"A man of middle ages opened his eyes and realized that his hands didn't obey him and the body ached and refused to do as the mind told. A sensation of numbness didn't vanish and it was impossible to stir a hand or leg. With a hard tension after some time passed, he succeded to close the opened eyelids. Their transparent membranes barely dry off already and the movement of eyelids hurt something awful.[line break]


He found himself in the dark room, looking like a ward. Far on the left a dimmed lamp lighted. There were other lamps out of operation under the ceiling. He closed the eyes with much effort and decided to concentrate upon something else. He can't stir the head too but he managed to control thoughts. In striking order they replace each other in attempt to find an explanation of current situation but he failed to find any. He began to remember.[line break]


The man's name was Rob Agne. He saw that despite the numbness in the body it wasn't loss of memory. He recalled his wife and children, two sons John and Renny who were very naughty but sharp-witted guys. His mother who lived separately in neighbour town Memphis was excessively grumbling woman who talked whole days by phone to her female friends. And suddenly the reminiscences rushed into his mind as a river. Murder, inquiries, court and prison. And all these events with the smallest details flitted through his mind leaving no trace of sleep.[line break]


The second attempt to open the eyes was more successful and in some time Rob can stir his eyelids effortlessly. He looked round slowly, setting his eyes on every of the objects which he succeded to catch in sight. He realized that he lied on his back on the narrow couch and the hands and legs were fasten to it by tough straps. On the left there was other couch and another one seemed stood further. A dark-haired girl lied on the nearest one, she was asleep. She was bound by similar straps by her hands and legs. She wore a white suit: shirt and trousers from the same textile he has. As the light was too dull he could scarcely discern her face but Rob saw another four couches at least. He looked to the right descry further in dim light of lamp one more empty couch. The room was recembling to a cabin with metal walls and ceiling. The door on his left which can be seen through the light was shut.[line break]


Rob closed his eyes again and thought. He felt that efforts he made to look round weakened him. There was an impression that he ate nothing for long. Maybe a week or even a month. It seemed to him that something fresh filled the mouth. He tried to stir the tongue and found that there was a plastic pipe through which some liquid got in."

"Aha! This meaned I had been connected to the system of life sustenance. This wasn't bad, Rob thought and realized that the ability to move was coming back to him. But suddenly something stirred in the room and Rob felt an injection on the right buttock and he dropped into sleep. "

 "When the consciousness came back next time, he remembered why he fell in sleep last time and got more careful. To all appearance there is someone apart from him and the lying girl. Rob opened his eyes and found the same view, illuminated by a dim lamp. Something rounded glimmered by metallic glint on the right down side. [line break]



   - Robot-nurse, shit! - appeared in his mind.[line break]



   - I need to get free imperseptibly unless I can become immobile again.[line break]



   Warningly Rob stirred his head. The movement let with efforts but he didn't give up. Next step he tried to stir the left hand because on the right side the robot hung about. It seemed to Rob that his forefinger moved. Several minutes of unsuccessful efforts and, at last, the manus felt the cold plastic of holding straps. He had to exert using all strength in order to turn his hand, bend the manus and to cling to lock on the strap. And it was needed to do everything without being noticed and in full quiet, trying not to attract attention. There can be other robots and surveillance devices in the room which he didn't know about. He thought that the girl can wake up every moment. [line break]



     He was possessed of remarkable strength and dexterity in childhood and when he was studying in college, he often took the lead in rock climbing competitions. And after the studies he didn't lose his abilities and frequently show off his strength and muscle endurance in front of friends and aquaintances. But now the effect of the drug and long stay in immobilized condition fettered his movements. And the body wouldn't obey him in the least. For a moment Rob imagined that he couldn't stir more as a normal man, but he kept off the thought and tried to pick a lock on the strap. He pushed through the free strap's end in the opposite direction of the lock trying to pick it but nothing came of it. He was dawdling so for several hours while his limbs were regaining former flexibility but the asthenia was felt anyway. If not reckon with that he got a cramp in his sinews in hand and he almost went out, the mission was accomplished because Rob managed to loosen the grip of left strap thus much that he could release his left hand completely. It seemed that the Robot-nurse, which had been watching him vigilantly, switched off or fell asleep, and therefore didn't undertake any action. But the moment when Rob has dragged out his hand from the strap his body stirred and robot injected him with a dose of depressant drug. Through the approaching sleep Rob imagined how he was driving home and near it decorated after the New Year celebration his family met him. He kissed wife and hugged sons. This thought was pleasant and he plunged into slumber. "

