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What you hold in your hands is no fake; it is
the reel McCoy, nancly TZ #23, finally out.

7% was £ir®} inspired by Hugo Gersback in o
toalk he gave before the Society back in October
1950, The editor for the first issue was Jon Ravin.
During the next six yecrs twenty issues went to -
press under six editors. However, Slnce Leslie
Turek 'md Cory Seidmcon, the last of those, left for
IZSFA end Proper Boskonian nearly two years ago,

TZ has become soneunct of a joke around here. I
am sure, that even os I type this very few people
actually belive thot TZ #23 will actually come out.

Perhaps, it would have been for the best if
I had left TZ for the past, but I wanted somewherc-.
to publish an article on Lerry Niven that I was
then considering. ‘ell, there were half a dozen
typed stencils, a couple of electro-stencils of
illos, and a £W scripts left in the file., One
thing led to another, and I became editor for TZ,
and T never did write that article off Larry Niven.

The begliuing work went .smoothly enough, but
I ot bogged down in the typing of the stencils for
the lost In Space script. That night have. been
the end of TZ's sccond life but for The Activities
Secretary here at MIT who finished the typing of

those stencils. (You should notice where it gets
better.)

I don't want to go ranbling on for pages, but
T would like to szy thtt TZ will continue to come
out if the response worrants it and if I can get

the material. So scit all contributions and loe's
to re in ecare of the Sociely.

Vobiscun,

}Wa

Jon Ingersoll

Twilight Zine

c/o MIT Science Fiction
Society

Room WPO-443, M. I. T.

TT Massochusetts Ave.

Canibridge, Moss., 02139
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~=cumplled by the i ITSFS newsroom

Dec., 1967
Jourcom: TZ out “real soon now,"
Linicult: Tuition riot led by Dean of Student Affairs in ceroling
motion: that the society move 1-30-69+Sp,

Jan, 1968
(Secretary confessed to having lost minutes in a stack of the Techs ,
local school rag,
motion: to sandwich Cnsec between the Techs,
Seldin: does entertainment of a motion include dancing girls?
Skinner%¥ Cbscene motions include girls.
Jourcom: TZ out *“real soon now."

Feb, 1968

ninicult: [ew dorld's review, Tolkien, tieinlein are crypto-fascists.

?7?: Superman is krypto-fascists,

Moocom: wanted to show uncut ‘Ulysses” (starring Kirk Douglas), decided
on W, C, Fields instead,

ricniccom: dead,

motion; to dissolve the society and distribute the assets among the
members, 4-2-2+45p,

motion: to set up Joe Ross as a cormittee, known as the Cornelia Ctis,
to generate random moise. 5-6-3+5p. (passed)

lar, 1968
minutes accepted as read by non-existent entity (by vote of the Society,
D. Seldin does not, has not, will not exist, thus giving him an
equivalent staus with Tablecom,)
Jourcom: TZ out "“real soon now,"
rotion: that Cambridge, i.ass, become part of Camada, tabled,

hotion: to censure Yreasure W I
motion: to treasure censurer, II
YNC
Y544 First motion passed and second chickened or
546 first chickend and second failed.
C 6 4 24Sp,

nenocult: ARL getting married,

Apr, 1968

Jourcom: Electro-stenciling done, TZ out 'real soon now,"

Nasacom: There is a 151 page manual on getiing into and out of the
Apollo capsule,

Cornella Otis: 283 entropies at the last meeting.

motion: to ccnsure loocom for no "Batmen of Africe.” and 23 amendments
to censure all those concerned, 8-4~114Sp,

motion: to censure larry Niven for being curious about the nature of
YBatmen of Africa.,"” the movie was explained to the disgust of all.



Picniccor folsted on Niven who went back to California the next waek,
notion: to ask INSCOM to beat drums on briggs Field to halt spirits
froix devouring moon, Total eclipse that night. :

Funpkinecenit  pumpkins have no psychedalic properties,

l‘:ay N 1968

Question was raised as to whether SFS5 was goingy off the gold standard
Philles phille-~bustered.

minicult: Fhilles beaten by | ets yesterday.

motion: to censure Trassurer, |3-4-64Sp, amended to havz him bring a
comic book to the meetins to avold censuring under O. b, Algol,

Creation of new motion known as #Joe Ross"™ motion: to throw Joe ioss,
2r whoever clse it applied to out the windecw,

Zlections: Philliss-~Pres. & skinner, Seitz--Vice, R. Wiener --Lord
high wzbezzler, D. Wiener--Onseck. D. .lener's csmpaign slogan was
“The .iinutes will seer: like seconds with ..ianer in .otion."

Fror here on the ninutes have been complied by Daniel ‘lener:

9/20

9/217

10/4

10/11

10/18

nimicult (Phillies): Today was International Ltrike Day. Attendance
at classes rose noticeably. '

motion:..te censure the Skinner for allowing democracy to rule, Passed
5-0-34+Spehn, although the Skinner tried to repent by counting it
0-18-0+Bpehn.,

rminicult: The window wouldn't close: therefore, he couldn't avoid the
draft., (Ross). The U. S, Governnent has sufficient capacity to in-
duct resisters, (Cochran). Only if not impeded, (Fhillies).,
Someone should write a coulomb about it. It should be kept current.
Let's put it to a volt, (gfandom).

notion: to censure New .orlds for not dying. Passed 6-1+Cunninghan-l,

ricrocult (Seitz): The winner of the weapons design competition has
been classified.

The Brother of The Brit:rd of the xape of
the Bride of the Son of the Ghost of 1L.ITSFS
~--As personified by Daniel wiener

It was brought to the shocked attention of the Society that the Greater
Plant was dead. The Least Plant will be appointed to fill the
vacancies. : ' _

i.inicult (Seitz): The True Origin of the word "SLANY has been discovere
It's fror: latin, sine loco anno nonini (without place, cate, or namne,)

Seitz proposed that the Librarian receive renumeration for his tine-con-
suriing occupation, the anount to be 1 graix of assafoetlda per year.
Fe also noted that Thionite causes the consumier to grow transparent
feathers, if it 1s the clear quill, ,

The Skinner reaffirmed the principle that the purpose of the Library is
to prctect the books from the mnerbers.

The Vice announced that the Soclety is holding a solar eclipse, for the
benefit of the Harvard sola eclipse expedition,

God has looesed his wrath upon one Jon Ingersoll. One can only speculate
as to the particubr pressures our Glorious Skinner employed to obtain
God's cooperation, but at the precise moment that Phillies uttered his
weekly. request _for a Jourcon Chairman, Ingersoll was struck with nad-
ness and volunteered., He immediately reported that TZ was coming
out "real :soon now," :



10/25 Tt wns resolved to dissolve Inscorm, ~nd vest all its former powers
and functions (~nd rmoney) in the MITSFS Star Chanber.
A proposzl that Seitz's TANSTAAFL flag be nationzlized by MITSFS
was shouted down by chants of "There ain't no such thing as ¢
free TANSTAATL flog."

11/1 lerbers were reminded thot the Soclety is a despotism, not & tyranny.

11/8 1S: "Resolved, thot theftcorn only sterl working riodels of perpet-
unl motion machines. It nay also steal a working meodegl .f 2
Dick Traey ncgnetic space coup. This resolution shall not be
clarified." 12-6-5+Spehn.

11/15 The notter of absorbong Vellesley into the Library, that womb of
the Society, wns discussed, ond a new tertiary office was cre-
ated Wellecorm.

Seitz reported the net worth of the Soclety =s 0.Ch31 T-lents
of silver = 0.C024 Lckh of Rupees.
11/22 It was reported thot ~ toxi driver swam in the Charles as late as
1937 ond survived.
Jourcon: Symes will do illos for TZ if, beyond all hope, it shculd
ever core out.

12/6 The complex question was raised as to whether counting entropy is
a crinme ngoinst nature. This irmediately provoked a Ross motion.
IS to thank Miss lMorrison . washing the TAISTAAFL flag, and for
any other services that she might have preformed for the officers
of the Society. 18-0-0+Spehn.
12/20 Seitz displayed a titanium Morgenst-r. Attempts to gold plate 1t
failled.

1/10 Iirnocult (Seitz): A generous offer to provide 8 hours of clcud
charber movies for the use of the soclety was reluctantly
turned down.

1/17 Minicult(Fhillies): A bill has been introduced in the New Hamp-
shire Legislcture which would require every ricle citizen ovelr
21 yeurs of cge to cwn a fire arm and 500 rounds of arrunition
for it.

ninicult(Seitz): The 50'th annunl meeting of the Bostan Molasses
Cludb possed without incident.
11/2h Libcon(Fhillies): Roy Krupp will be given the Roy Krupp Mechani-
c2l Engineering Aword for insisting that the green boockcuse
in the Librory would £111 down without the green nmet:2l plate
as back support. It didn't.

2/14 Jourcom: The truditional shout of RSN was given.
2/28 Minicult (Slater"): Room 1-241.1, the igloo in the Greot Court
nowv exists.
Moocorm: Steve ILoeb is running for UAP aos a serious candidate.
Scceor: Dan Viener is running for UAP as the lMonarchist-ILabor Con-
didate.
Jourcon: RSK.

3/7 Minicult: Dave Vanderwerf is now a Universol Life Church nminister.
courconrr: RSN.
3/14 Minicult(D. Wiener): Mike Albert, super-SDS type and 2ll-around
leftist, conpaigning arounr the basis of his political views,
was elected UAP. Let us all join in the Mourner's Knddish.:
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The followirg ws sent.to llew ‘Jorlds M:gezine ~fter our reeting in My
of 195 : e

ity 24, 1958
Roor: Y20-hh3
T7 Mess. fMve.

ilew T'orlds Mugozine
11 Goodge Street
Loudon, ngland

Deor Sirs:

De you hercehby rotified thnt n- - this dey of Ifwy 28, 1253, the
tloss chusetts Institute of Techinol +.y Sciernce TFiction focietvy, neet-
ing in Tormal asserbly, in full kn sledge of its swesone power, nd
aftew most coreful covsideration, - id poss :a motion CTLISURTIS 'MW
WORLNS MAGAZIIT" FOR I'CT TYIIG. 'his decision noy be .oHpe 123 to the
krssocausetts Institute of Technology Science Fiction “ociety Stor
Cherer within 10 d~ys following the postmerk on this letter. Said
Star Chenber, in nticipotion of your desper-te :1pe 1, hag met to con-
sider it; and after nost coreful deliteretion, acting in full knowledge
of tiiec terrible conscguerces, hes offirmed the Motion of Censure to
be correct.

Accordingly, you cre COIISURID. Your nieg: zine is COST DOUIT FRCM
the genre of Science Tietion. Your words znd your wroitings ore
declrred to be JUEE D VOID, .nd shall be TOTALLY IGFORED UITO ALL
IO ITY,.,  The new woeve is BROKEN.

‘le would greatly apprecicte it if you would send us a copy of
your deoth certificie os soon as possible, (s proof thet the orders
of this Society hove been obeyed.

Sincerely yours,
(s) Deniel Viener

Il'oble Secretory,
MIT Scieice Miction Society




The Pcrzhznce Banguet

Ly Eotert icileught

To the foreign ecr, the voice cver *.2 SpeceshipLS intercommunicator
was thet of an infant jabbering into ar ecao chamber., To the beings who
controlled the enourmous crafty however, it was simply a signal to increase
speed frem five hundred and fifty million miles per hour to seven hundred
and twenty million miles per hour. The big screen thet one of the beiggs
was apparently in cherge of pictured planets as one tig streak of multi—-col-
ored lights., These aliens were the same as the inhabitants of earth in only
one respect-~they had the same body structure. However, homely members of
this species were unheard of, and mutants were not thought of, In all other
respects, they were advanced earthlingc by twenty thousand eons. Through-
out the space ship, seraphic music, the kind which is never touched upon
on earth, reverberated, The crew of this spaccship, unaffected by this
mucic that is death to earh men, pressed invisible tuttons and turned fluor-
escent knebs. The eraft with all its beauty was so mechanized that it could
veritably "stop on a dime," Another eruption of alien garblc over the speak-—
er system; and the operator ¢f the speed control unit turned a diamond shaped
knob, The craft immediately slowed to one million miles per hour and then
to a few taousand., Destination: Central Pcrk, New York City. '

Walking through Central Park e:ting a five-and~dime store sutmarine
sandwich, and clutching a copy of Mad, was a short, dumpy-haired, teenage
boy, Fred Di Roisen. Finding himsclf a place to lioc down on the bank of
the pond, he began to munch his sendWich and read the magazine. His watch .
had stopced, but he noticed the the clock atop the First National Bank which
rcad, TIME: 12:50, T.MPERATURE: 78. "Ch well," he thought, "better be
heading back." He finished the last bitc of hi.. sandwich and shoved the
mezgazine into his back pocket. Before he could take a step, hc felt a ting-
ling sensation all over his body. ‘hen it ended he was on a spaceship hover-
ing sixty thousand milcs above the surface of the earth, ‘

He started to utter an oath but checked himself., ke knew that he was in
someplace dark, and the ground felt solid, with cat-like instincts, he poked
around with his feet and hands, Before he could feel anything, a spectrum of
light appeared before him. Unfolding like a venetian blind, the rainbow turned
into one of the beings who controlled the ship, By this time Fred had cleared
his head a little, but surprisingly he wasn’t as nervous as he felt he should be,
The alien spoke some words of gibberish that were meaningless to Fred a difappoint-
ing devtlopment after the multi-lingo communicators of the late, late shows. The
alien, also disappointed by the fact that he was not getting through to his guest,
grasped hin by the wrist in a firm, but friendly manner and led him to a screen
that appeared on the wall, -

Fe waved his hand over it and instantly a 3-D picture of the earth came
into view, The being let go of Frdd's wrist and pointed to the picture and then
to Fred, an obvious.+ simple attenpt to communicate in sign language., He then
pointed to the next ‘=D picture which showed a rainbow colored planet and to
himself., ke then made some sort of sign that consisted of holding his hands in
a horizontal position over his own and Fred's heads and disappeared from view,

The lights started to come on in the room. At first each part was lighted
differently by a color of the spectrum. As the light increased in intensity,
the whole room became flooded by a pure white light, The room was empty except



reclining chair made of a velvet iaterial viiich he promptly put to good use as
the experience had been quit: exiauscing., iie Friosw that he was already in
trouble with Mr, Iinsch since he couldn't bet back in time frows his lunch break.

J t then, the spectrum appeared again aud a differen* ilan "stepeed out"
of it. Fred started to get up, but the alien motioned hir ' » renain seated.
Fred was too exhausted to argue, The alien walked over tewsrd Fred and placed
the diamond shaped box he was carrying upcn a glass table ich appeared next to
the chair as if by imagic. Fred opened the box and took out the contents, a
bowl w1 - a jewel-like finish., Yollowing another gesture command he inverted the
bowl and placed it ovzr his head so that 't appeared like a space helsuet,
Suddenly the iwusic which was being pipec t1irough the space ship was audible to
Fred and he sat there spellbound by its v fect, Le cane to twenty minutes later
to find the the alien gone, "Well, now what?% he thought, “Do I just sit here
listening to music all day?® "I wish Fudge were here,” Fred thought a loud.
At that instant fudge, part Terrier, part cocker spaniel the average wutt, was
at his master's feet wagging his tail, Fred‘s mind rmoved as quickly as could be
irmagined and he put his helmet to another test wishing for a dining table full
of food. A dining table full of his favorite foods appeared. Following other
thoughts, a nev .otorcycle and jacket appeared, It was at this point that the
thought-machine evidently got out of control for everthything that rred imazined
he could lLimediately hear feel or see.

