A
cemmrﬁ====ms

>

novel by JOHN 1GGULDEN




A
- e Mr & Mrs L A Gunningham

Flat 4
18 Rose
CAULFIELD V1C

lea Street

: action of this novel takes place in the 1162

in which present trends are ex-
tended, and concerns the successful attempts
mmtmm to subdue another against over-
whelming odds, and so to break a system of
life that is threatening the freedom of the
world.

Martin Green, tough, resolute, coura-
geous, a symbol of peace and individual-
ism; Consul Willy Bronstern, power-
crazed and insane, a man who is as brilliant
as he is ruthless, as cunning as he is corrupt :
these are the main adversaries, and the
events of the struggle are played out against
a background of fear and personal hatred.

Tersely written, and presented in the form
of personal and official records, this book
develops a splendid theme: that there ex-
ists an essential human quality which will
always in the end overcome attempts to
Eﬂition the human spirit by means of

K |

John Iggulden is o new Australion novelist in whose
work we have the greatest confidence. He has some-
thing to say and says it extremely well ; and he knows
where he is going, having planned four novels, of
which Breakthrough is the first. The second, The
Storms of Summer, will be published in the
Autumn of 1960. Mr Colin Wilson has lately de-
plored the lack of ‘Heroes’ in modern fiction: Mr
Iggulden helps to supply the lack.

John Iggulden was born in Brighton, Victoria, in
1917. From his early youth he has had two major
Interests — writing and gliding. The latter has made
him Australion National Gliding Champion for
1959; &e former has persuaded him to give up his
work as general manager of o family engineering
company in order to be o full-time writer,
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you say.
eginning.
- point, that, for some reason or another,
start and somewhere across the track
ine. Things don’t begin at this line; it’s just
s logical to start.
any sequence of events a starting-point

h to find.

it the beginning.
conds of consciousness as I lay on that

g only that I was sick, and in pain, and
1ad this to start from in building up the
s and what had happened?
- it makes a starting-point.

*

not to open my eyes. That was a good
ditions. Perhaps it made all the differ-
when the time came to kil the guard

I actually intended to kill him; there’s
n in that sort of affair — in the end I
how thick the bone is in a man’s




t. You can probably
... You lie there . . .

ing you want . . .

first thing I knew - that 1
a sixth sense or anything
- how enough training will
 already have until they can
he air even while you're still

but at many other times
up by training. Does that
on? Sooner or later there
y on yourself, when your
dy to betray you; that’s
it is . . .; this machine, I call
g experience in the require-
ol way, even when the

way a man works at the

ck, cursing myself for

to remember at ‘first

ss of sorting things
ed on.

ve on the bed, kept to

hm of breathing. That was the first simple step

ound that room as well as I could without using
nds . . . of a man breathing, very close, the way
s when he has been sitting still for a long time,
aiet, and every now and then a deep breath like
ckground of other sounds; a large building’s
the unsorted jumble of voices, clatterings,
ted by doors and corridors and by walls.
of sweat and garlic from the man beside
v metal smell of the weapon he held on me,
d sense, I didn’t need to see. The air itself,
[C1 d and chemical.
and pain. A wound under the ribs on my left
but sore all around. My aching left arm
‘me. My right arm sound, but why held out
it slightly, heard the guard’s sudden move-
sed, lay dead still until he relaxed. My right
se sling with a tube taped inside the bend of
ent drip, or something like that.
n the left side. Pain on the left side of the
comes from a hard knock, hard enough
temporary forgetfulness of concussion.
ged me had hit me on one side . . . as

aember. Nothing much; nothing more than
g through darkness trying to stop some-
I pushed it around for a while but that

I lay on a bed in a hospital room, and

one man. The man was armed. I must

every moment, under the threat of this

. under the threat of the light pressure
o stud. I had a few minor injuries.

start me moving in the right direction
o 3
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. in the direction away from helplessness. It’s always like
¢hat . . . a man feels helpless only as long as he forgets that he
has the power to see things as they are, without emotion;
that he can guide things the way he wants them to go by
using that power, This might be a large part of the difference
between the people who do things, and the others; the people
who have things done to them.

From there on I was confident and calm, it was just a
matter of working out the best plan for the situation and
carrying it through. There wasn't anything very complicated
about that. Requirement; that the total time taken to neu-
tralize the guard be less than his reaction time.

Normally, you can’t just get calmly up out of bed and take
the gun from the man who's guarding you - he’d blow you
open before you could get one leg clear of the blankets.
He’s expecting that, his finger never leaves the firing stud.
He has a reaction time somewhere between a fifth and a
halrf';; e ';Fcnndsimtbat is. You just can’t move that fast.

ow; if you happen to be unconscious there’s quite a
healthy change in your favour. You're lying there helpless
and injured. One thing for YIPgb 1 1

ured. sure, you won't be leaping out

of bed at]:;n'L.ﬂSoqner or later you might groan, or open your
gyﬂl; something like that. It won't take him very long to get

ored waiting for this. He'll start thinking about somethin
else. Reaction ti . : i
1 tion time? H? hasn’t got one. Not until he’s had
::l:;f work outil;zshat :11 going on - that might take around
'wo or three secof , well — perha i

long enough for there to bE g cll':::?c(:zt i?: ebthattht:ltlfxi, bl':;:
reacts it’s got a little too late 4 3

You see why I talk about ‘thi,s littl i
B R i s oft the matter of _keepmg m'y?
Yer dmai.euuld e greatest importance?

b"ﬁm’_ . act, or even formulate the most tentative
plan, it was essential that I sho