"The punch on the face overthrew his head from the couch and force to clench fist in a fraction of a second. Free left hand reached the offender, the fist slid his bristly snout and compelled to step back. Rob saw the wry red face, protruding fangs and intricate picture on the trunk of the assailant. Hurrying to him robot-nurse was threw back by a kick. This time was sufficient for Rob to release his right hand so that only his legs remained tied. He raised himselft and had time to block next punch of the enemy came from the right side. But the animal seemed didn't think of surrender. He snarled something inarticulated in incomprehensible language and hit on the right and on the left in turn. Rob's state was hopeless. Next time he realized that he lied on the floor and the couch catched on the legs is on top of him."

"It seemed that the spite of the assailant was brief but fierce. After punching Rob when he fell down on the floor, the animal dealed with the girl on the left couch. He began to tear off her cloth. Rob can't see it but he heard clear the sound of tearing textile. Spitting with blood Rob reached to the legs and loosened the straps. But he didn't venture to rise and to bare his teeth. He stayed lying on the floor, pretending he was out. Missing blows jingled in his mind, hands ached, legs refused to obey. In that moment someone appeared in the room and the conversation was heard: [line break]



- Eu tfprad, rvoig, rvoig![line break]



- Tar pamak rjfuk rvoig tu kru! - shouted that with protruding fangs.[line break]



- Drgna ppphhhry![line break]



Rob heard metallic clank, as though some things stroke. Empty couches were started to fly over the room. That sharp-toothed threw them to another animal who stood beside the door. He evaded and flung them back. Metallic chair flew over Rob's head and stroke against the wardrobe. One the left some box flew and hit the robot-nurse. Rob raised himself to see the outcome of skirmish. The sharp-toothed brendished a huge metallic pole that had been torn away from the couch and beat off things flew to him. He managed to repulse them with varied success and from every hit he became brutalized even more throwing things to his enemy with doubled force. His adversary was lower at height, stumpy and without tatooes but more evasive at that. He was adroitly jumping aside from flown couches, chairs and other things but this lasted not long. The sharp-toothed it seemed was bored of all this and grasping the metallic pole he jumped towards the stumpy and the struggle was set."

 "All this was accompanied with awful screams and swearwords in incomprehensible dialect. The crash was incredible. When the sharp-toothed began his attack the fray shifted to the hall. To all appearance the stumpy was losing. Soon after the fierce struggle, puffing and curses, fighters fizzle out. This time Rob tried to clear out his face wiping it with sleeves and collar of his white suit. He moved his legs but couldn't get up, they were weak in the knees as though he stood up on stilts. On feet he wore white sneakers, the same colour as the suit. He was perplexed who clothed him so neatly and laced the shoes. The occured struggle didn't link in the head to sterile conditions of the ward, though the room wasn't quite recembling to a ward. In the corner, where the robot-nurse rebouned a stir became visible. From the fragments of tables, chairs and couches a limb appeared with many needles, pincers and other appliances which as if come out from his insides at once. Soon all junk piled on him began to move and from under it a robot's body appeared. He came out bowing and crawling to the free place between different items which lied about. Rob closed his eyes and didn't move. Through slightly closed eyelids he saw that the robot was investigating the situation revolving his metallic head. Most likely the turmoil which occured around aroused bewilderment in his chipped mind and resolved something he rolled towards lying couch which barred the exit from the room. Incidentally this model of robots hasn't already been manufacturing on Earth. This model has been changed by anthropomorphous robots androids, which were able to perform great number of operations. This copy had been programmed only to execution of medical duties. Though the task of lifting of fallen the deceased composed in his programm in all likelihood. Robot rendered the lied couch and rolled on his wheels to the lying girl. Rob didn't see all this but he heard the sound of moving piece of iron. Next moment the couch has been set and flabby body of the girl in torn cloth has been put on it. Rob realized that the next queue was his. He shaped the most relaxed state and felt how cold limbs of the robot adroitly raised him over the floor and put on the soft sheet of the couch. The straps on the hands and legs were dutifully locked. "