"What a lifel" his thought echoed and re-echoed, Thepulse of his brain was
a loud and unmistakeable reboundinz sound, %All I have to do is stop thinking,"
he spoke out lound, and this thought came back to him cnly ten times louder than
before. For a moment a woman screaming at the top of her lungs crossed his mind
and an image of her was before him. &crearing lruder and louder, and writhing
like a woman possessed., Clutchinz at his helmet Fred yanked it off. "i.o dice,*
he thought, "I want out if these martian guys will let me.

In a small, rather well-furnished apartment on thirty-second street,
stretched out on the floor under the coffee table lay Fred Di koisen, In the
background three phonographs blared a jazz record, a classical piece, and Criental
music. Several ashtrays contained buming incense, uLitting on the sofa, strum-
ning his guitar, was Fred's guide, a fellow student at N.Y.U. Fred was slowly
regaining conciousness though he was still "spaced-out.”

The guide walked tb>the phonographs and turned each off, much to the relief
of the people across the street, "How was it, Fred?%

NExcept for a headache, it was beautiful, out of ¢1:e,” Fred replied rub-
bing his head,

"See. I . 1d you, nothing to it. Come on let‘s g~ down to apartment . -A,
there's a be < going on.

They doused the burning incense with some Gallo wine and left fu. the bash,
The next day, irred was taken to .ellevue itate liospital in for Fsychiatric treat-
ment after having stood atop a skyscraper in search of his space ship.

If any of you see it, be sure to let Fred know.

BCSTON 71
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07 D e wuninghail

The greysun shone ristily through the round pieces of colored glas;
leaded together to fori. a sorry excuse for a window, the only window in t e
roor, In one corner stood an antigue four-poster bed with a canopy of spider
webs and rattress of straw., Cotter used to have a feather one, but it got
furny after a while.

The sun rose higher, and he could see (or, rather, alrost see-~since he
was only alrost awake) the wax spots on the floor where he hac been careless
with his candle holder last night. (utside a crow sought purchase on the win=
dow ledge, and on the roof the swallows began thelir usual noisy chatter. Aldon
Cotter rolled over, praying that he could turn thei. off,

Alas, they had decided the day had begun, and Cotter hac¢ no choice; he
slithered out of bed onto the frigid floor. In his years of living at raving-
brook Tower he had discovered no better way to wake up. hLe stusbled over to
his wash bowl and plunged his hands through the thin layer of ice, Guickly
withdrawing ther he splattered the water over his face.

Cotter opened the window, swinging it inward and
very nearly had a crow as a guest in hils roow, The
morning sun was quickly burning away the patches of
nisht fog and frost from the wasteland of havingbrook
Tower, Furple hills glimmerad faintly in the distance.

Cotter siriled, ke put on his boots and heacded down-
stairs, Two hundred and forty-two steps below and a
few ya rcds down the acient, damp hallway, he pulled
open the oaken door and peered outside,

rtavingbrook Tower stood atop a barren hill, The
brook froii which it took its name had long since dried
up, The nearest spring was at the bottos of the hill,
anc the steep road down was aluost overgrown with brush,

W Cotter strode down the road,
AT~ his feet carefully avoiding the

: ; thousand holes between the rocks
\ and the knotty roots of the few
S hardy trees atongside the road,
- ke started whislting-~the world
> seeied larze enough for hia,

It alvays had Dzen.

FHRVINGEBRODWK — OWER

s.soped to pick up the rotting branch that had caught his fancy. 7Thouzh
well-weathered and alrost falling apart, it still appearred smooth in places
like an oilec walking stick, Hhis shillelezh recalled to uind the legencds of
leprechauns and hidden treasures out of place in his world. Cr the iieancerthal
lan facing a wild cat.



Clouds gently wafted overhead, and the sun was midway in its journey toward
oblivion., Cotter forid a ' 'zl taciing with ripe wild berries a short distance
off the road, ilot too bad ~fier a frost, i.e rested¢ a short while in the shade
of a rock overhang.

o longer could ne see iaviu_brook  7ei, off In the distance the hills
interceded., Before him was only the roac, and ildon Cotter continued his trek.
The barrenness was not as apparent now, thick forests crowded and sought to
displace the road, now a nath,

Mow the road ran through some fields of corn, birds eagerly flying about
seeking food in this early winter. FKe pulled a tuft and tucked it under his
belt., O©On the fielda he could see the writing of the gods, and he could read
their blessing and their warnings.

Darkness was falling, and he felt the urge for shelter. A4 sharp rise
loomed before him, and as he climbed the slope, he saw a grey fortress perched
on the side of the hill. He ran toward.it. The portcullis was down, the drav-
bridge was raised, and rotten holes showed through. The side door through
the stable was open, Darkness pervaded the stone., lie walked through to the
courtyard, there was no life. FEe dashed to the inner keep--up the stairs,so
similar to the ones he had gone down just that morning, and into a lazge root.
Cn a large table lay a closed book and an old candle. 1e went to the corner
and fell asleep. '

But as 1= 7ill, the sun rose again from the wast. The road still went
on, Cotter took one look at the closed book and shuddered., The light of th~
candle showed him the way out of the castle
past the armor, Fe raised the glowing wick
to the sun and gently snuffed the flame,

liow he could see in the cdistance a
giant tower, gleaming tn the sun. He ran
doun the widening avenue and there were no
hills to bar his way, The ramp up to the
tower pulled him forward.

The elevator took him up to a room of
lights and buttons, KEe pressed one of them
and the countdown began,

4Lnd the road continued.

WE ARENT EANS
JE JUST RAD
THE STUFE
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Don Cochran
Be it known to all that these writings are given this day, April 29, 1968 A. D.

Onee upon a time a long time ago, three weeks and fourty-seven minutes to be
exact, a plaintive cry rose in the hollow walls of the MITSFS. "Material: We need
material!" Rising +to the occasion, I present this sterling column to Hiﬁﬁ help the
Twilight Zine in its Uy ddf wdfdf year of desperation.

What shall I write? Shall I present a conglomeration of discongruous data
replete with unintelligible abstractions? I shall.

Several weeks ago MIT's physics department presented a colloguim with the most
interesting title of "Mysterium, Masers and the Interstellar OH." The speaker de-
s?ribed the detection of radio emission from OH radicals in space. It seems that the
Lincoln Lab interferometerwas unable to resolve the source; that is, define its
exact size and shape. So interferometers were set up between the Lincoln radio
telescope and, progressively, Harvard, Green Bank in Virginia, Caltech, and Jodrell
Bank in England. Somewhere between California and England, the source resolved into
four different point signals. However, as the size of the radio emitter grew smaller,
the temperature needed to explain the amount of energy grew larger rapidly. The
final temperature, ten to the thirteenth degrees Kelvin, was considered somewhat ex-
cessive. The postulated hypothesis is that we're listening to a cosmic maser.

Nature beat us to that, too.
LTS R S TR R I AR 1 s e e e e s N . S L S

The Leprechaun played a Nelody in F.
oK OF R K K R H K EEERERIOERRRRXRNRARK X K Xk X ¥ ¥ F X KX
At a bull session one morning in the House on Leonard Avenue, Heinlein's lunar

catapult came up. One of the other ¢ldd# residents asserted that the idea was even
less practical than chemical rockets. Unable to let this slur upon RAH's science go
unchallenged, I began to cogitate and calculate. Plugging the excape velocity into
v=at gave a time of 83 seconds needed by a 3 g catapult to give an object the nec-
essary speed The launcher would have to be about 100 km. long. Ten g's would tecke
25 seconds and about 30 km. Of course, toward the end, the projectile would be tra-
veling about 8700 km/hr, a velocity difficult to handle even in a vacuum, if the
projectile has to be supported. Surface plays havoc at such speeds. This problem is
lessene¢ somewhat since no support would be needed once lunar orbital velocity at the
moon's surface is reached. However, the six thousan
km/hr required is still much too large. Wheels,
rails, slick surfaces still have too much friction.
Gas for ground effect disapates or freezes. Ilectro
static and magnetic fields would have to be enor-
mous to support an appreciable load and would have
to be very carefully balanced (and also syncronized
with the magnetic launching field). Any suggestions

¥R K K K KN KK KK KK KT KK KK KKK KRR

The drummer played a Bercarolle.
¥R K KK K KK KK KX K KA KKK KK KKK RN

Having no further esoterica to impress, as-
tound, and/or confuse those afflicted with this
zine, I pass on.

BOSTON IN T1



Several books have come into my ken lately. The major one is Dune¥ by Frank'
Eerbert (Ace 1965) which certainly deserved the Hugo it got. Although tedious in-a
few spots and a little pel. with the use of the Missionaria Protectava, character-~
ization and the Dune world bzcrarou o ore suvesh. I map reproduce the map of Dune
in more detail than the book ducs in a future TZ. ‘Others are o )

The Alien Way by Gordon K. D'ckeon (Bovia: 1935). A bait ship is set aérlfz
to plant a telepathy transmitter in t.e braiu of any aslien that happens across 1it.
The plot alternates between thealien's efiyort tc'found a kingdom" and t§e S?aTCh of
the earthman who is receiving the thoughts for the key to the alien mo§1vat10n. The
alien culture is well drawn. The personality of the contacted alien is more con-
sistant and better developed than the human being. . B .

The Iong Fesult by John Brunner (Ballantine 1966). An optimistic book, it has
an average plot, but is well written. The ending is understated and rather anti-
climactic. .

Colossus by D. F. Jones (Putnam 1966). The two computers controlling defenscs
for the Western and Soviet bloes link up and use the nuclear warheads to blackmal}
the world. 1In spite of the fact that jones uses two very unlikely events to get intc
this situation, the science is otherwise very bad. I can think of three ways to
isolate the computers.

Lord of Light by Roger Zelazny (Boubleday 1967). Confusing but well writien,
with excellent background. Quite enjoyable.

The conductor directed Carmen.

ACROSS
1. tz, nfff, tapa, tricon, etc.
6. froster
10. emotion in the presence of the
good doctor
13. crop of lightbulb farm
14, the great
15. hannes
16. limbed —
18. letter
20. obstruser
22. hellenic national democratic army
23. psycoactive drug
26. positive
27. as i was going to st. __ (sing)
28. woe is me
80. super girl friend (initials)
31. dined
32. opposite of is
34. one of a corolla
36. man and
39. astronauts

41. mangles 42. short and so forth

43. josh

L4 . behold

46. affection

b7. mit

48. sfs

50. seine

51. fen's 36 across 66. otherwise

53. putrid 67. mulligans

55. tastier

57. seas ¥I know, but I just got around to it. I don't
6k. cockney extremity subscribe to Analog and I usually ignore the
62. give territory Hugos since I usually disagree with the

6h. off limits selections I don't ignore.

65. highways (abbrev.)
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10.
11.
12,
13.
19.
21.
23,
2k,
25,
7.
29,

translight (abbrev,)

. exist

swayback horse

- valhalla:vala::-sgard:
. chirp )

instinct
approaches
arab chief

. reserve (abbrev.)

earths
interlaced

lives by makeshifts
hill and

a few

beat

slip

slumbered

facts

article

firing

BASIS OF MATHEMATICS
Now, in the beginnings, everything is self-evident; and it is very hard to
see whether one self-evident proposition follows from another or not.
Obviousness is always the enemy to correctress. Hence we invent some new
and difficult symbolism, in which nothing seems obvious.

BASIS OF PHYSICS
Nature and Nature's laws lay hid in night:

God said, "let Newton be!" -nd all was light. -Pope
It did not last: the Devil howling 'Ho!

ILet Einstein be!" restored the status quo.

BASES OF CHEMISTRY
NaOH, NH)OH, KOH, Ca(oH)g, Lipw), BE(OH)Q

. hewsservice
. cintment

. 1usert

. Wiealtls

. not lighted

. B octicle

53.

- (g

. palindrome name
. fixes

. henry's cars

. denominations

. sun

set down

. stagger
. tidy
. hard water

honest

present

mayday

electron pusher (abbrev.)

-Russell

-Squire
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Chorus

THE SOUNDS
OF SCIENCE

Ions , ine
(Clenentine)

In the dusty lab'ratory

', 1d the coils a-d wax and tvine,
There the atoms in their glory
Ionize and recombine.

Ch nmy darlings! Oh ny darlingsi
Oh ny darling ions iiinel

You are lost and -~one forever
tthen just once you recoabinz,

In a tube quite electrodeless,

They discharge around a line,

And the glow they leave bshind thai:
Is quite corkiny; for a tine,

And with quite a srmall expansion,
1.8 or 1.¢

You can get a cloud delightful,
.hich explains both snow and rain,

4 In thz weird magnetic circuit

bee how lovingly they twine,
As each ion describes a spiral
found its own wmagnetic line.

ultraviolet radiation

¥rom the arc or glowing lime,
boon dischargzes a conductor

If it*+ charged with ninus sign,

6 Alpha rays from radiw. bromide

Cause a zinc blende screen to shine,
set it glowing, clearly showing
scintillations all the tine.

Radiuwa bronide eicnation,
autherford did first divir-

Turns to heliur:, then bir %WIlliag
Got the spectrua, every liae,

The Ravolution of the Corpuscle
- (The Interfering Parrot-~-Thz Geisha)
The * corpuscle’ is the early nare of what
ve .ioderns call the electron.

1 A

‘corpuscle once did osclillate so quickly to and fro,

ne alwéys raised disturbances wherever he did zo.
e strugzled hard for freedom against a powerful foe--
An atoi~-~who would not let hir go.
The ether tresbled at his agitations
Ia a wanner so fauwiliar that I only need to say,
‘In accordance with Cierk ,axvell’s six equations,
It ticklad people's ~ptics far avay.
You ca feel the way itts done,
You iuiay trace the way they run.
d gara by dy less d beta by dz is equal K°d./dt

L ] . L] s e * e LI s e

¢hile the curl of (u, Y, Z
vector (a, b, c).

the minus d/dt of the

2 Some professional agitators only holler till they're hoarse,
But this plucky little corpuscle -pursued-another course,
And finally resorted to electromotive force,

Resorted to electromotive force. -
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The medium queked 1a dread anticipation,
It feared that its equations might be somewhat too abtruse,
And not admit of finite integration
In cuse the little corpuscle got loose.
For there wes a lot of gas.
Through which he had to pass,
And in case he was too rash,
There was sure to be a smash,

Kesulting in a flash,
suen d gamma by dy less d beta by dz would equal k°d./dt

L L . L . L L] L] L] L] . . L] .

, Y, Z) would bz minus d 'dt of the

® & & ® & & + a2

Whilg the curl of (4
vector (a, b, ¢).

The corpuscle radiated until he had conceived
& pley by which his freedommight be easily achlevad;
I'11 not go into decails for I might not be balieved,
lovever, there was one decisive action;
The atom and the corpuscie each made a single charge,
vut the atom could not hold him in subjection,
Though something like 2z thousand times as large,

The corpuscle won the day,

And in freedom went away,

And btecame & cathode ray.

sut his Life was rather gay,

and he went at such a rate

That he ran against a plate;

When the ether saw his fate

Its pulse did pzlplitate,
Am d d gamma by dy less d beta by dz was equal

k°d./2¢t

) was the minus d,/dt of the

vihile the curl of (., Y, Z
vector (a, b, c).
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TH: FOLLOWING SCHiES TAKE PLAGEL AT T #k:D OF Tik PRUVIOUS EPISODE. START WITH
STOCK SCENZS OF THE CHARIOT MOVIEG THRCUGH R0UGH TERRAIN ( EXTERNAL VIEW ).
SWITCH TO INTERNAL VIZW OF CHARIOT FROM FROKT; PROFESSOR ROBINSCN IS FRONT-
LEFT; MAJOR WEST IS FRONT RIGHT; WILL IS BACK LEFT; THE ROBOT IS BACK RIGHT.

