SLAVEN
OF THE

UNKNOWN

By
Neil R.

Jomnes

FOREWORD

ROFESSOR JAMESON, one time
of the planet Earth, had become a
machine man of Zor, an organic
brain in the coned head of a machine
which the brain directed. The rest of the
machine comprised a metal cubed body,
equipped with four metal legs and six
metal tentacles. A circle of television eyes
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stared from around the base of the coned
head, while a single eye looked directly
upward from the apex. He and his com-
panions communicated by mental tele-
pathy.

Nearly two score Zoromes manned the
ship of the expedition which was under
the jont command of Professor Jameson
and 744U-21. The professor was better
known to his metal companions as 21 M-
M392. Like three other members of the
expedition, he was not an original inhab-
itant of the planet Zor, but a convert to
ad
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vesperare, lost, the machine men of Zor took off on the most perilous
mission they had ever faced—against a foe that could not die!

their metal ranks. Forty million years
hefore the opening of this particularly
strange adventure of the machine men of
Zor, he had been a normal human being
on the planet Earth. He had sought phys-
ical proof against the disintegration of his
body after death, and his corpse had been
hurled into the starry heavens in a rocket
where the chill vacuum of the cosmos
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preserved it for what might have been
eternity had the wandering ship of the
machine men not found the funeral rocket.

His brain was recalled to life in the
shadow of a lonely, untenanted Earth, its
dead surface lit feebly by a cooling sun.
The Zoromes placed the professor’s brain
in one of the coned heads, and he set out
upon an odyssey of unparalleled adven-
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tures with the machine men, on their way
back through the galaxy of suns and
worlds to Zor, in a far corner of the Uni-
verse.

Since reaching Zor, this new expedition
had embarked upon a roundabout direc-
tion, which Professor Jameson expected
would ultimately lead him back in the
direction of his own world and the nearby
system of Sirius, where the strangely
evolutionized descendants of humanity
had fled millions of years ago when Earth
had become chill and the sun had grown
subdued. As the present nartative opens,
however, we find them upon the third
world of a system comprised of five

planets.
O upon the hull of the spaceship,
moored upon a plain of waving,
yellow grasses. The sun was not far above
the horizon, and was slowly sinking.
Fantastic animals and birds uttered
strange cries and noises, but showed little
curiosity in regards to the machine men.

Professor Jameson and 744U-21 stood
and watched machine men flying in from
different directions on their metal wings.
They were about to leave this third world
of the orange sun. There were two outer
planets in opposition at their present or-
bital phases, and it had been the agreed
design of the machine men to explore
these nearer worlds before proceeding to
those closer the sun.

“I have a strange curiosity, developed
since we came to this third world, to see
what the second planet is like,” said the
professor. “Now that we are about to
leave here for the fourth and fifth planets,
this curiosity seems to have grown
stronger.”

“A coincidence,” 744U-21 observed,
“for T feel the same way, but it is more
logical to visit the outer worlds first,”

The professor was inclined to agree
with him. It was strange that they should
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both become so unreasonably obsessed
with the same idea.

6W-438 and 8L.-404 approached.

“I think we are making a mistake going
to those outer worlds before we have ex-
plored the worlds closest the sun,”
6W-438.

“What makes you think that?” 7447
21 asked.

“I don’t know. But 8L-404 thinks the
same, and so do others with whom I haye
talked.”

“21MM392 and T have just discussed
having had the same premonition of some-
thing unusual about that second world
There must be a peculiar influence ghoys
this third planet to move us all to the
same idea. If there is, then it is the only
item of particular interest we have found
here. It seems to me that for a plane
lacking in interest, as this one is, we haye
stayed much longer than is our usual cus-
tom. If this world exerts such influenc
contrary to orderly thought, then we have
two good reasons for quitting it and head-
ing for the outer worlds.”