"- Now he probably would inject me again, - Rob though and hasn't made a mistake. [line break]



The robot injected him with a dose of drug and his last thought flashed through the mind: 'And what he could do with the sharp-toothed and the stumpy?' But this Rob didn't succeed to see. He saw the dream as if he flew high over the ground, and the canopy was above him. The keen wind carried him away and whirl in the air. A bright ray of light went through the thin material of the canopy and blinded. Below, in the transparent haze the green meadows and glades with odd forest along the edges were visible. He took the knife and tried to cut shrouds attached to the canopy. He knew in his bones that he didn't want to do it but the dream was inexorable, its scenario approved in heavens. Next moment Rob woke up. "

"Barely opened his eyes he saw the room was floodlighted. Remembering the details of last struggle and mess, he noticed that he didn't feel the blew cheek. [line break]



- It seemed it managed to inject some anaesthetic, - came the thought. The cheek was covered with some composition recembling to a layer and this carried conviction that everything wasn't so bad, if someone was taking care of him. Let it even be the empty brainless cold-hearted piece of iron. But why this piece of iron didn't permit me to wake up and to stand on his feet. He didn't find the clue to this question and tried to arrange the focus with straps again. In truth before doing this he had to look around. "

 "Rob opened the eyes and look over as far as field of view allowed. Robot was unseen and the door to the room was thoroughly closed. On the outside, behind the glass the lamps were lighted and no one is visible. He began slowly drawing out hands from the straps. But they have been tightened well and he didn't succeed at it. He tried to draw out legs but here met the failure too. The sole reason that supported his fallen courage was that now his body almost completely obeyed him, He managed to push the end of strap through the lock and finally it yielded and the grip loosened. Rob took out left hand and drew out the right strap and set free his right hand. He raised himself a little and sat. Everything was put in order. One broken couch lied in the corner near the wardrobe. The girl who lied on the left couch has disappeared. On the floor, where he lied after blows the spots of blood were visible. He felt ill at ease. He picked locks on legs and jumped off the couch. His natural sixth sense never let down him and now he felt something. "

"Rob snatched the metallic stick, which had been torn by the sharp-toothed of the couch. He half-opened the door and passed the head through it to examine everything out of the corner of his eye. At the end of long hall to the right there was a robot-nurse turned by his side to one of rooms. Rob didn't know what was the model of the robot and couldn't say had it the eyes on the back of the head, so he gave a glance in the opposite direction. To the right across the hall there was a transparent door to the obscure room. To the left the hall ended with another door. Rob squeezed his weapon and desided to get over the space between two rooms as soon as possible in order not to attract attention of the robot. He jumped, run up to the door and pulled the handle."

"He decided not to linger and while the robot attacked him, jumped over it and rushed along the hall trying to snatch every door handle. One of them from the right side yeilded and Rob peeped in the room which resembled to the place where he had been lying so long. "

"Rob didn't stop. He had to block the door with metallic stick which he possessed to stop the pursueing piece of iron. Then he stepped the ladder. He heard many shouts from afar above. He slowed down and listened. The sense of shouts wasn't defineable from the uproar, so he had to go forth. Rob took several steps and saw the opened door from which the uproar was clear heard. He peeped in and saw a chamber filled with dozen of creatures. Some were resembling to a sharp-toothed, the other looked differently. There were tall and thin, pale with big heads beings and swarthy sinewy creatures. They reminded humanoids. And Rob remembered where he had seen either. [line break]


