up and down. First the quick flite

Up end down, back an? forth, hing the pinnacle of the curve, poi-
ckyward, graduelly sliowing, rcac 9 ! .

. > u t, then flashing carthward 2gain, taster and taster
sing a mement, Theh cachi thz bottom and hurtling aloft on the
at e nausca;ing ancdé 2”52 lngack and forth Up and down,
oppositc sidz. jo an own . 3 "th.

ppHow long it had contlinued this wax Lav:v;llg’?::n'zeﬁgov; 'LZ
might have becn millions ot years he'd spant si t Q
aa - | tching the world tip onz way and anoth er,
mazslvz glass pendulum wea ng 51 they ached Since 1irii
up and down, dizzily bcf?re his chf unti Ty a hﬁa; aaghe
thcy had locked him in the pendulinm's roundcg ?fs -s SO
swinging it had necvzr stopped or :harged.h ?h |nu?:., ondulom it
movemants over and above the ground. So ug: was "l:‘p\ ! a
it shadowed onc hundred ffct or morc with :v5rt m:!u: c‘stﬁcp :ir
Its glcaming shapze, dangling from thz metal in csflnvifo* ’c s Pg
machine overhcade. +t took thrue or four seconds tor [ ;av:ra
the onc hundred feet onz way, threc or tour s:conds‘fo come back.

THE PKISONEK OF TIME“! That's what they catled him nowl Now,
tetterad to the veary mach;nc ?: ;ad plann:d and consfrucfc?. %Imﬁl

ri = on = ¢r === of === time \-= =pris == on == cr == of -- e
\‘)?/ifh cvery swing of the pendulum 1t cchoed '!n his thoughts. For
zver Ilke this until hc went insance He trizd to focus hls.:yes on
thz arching hotness of thc carth as it swcpt past bcne?fh hime

Th2y had laughed at him & few days bzforc. Or was it a week?

/. month? A ycar? He didn't know., Thils ccas:lzss pitching had
tilled him with an aching confusion. Thcy had !augl’w:d at him whan
hz said, somz timz b:torzc all this, he could brndg;: time gaps and
travzl into tuturity. He had dosigned a hugs machine to warp space,
invited thirty of the worlds most giftted scizntists to hzlp him
tinish his colossal attzmpt to scratch th: future wall of time.

The hour of thc accident spun back to him now thru misted memory.
Th: display ot th:z timz machinz to th: publics Thz exact momznt when
h2 stood on th: platftorm with thc thirty scicntists and pullcd the
maln switchl Thc scientists, all ot them, blastzd into ashzs from
wild electrical tlemcsd B:torc th: cycs ot two million witnesses
who had come to the laboratory or wzrz tunzd in by taelavision at homel
H: had slain the world's greatest scicntistst

H: recalled the mom:nt ot shocksd horror that tolloweds Somz=
thing radically wrong had hanpcned to thc machinz. He, layeville,
the Tnventor of thc machin:, had staggercd backward, his clothzs
flaming and caoting up about him. No timc for z2xplanations. Then

¢ had collapsed in thc blackncss of pain and numbling deteat,

Swept to a hasty trial, Layeville faced jeering throngs call-ing
out tor his dcathe "Dzstroy thz Tim: Machinz!" they cried. "And
destroy this MURDEIER with i+3"

Murdzrerl And hc had trizd to help humanity. This was his rzwards

Onc man‘had lcaped onte th: tribunal platform at the trial, crying
"No! Don't destroy th: michinzl | have a better pland A revangz
tor this -~ this manl" His fingzr pointed at Layzville where Fhe
inventor sat unshavzn and haggard, his :yes tailure glazad. "we
shall rebuild his machinz, takc his precious metals, and put up a
monument to his slaughtzringl Wetll put him on cxhibition for EFife
within his exccutioning devicel™ The crowd roarsd approval |ike
thunder shaking thz tribunal hall.
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Then, pushing hands, days in prison, months. Finally, led torth
Into the hot sunshinc, hc was cairrizd In a small rocket car to the
centar of the city. The shock of what he saw brought him back to
realitye THEY had rcbullt his machinc into a tovering timeplzce
with & pendulum. He stumblcd torward, urged on by thrusting hands,
listening to th: roer ot thousands of volccs damning hime Tnto the
transparcnt pzndulum hcad th:y pushzd him and clamp=d 1t tight with
wzldingse

Then thay set the pendulum swinaing and stood backs Slowly, very
slowly, it rockzd back,and torth, incrcasing in spced. Llayevillc had
poundzd tutilly at the glass, scrcaming. Th: faccs bzcame blurrcd,
vzre only tzaring pink blobs bztore him.

On ond on Ilkc this --tor how long?

He hadn't minded 1t so much at first, that first nitz. He could-
n't sleep, byt It was not urcomtnrtablc, Thz litzs of thc city wore
conzts with talls that pcltcd from rite to l2ft like foaming fircworks,
syt ws thz nite worc on ha fz2lt o gnawing In his stomach, that grzw
worsce He got very sick and vomited. Thz ncxt day he couldn't cat
anythinge

They! never stopped the pendulum, not oncc. Instead of letting
him cat gquictly, they slid th: food down thz stem ot the pendulum
in o spccial tube, In little round parccls that plunked at his teet.
The tirst time he attemptcd cating he was unsuccesstul, !t woulda't
stay downs In despcration he hommered 2gainst the cold glass with
his fists untll they bled, crying hoarscly, but hc hcard nothing but
his own wecek, fearewrackcd words mutflcd in hls cars.

