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“Phe Dutler Did It"

jjonday morming, and the beginning of another
nisersble five days.

Tn their tired spariment he and his wife led
individusl lives, happinecs & thing only to be
remembered; a thing jmpossible, nNOWe The seven
years of their married life were, at the end, proven
as wasted ones, Time, and too meny differences
of opinion had reduced their marr~ige SO that now
love no longer held them together; it was an un=
declared law which forced them to continue, They
each felt it as & responsibilitys: to go ony £33
deeth do us part'.

The wife, liarg-ret, come in the kitchen smoking
a cigarette and wearing a houserobe with gaudy,
patterned roses. It was ne~rly sevei years nld, and
chowed it, Looking at the large yellow roses had
plwrys given & slightly nauseous feeling to Arthur,
but he still remembered how overjoyed she hed acted
vhen he gave it to her. They were young et heart,
then, Everything was beautiful,..sthens

Arthur ate his cold cerezl thet he had got-
ten out himself (which was the usual procedure)
while he noticed, out of the corner of his eyesy
nis wife drop herself into @ cheir, Then she got
up end, meking herself a cup of coffee, she begen
talking -- to nerself (at least, thought art, that's
vhet she might as well be doing) about buying &
new dress. Put =8 soon as she actually asked soue=
thing of him, out come the fomiliar "Yes, dear",
end so did the fiftcen bucks she was afters
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1ov sr then he, and one of those boisterous fe~
mz! ; was liargaroct.

Arthur left work without = goodbye from his
"partner" to board the seme bus which went through
the same streets which arrived at the same time
every single morning, S2meee.eS7MOes. 52010, he
mused, hen do I get out of this rut? He walked
into his office, fumbled around in his desk work
for a blenk piece of paper, sat dowm, and pro-
ceoded ~- to daydresm eand droodle,

The of fice boy came in twenty minutes later
with the meil ond the latest gossip circulating
around the nlant, Arthur learned thzt Jack Thomp-
son, the foremen, had cuit his job so he could
goet = better one with enother firm, and now the
job was left open until iir. Links, the President,
could fill it with someone else,

"Hare's your chonce, Art," the office boy
said sarcsstically.,

"Don't laugh, kid, you may be surprised,"
replied arthur,

A little after twelve~thirty Arthur resus=
citoted his courage =znd knocked on Mr, Link's door.

He got the promotion,

This position would give him a pay increase
of one hundred and seventy dollars & month, so he
wes planning an expensive way to comnemorate.

And now he was getting off the bus, trying
t0 memorize the way he would tell his wife of the
prowotion, trying to word it so it would have power-
ful empect, He decided to make it as brief as pos-
gible,

Hig story was completely arranged by the time
he opened the apartment door,

“largarst? Are you home?" called out Hoffuan,

No one snswered, so he wslked into the kitchen,
and there he saw o note propped up on the toaster
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liarge"

"Of all the misercble, lousy, luck, why tonight
anywzy?" he bewled . He tore the note into shreds
end zrabbed the newsp -per, threw it across the room
into his choir, flounced down next to it, end stert-
ed to read the herdlines, Nothing on the front pagse
seemed to interest him, so he then thumbed through
the clessified ads, Then an ad caught his eye that
was to satisfy his desire to celebrztie, lgvishly,.

He left this note in the same place Liargaret
left the ons for himi

Moot me at 104 liest inker Ave, Come as soon
as you cen,

Arthur"

Clogse to eight=thirty,; two-and-a=half hours
after he had written the note, iarge came welking
up the street of 'jest Anker. She met Hofimen stand-
ing in front of a nice-looking apartment house, with
e smile on his face she hadn't seen for seven years.

"7ell, how d'ya like it?" chuckled Art.

"How do I like what?" ssked linrgaret, a little
worried that he hzd been drinking.

" hy, our new home, of coursel" he laughed,
slightly eggravried,

"arthur Hoffuwen, have you been at Mike's place?”

"Now listen, demm it, I h.ven't touched a drop,
So help msl"

“But irthur, we could never afford itl"

",51l, we can now, You are talking 1o the new
foreman of Cenadien i/est and Compeny:"

" srthur) Really? Oh, I'm so happy for youl"

And for my extra one-seventy, I bet, thought
.s.l'bh\l!‘.




winme 1f as a highly cepable foremesn, 3ut he still
vwme © sotisfied with his s-lary status quo so he
was bucking for = reoise,

The novelty of the new apartment had vorn off,
~nd now husband end vife once wore became individ=-
uals. Arthur wes bringing home more pay, but the
sudden strain of much wmore work to be done was
taking his nerves, His eyes, his emotions, his
nerves becsme bloodshot, He was a wreck,

liargaret nagged more than ever, Perhsps she
took sdventege of Arthur's condition, perhaps she
became bored from lack of friends in their new
location, .auywsy, arthur knew that he had to gst
her off his back sowehow,