   Once he visited Indonesia and in the rich area of one provincial town saw this thin and tall creature in the company of men. He hadn't seen such specimen before and only knew about them from academic books. They told that the name of them was large-headed, seems, due to their growth. It was observed that they have outstanding mind, intellectual abilities beyond humans but weak and melancholic at that. The large-headed came here from near planet Xenim (as they called it themselves) many thousands years ago. But then the humankind was in discord and being among people was dangerous, so that they resided in the China area near the Tibet. They were surveying the humankind civilization without any interference. When people over the world became consious that war is not the way of problem-solving but only a way to create other problems and large-headed felt that, they came out to the people and began assimilation. They studied man's language and told people the one of their main verities which run as follows: in the infinite universe there is always a place for every creature.[line break]


    Creatures with swarthy skin were called ids. They came from another planet together with large-headed who had tought them how to travel between stars. Ids weren't an advance race but their civilization had gone the longest path of development, than humans'. They were restrained and martial. Researchers noticed good intuition which was pertained to majority of members of planet Pax - the name which can be heard from them. In humans' classification this planet was named as R15-D09. This planet is located closer to the star so that the middle temperature on it vary around 30 degree by Celcium. Because of it ids have swarthy skin and calmly endure the heat, however they don't like the cold. [line break]"

"Rob saw the creatures here for the first time. Another one man sat in the corner of Chamber and looked totally despirited. It was human. It seemed he was from that people who were in the wards below. He sat hanging his head and folding his arms and was intently thinking about something. [line break]


On the dais right from the place Rob stood on the wide arm-chair a sharp-toothed creature sat. It held big club in the hand and in the time of every mob's shout raised it above the head and cried in unison:[line break]


- Tikpe ribe makna sof![line break]


- Tikpe ribe makna sof![line break]


And repeated it several times. Rob dared to enter the chamber. When he did it, the attendants turned towards him and began to shout something on their languages. And one stumpy was among them. He seemed recognized Rob but carried it off.[line break]


- I esh pimna tus? - asked one of the attendants who stood nearby. It was one of the swarthy. Rob didn't find what to answer and said: 

· I don't understand you. "

"A  middle-aged man opened his eyes and realized that his hands don't obey him and his body ached and refused to do as the mind told. A sensation of numbness didn't vanish and it was impossible to move a hand or leg. After some time passed with a great struggle he managed to close his open eyelids. Their transparent membranes were barely wet and the movement of eyelids hurt something awful.[line break]


He found himself in the dark room, that looked like a ward. Far on the left a dimmed lamp was burning. There were other fireless lamps under the ceiling. He closed his eyes with much effort and decided to concentrate on something else. He couldn't move his head too but he managed to control his thoughts. In striking order they replaced each other in attempt to find an explanation of current situation but he failed to find any. He began to recollect.[line break]


The man's name was Rob Agne. He saw that despite the numbness in the body it wasn't loss of memory. He recalled his wife and children, two sons: John and Renny who were very naughty but sharp-witted guys. His mother, who lived separately in neighbor town Memphis, was excessively grumbling woman who talked all day on phone with her female friends. And suddenly the reminiscences rushed into his mind as a river. Murder, inquiries, court and prison. And all these events with the smallest details flitted through his mind leaving no trace of sleep.[line break]


The second attempt to open his eyes was more successful and in time Rob could open and close his eyelids effortlessly. He looked around slowly, setting his eyes on every object which he managed to catch in sight. He realized that he lied on his back on the narrow couch with hands and legs fastened to it by tough straps. On the left there was other couch and another one seemed to stand further. A brunette girl lied on the nearest one, she was asleep. She was bound by similar straps on her hands and legs. She wore a white suit: shirt and trousers from the same textile he was wearing. As the light was too dim he could scarcely discern her face, but Rob saw at least four more couches. He looked to the right, further in the dim light of lamp to find one more empty couch. The room was resembling a cabin with metal walls and ceiling. Door on his left which can be seen through the light was shut.[line break]


Rob closed his eyes again and pondered. He felt that efforts he made to look round weakened him. There was a feeling that he haven't ate anything for long. Maybe a week or even a month. It seemed to him that something fresh filled his mouth. He tried to stir the tongue and found that there was a plastic pipe through which some liquid poured in."

