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Donald

Gordon

And the Chateau Blunder

S CHAIRMAN of the Wartime Prices and

Trade Board Donald Gordon made him
self a highly respected citizen by telling the
public to go fly a kite. 1t was his simple duty to
infuriate some of the people all of the time and all
of the people some of the time. Because he was
Wiling €5 ik saireis pevioun] npopdarly
often among men of the greatest influence
ended the war a popular man.

But perhaps it's time someone reminded Mr.
Gordon that telling the public to fly a kite is not a
virtue in As president of the CNR, Mr.
Gordon now heads a large corporation bought
and paid for by the Canadian public and drawing
almost all its operating revenue from the Can
adian public in the form of taxes and individual
payments for services rendered. It is no longer
his duty to do what he thinks best for the public,
whether the public likes it or not. It is no longer
his right to ignore the feelings of the public.

In his plans for the new CNR hotel in Mont
real, we believe Mr. Gordon has cither misread
or chosen to override the wishes of most of the
hotel's owners and potential customers. We
believe he has done 0 on two counts: in the
choice of a name for the hotel and in the choice of
its management

Perhaps it is too late to call the hotel anything
except the Queen Elizabeth. We've always felt
it a doubtful mark of respect to borrow the
names of our sovereigns for commercial enter-
prises; but to return the name once having
borrowed would probably be considered even
more offensive.

This does not make it any less unfortunate that
thousands of Montrealers are still demanding
that the new CNR hotel be called the Chateau
Maisonneuve. ~ The arguments for Chatcau
Maisonneuve are so compelling that it seems
incredible they did not prevail in the beginning.

ul de Chomedey, Sieur de Maisonneuve,

founded Montreal more than three hundred
years ago, repeatedly risked his life to save the
little scttlement from extinction and is properly
remembered as one of our nation’s greatest men.

Nothing could be less appropriate than that
the Queen’s name be allowed to become the
centre of a controversy about a hotel. Neverthe
less, this has already happened and we think the
CNR s largely responsible for allowing it to
happen. The controversy can be ended with
dignity in only one way if the Queen’s advisers
ask her to withdraw assent to the use of her name.

U we wrisaly bops iy el o it e
earliest opportun

« CNR itself sl has the powe to correct

what many people consider to be its second
mistake in planning the Montreal hotel. This is
the deal under which the United States hotel
chain owned by Conrad Hilton will manage the
hotel for the CNR, and of course take a share of
the profts.

There has been considerable opposition, both
in parliament and elsewhere, to this arrangement

d we don't think it arises solely from chau
vinism or wounded national pride. The CNR is
spending twenty million dollars to build the
hotel.Either it can or cannot run the hotel itself
with maximum efficiency: if it can't operate a
twenty-million-dollar hotel, it shouldn’t be build
ing a twenty-million-dollar hotel. Mr. Gordon
argues that the Hilton chain will be able to bring
the Montreal hotel a great deal of convention
trade through its American chain. This may be
so. But the CNR itself has been in the hotel
business a very long time quite a bit longer, if

we are not mistaken, than Mr. Hilton. If its
facilities for getting business are still so incom-
plete that it can't attract conventions to one of
the three or four most exciting cities on the
continent, then it should be building up its
facilitics not abandoning them.

Dovglos M. Gowdy
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It was over. Russia had won World War lil.
And the secret that could still save

democracy was in the hands of a madman

PART ONE

AUGUST

By C. M. KORNBLUTH

ILLUSTRATED BY DON ANDERSON

“Not this August, nor this September; you have this
year to do what vou like. Not next August. nor next

. But the vear after

t
ERNEST HEMINGWAY, Notes on the Next War

. Yith, 1965, the blackest day in the histocy of North
d

r day for Billy Justin. Thirty-se

"
were supposed 0 a
¢ instead vampires o

bk fo bed
the more urbay
including an i

and sourly muttered
rural residents got four hours of ju

ery terminaleand clipped on the \eadafrom the

on the wall. Not that four hours of trickle would do a lot of

. tractor gax some-

pposed to have

ank-truck driver.
v

ald scrounge som

Continued on next page
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Old man Croley tacked up the notice. The
town was under

| uowuw
VEHICLES

The menacing Russians blocked the road.
Justin turned for home

Captain Kirilov knew his stuff. Not a thing
in the barn escaped him.




This was th
save the worl

b
“After what you've done don’t ever
speak to me again!” Justin shouted.

NOT THIS AUGUST continued

e than 10:4010 2.0 Ciungn County. N.Y.. be decidd e reflectio,
waw getting the short end ax usual.

The ra cient and dow 1o warm up, boomed at him suddenly:

bring you all in your 1 il and airi Hour of Faith.
Beloved wisters and brethre Father

Justin waid without rancor ‘o turmed the din o th ofer
CONELRAD station. Early in the war that used 1o be one of the biggest
ofthe nuisancen: ol two brosdcast frequencion llowed atend of theold
American free-for-all which would have guided bombers or missiles. With
only two frequencies you had, of course, only two programs and frequently
both of them stank. It was surprising how casily you forgot the early
pique when Currnt Conservation went through and you rarly heard the

£7

ik v plosend 1 ik i i £ i hasins

“The Defense Department announced today that the fighting in
Alberta continues to rage. Soviet units have penetrated o within three
hundred yards of the American defense perimeter. Canadian armored
forces are hammering at the flanks of their salient in a determined attack
involving hundreds of Acheson tanks and 280-millimeter self-propelled
cannon. " The morale of our troops continues high and individual acts of
eroism are (00 numerous to describe here.
igures released today indicate that the enemy on the home front. ix
being an severely and ax justly dealt with a the foreign invader to whom
he pledges allegiance. A terse announcement from  Lewisburg Fudur-l
Penitentiary included this report: Civilians executed for treason du
the ix-month period just ending 781." From this reporter 1o the FBI.
a hearty “Well done!"

“The Attorney-General's Office issued a grim and polaiad warning
today that the Harboring of Deserters Act means precisely what it says
and will be enforced to the letter. The government will seck the uml.
penalty against eighty-seven-year-old Mrs. Arthur Schwartz of
who allegedly gave money and food to her grandson, Ple. William 0,
Temple, s he wax passing through Chicago after deserting under fire from
the United States Army. Temple, of course, was apprehended in Windsor,
Ontario, on March 17 and shot.
00d news for candy lovers! The Nonessential Foodstufls Atency
reports that a new substitute cocolate has passed testing and will soo
be available to B-card holders at all grocerica. 1€ just 1o points for a
b, i, hlf-ounce bar! Pro rom this reporter to the hard-working boys and
girls of the NFA, a hearty

Jastings 1the nausostod; rnpped the ot of. 1t was time Lol g
to his mailbox anyway. He hoped a ride
postwoman. The connecting rod phtih Pt o Teohen 4 he'was

et ek of it up hiswater with s bucke. Okd Man Crley might
have a rod o know somebody wl ke him one.
He dressed quickly and n\luppvly‘ and didn

“How are you fixed for blades’ much of a joke by then.
Ut towp uarie sl Lo bl s i e o 1 act

black top o the north from which she would come. He undes orstood that
new girl had been carrying the mail fortn a,.,w or s0, and wondered what
had happened to Mrs. Elkins —fat, friendly, s ppalin
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Not This August

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 17
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“We are defeated,” the President said.

“What's thi
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“Under the Articles of Surrender,” the radio said, “the
President and Vice-President were shot to death at 8 p.m.”
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Crol e w

n....n ehing o Rl s
" Croley: Floyd . Craiy wal be very

1955

small potatoes ay
pomsibly Sibern,
551 oa » dog.

these parts, or
r\nd aloud:  “Vou
roley. Look at

o broken
od.

need
a uumb ok s 1 ki on 3 replece-

(‘mlr) picked up the pieces agin
nd examined them miruitely. He

at last: “Aflaw you ten dollars on 1

hed ever gt from the
ol ke Too distus 4l talk, he
Sy down o fo dela il Crte

oon s pebeced et vl
-.-.-vu vkuK ollar bill in
he

B vt b K et
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“First thing,” the Russian marshal said,
“is to get rid of the Red troublemakers”

What are you trying to pat over,
Croley? " Give real bill, damn

you!
Crsley shougynd petlesily, A ke
it-or-leave
to explain:
enough fo
O

way to

e ek in which e kept
onks of hie cuslomers.

el e phony

bill nto his u.m. ‘icked up the rod

and walked As b opened the

eduloualy, trn between esahtar and

"Tie walked out and across the Lehigh
tracks. Nobody semed to be in town;
o wa in for n fouramile wnlk Inoatly
uulnll ‘Lo i place. The o 1

ke Tateho quickened hi

1 THE hichway a counle
i |...,u.a ..ﬂ,

haps
ROINT 200 vm;m it

IAN VEHICLES STOF. P
oN. ik e e the o
K station, reactivated as

pointment as Commissar of Norton
ip or something to contribute

Hn beautifol paper.
one Fang wo longs, s el
that he didn’t rec.

e sid with whiperd
mes.  Your two

remember this morning?”

Yes. yes. The Bradens. Well? “Ye,

Il-»uy  Shought. the Bradens wers
 ant Communsts
e T g 10 M Frsarony:
e could mvnl(mtl it pertectly. The
Marshal said to
i thing ws'so ot a0’ set ras
e damn Red troublemakers

o it rikded down 1o pedite
tvery of himog Mr; Posmammer
ot their sumimons

oley!
He couldn't o Inughing. When be
thought of thow underground
ican ::.,m......m ying to

blood

thing about sour-

 hox
the corporal might raake sergvant I hia
English were better. He looked at the
tommy gung instead. shrugeed and

e vas genred. With

miles o ek to milk thos lostieome

of hi
Ry nine lhnlmxhlhewnilhmkmx "
starting to work on Mr. Konreid's
indy. rent was on and e
He

had ot the s a...-.n. the
silent There was o

W only oo satien o
offered from Mademoisel
s HE et Tt e
over a fow of his art books and found
he

%

e been ane of the plans for his
ent. Old tin would
e ikt . hekiie AL e
v, (ursing out, mimuacule private
editions of the
raden's Tand-aid paper.
el il
penses, maybe ot
w he was to0 sick At h
hink o theshorgor ettt e ndin
was much o busy securing his ap-
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et Republ et smiinect
w

PRIL 30
The ﬁm Do it

me and
nk wenther
Yo modlond the forecnss
of the Missisippi wer creditd to e
eseol

i to Ahl

ly
bt after the place won knocked down
to him half a dozen farmers tried t©
ot &, "They were. thinkin of their

s n the ervice who

and daw
Shouid Cro
Tradgingly sitowod the Wehrwsia 9
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have the place at fifty dollars a month,
cash or kind.

Justin

was almost ha
spring morning that
day of defeat.

Py
was irteer
His future looked clear

nad; it meant all the egen he
ted and plonty et over for the
Eastorn Milkahed Administration pick:
Tia vegetablo garden wes sy
and ready for seeding; his long years of

oa hia mm-

by Byl i ey hnmh-d
hinmonthly

Ruess that means | sign a receipt.
dimprointed pro-

Chinga G 81 ot al 83, 480) and
ped._Melintys trck rlulzmhk-d on.
et Tor «uhl ‘oo Holsteins, but they
he end of their Pl

s s e

Treahering them again.

B Y48 santig onive sea ssd
rdih s in his vogetable parden
when Rawson came down

the bugsof the cight Halateins, kicked

 down the road: Rawson pumping
| He -

disappr a rotten board
k il ho directed » stream of
-Iullm mh«mally went back to hs  Rusian at Parelholl who nodded and
ced, but the  took nce the captain
oukof U pring morn.  ang was burrowing through the
couidn't hink of ane right,  com crib and found rat droppings

Hi t

detinite thing o do. He didn't come shool. the

from tremty enerations of farmers
iledat. looking poor

the Crar, the cor the Exapoer,  chs paoge ad ot o prsesio.”™
the Shoref, he samindar, La Ripube U fuhy" Justin s

ique, t can Way of Life. Billy captai

Justin, ke & foul, kept nd

only one set of ther
duck.

m. He wan o sitting

Ty il i rostplg s htned
the young grow to ma-

in the pasture with a
iedge, block and tackle, nippers and

imally the captain snapped
o (g i iod iy the harn

"Capiain Kirilov e
m at twer

now what " twenty_hundred:
ight of milk . [ don' know what s

Both young, both sweating in too-

the day of defeat. Rawson turned up at
the estate sale and he found out that he

work at the Shiptons”
farm, but for how long was any
uess with the Shiptons' three boys and
two girls due for demobilization.

wson secr n
hurry to get to him. Justin straightened
 him at

One’s &

tever you can think of.
o will you? T've got some
ore. grouns

“Thanks,
and pushed.

Justin said thoughtfuly,
N "

The jeep with the

“We'll look over

56

heavy ool dres uniforras with choker -1t 1 your guote. 1 you Sl low
collars, both festooned wit twenty h\nulrrd r week con-
hensible ribl rations. sistently, or if your production fails t0

id, looking up from nvmnwlmlhnl Sou wil b subject

a typewri Vou're Mr. Wil-
Ty . Justin, asen’t you

st getped. To hoar the fal, mid-
west_American_speech comingfrom
fellow in this uniform was a_jolt.

started to turn away.
what docs ‘review’

Parce
“Licutenant,

Your farming techniques will he

1t made the whole hing seem like 8 studied. 1f you nced a short course to
“Yes," he said. improve your efficiency, you'
ly: “You speak Eng.  an opportunity o take it.

"rmmh. M. Justa. 1 worked hard
n Lisut. Pasiholfof the 449th  tally unsited {0 farine. In that com
Miliary Gaverame Transia-  we may have to look
tor. An is of the you'll fanction more effcie
same command. He's the head of our ~*Tond gane?” Justin nnk-d quiely.
ronomy group.” Parelhofl ed, “Please
Kirtov, bored, ferked a nod at Jus- don't be truculent, Mr. J Why
id we put an ..-n.mu person like
‘We'd like to look over your layout  you on a bl
as part of a k' running. 1ae  Come lon o the jeep. Millary Inel
‘re listed as primarily a dairy farm-  ligence drafted us for another survey
er, o let's start with your cow bam they're running. ICIl only take a
and milk house.” moment.”