Such was 744U-21s logic, yet the pro-
fessor wondered about this strange in-
fluence. What was it? Did this world
exert a chemical or magnetic deterrent t
the designs of the Zoromes? Would i
disappear when the spaceship left the
third world?

When Professor Jameson and 20R-63,
regular pilot of the spaceship, stepped
aboard, they found 744U-21 in an uw-
communicative mood. The machine ma
appeared deeply lost in thought, and
failed to catch their initial remarks.

“It is surprising, 20R-654, how 9
many of us, including yourself, shou
show such a lively interest in this seconf
world, for no logical reason at all,” s
the professor.

744U-21"s mental processes appeatd
to be so guarded, however, as to app#¥
non-existent. Professor Jameson radia?eﬂ

a strong call to arouse 744U-21 from hs
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deep introspection. The machine man
gave 1o response.

“Something is wrong with him!” ex-
claimed 20R-654. “We must call some
of the others—6W-438—284D-167—
948D-21! He appears to be in a coma!”

The machine men responded, and hasty
examination was made.

“This does not happen to us.unless our
metal heads have suffered a blow of some
kind!” said 948D-21. “Such an accident
could not have happened to 744U-21 here.
At least, the head shows no signs of it.”

The machine men examined 744U-21’s
metal head thoughtfully. Recalling 744U-
21’s suspicions regarding this third world,
Professor Jameson immediately gave or-
ders to 2Z0R-654 to abandon it and head
for the outer planets.

The third world fell away from them, a
huge, curving globe that grew smaller, a
slowly rotating ball. Professor Jameson
was engrossed with their departure when
41C-98 caught his attention in alarm.

“The sun is growing larger!”

“What?”

“We are not headed for the outer
planets! The ship 1s proceeding sun-
ward !

The professor and several others hur-
ried to the control room. 20R-654 had
heen given specific orders to start for the
outer worlds. It was unlike him to make
mistakes. They found the control room
locked, This, too, was unusual,

“20R-654! You are going in the wrong
direction!”

There was no answer.

“We are headed sunward!”

“Do not fear,” came 20R-654’s even-
tual reply. “Have I ever driven this ship
into a star? We shall curve about the sun
and reach the second world.”

In 20R-654"s reply, Professor Jameson
canght a strange, irresponsible note—as
though he were only repeating a form
given him,

“But you were told to go to the worlds

beyond the orbit of the one we just left,
not to the inner planets.”

There was no answer to this. In fact,
the searching minds of the machine men
could gather no trace of mental activity
beyond the metal door.

“Unlock the door, 20R-654, and let us
inside! This is 21MM392!”

This time, the pilot’s mental radiations
were felt, but were strained and made
with apparent effort at concentration. I
cannot move to do it. I can only do what
I am allowed to do and what I am urged
to do. My limbs and my mechanism seem
shut off, and my mental impulses are di-
verted. The only direction I can move
this ship is in the direction of the second
world. Orders incessantly bombard my
brain, and whatever I would do contrary
to them, of my own free will, I cannot
do.”

The machine men registered mental
alarm. Here lay a dangerous affinity to
the condition of 744U-21. A grim and
purposeful enemy held two of them in its
power.

“We shall break down the door!” cried
the professor.

He curved a fore tentacle so as to bring
his built-in heat ray into play. Then he
discovered with surprise that it did not
work. His fellow Zoromes were in sim-
ilar difficulties. They stood paralyzed, un-
able to move. All received a strong sug-
gestion to leave the running of the space-
ship to 20R-654 and not try to interfere.

“There is something aboard this ship!”
exclaimed 29G-75 desperately. “Not back
on that planet we left! It dominates us!”

“Is it hypnotic?” demanded 5ZQ35.

“It is not willful,” came 20R-654's
analysis of his own situation. “It is more
like my controls were being operated by
something else while I stood helplessly
watching.”’

“Search the ship,” said the professor,
“and see if there is anybody or anything
aboard which could cause this.”
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