WILL:Dad, do you think wc'll find fuel this time?

PROFZSSOR ROBINSON (TO WILL): I hope so. Those outeroppings we spotted on tie
last trip looked promisiig. . oo

MAJOR WEST: The sooner we ;ct off this ploact, the better. I con do without
the nen-ecting plants cind...

ROBOT(INTERRUPTS): Denger! Donger! There is Gonger:

MAJOR WEST STOPS THE CiARIOT. SCENE SHIFTS TO EXTERIOR VIEW OF CHARIOT;
EVERYTHTNG IS NORMAL Tii TH:} SURROUNDIFG ARCA. SHIFT AGAIN TO INTERIOR OF
CHARTOT(FROWT VIEW). MAJOR WEST TURNS TO PROF ©SSOR ROBINSON.

MAJOR WEST: I dont sec enything.

10UD RUMBLING BEGINS. Tin CHARIOT STARTS TO ROGK VIOLENTLY. CUT TO SHOT OF
OUTSIDE OF CHARIOT AMID A ROCKY LANDSCAPE. GROUND IS SHAKING; ROCKS ARE
ROLLING DOWH A NIARBY HUTLISIDE. GLYSTRS APPTAR KEARBY AND BEGIN TO SHOOT SMOKE
AD BURWING ROCKS IWTO TUT AIR; THE ROCKS LAID ON AND NEAR THI CHARIOT. TIIS
SMOKE IN THE AIR BEGLIS TO THICKEN, CUT TO IITMRIOR FRONT VIEW OF CHARIOT

AI'D OCCUPANTS. ‘

MAJOR WEST: John, we've (ot to get out of here!
MAJCR WIST, PROFESSOR ROBIL.SON, AND WILL BREGII TO COUGH.

ROBOT: Worning! Werning! Poison gos alert! The etmospheric concentration of
sulfur dioxide is cpprocching a fetcl level. Irmedicte evecuction is advised.

FROFESSOR ROBINSON: Don! (COTGUS) Start the choriot. We've got to get out
of here. (COUGHS MORE) LIAJOR WEST ATTEMFIS TO START THE CHARIOT. THE CHARIOT
JERKS FORWARD SLIGHTLY, THI. STOPS. GRINDING SOUNDS ARE HEARD.

MAJOR WEST: Something's wrong. I think tac treuds cre Jarmead .

MAJOR WEST CONTINUES TO TJY TO START THE CHARIOT, BUT ONLY CAUSES GRIMNDIIG
SOULDS TO COM:E FROM THZ 1iOTOR. RUMBLING OUTSIDE GETS LOUDER; EXPLOSIONS ARL [ilARD.
SHOIC, GETS THICKER INSID. Ti: CHARIOT; ALL .ARE COUGHING. FREEZE AND FLASH TLE
USULL "CONTINUED NEXT Womk" AWHNOUNCEMEMT . '

;7 FOLLOWING ACTION TAKES PLACE IN THE MATIl PROGRAM, TURIKG THE INITTAL,
EXTERNAL VI;W OF TH): CHARIOT, NARRATOR MAKLS STATEMENT:

HARRATOR: As vwe reneuber I{ror last week, Professor Robinson, Major West, aud
111 nad gone out in sccrel of fuel for the Jupiter Two.



CUT TO INTERIOR VIEW: OF TIE CIII\RIUP FROM THE FROIT AND CONTINUE AS ON FIRST TWO
PAGZS UNTII FREEZE. AT LIIAT PO .7, COwLI.f7 WILII WIE SCRIPT BELOW:

WILL TURNS, PUSHES A WINDCW PART-¥iY OPHll, .I'D ST/RTS TO LEAN OUT TO SEE WHAT °
IS JAMMING THE TREADS., MAJOR WIST GLALCLG T.74w6 TdE REAR OF THE CHARIOT AND
SEES WILL AT THE PART-OPEN WIIDCW.

MAJOR WEST(SHOUTING): Will! Get back in here!l

PROFESSOR BOBINGON TURNS TOSHR WIAY.IS RAPPENIIG. WILL JERKS BACK INSIDE THE
CHARTOT AND THE WINDOW FALLS SIUT.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Will! ¥het were you trying to do?

WILL: Dod, I saw whet's wrong. There's a rock Jarmed between the treads.
MAJOR WEST EPARES PO STAND TO GO OUTSIDE.

MAJOR WEST: We've got to get it out of there.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON GRABS MAJOR WEST BY THE ARM, STOPPING HIM.

PROFESSORZ ROBINSON: Don, you cL:n't'go out therc. Ycu'ld be killed.
MAJOR WEST: I ve got to. We en ' stay here!l

WILL: Dcd(COUGH), the robot cen (COUGH) teke cire of it.

WILL TURHS TOWARDS THE ROBOT.. HMAJOR WEST AND PROFESSOR ROBINSON TURN TOWARD
THE REAR OF THE CILARIOT, - S

WILL(TO ROBOT) Robot, crn l‘.ser circuits. Go outside and destroy the rock Jamming
the trecds. Fire on comand, ‘but don't use enouzh power to demoge the treads.
ROBOT: Affirmative.

CUT TO REAR SIDE VIEW OF CHARIOT. ROBOT PROCEZDS FROM THE CHARIOT; IT TURNS TO
FACE GLOWINIG OBJECT VISIBLE Ii; THE CHARIOT TREADS. ROBOT RAISES ARMS TO FOINT

AT TREADS. CUT TO SIDE VI OF CIIARIOT AND ROBOT, FROM KEAR THE .SIDE FRONT

OF THX CHARIOT. WILL OEEI.'S WLIDCY NEAR THE ROBOT BUT DOES NOT LEAN OUT.

WILL (TO ROBOT. COUGHIHG VIOLENTLY) Robot. (COUGHS) Fire!

ROROT USES ITS.LASER CIRCUITS. THE ROCK EXPIODMS. SHORT DISSOLVE TO INTERIOR OF
CIIARIOT WITd ROBOT INSIDE.

ROBCI: ltission accormplished.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Don, stort the engines ocgaine

MAJOR WEST STARTS THE ENGINE., THE CHARIOT BEGLJS TO MOVE.

FROFESSOR ROBINSON: Iet's get bock to the Jupiter Two.

FADE-OUT. FADE IN TO EXTERNAL VIEW NEAR THE JUPITER TWO. MRS. ROBINSON, JUDY, AID
PENNY /ARE WORKING IN THE GARDEN. COLOHEL SMITIH IS LOUIGING NEAR A TABLE BATING
SOME TRUIT. CHARIOT DRIVES UP; MRS. ROBINSON, JUDY, PENRY LOOK UP FROM THEIR

WORK. THE CHARIOT COMES TO A HALT; ITS FOUR OCCUPANTS GIT OUT. MRS ROBINSON,
JUDY, AID PiNKNY WAIK TOWARDS T:iE CHARIOT.



MRS ROBINGON: John. You're back so soon, Wict hoppened?
- PROFESSOR ROBIISOL: We were ccught ¢ voleaude cruption, and heod to turn back.
MRS ROBINSON: Thank hesvens you're . Ly %

o t
PROFESSOR ROBINSOL: We're scfe mow. (PAUSE) Dut I went to know whit ;i:;edi';ha
cruption. This crea is supposed to be geologicclly stoble. Colonel S ’
you would reprogren the rovot? (PAUSES)

COIONEL SMITH: My decr Professor, that will not be nccessarye (TURMS TO ROBOT)
Robot, moke your reporte.

ROBOT: The planetory corc is entering o period of extreme insto.bility.{ T:etftfs
. high probability of seveire volconic disturbonces. There is insuffic.en g«»ﬁ;l
to dcternine the excet ccuse of the instability. An inmedicte cvacuatlgnfg; ;
personnel ond equipnent is cdvisaoble. iZight to ten hours will be neede
conpletion of the anclysis. I shall begin irmediztely.

TiE ROBOT TURNS AID BUGILS TO MOVE AWAY.
COLONEL SMITH: We're dooricd. We're doored. Oh, such a melencholy fate.

. Pl o 1 mi ht
PROFESSOR ROBINSOW: Cclia dowm, Colonel Smiti. The robot only g:.éd tgnzetgiggingﬁ
be some dunger, not thot we were doomed. (TO EVERYONE) We probebly ha
to worry chout.
COLOIL ST (SLIGHTLY /DASHED) Very well thon, Professor Robinson. 2 vi BAve
such conplete confidence in our scfety, I an willing to woit for
onclysis of the situction,

¢ RN ' CJJ.
PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Thet's on excellent idcz, Colonel Smith. (TO EVERYOHE) Let's
get back to work until then.

MRS ROBINSOIi, JUDY, WILL .iI/D COLONEL SMITH LIAVE., FPROFESSOR ROBINSON GESTURES
TO MAJOR WEST TO STOP.

cdvis
PROFESSOR ROBINSON (SLIGHTLY WORRIED) Don, I'n still worried. Tﬁ: rozg:hdigr dvise
thet we evecucte inmedictcly. Do you think thot we can do anything
cveileble power systens? ‘

W.JOR WEST (HESITANTIY) I"a not sure. I doubt it -- unless ve can Hﬁg% more fuel.
Those rcdiococtives we found lust week should help, but... ( SHAKE

FAD-CUT, FADE Iil TO ILTERIOR OF .JUPITER TWO CCNTROL ROOM. 1\41}-10;3I EEETESITngsB]S(%%R
AP A DISK AUD IS FACTG Tii: ROBOT NEXT TO IITM. FPROFESSOR ROBINSON EL

AS MAJOR WEST QUESTIONS ROBOT.

MAJOR WEST(TIRED, TO ROBOT) Recompute wecisht situction.

ROBOT: Excess weight: One thousond six hundred sixty-seven pounds, four point
three seven ounces.

MAJOR WEST SLAMS STYIUS Oif DESX AND SHAKES HIS HEAD. FROFESSOR ROBINSON APFROACHES »
PROFESSOR ROBINSOif: What's the trouble, Pon?

MAJOR WEST TURHS TO TACK FROFESSOR ROBINSOL.
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. MAJOR WEST(SLTHITLY ©F/"T77D) ~! Hi, John. (2 USE) You rererber when we tried
using the reaction chiayier (s . spceaesilp - ad scending thot back to Eorth?

PROFESSOR ROBZ SOL; : Yess Bub we ¢ida't e . e ugh power. It was so hewvy thot it
Just went intc o lohg orbit.

MAJOR WEST: (IFRITATED) Thot's jwt it. 5 . vl sixe engines just won't give enough
Pover. (SLAMS HAWD DOWE O DESK) A 1ilb1lc 1Ore POWGTs s (PAUSE--REGAINS COLPLETE
COMFOSURE AID COITPIFUES, 110 LOEGER IRRITATZD.) But cnywoy, I thought thot if

We were able to trin enough weéight fronm it, the plosne engines could suplal.}’ cnougl
Power to break orbit ond go to ecrth. Unless we can breck orbit, we cen't get
fex enough out to use thc hyper-drive. PBut no mctter what I do, we cen't ke

it light encugh. There just isn't enough DOWeEr.

MAJOR WEST TURNSTO DESK /ilD STARES AT THE PAPERS II FROLT OF HIM. PROFESSOR
RODINSOH FRLRS OVIR LIS S.:.0ULDER.

PROTESSOR ROBINSON (SHOWILG SURPRISE): You're not using the renction chorber oo
a buil? :

MAJOR WEST (IOOKING UP AT PROFESSOR ROBIISOX) Ho. It's too heavy. But we could
rig @ hull from the netcl we processed ¢ few weeks 0f0.

PROFESSOR ROBIHSOIl: But you'ld never get it airtight.

HMAJOR WEST: T know. But it wouldn't need to be. (Professor Robinson shows
surprise) If everyone inside wore o spucesuit, they'd ncnoge just s well. The
hull only hos to give nicro-metcorite protcction. (PROFESSOR ROBIESOL STILL
SEFMS DCUBTFUL) Sure. Tact's no problem. (@iphotically) Back on Zorth we tried
living in spacc-suits thct long. (PROFESSOR ROBINSON HODS) It's the only wey. Th
rcoction charber weigins too rmche. This wey, we'll scve hundreds of poundsin
hull weight clone. (PAUSIS)

ROBOT: Eight hundred forty-seven poundg, six ounces.

lAJOR WEST: (SIGHS) But it still doesn't nitter. It's still too heavy.
YROFESSOR ROBILSON( ATTZPRIIG TO BE UELFFUL) Hrve you considered cu?ting out
the IGS? There'd be o slightly greuter risk, but fron Procyon, you'ld still

be cble to return to Zorth by opticcl nsvigctiona

MAJOR WEST(SIIOWS MILD HOPZ) Mcybe. (TURHS TO ROBOT) Recompute the weight situctic
in light of new dcta.

ROBOT: Excess weight: Onic thousund two hundred eighty pounds, six point two five
ouices,

MRS. ROBINSON ENTERS CARRYILG TRAY WITH COFFuT AID DOLNUTS. WILL FOLLOWS iR Iil.

MRS ROBINSON: If you're going to be up so late working, you should ot lecst hive
sonething to ect. :

WILL(CURIOUS) Whct are you doing, Ded? Con I help?

PROFESSOR ROBINSOL/ :(DISPIRITED) KHo,Will. There's no woy that we cqn get o spoce
copsule beck to Borlth with the power we hove. )

FROFESSOR ROBINSON GEST URES TO WILL TO COME OVER TO THE DESK. COLONEL SMITII
ATFRS. HFE PROCEEDS TO TLZ DOIUTS AND IIDIPS HIMSEIF.



COLONEL SM'TH: These cre cxcellent. Dear Ledy, you excell yourself as o cook.
HE BOWS SLIGHTLY TOWARS ix'5 & JuiiiCos

WILL IS STANDING AT THE DUSK KCW, HOIDILG 4 Fi5ng ¢ PAPER., MAJOR WEST ANMD
FROFESSOR ROBINSON HELP THEMSELVES TO DC: . 'wSe

WILL: Dad, couldn't Mojor West go os o MCSSEIEET, like we plonned last tinme?
PROFESSOR ROBINSON: It might work.e (TuRlS TO MAJOR WEST) Don?

MAJOR WEST. (AUTHORITATIVELY) Yes. One person would easily fit within the weight
recouirements. I hoad ploaned on sending everybody, but there’s NOe..

LOUD RUMBLING SOUIIDS. THERIX IS A MIID EARTHQUAKE.
ROBOT: Danger! Donger! Therc is extreme denger. (ROBOT FLAILS ARMS) "o b
T BARTHQUARE SUBSIDZS.

COLONEL SMITH: Well, don't just sit there, you burble-hezded bucket of bolts.
Mrlie your report!

ROBOT: The conputctions you requested eorlier hove been corpleted. There is ©
growing instcobility in the plonetory core, waich will culnincte in o genertl
coll:pse of the inter-clectronic structore. The syrptonatic seisimde disturbonces
.nd volecnie activity will continue to increcse in nognitude until the plonetery
surfoce is effectively destroyed. This will occur in cpproxinately eleven doys,

twenty-two hours, sixteen minutes, fifteen point three seven seconds.