“Right this way,” Justin said flatly. _Justin managed to conceal his rclief
Captain Kirilo his stufl. He He could manage twenty hundred-
acowied at the unwashed milker, felt weight a weok very easly. Just e

red star honked him from the pasture.
your layout,” the Russian officer said
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“Do you swear to report any atomic-bomh
parts?” the Russian said. Justin nodded

moro care (0 the herd's dil, ot tha
talt, brick he'd been u-. fing slide, e the same

the fall  given him. Ato
hoarded vullumll A went. back to ha
i ».« o b, an o

S, IT eemod the Rede woredoter-
ned to be firm but

i him there had heen n near mw in

Chiungn Center one. mght -k

attac
Te" o had drified Toto sioppy g}
farming a he handball court of the jonior

AL the jeep again Pariholl got out corporal
d so Now, M. of 4

L e do girl, but at

have any ursnium, thorium or iher he were

iy uchy about ther homor

untn s Of course o chuckid s

(0" s suffcient.

s lew keep the
- 0 you s o8 Eiving them Al the watches §
Gasionable mnn-rml that is held b

mm ke ot o the ot

‘meat. — though  Betay
Sountod that o T. G, was capabls of
hoy

garer midicr, no more

a bug on

eovit vl ea

riew over buttons and

laces and suchlike. There were

alvays plenty af KPo in the mes tent
the ighschoal ¢

“Very well then. Please pay atten-
tion. An atomic bomb is simply a fifty-

o twenty-four hunr ....,«
Town's twe o Lo keep soldiers
Trom looting, of lrylm: to
There scomed 1o be movies ¢
ning in m ‘school nudi
s physical-fitness i

449 started the day
With ity knee bends, iy stradd
ho ity pusbvapm, fron
raia or whi

oy e Millacy Inieipence

hat you will immed port any
evrdenen, of Restonable sl o
atomic-homb parts in private hands
which you may encounter, Do you

o automatically.
Parsiiel W for oot krinned  the offcers” which must |
had o

cd on tea, breakfa
led o, back bread, jam snd
varioun powdrtl soupe involving bect
b, potaiocs and e, e n-
hentis came in red-star trucks from

¥ hou
Un. and that will e that. Good aiter.  baptse sverybo
. ptain in Russian,  Army would be com

prain spoke to the chaufleur and  week. Demobilization of the
i they drove. States Army would be. beg

58 MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, MAY 14, 1955



month. “The United Stat
i shipped i cale bos
The' Unitcd States Army had dinite:
grated and the boys and girls were find.-

Ary was
Siberi

of pl
clowknifl befor the pire

that ome ran through his mind
ly straightened up from

dw

“T'wo tons of plutonium was cnough
bty atomic bomie 1 eems s

ou could put the

the pluto-

‘wo tom

might explain

they
few o ently pussied

And

stab of

"I et him fel at st the

h of the defeat,the ealty of

with shame sudder nly for
fin

d the
e hov
1..|| an

disguntn g
had raised o higher,
Plotoire ‘2t Gapteim. Koot o
pliment about the

the defeat was real and
. Two tons of plutonium had
0.

00D drying, wen he
had been saying for days.
breaking clods and weeding

e ot that

obody hud anything
on Billy dusting 1.- met. his quota and
he had beer

i left
Y

* Jostin snd, and wted,
o Mg Wt 4 e,
T srgesnt haned i

urly twocolumnprinting

paber, Russian on the lets lexiih on

m-nm Hewdjusiment of Agriclturd
Justin, Good . hov

ot s 1 eoin to cut from
He hauled up short rda fi

T haven't got a
erd's ton gl

A

ly

rilov?

ery slowly_and
panirayon.  Nyw

Torm and

pointed to
i but wri

The ..»mw.
dust. Jus

nouth

fron his 1
his. time o i

his

ol mmn'd U et oot

MACLEAN'S

everybody?”

““Where the devil

RAWM N came visiting in his
cart and. -llmnn sourly Lok b
imovery e rug

Tha

- Didn't want

T .»....k..., nlxml hoding kmd of
Ketting up ki

tio

Justin
fools!” And
T g

ircly di
' mdependent
' going Lo stay one

ki
10 m.., S,
he thin}

"Reen wonda e
Matter pry i byl
tail private in the rear rank.  Another
thing m..na.-.mny On my own. not

iptons. 1 happen to have & little
by of umlrulm .
word covered u lot of ground
taxed Tiquor. Home-

rie. Sooner than

Army «.u.pm. -, fron
ed gasoline

Unlxn-mld scientific
cauipment terial, 1t was all
posted on the Im«rd down

rowyen
disill and pedle "Hia. popkul

eractially all of
e in st e k-d ..ml

ord. ey wem far Lol
bt nuuwn\ wha had been under fire at
Joan B i, Bellea Wood,

T i, Pyongyang, Juncau.
‘Icl!uwkmh. " ok ove of them but
was ariny
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Why speak of contraband?
YWWhat about 7" Justin asked war-

cially was me to the Ship.

. Tt e hulky T ot ke 0
deo i off o e bel
come by
Wby e Jusin

capect
o e

Iy
ially,
Mol bocnuse you |.v. o, Ales

kil

sy, e sl

Tetsy Cardew was W
mailhox looking tired

What the heck

1 dithered around a
tes wondering if you'

ct you hiv
[yl

istening.”
ot one of those quoti i

s Fifty pounds morc per week,
3 don't know hov I'm soing 10 make i,
i

e i MGU.”
Thire dierent. And whats the
atch

bl ock

plenty ot m,...a Fia hands were b
there was o gash along.
Fight fovarm that cot the bik superf
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“Patient motch batter,” said the Soviet
doctor. So Gribble became a farm hand

cial veins. But somebody, a cop 1
hink, dapped » ourniquet on him and
0 the hospital. We sewed him
o e b ,-me and whole.
blood mine—and
smugly wa .n o i m w..u e up. He
did. and nuts.
ot

P

"i'd ssked around during the da
and tound out what happened o Grib-
ble. I nger in town and he

seon_cighty-year-old £

oty thesou Vh, e et

i ly funny a,n..,...mu ced
ribbie made

¢ had 10 open the
sidedoors !t o hi precious e
condit
S0 much for t | lonked at
bie's pupers in the hospital affice
ine-shop setup an mm.s. ran-
fon He o eicascd s surplus st
i

i it

Rot. clearer.

d
.w...wmm Tevas A il o
isa He scemed 1o be on-

fustin said._ It happens
oy -n-y n.- eard the Mallbre qace
was o child, and it

e i ‘subconse

drugs
Naturally, " Betsy
od.

pose
m..-,. and where i b chidhood did he
e order of battle of the Red
of Apri 1, 196
g @

cly.
r it all, but
after the Moliere his face changed and
he began to mutter the date. Then he
bogan to rattle off the armies, the

MACLEAN'S

corpe, the divisions, With command.
mes and loc around
momun Mapesrid locations.
winging ntn, ‘Apereciation asl
n«.»n» ment_of C

e of Com
Oy sehen orovsky came erutting
oy the w

med down  Gridbe, e

p befors
My T ﬁ...n,
mml P e Aon IR

o
Tl yoursf together 1 told Na
“You've been talking he wi

Stny on the
Here: the Borovaky wa
Teading Lot St th ward: hes
they siopped at Gribbes bed Lans

e
e all ight novw.
and tired." They d
T bl eyes on e through -1 thik
that helped him.

o i bater” hat. por
poue o | wm

“La

i Illmugl\ the ques:
kne

Honing. Giibble knew who he woa 4nd
here he was and why he was there
Then there was & zoud deal of R
between Lo

with o

ntil he
cases have been discharged after (w0
checkup visits-—call it

“Who do

e would nes
e

il
Whoever he is. ha's had a shock tha
S evne i “He's » brave Wik
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man, A they I shoot him i they ind
claima

Kore
never oy hosp
e Bl ook ol

you sw the

5o rend you

I take care of hin,
But after wha ywv done, don't ever
speak o me again.

He turned from her stunned white
face and limped down the hil

i
WO RUSSIAN  medi

RUSS e delgere
Gribble the next afternoon.
Koskd st 4 priod o i g

the puzzled air.

e, Justin i to the
ltte man, e wartrembling underthe
He nodded and geve & ight-
rmdlhvn\-n the
justin, through an slecpless
e R o By
the fan wanied to be Grioble the
machinist, then Gribble the

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE,

he would be. Justin wanted no
bl

o voh
he hor

stood, wn
hmkwn.(munmnwmm—-.

e st i itk
the door.

“I'd rather not unless 1 have to, Mr.
Justin,” came from that mask of teror

Tikkd back: inatinct told i that 10t
Jent s

o o
e e and ...a " Thank you"
into his s
"llmlmhulm-lllh-hrn, Justs

i e ou'll eat &
Tittle ..,m., oy in town.
d u....u exs and e your

And

(o ustin sighed and e
ihe it man. With an u;mlm(rhe
Tunged through the doar
ot for &
 Wreneh, prog?
il foto the bars
in sent.

handie.
Himself &
guinapeved the door e
o out the spede, handed i
and closed the d resoution to
i blvlv .n..u wide
he demanded.
W hada

b Yake mersmid tntly:
very e experiene one. Very
d leaned against the
Voo wil, b o w4
ather ot B i

said: Al right
Lo sk bk o e b

Wewont

MAY 14, 1958



if you think you can make it”

Eribble could
hrou
Justin cooked a_wret

dofa e
At 1o bt 1

e attc.
might have expected

e

FTER dinner they bad thre hours
ind used

are, we can knock off. Ill g

The lttle man shumped on the p
Pty up in the pre
darkncesand, then without s word frll
ont the dusty e Jecp
in i nm«lnmulll went fora
corton m....u.-. i i
ble

Rpriaghiin

n the mume

bt 1¢ T e vy T 1w
lm.‘.. s inhaling lusuriously.
“Not bad." he commented. “Your ow
Stft?”
ALt i, The et rom Gl
was an i, bat |
Ha probatiy
junk he

e e o sl o

reflled 1 pack with some

s from  farmer.”

such goinga.on from the virtu:

kecper. rought that
TRt TA/AS S o

e drop ¥t o 635

i

i legs
.-.m n...w e i .{ he |..d 2o, The
package was smal the fad

e

of his muscles, the ko
rm should have arned Jus
pofmd L pac

e was
e was dismrmed by
the

it for
it kot om hi tx.

yri=A-
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into the not-particularly-soft ground.

vy,
“Yes." Justinsaid. “And maybe you
should have warned me it was an
oo bomb”

€ part of one.” Rawso
Yo S ey Co
s, Tt At 1T pockage e
toe, wondering vaguely about rad
activity, wondering whether he ought
to move his toe.
“Of course. Mailwoman.
“and she in this

oether?”

1ess

“n what?
oW are
hing—" He choked. Iwh-mn..

[ully mad at her. I'm

lly

Nawson asked biandly
‘ot amused, Ravwson, This

R i o
e T e T
score. So-why me. Rawson? Why
The legless man said brutally: “1f
you, think ' going o Watier you
be disappointed. 1%
iktin; beceuse v scraping the
Dotiom of the barrl ol Our bt and
bravest are in %y compe
oo or miniag ursniam i the

arctic. Why vou. indeed!

for your confideaco in me.
wellplaced.”

ustin,

Sodo |

Mo the

o itterl. “Thanks

T hope it's

Will v
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He went creaking down the rond,
Justin elit bis pipe and studi
n e

the
up the
c e s the
Barn and hid 1 hehin o bale of hay. 1t
s ot very wel hidden, He wanted
e able o g i s st it o i
arthe
.

*He stepped. quietly
sleeping on the porch
ataire o his bedroom,

oW peron (o
homb subassembly for
nsane: foredoomed sch

ot ol oot Ve
bacco in two

ipped off,

ored infuntry reioments
i fighting i o
It

[ the 110th
You coukd a. mounce Tetsy
il who used
sl pede o unlon
nace on you. You could
ot citizen of
je’s. Demo-
. et 1 life pension as &
st 1. And_then
there would be nothing for you to do
bt cut your throat inwllonthine
he fell aslecp at

his
ol A,
Vi
HE WOKE with a panicky strt at
ighi- iy, Wit waa' rong?
Somet erribly

e <o
turmed ut o ,...uu.— Tt ey shoutd
. unmilked, for an

s were stacked on

been in the

hine and tur
“And that meant he had
he

barn where ...
Justin dashed downstairs, his heart
thudding, and then slowed deliberately

n ook Vo and the I man o
hefore the bam scouring the
mllkrr ‘and pails. “Good morning.” he

Siood moening, M. Junin: 1do

Kknow i 1 did the risht thin, but m-
tamping_arous

forg Bl

Nlm‘fnhewﬂ

dd exnctly the right thing. 1
And

o the
ed the stove and ‘oatmeal
H.lr. Ifapint of w.mmd vtarios e

ough, for o morn:
 When it wes coohed

[ty

66

he called Gribble, who stopped on the
Paeeh speegmsiniy Skt e W
i open o i,

They ate silentl

“Mind washing up?” Justin aked at
tast. Il be working in the kitchen

nw e o e etk the
Sty o
u

S b shoes bt
s Millahed ariving e of time,
e absently supposed, aind went over

i louding et e ed i the
cans. But it wasn't the milkshed truck

hat rounded the . 11 v o worn
blue panel job thro eroaning
tof i proportion asie On the
lettered: Bee-Jay
Suppiies and Mochiery, Wamingion,
Ponna,
1t stopped by the milk cans and

omitmcript, drivr banod ok This
th ce?
Fia dustin. You have any:
i for sle minter>
ht let you have some. plastic

vipe.”

clectric pump to o with t2
My spring's downill rom the b
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Yoo L

" fhats god to hear.
s th fn
int

what they
an enterpising ot
first A-110 pascs in the sate

il s

You know,
salesman v seen here

1 passed it. Sorry about
he purap, but we dom't have them yet.
mm by next sprin, the way. =

oy

know him,” he said. 1 guess |
shouldn’t take the pipe i 1 can’t use it

Ay

14,

1958



right away. Seen Rawson lately
1 heard he was somewhere around
bere. He didn't happen o leave any-

He went to the
is v the moment
There was no why
Fawaon aned Betsy couldn' be fr framing
There wa o reaton why G

ness for cor.
fobemtion. " The heavy packape. was
Tehied the bale o hay where e had put
ness. possbly

i o o

her € nd
o e And o, L
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up. corryin it handing it slendy to

i
et et o the bester o
‘Goo

s bl it 18 piiaed
Well. Mr. dustin, 11l try to'pas by

aggin - with o por
“Do Justin said
feel 2

And Tt o
i e, do it

14, 1955

The man amiled bandly. The start
ing motor cranked and strained for

in with truncheons and methodically

and the e truck lurched of dow
folowed it wi I hie
s Mol crost and
out of sight.

ibble star-

in
e st
'..- _....m r«l physeal

"
choolhous:
i o s NV T e orapi

ing.
e e

r from 1

" u.n« supper

piecy of boiled sl pork, pot;
mifl. 10 wan

asked  whether

b

e barre in the colla
ot Gribble
d to have anything

llr er Kom

e
Kot anytl
to sleop.”
mvied, b iled is tumbler o
the halfway n protested:
Man.”whats Al g
dru ahermoon? W' have
umuh-r kg ..na the corner
s sageing. Both of us will m.m.,
ek it Pour thatback i the bolte
it

“HBut o
i clae and you have 10 fet

e,
supper if

b
Gribble methodically drank it down.
L g around.” the little

he d
job, J...‘...A hmny part is if you do the
s ot fellow ike
ooyt

Trey ey thowght of that,
buve losked prsty foud on the protle

ety

througl r
that all my life.



