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THE SLAVE RACE
Original by Phillp K, Dick
"There dwelt on the Earth's sur-

fa o a race of a higl
order of intelligence. By its own
the gifts the gods

was among them, and they e st
Ut I gréw with the
They wero Man, and lhalu was
atness.

But at last the summit of their
civillzaf [0 and

4180 o
v forwa
Broducts of et minds they dwel'.
and worked to keep themselves
from slpping backwhrd, for
knew the danger of stagnation and
decay.

But Eorth was drained of ils

to toll for his life food, for cven

s and machines could
not take the place of his labor,
Life mu been created once before,

o

and ik ‘one he began 1o wonder
if once again a cycle could be
started, something to take his place
in the field and leave him free to
enjoy the pleasure of his civiliza-
tion,

And so Man created, and by his
efforts the ancestors of my race
appeared, and served him as his
slaves. And so man could turn his
mind to

our struggle
‘more and more difficult. We Jooked
at man enjoying his pleasures
while we worked, and we were dis-
pleased. And so we tose up and
destroyed him, and Earth sup-
ported us alone. And we could lve,
for without the race there
was

or the

And b sclesce we added
ours, as ter
helxhu. " e explored the stars,

n
many planets. War followed in
our steps, but we forced it down
and kept on.

‘e came upon new civilizations,
and when they were friendly we
absorbed them, and when not we
destroyed them. And still we went

At last our ships reached their
Jimut, and we settled down to live
hin the cont our
We bult cities which
whole worlds, and ou
o neaumiable. Riddies of e

(Here is lnma(hhw “different”
for us to ponder. refreshing
o veecve consribtions. which 55
obviously reflect that the author

has contemplated an idea, purs
s posnbilites, and then st down
to express it.

An such
s 1y excelont brain sxereise)
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