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The city ras 32nn, on the planet Andradeel, of the
sbtar ilcon IV, It wms evening and tite btright colored lignts
of the street were not ajainst the Lliue sky.

e was Jed Grey, and as he valked along that street,
%01nyg nowwere, lie was onineteen years of age.

Inside uoors there -ere dia places rhere people
drank, bright »laces wiere wea aad -ouen strugslea sveat-
ingly to jJaz2y tunes, Lut ne ralked alone on tne outside,

He searcnes the faces of thic ones he passed, but
they —ere all masks of no understanding anc awoang thea he
felt alone,

A razz of wmusic jarred at hia froam a suddeanly op~
ened door, and because inside him there was a need for
great, noble, beautiful music, e made an expression of
repulsion and disjgust,

Bacause he felt ian hiaself souwetning great and anoble,
he carried nimszslf erect, wvith pride, looking into the
faces of the people, and failing to [ind wagnificence in
t !‘elﬂ.

The world snould have been wagnificent, its cities
beautiiul, its people fine, and ibs civilization -orthy of
the tro bthousand years tlat llad passed since the begianing
of space flight. But instead it »sas cheap, tavdry, dirty,
in body and in spirit, and that caused niw bto be tense
vith rage as he valked doyn the street.

ne tnohght. ruricusly, angrily, fists clenched,
striding long-legged, Jriunly.

Cheap., « » cheap . . . liiserable cheap people
spending their ciieap time vithout a thougnt in
their empty heads about rhat's :zoing en.
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All of thew dull creatures moving windlessly
thru tneir lives in a stianking, Jjarriag city,
wiiile in tire biy halls bLhe stellar govern-
wents send their fleets out to train for a rar.

There will be neo wore wars.

That's <hat tuey said «..... How they'll run
and scraaﬂble "’11en it StaILSCUOQohdoolcocooc

The newsboard there on the corner =with the
vords crawling across it..... The anips wneve
thru space «.... The druus are beatia, in the
distance, and a few peeple pause, atartled,
as they diwly hear them. Thea they e¢scape
into the nearest bar for anotucr driak.

30seess There will be a war, anag 1 =ill be in
it. The Fate Juggermaut. Tune lnevitalle.
Tone effect of tine causes and unstoeppable.

and 1%11 be in, and that will te the end of
everytning.

You spenu your life in labor, s-eat, sleep-
lessness, study. To finist scuvel so you

could be sowebody. Jowebouy like Carson, of
atomic enersy, eor' adler, of space travel. °

Jork your brain uatil 16 hurts, wark your eyes
bil they're blind so jou Gaud e o reatl person,
g0 the sreatness iaslde you cad GaVe: a C.daace
to come outside.

30 .. swash .. btle war coues to swasnh you aad
your nlans and your work, anu it catcues you
us ia its waeninery and alil of you uas goaz Lo
ragte. Waste. \Bste. Dawwit. alt of it
rasted,

Biting his lips, he struck uis fist agalast btae palw of uis
hand, because he ras ninetezn years olu and it burt Giw s9
wueche

And yet, +hen the Jirian flcet salleg inte tae
Alcon region, sowme perversity inside hiu clavned and dragged
hiwm to the enlistment office, where he sizned onto tiz Alcon
Fleet, and in a fer wmonths it was vork, sveat, study, -arning
eyes and nuabed wmind all again like 1t had been before.
.
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The wontns passed by as te battled ais way taru
the Fleet 3chool and tne 3iriuan flest cawe Claser Lo .alpha
Jector and then slo-1y Legzan to be drivea back. [ugre rere
maciines to be stuuied, walateanaace aau operaiion. aacilngs,
existaat not counletely; ia a =ila_le :0lld 3, aCe¢y Julch plot-
tec and pllotey toe zalns i1a btuclr fasbsr-tuada-ligant courses,

siontnsg of -eeks and uays; wonbtaus of learvniag and
of expandin: knowledie. Faeusled_ e not oal; of tue tdiags
they taught him, but wisGow of the eonle around wnia and of
the mays btnat tney nad.

Finally, inevitatly, he hBad .ll thtab tne scuool
could give him, and ne satb in tue Jreal spa:nin tnat took
him from the school te the fleet tase where ne wis Lo join
the crew of a battle«hip.

.48 he sat thnere in unaccustowed leisure, bLis windg
rent back to tne time saea he'u been nicsteen years olu, and
again he was thinkinz furiously.

Time passe3s and tne aspect ef tiniags chandes.
Tternities age it nad been o Kiu, his gubts busting vith self-
pity at the raste of hils talents, and uis e,0 Susiving ~ith
ideas of nis own sreatnsss, luwportance, differeatness, unique=
ness, 0is amind bustiag witn tne belief tlLat uwe of all people
had vision of tie future anu tie wonagers of possible c¢civil-
ization.

and thougn he uad entbsreu tue fleebt service with
a sense of Jreal tra.edy cad iuwpenyiay J4o00w, bLOere ilau rad-
ually cowe upon him a peace and equilibriuam f wind he had
never before experienced. e nad found that life +was not
instantly at an eno, btnab tiere vas anot iuwwmediate blcod and
thunder upon enteéring the fleet, bubt that iIn a war 1like tois
bhere was need for a long peried of kaowledie sathering and
technique acquiring, and that people like him, hungry for
learning,; lappeu it all up and aaked for more.