"Aha! This means I had been connected to the life sustenance system. This wasn't bad, Rob thought and realized that the ability to move was coming back to him. But suddenly something moved into the room and Rob felt an injection on his right buttock and he fell back into sleep. "

 "When the consciousness came back next time, he remembered why he fell in sleep last time and became more careful. Looks like there is someone beside him and the lying girl. Rob opened his eyes to the same view, illuminated by a dim lamp. Something round glimmered with metallic glint on the right down side. [line break]



   - It's a robot-nurse, shit! - dashed through his mind.[line break]



   - I need to get free imperceptibly unless I want to become immobile again.[line break]



   Carefully Rob stirred his head. The movement took some efforts but he didn't give up. The next step he tried to move his left hand because on the right side the robot hung about. It seemed to Rob that his forefinger moved. Several minutes of unsuccessful efforts and, at last, the manus felt the cold plastic of holding straps. He had to use all his strength in order to turn his hand, bend the manus and to cling the lock on the strap. And he needed to do everything without being noticed and in quietly, trying not to attract attention. There can be other robots and surveillance devices in the room which he didn't know about. He thought that the girl can wake up every moment. [line break]



     He possessed remarkable strength and dexterity in childhood and when he was studying in college, he often took the lead in rock climbing competitions. And after the graduation he haven't lost his abilities and frequently showed off his strength and muscle endurance in front of friends and acquaintances. But now the effect of the drug and long stay in immobilized condition fettered his movements. And the body wouldn't obey him in the least. For a moment Rob imagined that he couldn't move more as a normal man, but he kept off this thought and tried to pick a lock on the strap. He pushed through the free strap's end in the opposite direction of the lock trying to pick it, but nothing came of it. He was dawdling like that for several hours while his limbs were regaining former flexibility, but the asthenia was felt anyway. Beside that he got cramps in his sinews, in his hand and he almost went out, but the mission was accomplished because Rob managed to loosen the grip of left strap that much that he could release his left hand completely. It seemed that the Robot-nurse, which had been watching him vigilantly, switched off or fell asleep, and therefore didn't undertake any action. But the moment Rob dragged out his hand from the strap his body moved and the robot injected him with a dose of depressant drug. Through the approaching sleep Rob dreamed of how he was driving home that was decorated for the New Year celebration and meeting his family. He kissed his wife and hugged his sons. The thought was pleasant and he plunged into slumber. "

"Punch on the face overthrew his head from the couch and forced to clench fist in a fraction of a second. Free left hand reached to the offender, the fist slid his bristly snout and made him to step back. Rob saw wry red face, protruding fangs and intricate image of the assailant's trunk. Robot-nurse that was hurrying to him was thrown back by a kick. This time was sufficient for Rob to release his right hand so that only his legs remained tied. He raised his body and had enough time to block the next punch of the enemy coming from the right side. But the animal had no thoughts of surrender. He snarled something unarticulated in incomprehensible language and threw punches on the right and left in turn. Rob's state was hopeless. Next time he regained consciousness, he realized that he was lying on the floor and the couch strapped to his legs is on top of him."

"It seemed that the spite of the assailant was brief but fierce. After punching Rob when he fell down on the floor, the animal dealt with the girl on the left couch. He began to tear off her cloth. Rob couldn't see it but he heard a clear sound of ripping textile. Spitting blood Rob reached to the legs and loosened the straps. But he didn't venture to rise and bare his teeth. He kept lying on the floor, pretending he was out. Missing blows jingled in his mind, hands ached, legs refused to obey. In that moment someone appeared in the room and the conversation was heard: [line break]



- Eu tfprad, rvoig, rvoig![line break]



- Tar pamak rjfuk rvoig tu kru! - shouted that one with protruding fangs.[line break]



- Drgna ppphhhry![line break]



Rob heard metallic clank, as though something broke. Empty couches started to fly over the room. That sharp-toothed threw them to another animal who stood beside the door. He evaded and flung them back. Metallic chair flew over Rob's head and smashed against the wardrobe. One the left some box flew by and hit the robot-nurse. Rob raised himself to see the outcome of skirmish. The sharp-toothed was brandishing a huge metallic pole that had been torn away from the couch and dodged off things that were thrown at him. He managed to repulse them with mixed success and with every hit he became even more brutalized, throwing things at his enemy with double force. His adversary was lower at height, stumpy and without teeth but more evasive at that. He was jumping adroitly to the side from thrown couches, chairs and other things but this didn't last for long. It seemed that the sharp-toothed was bored of all this, grasping the metallic pole he jumped towards the stumpy one and the struggle was set."