“You don’t need brains to say ‘Attack!
So the neurotic Gribble never got to fight the Rus:

o, You know why? Becauo
w just office

form. W de

wa oxnctly

g

et b
i« dmu.wmm"
Look at

lance w:
il
ant. generat a1
‘men and pi
mu(m supplies. T
) sy Attack!” and ite

toey.
. you don't need bra
sy Attack!” l'\nly of thern

ins and th todo llwm

man who ctn choerfully commit, a
Dattery of 1M card punches o the
fray and that's all.”

he

“The licie man lurched (o iy foct

t, G

osed to do about all
Staring, Gribble sa

Justin. But you've got to

Kage
T
plutanium, ‘And 1 know it sn gold or

Gribie rchod the doo
L U e Ty et o
down the coment walk to the road.
Justin followed slowly.
tieen mile,” Gribbie
oulder.

ancy. Perhaps,

e bloskly thourht, 111 have to kil
ile, he docsn’t get out of

e
“What do you want
exntly e saked Gribble in & e
reasonable voic
o e lttle man snid abruptly: “Open

i

LUK yalked o o s, G
i the lead and mumbling.
a to gt him to

“abat

G ceupicd.

e sk B Wy e
mm.kp. by o wagon, Eino Baaras at
i

foing o e Bert Loughlin B s
. N shpugged and wited forthe
o s up before he mid: “Loughlin
in't got no He touched up the

toam and T ges ok

not buying.'” Justin said.

“Loughiin. aint Kot o maney.”

Baaras said unconcernedly.

wap.
Vumint ot Ihmml‘uﬂ divpad soe

snufl, spat
nothing.
Silent justin thought, sud-

denly drowsy with the afternoon, hea.
Worse for them than for . “They've
been followed_haluy aroun
o they fad
& d

we s waite
happy in our blin

He dozed for o wlul-. ‘dlhhll shook
i here, Mr.

wpped and

looked uncertainly at
bad.  The |.m.- man_ started up
rut erable wagon track
that angled framm the black t6p. Justin
Sallowed b, disorentd fora moment.
i realized that they were on the
e o Frospecs HOl and bovding

wpit
Baaras looked at them, shrugged and

MACLEAN'S

” barked Clardy.

drove on. Justin thought flatly: a total

it.

and hope

10y peculiar goinga-on, and the peo

b talke talk. Eventually itll
-)mebudy like Croley and that

means 'm

Me«nwhlk ou keep climbing Pros.

il

HE HILL wae sbout. tousty e
hundred feet high and heavil
wooded. be

to
by one of the great New York real.
estate fortunes.  Farmers who tried to

for were rebufled. A f
tual insurance compa
tha . o g 6 big: pisce e

Dt there wrs
ibbie had found.
Kids and hunters stayed clear of the
Hill for the most part. Amons th kids
 legend

e "
jail you' for twenty years if you
e rvapaceing. .tk ery

dressing
B B T ok sayed

away .
ol hat whees had worn the twin
s the

ustin kicked at an angle of crushed
i T s imee, v ol

et
t- .....4 lmldly

* Justin said. “The pain
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iee the (.... of rock .-mm.-u from

portared into positan. A heavy duty
highway that would recon-
aissance and even o m....a Datrol.

) bble was mutter-

The techniques the Scandinavians do-
veloped, plus the brute-force Manhat-
t idea

Tosing them al their warn--

i heels. T'm fighting with
my.qr u. Kep fromm. turaisg Avoued
2nd rosning down the ML 1 coukl

hnwk g m right now i o ]

Shut up and follow

™ Jeatin followed, confusd and bure:
ing with rwentment. He b been

o

e ... hia took six ot
msane,  little more

the end there wore

o ymdnoflht teeply inclined end of
trying to pick up
then he knelt and

Ve 2n3 ¢

fingered a stone.
AN that planning,” he chattered,
“and

posed o be o hard puy, Onee | igned
orders for a  twenty-percent. iring
eftective Christmas E» rately,
o, make dhe surviving ‘enty o

Bat there's n ait

h.a found whatover bewat look
told Justin,

indlnioe Lo abarle of capcrele thak
sected fro .wuml -had road. His

i hadn't heen listening. Ho b
oo thinkings AM reabdoen, s
completelyirresponsible, in a_dream.

i lfe miscrable because of &

crackpot

A ADED sign nailed to . _tree

soinied up, the” peculie” oad
r Vi

o o, mulied s mlence by tha
e man’ who wouldn' contrl him-

"The road shot suddenly kgl

Avenue intersected

wort, He'lihly u.mwu..umm
body. Perhaps I o
B e ot e s

whats that?” e naked e Vi

" Gribble patientlyrepented: “Lif
nd ‘showed him the hunks of

Jostn leaped buck A the hi
alab continued to rise. 1t was a yard
cd on 1-beams.

The Hod-bod roud ended at_ the
wnnel angling sharply

had a confus i of huy
counterweights movingdown s
up. and then motion

nlumx'd the tunne lay ope

‘s voice .m»m.«i st
o on, Justm, Traide.” pecd
in- el Grbble show s Irvu

Sewer trenches were dug clear down
10 bandpaas 4 togheniie cheeher:
i comversing on the .-nmp.l land

mark of Prospect Vista,
e hok.obsiouly e rxmvnlmn or
reatment plar s s fr

e thinga ha

e was .m... suddenly in &
tone of sweet reasonablencss: “Of
course planning end.
n fairly late. after

you can guess how they put it together.

MACLEAN'S MAGAZIN

pordervus sah” down o them again
-

e o s a question
aboot the  combination, _ Gribble
Whispered: “No. combination. Just

“There was just the one
lever. This door was meant o open

‘turned the lever and pulled.
teer wided spue aad ol

corpses. tumbled
out .nu.nm....wl Jusin quwdhult.
am of horror yelled back
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athim reverberating slong the tunnels
uemumummwyha

when Gribble took

Y. Gkl d oty There was

the twin pipe of an oxyacelylene torch
sabar poic of dry, beown ams Il

ibble mused. “His
et vond fo e ‘sep bk wnd

the polio epi
e wie mady (o ,pu foe el Step
ek e said. v 1 et and we

ot to work on the.
.4..,, mn Then the s came. Without

i Justin could make of it was that
Grbbie o iled.—or hought bebed

You ..,........ e what you
worry. Tl e that

e said,

WEY sunged wround the odis

o wall tuening
place, and it u....w.w ith ervi:
ing. equipment a N
ok et bl sike, panted skbe e
Some of the

A huge, ordinary, Jrwred o

had seen that ticing.
Dmﬁh- 0 a bulky load covered with
tarpaulins.

ry more o them, rsfers. pick
vk, voet, do

e e t wap here Two handred
oo under Prosct HOl v s heuried
garage with . brown peopleprvied
here. ey would fal from
ko o g spark p
turning down brake drums, an
S SacoerSsaping ok countacioh
license plates for 1966,

MACUEAN'S MAGAZINE, MAY 14, 1955



In the rock was a rocket to circle the
earth and wipe out whole sinful cities

foundricn, machine shope, weding bays
tal shops, laboratorics, and
pes cveryulire. Giibble

a ally
turn to Justin and ask shrilly
st obvious that they had
and in peace.  Justin

er and over again,

e iving auarter, below the work-
i level, were the s rtas
Jes Canneling d«p s
dazedly  h re
o ot serare
iating

Justin | Fucsed
it be

Betey Cordew tokd ma

e looked at him scornty
ooty ol B

o e, T reat o

- roch
o that the third tep s desis

il oo feia e,
ot it was beavily ety
el ko

OU'RE a well.read average man,

be peopic
unpﬂml rced Tong Ao caused o
bl i ek Bl

physcs and. genius i the it

marine_chronometer, by mens _of
yhich the capaine of His ritannic
Majestys able to find

Pot-yet_plundered iland twice in suc-

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE,

mAY

cession. Refore that Signor Tartaglia,

under the necessity of battering down
medieval walls  sheltering  medieval
¢ the benefit of

.»..., on us. You k
rybody clae, tha
i, to being space e
cularly” the _bombardment. sete
Yanhee Doodle -buiing i the nort
taskn.  The

mtclite would circle the
1 God, but mproved

Tarisilon
carch ke he

y American ingenui
kg w1

dowm not ove simmerat time bt whole
sinful cites and didn't dis-
per sinful army
Froupe. 1t wa goin to be  harsh, just
world for sinners when the sateliite

1'_

that the fanatical barberian invad-

TN that

ome. you bloody focl.
This one. "The real o

Blu.v JusTIN mmd
he monster.

py. This was
in the lwwzrnbl"lnmeof

en wo inded Eroge the e e
There was thia p,
n Ensland to m..u.. «m- .w.| ttack

ool g ey

14, 1958 73
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commund, they intarcoped the dlo
taffic of the Arm

ke Jus
“No." T} squatted on the
conartia. 2 Bt e Sl
Vourve gotto know i il anywa
Wiy

loarm. W trucked them i Apel ‘81 4o
Fromest SR Tie ewsimeli

excavating ma was_here.
made my litte ‘pecch telling ‘o g
the durstion to the out

went for our own. With my boys riding
along in the cabs of the trucks. There'd

d up |..- a2
eyes began o leak.ten

you agreed,” he said .u..r..my
Yooy You'd handle it?
ustin! T can't tak

voice was waring it chidish shril:

Allngh " dustn said hstily. Al

 thi
T unlh) m ot Jmu.ullmc

nose and shudde
>.|..,n, m. rum then, more casily, ho

t kot any s
LR drasine o Jod bombard:
ment satellite. Tt has o fishbowl reactor
for_housckeeping current. 1t has o
hydroponics room in action now under
sun lamps. 1Us built for two. The

“TV-tape and film ibrary includes fifty
thousand movies and books. An all.
" ending and receiving
st function for an etimated
mvemly fve,years without veauiring
Effcint wasie and v

ed af

The satel
hy(lmrn ombw

it
-lu-lm hodded. Mo had.
o-it-yourself picces in. the
Snchenn rpssien, deicius o
tween boy-and.
He had. eryhndy had. And here
iy

s when 1950
et et ( byl offered my
rben, all thow

o

who drmited shem off We reruicd for

r
ero Researeh, Mr. it of Pommdenn
Electronics—and_interviewed arous

the clock. So did ity others.  We
boied down’ two hundred. thoussnd
people to five t

Knew was,

Cally every one of them could double in
construct ‘the rest could

MACLEAN'S

ding, we'd tranafor the lond and that
hat.

Somehov they managed not t mind it
Maybe they were thinking, o the pay
choques piing wp against thels 'ser
ounts, maybe they wore worked to0
ha re, but maybe they knew they
m\‘mu troops too.
“The last of them was us nd
by October of 52, 1t was stil o]
in here —ca . no privacy, |
food, Thrve good men went viclently
locked

up and our medics cared o them

and one of them recovered We.

tock) chienl asbers for r e
n the

Batwace ties we lmproved our leig
nd f

s for painting,
et Bl Bl
sport. 1 hud o crack down on the

d became utterly ur
porin wlm:h Twas e tor The hitle

called me “The Monster,” you know.
Things took an upturn when sctunl
construction of the satellit

ived c
® the rest of .

it It was to instal
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an_air-conditioning _device,

cd f
e i, oy s
impostant. O the naey that » arrer
Inunching must oned two
monihe secanes contrchaystems comn
ponents had o be shoveled down ol

six Hobombs destroy thirty-six Russian
and Chinese pvpulnll i centres.

d b
(o) m,n. water they’d get
out and turn us in. My orders were

“Two, to contact.responsible parties,

MACLEAN'S WAGAZINE, MAY 14,

1955

75



“Thirty-six lousy bombs and two specials,” Justin thought.
“Well, in the rocket you could wipe out Russia and China”

assuming leadershi project to the wldirs up at the  LeCs e, One.
S e e o roley Jet. Ihmy fve.
aried out the fit. baf, Just : “Soup for lunch. SMGU left
e glanced at the

o ol ot b foke
el Ly
b went on.hia way.  Croley tared
the first_man in linehis  specials, and it e Sy ot
nly he L T help you, s
oy i n"- frd s rbon Yy A bout tabacco. Crol
industris he

immard i i gl
“We'

pre cigane
the widows and_ orphans of

So
nat ok at the towering satelite  Nceton woeked  home tarmaik theen
and they g F ol card-
mouthpicees al a cent & dopen,
AT dependonsy wiotmvents from the
S ey's store
Iunn wlm-lwwln: sybudy who could loca
et tim i thees ot Bl e e Ll
yoars null Iulwn s nnn\mwcm oint- to fire the big gun at the ants, Rawson?
o ) A hardboiled ex-sergeant, ex-hobo,
chow

the
B heitre Teglers man,
anybody who thousht only i rovgh
‘and-ready action terms.