COLONEL SMITH: (ALMOST II! TRARS) We're dooned. You see, I told you. We're deomcd!
Oh,woe, whrt a pdsersble {:te! Here I hove come through the eterncl depths of
spi ce to this clien plonct, only to die here. We are allee.e

e

PROFESSOR ROBTISOK: (L TERRUPTIIG) Calm dovm, Calcnel sriith! We still have cleven
acys.

ALL SHOW WORRY, FROFESSOR ROBINSON TURHS TO MAJOR WEST.
PROFESSOR ROBIIISON: Don, could we get o nessenger back to Barth in tine?

MAJOR WEST (DREFCATEDLY) I'o. Hot o chance! It will teke ¢ week just to build an
encrgency space-ship.

FROFESSOR ROBINSON. How ncny of us could on ciiergency spaceship ccrry, with the
fuel we hove now?

MAJOR WEST: I'm not surc. (TURNS TO ROBOT) Robot?

ROBOT: By reducing hull size to ¢ minirmm, the noxirmm cvcilable ness for
personnel ond spocesuits is three hundred seventy~-five pounds, four point gne
ounces. It is therefore possible to send .. minirmn of two ‘znd o nexiraun of
three persons, depending on the persons involved.

COLOKEL SMITH: Ah, thank you, my mechaniccl friends (TURLS TO MAJOR WEST) MaJor
west, how long will it Le before we con lenved

1{AJOR WEST: Whct do you nern "we', Colonel Snith?
’

COLOWEL SMITH: It is obvious that you mst go as our only pilct. And ofter thct,



W& mst evacucte the most irportrit of our worty first--ncmely myself. Besides, I
didn't volunteer for this rission. in tae intevests of fuirnmess, it should be I
who returns to Ecorth.

JUDY (EMPHATTCALLY ) I thiik thot Coloncl@nith is right. We did volunteer for this
mssion.

HAJOR WEST (TO COIONEL SHITH, IRRITATEDLY) Absolutely not! If I take cnyone out
Of here, it won't be yau.

PIUSEe JUDY GLARES AT MAJOR WEST. FROFESSOR ROBINSON GLANCES TOWARDS MRS ROBILIGOM
TLCHT TURLIS BACK TO MAJOR YIST.

PROFESSOR ROBINSOL: Don, T:ke Will cnd Pemny.
HES ROBII'SON: Yes, we rmst sove the children. But whot gbout Judy?

ROBOT: Liegctive. Both possibilities are 1jpossible. Current power supplies preclud
sending riorce then one child with Mejor YWest.

Sii0CKED SILENCE, SIHIFT TO FOCUS OIf WILL.

VILL(TO PARENTS SLIGHTLY IISSITAIT AT FIRST.) I'11 stoy behind. Let Mcjor West tcke
Penny,

PAIEY: (RAPIDLY) Iio! Mom, Dod, you two should go! I don't rind staying behind.

WILL: Penny's right. .
PROFESSOR AIID MRS ROBII:SO:: SHAKE TIIEIR IIZADS.

MRS ROBIiSOH: Jlo, Will. Ilo, Penny. We crn't leave you two behind. I knov‘how
you feel, but (TUIiiS TO PROFESSOR ROBILSOi) oh, therc rmst be o better wiy.
Oh, John! (SHE LEALS O IIIS SHOULDER, AS IF ABOUT TO START CRYIIG) Therc rust
be : sblution. Isn't therc? (SHE SIUMPS SLIGUTLY) PAUSE.

ROBOT: Affirmctive.

PROFESSOR ROBIIISOI: Whet?(ALL TURN TO FACZ ROBOT) Robot, exploin yourselfs

ROBOT: Your prenises cre incorrect. There (re threc individusls copable of »iloting
the energency spoceship.

PROFESSOR ROBINSOL (SURPRISED) Three? Mejor West, ryself, cnd...? (He STARLS AT THE
ROBOT QUESTIOKTIGLY)

ROROT: You have forgotten your son, Willi:sy: Robinson.

ALL STARE AT WILL, WII0 Ii. TURH LOOKS AT TI; ROBCT.

RS ROBIISOL:: Will?

PROFESSOR ROBIINSOL': Will, con you explcein tais?

WILL: I taought you lncw, Dod. (HESITATES) Mojor West tought nme.

PROFESSOR ROBINSOL (TO ii'JOR WEST) Cauld hc fly the ship, Don?



MAJOR WEST: (BESITATES) Yrs, T t-wh hin to fly in my spore time. He knows the
navigationcl techniguese - ..d ac o o uede e Londing.

PROFESSOR ROBINSOlI: Will, ¢re you rure tit y a could fly o spoceship?

WILL: If (HESITATES, THII! PROCEEDS) If I h.d to, Dud.

FROFZSSOR ROBINSOil: (TO ROBOT) Robot, could we send Will, Penny, cnd Judy?
ROBOT: It is possible to do s0, in terms of present power limitations.

COLOUEL SMITH(POETICALLY) But what of me? An I doomed to perish here? I “‘js’G nost
strongly protest this nisccrrioge of justice. Here I om, present only bl_f o whin
of fote, while you, who volunteered for this mission, kpowing full-well its
dingers, ore being scved.

JUDY :Colonel Smith, you ccn £o in ny ploce.

IAJOR WEST: Absolutely iot?

JUDY (ANGRY) Don!

MAJOR WEST. Il'o. (TRYIIG TO SOULD APOICGEI'IC’) e couldn't send Caloael &tith if
we wonted to.

COLOKEL SMITH: Whet do you necn? Of course you could send ne.
MAJOR WEST: Ilo. You don't have ¢ spacesuit, Srith. And it's us sinple cs that.
COLONEL SMITH: Surely I could...

PROF:SSOR ROBINSON: Ilo, Don is right. You kirow the special f£ittings you nced as
well cs I do. Or the problems they had designing spoce suits for Will and Pennys

COLOKEL SMITI: Very well, then. If you hove necd of nme, you ncy find me in ny
querters. (HE LiAVES Iii .. i[UFF) ;

F/DZ-OUT. FADE IIi TO SCIIi3 OF THE JUPITER TWO EXTERIOR. TO THEL RIGHT IS TH:
LMERGELCY SPACTSHIP, WITH .. CLEAR SPACE AROUID IT. ENTER FROFESSOR ROBILSOL, MRS
ROBILISOK, AND MAJOR WEST IIf NORMAL DRESS, D WILL, PENHY, AND JUDY III SPACESUITS,
CADRYIIG HEIMETS, ALL /RE TRYIKG TO SMILE. KOVE IN OF MAJOR WEST ALD PZiiY.
PITY: (AIMOST IK TEZARS) Good-bye, Msjor West.

HMAJOR WEST: Good-byc, Penny. (I SMILES AT iiR. ).

PEINY SMILES BACK AID BACKS AWAY.

JUDY: Dc#! (HE TURNS TO ILR) Oh, Don. (THDY IMBRACE EACH OTHER BRIEFLY, TIIZI. PART.)
Oh, Don, I'm just corry thotess

MAJOR WEST. Ho, Judy, it's better that you goe.
WILL: Good-bye MaJor Vest.
MAJOR WEST: Good-bye, Will. Tcke core of yoursel?, ond wcotch your sisters.

WILL: I shcll, Sir.



MAJOR WEST: And watch the internal power system. It's just a little touchy.
WILL: Iwill, sir,
ENTER COLONEL SMITH., CAMERA FOLLOWS HIM. HE WALXS TO THREE CHILDREN,

COLONEL SMITH: (TO JUDY) Ah! You are launching yourself into the trackless
seas of space. How I admire your courage. I only wish that I might take your
place to face the dangers that may befall you. (PAUSE) But such is not to be.
None-the~-less, I wish you the best of luck, and, as a token of our acquain-
tence, I present you with this small momento.

(HE GIVES HER A LARGE COLOR PICTURE OF HIMSELF)
JUDY: (SMILES POLITELY) Thank you, Colonel Smith., Good-by.

COLONEL SMITH: (TO PENNY) Ah yes, and you, my little miss. I need not tell
you that you could be in no more capable hands than those of your brother,
(PAUSE) (AS A SIDE COMMENT:) except mine, of course. (TO PENNY AND WILL)
For your enjoyment and instruction I present you both with the only existing
copy of the epitome of my literary works, my book, Galactic Castaways. When
you reach Earth, please see that it reaches the proper hands. In this work, at
least, I shall live on. (SIGHS) Good luck to you both,

PENNY: Good-by Colonel Smith. Thank you. (COLONEL SMITH GIVES PENNY
SEVERAL REELS OF TAPE, SHE TAKES THEM, TURNS, AND WALKS OFF CAMERA
TOWARDS PARENTS.) :

WILL: Good-by Colonel Smith.

COLONEL SMITH: (TO WILL) will, so that one day you might reach a mastery

of the game of Chess only exceeded by mine, may I present you this miniature

Chess set and my private collection of Chess problems in two, three, and four

dimensions, (HE HANDS “#ILL A CHEST AND A NOTEBOOK.) Good luck, my lad.
Be brave. Your parents are depending on you.

WILL: (HESITANT) Yes Colonel Smith, Thank you and good-by. (CUT TO
PARENTS, JUDY, AND PENNY.)

JUDY: Good-by Mom, Good-by Dad. I'll take care of Will and Penny for you,
(PAUSE. TIGHTENS FACE TO KEEP COMPOSURE) until you get back to Earth.
JUDY KISSES BOTH PARENTS AND STEPS BACK OFF CAMERA,

PENNY: Good-by Mom. (PAUSE) Goodby Dad. (PAUSE. PENNY BREAKS INTO
TEARS AND FALLS INTO HER MOTHER'S ARMS,) I don't want to go! Oh, Mom}
Oh Dad!

MRS, ROBINSON: (COMPASSIONATELY) Penny. (MRS, ROBINSON COMFORTS
PENNY) :

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (COMFORTINGLY) Penny.,



COLONEL SMITH: Now, now dear. Calm yourself. Be brave. I (EMPHASIS OF
"I") am depending on you.

‘WILL ENTERS CAMERA FIELD,

WILLs (DOUBTFUL, BUT TRYING TO SOUND CONFIDENT) Come on, Penny.
We'll see Mom and Dad again in a week or two.

JUDY LEADS PENNY INTO THE EMERGENCY SPACESHIP, /ILL TURNS AND STARES
AFTER PENNY, TEARS IN HIS EYES. HE wIPES HIS FACE WITH ONE ARM AND
TURNS TO HIS PARENTS, HIS EYES ARE CLEAR AGAIN,

WILL: 'Bye Mom. (HE XISSES HER) 'Bye Dad. (THEY HUG EACH OTHER.)
MRS . ROBINSON: Good-by will, Take care of your sisters for me.

PROFESSOR ROBINSCN: V/ill, these are the microfilmed records of the expedition
and instructions for the authorities on Earth. You know -what to do with them.
Don't worry about us; even if you can't get rescue, we'll find a way out of here.

WILL: Sure, Dad. Good-by.

“WILL TURNS AND ENTERS THE EMERGENCY SPACESHIP, CAMERA FOLLOWS.
HE CLOSES THE HATCH, PROFESSOR ROBINSON, MAJOR 'WEST, AND COLONEL
SMITH TURN AND MOVE TOWARDS THE JUPITER TWO, CAMERA FOLLOWS
MOVEMENT FROM MODERATE DISTANCE, FADE-OUT,

FADE-IN TO JUPITER TWO CONTROL ROOM . PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSON,
MAJOR WEST, AND COLONEL SMITH NEAR CONTROL BOARD, MAJOR WEST IS
HOLDING A MICROPHOME.

MAJOR WEST: Jupiter Two to Spaceship B, begin take-off sequence.
(FROM LOUDSPEAKER) Beginning count-down sequence.
MAJOR WEST: (INTO MIKE) Ten...Nine,..Eight...Seven,,.Six...

CUT TO INTERIOR OF SPACESHIP B (EMERGENCY SPACESHIP). WILL, PENNY,
AND JUDY ON ACCELERATION COUCHES. HELMETS OF SPACESUITS ARE SEALED
WILL IS IN THE CENTER “VITH A CONTROL PANEL IN FRONT OF HIM,

MAJOR "WEST: (FROM LOUDSPEAL(ER) eeoFive,. . Four, .. Three., . Two.. .One...
Fire! _

CUT TO CLOSE~-UP OF V/ILL'S FINGER PRESSING FIRING BUTTON, CUT TO
DISTANCE SHOT OF EXTERIOR OF SPACESHIP B TAKING OFF AND STARTING TO
CLIMB., FLAMES ARE COMING FROM TAIL, (SEVERAL SECONDS) CUT TO
INTERIOR OF JUPITER T%W/O CONTROL RCOM. ALL ARE #VATCHING TAKE-OFF
THROUGH WINDOwW,

MRS, ROBINSON: (PROFESSOR AND MRS. ROBINSON PUT ARMS AROUND EACH
OTHER'S BACKS AS THEY STARE OUT WINDOW AT ASCENDING SPACESHIP, MRS,
ROBINSON PUTS HER HEAD ON PROFESSOR ROBINSON'S SHOULDER.) Oh, John!



"CUT TO INTERIOR OF SPACESEIP B, WILL, PENNY, AND JUDY ARE PRESSED TO
THEIR ACCELERATION COUCHES.

JUDY: (INTO MIKE INSIDE HELMET) Altitude: One thousand feet; (PAUSE) Five
thousand feet.

WILL: (INTO MIKE INSIDE HELMET) Speed: One thousand miles per hour; (PAUSE)
Two thousand miles per hour.

JUDY: (INTO MIKE INSIDE HELMET) Altitude: Four miles; (PAUSE)...(THE
CAMERA ZOOMS IN TO CLOSE_UP OF UNNOTICED METER AT SIDE OF CHAMBER
MARKED "LATTICE COIL PO WER DEMAND," NEEDLE IS SLOWLY RISING TOWARD
CLEARLY MARKED DANGER AREA, CAMERA REMAINS ON METER AS JUDY SPEAKS.)
«+oEight miles; (PAUSE) Twelve miles; (PAUSE) Sixteen miles; (PAUSE) ...
(CAMERA ZOOMS BACK TO SHOW ENTIRE GROUP AGAIN)...Twenty miles.

WILL: (INTO MIKE INSIDE HELMET) Speed: Eight thousand miles per hour;
(PAUSE) Nine thousand miles per hour. (PAUSE) All systems operating properly.

ZOOM TO LATTICE COIL METER: METAL AROUND IT IS BEGINNING TO GLOW.
NEEDLE IS IN DANGER AREA, FOLLOW WITH IMMEDIATE DISSOLVE TO INTERIOR
OF JUPITER TWO CONTROL ROOM,. PARENTS ARE LISTENING AT RADIO; MAJOR
WEST IS WATCHING RADAR SCOPE,

ANILL: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER) Speed: Twelve thousand miles per hour.
MAJOR WEST: (INTO MIKE) Altitude and velocity check.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (TAKES MIKE FROM MAJOR WEST AND SPEAKS) You're
right on course, Will, A couple more minutes and you can enter hyper-drive.

ROBOT: Time to hyper-drive entry: Thirty~two point one six seconds. (PAUSE)
Good-by Will.

PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSON JOIN HANDS ON SIDE BETWEEN THEM. SHORT
DISSOLVE TO INTERIOR OF SPACESHIP B. :

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER) Your altitude is forty thousand
miles. Your speed is eight miles per second. You're free of this planet's
gravitic distortion region. iVe'll probably lose contact with you when you enter
hyper-drive (PAUSE; THEN HESITANTLY SAYS: s0...good-by.