Then he got en idea, A cousin of his, whom
ilargaret had never met, was in towm, lie was looking
for a job, hKis name was often mentioned in slightly
scandalous articles, and he was known for his body=
gaurd ability, Furthermore, he had the mamners of
a perfect gentlemsn, vhich clashed violantly vith
his rugged brewn. He had served for a number of
years as a foithful butler to a very rich family,
but w-os dismissed promptly when his flaming past
was revealed to the master of the house. Hoffman
decided th-t this was the perfect -nswer %o his
problem: the man would be introduced to liargaret
28 an assist-nt; butler, cook, dishwesher, end so
on, Then, if the wife decided th-t she hed someone
glse to nag beside Arthup, mnd she left Arthur
alone, he would consider it well srorth the money,
But, on the other hand, if she continued to scuabble
with Hoffmen he would heve his "man", well,...dis-
pose of her,

Arthur contacted his cousin end stated his
proposition in full, The valet was to be known to
his wife as Vinecent Rey, an sssuwed name, since
both had the seme last neme,




Vincent wes gled to have the job., He was hired
for -~ mere twenty-eight dollers a week with room
end board. iiargaret wes cuite surprised to hear
the news of the aide; of course she cerried on zbout
now she hed nesded some help around the house ("E¥
back, You KNOW. ¢ »»") eand how, for the money, he was
such = good investuent,

The Butler turned out to be a2 handyman all
~round, He fixed the lesky faucet in the kitchen,
Bave iTs. Foffmen sowe hints on peeling potetoes,
reprired the bathroom door msch-nics: he really
e~rned his keep. Aud he w-s 80 villing.

But all this didn't help the metrimonicl sit-

ction, Oh yes, it did bring the Loffmans closer
together; they hed more 4 me to spend with gach
other, but as far cs iergoret cared, this only meant
that she would have more time to pin down poor
Arthur, So, at this point, Hof fuen knew thet he would
heve to teke drastic measures.

Th-t dav he decided to tell Vincent thet tonight
wns The light, He took the dey off ond wendered
gimlessly through vhet must h.ve been dozens of
bers, uhen he slept of f the nlcohol on = perk bench,

"Inen hc awoke it was gtill two hours before
workinp hours wers usuclly OVErs Fis eyes falt
like semnis bells, end he felt like he was look-
ing through the sanoe, Fe splached soue cold water
in his face, compliments of = drinking fount-in,
and proceeded to half-stumble to his home,

When he reached the aprrtuent, iustecd of just
welking in, he peered through the vrindow, for no
recson at all, llargaret] And, . s The Butler} Why
hedn't he noticed the closeness between the two
when the misersble double-crosser of o phony butler
hended her a cup of coffee or took awey her dishes?

With wild reage in her eyes, he threw open the
frout door end rushed in, The two lovers were wild-
eyed, too -~ but with fear,



The Butler put his erm around linrgnret once mors
to reassure her, but this only threw Eoffmen into
a wilder rage.

",hat do you think you're doing? Leave my
wife alongl"

"Oh, go awey, .rthur} Thet's what jou should
have done seven vears ego at the wedding? Cen't
you sae thzt I hate you?" shouted liargaret,

Hoffmen geve out e low groem ond, =s if his
wind had snspped, walked mechanically to the fire-
plzce, 'Ath a nervous but powerful h-nd he lifted
the poker,

Look in the offuens' firsplace and you may
notice small, ragged patches of wmatsrial of two
types amongst the ashes, One type could be from
s woman's dress; the otier possibly froa a butler's
suit,

The bones didn't burn, either,

the end

“i/hen in dOUbt, a.bstain...."
Zorogster

"All's well that ends well,..,"
Shakespesre




"Luney, Isn't It?"

ier name is Lulu l.ell ii:rcus, She's five fest
iour, hvs brown hair, -nd the wost gorgeous gresi
cves you ever scui. She would be the mostsut if it
w-sn't for the fect thst che's the tomaiest vomboy
on the whole strect, She wears her hair in long,
stringy pigtidls, -uc vhenev.r she gets cubsrrasced
she vraps her index finger =round one of then «nd
¢ives it e big, he-rty tuist.

Lulu _ ell'e Jifteen yeurs old, Just the risht
ce to be going out vith boys. Sut, oh no! not Lulu
.ell; she stzys home -nd climbs trees like the spes
(she cmn climb ~ tree feoster th-n eny wonkey I ever
szr). ot o:ly thrt, but she cen play b seball bet-
ter thon the tem coptmin, md throw a side-crm-
¢rop slicker thzn the st-r pitcher,

Lulu Tell's ruite = grl, Jor some reasou the
boys mot around to cnlling her Luney. I think they
combined Lulu =nd i'ell in sowe w-y., It's eerie.
I've never understood how they did it. dut it sesus
most people rgree tl.e nzme Tits her preity well,

She's ot -m older sister, 3:rdr:, ~nd a
younger brotker, too. Th t's ue. iiy sister Jar-
bora's reelly - dish, 'henever Lulu 'eil's round
her she gets all -hook »nd st rts twisting her
pigtail, 3arvar 's got z d-te =lmost evecry other
aight, so Lulu t¢ll's oot -u inferiority couplex.
I'm not cuite surc what that is, out =njps.7, she's
Jjealous of s=zrbera,

Barb-ri's @ nice girl, really, She doesn't
@e=n to botlier Lulu :ell, >ut sometizes it just
cni't be helped. Trke last S-turd-v, for inst:ncs.