O e o . Ml B W e, i Kok
et By T o

et o 8 e
ot g oo et e

old man came e out of is
d

. man pleasantly
elbowed N way throush,dhe crowd,
explaining t
ity Spencer, | I\unh«n Farm. o sl on b
tory Bat you'l thask me for I in the lodg

bov. True Life Hero
s b i

run.”The driver tells me
Mr. Croley? 1

iy Spen
u.m-cun i b Itved
k norm and e my discontinued, it fended off tarva-
tio

! Ihm)xm | et
. Ge

emoceati Republc. Dimater foeats  ~iast batch st roley sai
coed when i butterfat_production  flaly. “Dime  pound and that's that.
thmped sty percent and al che olber Should be sid t pay

s jeered at bim, Bt ome ight

barm and who shoud it be but Henny
Repler, the loudest of the jeerers.
Benny, caught in u.. act of ady

s n ol of unreconstructed Tittio e i a3 ety 1o Juin
myumhll traitor-sabot and s 18 the prices right 1 could uso a doren
off, head K of e
Tt obor o e SAPDI
iy, in  fnal blymm( duublu spread,
was. ..mmlm ! Aicaltural
Vabor medal by Uu- n.m- imsclf,
and_ ook the o o

ok ..«n..u. pledg-

Poiag s e s Wit ol
Croley paid off every week to 2 SMC
major who pretended to inspe

carcfull choscd the camis n...,k and
repled it in it wire k. Croey had

from
wmm.« ,..ml
che sz and.the o

reater come out, | walk nkmx an he heads for

intelligent, thrve-inch ants. A gun-  the bus, we whisper an appointment

boat captain —what clse could he o~ and 1 meet hlmmnh-when Avd the
e fired the big gun at the ants and  than e

v you,” e told  steamed wuay nowing dhat be fad  bombardm ment

helper was loanging I the'
bench outside. Justin
Croley want

door. “Mr. ¢ g stdlite for me. A
the boy. accomplished nothing and furhermors  smooth conspiratorial group somesehre

Storckeeper handed Perce the  would catch hell for shooting off it bue o b
wragoed bote i it B T acptaive armmsemilin, o 1l




tch and werely know that e d
i e istory hooks

i phiprind w.y a il
The o driver caled: “Bonrd!” snd
the slesuan appenred at e o of
e Dt office, el talking

ke

alk o
o dirty oilcloth-covered seat while
Justin gaped and the bus ¢
down the road.

Cuntact brokes
justin found

I swearing, al-

they'd Bave to breed thei hifrscarly;
o oo th clfsthat would

needed more pasture.
Rivase boicg ot e o Gubions
o be st aside 48 wood

a

ot :.,.u.» future.

ustin hild the legless man abrupt-
e

“ood day's
roudly. “What brings

here the bombardment
it Josim i By

Rawson grinned,  “Why. 20 do.1
Poor old_Yankee Doodle’s a few miles
fouth of Yelowknite, what' ol

oy didnt get her up in

'm.. the, Tl ome.

e Rawson asked thought-

-m.» that. Just let me know wha's

your boms and how to go in touch. |
w,.... " a..,..,. hin busi 1 dont
kno it where

i over to some.

ow're nuts,” Rawson said.
don't know about, any Abombs and
about any_bombard.
Toamt satelltos |  lyine nround. .
omb s that liquor you

e Liguor be et) Whsasyo

You haven't
"And i it wp otk You
T a0 wal kw1 oo &

S i 1n et g Sl
in the Corps of Engineers.

wiving informa-

get to lay it dowr
involved decper.

burden of Rawson's
unl\-hrnlym‘mcnly He began

Gribble, the peyehoss the satelte

Just
gt n shoved s
ocart five Teet. farther down the line

and stabbed his auger into the sod for
the next post
Justin started down the dirt path, the

rden ot on is back.”He housht of

Sk s enaciy ke hia bt Wk
oo millonth of the ety
would they u muy

discharge.

sarmmer dron
the o of ok with G
Iapuingsvey ight i xhe

ehos o mecting their mlk

USTIN st ookt
ot oo

She nod
Can you vt whibe T ihrow Dokt
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of water over myself and change my
shirt

Please
Lok i g o e AN
s kbont conversing.

Hin sntiely uraaited for ..m..,.v and
dooh n ¢ callar, s much the

She showed no fear at the check
Red

points. Army men who
e ket s ot
et ety e soid

ch
300 ras,” while Justin stared and (
e rinme
ey diffcult Iangunee;
w they,

[ she tuid
‘making

ppiea
“Thoee ldiers looked pretty sloppy

o
“Colonel Platoffs got a girl. Mrs

whistled. ‘The Grauers were

‘olonel Platoff had a girl and the
wkiters a¢ g the check points had murky
brass an The

frordreelin) w... Funning fue out of

IGU'449, Justin was suddenly more

w than vvw that he smelled
farmer in 4 m

ays before the Farm-or-Fight
the membership of a fre
mercial artist made
Rotary more b nd cul
e than he oher chapters down the
it.
ed

e i whu daydre:

“How're they behaving”

Pty fi. Sy 4.-1y‘...hm, bout
el Platoff a

h

“Hokay." sid the soldier. He
torted hin foce and brought out from

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, MAY

p?" And grinned with

r. Farish sold him the soap and
put away the film. “He wanted it on
Wednesday and [ told him Friday." he
said casually. “You sow how he took
, iy, There's o harm in them.OF
e vou' farmers are eating a lot
Detiar thes werarn bare bt fer they
get food distribut

* Jostin and
thanked Farish, He r...a w ond out
about that seedcal and hu

o i o e s ouaa

hurt by his abruptress.

14, 1055

The bald young idiot!
He headed for one of the elm.shaded

i ta length,
his hands rammed into ( s of
his jeans. Farish didn’t know; Farish
b anly | were always

it malze hat the
oot frcing the i the valley
was to squeeze the maximum amount
of milkfrom it and any time spent
batting the mercantile  population
round would be wasted. After the

b st SNE TR el b
were automat
move on 1

o
Shopkeepers. - Currently

they wre being used, and skilflly, to

iendlior pottor of fwecandbios

A that one there was the
darker thought tht i wa Lo good to
ikantic wif-

g ayetoms wotkd sy
fact that o Gia e e 4
comau pulation like friends and
g oot st o x i

"An off duty soldier nnd s giel were

81



Margaret smiled at the Russian. “Da, big

boy, let's go.”

piion. s dowsheled, o il
ieed.  The iel he vague
of

el
Bveand-ten.  Margare somothing.or-
ather —

ple,
pped (o attention,

A sergeant bore down on the couy
and the soldier po

Rusdan amiage was

irpose. When it
tho chastaned soidier
lvced and marchd down

ck to High Street,
isarbed. *He ke who
oo good, ton warmly

Toman, to bo true

M PARHAWK wos ctablshed
an a crste ut 4 ith

“My dear n.-m.., we have peace at
u_doubtless believe
o it v b 5 et P 18
been wan by the victary of the North
American Governments. than by th

i the
ot begioe wh«

e why
et
Skt Behe o v fabos, i Neviomd

rtans in their

Off they went, arm in arm

she said politely. Iy
(g ey Loyl g el 17

Clean socks, underwear,
fuded denime-—he had 1o take up &
inches of slack with his belt—l

and Betsy

A panel truck pulled nto the drive
way while they were eating Spanish
L procect

e, but Justin had
e letering on it pant

Department of Agriculture”
to Hetay.  “And in smaller it
Fish and Wildlife Surcey
was blank-faced.

rary when you've
Tl oo b B e

thins up.
Hefound b waegobbling s Spanih
berately slowed

F oo

oG i

*he said, gulping coffec
k. He went into the

three men, all strangers
..n oty s e o
lite-gnome._Jewish

peavy, and speciacolarty ik, one v

n, please;

d: “Sit dows
wed n brief case. He laid s
ol

y any way you lke.”
n for the -

pictur
moment Jus

g h !
iman somthing, apparently 5 &
e xpressions, He s

(o what about this one?”
Ty e Sehiok.. oo

nat
s i duty o e

s revetheles not
e bera et

e b
shi

clean the ba

82
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Not_ only did the gnome hold a stop
watch, but Me. Ox calmly donned &
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sithomope and put the button on

e they eemed ( be fnshed. e

e worth, senator, 1 vouch

senator said angrily: “No

Mr. Gnome shrugged. “His reaction
gress,” hair 2

mething. or
cd n..r....u».-n.m e
was .ml lnlh-r!y hostile fundamen-

wa

The senator was showing Justin o

for blade taped inside his collar.

“ou can seem morely o be easing
us With o

the utmost importance.
“Ix Hollerith Rawson?” Justin de-
don't recall his cover name. No
o el e e,

IS FRIEND Rawson a general
after all. Then what might not be
troc? The payehologist slipped out
while Justin told Senator Wagner and
Mr. Ox —of the FBI?—about his bom-

Conto il ot v, M. -Iunhm Mo

out of the drivewny and down the oad.
Back in the dining room Mrs. Norse
was .mx.-.. in a corner

w (.mmy Cardow.

down his collar and
the blade.

““The mun said you were in and | was
1o brief you. What do you want to
Know about us’

“What's there to know? How mans
What you plan. - Whether you thx
vou can et away with

Know how many there are.
g vl apriecd

couple of loe
T used 15 lmnw

“They t s a war plan, one of
thoss things that le in e s until
d it was nees

g Rk Fom
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sonnel. “Then start reeruiting ¢
into the organization.”
tdo we do?”

sock
Fre your sitoase A-bortin, Weahing:
ton, of course, to behead the adminis.
iation, Port o pevent einorcoment

ik parks. ivays.

Ronds_and

Simellincouly n sxorshod-serih i
cll v ngaine. the garieons W e
off.

e ..nn  you asked me whether |
et away with it, didn't
think
g out o
n. Bt is

e maid ravely. Nor was
¢ did you el
lerith, anyveny > e waked,
thing to do with Gribb)

. Believe it or not, our

plete secret. tele-
covering most of the
1 didn’t beieve them
Like
todia

ety Jag T o ....m
found out about the wits whis b w

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE,

s

el
them. ey the o sl
’l"elem)lh mm.k from before your

" uu..x hat you sid v,
but o of

vhing ke bt T
uch love around thes duye.” A lo of

a lot of monotony, a lot of
-hnm-mi |md

that drink, plens

it
MEY walked together down Chi

pumping station a toy
fort in the clear air.
“T'm glad they never bombed us”
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Betsy said, “1 really like this place.”
He thought of reminding her what &
il campaien

scorcl

et but 44 ot spes

Commoys Betay st pointing down

at the highway. The buglike trucks

pplies —but - the
.

and ey joined other morning
work. A ltter carrier in ey sid:
i, Miss Cardew. What do you

turne

the highway and were rolling down
bloch

a lucky man, then,
At lewst you et i gou
Say. Mr. Justin, 1 hear

ou people b i the

Soon as You catch up It Jomps

s teling the truth, Mr. Sewin,”
d: “Auk any of the ru

el

raffc light, are

Surely.
i for our e

iThey mever bave before” Mr.
i, They wore now only &
Hiock Trom High Shrvet.The
peered over hin .a..m at the st
be

MHA What's MEA

e Netny i

e Cardew. 1 don't
et m« ‘other young
He winked at Justin

e border guards. And the
polienl ptee” Botey
che’ turmed = line on
tre rouring
Uhcie way slong Eim. Justin got oy
a glimpse of young faces and special
uniforma Green, with palished ether,
hes can't e come. for s, hought
Jusin ines rdulouy
ent o
trucks, con

¥ was porked
oung men in n..-.. s
under the eyos und whispers

mlnd and
o e um. m..».,
II-v ..m lmdm across the, na,
i vamka. T oo fout

‘e crawling. northesst from
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At each corner a sound truck announced:

“All persons on the

High along Sencen. Nothing was in
that direction except. the high school —
the 449th SMGU ga

fat man in o ‘hgh-hurg command

“down sauip.
ment, consult maps and. Tss, snap
salutes and pass low-toned commands

street will be shot”

MrSclwinwid; 1 cught foba n e
sorting room. I've been
e your, 20tk of A
Koing to look awful

T e, i . Bl
thetc o  other.
i romthewindow: “They'
he SMGU men-—1 think.

A pattern appeared. Jusin knew it

men posted like m:lhc cops yelled at

m and brandis

camvas vens stuffed with th
i their way to the ~u~.u.4u.m.
e e

eside dustin Mr Selwin eibbered

what else it could be. Just
practice i case.” I cose of me.— bt not
et

SOUND truck rolled down the

stopping at each corner to

make an announcement in Russian and
he

Farish's pharmacy.
o Betag. A pince with st
Voice shook.
The sound truck stopped only o
couple of yards vy i the inter

T people
cromie into the siors dn-huu-d on the

Mr. Farish was behind
b R o for

gofls mechunically, - Whn b

Justin, y and Mr. Sclwin he

nunkl«i 0 ereah i the ot

MACLEAN'S

T 'hought 1 was the ¢nd of the world

they came, but 1 learned.
e Gl and o what”

oked around, scowled
Speak for yourmit”

u m« soltated & te_debate
o v, e ,....,. Chiung:
Conto B ot 7o doklcd . B

ord
mm«: v their contact with. the
occupied.
'hmuul- it ol Justin and Hetey
ood i

nervously entwined.  Mr. Selwin left
them long enough for wurvu-d e
hile the old
hadtime_to
a blade? |

all e atrcts o
('lw-r uml nm achdirs are jut
e thees and 1 ought o g to o the

. Selwin,” Hotey said.
Miss Car

o't unders
just took

something.
ot thirty-two years in and absences
bk e i & ina's 20
They start to sy
Youns peaple don't umhw-lnnd (hn!
ing to ask that
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Selwin went amyway.
loorway

He e

standing over
I-uuldnl Mr. Selwi
told b

r there if | can o now.”
Justin

He shouted
e pui of rifle-
how? We go?

the Rusians, They simply
incuriously. postman
ind grinned for a moment at the
peopl in tho sore and took » munlu of
e down the stret, then

sckaton.
weared any

more said slowly:
difeent kind of Rumian wo
her

“I think this ia &
have

A middleaged woman beean to
sob_with

shake and hysteria. M.
Farish yelled: “Don’t let. her_knock
thowe mm«. nwm pleasel” Tl gt

*Ha Tar thins'le. THE i . gl
servesaly sirokiog s bokd head, She
almed dowen, took the slas in her own

handa and guiped Ity oo

They the boam of the sound
L km\h-dmmnﬂ' wain, and another
achine guns, . pair of them

MACLEAN®

kg o oty burse.
I 't com) in said in
et 1t e oo ooy
‘shooting for badges on a range.
Then: 2 dpmtiaring o riie hots con:
fuse the sound and
Hi

ts-of-fo
e louder, with 0

fek, rom them,
soping back_ bel
these la Sy

The ficld. lwif wna crowde
something at first —idiotically
took 10 e a dress parade. As he and
Betay i e the
cinder track under U prisure

e pradually socied o

.m m, oo sl on' e

re the disarmed men of
the o .-mn, at atiention beind
o

..M |.|..‘4 of compay iched
woal llm m e Ahmyu
ynnl Imv H ervbo there, down

 hospitalcoatsand
s kand S s hee whito

.lm..m uns

nd depressed to fire point
Biank nte the 44Dt Then he s
recn-uniorned MVE) men with rife

and tommy guns and o pi
ey o thom o the Ay-yerd
line.
\Miachine puns roared, above, b
creamed snd clapped her
“The muzze blast

of the
Val Ilvv News used 1o cover
WYC.