MRS. ROBINSON: (FROM SPEAKER; EMPHATIC AND ANXIOUS) And good luck!

ROBOT: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER) Hyper-drive count~down: Ten...Nine.,.Eight...
(SLOWLY, WILL REACHES UP AND PLACES HIS HAND ON SWITCH ABOVE HIM.)...
Seven...Six...Five.,.Four,..Three...Two...One...Power!

WILL THROWS THE SWITCH, CAMERA CENTERS ON METER WHICH BEGINS TO
SPARK AND FLAME VIOLENTLY, ZOOM BACK TO SHOW ENTIRE CABIN, BITS OF
FLAME AND SMOKE ARE STARTING TO COME FROM OTHER PARTS OF CABIN,
OCCUPANTS ARE PRESSED VERY HARD IN SEATS DUE TO INCREASED ACCELERATION.
CUT TO INTERIOR OF JUPITER TWO CONTROL ROOM. MRB. ROBINSON IS



WATCHING A MOVING. SPOT ON THE RADAR SCOPE. SCOPE SUDDENLY BEGINS
TO GLOW BRIGHTLY ON-AND-OFF AND THE SPOT BEGINS TO MOVE IN A DIF-
FERENT DIRECTION WITH A GREATLY INCREASED SPEED.

MRS . ROBINSON: (ALARMED) John! What's wrong?

PROFESSOR' ROBINSON LOOKS DOWN AT RADAR SCOPE, PAUSES, BECOMES
ALARMED ALSO, AND IMMEDIATELY PICKS UP MICROPHONE.

PROFESSCR ROBINSON' (ANXIOUS; INTO MICROPHONE) Jupiter Two to Space-
ship Bl Jupiter Two to Spaceship B! Come in willl What's wrong?

WNILL: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER; GASPS FOR BREATH DUE TO INTENSE ACCELERATION)
We're out of control! One of the lattice coils (GASPS) short-circuited., I'm
trying to (GASP) cut (GASP) power, but...(STATIC OVERWHELMS HIS VOICE)
MAJOR WEST: They're leaving radar range at thirty degrees off course!
PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (INTO MIKE) Jupiter Two to Spaceship B! Jupiter Two to
Spaceship B. (MORE DESPERATE) Come in Will! Cone in! (PAUSE; ONLY
STATIC IS HEARD FROM LOUDSPEAKER)

MRS. ROBINSON: (VERY EMOTIONAL) Oh! John! No!

PROPESSOR ROBINSON TRIES TO COMFORT HER,

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Maureen. Maureen,

CUT TO EXTERIOR OF SPACESHIP B, FLAMES AND SPARKS COME FROM REAR AND
SIDE OF SHIP,., IT APPEARS TO HAVE A VBRY HIGH VELOCITY., CUT TO INTERIOR
OF SPACESHIP B, ALL ARE PINNED TO ACCELERATION COUCHES., WILL IS
STRAINING TO REACH THE S'VITCH ABOVE HIM.

PENNY: (TERRIFIBD) W11l Do something! (PENNY PASSES OUT)

WILL, AFTER MUCH STRAINING, MANAGES TO THROW THE SWITCH, ACCELERATION
CEASES, SPACESHIP B IS IN FREE FALL,

WwILL: (ANXIOUS) Judy! Penny! Are you all right?

JUDY: (SOMEWHAT WEAK) I'm all right Will, but something happened to Penny.
(JUDY LEANS OVER TO CHECK PENNY--LEANS BACK LOOKING SOME~VHAT RE-
LIEVED,) It's all right; she only fainted. Are we still on course ?

WILL THROWS SEVERAL SWITCHES AND LOOKS INTO AN INSTRUMENT.

WILL: (SURPRISED AND ALARMED) No! That's impossible. ‘e must be thirty
degrees off course!

JUDY: See if you can contact the Jupiter Two., Maybe Dad can help.

WILL: ‘We lost radio contact when we entered hyper-drive. We're too far away.



-

" JUDY: Can we get back on course ?

#ILL ADJUSTS MORE CONTROLS AND LOOKS INTO EYEPIECES. HE APPEARS SAD,

«ILL: (DESPONDENTLY) No. Even if I can repair the lattice coil, we just don't
have enough fuel. There might be a way...(PAUSE), but no. Forget it, It's
too dangerous; we'll have to think of something else. (DOUBTFUL)

JUDY: (WITH SOME HOPE) hat is it, Will? Do you have an idea?
/ILL: Yes, but (PAUSE); is Penny still unconscious ?

JUDY: She'll be out for a few more minutes; you remember the acceleration tests
back on Earth.

wWILL: Ididn't want to frighten her. (PAUSE) I don't want to do this, but it's
our only hope. See that star out there? (.ILL POINTS AT BRIGHT STAR OUT-
SIDE PORTHOLE, JUDY FOLLC #/S HIS GESTURE AND NODS.)

JUDY: Yes.

WILL: (HOPEFUL BUT UNSURE) I think that with minor course corrections, we

can pass within about ten million miles of it, If I figure it right, a close pass

will put us back on course., (PAUSE) But first I have to fix the lattice coil.

(PAUSE) Here. I'm seiting the controls to automatic. (WILL THROWS SWITCHES -
UNFASTENS SEAT BELT, AND PUSHES HIMSELF UPWARDS TOWARD HATCH FROM
SEAT (ZERO GRAVITY) '

JUDY: “/hat is it Wwill? WVhere are you going?

NILL: (TURNS TO FACE JUDY) Hand me the space tools and a safety line, and
fasten vourself down. I'm going to open the hatch.

JUDY: (FIRMLY) “Villiam Robinson! 'Where do you think you're going ? You
can't go out there. Ii's too dangerous.

WILL: (AS THOUGH HE HADN'T HEARD HER) Hand me the spare lattice coil parts
and the reaction gun. If we ever want to see Earth again, I have to fix that
lattice coil.

JUDY: (RESIGNED) I told Mom and Dad that I'd look after you and Penny. I
can't let you go out there.

“WILL: (BRAVADG AND DESPERATION) Judy, I have ic do this. Give me those
tools and strap down. (PAUSE; WEAKLY:) Oh yes, (PAUSE) in case something
happens, under the control board there's a notebook Major ‘West wrote., It
explains how to control the ship. Maybe it will help. (PAUSES, THEN JUDY
NODS AND PASSES HIM: THE TOOLS, #VILL TURNS AND FLOATS SLOWLY TOWARD
THE HATCH. FADE-OQUY,)

FADE~-IN TO INTERIOR OF JUPITER TWO--LOWER DECX., MRS, ROBINSON IS
SETTING THE TABLE FOR DINNER, PROFESSOR ROBINSON AND MAJOR +EST ARE
SITTING TO ONE SIDE, COLONEL SMITH AND THE ROBOT ENTER. COLONEL i



SMITH CARRIES PAPERS,

COLONEL SMITH: (ATTEXPTING TO COMFORT THE ROBINSONS) Now, Now.
Don’t despair. They died for a noble cause. But let it not be said that they
died in vain. (MAJOR VEST RISES AND MOVES TO«wWARD COLONEL SMITH; HE
APPEARS READY TO STRANGLE CCLONEL SMITH, THIS FRIGHTENS COLONEL
SMITH AND HE BEGINS TO SPEAK MORE QUICKLY,) But wait, I have good news!
Through my unceasing labors, my innate brilliance has enabled me to reprogram
the rokot to analyze the engine situation., Robot! (ROBOT YWHEELS FORWARD)
Robot, tell the people what we have discovered,

ROBOT: e have discovered nothing. 1 have calculated that by making

certain modifications on the trigonal phase system and the magneto-hydrodynamic
field generators we could increase the power output enough so that with current
fuel reserves we can escape this planet's gravitational field.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: e tried that already! There wasn't enough power.

ROBOT: The mass reduction caused by the removal of personnel and equipment
from the spaceship has reduced the mass of the Jupiter Two to within allowable
limits, as defined by the current power situation.

MAJOR VVEST STRIDES TO COLONEL SMITH AND GRABS THE PAPERS FROM HIS
HAND. HE GLANCES AT THE PAPERS AND SUDDENLY BECOMES VERY ANGRY,

MAJOR WEST: (FURIOUS) Hey! These calculations are dated three days ago!
Smith, this time you've gone too fari “Ve sent out those kids while you knew
we had enough power to get out of this place. (HE MCVES AND STARTS TO
THROTTLE COLONEL SMITH, +/HO TRIES TO PULL AwWAY,)

COLONEL SMITH: (SCARED) The...The original calculations were made three
days ago. Then we were still too heavy. Only today did I realize--alas, after
they had left--that without the extra weight, the Jupiter Two could take off.
Truly, my heart bleeds for them in their plight. May I offer my most sincere
condolences to you. Their lives will not go unremembered.

MAJOR WEST: (TO SMITH; SHOWING ANGER AND DETERMINATION) No! They
aren't dead. Vill could have handled the situation better than that. They are
probably well on their way to Earth by now.

COLONEL SMITH: Ve must not let emotion cloud our sense of judgement.
Despite Will's talents, he is merely a boy. When we last saw it, their ship
was undergoing such intense acceleration, that even a full grown man, such as
myself, would find it impossible to correct the course. Despite our feelings,
we must face the fact that they are most certainly dead. And now we must

make preparations to insure our own survival, Ve must prepare to depart for
Earth immediately.

PROFESSOR ROBIIISCN: Colonel Smith, we'll leave--but not for Earth. -
(DETERMINED) we're going to track down those children,

COLONEL SMITH: (TURNS SLIGHTLY TO FACE MRS, ROBINSON WHO BY NOW



IS SOMEV/HAT UPSET,) This is utter folly. Even now we have bearly enough
fu_el to return to Earth. Should we embark upon such a fool-hardy venture, we
will only succeed in destroying ourselves.,

MRS. ROBINSON: (DISTRAUGHT AND DISGUSTED wITH COLONEL SMITH)
whatever you say, Will, Penny, and Judy may be alive, and we're going to go
after 'them and find them--and find them alive--even if it takes another ten
years! : 4 .

FADE-OUT,

FADE-IN TO INTERIOR OF SPACESHIP B, WILL IS FLOATING BACK INTO THE
HATCH, CARRYING TOOLS. PEIINY HAS REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS. JUDY
TURNS TO WILL, '

JUDY: (SLIGHTLY WORRIED) Is everything all right?

WNILL: (TRIES TO SOUND RELAXED) Irepaired the lattice coil; it wasn't too

hard, A faculty transistor caused the lattice coil to overload. Iretuned the
circuit - it shouldn't give us any more trouble,

PENTY: (SLIGHTLY WEAX) Are we going back to Earth, will?

WILL: Yes, Penny. -/e'll need to make a close pass at that star ahead of
us--but don't worry; we'’ll be going so fast that we'll be in no danger.

WwWILL DRIFTS INTO HIS ACCELERATION COUCH AND TURNS TO LOOK AT PENNY.
PENNY: (SLIGHTLY WORRIED) But how close, Will?

"WILL: (SLIGHTLY HESITANT) About ten million miles. I haven't finished the
computations yet so it may turn out to be further than that.

PENNY: (VERY WORRIED) Ten million miles! That's closer than even Mercury,
and it's the hottest planet in the Solar System!

“W/ILL: (TRYING TO SOUND REASSURING) we'll only be that close for a short
time. There won't be any danger.

PENNY: (TRUSTINGLY) If you say so, Will,

*ALL MOVES TO CONTROLS, CUT TO JUPITER TWO CONTROL ROOM. MAJOR
WEST IS AT THE CONTRCLS; PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSON ARE BEHIND
HIM, LOOKING OVER HIS SHOULDER,

MAJOR WEST: All vsystems are functioning properly. The Jupiter Two is ready
to take-off,

PROFESSOR ROBINSOWN: All right, (GLANCES AT MRS. ROBINSON, TURNS BACK
TO MAJOR VEST AS MRS. ROBINSON NODS.) Let's go, Don.

CUT TO EXTERIOR OF JUPITER T'WVO TAKING-OFF, CAMERA FOLLOWS JUPITER



TWO AS IT CLIMBS INTC SKY. SXY FADES INTO STARRY BACKGROUND,., CUT
AGAIN TO INTERIOR OF JUPITER TWO. PROFESSCR AND MRS, ROBINSON TO-
GETHER, ALONE, STARING OUR OF VIE'WPORT. (REAR SHOT) ONLY LIGHTING
IS FROM CONTROL BOARDS,

MRS, ROBINSON: (WORRIED) John, do you think they're all right?

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (REASSURING) I don't know, but you know Will., If he
had even the slightest chance of saving them, they're all right.

MRS. ROBINSON: (STILL .VORRIED) But even if they are out there, how will
we ever firid them? . :

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (REASSURING) “We have the bearing they were on when
they left the radarscope. Since they were heading for Earth, we know what

kind of course corrections they would make. And if we get anywhere near them,
we should be able to detect them.

CUT TO INTERIOR OF THE SPACESHIP B, WILL IS FITTING SHIELDING OVER THE
VIEWPORTS . -

WILLS (SPBAKING WHILE HE IS WORKING) I think that this should protect us,
even though we're going to be a bit closer than I thought that we were going
to be. (WILL DRIFTS BACK TO HIS ACCELERATION COUCH AND TURNS TO THE
CONTROLS, HE THROWS A FEW SwWITCHES AND TURNS TO FACE JUDY AND
PENNY) Are you both ready? (THEY NOD ASSENT) O.K. I'm going to fire the
rockets in twelve seconds. WVe'll need just a few seconds burst to adjust our
course. (PAUSE) Firing. +wILL PRESSES A BUTTON, CUT TO THE EXTERICR OF
THE SPACESHIP B, (SIDE SHOT). “WITH STARS DRIFTING BEHIND IT, FLAMES

COME OUT OF THE TAIL AND THE STARS CHANGE THE DIRECTION OF THEIR
DRIFT.

CUT TO THE INTERIOR OF JUPITER TWO CONTROL ROOM, MRS. ROBINSON
AT A VIEWPOINT, ENTER PROFESSOR ROBINSON,

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Are you still worrying about the children, Maureen ?

MRS, ROBINSON: (TURNING TOWARDS HIM. SHE IS DESPONDENT) They could
be anywhere out there? How can we ever hope to find them ?

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (REASSURING HER) Don't worry. Will can handle the
situation. We know their approximate course, and even if we can't establish
radio contact, we're. bound to find them with radar,

MRS . ROBINSON: (STILL WORRIED) But will we find them in time? Will may
be talented, but he can't work miracles. -

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (TRYING TO REASSURE HER) e can only hope, dear.