It w-s noon and Lulu w-g in the kitchen e-tin; lunch,




gsand 1cn,

" Jhere you going?" she slked,

"Roller sgksting, stupidi" S-rbar: s id. #3en't
you see the sketes?"

"Just =sking," Lulu s id, t king 2 long gulp
from her glass of milk,

"Fey, hurry upst" c-me = cry from out .ide.
in't got =11 deyl"

" ny minute now," Lulu szid.

“wiell, hurry upd"

“iw, shut upl" Lulu c=2lled b:.ck.

"kt uss thet 211 asrut?" -sked 3arbara,

"iw, we're going to »nlrcy the chups today, nd
I got to pitch, The stunid spes won't cven let uwe
finish my luncig,."

3zrber: did the teen~sge slouch, her left foot
foreward, with her hand nd all her weight resting
on her ri:ht hip, In the most disgusted tone che
could bring to the surfsce she s~id, "Is th:i all
you're ever going to do? Just play baseball cnd
clinmb trees?"

"Ho," Lulu s:-id, "I'm going to plry footbell
when the se=ason rolls around."

"Lonestly, Lulu! ‘/hy don't you grow up? Dress
lilkke a girl for = ch:nge. The only tiue you wear
a dress is uhen you go to church,"

"Yegh," Lulu said, "ain't thet = shame, And
I woulcdn't then if I didn't hove to."

"Honestly!" Barbara s-id.

"Lurry up, Luney!" crme the cry from outside,

"3o0y, when I get outside I'm going to skin
himg.,."

"Lulul" eried JSarbara, "Yill you stop using
such vulg-r lonzuage?"

“iell, I ami"

"And stop cramming vourself vith thet peanut
butter ~nd jelly:"

———
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and stared 3arbere straight ir. the eyes, "Will
you shut up =nd go skating!"

"One of these days," 3arbearas s~id, "I'm going
to take you over mp knee snd spank you!l"

"I dare youl" Lulu s=id. "I cdouble dare youl"

With a flip of her blond h:ir, Barbara stormed
out of the kitchen,

"Come on, Lulul" came the ususl cry,

"ill you shut upi" Lulu yelled bzck, "I'u
comngl"

A couple hours laster, Lulu dragzed herself
into the house and dropped her cap and glove on
the diven, Her father was in his easy chair reading
the evening paper,

"Who won?" he =zsked,

uhen he looked up at Lulu she dodged his eyes,
fith her hends stuck in her pockets she s:zid, "ljell,
it wosn't my fault!"

"ihat wasn't your f-ult?" her faother asked,

“"How wis I to know the spe would hit a homer
with the bases loaded?"

"I take it you lose," her father said glumly,

"Yerh, the dumb ape was a new boy on the other
tezm, The b ses were lo~ded, the score was tied,
end it was the last of the ninth., And he hod to
hit a home run!"

"Revolting, isn't it?"

"Lo lie," Lulu s-id, ".nd do you realize we
h=d to buy them a coke?"

"iho's them?" her father asked,

"The other teem, Jut I got even though," Lulu
said, grinning wischievously, "3oy, did I plaster
hin one in the eye!"

"Lulul"

"ell, he deserved it!"

"Since when," asked her father, "do girls

—— -




go around plastering boys in tThe eyel”

"Tt's =ll right, Pop, He's older than me."

it this instont the doorbell rang, Lulu an-
swer.d it, On the other side of the screen stood
a boy with a plastered eys, just turning black,

"Oh, it's you," Lulu szid.

"Oh, now let's not feel thet way,"

“That do you wont?"

"lJothing," the boy said, "I just came by to
tell you that you swing a wild right,"

"I slready knev thet," Lulu said,

“o0d, Met do you s-y we dig out, Lunsy, and
20 dovm to the drug store for a malt?"

#Iulu Kell balled up her fist, "Uhat did you
call me?"

"Sorry," Lester said, "I thought that's what
all the kids cell you,"

"They do," Lulu said, "All of them but you:"

"i1l right, 3ut whot do you say we Zo get that

malt? 1"
"I don't even know your nzme," Lulu said shyly,
"Lester Andrews, liow that we're introduced
let's digl"

Lulu's f-ther was still re-~ding the pesper
when Lester and she csme home, They stopped at the
door, "Bye then," Lester scid., "I'll see you to~
night, And do me & favor == irear a dress,”

"Okay," Lulu said, =nd then came into the
house, Lester left,

" hat's this 21l sbout?" her father asked,

"iw, we're going to the show tonight."

Eer father smiled, ".ire you going to wear a
dress?"

Lulu thought it over = minute, "Of course,"
she said, 2nd went to her room,

It was dark out as they walked home from the
show, Lulu's hair wes still in pigtails, but there




ohne dian’'t Loox TOoo bad in 1ty either,

"/het are you going to do tomorrow?" Lester
asked,

"Going to church,"

"Then wheot?"

"I don't know, /hat do you want to know for?"