: by uld open them for a moment
50 that I could
il see exactly where everything was. This T must

in such a way as not to reveal that I Wasgawakc
! 4

sbe a quatter-hour I waited, there was no way of telling;;
ssoutside the door, the noise of the handle of the door
srunted conversation while the guards changed over.
ored man will always turn towards a new sound in his
ment. It was therefore with almost perfect safety that
ed my eyes in the moment after the rattle of the door
as heard. It could be predicted just as accurately that
omer would first look at me as he entered the room,
as careful to have my eyes safely closed again as the
wung wide enough open to let him enter. In this swift
I saw all that I needed to know; exactly where the
t, with the ugly snout of his gun pointing at me from
and also — and this was a stroke of fortune - the
f a potential weapon, the heavy carthenware jug
stood within reach of my arm on a small table near
| of the bed.
uards changed over. The door thudded shut behind
d who had been relieved and the new guard, with a
h, settled himself to watch me.
everal reasons I lay still for perhaps another hour
| acted. The new guard must be given time to relax
ely so that he would accept the normality and harm-
of my unconsciousness; I should have full opportunity
any pattern which might develop in his unconscious
. ‘and I must also develop and mentally rehearse
of whatever action seemed most likely to succeed.
general pattern of an operation of this sort is
be broken down into a series of simple motion
I the case which we are considering we fix first the
. positions or phases — X, the starting position; Y,
diate position; and Z, the end point.
on X, T was lying on my back, covered with the
Jeft arm immobile, head turned to the left facing
ht arm clear of the bedclothes with this drip
ghtly taped inside the elbow.
‘ 5
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eet facing the guard
tion over his head, The
and three feet clear of the
head and close to the bed,
the X-Y phase will be
ghtly in a sharp and
arm meanwhile taking
mﬂ throwing them clear
right arm serving as well
tube. While the feet are
lready taking a return
ghtens and stands, right
sition Y, and if this is
phase Y-Z, the comple-

until I was satisfied that
in my mind.

ped a promising pattern
eemed to be heavily on
on regular variations
I could select the most

reliably that there was a
nds when his concentra-
t this point it is probable
rivate daydream.
ention was signalled
ith the stretching of
te; roughly forty-five
asping breath, and he
t upright, as though
‘was neglecting his
d considerably, he
gh announced the

timed this cycle over three runs and,
n was fairly consistent, decided to act

hearsed for the last time the sequence

almost exactly followed, initiated by a
ds from the daydream signal of the
guorous sigh, was approximately his
rawn in this life.

instant after [ came to my feet, but he
the weapon let out its vicious cough,
1dded into the bed where I had been,
e heavy jug on his head with all my

nded by fragments of jug, and drenched
" back in the chair and rolled to the

Council for Peace and Security. Con=
‘Council . . . 10/1/09

il were summoned by the Consul.

Remote Liquidation technique;
W to a resistive case for experimental

of the Council ! Hear my first words
us day! Is this our greatest moment?
s of our simple meeting, where we
‘have, as humble fellow workers in the
State?

7




; mioht ask . . . what great event do I wish to
maih::;thyﬁordsgmd claims like these?

Comrades! . . . no less than this. We have succeeded beyond
the most far-reaching and hopeful of our plans in the develop-
ment of the Remote Liquidation technique. We have made
astounding progress . . . PrOgress which I have promised
you before this, but which, with some of you, was far outside
the boundaries of your experience and of your imagination.

There has been, we have always known, furtive criticism
and secret laughter against the modest claims we have made,
Yes! We could expect this; for this has always been the lot
of the fore-runners; the pioneers; the greatest minds of
history . . . this scorn they must endure; this scorn is the
burden they must carry, until; at last! . . . Success! Only
success quietens the laughter of the fools.

And this point we now reach in the long and chequered
history of our patient researches.

Yes . . . it is true, that this story is not yet told to its very
end; but we may never again have so great a single measure
of success as we are rewarded with at this fateful moment.
Though, comrades . . . loyal comrades! . . . I see it hinted in
your faces; in the shadows of your eyes . . . these are only
m; Is that not what some of you would hide in your
w:)ull?i Ilieﬂgl;‘?:nh(:{:; t‘l;at (alii:er these many years, some sign
RIS i ords . . . my words!; would be

- - . proof is 5o easy now; and to those

who doubt proof will be given.
th:ﬁflg?n::::ﬂ?:;:t‘s; }}rove t];) you? That these de\lriccs,
e a.m;l i ed from the inscrutable mysteries of
mﬂﬂdﬁmwaﬁom . dmiuncnon, merely fufil the set mechanical
e ot ?gn? That, to put it more simply, they
Wh::;miozincwncﬂ of comrades and heroes of our
wider I;roof than that must be given.

We must convince ourselves, and those who doubt, that the
technique which now lies ready to our hands, will, as we
have claimed, subdue with great certainty and effect every
viciousness and savagery of our enemies. This must be
demonstrated and agreed.

My thoughts have been much exercised by this require-
ment. We start from this . . . that we must apply the develop-
iments of our technique to a human subject of whose resistance
there can be no possible doubt. This consideration leads us
by natural logic to choose this subject from those of our
enemies who have proved their hatred for us by their actions

against us.
The subject of my choice is the Independist spy and
saboteur whom we know as Martin Green . . . surely there

can be no surprise at this?

Can there be any doubt of the suitability of this choice?
The tool which we have now in our hands is the extreme of
its kind — is it not logical that we should look for an extreme

‘on which it should be applied?

Examine the threefold reasoning on which I have based
this decision. We must agree that, for a first reason, we have
the known characteristics of this man Green - this despicable
agent who, in himself, displays every viciousness which
typifies the resistive peace-hating ways which we observe at
work in the cannibalistic jungle of the sclf-styled Independent
Nations; this murderous beast who has developed the quality
of independent resistance based on war and murder to the
strongest degree. Surely any change which we can achieve
in such a creature in the directions of peaceful apathy and
true democratic co-operation must be of the greatest sighi-
ficance in the application of the principles of Remote Liquida-
tion to our mighty task of achieving the world objectives of
our great Democracies.

