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Science fiction is based on cer tain assump tions, or 
prejudices, which have never been adequately discussed. For 
example: every time a spaceship comes to Earth from another 
planet, it's a more advanced planet than ours. The 
extraterres trials intimidate us with their fantastic firearms or 
their exemp lary wisdorn . But worse than the death ray is their 
air of moral superiori ty. Their civilization is invariably better 
organized and more virtuous than Ear th 's, and they never pass 
up an opportunity to remind us of it. 

Well, I finally got tired of all that humiliation and made 
up a different kind of story. To begin wi th, the UFO that arrives 
on Ear th to land on the Grea t Plains in the Middle West is 
remarkable because of a stran ge detail: the smokestack. 

"I saw it wi th my own eyes, Sheriff. It carne down sort 
of wobbly, bounced around a couple of tirnes, tried to regain 
alti tud e and then fell like a rock." 

"Leaving a stran ge glow behind it?" 
"No, leaving a lot of smoke. Frorn the smokestack." 
"Smokes tack? Impossible . Probably old Sarn's still blew 

up again and took his cabin wi th it ." 
"No, it looked like a flying saucer. But with a srnokes tack 

on top." 



Toe Sheriff calls the state authorities, who surro und the 
con trapti on. Nobody dares get dose until the federal troops 
arrive . One cop commen ts to ano ther: 

"Did you notice? Toe vegeta tion around it .. . " 
"Decima ted. Probably a magneti c field that surrounds 

the saucer an d ... " 
"No. It looks like it was cu t wi th an axe. If it didn ' t 

sound so silly I'd say they were cuttin g firewood." 
Just then a segmen t of one of the panels of the saucer, 

which is made en tirely of plywood, is kicked open and thr ee 
little men with hat chets appear . They go ou t lookin g for more 
trees to cut do wn. They are examining one of the cop's legs 
when he decides to stop the nonsense, and he draws his pistol 
and aims a t the little men . 

"Don' t move or I'll shoo t." 
Toe little men fall back, terrified, and ask: 
"Shoo t what ?" 
"Shoot with this revolver." 
The cop fires into the ground to demonstrate. Toe little 

men , as soon as they ge t over their fright , go over and star t 
examining the cop's pistol wi th eviden t awe. The other cops 
come out of their hidin g pla ces and surround the little men. 
But there's no danger. They just want to talk. To simplif y the 
development of the story, they all speak Eng lish. 

"You mean you don't h ave firearms? " asks one cop. 
"You must be in such an adva nced stage of civiliza tion that 
you don't need them. Nobody kills anybody any mor e." 

"Are you kiddin g?" answers one of the little men. "We 
use hatche ts, club s, slings h ots, catapults, arrows, anyt hin g that 
kills. A weapon like this would bring incredible progress to 
our p lane t. We need a copy of this sucker! " 

The federal troop s and assorted scientis ts arrive to exa­
mine th e ex tr a terrestr ials and th eir flying appara tu s. The 
questions begin . From what planet are they? From Grork. How 
do you spe ll it? One of the littl e men scra tches in the dirt: 
GRRK. 

"Mus t be a letter missing," observes one of the scientis ts. 
"Toe O." 

"The O?" 
"Like this," the scien tist says, making a circle in the dirt. 
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The little man examin es the "O ." The po ssibiliti es of th e 
form are obvious. The wheel! Why hadn 't they thou ght of that 
before? They' ll return to Grork with thr ee revo luti onar y ideas: 
the revo lver, the wheel, and the vowe l. They wa nt to kn ow 
exac tly where they are. They've neve r heard of Earth . They 
had alw ays thou ght that their plan et w as th e cent er of the 
uni verse and that those little dot s in the sky we re ju st h oles in 
the celes tial blank et. Their mi ssion wa s a scientifi c exp edit ion 
to pro ve that Grork w asn ' t fla t as man y thou ght and that 
nobod y wo uld fall int o the abyss if he went p as t the horizon . 
Their only int enti on had been to navigate to the horizon . 

And how did they end up on Earth ? 
Well, somethin g went wron g. 
They had land ed on earth because they had ru n out of 

woo d for the boiler that dro ve the paddl es that p owe red the 
boat. So it wa s a boat? Well, the idea had been to mak e a boat. 
Except that instead of floatin g it had flown. A failur e. The little 
men invite the scienti sts to visit the craft. They go in throu gh 
the sarne hole in the wo od they carne out of, after which they 
put a lid on the hole and renail it to the wa ll. Ano ther goo d 
idea they' ll take back from Earth is the door hin ge. 

The inside of the craft is all decorated with red velve t 
curt ains . There are vases with palm trees, chand eliers, satin­
cove red divans . On e of the little men expl ains that they had 
had a grand pian o too, but that they' d had to bum it when: 
the boiler ran short of fuel. Everythin g ve ry mod em . 

"A nd wh a t m essage to yo u brin g for th e p eopl e of 
Earth ?" one of the scienti sts asks. 

The littl e men look at one ano ther . They hadn' t come 
pr epared . But earth had receive d them so we ll that they deci­
de to revea l the m ost va luable secre t of their civiliza tion . The 
formul a for transformin g base m etals int o gold . 

"You can do that?" asks one of th e as tonished scienti sts. 
"We ll, not ye t," answe rs one of the little men, "but it 's 

ju st a matt er of time. Our scienti sts are wo rk ing constantl y on 
the formula , even w orkin g at night by candl elight. " 

"Candl es? Don ' t you h ave electricity?" 
"Elecw hat?" 
"Electricity. Electric energy . How do you powe r thin gs?" 
"Steam . Everythin g has a boiler." 
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"But isn't that awfully inconv enient? " 
"Sometimes. Toe portable shaver, for exam ple. You need 

two guys to hold it . But aside from that ... " 

VERISSIMO, Luís Fernando. Ed Mort e outras hist ónas. Porto Alegre: L&PM, 
1984. 

132 