"Just wonderin'," Lester said, "Thoughcyuh might
be going to play ball,"

"Naw, uever play b=ll on Sundsy, Psrents'
von't let me,"

"Oh, “/hat are you going to do, just stay home?"

"You're sure nosey," ILulu sszid,

"Just wonderin',"

Tula didn't have the slightest idea vhat she
w28 supposed to do or say, so she did end szid
nothing, She tried to stick her hands in her pockets
but found that there weren't eny on her her dress,
She forgot Lerself for - moment,

"You know, you're quite = thing around the
neighborhood," Lester seid,

"Yeah, I guess I em,"

"Sure are," Lester said, "Zverrone t-lks about
old Luney!"

Lulu turned red and balled up her fist, "I
told you," she said, end simed for the other aye,

“When Lulu csme home, minus Lester, she slammed
the door and vent into the kitchen, She uade a poa~
nut butter and jelly sandwich, -nd then ceme back
into the living room,

"How did your dete go?" her f-ther asked,

"On the end of this," Lulu said, indicating
her fist,

"lell, that's one way to go," her father ssid,
“What are you going to do now?"

"Clean my spikes," Lulu s-id -nd went to her
room, slamming the door, the end
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"The Bves of Giants"

The little man stepped forward through the
crowd, He stood on his toes, but still he could
not see the form on the sidewelk, He pushed and
gshoved until he finally mede his way to the front
of the mob of curious onlookers,

Then he could see the body on the sidewalk,
The form wos that of e huge, black-haired mon,
with heavy brooding eyebrows; his eyes were closed
end quinched in pain, His fists were ne-~rly the
lengtn o7 a heer can, Blood trickled from the side
of kig hacd vhere the police officer's bullet had
grazed his heai, rondsriug ldz vacrussious,

The wmeh of vl it and, ponting ond
shoving, *rying - Taa small
menr trisd to hol . -as pashad from
side Hc side, He stood omiy four~eisven, and look-
ing un hs saw a1 the gients tcwe-ing before him,
And he h~iled taew all,

He netaa them becruse they pushsd him around,
end he hated them becnuse they =zlwrys thought they
were better than he was; but most of all he hated
them simply because they were big,

But he would show them, He looked back down
at the defenseless man lying on the ground end
thought: now he isn't sny bigger than I em, Now
I'm better than he is!

The big man's legs were spread apart and his
arms werec spread above him; one leg wrs curled
delicately benceth the other, Ee was lying in a
pool of his own blood,

The police officer that shot him had just
left to find a call box to phone for the embulsnce,
The little men knew he would be getting back soon,
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He looked cround at the large people circling him,
He felt engulfed in a cavern,

He turned around and around, wstching the
gisntg, their large ovel eyes peering =t him; And
he hated them,.., Oh, how he hoted thew!

3lood rushed to his head =nd he could feel
a throbvbing in his throet, He had to do something,
He just couldn't stend there, those giants looking
at him}

Vhy must they look at me! he thought., iJhy!
All his life people had looked dovm and stared
and pushed and laughed at him,...just because he
was a few inches shorter thsn they were, Did this
ucke him a freak?

Everything began to spin around before hium,
Faster, festur, like a gisnt werry-go-round., He
couldn't think straight, His hands went to his head
cnd suddenly there was a loud scream,

Silence, Slowly he took his hands awey from
his head and looked about him, He looked up at
the giants, end this time they actually were stering
at him,...stering through dark, misty éyes,

Why had he screamed,..,,why? Frantically he
turned around and around, convulsion gripping his
mind, Eyess...z dozen,.,.two dozen,...fifty: Ho-
thing but eyes! All stering down at him}

He had to do souwething, Soumsthing to show that
he was just as good as they were; better even,

And agein he looked at the large, darkhaired man
on the sidewalk, .ind all his years of anger, of
torment, of helplessnes, of being pushed around,
of being stowped on,...they were all gone in that
gaze,

And suddenly a smiloc flashed across his face,
Ee stepped closer to the form on the sidewalk,

And then, standing over the man,...towering zbove
the giant, the little wman rrised his foot and
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brought it dowvm on the large men's head,
Again,,..ond egoin, The mob was cuiet, end
they watched as if in a trance, .nd the little
men continued to stomp on thse large men,,...his
gide,,..his back,,..until his shoes and pants were
soaked in blood,
ind then he stomped, Slowly, he turned arcund,
And he weas happy. He saw all those eyes staring
at him,,esbut he didn't mind,...he showed them;
and with great satisfazction the little man
shoved his way beck through the crowd of giants,

the end

The $#ime will come
when all good will
will be a thing

to scoff aad kill,
When ancient times
will fade frou view
and all dumb animals
will rule;

Then all of men
wvill rot in hell
which I might say
ig just as well,




W het ¢bout thet puy! How {id & school like
tecison Hi_n ev:r hire a nut lils thst? Holy lleck-
eral}

Yael thet tiie old guy <coss seen &
little bugzy. But I fon't know —- I'd like to h.ar
his wihiole stery.”