PAUSE. THEY LOOK OUT THE VIEwWPOINT, ENTER COLONEL SMITH, FROM
BEHIND THEM. HE CLEARS KIS THROAT AND WAITS FOR THEM TO NOTICE HIM,

COLONEL SMITH: (ACCUSING) Can you seriously intend to continue with this



mad venture ? Surely you must have realized by now that this search through
the vast and trackless regions of outer space can come to no end save our own
destruction, (PAUSE) I must implore you to cease this folly at once. Let us

abandon this hopeless venture and retum to Earth, while we still have the fuel
to do so., - , A

PAUSE, 'ENTER MAJOR ‘WEST PROM OFF-CAMERA, CARRYING PAPERS.
MAJOR vVEST' Iohn, may I speak to you for a moment, please'?
MA]'OR WEST BECKONS TO PROFESSOR ROBINSON TO FOLLOW HIM,
PROFESSOR ROBINSON: I'll be back in a moment, honey.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON AND MAJOR WEST DISAPPEAR OFF-CAMERA, LEAVING
MRS, ROBINSON FACING COLONEL SMITH,

COLONEL SMITH: (U\TCTUOUSLY) My dear lady, surely you must realize that
there can be no further hope for them. (COLONEL SMITH TAKES OUT A HAND-
KERCHIEF AND DABS AT HIS EYES) If you would only listen to your reason
rather than your emotions, you would see-that we should abandon this fruitless
search and return to Earth at once. Even if we were to find your children, our
supply of fuel would be esthausted. We would be trapped forever in the infinite
void. All of us, not only your children, would perish. (STRONGER) I feel sure
that if your children were given the choice between being abandoned, and left
to their fate, (PAUSES VERY BRIEFLY) or dragging their parents down to destruc-
tion with them, they would most assuredly beg you to return to Earth without
them. Let us not... RE-ENTER PROFESSOR ROBINSON, #WITH PAPERS

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (INTERRUPTING. IRRITATED WVITH COLONEL SMITH)
Coleonel Smith, under no circumstances will we be returning to Earth.
(STRONGLY) When we find the children, we will proceed with our mission,
Then, and only then, will you be returned to Earth., (VERY STRONGLY) And that
is final!

COLONEL SMITH: 1 see that it is useless to reason with you.
HE BOwWS SLIGHTLY TO MRS, ROBINSON AND WITHDRAWS OFF CAMERA,

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (HESITANTLY) I have some bad news for you, (PAUSE.
SHE LOOKS AT HIM, VERY WORRIED) Major West has just calculated the
position of the Spaceship B. TUnless they can manage to change course, they
will fall into that star ahead of us.

MRS, ROBINSON: (HORRIFIED) Oh, John, No! They can’ti They (SHE REGAINS
PART OF HER COMPOSURE) Can we possibly reach them in time ?

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: No. (PAUSE, MRS, ROBINSON APPEARS HORRIFIED)
But if 7ill managed to make any sort of a course change, (MRS, ROBINSON
LOOXS MORE HOPEFUL) they'll be safe.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON AND MRS, ROBINSON TURN TOWARDS THE VIEWPORT,
CUT TO AN EXTERIOR SHOT OF THE SPACESHIP B, STARS GLEAMING AROUND
IT, ABOVE IT AND TO ONE SIDE IS A GIGANTIC SUN, CAMERA SHIFTS TO THE



STAR, “HICH FILLS MOST OF THE SCREEN, CUT TO THE INTERIOR OF THE
SPACESHIP B, THE CHILDREXN ARE LYING ON THEIR ACCELERATION COUCHES,

PENNY will, it's so hot. Can't you turn up the cool.tnq system ?

WILL: (SLIGHTLY ANXIOUS) The cabm system can't supply any more power,
(PAUSE) Just a second, though. (WILL REACHES FORWARD TO THE CONTROLS.
ZOOM IN TO CLOSE-UP OF THREE METERS, GIVING THE AIR TEMPERATURES FOR
THE THREE SPACE-SUITS, WITH A DIAL BELOW EACH METER, LABELED "AIR
COOLING", WILL TURNS DOWN HIS POWER CONTROL AND RAISES PENNY'S,)
Is that better, Penny? (ZOOM OUT TO SHOW THE THREE OF THEM AGAIN.) Try

to sleep.

PENNY: Yes, thank you.

SHE CLOSES HER EYES, HER HEAD FLOPS TO ONE SIDE,
JUDY: (SLIGHTLY WORRIED) Penny ? Penny"

WILL GLANCES BACK AT PENNY, THEN TURNS TO JUDY.
WILL: I think she's asleep, ]udy.

JUDY: (TRYING TO SOUND PIRM) Will, I saw what you did with your temp-
erature control, -
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WILLe (DEFENSIVELY) It's going to get hotter, and she needs it more than I
do. Besides, I don't feel that warm yet. How do you feel ?

JUDY: (BRAVELY) I'm all right. What's the air temperature ?
WILL GLANCES FOR VARD, . .
WILL: It's a hundred twenty, (SLIGHT PAUSE) It's still climbing, though.

ZOOM IN ON THE THREE METERS, ALL ARE CLIMBING, SLOWLY, WILL'S IS
SOME WHAT HIGHER THAN PENNY'S. HOLD FOR A FEw MOMENTS, THEN SHIFT
TO CLOSE-UP OF JUDY. SHE CLOSES HER EYES, SHIFT TO WILL. HE REACHES
FORWARD, LOWERS. HIS COOQLING-CONTROL, AND RAISES THOSE OF EIS '
SISTERS, \NILL LIES BACX. ZOOM IN TO SHOT OF THE THREE TEMPERATURE
DIALS, STILL CLIMBING, WILL'S: IS HIGHER THAN EITEER OF HIS SISTERS.,
ZOO’\/I OUT TO SHOT OF THE. ENTIRE CABIN., A SUNSHIELD OVER ONE OF THE
WINDOWS STARTS TO SLIP, WILL REACHES UP, FIXES IT, AND SLIPS BACK INTO
HIS ACCELERATION COUCH, -HE CLOSES HIS,EYES AND SLUMPS FORWARD,
CUT TO SHOT OF THE STAR, FILLING MOST OF THE SCREEN, CUT TOSTOCK
SHOT OF A SOLAR PROMINENCE, HOLD FOR A FEW SECONDS, THEN DISSOLVE
TO A CLOSE-UP OF THE THREE TEMPERATURE METERS, VERY HIGH, DISSOLVE
TO CLOSE-UP OF THE SAME METERS, SOMEWHAT HIGHER, DISSOLVE TO SHOT
OF STAR, FILLING SCREEN, HOLD BRIEPLY. DISSOLVE TO CLOSE-UP OF THE
SAME METERS MUCH LOWER,

DISSOLVE TO CLOSE-UP OF SAME METERS, ALMOST NORMAL TEMPERATURES ,
ZOOM OUT TO SHOT OF THE ENTIRE CABIN. WILL STIRS SLIGHTLY. ZOOM IN
TO WILL, WHO SLOVWLY RISES AND LOOKS AT THE CONTROLS, HE TURNS AND
GLANCES AT HIS SISTERS.

WILL: (SLOWLY AND "#EAKLY) Judy? Penny?

JUDY STIRS SLIGHTLY,

PENNY: (VERY “VEAKLY) Will? (MORE LOUDLY) WALl ?

WILL: (TIRED) Don't worry, Penny, Everythings's all right. We made it,
(PAUSE) You have an emergency water supply inside your helmet.

JUDY: (RISING FROM HER COUCH) Will. We're safe. (PAUSE) Are we back
on course ? '

WILL: (NO LONGER WEAK) I think so. Just ler me check, (PAUSE. HE TURNS
AND LOOKS AT THE CONTROLS, ADJUSTS A FE W DIALS, AND THROWS A
SWITCH,.) Yes. (HE TURNS TO FACE JUDY) ‘We're bac.< on course again,

JUDY: (ALMOST ENTHUSIA@I‘IC) we'll get back to Earth then?
WILL: (AS IF HE DIDN'T. NANT TO ANSWER) I hope so, Judy. We're on the

course Dad said we should be. (HE PAUSES AS IF HE WERE ABOUT TO SAY SOME-
THING, BUT DOESN'T) E ,



PENNY: (SCARED) " What's wrong, W2 o .'.‘
JUDY: (DISTURBED) Will Robinson. you’re hiding something.

“WILL: (UNCOMFORTABLE) All right. I guess I have to tell you. You know how
the instruments were damaged when the Jupiter Two crash-landed ? (PAUSE)
Well, anyhow, Dad warned me before we left that he couldn't be sure that that
star was Procyon., And if it' isn't,.. )PAUSE) .well, we have two weeks.
(PAUSE) Judy, hand me the tool kit, please. (SHE DOES SO)

JUDY: (CURIOUS) Wl].l + what are you going to do?

NILL° "I'm going to try to contact the Iuplter Two. We‘re probably out of range,
but I'm going to try.to soup up the broadcast circuits. (wWILL TAKES TOOL OUT
OF KIT, REACHES . UNDER THE CONTROL PANEL, MAKES ADJUSTMENTS, . HE PUTS
THE TOOL BACK AND RETURNS THE KIT TO JUDY, HE THROWS A SWITCH,
SPEAKING INTO MICROPHONE IN HELMET.) Spaceship B to Jupiter Two., Space-
ship B to Jupiter Two. Come in, Jupiter Two. Come in, Jupiter Two. Over.

CUT TO INTERIOR OF JUPITER TWO CONTROL ROOM. MAJOR WEST AT CONTROLS,

g%g}fESSOR ROBINSON AT RADIO. SOU'WD OF STATIC COMES FROM LOUD-
KE :

WILL: (PROM LOUDSPEAKER. MUCH‘STATIC) Spaceship B to Jupiter Two.
Spaceship B to Jupiter Two. Come in. - Over.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (OVERJOYED) Willl Do you read me? Jupiter Two to
Spaceship B. (ENTER MRS. ROBINSON. SHE RUSHES TO THE RADIO) Jupiter
Two to Spaceship B, Over.

WILL: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER., HASN'T HEARS HIS FATHER, STILL MUCH STATIC)

Spaceship B to Jupiter Two. Spaceship B to Jupiter Two. Come in if you hear
me, Over,

MRS, ROBINSON: (INTO MICROPHONE, DESPERATE) Will. Can you hear me ?
Jupiter Two to Spaceship.B. Come in, Will, Please, come in.

PAUSE

‘NILL: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER, MUCH STATIC. STILI.. HASN'T HEARD HIS
FATHER,) Spaceship B to Jupiter Two. Spaceship B to Jupiter Two. Do you
read me ? Come in if you read me. Over.

PROFESSOR ROBINSON TURNS TO HIS WIFE.,

PROEBSSOR ROBINSON: Ii's no use. The receiver Will has isn't powerful
enough, (TURNS TO MAIOR WEST) Don, can you get a bearing on that signal?

MAJOR "NEST: (TUR\TING TO FACE PROFESSOR ROBINSO'\T) I've got a bearing on
it, but (PAUSE) here,look. (HE GESTURES TC PROFESSOR ROBINSON, WHO
'WALKS OVER TO HIM) This would put them back on course. They didn't have
enough fuel to make that big a course change. They couldn't have... (EE
PAUSES) Oh, of course. (PAUSE., PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSON LOCX ON



EXPECTANTLY) Here. :Villi must have adjusied course to pass a very short
distance from that star. The gravity wouid nave pulled him back on course.
But the heat must have been iremendous. Aud the aim involved. (PAUSE) It's
amazing that he was able to perform such a maneuver,

PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSOWN LOOX AT EACH OTHER. TI-EY ARE BOTH
SMILING,

MRS, ROBINSON: (TO MAJOR v»IEST) How long will it be, before we (SHE
HESITATES)

MAJOR WEST: e should catch up with them in about three hours. I'll make
.the course corrections now.

MRS . ROBINSON: (DELIRIOUSLY HAPPY) Oh, John. They're safe.

:IE SMILES, FADE-OUT,

FADE-IN, CUT TO THE INTERIOR OF THE SPACESHIP B, PENNY IS LYING BACK
ON HER COUCH, JUDY IS STARING OUT A VIEWPORT, WVILL IS WORKING ON A
CHESS PROBLEM,. ALL ARE IN SEALED SPACE-SUITS. JUDY TURNS TO wWILL,
JUDY: Wwill, don't you think that you should try the radio again?

WILL: Okay. (HE MOVES TO CONTROLS, THROWS A SWITCH, AND SPEAKS INTO
MICROPHONE IN HELMET,) Spaceship B to Jupiter Two. Spaceship B to Jupiter
Two. Come in, Jupiter Two. Over,

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (FROM RADIO) Spaceship B, this is the Jupiter Two.
Do you read us, will? OQver,

WILL: (JUBILANT, ALMOST SHOUTING) Dad. Iread you. How did you get

oif the planet? (TUR\TI\TG TO HIS SISTERS.) Penny. Judy. Wake up. Dad's
on the radio,

PENNY AND JUDY JUMP UP IN THEIR COUCHES, . .
MRS, ROBINSON: (FROM RADIO) Will, how are you? Are your $isters all right?
WILL: We're all right.

PENNY: (STILL TIRED) Mom?

MRS, ROBINSON: (HAPPY) Penny! You're safe!

JUDY: Mom? Dad? Don? (PAUSE) ‘We're fine. Are all of you all right?

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (FROM LOUDSPEAKER) We're fine. We'll pick you up
in about an hour.

DHIJI%. (INTO MIKE INSIDE HELMET) Do you want me to make any course changes,
a



PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (FROM LOUDSPEAIER) No. Ve'll catch up with you;
we'll rendezvous with you on vour present course.

WILL: (INTO MIKE INSIDE HELMET) Yes, Dad.

FADE-OUT,

FADE-IN TO OUTER SPACE VIEW OF TwO SPACESHIPS FLOATING NEAR EACH
OTHER, PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSON FLOAT OUT OF JUPITER TWO ON
SAFETY LINES, WILL FLOATS OUT OF SPACESHIP B CN SAFETY LINE. THEY MEET.
WILL: (HAPPY) Mom! Dad!

MRS, ROBINSON: (VERY HAPPY) Will! You're back!

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (HAPPY) :ivill! (PAUSE) here mre Judy and Penny?

WILL GLANCES TOWARD SPACESHIP B, PROFESSOR AND MRS, ROBINSON FOLLOW
HIS GAZE., JUDY AND PENNY ARE EMERGING FROM THE SHIP.

WILL: They're coming out now,

CAMERA FOLLOWS JUDY AND PENNY AS THEY DRIFT TO PROFESSOR AND MRS,
ROBINSON. JOYFUL EMBRACING,

PENNY: (ALMOST IN TEARS OF JOY) Oh Mom! We were so worried! (EMBRACES
MOTHER)

MRS, ROBINSON: (EQUALLY EMOTIONAL) wWe were worried too, dear, but every-
thing s all right now.

JUDY, PENNY, AND PARENTS CONTINUE TO EMBRACE FOR SEVERAL SECONDS,

-‘SA(P%.AEL\IS'IOIDS ON TO PROFESSOR ROBINSON, AFTER THIS BREAKS UP, WILL
l’ 'Y

WILL: Will we recover the equipment from Spaceship B, Dad?

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Yes. We'll need the instruments and spare parts.
DISSOLVE TO INTERIOR OF JUPITER TWO., VIEWING INNER AIRLOCK DOOR,
DOOR QOPENS; WILL AND PROFESSOR ROBINSON CARRYING ELECTRONIC EQUIP-
MENT, THEY OPEN THE FACE-PLATES OF THEIR HELMETS AND PUT DOWN THEIR
EQUIPMENT,

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Well, that'..s the. last of it,

MRS, ROBINSON, PENNY, AND JUDY ENTER FROM ANOTHER PART OF THE SHIP,
COLONEL SMITH ENTERS FROM OPPOSITE SIDE,

COLONEL SMITH: (VERY "PURE-HEARTED" SMILE) After long consideration, I
have decided that my opposition to the primary goal of your expedition was
both ill-thought and unnecessary, I have decided that we should indeed set



forth for Alpha Centauri, Furtnermore, in celebrailon of this glorious reunion,
Iam preparing a special dinner for us all. o, don't thank me. It's the least
I can do,

EVERYONE IS IMMENSELY SURPRISED,

MAJOR WEST: (ASTONISHED) Colonel Smith, I can only say that you never
cease to astound mel

DISSOLVE TO SCENE OF CCLONEL SMITH SETTING TABLE., PLATES, GLASSES,
AND BOWLS OF SOUP ARE IN POSITION, HE LIGHTS A CANDLE IN THE CENTER
OF THE TABLE, AND TAKES A BOTTLE FROM HIS POCKET, HE SPRINKLES PO VDER
IN THREE BOWLS OF SOUP; PLACARDS BY BOWLS (SEITING IS FANCY) READ
"COLONEL SMITH," "PENNY" AND "WwILL",

COLONEL SMITH: (HAS SELF-SATISFIED SMILE, ASIDE:)} So much for the
antidote; now to the air system.