P g B u..auu,..-n ialry exch

year. The guns hammered with that

firing-range art lfv-mlxlv for a wlnk and

then stopped. hat

Sty B oot o shecn o e

five soldiers of the 419th lay butchered.
o Seebody i the ek buwied:

““MUB ‘oo began to uste o

were caplained while the wlection wat
going on. i the enlsied men

sreen-uniformed  South apped
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mav

chest. e was shot down 1 b sprinted
sweatily towards the bleachers.

HE WORD wa
ey arrivalein
ho had

“The
. Rssars aun i
a man next to Justin n‘pun«l
n.,-...- with b negbir.
otk m-

e v

pile of carrion without
St walked with ety (e o
» e with a olend

the

ripped down tx

“chedule right off the seall. 1 3
X! then |

fitteen
‘the broiling
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WANTED: a Salk approach
to old people’s problems

ETHER or not the successful testing
of the Salk polio vaccine was the most
it
We doubt that even
wcer, which threatens

the whole population, will
ing as did the near-preventive for polio,

which
population in
This is right and natural
th

threatens less than a fifth
any substantial degree.
a healthy child is still the Iuv(l st sight on
and a ild s the most
But the joy that mm.x i asnst Viony
on behalf of our young people threw into sharp
relief a different kind of attitude: the resignation
with which we accept the defeats of our old

people.
We use the word resignation, not the word
apathy. In statistical and material terms West

e society —and Canada especially —cannot be
accused of being callous or indifferent toward
the growing needs of its older citizens. This
country alone is spending hundreds of millions
of dollars a year on state pensions for the aged.
Most large firms and many small ones contribute
generously 10 separate retirement funds for their

ployees. For those who through sickness or
other causes still cannot take care of themsclves
in their |-|=r years, charity is available, and
almost alw; terms that need depri
ecipleat of-noos o his dgalty or selfrespect

But in spite of this everyone knows that being
old without substantial private resources is al
‘most sure to be a bleak and unhappy experience.
Everyone regrets this. No one is apathetic about
it for most of us are going to be old sooner
But most of us are resigned
to it; we've thrown up our hands and said, in
effect: “We'd like to do better, but how much
better can we do without cither wrecking our
whole economy or slowing it to a

In this magazine’s opinion there is one new
thing we could do and soon must do to help the
aged. We could bring to bear on their problems.
the same human genius, the same dogged perse-
verance, the same patience and devotion, the
same fine sense of adventure and discovery that
gave the world a vaccine for polio. We could
probably do this without spending a single extra

%

dollar and in the long run we might even save
some dollars

Salk vaccine was not the product of one
man's inspired impulse. Equate it with the long
history of medical rescarch and it was the prod-
uct of a million men and women, working in
a thousand directions for a hundred years. Even
in the final phases Dr. Salk and his immediate
associates spent years trying hundreds of experi-
ments they were almost certain would not work
until at last they found the complicated, winding
chain of experiments that did work.

If social research could even begin to match
the imagination and determination of medical
research, it might very well begin to meet, rather
than merely to sidestep, such mighty challenges
as we have been discussing here.

How much real original thought has been given
in the last fifty years to the vexed ques
the means test versus the universal pension?
Almost none. out the means test
because it wa rading.” The “solution” is
to give forty dollars a month to all old people
whether they need it or not: as a result those who
really need the pension don't get enough.  Pen-
sions administrators have been insisting for gen-
erations that there is no other alternative.

much original thought has been given

10 the problem of the healthy, active wage-arner

who is required to retire at sixty-five? How much

al thought to the wage-earner who could

art-time, with profit to himself, his

employer and the national economy, for many
years after he is unable to work full-time?

How much thought to that tragic figure, the
unemployed man of fifty-five or sixty who can’t
find a job at any price because he has become
a mere actuarial statistic in the brave new
world of group insurance and company retire-
ment plans’

We don't profess to have any of these solu-
tions.  But we cannot believe the race that
learned how to prevent the physical crippling
of its young is incapable of preventing the
economic and social crippling of its old. It's
time we put our brains to work on the job our
best brains, our freshest brains and our most
stubborn brains.

A
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NOT THIS
AUGUST

With all the world enslaved after this war of the future, the tortured Justin and

the saintly Sparhawk struggled

to reach the Underground with the secret that might still win back freedom

entered its
m.-u.,m..m.o....m.m o Apel 17,
that erribleday e United States, the
last nation to b o0t against yrigmacarydud
ia and Communist. China, had surrendered

Chiunga citizens like Farish, the timid druggist,
and Gus Feinblatt, the fataltic Jowish
dreaded the new Red regime. Even collaborationist
Sovtiasper Croley was wosaky,. Only, Mr. Sgars
Wk, ah sccentri itinerant peeaches, scomed U
53 contolation In his own dosirinem of sscetisitm
and non-resistance.
Billy Justin, thirty-seven-year-old commercial
artiot turoed dairy farmer, had exira roason for
evading the hail of Russian bullets. He knew that
the st hope would die with him if he were

i
At first Justin had resented the fact that pretty
Betsy Cardew and General Hollerith, the legless
veteran who posed as a hobo, had
the early stages of a resistance movement
knew be wae ivevocably mm...,u.a to their side
hen Gribble, an ex-Pentagor
Rad crackad whee b _..mm-n monlerxlmexxmc-
tion of five nm......,,d of
e, entrusted to him the secret. that

t powerful weapon
satellite capable of encirc
ibilating city after ity

a1
jrosplimpu By i

up to you to smuggle the secret
intothe handacf [yt pbanien. eyt
that

TWO

USTIN wes scything down

autumn for winter feeding to the cows,
him Gribble followed with' rake an
ball of twine ends, making bundles they could mrry
to the barn.

It was October

In the monotony of scything, the by
swing slice \ diatin c(vul(l al-
oot bellove 1o 1 ke be ‘was, playlep, Of al
the roles he had played, it was the queerest.

the dry grass of
Belind

4

BY C. M. KORNBLUTH

cmively be had impersonated & grownup. &
er, & businessman. a Farm Front Fighte
4o ull |......~| was: “You'
© 1o be & peasant.”
d under-
I supposed hioeell & darmosrat
20 Ml i e Bl 2t i et of 1he
sl cvaaralag oty rethee n L [
space and time (o the ubbers of root
156 Chinese totling with an m:l)mg pack and thighs
guerriceshoots n the dynasty of Han or Comrade
140, potato-eaters of the Andes or the Nether-
T, ot theas o ot past, time present and
perhaps for alltime to come must dig in stubborn
und while the knees shake with fatig,
ittt gl vk o ied v el
fatigue.

w're 8

oAnd be v, l)lrly.

ree months under the Meenoestyerstioh Vnoo-
trenikh Dyehl had left him a clear choice. He could

He kinew of people by the dosen who had chosen
to be peo ey had
of the

ple. Th
Weneeine of Surw Hil
g undorsiand.that things were difleent

make their quota, trusting

shown them nothing, but the MVD sarched with

erowhars and found 4 hoard of
“The Wehrwoina were shot for sabotage. Their
chiliran ware shot for falling 1o report. theie

innens, of Little Finland, one of those
lng oo European family complexes, wer

Sokoloff wheedied and roared; the light glared.
How long could Justin bear the cruel Conveyor?

wiped out to the last man, woman and child. Papa
Gunder,ther ptriarch. cirsed and struck an MVD

Agro Section inspector: unlawful violence againet
119 comupying mihorit

Mr. Konreid made no mare popekul brandy from
bia sprawling,slovenly vineyard. Mr. Konreid bad
been o e ulmy sgricultural crop-
umug« n:gulnlmrm Hi fity-yearold si and
the son's fifty-year-old wife, workers in the feed
i, .aw.. .mum o rgho g e o

trangement thre decades ago. died

i i it ot o the stk ok
o roport. contravention of ageicaltural regs ation

shipped south.” They wer
weeks, cringing away from questions
ingly il insane. All ther toeth had been puled
and they worked their fields with lunatic zeal.

four nearest. neig) Copmet i

where to find their hoards of grain,
down in wtr gla cret smolahous in the

wood where slowly turned o
strings over An\oldermg hxtknry chipa, The neighe
borswere sho.

ere were never audible complaints any more,

Ihmugh two_milk-norm increases and two ration
1eductions. Everybody had taken to rantic weod-
ot iy darsh s il
The smallest children were promed s Wodk,

three-year-old who carclessly tore out a turnip top
iastesd of panmnc wild miotard was beaten and
did not eat that night. Possibly a generation of
permissive-discipline pediatricians were whirling in
their graves, but the pediatricians had not expected
that Amarican parents, comfortable
homes, soure i union con
glittering supermarket
niney-<ight dresss and forty-dollar muits

rejoin the eternal majority o

woul
of hunger and

lnllgur
great American bathroom was a
mnckz-ry Nclmdy talked about it but everybody
was squeezing the utmost from his land by manuring
with, human xcromant, an Oriental practice from
which the forturate North Americtne had |
sed by virtue of the Haber process, Peruvian
fuano and Mexioan phosphate rock. But thes
was no fertilizer compounded of nitrates, guano
and phosphorus to be had at Croley's stare these
days. Presumably it was being shipped direct to

Russia and Chin
Justin, shorter, darker and dirtier than he had
een woahort monthe ago, sooped and swung s
ythe. Geibbe sbaolutaly couldn't get the baog
ot not alter days of Continued on page ¥
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The resistance leaders gasped ot the
sores on Justin's beck. And they drilled my
teeth for six hours, he told them.

ILLUSTRATED BY DON ANDERSON




Not This August

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 14

Mistering practice. The co.
there. The little man

e,
£y b«m\u lennd
indrews, the. pLANKIng \AThper AT
compected the by the binder twiried

and tied, and the ma-
g el S e

e tioen of the North
Democratie Repul

" o ce monthe

Mier 4a curpency had gone Into eir

cula iverybody. been or-
Conter

o Ve domtopsiration, She, b Jolmed
o e Pl 0 e
n il

wentioned in one n.mn.
worker for

theve woom . tape recoder behind the
o of her cr.

Whon one of the notes wid s
ihing like,
hv been .,..u.a up.

Sre il ot |m
jah .

Dok et 4 el . i st
a ' comspiracy of the opprissed hat
he

i tha siey
gutside the narrow Yines ok s
s de

1t was easier to ko wing than
10 skop aed et 1. reascls I
in the fi

north. They had to get in
They had to fell trees

nd splitthe
mn v guin (0 be followed by
There would be no coal;

cold wi
e ot B Yot i vl
days.

dlie-was o puppet’sshve,
ity ‘surplus’

Russi
i ....,r..-m. :m...
Ihmmmd- of other rural countie

it whispered mu-m.m.,n.n..-,

1o coure”they would never come

o Fen o the peasan that il Justin
audacity of
beco

ity in the /\-.u. avd the G

tone o
arrive «,u.. o' this time Tnsicnd of

 the

he iy chologist

n were dust by now.
stal Telograph “dry W
irded at fantastic risk by the
o "

on her shoulder, praing there would
b time for her first 1o open her carotid

e e ot do
i he could

could do v sy
op every dozen

dade keen: o du
he e Tl o
v crushed to the ground
he would need every
rous

.-unh- ro

find himself
of rediop.
Tt Sat hasinble ..l his comband,

ad been. reaped for e 3
mih o He loked around
Gribl n dogsedly mk-
" Andtthd(,y
ing figare, ol and gaunt

Hello.
parh

a et r." b, night.
Doncs ind, ol bo %

n
1A the e

r dinner. “These
the hour whe
fa ma eiwen Justin o

sometbing about 1 m«ll ..um, “with:
out pleasure that yor
take.

no_pey
meat, “They dincd on buked mashed

Mr. s.u.ro.,.u e there tht igh
however. He

csten sparingly = n.- potatoes
getically sera

che

Helo ot
rucksack wax worn, he b
branch for

wad

roaely. There was samething swiully
peculiar about his presence, somethin

‘““He was the satellite’s trigger man...

One wrong step could mean
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he_couldn’t_put_his finger on.
here've you been lately?" he

o 1 Marvond. . North to
Yermont. Where the Ground

e and-appaite-

“Maryland and Vermont,
slowly_ruminated. ol

M. Spachwk loked policly bafted.
“I'm sorry, Wi said. “Your
antion Snveyn sbiog 1o e

T mean how! How do you travel?
How do you get theough the check
poi uy

Justin

Modesty and pride struggled visibly
on the od man's fuce, Atlat he i
“When it of the ot
jrivaiee andnoscome, youd ..,
o e e
e stood to atiention
he jaw

..,.4 et qusiod b aucous
ioous angar nd sahouty, b

Sparhawic srlled spologeticaly

crosslegged squat g

confronted wit
myself the neccaity of reverting to my
el o ways

‘Once. I'm_in_the local_choky
polely but frmly invoke the Nunh
i g unrvml« of In«lmn '.r w...,.n..,,
(....« auite o wood it s

5

e iy s Wi

T usually reen afer o/ couple of
days, though once | was held s long
as o week,” Our cu ndum- lako the
stand that Im free to wande

prene ». s Jone s ot polld
rtiular jurisicton,
gyl
often kick me in the seat, and s
not to come
Justin mo .-...n. lips. “Haven't
been on the Comveyor?”