"God, ve can't sven rail that old huzzard for
Suspicion. irs, lendel, or sthatever her neaue is,
says that she heard scwe hzll cf a screan last
right from his liome, end one the nisht before, toc.
She phoned irn <— you aidn't hear ebout &ll this
because it vas your ni_at off — and told us thet
it sounded 1lil': somsone ves being nurdered, enc
she smvk u. real closs to the laboratory :.indo:,
to sreb & leck, but the chade ves down, Sie said
she heerd the old guy lau hin: -- a real gueer
sound, she said,”

"Ah, letls leave it to the Sarge &nd his
"hraiu trust'; this is too <eep for louly flat-
foots like us,"

"Okeye. Let's go g2t & cuppz coffee,’

"Let's have it, old nan; what were those
screams .rs. "andel heard? (Good lizht, how long
vill this last?)"

“All rigat, Serzeent, I . . I'1l tell you
1oYr, I

"You rean you're yonne tell us that there
actually vere screews? 'hy ere you changzing your
story?Y




nSin 1y beceuse I just canrot tike tals
norric¢ juesticidun, cuy lon .er, I have a . .
o terrible headache,"

nQkay, profescor, let's hsar it."

XN
"

nThis ey be difficult for you to con-
coive, gentlewssn, but twenty-five years ago I
%es perrvied, Those were the da, iest times of iy
life. But iy beloved wife, Helena, diec et child-
birth, ¢nd so .id the child, And he was to be our
;irstd Then they ucre both goue. For the first few
ponths I vas iisereble as could bs; I stopned work-
irg and lived on I don't know what, I stop.ec seelr:
vy friends (the Tew ones I had) I, as the novels say,
ulived in gloont, "

nind then a truly voncerful thinz ha, ened. I
adepted & child, or rather, as it turned out, tic
chilcren,!

8T hed uoticel ons cf those advertisewzints in
some sort of popular magasine; you lmow the tyoe of
ad I'm speseling of: & rathutic story sup osedly ut-
tered by an or _hei: chice in thz frericcr Slhuss, tell-
ing of hur only nosscssion vhich vwas & swall raggec
¢oll. Yos, it wes vary pethetic inceed,”

1] acopted this girl whe, ot the tiue, vas six
years olc, I had trouble _rocurin; her frow her neigh-
borhood, tiwouzh, for & swall boy, also six ysars old,
held her eru and wouldn't let hsr go. In e flurry of
andemonivm I ezreed to adopt hinm elso.”

uT pust adnit thet I was eun excellent fether. I
irweliately hcc then eunrellsd in scheol —— the finest
Privats School iu the state. The girl proved to be &n
evi’ lzarner and ves guite intelligent Tor her eze.
The bey, tuocus eager te leern, wes, I su..ose, &
sliht "throwback" tc his class ard & peint of ridi-
cvle to his classmetes. But he didn't feil a subjzcild"

"Then, the sumwer that they hac both sraduated
fror the fourth grace, I ctms ecross ¢ icee that ' is
to be thz childrens! cnd ry oun covnfall, thouzh at




the tire I thousht tiact it would be en ercellsut
chellenge: I wes 30ing to sCucete vy children in
oy owu meuner, enc exsrimert in age regression-
wentelity at the sers tine M

"You s=ze, wentlemen, I :as avout te artake
in teachin, .y children . . well, . baclwards! By
this I wean tanat I cid, Cor the Tirst yeer, give

ie_. a reviei of ths oL“t ;rade. Tais tiey tock

weriectly Min stride", but they persisted ne it
iyhen will we learn scpething L“Ud, enc the lile
Th=y were forbidden by uyself te de eny cutsice
reccing; they .ere elloved only e winipun of out-
side gymnastics, and they vwer: inmstructec to assoc-
iate only vith fourth iraders., Then, beginuin: iy
second year of "teaching! them, when they were
exoro.anately tvelve years cld, there was & merked
Gecresese in their pentality; uh ey secmeC. less in-
(uisitive, th:ir winds were becoming dull, Thet
eer I tavi ht ther the tuirc grade fundemsntals,"

"Tu four y-ars I had recduced their thiriing
steges to thess of Minder. crteners. Alticu h their
bocies were deveioped to their matural ysars, thair
pinds ., . well, you understand,®

tThen I decided to work iy enjerimert for
finel two ysers lonzer, cnd then anhevnce Ly vic-
tory to the world, I kept complete ciaries of these
steges, thich are at home,"

"By novw the children .ere CO%‘l@tﬂ inbeciles.
L baby of cune year covld have outratec either cue
of them in en intelligz=nce test, 1y stomach waes be-
zinning to sicken of uy enpleits; I oflen felt us
it I wes ;o-ng mac froy laci: of sleespy -né I 21t

lile & Tiend, But I dspt on, on 1l on, thuiiin
thet sore good ras to come, surely, from gy enoori-
% in nature."

1T tnen deciced te graduate taem Trow this mor-
ozuic stage to at lsest a stege which would rencer
ther capable of sayin. ¢ fe. words,"




mBut I coulén't do it}
rTae fact is, the; sesmec to Jradually trensfer
deser obd deeper inte ¢ cecrcesed wentel stotus.
ovar «n. over I tried to comunicate with them, but
1t ro res, ouse, Their eyes were cevelop.ng a skit—
tisi lool; a lool of mere aniials.”
UAnd uowv ‘.2 ars up to dete, zzntleopen,”

w2

s
b4

iThat is on= hell of & story", murmrrsc the
Ser ;eunt, ‘but  het about Tthose screcws 1n the
ni- nt?"