DISSOLVE TO AIR PURYFYING SYSTEM AREA, COLOWNEL SMITH AND ROBOT ARE
STANDING BEFORE MAIN AIR DUCT. COLONEL SMITH HOLDS A GAS CYLINDER
MARKED, "CAUTION--ANESTHETIC GAS",

COLONEL SMITH: Robot! Listen carefully. At six-ten P,M,, you will release
the contents of this gas cartridge into the air circulation system. You will then
erase from your memory banks all records of these orders.

ROBOT: Negative. Such actlon would have deleterious effects upon ship
personnel, ’:: ST, SuTias :'[‘ﬁc*?":.‘,- N S5 :,' o7 ..n“ »;;.'
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COLONEI. SMITH' (A\ICRY) You mis-begotten piie of ]unl.. You dare to question
my orders! ? This won't hurt them; it will only put them to sleep. we must
return to.-Earth. (GOLONEL SMITH-STEPS TO FRONT OF ROBOT AND PRESSES
BUTTONS IN ITS MASTBR CONTROL UNIT HE STEPS BAC.{.) Now, repeat your
orders. e TS Cenlemtiorealin, Pooaont oay

\l. i ‘..- C e 1 vt L Vel

ROBOT' ‘At six houfs, ten minutes, Post Meridian, Terran Standard Time, I will

release the anesthetic .gas in this tank into- the a:lr circulation system.- I will

then evase all memory of these ordeqs. o R '-__.j:‘,_: CETEL L Tt

COLONEL SMITH° ISATIS PIED) Bxceuenu .Ahd noW, tt's dinner time. (HB TURNS
WALKS- AWAY - ASIDE?)- - We'll—see if they're going to Alpha Centauri.

FADEZOUT | coove o Lo if- F8Fnl edily L oh ) S et for i
FADE-IN'TO SCE"\IE OF ROBINSONS, MAJOR WEST, AND COLONEL SMITH AT

DINNER TABLE, -CUT TO cz.oc;x--mas IS, AI.MOST srx—m,\r. GUT BACK TO -
GROUP, STILLEATING. B U ST

AN '....“‘<‘ 4

WILL. Gee Colonel Smitn, this is really good.
COLONEL SMITH' (PLEASED) Thank you i my boy. Thank you.

sy et

]UDY. Yes. The crepes suzettes were delicious.




. .PROFESSOR ROBINSON: Yes indeed.

PAUSE IN CONVERSATION, CUT TG GLOCK SHC VING TIME TO BE STX-TEW. CUT
TO ROBOT OPENING GAS CARTRIDGE. CUT BACK To DINNER TABLE

MAJOR WEST: (SOMEWHAT FRIENDLY) Colonel Smi..h I can only congratulate .
you, That was an excellent meal.

ALL RISE TO LEAVE MRS, ROBINSON LEANS TO':VARD COLONEL S\/IITH

MRS, ROBINSOIN: Yes Colonel Smith You must really show me the recipes
before you leave for Barth

CCLCNEL SMITH: Thank you. (M.AGNANIMOUS LY) Of course I shall.
JUDY STARTS TO S*WAY DIZZILY,. SHE FALLS INTO HER FATFIER'S ARMS.
PROPESSOR ROBINSON: (A...ARMED) Iudyf v’hat's wrong?

THE OTHERS MOVE QVER TO LOOK AT HER COLONEL S\/IITH FAKES ALARM,
PROFESSOR ROBINSON SETS JUDY INTO A CHAIR

MRS, ROBINSON: (SOV[E\VHAT WEAKLY) . ]’ohn, I feel dizzy. (SHE STARTS TQ
SLUMP, PROFESSOR ROBINSON ARRIVES JUST IN TIME TO CATCH HER AND,
LOOKING MORE ALARMED, SETS HER:IN A CHAIR, : HE ;(NEELS BY HER,

COLO\TEL SMITH: Radlation sickness. vVe must have passed through a radla*
tion belt while you were outside. o

MAJOR WEST SLUMPS AND PALLS -

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (RISES UNSTEADILY) Don wasn't outside. Colonel
Smith, I think that you... PROF_ESSOR ROBINSON PASSES OUT.

PENNY: (VERY ALARMED) Mom! Dadi (SHE RUSHES TO MQTHER, GRABS HER
SHOULDERS AND SHAKES THEM) Mother, .wake up! Please wake up!

“WILL APPEARS WORRIED AND INDECISIVE, -

COLONEL SMITH: As much as I hate to confess it, I am unable.t:o explain this
phenomenon. We should put them into suspended animation until we can
return to Earth, They will have hospital facilities there.

WILL STILL APPEARS INDECISIVE, v

WILL: (UNCERTAIN) But Colonel Smith. ...

COLONEL SMITH: (INTERRUPTING TO OV'BRCO'VIE ANY OB]'ECTIONS WILL MAY

HAVE) To the controls, my boy.. I'll take care of them. ‘We must set out for
Earth at once.

WILL LEAVES FOR CONTROL ROOM,



" "WILL STARTS FOR THE ILADDER TG RETURN TC THE UPPER DECK, FADE-OUT.

FADE-IN TO CONTROL ROC#, /ILL IS AT CONTROLS. COLONEL SMITH IS
SEATED NEARBY,

WILL: Colonel Smith, we're approaching a planet, Jould you check the radar,
please? v

COLONEL SMITH: (WHILE PEERING INTO EYEPIECE.) The astroanalyzer shows

the planet to be quite Earthlike, but don't worry about it ~- it's to one side of
our course. Continue to Earth.

“JILL: Yes, Colonel Smith. (LOOKS TO ONE SIDE AND BECKONS PENNY FROM

OFF~CAIIERA,) Penny, would you get me a sandwich, please? 7With the
meteorite density as high as it is, I'll have to pilot this for a few hours yet.

COLONEL SMITH: Ah, yes. And while you're there you might make me a few
sand-viches, too. \/Iy labours have left me famished.

PENNY: Yes, Colonel Smith. “/ill you want some coffee, too?
COLCNEL SMITH: Thank you, my dear.
"WILL: Nilk for me, Penny.

PENNY LEAVES, WILL LOOXS RELIEVED. HE CHANGES COURSE, CAUSING
TEMPORARY TILTING OF CABIN, HEADING FOR THE PLANET,

COLONEL SMITH: Will, what are you doing? Why are you changing course?
WILL: I'm going to land on that planet.

COLONEL SMITH: But we must return to Earth immediately. Your parents are
in desperate need of medical attention.

WILL: (ACCUSING) I found that gas cartridge, Colonel Smith. I'm going to
revive my parents.

COLONEL SMITH: (SOME.WHAT TAKEN BACK) ".7hat are you talking about? The
strain of the situation must have unbalanced you. I implore, we must head for
Barth at once. '

“VILL: (DETERMINED) Don't try to stop me, Colonel Smith. I'm going to land.
COLONEL SMITH: (STRIDING TO CCNTROL BOARD) Stand aside, my boy. I'm
taking command here. ‘We are going to Earth. (HE REACHES AROUND WILL
AND STARTS TC OPERATE CONTROLS.) ‘

WILL: (ALARMED) Colonel Smith! You can't fly this ship! We'll Crash!
Get away. (ATTEMPTS TO PUSH HIM BACK,) _

COLONEL SMITH: Nonsense, ‘Will. I've been watching you. (SHOVES WILL



FADE-OUT.

FADE-IN TO CONTROL.ROOi‘J.:Z. -COLONEL SMITH, THE ROBOT, AND «ILL ARE
PRESENT, “ILL IS AT A BANK OF METERS, FRC .ViING,

‘NILL: There's something wrong with the power readings. I'll have to fix it
below. (PAUSE) Don't worry, Colonel Smith, I'll leave the controls on
automatic., (TURNS TO ROBOT) Robot! Follow me!

VERY FAST TO DISSOLVE TO POWER CONTROLS ON OTHER DECX, THE PO WER
CONTROLS ARE NEAR TEE MAIN AIR DUCT. WILL ADJUSTS SOME CONTROLS
AND GLANCES TOWARDS THE MAIN AIR DUCT, WHERE HE SEES THE EMPTY
GAS CARTRIDGE. HE WALKS OVER AND PICKS IT UP.

WILL: Robot, what's this?

ROBOT: It is a gas cartridge.

“WILL: But what's it doing in the air system?

ROBOT: It does not compute.

WILL: wWhat do you mean? wWhat happened?

ROBOT: The gas cartridge was placed in the air purification system for the
purpose of anaesthetizing the crew members of the Jupiter Two.

"WILL: (QUESTIONING) Why didn't it affect me ?

ROBOT: My sensors reveal that you have been administered an antidote.
WNILL: But why?

ROBOT: Ido not know. My memory circuits have been erased.

WILL: But who could have done it?

RCBOT: (REPLYING IMME_DIATBLY) Colonel Smith is the only suspect.

“WILL: Why ? Why &dd Colonel Smith contaminate the air supply ?

ROBOT: An analysis of the psychology of Colonel Smith -- an essentially
simple matter -- reveals that this was probably donerwith the intent of necess-

itating the return of this spaceship to Earth.

WILL: (FACE TAKES ON LOOK OF DETERMINATION) How can I revive my
parents ?

ROBOT: It will be necessary to land on a planet with an oxygen atn}osphere
to replace the contaminated air in the ship with a pure supply of air. The
ship's filtering system cannot remove the anaesthetic from the atmosphere.

WILL: (PAUSES TO THINK:; MAKES DECISION.) I'm going to stop Colonel Smith.



ASIDE) All I have to do is turn these... (TURNS KNOBS) Or was it these..,.
(TURNS MORE KNOBS., WILDLY MODUIATING HUM IS HEARD, COLONEL
SMITH BEGINS WORKXING XWNCBS .LIiORE WILDLY.) ENTER PENNY, CARRYING
FOOD.

PENNY: will! Colonel Smith! :Vhat's happening?

COLONEL SMITH: (VICTCRIOUSLY) Ah, yes. I know. (REACHES TO PULL
T.VO LARGE LEVERS)

WILL: (SEES WHAT COLONEL SMITH IS ABOUT TO DO AND- BECOMES EXTREMELY
ALARMED, Colonel Smith! No!

STARTS BACKX ACROSS THE C‘ONTROL ROOM TO STOP COLONEL SMITH.
COLONEL SMITX PULLS TEE LEVERS. THE SHIP LURCHES; HUM BECOMES
MUCE LOUDER, /ILDER, COLONEL SMITE STUMBLES BACX OFF CAMERA,
IMPRESSIVE ELECTRICAL FIRES START ON ALL CONTROL BCARDS, WILL IS
HURLED AGAINST A BURNING CONTROL BOARD, PENNY RUSHES TO HIM,
PENNY: "Willl willl " You've been hurt!

PLANET IS LOOMING IN THE VIE.WPORT, WILL STUMBLES TO THE CONTROLS,
JILL: I'm all right, (JE CLEARLY ISN'T) I've got to land this ship.

PENNY: Can I help?

WILL: No. Strap down. (TURNS TO ROBOT) Robot. hen we land, check
the atmosphere. If it's safe, exchange air reserves and revive my parents.

RCBOT: Affirmative.

PENNY MAKES NO MOVE TO STRAP DOWN. WILL IGNORES THIS, HE ADJUSTS
CONTROLS,

WILL: (WHILE ADJUSTING CONTROLS, «EAKLY) Fifing retro-rockets.

PENNY: (WORRIES) iill, “what's wrong? |

WILL: (WEAXLY) Nothing. Don't worry about (PAUSE) me.

"NWILL F INISH'ES ADJUSTING SOME CONTRCILS, HE SLUMPS FORWARD,
PENNY: (WORRIED AND SCARED) Will. (SHAKING HIM) w/e're entering the
atmosphere! (PANICING, SHE PAUSES TO LOOK AT THE CONTROLS, THEN
BACK AT “WILL) ./ill! “Ve're going to crash! (ATMOSPHERIC WHISTLE STARTS
TC BUILD UP) You've got to do something!

"VILL BLINKS AND LOQKS UP,

Y/ILL: (STILL WEAK) Firing braking rockets. (HE THRCY/S SWITCHES). Land-
ing gear -- deployed.



THE PLAWET IS SEEN TC BE SHING UP FROM BELO .V, VILL WATCHES AND
THRO /S ANOTHER S IITC;_. THE JUPITER T:vO IS VERY CLOSE TO THE PILANET'S
SURFACE, TEHE SHIP SHAXES SHARPLY, SCEWE OUTSIDE THE VIEWPORT SHOWS
THAT TI—IB JUPITER T'.VO HAS IAWDED, .VILL SLUI4PS FOR.WARD, DISSOLVE TO
SCEWNE OF WILL IN BED, PAREWTS, PENNY, JUDY, MAJOR JEST AROUND HIM,
COLONEL SMITH HAS HIS MEDICAL BAG WITH HIii, +VILL BLINXS HIS EYES
AND LOOKS UP,

WILL: (TIRED) Mom. Dad. ‘vhat happened?

MRS, ROBINSON: (SOFTLY) Be quiet, iVill. You've got to rest.

PRCFESSOR ROBINSCN: (SOFTLY) Your mother's right Jill, You've been
through a lot.

PROFESSOR ROBIIISON: It's all right, (HE PUSHES WILL BACK DOWN, GENTLY)
Colonel Smith explained how the robot went beserk and released the gas into
the air system. We're all very lucky that you remained conscious. :

’.'JILL: But ’ Dad s e

PROFESSOR ROBINSON: (INTERRUPTING) Penny told us how you landed the
ship, WwWill.

MAJOR VWEST: It was a beautiful landing.

"NILL: But Dad, Colonel Smith reieased the gas, not the robot!

COLONEL SMITH: Come now, #ill. The robot told you that to protect itself.
would I, as just and true an individual as you might ever know, lower myself
to such barbarous methods ?

"WILL: (VERY SLEEPY) Oh, ('I‘RAILINQ CFF) I see.

MRS, ROBINSCN: You're ju‘st tired, Will. You need some rest.

“WILL: (ALMOST ASLEEP) But...

MRS, ROBINSON: Go to sleep, Wwill, (SI-IE'KiSSES HIM GENTLY) Sleep.
“VILL.LIES BACK AND CLOSES HIS EYES. TIE'OTTERS START TC LEAVE, CUT

TO CLOSE-UP OF WILL, LYING IN BED, EYES CLOSED, SMILING SLIGHTLY.
FADE-OUT,



~ GRAPHEMICS

tRaitorial retaliations like th.s € 3. Cuolie‘Commentsllike this ¢ 33

- R. G. Law, Jr. Dear Massachusetts: int
Wolman Hall, 4I I just got TZ22 and was £0. pleased at seeing my name in prin
3339 N. Charles St. that I thought I'd try again. ' I hope the enclosed isn't too .