Aftcr some time had zlapsed he got so that he could cat, even
slecp whilz traveling back and forth this waye Thoy allowed him
small glass loops on the floor and lcather thongs with which he ticd
himszlf down at nitc and slcpt a soundless slumbzr without siiding.

Peoplc camec to look At hime H:z accustomed his :ycs to the switt
tlite and followed their curiosity=ctched tacas, tirst closec by In
the micdd!z, then far away to thz right, middl: again, and to tha lett,

He saw thz faces gaping, speckling soundlzss words, laughing and
pointing at thg prisencr of timc travzling forcver nowberes Out atter
swhile the town p:ople vanishcd and it was only tourists who came and
rzad the sign that saids THIS IS THE P ISOCNER OF TIME - JOEN LAYEYVILLE=
WHO KILLED THIELTY OF THE WORLDS FINEST SCIENTISTS! The school chil=-
dren, on thz zlcctrical moving sldewvalr stoppcd to starz In childish
aws,  THE PRISONER OF TIME!

Ot ton he thot of that title. God, but it was ironic, that hz
siould invent a time machinz and have it convarted into o clock,
snd that he, In Its pendulum, would mcte out th: years -<trav:iing
ith Timz.

"I couldn't remember . how long it had bzens Thz days and nites ran
toazthsr in his memoryes His unshaven ¢h:cks haed developed a shert
bzard and then ceased growinges How long a time?2 How long?

Once a day they sent down a fube attur etz and vacuumcd up the cell,
lisposing of .any wastecs. Once in e great whilec thay sant him a book,

wh that was alle (conT)
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bots took carc of him now. Evidantly the humans thot 1t a

Itcogof?m: fgobofhcr over their prisoncr. Thc robots brot the tood,
Z?Za;:d the pendulum cell, oiled the machlncry, workeq'i!fc:zszéz from
dJawn untll the sun crimsoned westward. At this rate it cou p on
tr turicse
) .Bzfno:c day as Layeville starced at the city aqd its Eeop'e';n+fhe
biur of ascant and dzsccnt, he perceived a swarming dar nes:h ak ex-
n-nded in the hzavens., The city rocket ships fhaf crosse? ¢hs‘¥ on
pillars of scarlct flamc dartcd hclplzsfly, frvghfzchlv_ o;ls zl er.,
Ti2 pcople ran like water splashcd on f|ICsc scrcaming so:nb'es: z.
Aticn creaturcs tluttercd down, great gclaf|no?s masscs o ack hat
sucked out the lifc of all. They clustered thickly over everything,
glistened momentarily upon the pendulum and its body above, over the
whirling wheels and roaring bowels of the metal creature once a Time
Machines /n hour later they dwindled away over the horizon and never

ke The city was dead.
camﬁpb::d down, layeville went on his journey to nowhere, in hls prison,
a strange smile etched on his Iipse In a week or more, he knew, he
would be the only man alive on earth. )

Elation flamed within hime This was his victoryl Where the other
mzn had planned the pendulum as a prison 1T had been an asylum agalnst

nnihilatlon now! )
° Day atter day the robots stil! came, workzd, unabetad by the visite
ation of the black horde. They camc cvery wzek, brot tood, tinkered,
checked, ofled,cleaned. Up and down, back and forth -- THE PENDULUMI
wseeeea thousand years must have passed bctore the sky again showed
|tfe over the dead Earth. A silvery bullet ot space dropped from the
clouds, steaming, and hovered over the dead city wherc now only a tew
solitary robots performed their taskse. In the gathering dusk the Iltes
ot the metropolis glimmered on. Othzr cutomatons appeared on the
rampways like spiders on twisting webs, scurrying about, checking,
alling, working in thzir crisp mechanical manner,

nnd the creattures in the alien projecctile found the time mechanism,
the pendulum swinging up and down, back and forth, up and down. The
robots still cared tor it, oiled it, tinkering.

X thousand years this pendulum had swung. Made of glass the round
disk at the bottom was, but now when tood was lowered by the robots
through the tube it lay untoucheds. Later, when the vacuum tube came
down and cleaned out the cell it took that vory tood with 1t,

Back and torth == up and downe

The visltors saw something insidz the pendulum. Pressed closely to
thz glass side of the cecl! was the tacc of a whitened skull == a skele
eton visage that starcd out over the city with empty socket and an
cnigmatical smile wreathing Its lipless teeth.

Back and forth == up and down.

The strangers trom the void stopped the pendulum in 1t coursé,
czased Its swinging and cracked open the glass cell, exposing the skel-
:ton to viewe And In the gleaming 1ight of the stars the skull tace
continued its welrd grinning as if it knew that 1t had conquered some-
thing., Had conquered time.

The Prisonecr Of Time, Laweville, had
c:nturies.

/nd the journey was at an end.

Indeed travelled along the



