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Three months before the accident the laboratory had
received a new apparatus: a neutrino beam generator. It
was the advent of the generator in the physics laboratory
that had set off the chain of events which, owing to what
the Inspector considered downright negligence on the part
of those concerned, had finally led to disaster.

Soon after the arrival of the generator, Komlin had
turned over all his current work to his deputy and had
shut himself up in the room where the new apparatus
stood, announcing his intention to prepare a series of pre-
liminary experiments. This went on for several days, at the
end of which time Komlin reappeared, made his usual
round of the laboratory, gave three staff members a dress-
ing-down, signed some papers and ordered his deputy to
get busy with the semi-annual report. The following day
he locked himself up with the generator again, this time
taking Alexander Gorchinsky with him.

What they did there came to light only two days before
the accident, when Komlin had delivered a sensational re-
port on neutrino acupuncture that had “shaken the foun-
dations of medical science.” But in the course of his three
months’ work with the generator Komlin had attracted the
attention of his institute colleagues on three different occa-~
sions.

The first was when he turned up one fine day with his
hair shaved off and a small black skull cap perched on his
bald pate. That fact alone might have passed unnoticed
had it not been for the peculiar behaviour of Gorchinsky
that same morning. An hour after he and his chief had
locked themselves in their laboratory, he came dashing out
of the room, pale and dishevelled and rushed over wildly
to the laboratory medicine chest. With trembling fingers
he seized a few first-aid kits and dashed back to the gen-
erator chamber slamming the door behind him. Before the
door closed, however, someone had caught a glimpse of
Komlin by the window, clutching his left hand which was
smeared with something that looked like blood. That eve-
ning Komlin and Gorchinsky had slipped quietly out of
the neutrino chamber and hurried out of the laboratory




























