© Baltimore . ' . gerious a parody for -your:zine.

Maryland 21218 A few questions. Don't tell me Phillies hasn't fldnked out

y’ett (No’ cot.a L, 5 last term. ) (Good Shew, George') Is SF an-actual Techman?

£I don't thinl: Stephen Fabian-is at MIT.} I.always thought Reith Paterson's '
'Supertool' represemted the pinnacle -of -drawing ebility among the student body. SF
is'good. Where's Filthy Pierre these -days? (He disappeared into the army and by . last
report was still flunking basic training.. May Divine. Providence save the US Army if
he gets out £of basic3.) Finally, was that the inner belt I saw, when I saw a large
hole in Broadway during my brother's migration to Harvard in September, or was it the
work of the Momster That Devoured Broadway?{It wasn't the inner belt. It may have® :
been a collapsed sewer (with wooden walls) like the one which mede an 18x5' hole 20
deep in Mass. Ave.)

Jerry Kaufman : Dear .Editrices, x

2769 Hampshire Rd. . - Stephen Fabian's art is- quite good - page eleven 1looks right
Cleveland Hts. - out of Terry and the-Pirates. :

Ohio k106 -~ ~ . - - A friend of mine ‘was looking through TZ22 when his eye fell

on the phone number quoted in the Bastard of the :Rape of the Bride of the Son of -the
Ghost of Massachusetts Institute of Technology.Science-Fiction Society. §Thanks for
-the plugs He replaced the eye and decided to call the number. He went down to his
neighborhood church during a Boy Scout meeting -(he wasn't in the meeting, only sim-
ultaneous to it) to throw suspicion to-a likely group and called it. (Suspicion had
to be throwm, you know, because it's jJeong distance to Boston). (Yes, a very long

- distance) Audubon Society he got! "We sav thnee furry-faced fusiliers and a crank-
cased corkscrew,"f he quoted -to me.

I have a spy in 1{&95 ¢1A MITSFS, 13111 Bruml (who must be dazzling you all with
his misical virtuoso.) {Who he?) Get him o tell you about his last year in his
high school masic department. -Humm, was he-out of it two or thnee times? The o
department head was a little hard -to get along with. N :

.Margaret D. Dear Leslie a.nd Cory:
25 Plum Street- - - . Thanks “for . thinking of me.and sending your
New Brunswick, N J dellghtful fanzmne "The Twilight Zane", I have enjoyed the
Purple Zangs over Axoptlornis...What a capture...and the lively arts which went with
it. You have very good art works.
Sorry if am late for comments and art-works Can't produce 1atbly mich because am
Yyery busy, however am sending some old ones. whlch I.have around the house in case you
. will be interested. The Spock picture was made for your zirne in the hope you will
print it nex issue...I try to do as many- drawings of Spock and others from Star Trek
for ed £73...for a good show. Behind this picture you could print as many varied
-news gbout Star Trek bit parts from here and there, as you like. Am sure some of your
reeders will send you information .or some-might write an article about it. So keep
up the good work and try to write something about. my favorite show

Nex time, as soon as I have little more time. on.my hand I will send you a bunch
of fillers. -

£Few Misfits are fannishly inclined. However, we- (except George) think ST is
the best sf ever ‘drematized. -After all what does it have to. compete against %

TZ for best fanzine.vv L P .j:



‘With NMR, ESR, Ir, & UV spectroscopy, and w taste test, shows that this year's T% |
tastes exactly like last year's TZ, at least between two pileces of damp pumpernickel.
However, Cory and leslle are gone forever.d

Doug Lovenstein Deax Cool E(:, '
425 Coolville Ridge Basturd of Sou of Rupe of Bride of Ghost was confusing -

Athens fumny? - and, rig.to ro-s, obscure. Being so, it of course gave
Chio 45701 & good picture of what joes on at the MITSFS orgies.

Bill's piece I found rediculous. (I found Bill's piece r ediculous?)

I d1dn't read "Purple Zangs...etc." But I'm sure I could give an accurate sum- .
mary of the story just by looking at the 1llos. Batman? Capt. Zoom? Corn. {But
the hero didn't get the girl. GP) .

I found the guotes from the Devil's Dictionary gquite nice, amsing. Especially
liked the definition of 'ocean?.

The cover by Fabian was just too trite for my 1iking. {Perhaps we improved.)
This kind of thing is quite predominant in fanzines nowadays - it's all the same.
Idked Joe Staton's on P.3, the i1llustrations to the Captain Aocom adventure (mainly
‘cause they're straight from the pulps of the old day) and, of course, Geughen Was
superb, but why so little? )éGaughean today; gone tomorrow.d

lord of Light at Bayecon. ‘

Tighthouse,

Chambers,

and Gaughan too, for that matter. {and the Twilight Zine)
Riek Brooks Dear leslie:
Re Re #1, Box 167 Svreethlega;zt;‘ éﬁ}z{;{rﬁting you bécause I lg#fé ﬂMsySHﬁf ée}sé;‘#;ﬂ
Fremont PhAAIAE HldhEE think that Cory would suppre -
Ind. 46737 criptions of her radioactive bikini and the engineering details

Of her minimn skirt. Yes her red and blue bikini is radioactive. I took several
plesd of it (and filler) at the Midwestcon and they all turned out very foggy. What
more proof do you need? '

As for thler.t mini-gkirt she wore at NYCon, I carefully observed her in it - being
interested in the engineering details as I'm an engineer or will be Real SoontNow N
(like Just before the Baycon). Anyway, I noticed that the skirt was a perf:c e:;amp €
of minimm engineering, i.e. when she sat down it rode up to within a fraction g afcx
inch of the minimm coverage point (MCP)e Tt almost ruined me as I sat ’thereba sent~
minded pawing the young ledy I was with and talking to myself. It wasn't so bad
until she began answering. ‘

I'm sorry to takeigg long in replying to TZ #22, but first work before)ci.as;
Yook up and then classes (three electrical engineering courses this quarter thool u}é
my time. T've finally caught up with my mail, but it's tore large holes in the las
three weekends.,

I know that it is a 1ittle naive of me to ask, but how did that pic on the cﬁ-
tents page showing you with a change ‘thingy hanging between your...uls..your.. ;Ee.
ahesomilk glands £7) slip by? Isn't this supposed to be a family mag? After all,
refined people like the Good Doctor Asimov read it. So 4o I. thi

Would you only settle for a semi-passionate love letter tonight? For Oizk I'ng,
it is already tomorrow morning (I 1live in my own time flow) and besides I th m
$alling in love with a girl from Connecticut. I suppose that one should com1305§I /
poems in love letters. The only one I can come up with goes Leslie of Bo::;n%h asié
Was standing in water up to her ankles./ It doesn’t rime now/ But wait un € tide
rolls in. A pity you aren't from Virginia.

Iw ave ffnaﬁ' figured out what -%o do with the minutes. (Don’t jump to Conclu-
slons. You've been around those vulgar MIT types too long) Namely decode them.

They are obviously part of a coded message from MIT to LA. Incidentagly, are large
collections of nuts in both Boston and IA necessary to balance the US? £The US 1;
gyroscopically stablized by Washington turenmerats running around in circles.% An
what happens to those of us in the middle?- ‘

Speaking of Tech coeds as we were in Captein Zoom (I prefer Spacehawk Carse,
myself) and the £ilk songs, Tri-Stake has undoudbtedly gone over 1ts 1 in a 100 ratio
this fall. TVO nice prire.of legs.oposssd In front of me and T had to have ny



‘gyeballs re-aligned. It'll take some getting used to to have a source of supply
closer than Hillsdale College cbout thirty miles of twisted hilly Michigan roads.

And none of them fans. Plerse send me Cory by reburn meil (plain wripper, please)

a8 I'm seriously considering mie:er: vcion. The Tiain wrapper is necessary since the
postal authorities have kept a cliosc eye on my mnil ever since T started receiving TZ.

On Filk songs again: Was the "song®, 'liie Three Belles" token from the 014 bawdy
English ballad, "For Whom the Belies Toil®?

As for the junk on page 21, I never thougut any one could draw poetry out of my
electromagnetic fields book. Or is really a clever crib for test time? {No, but the
prof in charge of the Sophomore EEM course aliowed people to teke the midterm while
wearing Maxwell's equations sweatshirts. (with all 4 in 2" letters.))

Gaughan on bacover was good.

Give Cory my love and also photo I took of her. The legs are in better focus
than the head for cbvious reasons, i.e. I'm low minded, I had very good luck with my
thotos at the con, All turned out and sbout as good or better than Cory's.

Iove to both of you and the Tech coeds. After all, they need it worse than
you do.

OCCUPANT My Darling Leslie &/or Cory,

631 Copley Road Thank you for the Proper Boskonien, and TZ22. I noticedthe
Upper Darby professional~-quality artwork of Messers. Kuhfeld, Staton, an
Penn. 19082 Fabian in TZ22, That is why this letter is this color. fgreen3

Since so little of my work makes it into print, I can only surmise that:

(a) you are sewing my sketches into your beddy-boo, or:

(b) you are heartlessly selling them to the hightest bidder so that you (plural)
can continue to disport yourselves in wanton luxury, idleness, and dissolution.
Wanton l., 1., & d. at my expense 1s fine, but I would appreaiate a photo(s) of you
two(fully clothed please!)in return. {you mist be kidding. GP)

Close inspection of Mr. Fablan's illustrations for _P_t_z_z_-gg._e_gl_:g_._ has shown me why
I was never sble to get past a co-ed's thigh - they have no navels; a sure sign of an
extraterrestrial insinuating him/her/it self into the terran power elite (myself
included). So that's it} o : "

" Household hint: O-punched IBM cards mske a cheap substitute for "Filedex'f0
(trademark )(patented)(ete.) index cards.
-~ Waive consecutive translation.

Harry Uamer, Jr. Dear LTJC.:

423 ~uinit Ave, l.ercy, ve have sovething in common despite the zeneration
hagerstown, i.d, gap between us. Yoeren of the guard entered my life this year,
21740 too. .ovever, it cai.e in the for. of records, I found for 25

at an AAW sale, the old 78 rp.. set, This brings to five my collection of 78 PR
G& complete sets, There are instructivw little changes in the emphasis and even
in the uusic to prove that the Carte company really does depart fro:. the scriptured,
In any event it is unsettling to find fannish references in sundane life,
The moststartling in iy experience was the first tii:e I went to rhilllecon, and
beheld on izy way to the hotel that enommous lettering on a tall bullding: FSFS,
icdentical with the fannish naiie of the sponzoring ogganization. I think that I
impressed Rich Brown when I adiiitted to him that I thought of hii every tiie I dined
.8t l'evberry®s lunch counter where the wenu invariably has .ich .rown Gravy whenever
hot roast beef sandwiches are available. Come to think of it the wFFF or soue
other fan organization might like to sponsor an effort to keep such things reserved
to fandor, The Coca=Cola people will write to any newspaper or ragazine that uses
lowverecase coke, and a refrigeration corporation takes the same action vhen soie-
thing is mentioned in print about a deep~freeze situation. why shouldn't fans sake
a sizilar effort to retain their identity, threaténing legal action if a restaurant
risks the individuality an¢ uniqueness of .ich vrown by careless use of acjectives
on its renu? 1I'. pretty sure that the first NYCon prececed the introduction of
'ikon caperas by several yaera, and there mizht be grouncds for an effort to destroy
the authenticity of that tracde nare because the similar pronunciation could be
harzful to the next .orldcon bid for ..ew York City. % vetween Thursday programming


uimr.it

and non-~existent elevator service, I would be glad to let Y have the votldcon
on the second labor Day of any year.}

I don't want to take sides in this abbreviated matter. aut honestly I must'’
remind that, in fandom, abbreviations are strongest and most redily adopted when
they produce a pronounceable word, gafia or FAFA, for instance, One the other
hand, Buck Coulson overlooks the fact that there is a iiodern tredd to make abbre-
viations longer to pronounce than the words they abbreviate. witness the way VM
has been taken on as the smart way to refer to the little automobile, possessing
four syllables compared with three for the completenaie.

Re Gwillim law Jr, just skims the surface in respect to Laltimore. For in-
stance, it%s one of the two goodesized ciities in the United Ltates that has no
educational Tv station. (Indianapolis is the other,) And it's the only city in
ny experience where you cannot find the treasures in old science fiction books at
Goodwill Industries stores by looking in the phone book. Only the office address
is listed, and one day I called the office to ask for the location of the stores,
and the clerks at the office had a terrible time finding the address, They'd
filed them somevhere. They warned me that it wasn®t safe to go into any of those
neighborhoods, after they finally learned where the stores were situated.

Furple Zangs Gver Axoptlornis was amusing and its illustrations were super-~
lative, €-Thank ypu.» I had been thinking of purchasing that boxed set of paper-
back Lensmen stories, but now I guess it%s not necessary,

"The banquet instead of having speakers or anything ordinary like that, had
a fan feud.” was one of the two perfect lines in this issue, The other invédlved
the speculation over how ruch the £lvish selectric ball would cost, I suppose that
the latter wins as the grand champion, because of the built~in evidence it possesses
involving the relative limportance of things in fandom: Iilvish gets capitalized
and selectric doesn”t, and so niuch for the delusion about the real place of capit-
alistic tranpings in today's dynamically changing society.

Joanne Lurger Dear Leslie and Cory,

55 bLlue Lonnet Ct, I read your Twilight Zine #22 with interest, Captain
Lake Jackson, Tex., Zoor: was interesting. I have read several published GF stories
77566 that sounded like that, and I can remember the serials, Ch,

for the good old days, The poetry was good. I still don't understand iaxwell's
equations, but that's not your fault,

Cne complaint, The staple on your oag attacked me, and if you see any blood
on this note, that's why, % There wasn't¥

Sherwa I, C, Er--yes, I know my spelling is bad and my handuriting is kind of
122/ rough, I write out of pity., I sent a typewritten letter once, and
the person who got it was last seen roller-skating dovn the ii.J.
tumpike at 60 mph wearing a Red Daron for President button and singing "Ligh
Fly the Lazgul-o% in Fortran, {(Come to think of it maybe he knows somiething I
don't. If the Red Laron is a Wazgul, what does that nake Snoopy?)
All this is by the way of editin that you will just edit next time instead of
putting sicf after all my goffs, [ sici/
Fuel-to-the=Fire Dept: here 1s a bit of fannish doggerel
A Loc is a Loc is a Loc,
A single line holds three,
It jars at the rhythm of reading
To call it an L~o-c,
Since T an physically incaplable of writing a letter without fefering to
Star Trek at least once, £ 1y sy-wathées.¥ I'11 leave you with this final thought:
Spock for TOFF (trans-outer-space fan fund,)

EOSTON
e



You are get¥ing whis issue because:

___ Just to ley you kuow tiat we're alive
__ You contributed __artworl-: __Dprose

__ You seit $5

___ ‘Jc used to trade or would like to
___ This is a sample

___ You ore nentioned taish

___ You ore slondercd thisi

__ You ere a friend of the zGitor

__ You are o secret naster of Teblecorn
__ You're for Boston in 'l

__ You won it in o.. poker [jame

___ You believe in tue Great Punipkin

__ You live on the San AnGrecs fauld

___ The moilman delivered it to the wrong address
You don't know how to reed

Zetueclly, you aren't

You asked for it

__ de sent it anyways .
__ Cheeck your owi, you provably kinow better thau us

___ lione of the above
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