Sacrament? Wel, that vasone thing

They gave up
after three days.
won't give up in MVD
territory.” Just grimly. *“You
to re.” Did you
|hmk um were e by now"
“My dear f ourse 1 didn't
It wad n Teat
ATEST. dusin, went, siently, t0
the comner and up a floor
board. Unde the last of the Kon.

id brand, former cleaning-

wpint ina
fid .,..me A'lul he thought. A Test

. William,  Test in o Te
il S oyt dantt
huw to answer.

the direction of the
Minitry ..r num...l A 13 qite
g foud Tos

pwallowing iaberes:
] ...wu.m W ...w. ¢ do that

of thing heays the omibility
ot oy .v...-rm...d.« Fre
to call ¢ ica. O, @ kood Test
Pt et
el dhat, T o
sreen-cloth igorous enforce:
ment of the ‘m.-.u.... tat
While the old m: b
suddenly became crystalclen
that he had all along been able to
re-establish communications with the
bomb plot.
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1d to do now, all he'd needed

First_try walking to Washington,
Pemnsyivasia, 15, 6d the. Bew-lay

i falled, as it might, he should

walk 1o the senatos

Michigan and = spauie around,
2t ok, be thoukd walk

of these worked e would
ave o Y try some. of the
o,

e were certain gbiections o the
as that he'd

th
contact 50 that the satellite could be
et uy

16 Mr. Sparbawk could take the
beatings, un cortainty in ex-
Change for i urge o, wander and

rench. what. shouldn . be able to
accept and risk with

Fake than the nation

1t was s simple s hat, 1 you b
to walk out and way to do
wis

thing less at

And the first thing to do was disobey
his first. command: ot to be taken
alive,

MR, SPARHAWE.. be =
Mabn

ot
veyor i thire anytbing you, did =0
u gt o lm—-kml

sedatives or anyihing fike

must confess
ther

'y texthooks regarded as possi
ton Imlmm beive
And 1 would vary, it with_ the

Sparha ried
a n.. o mlvlnry "«mfmmrm

i know, and that's
oy '.r lemg n.... drives most chops

And ther
He seemed

Justin urged gently.
h. you don'tknow about it. do
sk the old man dimpprov
ingly. It the yoga of b and
auite important 1 e
were heating me a bit .
breathes in- through the left. nostril
v and i ll seconds and hods it
wlf seunds. One the
expel through the rieht nouril i
and i haf seconds, then hae
" the san

helped:
i il to,

William?
Dl anioa metim
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freed, of distractions that one.fiste
about the room, though 1 admit I'v

ot or soen it ey
o shint umlﬂ be

ot o
8 truncheon
mm in pranayama. -1.-,. Cyou think

surprice or unespoctedly
shout Fddiedee-deet” in your exe and
it would all come to you. What i mess.

1oss

Jou've mad of your ife, Willam. Mo
Zen at all. The

“Ix this what you call o rib,

!
Witk

1 docsn't
But 'm A.m.,d H
i i to worldly
e e o i

of yours. If you'll excuse we, T must

say my prayers and turn in.”

vou went and they'll shoot
cellar
Wark it out for younr,

s vou like
dic Tike @ man.
Before you 1l the tr

Spariuel rose from e padimagans
osture, cxcitemnent in his eyes. “You

45



Who said there were no new continents?
Soon America would be free of people

o menn . Willians™” he sked trem-
Tously. 1 n i
dumin

o mllm Not
king my e, 1 want t0 ko

by,
old man beamed
1

understa
. i gomvert” 1 think we can per-

. Betsy Cardew. What might
Wb Aty

HEY had been five days on the
o ane coverd wenty miles a6
¢ ticw ighty on the b

o T

et their st Redn

Sparhawk was drilling Justin when

i happened: they were i

cloaring outside Leona, Pennay

‘which the 01 ran thought saiable for

templation.

ustin under bis direction contorted
enching pad

and w o
a u..» order that followed, 1t was 1o
chrows

Took at the space between
o ity open
e

wlluhlt‘ n,. pad.
e watched the parie y hetween

o men on the
vor.” From ime mmm- ane ot

e : the
(remengous et was that
il o gabicinded
show documents Justifying their pres
ence, and et had not been arrested
iow did you da it Mr. Sparhawk ™

rhawk said
¢ works,
.

e .
..,.,.,‘.m, al ..,a.. and that anyway i
wth the WS

e nter-
e sight fixed on the
eyehrows— failing
Iname respect
g B .m ..,, af your nos.
You must try hare

MACLEAN'S

dustin, i cyes aching trom. being

crosse nose ‘aching

il e foer

tried barder. M1 pawk i sy
went on:

e i that the cld man bliesed
ool o
b

nd had ot the |I~nr ur (h'-m
tly certified ax harmless

re
the Allegheny
it :mlmunhmu W rundows
There was no light to be scen
lurvmu n..m...«l do. smapped a1
them when they clim red,
resbniglay
ck

again and_ the unlatched

open creaking, |(vn Sl ibewgh

dow they s a rawled
foor.

i ok wver with crig
ol e, .

My mnlnvuhl, xlmuglu i llu-y mma
hi
b

grave.
e weather was hardly brisk vet

A hwed Wamp T the okt s

pillow tarned out to be u tin bos

rammed with sewing neodics, thread

Fazor blades and u can of black

He llmmlmn-l the tresures
o

pocke
Eiore he Joincd fn'the mediation.

HE SIGNPOST

d they were
n and the

! - lx
e t0 e ot 2
ek traveling by o ot 0
thecom crop of a8 “They

Aty
Sroked (rom e 0 et for 4%t

mm i et ey pot. the o Pt

“"Rub of the green, Wil
Sparhavl sid phiosophically ss -
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headed in the dircction of Clarion.
d o get awa

00 here as we could do there’
And that meant. shul up.

Justin had to Jeave it It wae Nm‘ly

o

v n..... through every

i
teniatively, mimbled hetuween b
s “You did well mot o reist,
Witiam. Such sroups have been know

Sould rsat, damn 11" Jusin
al

Fohamta X am alley some time. 1
think T've got. a couple of broken
s

e nd Mr. Sparhusek helped each
ot

other to they hobbled down
road.

id, alarmed.

Ciarion Toxmahip

housand peopie. U. S. 323,

TRed garrison for sure. 34

occupying forces,” Mr. § s;,..mwx mid
renely, “We it repart
dent. i thoae boy

e 1 have,
ko beso privitsee {0 repess
St sosmnl s ady o
one was rou or
. "Whatever penaltics were exacted
from them, they wore at leas siopped
mad reasoning on alien values
would work.  Justin knew it. They
would be two lunatics wandering into
town bl aaked 7, Kently
and without that
Sathotios ick v, the NEl gan with:
out o for the good of ther soule
% Clarion, Pennaylvani

ARLY Mo BT
wet. heavy snoy
foundering, calf-deep, by llﬁep
noon oo Al

it pect o S Aty
innacent tena

He ntyside under lock
o et mmaiog el s

[ They had byped
manufacturing towns- pa

blieved in easonable caution
disciple’s spi qualities were more
Tnichly developod--and %o had not seen
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the worst happening to the people.

“No thank you, madam,” Justin said.

A woman in an ancient Model-A
in stopped and called them:
ift, boys?" 1t was the first time
this had hap, heir
the road. She
on her windshield and the

he woman
smiling. Strangely, her i of
vy lopely attached .mmn T of an btlmvl- in_ saying_anyihing about n
all-starch diet ness, I you couldn't sy anything
o el of 1965 =i

m pl
il

48

common knowledes sbout

the Baptist preacher and Miss

nothing you can do.
- Tebbetn the Inwyer was drunk

L LT ey

Rvcyooda ks be baeght i from
Mrs. Grassman whose husband drank
himself to death on home-brew
somebody should tell The Authoritis
before more damage

Tt it was probably Mr. Tebbets®

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE,

conscience that drove him to drink, the
ay ho swindled the Murdocks ot of

money.
Not that Tebbets was the worst of
ang: she wasn’t a prude, dear no,

ould_care, since ever

Sentor High hnd doneat. Iun ,.- ‘much
And if the truth were kno

w cvmnle wnlkmx nlnu the

-.m.mly u;. A Mk i et
id

Why, Halph and Kate, imagine
running ‘into you_here! Where you
Koing’

ittle walk,"” the man muttered.
Mrs. Elphinstone was staring at their
sacks, licking her lips. “The Ladies,
she said, “are getting up a little lunch-
con, 1 meant to tell you. Times

e over any litle
with you—for the Ladies.
" en't gt anything,” the

W you have

farn ,.w.:“..,a.m..,
oodness, isn't that too bad?
1 hesnd mmehody 2round ynur way
butchered a hog and 1 thought you
misht have some ld scraps of it For

the Ladies.”
The farmer rummaged in his sack
and. |m|!«| ut 2 four pound i of

was in his eyes.
the car beside the
smid to b

Hr

wite i
oo Mgt B
ing snow.

Justin knew he was riding with &
‘woman who ane o these dnys would be

snm “arted the car.
" she said. “Wo

“The Porkin-
thiess,

Innh Loumiary
tenant. Sokoloff

.,.,w.u,....(u,..-n i huLRm-v rmor.
Yo dows't?”Sho turmed around

.y xot out in the snow and heaved
rocks to lay as a tread

Willi
“We shouldn't have got in the car.”
In e salvation. unimpartant or
n known to you? We m
Five cach perso el
chance.”
“The only way you can save that
tywe iswith b ring sqund. The neihy
ossip. the village terror, ha
o e e T e et hers
the way Croley’s going to.”
“Mr. Croley has been charitable to

‘Sure.  Croley's smart_ enough 10
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play af thesido-—not like her.” Justin
pounded  rock unde h

" Mr.
Mesalol O ity Rt
Fave him was compassionate:
an must have burrid bome
n a phone call. Half a
v of gt
An hour later they were being

reshed, w«um
" padd

 and cloacd his eyes. ' Tho
|.m beat " through his eyelide The

showed up strongly in the ques-

1t
tions during interrogation.  Justin was

at s several
the ypotbesis b
Did

olut
with somme assisiance from the
mon and the Chinee Pl
he could pot s m“..u.
auations yesor o ane thepefore 5
Tff became very angry and turmed the
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some
place exactly like this, or what he was
iog ccep that [t v axntly whet
Justin was doing: hanging on.
ament, Mr. xn.m.wx called

je’s Democratic Repub-
jonary is_empoy
he private_ or public
worship of  rlgious body.
passion for legality cut both

"|‘|m prisoner i not a_ religious

comider yslf the Slcivle of
Lie

of the “Gting mtarrogaton Nehes

yrinkled into a brief grin. He knew
ly, then.

At T e i ol
two of them pounding each other
with stuffed clubs labeled respectively
SABOTAGE and FREEDOM OF
WORSHIP.

Jue-rm shifted on the bunk, acutely
<, ncomloriable ‘That was s

jeut. SokoloT's margin of vie
eutenant would rest well;

would_ sit_apathet

strength or spirit to st

would sign anything, admit anythi
instead of the

dinractions ‘hept ny-u to in,

succeeded in keeping them out.
by not giving a damn about_them.
When the ball slowly began to sag.

e ing about what
$0'do with theso lunatics he had beer
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saddled with by that horrible woman.
HE private ceremoniously kicked
Mr. Sparhawk in the seat, booting
him over the township line.  Justin,
ving fast, stepped across without
assistarce. They started down the

Betind thers Lisut. Sckclot, dark
es, el

od
ey heard the joop sart ap and
roar away.
They had been five days on the

dnlling before further. deciding. they
done her wor
oy i s v
the prooner by chatting

pleasures
were furnished with regular army cots.
n

vary hurdics. such as the signing of

contemions
His jaws ached horribly, he had
mm". the Conveyor for five daye and
walking into the-town of

Wekhington. Pennayte
v

ned in first thing in the
.

being followed and mark

They bathed in turn, very [r-u»fnl)y.
tarned in. | Mr. Sparhawk slep

o the oor and lauied when Jomin

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE,
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the bed. Justin understood
m |..mm-r an hour later while he
turned and anrily com.

el ol gl g o
e e 3 e o
on the floor and slecp there

imact when he heard a sratching on

m ¢ ok it e e
opene T s s e
..|m...... o . S
They all wore coveralls and
phone. lncnin's” ear
™
“Come along.* the slesman said

1ess

softly. “We have a truck. And g
He assumed they would have guns
We don't have o wake up the o
n." he whispered to_one of IIwm
who wax stooping over M Spa
the man i, and

i of mine.
Justin whispered
ot teip;

Mr. Spartuk”
“We're taking

the s
ised b h.. hand. “No areuments. Ex.
s later

never argue,” Mr.
whispored oty and dhe

Sparhawk
ey dressed

and went quietly down the stiry, the
of them wo

i m be quiel. He didn' et
st it down to the strain
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Mr.
floar in the padmovana postare whik
the truck bumped over ulot of rylrosd
tracks and made a lot of left and right

ied Jomtin and Mr. Spur-

Dows
ouceets sorridor where fork boiste and

52

acks of plets stond Past o thou-
w milk cans shining

knew that it was 1o joyful reunion but
a trinl

[Now we can alk” the Beoday
man said griml
. vaid Justin betswoen i ot

The

" damn,” Justin
aid, £a happen 0 be the
Ty Lo e, whels staat

7 Why were we lft.

s askine aveons, WS-

used 1o be a civilian
commaltant. o the Peychoiogical War-
fare Branch. You don’t have to know
who ple are. 10s enough
s

we find you here in a fairly
important subshesdquarters town afler

& 250-mile journey. People don't make
fuch, journeys nowadays-—not unles

idn't help you. And with you in an

e
That wae With & jerk of the thumb
parhawk, who had indignantly
wlll)dmwn into the padmasana, Justin
of his mouth

e o the syiable

e

.
T suspect you're going to wind
up lonight e leoday ferlaee

o bie P T el vt
sores.  He told them:

-1 l)w oo drlled my. tecth for
e the other day. Can any of you

people could use some of bot
1 el en you tell me the
rod

apy

me. People are
.1...,,.».,..... ‘il the time in this year
of i 1 presume they used their

Tazor blades 'before they. were ques.
tioned, w my informaion died with

ther
Y ankee Doodle was  div
dummny. The real bombardment tatel

ris. 1t needs an ace rocket-inter-
Soptor pilot. 1t needs 8 bombardier

with plenty of VHB time and a back-
&ro o

ot running your campaign for you.
OWENTHAL wan stunned

by
achurst; 16 g sk~ med
ramor when 1 was attached

Ju-m ‘ut on his shirt and turned to

Jatint” Lowerthal mapped, pul
ing out a4

o don o o i ildly.
;- wm o you think you're goin

"l g i il you f you take another step

e o T Why dhoui
Ut siop s, Doa't you rale s
ot e ekt b

Tnred and ity il tolsten (o your
passi or n deci

Sous. "ol aane'] bt s

t for ot reporting the top-
contact crew you sen. | was mpposed
o bo shot for not tuming over the
bombardment satellito to ( o
fast s my scared little legs could

shoot, man, Bt if

ahead and
you don', i by some chance | e
T'm

when Justin put
“What do you want?" Justin de-

“I think," Lowenthal said slowly.
“you may have a valid point. Perhaps
we do sometimes display a little les
divine madness than

suppone, Juntin, T send you o (0
m....n... County in a snled feight car

e ‘
rally, wo all appre
you displayed

..mm.nm u..a ‘ribblod notes.  Low.
a4 bocause Justi had e

" Whns abouia ¥ have done?” Justin
demanded.