For a second reason we have this — that we cannot deny
that this murderous jungle beast has gained some slight

9




damage the power of our

s?
ciety such as ours, which
rinciples of Peace, which has
of the past by the subordina-
e and overwhelming power
society such as this, that our
arises from the unpredictable
antamed individual.
atever success such an indivi-
rts against us spring directly
losophy. How important it
phy by every means in our

se pinpricks - we can study
Wise Lion who ensures that
— I have used this parable to
rinciples of the philosophy of
cat masters, before me, evolved
years of turbulent endcavour
fill the Great and Wise Lion
is bitten by a flea? No. There
.~ and such a use in this casc
infect it with plague bacteria,
es of Peace.

at Green, we will infect him
ent dissolution, and having
to work for us in his own
advantage of the qualitics
ard our own great work.

s of this creature? His wilful
ple. This is our third reason
r investigations; we will use

of no further use to us W¢

‘destroy him and have our proper vengeance of |
en I decide that he is ready for this, when he has b
cen and used and has lived in terror and despair F
race, we will destroy him by remote liquidation.
hese decisions I have taken.

n Green

ed for a few moments, sitting on the edge of the bed,
- down at the body of the guard.
ere must be few people who would not be filled with
at such a moment. How often the necessity for some
comes into question when the results of that action
These were not novel thoughts to me, but I knew
ough their uselessness — this self-doubt and uncertainty
easily be enough to lead me to destruction. I reminded
' that this guard, had he been helped by the slightest
of fortune, could well be standing now, looking down
¢ dead body, not with doubt and regret, but with the
atisfaction which comes from a job well done.
k his chair and wedged it as securely as I could under
¢ of the door. His weapon was a standard pneumatic
pe I had handled before. It was adjusted to the setting
does not arm the projectile, allowing it to penetrate
it exploding, and this I put down to a fortunate
sness, for the whole place must have been aroused had
jectile exploded.

e weapon to “contact”, and it was while I was
, through some chain of association set up by
the weapon, that my memory returned.

11
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r to me, seemingly with no inter-
that I had fallen into a carcfully
. not without a feeling of triumph
1 the first step towards my escape,
taken with nothing more to guide it
of danger. It is not casy to describe
of knowing where I was and what [
nty and determination that this knowledge

1 could see that I was on the first floor
ding several rooms from the end of
. building. Outside, the ground was a wilder-
s and waist-high grass sloping down to a

d with a tangle of wire. Beyond the
and open country, a sort of heathland with

ossible that I should be so lightly guarded
ne one man, no other real obstacle barred
rd out of the way, escape was a simple
unbarred window, dropping fiftcen
orking through quite adequate cover
» wall it would be quite feasible, with
b - 2 and reasonable luck, to work
3 : - s ( nd safety. It was not reasonable that
{ ; this, but it would have been foolish

bout it — it never seems wise to

decided that, even with one arm
if T could make a rope from
d pitch one end of this rope UP
ire. Keeping the weapon handy,
and my teeth, I was able to tca
into wide strips and join these

e, balancing the danger of

interruption against the need for daylight to fade sufficiently
to hide my attempt on the wall, and when the rope was
ready, not feeling very happy about doing it, I stripped the
rough uniform overall from the guard, and with even more
reluctance dragged this on over the hospital shirt I was
wearing. :
After that I rested for a while and when I thought that it
was dark enough outside, I lowered the weapon on the rope,
dropped the rope, tricd to hang by one arm from the sill,
missed my grip and dropped heavily to the ground. .
Stunned by the fall, I found myself staggering noisily
about through the bushes, not knowing where I was going
or what I was doing, but soon enough, after lying on the
ground, managed to clear the dizzyness and pain sufficiently
to crawl back and find the rope and the weapon.
More quietly I worked my way down to the wall, and,
cursing my weakness, lay down again beside it. When I stoo -
up it was quite dark and I could see the lights of the building
and, through some of the windows, people moving.
The thought of being trapped here, with freedom so clot
at the other side of the wall, spurred me on. I felt the itch ¢
impatience to think that surely someone must soon co
the room from which I had escaped, and, finding the g
raise the alarm. -
I bundled the rope, and holding one end in my teeth hy 3

it as hard as I could at the top of the wall. After seve
attempts it became firmly entangled and did not pull fx
when I tested it. 4
Because I had been giddy, and anxious to cross the wall s
that I could find a hiding place where I could safely rela
I had not considered properly how I should climb a roj
with one hand. It was now clear that I could not do this with
out loops tied in the rope. Furious that I had been fooli
enough to throw the rope up without thinking of this, I tugge
at the rope and found that it came away so easily as to sho
13 i



case have borne my weight. Hastily 1
hoping that this would not too much
and then began to throw it again up to the
so difficult, and showed so clearly that the
| been a lucky one, that [ had to stop at one
down to calm myself, for I was working into a
hich put any chance of success beyond my reach,
¢ the wall as though it was an enemy.
forced myself into quietness and thrust
bt that had come into my mind with anger
to the building with the weapon and

calm again I managed to catch the rope after
empts, and after [ had tested it thoroughly
‘Steadying myself on the rope with my good
first two loops and put my feet in them and
, and with considerable difficulty and pain,
the topmost loop. The whole time I
would lose its grip and send me
and though the fall would have
- difficult to control an instinctive
tion of more pain on my body. I had
> for some time, for I had tied the
careful enough to have the intervals
ted the need for cach loop, thinking
too short, Reaching up 1 could not
1d not go back and found that by
- with my arm and pulling mysclt
rope in my tecth long enough to

d at last to grasp the wire, and could

Iy lay across the wire on top
bbing with pain and exhaustion,
sharp barbs pressing into MY

When I had recovered I found my clothing caught in the
wire and tore myself free in a burst of anger and, sliding -
over the wire with a great tearing of cloth, I rolled off,
managing at the last instant to grab a wire and check my fall.
I rolled over and over on the ground and, blindly crawling
from where I had fallen, hid myself in a clump of serub and
lay face down on the ground, breathing heavily and almost
unconscious.

4
Records of the High Council for Peace and Security. Con=-
ference of the Council . . . 18/1/09

Members of the Council were summoned by the Consul.