Peace anc amental eyuilibrium cauwe frowm the anonya-
ity of Fleet 1ife, from tite knouledge tnat within the frame-
~ork of the rules anc regulations e was his own master, an
independent individual, with no one to question his actions
as lon: as he kept out pf trouble.

e Tloated in a alf-worla ol nis orm =~ betreen
the machine life of tuLe Tieel and nis personal private life,
the t=a0 never coalescing. but eacn redqaining separate and
distinct. g

And as ne ment along 1a inis way, many others veat
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+ith hiaw for a tiwme, wmoved away to other scuools and disap-
peared frow his life. or a fer weeks or wontus le roula
kaor tae cowpany of others like aiwm, bLho varied ia aiad ana
caaracter, and tuen baey woulu be 4one, oli to other organ-
izations, uatil tWhe »Hzople Le watu Known rere spreau across
an eatirc sysvsw o1 s3tars,

18 ~as taru btucese obasrs veab tierc cawe to aia
SO gFaGUally and so reslsteds Gy ailw the Kaovledge anu reali-
zation that alterev 2is cuadractar. 1% rds by kaowing taese
people, livang 1tu buew, dislikiag couwe aau likiong otheras,
aau riaciag cowe- Lo L& Lis egyuals and even sowe Lo bDe his
bebters, tnait tae stru.sle «du HN3in 10 uis wiad va3 appeased.

Ffor little Ly litbtle, bty veiks, by wonths, by ris-
ing understaading and btloowin. waturitby, the realization came
to him tuut he =33 aobt a superior being, Luwat ne was not a
unigue crsature, toat e “z25 a0b a Jenlus, btuat he vas not
eveir a qraat dan, bubt tuab he jas aa ordinary person ol oro-
inary capabilitics, uiore iontelliseat thaa many, less intel-
ligent tnaa otners, 1btio pernaps a drealber varitety of tal-
ents ané¢ interest tiaaa aost, but aot sufiicieatly so as to
be a ohenoienon; s14h wore dateasity anu serigusnecss tnan
mostd, with sore avareaness of life, but anot in sucih amocunt as
to wake i the sunreme creation of life.

Instead, ne kanes precisely viiat he sas -- bthat ne
was one of a larie Jroups, calleu by various aames in various
tiwes, which ras characterized by awoderately algier standards
of 1ife than the average person.

Andg, as he sat 1la tlie spaship tainking of tihe past
anu also of tae future, ne knea that if ane ever got out of
the war his part ia tne rorld would not be tnat of a great
man, tut taat Le vould follow the course of tne wany vao
rmere necessary Lo wana.e the affairs of civilization and do
the legser scientific vork to fill in tne valleyes betveen
the peaks of advancewent made by tue exircume geniuses,

de knev that in nis new Fleelt 3chool knovleage
vas the grouncuork for future study of inter-dimensiona!l
travel, and ne kinew that the life that lay ahead of hiw.
thouzh not one of great historic distiaction, wounld be -«
of pleasure, with a variec mixture of activities, rich viua
what people called bthe Art of Living.

If there ever cawe Lo him a pang of regret at Ll
loss of the dreams, he could snrug it off, as so wany cr->r7"
had done, and henpe that uis olfspring would coaue clos=y ic
his ideals than he had.
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Ab that particular wowent ia tue spdasalp tnat
garriec Liw from schiool Lo war, tiner: ~as peace Letreen
hiwmself and btie universe. For au iastand he Jas &b eguilib~
riume

Fhe thought insiouwatsu itssii latve ais wiac:

VVhen would uis balance topple?

The Poet's Cornercu
(Apologies to Yank .ase,
and to wmy rveaders.)

Explanation: after I lhad reau thirty pases of Twil Luawig's
biography of Goethe, inspiration struck we a deadly blow,

4s a result I found that vith no previous experience wvhat-
soever, I could write noetry as badly as the other rAPa.

First "3ergeant's Lullaby

3lumber, soldier, sveetly 3luiber,
For this shell has not your nuuber.
3leep this day in guiet and peacs,
Comes morn, I glve you kitcanen police.

Cherus:

Sleep, sleep, geéntly sleep,
Like the wotien of a jeep,
floors you Jo nobv nave Lo sveep
Dova within your foxnole deep.

Lay your head upon that mud,

Do not thiak of sreat anu tlood.
Dreauw, lastead, of soue fair weacn,
For soon you iy a large slit trench.

»

Chorus:

Peace, peace, heavenly peace.
In this hoime you need no lease,
Trousers need inot "'bear a crease,
You may give yoursell at ease.
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Look: wore of this yeb.

aest your venes widsb swmoke ano fire,
Zut ,uarc¢ you do not rouse ay ire

. By burstiang forth vith raucous saore
Touat counds above tile caanoanls roar.

Cuorus:

aest, rest, caluly rest,

Coucneda i Rarta's szeet flowing breast, .
Do not leave your . un, Gtiough, lest

Coues Jap as unianvited guest.

wih

3aturday Lorning

Brapm and rag the dust abolish,
ned =ax 2ive the shoes a polisn,
bBlanket smooth atop the bunk,
HJoow as neat as of a wmonk,

Bedy freshly, cleanly bathed,
shining face B0 neatly snaved,
footsteps heard upon the stair,

4 silver flashk, the Captain's tnere,

1Tenshun !

4 Oct 44

Your scribe continues his merry round of army
pests and, Elmer, adds nis rellings te the sum of fourteen
thousand miles pf long trips, not counting the tnousands
of miles burned up hopping betveen Philadelphia and vashing-
ton, and betveen sSacraumento ana Jan Francisco. The wonumen-
tal size of thiec iscue is inspirec by the fine appearance
of the last, the cover of vnich came as a delightful surprise
to me. Thanks, Laney.

At ten cents per half-hour on a public typevriizr,
this has coest me thirty c¢ents so far, so it is tiawe to sucp.