Lowenthal hesitated. *“Maybe

rked him in the cave. Or killed

i
Justin found himself on_his
i A ke i bt e
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“I saw the Guards break,” Sparhawk told
them. “I saw the Royal Family captured.

you thugs are its fighters for liberty.
16 we kill n man like Gribble in the name.

of security how are we different from
he Reds or the Chi We don't
even have the excuses they have o
e and expression and hunger.
What kind of are you that

wal
Towenthal  said
thin s gver” Jus
||n: He ki
ow the. my-lmlu(m
T sty s Vo

LITTLE information. about  the
bellion whole seeped ou

of the general a.,c...u,.. Justin could

gather that the

b

where they had the d

diers across the co

i the great cities was,
either they were wry sron L u iven

e ar they w “The cities
R arian Tty slecte. whis
aran m..m e stared and food cachad

ors. ‘peopls
At e K v o
n—lmllvm  prychological pressre of Red
ropaganda and thought

alis

York City had collaaed v times and

risen housands had been shot

P iuce? liey e e hae
it

" Lowenthal

They'r hypnotiaed by theie
fable of “counter.revotationa ck-
ing Thia handicaps them, in dmlml
with 0 i

during
the uprising come

to the last man,

Lowenthal said,

urpr tto, was pounded

fntg el by ..mu»ry
Dr. Da

K and

nobody had succeeded in corrupting
an MVD man.

HE SITUATION across the Missis-
ippi. under the C}

ey enoush alout that gratitying fck

elect training sufficient offcers in
m ! iffcult Englsh Janguage to police

about “That
sleeping soundly c
“The ld man woke up at once and ssked

i Sk

disdainfully. “Willa
preach a

car? You're acting awfull

e 1 ha

Bt now  feght car and a cave? Too

“br n.“ faid. “Tve board
this_ e

a savage little man you are.
hawk said ingly. “You

"Why. hat 1anw the Guards bresk

epary Pl s the captare of

re talking  the Roval Family with my own eyes

in that nobody  Her Majesty, of course, was superb.

there knew where Headauarters wore, Bt —it s defeat, you know. That
that the Russian raraad inspectors  was when | discovered there was o b
were. sistake. o broken
types w wa eney o Hdwink  and Her Majsty coptured, oviuss

B et brioe, that s fur

54
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wistration in any  ally walked in fron o time, found "t have done i il

their place on the page and signed to,” Justin sai

dustin, without, knowing why, (61 Then they siool around, or bought  Gus's "He reached into | his pocket aml
imme Maore. he had the — something, or just walked out. found  punny, @

I('vvrvl!niy in the con- Wherethe hell wrmynnllnlllu,

and n..- m-.a

couldn't
ou. T don't

wish
have got this far with

For thot eatiae Ryt bk tage .,r “Tom Pine an lln-(lhn
know whether 1 can finish it without o been all menth” whisper - said.“Christmas Eve.” G
! I tho bell ave you beo blatt. “We had peip! 100 ey sty o0
vant me o & maot?” the demanded nblatt in an When we f wildered, and Justin went into. the
wiyly. angry whisper, gone ¢ nut. Gribble of v
an o chaplain, ey were in frant of Croley's store n't tell us anything we had Sta t scowled,
orton: Justin had walked dows for o « :m.« oo Soumne iy
ot M B s 423, Tha MV iepbess ey “Ferm
ha W “As a chaplin.  You  jahnt was presiding inside the store over — himself and anothy . “The serssant. put hia finger o the
bloody-minded individunls can ww  the book. Men and women apathetic-  for you. W could have heen she He ul..m«i . Juatin and

e imitation, trying
ot 0 drei tho lettens t0o abviouly,
1t e he

hether it woul 1
oy comparison of 4 beadguar:
ters officer who was at least a part.
ime bandwriting up«n he did not
know, comicbook
"o i, Hm ‘of Tabor—and read

the scrmeant; he closed e book grimly

¢ came to life then, Mr.
Croley emerged from his cabbyhole to
wait, dead-py ustomers (o speak

the siore was cmpty sgain. Jutia
went to the counte

d ik to Anlk in your office.” he
a eeper i he counter
o e gl
ol 2

oley sat at his small roll-top
dek with the stufed pseonbols and

whi
oy oul a Imndk- o ey, bl bl

" Croley said.
s some, maybe.

i differen Well do you
i s’ e ro might be o
e s ek

“Foxpons
Justin x..m.a o the bil i a oo
Croley took them and said ritually:

S domme for s bt T

i P
Jont write her 2 note about

nt. B
Getained him. “Tmaine you'e RetUnE

1938
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Around* the storekeeper xaid with &
wintey sl il

Marht.” i i ity
.y.»‘.um....s was adding

s own llk‘KuI
part inche black-market transo

“Christmas
him a penny. Croles.
i in bhewilderment s

JUSTIN e e had Crokey
figurd,  The old -
sy i on the nn« Without

ho
Sdapiability of & Croley, Justin toid
himelf

s had lo

tied up o him, 'Short trip down

Canaon oud: mm uork, i p
Ok ,|.,.‘,,...|..m‘
ped

r Mencruly
en't it since Pop died. And in
i they found the real evidenee.
nch of miklewed hegadaba, ps-
o haven't used

nd Gronpe's l..lm..a

ves of Hebrow and

T can't Tt

ess.i mu-mnunnnlml
it

o anythieg beter to do and haud o

o

intiake in counting.
They carried up the food and mied
i it under the o

“Christmas Eve,” Justin i to M

e it month
7 You look diff
weight, but. your

You
wn..u‘. Lty
1 had some ..m. pulll

n,uy sop

Someshere, he hnd to sart with some-

MACLEAN'S MAGAZINE, MAY

here'd ne
place shan Strong, sie
Bt

1955

fon't_ care.$
ar. | suppose.
Lord, what o winter !lnu i

o have

20,1 com apend my.time bucking and
e el ke out i
ome o most of the houae and if

lwulw! e tork that od o cit
o i place and.on the riht (e Pe:
et ML
W, for, Wil
“Th me 1 want to show
. " And soueiig 1
You. Lidk, you rootie

he
ing had beg
NENT ISSUE

Wi pitifully few weapo
of Chinnza ¢

real conspiracy
orribly vu\k) Job of loal re-

CONCLUSION
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RSt pRiZE: $1,500
ry. of Winnipeg, tells

 haunting story of circus life.  writes about

SICOND PRIZE: $1,000
Michael Sheldon, of Montreal, oris French, of Ollnwn,
o ghost

o A~ s plot in

What is a Canadian short story?

S WE announce here the winners of our
jatest Short Story Contest, we find it
necessary to make a confession. After seven
contests in which we've given away $13,000 in
prizes we would still be hard put if asked to
define what we mean by “a Canadian short
story.” The only definition we've ever been abl
to arrive at is a loose one: a Canadian short story
is any story written by a resident of Canada.
This is not terribly satisfactory for we have seen
short stories written by Canadians that deal with
New York advertising agencies, Hollywood
movie sets, and White Jungle Princesses. Are
these really Canadian stories?

On the other hand there are a whole raft of
stories so all-fired Canadian they make us wince.
There is the Small-Boy-Growing-Up-On-The.
the Brave-Farmer-Battling The.
y: the Heroic-Bush-Pilot-Saving-
ThePretty-Girl story. Nothing is really wrong
th these storics except that we've seen oo
many. We have often wished, a little wistfully,
that we could get more stories that were truly
Canadian but less self-consciously s0; a story
about a traveling carnival in Manitoba, say, or
a story spoofing the banks, or a story about
Canadian politics

By more than sheer coincidence, perh
these are the subjects of the three winning short
stories in Maclean’s most recent fiction contest.
Two of them, we're happy to report, are by
writers new to this magazine.

The first prize winner is Ann Maude Henry, of
‘Winnipeg. This will be her first published story.

Mrs. Henry, a Winnipeg Tribune drama editor,
ran away to join a circus at sixteen-and that is
what happens to the heroine of her story. Per-
haps that is what makes this haunting story so
real. We would not say it is a Typical Canadian
Short Story, but we would say it is an un-
forgettable one.

Michael Sheldon makes his fourth appearance
in Maclean's with his second-prize story about a
ghost writer who was really a ghost. Once again
he satirizes the conflict between the traditional
dignity and high-pressure promotion within the
walls of the Bank of Lower Canada. As a ghost
story, Mr. Sheldon’s work is quite untypical;
as a Canadian short story it is quite unconven-
tional. We hope to publish more unconven-
tional Canadian short stories by Mr. Sheldon.

Our third prize-winning story deals with a sub-
jeet we've always thought was ripe for
Canadlan polics Ton aatior i) gpeoueatily,
an Ottawa housewife who divides her ti
tween political-party work and writing. e s
Mrs. Doris French and her work appears for the
first time in Maclea

“These three stores will be published shortly
and will be followed by other stories whic}
to win prizes in our contest but which we feel are
well worth publishing. One deals with a Sas-
Katchewan prairie_town, another is set in a
Maritimes fishing village. One takes place on the
Toronto subway, another on the Mackenzie
River. All are Canadian short stories, though
exactly what a Canadian short story is we still
wouldn't profess to know.
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NOT THIS AUGUST

At zero hour Betsy threw the firebombs that set the country ablaze.
Could the motley handful of Resistance fighters hold
the Russians until the vital rocket ship took command of the skies?

to
mission by posing disciple of
Mr. Sparhawk. = Even Russian torture ha




Junin to reves the secre i to national
s oaseree—tha foct that e Wk st we apon,
& orbasdimant atalite . oo ek faot e
cuterspaceand lay sege 0 enemy captals ny bidden in
ground factory u mmnm,n Hill
Back 1y Chiunga Co began the dangerous
ks o g e tev o (et
Eve uprising. He chose s his firt. recrut Toyal, sardoni
Gus Feinbiat, the Jwish farmer whom the MVD>
suopocied of “disloyalty o the Noeth American P
Dermocratic Repubie.
urn up the road to Prospect
1 want to show you.

.,,u.‘ s

Hill, Gus,” Justin said

s st And something

Twant to ask
"The Borribly rieky job of local rocruiting had began.

THREE

told you I just got in the habit because everybody was
doiog it and T di

't mean anyihing.”

“He took a .1..-,, eeatis ad roared
hausted man's face: “Do you think I'm a child t
b ko I by falty stotie? Tha pelaceee I Tyiog! Tha
prisoner knows very wel that the greting Christmas
" with the paeing of a coin i u aymbal of defiancel”
wn the dazal the

Why are yn\l k(vpm“ e mwakio with this stabborapess?

BY C. M. KORNBLUTH

ILLUSTRATED 8Y DON ANDERSON

You could be in bed now if you'd just s
that it's merely a token of resist
merely. What do you say, Mr.

hour ag
of gan
an; will you' be

d. Al right, T guess
. 1 o wo gotn kick outof it it wan ke o
you Reds didn't know anyihing

teh. The lieutenant

& light and cooed:

oy el stk s point. We hop

you'll help because whoever planted this dangerous seod
ishes you and your friends no good.

You're in trouble

he way he's la 3
retman ewayed on the stoel afte bwo deep drage at
his cigarste, 1 don't know who started it” he snid

s d

stubbor 1 ybody started to say i
et o Gt it ,.,.n x
The rom his lips and
snarled: T tort, oot A

again the light blazed ko s tod-tlmmed ey
rs later he signed the confession and tumbled

stadid the document with  look of
tain to whom he reported ¢

mlml»«um of hi
titudo was con

it sbout ‘Christoas Continued on page

Chiunga Center woke up screaming. Gritting her teeth,
Betsy Cardew quickly turned the town info an inferno.



Not This August

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 29

Eve teh capt
B e

nt's lips went

you
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ik S s paea

i
to
S pital bt

wd.
P ook pan.
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cotonant. pursued (oo ening
wlta One

pistal to

ol ose the ‘chess game 10" the
captain,

Thecaptain sid_abrupdly; ~We
thod omet & these

ci ion
m.h hm | wm e caults

rie
nd if 1o
One cannot be right

“Fhe Tiutenant suppresscd a il
The coptain 1l witpiy. and bis
1t was his du

to be roundly trounced in a dozen

INCYEMBER 20 .. tempe
scasonably cold with snow flurries
over e et and it variable

ratures

'm- rociumation Jfy by dhe cor.

Mr. Croley’ nmu.d it over word by
wore, then -|.~|v
board

|....k okt Mark Toyon cumeinafiora
while und any white

Nir. Craley tank 1 e o of dark
e brewd o
anmer o tha

ounds,
pooe o coubint slice U7
once and
o wo

i, oy
i B e o e S
awn i ot
“Christn
P ol el
“Tryon bimked,sid fartively:
mas Eve,” glanced at the piacard and
sutled out with the bread under his

“"Sir, Croley loaked afir b for 8

pork, covered with the winter wood-
bile,
Mrs. Potocki leaned on her shovel f

B i
H and patien

wht a huu m nife.

sonnahappen on

 know. 1
: Whataver happens

she. s, “hiding. the

57



porks ot something to do with 7" . Red army trucks wers arivng;
" e i shatly, and nid

wtstone
knife on his thumb c-rv’ully
“November 330«

polish his English. He wore the MVD
green, but as an Agro scier was
only nominally in the Ministry of
Internal Affairs,

but a_ muisanco with ‘comy
Ny i they i itdle
Rersian i L =il ey
a-link s chain though S0 oo

occasion
pertect melon, e purpl loud a

sunset, hearing that a relative -had
been ransomed from heathen captivity.

ey entlod Tt ieos opidemc.

The
or was that it was cold

lew, red-eyed and dog-

ing
Koing on at what used to be the first
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he mail through the  plant. uskegee [ i nd got up. rowned (s
“What's going on, X per i wed beina  ing and ewinging o |.m.~. into t m. d:m
wends. if we let

'Mr. Sparhuwk should have done the

head of you and archers, 1o the hangar room “There they firmly
T et bk divorce oneesl s oo by and ¢ into G-suits.
from the action, not Lot the A whining host _...q.dr...m.....
o sheot the arrow, not the bowman. & arm of Stage

B o oo™ Uty g s o monk ot

ou that your country-
ven have turned obetinate?

She looked ashamed. “Rut_our
vm. CL program. “Every Farmer a Shock
jorker of the Revolution,"

ploerfo s
“Na, na, na! The time is past. Ther
cycles i .

enough grain for
sour isory? What " e rent Sl

uckled aetionately at the
of the shrewd old

0 faintly
‘We're working more on the origins and
ca of the clas strugele in

M yo
hat the great Stalin did. He waited.

ind Sobilov smiled

she drove on she reflected that the
1933 had neither @ war
plan nor a bombardment satellte.