For consideration:

The arrangements for the decoying and capture of the
Independist spy-saboteur Martin Green, for use in RLW
experimentation. 1

The Consul: As I have already explained, this exercise will
be a demonstration of our ability to subduc and pacify
extremes of individualism by psychological methods. For
this reason we must implant in the whole psyche of the indivi-
dual a feeling of helplessness against the inexorable workings
of the Mighty State.

Our whole beliefs and the glorious future of our Great
Democracies depend upon this point — that we believe that
Man must return to the one-ness of the primeval ooze, -
only when Man feels himself at one with all other men —and,
with them, still helpless in the grip of resistless powers — only
then will the curse of Individualism vanish from the earth, -

Individualism is War ! The total savagery of history exists
because the essence of war comes down to one individual a

15



v each clutching the illusion that he will
of the Mighty State — the
Peace State which we arc building—can
ividual. Only when the individual feels
‘hole subconscious being the glorious help-

- d apainst the resistless power of the Mighty
will he lose the illusion that he can win, only
. sink deep into the primal unity of Peacc.

: All power to the Mighty Peacemaker!
 of the Individual ! A glass of water for the
of Peace?
the breaking down of personality which
before our work in the unification of
can succeed we primarily direct our cfforts
receptive helplessness; the all-healing and
1 of the inevitability of the Mighty State.
Independist agent Martin Green the
bility must arise from within his own
with the primitive jungle thought
say, instinctive jungle reactions, of
be assured that the Vice-Consul
whereby the jungle-cannibal
helplessly into our resistless hands by
isions. I have recommended my
ne, Peace-Comrade Agent “‘Louis’,
work behind the boundaries of the
“Louis” implant the seeds in the
cen, Let Green in all his primitive
s to us — let him find himself
on the racks of our ponderous
standing, Let him struggle to
a snared bird or a fish in the
e to tighten the snare, to wind
of the net. Broken by our
y into our hands, we wi

‘should the alarm be raised; I could not afford to lie there in a

T could until I crumpled at the knees and sagged to the
~ground. I was still not satisfied that I was safe, and began to

ripen and mould him so that he can go back to his own coun-
and further our glorious and imperishable programme
to free the whole world from the curse of war.
The Vice-Consul: The Council may be well assured that the
necessary arrangements are in hand and are working well.
Information has been received that we may expect results in-
2 matter of hours from this present meeting. I have only to
add this - that my part in this affair has been a modest one;
it is only proper for me to confess that it has been our Mighty
Consul, Doctor Bronstern, whose genius has inspired and
guided this experiment.
The Consul: This meeting of Council is adjourned.

Martin Green

As I lay beneath the bushes I scrabbled with my hand in the
mould of leaves and twigs which covered the ground, until
I fele dict in the nails of my fingers. I dug my fingers into this
solid earth, and squeezed it hard, putting all my attention on
it and using it as an anchor of reality, bracing myself with it
against the whirling darkness of the night. _
I had not travelled far enough yet to avoid discovery

faint, so 1 fought for consciousness in this way and at last
succeeded in steadying myself. Backing out of the scrub, and
pulling myself upright with the help of a bush, 1 staggered
away, looking back once to the lighted buildings so that T
would have a rough course to follow. I walked as far as

crawl, dragging myself awkwardly through the bushes, but
17



‘and useless it was to buy in
1ce with the last of my
ding place and crawled in.
th all the certainty I could

minutes, and I was stil]
mind when I collapsed into

me, for I came to with that
you not to sleep any more;

but very stiff and sore, and

n Istood rather dazed, wonder-
| to do, reluctant to start, as
arning against some danger
ember. I looked up vaguely
ards the lighter parts of the
broken clouds. It was from
y gave me all that I needed;
my way through the night;
est.

involved in the decision
al direction to take and I
y that way was fairly open
to let me find a safe place
ed that I would be safely
he next night march I could

out food and water — the
end largely on luck; and
d slung on my shoulder.
‘what lay ahead I gave all
through the trees and
e light of the stars, and

hen a sharp noise ahea

not immediately alarmed, thinking that it may have
anch falling, or some animal on the prowl; and then,
aed to hear, the sound of voices came to me with
ing clearness.
ed at once towards the south, walking faster but
at care to move quietly, stopping every fifty paces
listen, and each time Istopped [heard voices and other
irly close on my right. I thought that this activity was
connected with my escape until it was clear that the
came from a line or column of men which was not
This did not seem the way in which an escaped
hunted, and I allowed myself to be reassured by
ht that perhaps I had come across a column of men
vn on some army manceuvre, and if this was so
e before long to pass by the end of the column.
pe failed when, stopping again, I heard noises not
west, but ahead of my new track, and even to the

ng how much noise [ made, putting speed before
med and ran back the way I had come until I
 more. I stood then, straining to hear above the
sping of my own breath. At first it seemed that
ne from all around me, but turning my head
side to better locate them, I was fairly sure that
clear to the north.

1y only chance. I unslung the weapon, and made
was ready to fire, and stubbornly, but without
that I would keep my freedom much longer
1 army encircling me, worked my way slowly
5 the north, changing direction as necessary after
ening, working along the sounds as though
invisible wall which might eventually disclose
time I was conscious with a kind of frustrated

night was passing.
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M. Green - RLW experiments

taken in accordance with the
uncil: By the agency of Peace
uctions were delivered to Peace
n England. The instructions of the
- Green should be advised indirectly
contact known to “Louis”, of
ing the development of the
Weapons.

ht to be held by the English
rming RLW experiments, it was
ormation supplied would be
r possibly another agent, into
Research Apparatus, Charetz.
from “Louis” that the infor-
Green but the GD-I Burcau
1l and was opposed to further
l action on an independent
¢ high.
een would attempt a drop
east of Charetz on 19/1/09,
1 Frequency “E” would be
e 995 in the NR vchicle;
> harness. It was advised
onals in Green’s clothing
aten the success of the

Green’s aircraft was

d shortly before dusk

date Special Frequency “E” was cleared and scanning
up by Central Control Charetz.