1 1

se, I resume, 'ere emitited by wy child-
ren', si_hed the 0ld ﬁ n.
"Cey e cea them —— cen -z leeol et ‘em?V
- estioned the Serge,
- nYes . . yes, 1 sup ose you uist', said the
professor.

3%

The wmejor —orticn of the smell Police Force
-ent to the old mon's howe, The profaessor sat in
the becl seat of cne of the squad cers with a very
noticecble sad, Gefeated look of huwbleness painted
Ot his fuce, He sewmec a tired old man,

hsn they arrived et his home, the professor
lec. the wey throuwh the door; down the hall, down
the baseuent steps, across the baserent floor, and
u> to & door in a far corner of the dem> surround-
inz;s, There viere no li hts. It was dark,

The tir:d el man s'vnd open an un notlcegble
docr ¢ix. theve was 1i at and there waes brightness
there vas e rat slittering across the grounc nnere
were two forws on ihe floor they were bone-chewing,
slebbaring, flsa-smashing, sever-sveat-dung spelling
forms enc they mede the police foree sicl to leck
et then,

Good God seid the Sergeant

Lord saicd the flatfoot

Rt



Jasus saic. the other fletfoot \
( ss said the old ren)

the end

{row view,

stand anew,

.16 beeuty halts its fleow,
Aud streews run vielent,
Then ell of mer aust 30,

Tor ucone cre ininocent,




s e LifeM

Jo.ur, deciced thaat he wust 3o throv h +ith it.
It was useless to go om lile this; in fect, every
duy wics pacled uith couilete usslessnsss, This ser-
ticuler life veernt uothing to everyone; ir. illes,
the boss ot tha ofiics, dis)leysc tuis cttitude by
eercising his "firing _rivelesss’, vhich seriously
cut John & income. And his wife corsf. about hir lile
Hitler ha. ccrad ¢beut the ewdstence of Jeiish :=cle,
But then, the fesling wvas wutuel,

Tier he thoucht about his wife. lc voull, she
fesl soout it? tourld she thiul that this life is 1r-
sortent, that all life is irportant? 'oulc she be
peive enouzh to believs in this out-dated philos—

o hy? iieybe if he could tall to her ebout it, =x-
slein to her thet life is fruitless, nct vorth weit-
inz out, But re, iliy do thet? She would nsver &c-
cept it., Desides, he could never a.yroech her with
such a subject. For one reascn, it ywould be unnec-
sssary; she couldn't telk hi. out of it, even if

she cried and beg.zc and promised to e reassvring
_vG to be ar sotionel lacs of refuze for nlw. Also,
it wes e matter of ethics, of woral princigles. At
leest she coulc be spared jriel until the l:st woment.

He wondered how it wevld be, how nis ¥new life”
woulé turn out when the deeta wovrnings wovule be OoVEeET.
o longer would she plegve hip, he voull be ovt of
ner sight, she out of his, ¥ss, deelh es truly the
only way out.

tow te cecice vpor the instrursit of death, He
woultntt vant to suffer, that wes for sure., Peiscn
sioulc be nics, But then so wevld carbon nono ide
tumes, ~nhaled iu big, Jenerous clouds; the slecp-
insgs creegin over you till you slowly riit into

|




wiis Ve Life"

-

Jouu. Geciced ihat he 1ust 30 throv h +ith it.
It wos useless to go on lile this; in fgcn, BVETY
dey wits pacled uith co lete usclessnsss, This er-
ticuler life weant nothin: to everyone; 1. jlles,
the boss at the eofiice, cislaysc tuis cttitude by
e:xreising his ”?iring - riveleszs', vhich seriously
cut John s income. Anc his vife cerst about hir like
Hitler ha. cered ebeut the e e.istence of Ja:ish :2cule,
Bit tien, the feeling véas rutual.
Taern he thou ht ebout his wife. He uouli. she
3 27 Vould she thiul thet this life is 8 ir-
‘ortant t all life is irportant? 'oulc she he
naive swouzh e S believa in this out-datec philos-
oyhy? iEybs if he couvld talk to her about it, =i-—
sledin to her thet life 1s fruitloss, net vorth weit-
ing out. But ne, yhy do that? e woulc nsver ac-—
cept it. J%:mes he couvlc nevaer a.jroech her with
such a subject, For one reescn, it 1 Lould be vnnec-
sssary; she cculdn't tallk hi. out of it, even if
she cried anu beg.z¢ and )rouls&u to DLe reassvring
cxd to be an eiotionel . lcc, of refuze for nim. Also,
it was ¢ patter of sthics, of Joral princigles. At
lcast she couvlc be spared ,rief until the lcst wonment.
He wondered hov it world be, how nis mew life”
would turn out when the deatn mournin;s vouvle be over.
jio longer would she plezve hiw, he touvld be ovi of
her sight, she out of his, ¥ss, death ves truly the
only way oub
tov te decice vpon the ingtrure.d of death. He
wouldn 't want to suffer, that wes for sure. Poiscn
voulc be nics. Put then so wevld cerben iono ide
Twwes, uJLlQL in big, geunerous clouds; the slecp-
irsss cree;in. over you till you slovly ‘riit into
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vevsr-ilever Lend, ko, that - ouldntt be safe, Scwe
en2 i, ht oar'e in (001u=ntully enc 1ﬂt~rf°r,. It
oulc nsve to be sonething cule finel &nd ex-

e

wely accurate, A seconc iry at a Tthing lilke Twhis
wOLl Ye coupletely nerve- ~-shatiszring.

