The Time Machine

chairs, being his patents, e
to be sat upon, and therew

they taught you.at schodl isfounded on a misconception.'

“Is not that ratheratarge thing to expect us to begin upon? said Filby, an
argumentative person with red hair.

"I do not mean to ask you to accept anything without reasonable ground
for it. You will soon admit as much as | need from you. Y ou know of



course that a mathematical line, aline of thickness nil, has no real
existence. They taught you that? Neither has a mathematical plane. These
things are mere abstractions.'

“That is all right,’ said the Psychologist.

“Nor, having only length, breadth, and thick
existence.'

“There | object,’ said Filby. "Of course a solid
things--'

“So most people think. But wait a moment.
exist?

"Don't follow you," said{

planes of Space,and-afourth, Time. There is, however, atendency to
draw an unreal distinction between the former three dimensions and the
latter, because it happens that our consciousness moves intermittently in
one direction aong the latter from the beginning to the end of our lives.

“That,' said avery young man, making spasmadic effortsto relight his



cigar over the lamp; “that...very clear indeed.'

"Now, it isvery remarkable that thisis so extensively overlooked,'
continued the Time Traveller, with a slight accession of cheerfulness.
"Really thisiswhat is meant by the Fourth Dimension, though some
people who talk about the Fourth Dimension do not

they could master the pérspective of the thing. See?

*I think so," murmured the Provincial Mayor; and, knitting his brows, he
lapsed into an introspective state, his lips moving as one who repeats
mystic words. “Yes, | think | seeit now," he said after some time,
brightening in a quite transitory manner.



"WEell, | do not mind telling you | have been at work upon this geometry
of Four Dimensions for some time. Some of my results are curious. For
instance, hereisa portrait of aman at eight years old, another at fifteen,
another at seventeen, another at twenty-three, and so on. All these are
evidently sections, asit were, Three-Dimensional representations of his
Four-Dimensioned being, which is a fixed and unalterable thing.

“Scientific people,’ proceeded the Time Trav
required for the proper assimilation of this, °

“Are you sure we can move freely in Space?
kward and forward freely enough, and men

d down? Gravitation limits us there.'

how about up'a

"Not exactly,' said the Medical Man. "There are balloons.'

"But before the balloons, save for spasmodic jumping and the
inequalities of the surface, man had no freedom of vertical movement.'