*

Control Centre was honoured on this occasion by the
e of the Consul himself, and other members of the
Jouncil. We were partaking of a simple meal when, at
D the first signals began to come through. At 1920
\V was nearing Charetz at 16 km altitude and two
Nater the signals from the medium sb-g9s tracer
and the NRV signals faded as it tumed towards
plot was made of the estimated Landing Zone and
ity network in that area was alerted and instructed

and report back. East Security Network reported
 had a close trace on the signal and would intercept.
\g interception, they reported that the cnemy agent
injured and unconscious at the foot of a small cliff
ch he had apparently been swung in the darkness
tion of his parachute.
ctions of the Consul were then given, that the
1ld be taken to Security Hospital 3 and maintained in

ous condition until further instructions were given.
und that the agent Green was suffering from con-
simple fracture of the left arm and damage to ribs
side, He was treated at Security Hospital 3 under
and the opportunity was taken to install surgically
thoracic arca the following apparatus:

remote liquidation capsule type K71 on special
with auxiliary anti-interference mechanism type
sal type, DR micro-tracing oscillator on special

ratus was installed under the personal supervision
After surgery the patient was returned to an
and placed under light guard as instructed by
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Special Security force of Peace Army 19 Was moved from
Outer West Charetz area and disposed personally by the
Consal. A communication network was set up covering all
sub-units and this was tied in to t!ie conFrol room at Peace
Headquarters. Similarly the scanning unit keyf:d in on the
frequency installed in the agent was tied in to this net, watch-
ing shift set up, an after issuing instructions that no inter-
ference of any kind should be made without prior reference
to him, the Consul retired to his suite, leaving three officers
and one detail of the Consular guard to supervise operations.

During the following day the hourly reports to the Consul
indicated that the agent was still unconscious. This was con-
firmed by the visio-scanners installed in the ward and there
was no sign at any time during the day, under the closest
supervision, that the agent was not completely unconscious.

However at 1600 hours, about one and a quarter hours
after the fourth change of guards, the agent sprang instantly
from complete unconsciousness and killed Rossine, J 202073
Peace Warden Class 3, with an earthenware water jug. There
was considerable disorganization in the control room follow-
ing this incident, which occupied the incredibly short time
of 195 seconds. The PW monitoring the scanner was too

astonished to be able to recount clearly what had happened,
ﬂ!@ﬂ it was left to the monitor of the DR micro-tracer to
report that the tracer had shown sudden local movement.

- The Consul was advised and came immediatcly to the
control room, His first order was that Peace Warden Rossine

. Mﬁ’“ﬁmusly awarded the Charetz Home Defence

M@éﬁmu, Third Class, and that his widow, if any,
as advised that he had died bravely defending the
mmﬁtm from the ravages of an independist
The First Architect of Peace then personally
m m of the agent on the scanner with the
-had often wished for such a fine opportunity
Jungle cannibal pursuing his natural courscs, and
" 22

he then ordered that the record of the monitor should be
developed and run off in the projector.

When this had been done and he had inspected several times
the portion of the viso-record covering the murder of the
Peace Warden he then ordered that copies of this record
should be exhibited to all Security sub-units and leaders as an
object lesson. A young officer of the Consular Guard then
enquiring “‘An object lesson in what, sir?”, Doctor Bronstern
simply replied, “An object lesson in 1-95 seconds, major!”
There was considerable laughter at this, in which the Most
High Doctor graciously joined and it was difficult to realize
that under our very eyes on the scanner screen was the mur-
dered corpse of Peace Warden Rossine, a stupid man perhaps,
but none the less a Peace Warden of the Great and Glorious
Democracies, and there too we were watching the cannibal
peacehater Green as he calmly went about his espionage and
subversion, prying into our secrets, preparing to escape.

Perhaps some emotion of this sort showed in my face, for
the Consul graciously patted my head and said, “You should
not worry about this, Smick | We must break this man down
until he sees himself completely subdued by our resistless
strength. How better to subdue the savagery of his spirit
than to let him think that he has escaped against all the odds,
and then to play with him as though he were a mouse, and
lead him so that he walks into our hands and knows then
that he has spent his strength in vain, that all his cleverness
and resolution have been brought to nothing?” I could do
nothing but agree with the truth of these words.

The Consul now set up a test on the general disposition
panel, and we could sce that the genius of our Great Doctor
had been in full play. On the panel the tracer units of each
subsection of Peace Army 19 glowed in 2 constellation of
green dots. They could be seen to surround the hospital as a sea
surrounds an island. He then switched in the red spot from
the DR tracer in the spy.
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The saboteur was kneeling
with one hand, was tearing
y he should be doing this and

. He seemed at times to be

‘the Consul played with the
unit here forward, and there a
is never so happy as when he
| inventions. We have indeed
The forces of science are at his
good hands.

r as he left the viewfield of the
the torn sheet out of the
ow watched with quickened
1 over the Disposition Panel
Hospital 3. The Consul
pots of Peace Army 19. But
ed away from the hospital;
red line on the Panel which

for a few minutes and then
tance before it stopped, and
The Consul was now satisfied
ny 19, and for a long time
It was difficult to realize that
g spots on the Pancl a score of
one red spot to move again.
between restlessness and satis-
fingers on the edge of the
hile he gazed steadily at the
and said, “We are breaking
ted. He is giving up!” But
‘his voice.

hen finally the red spot be-
our, slowly towards the west.