Aftsr ruch thought ziven to the cecth tecl, he
chose one tast wes uicl, inexpensive, «nd not very
painful. Pe cotl’ not staud

He said a short j?°~w1, anc. then wote & brisf
svicide note, which read: "There 1s Aot wuch to bhe
said. ly reason for s1f-execution is sir:le. That |
is life, auy.ay, but jOuﬁhtlal Geath?" Tith this cone, |
e lacec the note cn tae cesl . . and stepyed 1nto
exothzr orld,

Thres ceys letsr tlo solice broke .cowi the coeor
to the f,crth-at ofter the hotel menagsr si oned
tasiie 1f2 hed called uhPﬂ beccuse the docr wes barri-
caced fror the inside anc he coulén't get in te se=
~het wes VTONZ.

ther the cops zo0t .., thay founc the note on

a

-

the desk. But wost L0, ortauL, they founc her; hang-
ins at the erc of & rope.

the =znd

on't leol to clos=ly
or teoo loug,
o =lse ell _cod
i1l ceme te wrcohi,




L. Allegorys wThs Fiy A T .- Soiaer”

Tae Litule Fly had alweys been & yecklin anc
e conforuist, but te try and prove thet he hed cour-

age, which he nhadén't, n@ +ook the care. s fellou
beiny had alsc besn anc was destinel to be ar ob-
scure individuel for his lleLlLC, anc it wes he w0
hal cerec tha 1Lttl fly to try it.

Anc. so tha 1ite le Tly buzssc OVeT Lo Tue coruner
11 vhich the oure of angect ¥ orlg I-illed c“r ate end

]
then the 1ittls fly laniaCe Ze lmev that he covld
easily bresl. part of the web \'unOLt setiing cerzht
in it.
And so e 1ittls fiy cli pbed tne rough all

that -rovidsu _ soints of fization Tor the weo aena then

he hopiec iyto the taicl sticly web anc tried to strad—
ale it. s vibrant ener'y geve the cris s-crossecd

gtructire a caLss +o vibrate, #nd tie echoes caused
by the revarberetiocns neerly crove +the fly's poor
]1ttle pind insane. Then the s.ider C&n€.

AnG so tien the 1ittle fly sirug, jec intensely
to free hins .elf beccuss the hairy globbrriig mol-
stous Lc-LlolP creatiTe wes uoving alouly but with

cliberation tovards the littls fly.

But the lltvl“ fly ceuldn't heco. Lree. The
s ider ec vapced and ¢rickly ang 4
20CT 1ittle fly in thuiclk web. The
sick gud & OVET JoWerin _ n
pees swe_t over hlS little se f

Tb:h the s;ider anjectec son Znto the little
fly. The 71y felt the strange ,Lotlola and weroth it
:_a.ve>‘x>1x . he neticed the relaation - teuw n/as Cres. -
ing 1.1z a sheco. £cross ..s Cil Ofdlh. Mt the little

1ittle fly ‘as
£ i ard en ty—-

£ly, by ¢ mirecls end & -eloct in the web broke Lirols :h
the o re!? s ) O <
he osrels zrasy énd Tell to nhc dlrt. He lay there




St-IMm2C 1ICcY Thare. :1C.rS,

A e dja ~ -+ -
.ph=n he reelizec thot the sitrat

ic

&8 in was dengercis, for the snicer co.lo egarn

attac?, Ae b-sied Liisell by attenptin: to re.ove

tae i7oh that wes re .ed erownd his body. -ith this

doue, he bizzed in the dirzctien of his familiar suvr-
;

rormdin s, It wes odd te him, but he A
warp zlow and a ferling of ur"“:;ility had css=zssea
als sejf. He vondesred why

He went beel: to his fellow-fliss it coulcn't
t211l aiyene taz _vredicament he hed just bsen ii be-

cause he wos asheued. Hz -.us ashamed bscause he ant-
5 s Ader to ceteh hiu egein cnd inject that over-

> Vencin inte hls system.

so the thou:ht of tiae "nj“ctwo; hecaie an
with the little fly. He cecided te 4o bacl:

riness oi tiuat forbid.en corner ihere The

A Jtcﬂ%@ cr: tiuie sticly web., So he ent there

vt a vas injscteC end managec to escane

w

pw (4]

But, altiicu h he went becl” tiwe elter tive witer
time, he lnev that it novld be the death of hiu

ind so it t.és.

