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"I did," hissed another behind her. 

"Then you are a liar and a blind one at that. Just you look 
there," +e motioned to the stage where Agustin was magestically 
disappearlng into the wings. 

111 
I t  was a strange Jesus that the villagers were seeing. On the 

c m s  was not a man such as popukr piety pictures the Saviour. 
A tin was a huge man. His outstretched arms seemed almost as 
tb% as the arms of the ems, his legs, like two do& pillars, stmd 
had against the wood. His chest heaved a t  each breath. He was 
a man to admire and to fear. Up there on the cmss his whole body 
breathed forth the +-lean strength that wm in him. 

"My God, my God, Why Hast Thou forsaken Me?' 
His voice thundered thmugh the night like the bellowing of a 

Agustin bowed his head. He do& his eyes and then, suddenly, 
wounded hull. 

he snapped to agonilad attention. 
"Father, into Tby hands I commend my Spirlt!" 
al of thunder crashed and mechaed through the valley and 

hills filp the air with a rolling to-t of sound. A &ash of lightn- 
;.S 3 the night, ripping the darkness. 

The curtain hid fmm view this new 
Christ u p n  the cmas. A woman wept softly in B dark comer. 

A 

It was all over now. 

-RICHARD PATTEE, €4 

THE STRANGER 
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. I see ow p u p  is complete. 
Mr. ah.. . I’m so sorry.. . I . .” 
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to know, but I could not place him. H e  could not 
ra that Dr. Makeesh should bring him. Ka+, 
P x t a n i .  Makeesh doesn’t see very many of his 

few polite remarks, Kazah was ignored. They were 
Id discvssion about the possibility of other intelligent Id 

w 

0 “But intelligent life?” asked Jenkins doubtfully. 

“Sure” mpliezj Clark, “isdt that the ultimate development? 
it mq- LS tnne.” 

‘Then how do you account forMars?”shothaek J&. 

“But my dear fellow ” broke in our astronomer, “we haven’t 
explores Mars very mud. At least not enough to know whether 
there was intelligent life there or not. Perhaps there was, or quite 
pardby its water and o x y p  were too scarce to give its plant life 
a chance to evolve. Thet s Clark’s province, not mine.” 

‘This conjecture is all very be,’’ qoke up Shmbas t  in his 
ptronkmg rumble, ‘%ut let us face facts. For twenty years now, 
ever since the Arne& and the Russians have taken over the 
other duties with their big radio telescopes, Joddl  Bank has been 
trying to pi& up intelligible signals fmm space. They haven’t 
4 v e d  &J that a u l d  possibly he a signal. If you ask me 

’WeU, I don’t know if that’s of too much Even 
without the great distances, the lnterference f r o m ~ ~ & u I d  be 
terrific -all those strrsned atoms and so on.” 
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“That’s true enough,” admitted Strombast sulkily, “But, 
even so, we’ll have to get out there and find them before,ye’ll know 
if they -1st 

“There’s the mb,” Someone remarked ‘?t would take so damn 
long to get thehere that no crew could Lae the length of a vqage out 
of OUP solar system 

You can’t make statements on conlecture 

“Gentlemen, ” he began. ‘What I.pmpose is an entlely new 
means of travel. Yet mathematicians, mdeed probably all of you 
have known its rinciple for a long time. When we travel thmugh 
space, we trave? not only from p i n t  to paint, hut also fmm one 
”me, to another. Mathematically we muld get amund this by 
m o v m ~ ?  a five dimentiond world, or dispensing with time 
altoget I We have had no experience with five dimentiom, but 

“Why can’t we get something Faster than our atomic engines? 
I’d love to try the psychology of something besides people.” 

We got a laugh out of that, especially our visitor. 

“Then atop wishing and do somethin ” teased Clark. “You 
Nchologists have been wor!&g long enouA on E.S.P. and the like 
to develope teleportation. An instantaneous concentration of mind 
over matter . , . and PRESTO-you’re there.” 

“It would be a slow t i p  if I depended on your mind” retorted 
Clement. ‘‘Seriously though, we do need a space drive that could 
move us as fast as light” 

“Don’t you kn:y anything a t  all outside your own field?“ 
It’s impossible to even appmach the speed of sneered Strombast. 

linht. Einstein proved that wars am.” . .  - .  
“Did he really” snapped Clement, ‘‘I thought you discoyered 

all the valid laws of time and space.” 

“Gentlemen, geptlemen, please.” interposed Makeesh ‘Zet 
us hear Kazab on ths.  It’s his field you know.” 

“The old fox!” I thought admiringly. “He’s let us set the 
stage for him.” 

There was resigned, bored agreement. 

“He was telling me that he has developed a system of almost 
instantaneous travel.” 

”‘He what?” exckjmed Strombsst, loosing his pondemus 
dignity for an instant. 

Jenkids eyebrows almost disappeared into his hairline. All 
S ; p d  to our visitor, some angerilg ,me apologetically, and 

There was something 
about this young man that caused us to be gnawed by a subconscious 
curiosity. 

elleve, with B w t a i n  sense of re ef 
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&lsh a t  last called a halt to pmceedings. “You will never 
believe without p w f ,  even then some of you will not. As you 
would say, mu want blood. Very well.” 

He took up his briefcase and arrayed its mntents M the table, 
it ‘looked like a portable analysists kit with a few items fmm a 
dodot‘s bag thrown in. 

He picked up a large empty syringe, we gaped a t  him. 

“You could do a qu&tive analysis with this equipment, 
righb? Suddenly he plunged the syringe into his arm. We feared 
far his sanity and rose to restrain him, but he dropped the syringe on 
the table and fled. We rushed to the door but he bad disappeared. 

On resmning their pkces, Jenkins repmached Makeenh for 
bringing a demented compatriot. 

“But he is not Pakastani” said the Sultan. 

‘But what the Devil L he?“ I wondered. 

“Let’s analyse his blood,” said Clark “that seemed to be what 

“You must be BS mazy as he.” said some one. 

M. Clement jumped to his feet, waving his bands frantically for 
silence. ’‘I don’t think that man was crazy, I tell you he was saner 
than any of us-me myway” he added as he subsided back to 
normal. 

Clark and Jew -e in from the next mom. Clark seemed. 
as he would sa nonplussed” while e h  usual1 skeptical 
expression had &nged to one d t  could t b, called &ed. 

‘‘I did the adysis” began Clark. ‘There was %on of course, 
but only a trace. I . . . the . , , the blood is based on m&mgm:’ 

‘Sounds like domphyll’’ I ventured. 
‘WO, it’s antnal blwd. when I first lwked a t  it under a light 

and saw that it w a d t  red, I put a sam le under a M‘croscop . . 
our friend had one in the hag. It’s blodalright . . . hut i t .  . . it’; 

W e  sat the stunned by what he had said, and what was 

he wanted.” 

. . . it’s like nothing on this earth . . .” 
unsaid in our minds. Nothing on earth. 

-J. M. REDDIN, 