Consul now opened up a lane in the Army for Green
in, but placed a strong barrier about half a mile
of the spy, giving instructions that some noise should ‘
de. Before the spy reached this he swung off to the
Meanwhile, the Consul had moved up a strong barrier
ops, and after these men were moved the red spot
1 and then stopped.
Consul again instructed that the troops nearest to the
uld make a certain amount of noise, and this had the
of moving the spy again, this time towards the north.
then on it was a simple game of c.t and mouse, which
Consul played with a skill and enjoyment which, I think,
shared.
ing his men like pawns on a board, the Consul
ded the spy into the trap with the ease of a wise old
d finally the red spot travelled through a narrow lane
ops past the gates and into the very grounds of Peace
uarters itself.
Ve waited with rising excitement for the spy to appear

Green

ot left long in doubt. Working through this gap,
first thought left me some chance of getting clear to
, I was forced to veer more and more back towards
‘until T knew that I was beaten. It was as though I
in the unreasonable helplessness of a nightmare, as
n unseen but positive force controlled me, so that no
left to me, and every move I made was a move
; some other mind.
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atipp:ning, that I was being

tic way this was true, I wag
aved on a vast scale. Wearil

raised and ready to fire. There
narrowed down to stark sin-
d when this reached its end to

r fear I saw the grey mass of
d. Shadowed figures moved
 towards the open gate. I had
s trained on my back as I
started across the lighted space,
towards the guardhouse.

reat doors stood open. I knew
ed to me. I could feel the mind
d leading me; I was content
ger. Such hatred and fury as
sancels and overrides all other
h I took it to be certain that
1y execution; this hatred drew

behind me. I heard them but
htened myself and strode as
ted corridors of this building

thich stood wide on its hinges,
fired a quick burst into the
followed me. As I leaped into
door, I heard behind the
ectiles and an outbreak of

rrounded by a group of his
as I saw him, but, of coursc,
een us and the projcctilcs

- I hurled the empty weapon at him, and Bronstern and I 3

glared at each other in a passion of hatred as though we were
alone in the world. '
~ Helpless, I stood before this enemy, who had done much
to ruin my life. T was blind with hatred, and yet almost
relieved that we now seemed near the end of everything
that stood between us; the bitterness and the fury which we
had directed at cach other.

8
Records of the High Council for Peace and Security . . .

- 91/1/09

‘Report of the Vice-Consul
Subject: The foreign agent M. Green — RLW experiments

Even with the warning that we had, the spy almost caught us
by surprise. It had secemed certain that he would falter, weak

25 he was, when he realized the nature of the trap into which

he had been so brilliantly led, and heard the guards fall in

~ behind him.
" Instead of this he moved with great speed, and our first

~ warning that he was not coming to face us as a broken,
helpless man was when the explosion of contact projectiles

crashed in our ears, and these sounds were followed by an |
uproar of screaming and shouting from beyond the doorway
of the Control Centre. |
~ The Consul had barely time to actuate the switch of the
electro-mesh protective screen before he was on us like a
dvsery and projectiles were bursting on the screen, and though
we knew that they were bursting harmlessly and that we
were all quite safe, we still felt the primitive fear of m
facing the wild beasts of the jungle. We flinched inwardly
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- ﬁe-hurled his useless weapon

ve learned a lesson, which
of the terror and danger of
that I, myself, was strongly
our glorious work towards
dual. A world in which a single
» water and your knees to jelly
to live. Only the might of the
handle such powers for the

us like a wild beast whose last
o was in rags, and bloody
where he had been torn and
crouched forward as if he had
ipright, his eyes burned with
at the Consul.

recovered himself and, a num-
behind the spy, he gestured
stood to cover him with their

“the electro-mesh and spoke
ot yet learned to control your

nd almost smiled. “No? Nor
y Doctor!”

. but he did not secem other-
the captive spy-

to understand the changes
1 these few words brought
r that the Great Consul hu-d
clear-mindedness and logi¢
er now face a fiercer Wi
bts werc not to last. With

a few words our Leader and Guide removed from the air
the foul and terrifying odour of the jungle, and now the
spy seemed immediately, not a wild beast at bay, but a
reasoning being who saw himself grasped and held in the
resistless power of the Mighty State.

But this attitude was not to last. The passions of the spy
had calmed, but a chance remark could throw him into a wild
fury of savagery which was quite beyond reason, and one
could only be thankful for the guards who clustered about
him to hold him in check. These wild changes of mood show
clearly in the transcript of this meeting:

The Consul: It is clear that you have not yet learned to
control your unruly passions, Mr Green!

Green: No? Nor you your fears of me, O Mighty Doctor!

The Consul: That has always been your error — to confuse
logic and reason with emotion; I was never afraid of you.
When you would have killed me I protected myself, not
because I was afraid, but because I had much to do before
I could afford to die; and so I went away where you could
not follow. I have done much since then — as you know.

Green: Yes; you have done much. You have coupled fear
and terror into a philosophy, and out of that you have

~ spawned a dogma, and this dogma you have grafted on to
 half the world, and though I know that this half of the world

was ready and waiting and prepared for a doctrine of animal
fear and terror, and that from somewhere a leader would
have come to channel and use it; still I curse you for now
being that leader; and I curse myself for having been the
instrument which started you on this course !

" The Consul: I would have found this course and followed

thout you. I was ready when the world was ready.

~ This was a function of Time. A comet plunges across the skies

living man has seen before, that no history has known,

that comet has always been coming towards our skies.

g can stay it. This is a function of Time, that the comet
: 20




will be where it should be when it should be there. I am here
when I should be, at the right time. We see now that I have
always been coming towards h.lustory, anc'l hlstory‘has been
preparing for me, without knowing w.hat it was dom. g. How
could you have started or stopped this? You are still being
hurled through your life by your animal vanity and pride.
You have been brought 1:3“ tc(lJ be (llargken. : ‘f{“d you for a
bol. I have had you led and guided to me from your lair
Ea vicious and sl:lfpid animal and now I will break you'!

Green: You might kill me!

The Consul: 1 %ﬂl break you first! When your pride
breaks you will see yourself for what you are. think then
I will let you live until you are ready to kill yourself. Then
perhaps I will kill you. We must wait and see.

Green: 1 have no doubt that you will kill me. Your fear
could not let me live, Do you think it changes anything that
they call you now the Mighty Consul? I have not forgotten
you, Willi Bronstern! I have seen your knees tremble before
this!| Genius, you call yourself? Yes! Genius of a micro world!
You made that tiny world for yourself.