1hen the ley is fiIi'ymu

ana the pleyurs torget their - arts,

{
then there ill pz troe for lea.ghter,
sicn * 11l rile their hecrts.

enG Yo Nz cas




nirsation”

e syotved the colc zenls s ece cor end ve lanc-

¢y The cer .8 in & ol up of bushes, &ll crecied iip,
S, - " ) '} ¥

e ezainsG 1t, end founl that the clr .en s jone,

Tt -as & bi: leneteid anu ve ho. the rivileg T

he -as dangerous or anythin_ like thal; it was just
the idee, If an s hty-year-old wvan ceu =zscape from
s sanituriiva i the riddle of an ervy bess and ron
half way arounc thie soler system, sveling every mil-
itary cefense and _olice —arawe.nt on _. rth, :het in
heaven's uews - ovle the younyer -ensration be tble teo
de? So w2 were sent te bring hii beck. [y name 1s
Fredrick ilertin, .nd I'w & doctor frer the sendtar-
iwn, Ly _artner is licl Lewrence, & mrse still in
treining.

1’5 Imev that the old ran, Billy Bern:s, es head-
e¢ in this zenersl direction, bit Ve verentt uite sure
vhich slanstoid he was headed for. Sc e rece the rouncs,
Tirally ccming to Oc.lis.

T hed bean to Ocilis once before. Tuciang the gwi-
ersl terrain, I figured out vhere the olc¢ nan might
lenG. Ané ¥ Cvddled not in uy fivring, fiter find-
in, the s acs cur, w2 set out leooking for Billy. This
wasn't zoing tec be an easy task., Billy ‘as & _are-
noic, and you never cll tell vhat they're zoing to Co.
One day Billy tho.ght thet he was the Presgident, anc
L2 declare] war on Venis, U2 hed a nice tive getting
o't of that one. Anctiher tine he thought that he was
e woman and he vaented to have a beby. He ended vp
very disap ointed. Ne::t he thouzht he was a s y, and
he tried to blo. . the sanitarium; we cauzht hin just
in tiie, So yo. cen never tell with old Gilly.

Vie haed gearched for over an hour, &nc had alrost




given up hope; but then we found our first trace
of him, It seems thet thie time he thought he was
a sculpturer, He had cerved = figure out of a tree
stump, and it wasn't too nad of ¢ job == =z little
smateurish, maybe; but still it wasn't too bad,
This particular figure hevpenad to be of a horse.

4 little while later we came to another piece
of art, This tiue it w-s = dog,

"You know," iick scid honestly, "I think the
guy has reelly cracked this time,

“He's becen like that for yo-rs," I sxids "I
remember vhen they first brought him iNeeses"

"T know," liick s~id sardonic 1ly, "“You've told
me more times thzn I c¢-n count on one S

Fiftecn minute: later we ceme to another carv-
ing, "He's getting = little more advanced," I said.
This time the cerving weas of = small boy, It was
¢rude, but it honectly rescmbled 2 boy.

"3gtter teste," ilick s-id.

nlooks lousy, to me," I s=id, being dificult,

3illy ren out of trees so ue dgidn't see ny-
more cervings for -~ long vhile, 3ut we knew we wvere
on the ri ht trock bec-use ve S°W his shoeprints
jmbedded in the mud es we crossed 2 wuddy swomp=
lond, After - vhile we 8oV snother ¢arving, 2 woman ;
this tine,

I carefully studied the carving for a moment.
"You know, he's rather good. I'm no authority on
art, but I think he shows prouise, ‘/ith some in=
struction,... I think I'll reopun his case."

"You can worry obout that after we 1ind him,"
vi ck s:zi d. v

So we comntinued on,

/e hadn't gone a thousend yerds before we found
him, He was nerched ou the limb of a 1res, where
he was putting the final touches to the fece of a
st-tue., It was of = m-n this time, It looked s0




Billy got progressively beiter on e-ch subject,
‘je w-tched him for = moment or two before
walking over to him, Then I s-id, "How're you doing,

Billy?"

"3e cuiet., Don't bother me," he shooshed,
"I'm just finishing my last cro tionl"

"/ haven't got 2ll daV, YOUess."

"Shut up," I told iick, "Let him finish his
mester-piece."

Nick shrugged.

Billy begen to talk as he carved, " hen I'm
through here I'u goinz to start a vhole new civi-
lizationl"

"Sure, 3illyeeces"

"ind I'll be Godeees"

This is going a little too far, I thought.

I had had enough by then, I reached up into the
tree to greb him,

"Stop it, vou fools," he s:id, "iy cre tions
will soon turn to beings, just like youl"

“and you're an idioti" I s-1id,

I grabbed his srm 1o h-ul him off, And vhen T
pulled him to the ground T noticed that his amm
folt hard and cold, =nd then I couid no longer move
him,

I saw terror in liick's eyes as ne gazed at Billy,
Billy's arm felt,..clmost like wood, I turmed and
looked &t hinm,

He wes Cod, He cre ted the statues so thrt
they could turn into beings. Instecd, he turned
into wood like his cre-tions, But not exacCtlyeesse
there wes one difference,...He was petrified, so
he would l=st forever,..because after all, he wes
God.

the end