 "All this was accompanied with awful screams and swearwords in incomprehensible dialect. The crash was incredible. When the sharp-toothed began his attack the fray shifted to the hall. From all appearances the stumpy one was losing. After the fierce struggle, puffing and curses, fighters fizzled out. Rob tried to clear out his face wiping it with sleeves and collar of his white suit. He moved his legs but couldn't get up, they were weak in the knees as though he stood up on stilts. He was wearing white sneakers, the same colour as the suit. He was perplexed as to who dressed him so neatly and laced the shoes. The occurred struggle didn't link in the head with sterile conditions of the ward, though the room wasn't quite resembling a ward. In the corner, where the robot-nurse rebounded a movement became visible. From the fragments of tables, chairs and couches appeared a limb with many needles, pincers and other appliances which looked like coming out from his insides altogether. Soon all junk piled on him began to move and from under it a robot's body emerged. He came out bowing and crawling to the free space between different items which were scattered about. Rob closed his eyes and stopped moving. Through slightly closed eyelids he saw that the robot was investigating the situation revolving his metallic head. Most likely the turmoil which occurred around aroused bewilderment in his chipped mind and made something clear, forcing him to roll towards lying couch which barred the exit from the room. Incidentally this model of robots hasn't been manufactured on Earth for a while. This model has been changed by anthropomorphous robot androids, which were able to perform great number of operations. This copy had been programmed only to execute  medical duties. Though the task of lifting fallen patients was composed in his program scheme in all likelihood. Robot rendered laying couch and rolled on his wheels to the lying girl. Rob didn't see all this but he heard the sound of moving piece of iron. Next moment the couch has been set and flabby body of the girl in torn cloth has been put on it. Rob realized that he was next. He assumed the most relaxed state and felt cold limbs of the robot adroitly raising him over the floor and putting him on the soft sheet of the couch. The straps on the hands and legs were dutifully locked. "

"- Now he would probably inject me again, - Rob though and hasn't made a mistake. [line break]



The robot injected him with a dose of drug and his last thought flashed through the mind: 'And what would he do with the sharp-toothed and the stumpy?' But this Rob didn't succeed to see. He saw the dream as if he flew high over the ground, and the canopy was above him. The keen wind carried him away with a whirl in the air. A bright ray of light went through the thin material of the canopy and blinded him. Below, in the transparent haze the green meadows and glades with odd forest along the edges were visible. He took the knife and tried to cut shrouds attached to the canopy. He knew in his bones that he didn't want to do it but the dream was inexorable, its scenario approved in heavens. Next moment Rob woke up. "

"Having barely opened his eyes he saw that the room was floodlit. Recollecting the details of the last struggle and mess, he noticed that he didn't feel his hit cheek. [line break]



- It seems it managed to inject some anesthetic, - came the thought. The cheek was covered with some composition resembling a layer and this weird conviction that everything wasn't so bad, if someone was taking care of him. Let it even be the empty brainless cold-hearted piece of iron. But why this piece of iron didn't permit me to wake up and to stand on my feet. He didn't find the clue to this question and tried to arrange the focus with straps again. In truth before doing this he had to look around. "