You could not face the real world.

It was too big for you. Eh? Willi?

You were always meeting big people in it. Eh?

. Let's have a special world for Willi with no big people in
l(t.‘-{ugiler)e the spy began to shout and walk towards the

Here's a big man, Willi!

Get him out of your world! Quick! Before he breaks it
over yourhead! Kill the big man, Willi. He’s coming for you.
M%mﬂac spy began to shout and walk forward, the guards
g not at first interfere because of their orders. 1, myself;

foe G.Omﬂl'Sma.ck; with presence of mind for which I was

= wf‘asle commended, leaned across in front of the

M: el é‘umﬁd‘-. confused by the shouting of the spy,

ad pressed the “reminder” button which actuated the pain
30

circuit of the Remote Liquidation capsule installed in the spy.
At the edge of the control table at which the Consul and I
were sitting the spy screamed with pain and rage, as the
capsule was activated, and launched himself forward towards
the Consul — but did not reach him, falling unconscious
across the table.

The Consul then gave orders that the spy be secured into
an interrogation chair and revived. The Consul then retired
to his private suite. In a short time the spy was again con~
scious, and a messenger was sent for the Consul.

They then sat facing each other, the Consul at the control
table with his hand near the reminder button, the spy
strapped hand and foot to the interrogation chair, As soon as
the Consul was seated he pressed the button once, and the
spy jerked against the straps in a spasm of pain. When he
had recovered the interview was resumed.

Green: Why, Willi! I nearly got you after all. It's like old
times to see the fear in your eyes.

The Consul: You animal . . . you animal .. . you wild beast!
Why should I be afraid? What can you do to me now? 1 told
you I am not afraid of you and never have been. 1 had to go
away. I could have stayed and dealt with you as I dealt with
my wife after you had corrupted her, but I had my work
to do.

Green: You are afraid of me. Look at your eyes! Send for
a mirror, if you doubt me!

The Consul: Why should 1 justify myself by your standards
of the jungle? There has not been enough of fear in the world.
Here we have learned not to be afraid of being afraid, and
this is the lesson we will teach the world. Out of fear will
come peace. The whole world will learn to fear the Mighty
State, and when the people of the world learn their lesson of
fear, fear will keep the peace.

Green: Fear will lead you to death. Without fear, death
loses its power. You will kill me, but unless you can make
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when you poisoned
f@.r from me. I drove

ber of buttons. These
refer to for simplicity
hands were free you
ich was once worn by
1 has suffered some
rom us, and you would
rib a surgical opening
you were permitted

by one of my surgeons,
e installed with a set of

cause you intense pain
ve call the warning or
ze that it is very easy
a lot to tell you, and
om interruption until
cause to use it. Let us stop
er buttons which I could
me further. Let us

sul then gave orders that the traitor-saboteur
ld be placed behind the test window. The inter-
r was placed before the window and the test cell
s switched on.

ul: T believe that you gentlemen know each

dine came to us very well recommended, and we

n your territory for some time. Do you remember
n in your work you always met Jardine? He was
u for us; or at least that is what we thought. But
such a lot which he forgot to tell us that we finally
that we may have made a mistake. I thought it
much better if we demonstrated on someone

sooner you blow him up the better - I knew
'your boys a year ago. You just pulled him out

no good, son, they know.

a deal with him.

: Mr Jardine has made a deal. He buys our
having himself internally exploded.

ther I like it or not! We really got a maniac

won't have much of a lead anyway; they’ll
orry, Jerry ! There’s nothing I can do. It's just
die — he seems to think it's something special.
traitor was executed by remote liquidation
Consul.

n sorry you did not have time to say your
end - he was getting on my nerves.
satisfied to see Jardine die so easily in this
at he had already died under torture. It's
ive him; he earned your torture when he
you know that?

‘Consul pressed the reminder button and

33




emng f.hat the COHSL]I
hand from the control
damaged. The Consul’s

‘was carried to his I

: I hoped that, if I were restrained, as I must be,
be done in such a way as to leave me alive,

t, happened, though the restraint came in a quite
way. As I came towards him Bronstern’s nerve
ely and he sat like a trapped rabbit watching a fox
him. The little man who was sitting beside him
o at him with utter bewilderment and when he
ronstern was too far gone in fear to do anything,
leaned across in front of Bronstern and pressed a

 reached the edge of the table at which they sat
ton was pressed a jolt of pain ran through me
eard a voice scream in pain and rage, and knew
this voice was mine. The speed of my movement
stern carried me across the table, and, as the
coursed through my whole body, I lost

Y A

uite soon over. At first as I |
\

, it was as though all
 had left me; but when I
into his eyes, I knew the
¢ of using this fear so that

e conscious again I was once more before the
strapped to a chair. As soon as the little man
ack with them he sent a messenger for Bron-
en returned and resumed his seat at the table.
have recovered some of his nerve and stared
rage boiling in his eyes.

go out to the button but this time I was
aced myself, and although, when the pain hit
to prevent my body arching up in the straps,
no sound. Now I knew roughly how I was
be assumed that they had placed in me one
d remote liquidation capsules which as well

that my passions were not
to emphasize his own fear
come on to it and thus
N loglc but from blind
of course, some danger in
ly this hardly counted.
‘taunts, until I could see
n established mastery
y in his power. But
. I have often found
how the appearance of

ant as one might think. pain-creating circuit built into it. It was
break; when [ saw that could be used to bring me to a condition of
his own eyes that [ was it was conceivable that Bronstern by this

st partly reach his objective and subdue me.
parky ]
s broken, he had only to press the other
be destroyed.
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ards him raising my
ser from the guards

e so far without their
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ened next. After [ hyg
was nearly incohereng
f together and begyy,
in his old lecturer’s style
in that we had by then bot];
passionate way to his wif.
was murdered by him with
of our hatred.

