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« UMBRIEL »

by DONALD A. WOLLHEIM
e 1k o

A SHORT IHORT §TORY

Fon leter from the files of the Oberon Governmens Department of In-
terlunar Navigation:— In answer to the oft-repeated q ue r y o f space:
minded citizens as to why our vessels always avoid the second saellte
of our Uranian system, the following document is in evidence. It is a
condensation of the report of K'yaldiu, pioneer astronaut of several gen-
erations ago,—

My craft lipped through the atmosphere of Unbriel without
‘much trouble. 1t was much thicker and warmer than any previously ex-
perienced. After landing, my instruments registered as high as 60 de-
tree below sero fabrenhs (Bath tranain)

T grounded the o )
u.mu.mm.hmmm.nmnuwm.)mmm.m

ceta of, | made ready to g o ashore and claim the territory for Ober-
pmvldhlq there were no natives.

. The
itk beavy, warm, snd very bad of odour. I was barely
breathable, ditaelf,
which oon npptd my energy very much.

As soon 1 T et out to walk about, my feet sunk into ¢ b ¢ soil

like some of the semiiquids that our scientiss produce i their 13 b
oratories when they get temperatures high enough to almost melt ice!
Forawhilelsqubed my way along. Then a section of the
ground before m ¢ swelled while T watched into a large hemispherical
domeandsnapped. A cloud of noxious vapour was released and

swirled past me. It was most peculiarly like a bubble.
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Coming upon a large pitted yellowish rock, towering isolated out
of the ground, I stopped and examined it. It was composed of some
porous hard shiny substance unlike anything nature produces. There
was & most unnatural feeling about the thing.

There was » movement behind me and turning I saw one of the
eings raiveto bk, Oog rom » bole in the groved, came 3
large shapless white object having ncither arms, legs, eyes,
it il g 1€ mol- Ao '+ et vl o
long simy body. And something elsc.

Istared at i to see what it was doing. And when 1 saw and re.
cognized, | knewthen what ort of sphre | wason. For the thing was
eating the soil! |
‘voracity! It was & worm, a grave-worm of enormous proportions. And
it could only be eating the fesh of  dead creature!

Fleeing back to my Ovoid, I found it already half sunk in the
rotting terrain, Leaping into it, | slummed the door and ook off with
a erash of my gunpowder rockets that lit the scene.

Never will any sane creature g0 to Unbriel again. For it i s not
a natural globe— it s the curled up carcass of a dead animal, a great
‘monster from some collosal world out of far space. Somehow it b d
been hurled through the void and captured by Uranus. And now
that it has been warmed a little by the heat of the far off sun a1 d
near Uranus, it has atarted its rotting, and the worms have come out
of the depths of its body to feed.

Forever let it fester in isolation, for they or not the only beings

that rotten corpse world, lives intelligence, 1 race o f unutterable horror
feeding off zhebdhdrkvmtvtnum-:mﬂuduldx rux
i £i

h. :hmmln lu they know nough ofother worlde Grant that !hty
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