 "Rob opened the eyes and look over as far as field of view allowed. Robot was unseen and the door to the room was thoroughly closed. On the outside, behind the glass the lamps were lit and no one to be seen. He began slowly drawing out his hands from the straps. But they have been tightened well and he didn't succeed at it. He tried to draw out legs but met the failure too. The sole matter that supported his fallen courage was that now his body obeyed him almost completely, he managed to push the end of the strap through the lock and finally it yielded some results and the grip loosened. Rob took out left hand and drew out the right strap and set free his right hand. He raised himself a little and sat. Everything was put in order. One broken couch lied in the corner near the wardrobe. The girl who lied on the left couch has disappeared. On the floor, where he lied after blows the spots of blood were visible. He felt ill at ease. He picked locks on legs and jumped off the couch. His natural sixth sense had never let him down and now he felt something. "

"Rob snatched the metal stick, which had been torn by the sharp-toothed form the couch. He half-opened the door and sticked the head through it to examine everything out of the corner of his eye. At the end of long hall to the right there was a robot-nurse turned by his side to one of rooms. Rob didn't know what was the model of the robot and couldn't say if it had eyes on the back of the head, so he gave a glance in the opposite direction. To the right across the hall there was a transparent door to the obscure room. To the left the hall ended with another door. Rob squeezed his weapon and decided to get over the space between two rooms as soon as possible in order not to attract attention of the robot. He jumped, run up to the door and pulled the handle."

"He decided not to linger and while the robot attacked him, jumped over it and rushed along the hall trying to snatch every door handle. One of them from the right side bulged and Rob peeped in the room which resembled to the place where he had been lying so long. "

"Rob didn't stop. He had to block the door with metallic stick which he possessed to stop the pursuing piece of iron. Then he stepped on the ladder. He heard many shouts from afar above. He slowed down and listened. The sense of shouts wasn't definable from the uproar, so he had to go forth. Rob took several steps and saw the opened door from which the uproar was clearly heard. He peeped in and saw a chamber filled with dozen of creatures. Some were resembling to a sharp-toothed, the other looked differently. There were tall and thin, pale with big-headed beings and swarthy sinewy creatures. They reminded humanoids. And Rob remembered where he had seen either. [line break]


   He once visited Indonesia and in the rich area of some provincial town he saw this thin and tall creature in the company of men. He hadn't seen such specimen before and only knew about them from academic books. It was told that the name was large-headed, probably, due to their growth. It was observed that they have outstanding mind, intellectual abilities beyond humans but weak and melancholic at that. The large-headed came here from near planet Xenim (as they called it themselves) many thousands years ago. But then the humankind was in discord and being among people was dangerous, so they resided in the Chinese area near Tibet. They were surveying the humankind civilization without any interference. When people over the world became conscious that war is not the way of problem-solving but only a way to create other problems and large-headed felt that, they came out to the people and began assimilating. They studied man's language and told people the one of their main verities which runs as follows: in the infinite universe there is always a place for every creature.[line break]


    Creatures with swarthy skin were called ids. They came from another planet together with large-headed who had taught them how to travel between stars. Ids weren't an advanced race but their civilization had gone through longer path of development, than humans'. They were restrained and martial. Researchers noticed good intuition which was pertained to majority of members of planet Pax - the name which can be heard from them. In humans' classification this planet was named as R15-D09. This planet is located closer to the star so that the middle temperature on it varies around 30 degrees Celsius. Because of it ids have swarthy skin and calmly endure the heat, however they don't like the cold. [line break]"

"Rob saw the creatures here for the first time. Another man sat in the corner of Chamber and looked totally dispirited. It was human. It seemed he was one of those people who were in the wards below. He sat hanging his head and folding his arms and was intently thinking about something. [line break]


On the dais to the right from the place where Rob was, on the wide arm-chair a sharp-toothed creature sat. It held big club in the hand and when somebody from the mob shouted, he raised it above the head and cried in unison:[line break]


- Tikpe ribe makna sof![line break]


- Tikpe ribe makna sof![line break]


And repeated it several times. Rob dared to enter the chamber. When he did it, the attendants turned towards him and began to shout something in their languages. And the stumpy one was among them. It seemed that he recognized Rob but hasn't shown it.[line break]


- I esh pimna tus? - asked one of the attendants who stood nearby. It was one of the swarthy. Rob didn't find what to answer and said: 

· I don't understand you. "