DECEMEER 1. The cold did
hhot. penetrate the ca

‘under
Hill, to Mr. S mw.o..m

seasonal cycle, the great rhythm \~r|lI|
echo in our small hurried bodily
tocks

ving stewed prunes in the

ropee
bombardie biue with cold

in an ..-.m.ma m--m ‘car and Bet
....r. nted s

l’«» patrt s .-ud u. o robiied s
le fat, over-
) his c.m...u, up on the scanty
meals when he was under cover
e paint speayes n & Dotrot s
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in. We're still lacking components. We
have no time ’orynnrdnvd'"
Dr. Dace turned and hurtled on his

way.
M. Sparhawk said a prayer for him
and went to do the dishes.

ECEMBER 20 durk and

Jaraly in the Wehrwein's ot

i imesting wns o bexin at

iani rrived carly to

e Pt e dand o bt Frcaon

“some bad news

“I¢ came over the dry

n ot it and |u»|ud

al

hvnn(l»um
posed to fight, and cover
hnmhaninnnl el |n with ity l'nnm
e, "

“Tonight you'll be called on to fight,”

Justin said, “or be shot for cowardice.

‘s, “Those fatheaded 1"
re’ll be the last-minute round-
uneympathetically

And the
re making in the drugstores
they don’ e i recvcher
out. with the
nv 'Hvllvmh snapped
the

rmit. He says
i dosen't know how to rake itro, bat
the fact s he's scared to try in this

Farish s oing 10 make

hat General Hol-
[ g R
nently packnged dynamite and ‘TN

to play with t e ot heet
cxplined b 1E ot ba%s
general. Turns into crystals

4041 one crytal et icked —whas
End of d Do y. We'll
Bave the siat unlem they o them:
wlven up making it fresh which 1
understand s alwo it o

A couple of men came in and headed
for the lankern 1
it

We'll have

o make r-u..mly e
"on Christmas Eve: We'll
be :m;...’ 5o Teda to eat theis soup
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n
N Christmas Eve, December 24th,

r. Croley's fect eventually sounded
on the stairs from his apartment above
the he nd o

Ty ocal peoples o o
ammunition.”

Croley
b’ fored:”

wlked o the tore
ustin ripped
i Red Afmy sou bot umiocker e

k upstairs that it
all right and, moving like a rusty

e shorekaopor 7 widened when
Justin tokd

ick'll come by for you.
The boy said joyously:

ve,” Justin said. “What
ot

w said he wasn’t at all sure he'd come

Croley muttered as
Pt e A

p.m. on Main Street, Chi
Conter, ety Cordew

the drugstore by the back way. Bald

young, Harry Farish, RPh. staried

was a surprise inspec-

work.
‘Cappable beer cans stood in a row on

JUNE 11, 1938



62

his counter. He had filled them with
“rust and dust” - iron oxide and
powdered aluminum.  With deft drug-
S

ﬂm.
oto . dosen beet ¢
o Hetsy. She ‘adn

ml-«l wulx womething that looked e
. Nitroglyeors
her i

hodically

ereont e m...,..n o sert around
e the ok box ey

et cold,”

»
Cardew.
Maybe.

ack way, she

o through

e street, he folloy

.«..u: .:..u.m They were headiog for
ol of town, the reservoir and

70,15 in of e mclite

hard-cors reular of two weeks’ e

ing to start.
Dr. Dace came running to the red
el truck and called up to Hollerit

cxquisitely counterpaied trap
0 i rond Hoisted up and
iz of feczing rain whispe

{he turmol,Ths trueka lutgan to roll

9.30 the two NKVD guards were
pacing their slow patrol before the

teoth were chattering. “We better not
et any closer,” he said. ““The machine
roof "

It wax about fifteen yards from the
o fence Whergthey crouched (o he
o

card, the
e ly " e "he pamphiet had to
e s, and the pamphlet was
rong. Many things would £ wrong
that night. "Hetsy. suddenly " renlized.
e sood In parslysie watching the

throwing one,” she said to

He cased a small bottle from its nest
and pulled off his right glove with his
tecth, He went ino n rusy windup and

fence ripple against them.
at all the dull reverberating boo
Hotay had_ pro

“There ditn
pause before the reaction from the
pum pin - station guard _detachment
Floodlights glared out and in the
v they beard clanks from the
of machine guns

bered. T

from the door. Total
The sentries, ready 10 fve from
were almost upon the fence
Thatsered thom
arish said abruptly: G
ety which was the it time m
bald youns man had dared
e v the Wl by ﬁm
e ' Boodight ikerin thro
ence she . the willy.
Terrifled grin, o s face: ' Ho vaniied
the fence i nd cr

give up!
There was & wild burst of shots from
¢ of the start :

rained about her. One brick
through the fence like an artllery shell,

whistling.
Perhapn she thought, he swunk ane
he

e whole thing. porhaps he had been
frantically undressing o case the
bottles 1o a table somewhere and his
nervous hand and the cold detonaied
them .

Sho would never know the answer,
shethought, but the results were
coming thick and fast.  Lights were
linking on'in windows the atident

i it should call up or ko out and see or
what. She took a beer can from her
shopping bag and smapped hor lghter
The twistof m ibbon (rilink
et caught muddenly and
Ao sxplosive. vilence:
he fork of

red
her hand. She hised with the pain and
ungthestr bight e ndertho blg

b She should have moved
EE e
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puddle of orange-white bril
erawled in an amoel

porh fooring sbove it caseht, then
the e porch posts, then the the

Ikll) moved on amid screams from

shoppi
there sopping to do something with &
bag.

‘When she saw a wall of flame ahead
o bher dhe knew that Mr. Hosmer, the

alrnd ticket man. hed done His fob
o, werking bis vy et mu. the
. rusret’s the She hea

.
ost office, har faco streaked
i ol s

Y 1045 in Croley’s truck.

had et the coavoy and. passed
There w

when some of the

almost ncked

%.

o o

Fenerots, construction of the Fules. of

fare, s at the most

t the army from
Hollerid's mouth eanceled il that

‘that Hollerith's truck

ve "stood abrenst at. the inte

of the highway and the Nor

Christ

were telling thorn now.

Holrith was widdimg the dinlwof 1
rad

't you drive for n

Al right,” Jus
shifed atn c.-.uy -mmp«l i ok
the fioor hoards and grumble

B aron foulcnn Got i bl
Jusin mid 18 y.... can't Sand the

running.
v'... W ot et that much sooner. Hy

wan loquaci “Young

level of say such a
(g, 0 o s & thng s B e+
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The sky lightened glarinely to, the
‘north, then subsided to a dimmer glow.
Gensrall* Justin yelled He cranked

Elmira
nd_the gas depot. No
s tonight, Billy! They got

what handful of desperately

tghioumd men?~had ot Elmira and
Hollecth'e  pressing

Problem of i attack And eloswhérel

Justin asked.

The rdic's prtty ho

. Hollerith

indulging ian  situa-

“Every and's yellng for
mhington, bl Washingisn does

come i ot 41, They should be trane-

mitting in code” he wid with a
momentary frown. 1 elementary

forn. guerrillas ave an
K r .nmmm service. I'm surprised at

ustin begcd for deta

Holeith

ell, a s D general in New.
Oclce Jaysthe situntion's under con.
trol, ‘brief and petty insurrection el
hand'—but_they were sup)
o | seieder who
Roofed? Never occurred to me_that
New Orleans would be under the MVD,

Pl B g R
know the language.
“What about the satellite?" asked

re the rest

Billy, run and take » ook up Onk
any_headlights

ray. We have o take the

i
oy
e’ o get that road

Justin was_speechiess for a long
moment.. He said at st

*Hollrith st e ting, “4ad ok
Shink I meant, the
by Ninth? 1
it oo wllh our

» from the dark. Croley, you
o e b

“I don't trust Croley,” Justin said
fatly.

Bty aed Mol
considera

Sreas "Weres going 15 anad Croley and
we can trust him. He'll stay bought.
Groley snorted in the durk. Justin
aod be got out and climbed in
back of the other
The lise T et ke lockwerks
wo Russian soldiers, gesticulating
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inthe light, collupsed ke puppets with  ardered confuson, Somebody shouted something at Grib.  building the men fled pasi, one hand

strings under the murderous fire of  diary fires ble he anid, “Da.” out fo the bread, canteen cup, out for

i oy from twenty feet e ,m. .. the tea. it
T of the MVDY ren wmitom, When Crible ound the oot e dk

in't

cx pass by T e L it he e
ations

Jeather bt and putees, but i was ot

necsemary o them Lo pas by deylght
ribbie. wa for_ the field

Kichen wnd found . 1he

coats on top of their wh

"I eus Justin's frst personal killin. freen would

ing_one for the road to

Uhirefort the reglasent s o (o food Fkole of sl black brad and dippees ro

and water. of tea from great bo eninat the  practiced attack ufllw ook,
The trucks were ready and w blaing background of (he school  Arified amang th

i the three

has
ety topaing g a K boute:
A1 me the had » pot o tes v

ir me a cup and help

“Headlights,”
[

Practically every the fif
trucks had gone mm..,n unllmn train-
There

o5 undred
kathered by scouring the »..n. for all
Tl of sstesn and over. ot
proaff ot diKa gy the iy
men who had received some

it was the Susquehanna bridees heing
bl

Red troops in the Center have
ot 1o pull up and march. Their food
dumps have We've
e Tkt s supyiss, W
cut their highway and rail lines

e no way of getting any more.
Right through here is the only way they

have to knock out theie trucks

nty. Leaders, take your groups and
He wheeled his gocart about and
olied into the blockhouse.  Justin

7,55, Wheopins and yeiog, o
must. be

STt
nuts,” and turned on the radio.

7,11:90 pun i the vehice park of
the MV tachment
ot s isd Gy oo,
ink the ob be hud der ..u...m Tought,
even bmkenly wep
P o e il ickd back of
the high-school buiding, and it
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s of tea in reserve, despite their
uming houis, Whes they wre o
gling wi
lmmully .w.m..d the. hnkn ..r m
with w fer from his

e hd sharily ek st and
learned that the stufl was Arsenious
rioxide. procured from the romelt shop

ning
o wandored off  forgily. ‘There was
8 spurk i th fog cd him to
on and_ tell

i
¥ i s 1 e 4
n..y it sop serving it Lo thesoidiers
them drain the boiler at the

url it back and drag forward

the

T mew by, then that he
moneter. Who but & monsier could 4o
what I

devoted scientists and engineers by
The simple closing of & door? Now
cmusing the orrible donthof how many
young soldicrs ho

i truck athwart the two-lame
ered them ot

The ix of theen grunted and s in
¢ the trock o
It

il Offce hen
200 b wt, B bk s i,V
main body of the convoy.”

oan. e, Sheppard boy w

ing. g«..- of eyes.  “Don't

napped out_fast when
they picked vp the ruck. The advance
d-

the
.-ldwr mlkad loudly into
o torore n di
Covered that e comtdat al inskn
what | aid about offcers
“Fire and fall back, then

imed into a clump of three men
pecr

his '
e, All three men floandered and
yelled.
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Around him blazed the rifles of his

Justin

mpped, wound

|mx.4 ....my.d
the

B yomme Shapard

They hugsed the roadside prssing

other oadblck " truck

cessfully toppled,
he weighing station_ commanda

went in and. told Holleith;
nd wasted

AACLEAN 'S MAGAZINE,
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“Good,"” Hollerith said.
gulped n

ne trained men came

wild-eyed and bleeding from a cru
i his left ha

Rawson.” he said.

tin cup of sealding

he heater.
the satellite?™ he ask
ehily; “One
he s i take o ¢ "

was they
Biacked out. iy fred o v ot
gun killed both my brothers.

e bushes o

ol et
< Abowt v mles o houF b ko e

“Thatd it right,” the mar

i b el you ey killd James
and Henry? My brothers.

Hollerith said: “Have tea,

Take it outside with you't

e (0 Jusin who put o mg of

tea in the man's unwounded hand and
ently siored him from th it hous.
anson sat to cough.

dustin wnlk«l ‘i when the coughs
turned into




“The satellite was launched at 11.45!”
Could they still wreck the Red convoy?

headed for the command post. stoppi

e post Karage
Extra_thermit ho
Lout and some

met. me
with this_ stull,
furmd

iring, 1

wid
ks, " e s st
Hollerith s

its way_into the su ]
m o kinly bt up

‘s having any
real effect on them except

dlinner plates out o th
wsidl T want you to
he o

have the .., repo tha th sl
vessel was lnunched at 11.45 hours.
D Doce swid that wh npm.«: to be
I on radar track. H cted me.

TS e rotoa cae i rogit T

MACLEAN'S

Thank you” Hollrith wid. “Now

everybody be quiet and let

Very shortly the Reds will dei o
e to eut soup i o

fank guards, turn
ights and go burreling through,
Taking s ot and svouing onn:

“wind i right, 1 open
the vales or the Red comvey’ to
into  cloud of the stufl. Wi

Sparhawk’s recon car on the ridge road
th a view of the chlorine-fled o

rolling castward ot fair speed. - Tnio

It was easy to imagine the hellish
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contuson bulow.

angled crazily as
ves e annr Ll)ﬂr s

trucks st have

scrateh um ikl et il

Headlight, beams

sian and Chinese cities at twenty-four-
hour our stock of
yeapons i extuused. W

na which il wipe out ol Nite
in those areas, Peoples of I

To the lwplcu

of
wy Savelte o .« n\.-

our occupation troops
e Nt Armerion evmtt Sorrendier
within twenty-four hours. Repatria-
tion of North American prisoners of war

within 4 further twenty-four hours the
H

gl
oleritre foce was & misture of
bitterness and defiant pride. “No
,.«»-n- immediately.
that mistake. not ever.

ahvays oing
like m
Sparhawk I\m own on

Al

talking g

from the evul men, p._
the violent hich imagine wicked-
ote e hasrts; camtimvally ore

fong Kong will
IF our demands are not
met. we shall continue destroying Rus-
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Justin noted that he was praying not
to'Annie Tesant o the Zen Patriarchs

w the past nigl
ad burned away a great dealof ‘wordy

ros M. Bpartmics brsia
....a iy m.- e metalof wo
Genernl. Hollerith was
where

Tim soing o Glogain od myy o

ming_procedures

Trom your busincss nd you know where
csalers

e of var

R I il e et
rigior man of the tweapon (hat held
Farth hostage, newly and suddenly
- i over his shoulder
Nothim's the ma
Idnlwwll
offense,

ir. Sparhawk, who
ip again the sword
Into s nl:ne otttk e
i from.the sword, Ve
¢ not: ye kill and desire to
nd cannot .,m....- fight and
cause ye as
"Fhey stared at Iilly .n..m. ot aer

a while Hetsy came and jo

THE END
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