lone to me, and I heard him
at [ must learn as much as I could
n he had finished his lecture, |
was nothing I did not already
and this goaded him towards

a room which was closed off by
as brought into this room. |
-iﬂecog.iZe Jerry Jardine. I knew
ut I had thought that he would

d a few words and finally a
was killed by one of the
h had been placed in his

I found difficulty in hiding
much quicker way out than
| for and I told this to Bron-
ho was killed by Jardine.
this that he lost all control
was quite unable to express
that he should be first tossed
then hurled back by a wave
1 until he began to lose his
way of bending back and
broken, but I was surprised
istern. began to break; 1

 that he had moved percepti
last seen him., b bt
falling into helpless insanity before my eyes.
eat; his tongue jammed his mouth and
lips as he tried to shout; his arms flailed as
the button which controlled me. Finally his
the button and lay across it. It must have
ice that he hit the pain button and not the
1 hit me hard and 1 went out like a light,
my senses [ could feel that I was again on
under heavy guard. The muttering of the
sound I heard. I reckoned myself to be in
. The pain circuit had reached right through
re than imagination that made me think
: part of me which had ever been hurt
had livened up the memory of pain in

1at so many things can happen to a body in
seemed to drift back lazily in-time, half
g each injury and how it had happened.
irst part of my life seemed looked at in
d been some sort of joy and fun in even
had hurt me. I looked back over the good
ed out towards my life with excite-
a great love of the world; when even
uffered had some satisfaction, and I
which I kept hidden from myself: that
time for me to die, and that [ was well

until I reached the puckered scar on
knife had made on that night when
this the wounds and scars of my youth
look at and remember; but then a
1 and there was only pain. I was not
s point.
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needed more sleep while |
~went over all I knew of my
I had covered this I cleared
at I would awake with a firpy
‘to use any chance I had ¢o
e leused W‘itll what had been

blurred over by fatigue I fe]]

f Ewald Smick, Vice-Consul
cracies

s which Bronstern expects from
the English spy? There has
> speculate, and I have found
seeing doubts which have
d brought to the surface.

in amazement and

up 198§
-

€ a wild animal. There was
rn’s plans, and Green was
¢ hands. But, from the very
onstern, Green managed to
s, and I soon realized that
plan of campaign, where
against taunting and

— and a game which
but nevertheless, as |
falls into a line of action
 the loser in such a battle

: all too prone to fall into this tra d
do not see the day when this knompric?;;e

ed his master card by liquidatin
onstration which had bee}; cgpected Eotili
een, the reaction had the opposite effect.
‘breaking down in terror and despair,
alm a.nd relaxed, and spoke quietly to
e said had the effect of throwing our
in emotional frenzy, and | thought for
have a stroke, or suffer some form of
It would be inconvenient for this to
- it is useful knowledge. There is yet
that only the mighty doctor and his
ering can accomplish. And after that?
I can write so calmly when a turmoil of
me. Something about this Englishman
ay thoughts. How can I live and keep
when we are all immersed and choked
logic which pours in a never-ending
the tormented mind of our “Great
’?
has stormed into our world like the
. . L have settled this years ago -~ I am
this world needs no God. There is no
e and for all it was just a conditioned
"_ me by my parents I am well rid of it
other was soft and warm. . ..
2 That crazy maniac is driving me
we are all mad mad and frightened
urderous and tired and half the world.
- for madness and we are feeding it
1 I am and no sleep eases me!
the Englishman. Why? Do I know

m or use him when a time comes?
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ef threw his fit. He managed
circuit button and it woyl]
hman was dead, butl pushed
n s still unconscious, but there
yet. I called doctors, and the

was still in the grip of his fit, he
rves of his face were taken over
itching and blinking. It was all
gh there was something horrible
‘now ran by clockwork and the
vould snarl every five scconds and
ve his jaw sideways exactly be-
very curious. He was given an in-
 his face became less and less until
1ad run down. I left him then.
| consciousness I saved the
and the chief was sitting up
 in his hands. He looked sanc
grey and the pupils of his

ce,” he said. “Get the guards
He will beat us!”

him first. Remember what
monstration of the power of
by you and brought here
ncil should see a supreme
dual brought to his knces
resistless State. These are
] because hc:would be
e which you yourself chose.
cil if we fail now? There
er that!”

ke away the guards. Let
im with poison! Let it be

n his fall and died of that - but kill him:
nt him finished and done with!” :
it would make no difference. We have
Chis demonstration has turned sour on us
w it. What will Rigno and Wilter and
even now to the others - that the Mighty

That the micro weapons are not enough,
man to lead; or Rigno; or Laranaga, who-
selected from themselves? We could both
to consider this. We are at the edge of
ss if we do the right thing now. If we
e dead!”

in what you say about the Council. We
them. Let us kill Green and let us kill the

ilter, Laranaga!”

“there is no end to that. We would have to
half of the world had died. Let me try with
y neck is on this, too. I will find ways.”
ecided that I would in some way explain
 that he must give the appearance of having
wed: he would surely do this if it meant
ack alive to his own country. I could use
ats later with the chief to again avoid his
‘would not be easy.

een thrown completely on to his emotions
hat they tell him to do.

sich could not be avoided, and indeed I am
“make out my motives. There was some
e at work, and I have listened to this with

d that I should take over the task of sub-
man and I have advised the guardleader to
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some confusion in my

e cader sent a messenger
'my journal away. The spy
bing and cringes before
afraid to think during
that in the strength of this
structible human spiri?
ity Doctor is right. I am
rthy. This is indeed the
- to roar defiance up to the
ibmit. Indestructible human

Mighty Doctor. I said the
have guessed my thoughts.

‘this sadness and tiredness

. my mind when I awoke.
pon something which now
~ that there was some very

illed already; I had skirted
e that I should still live.

s to be used in some way

way in which I was t©
I should at least allow
, act it out and yet be

rol of myself, watching for my moment, ready to
ere some chance in this? Perhaps it was already
‘When Bronstern recovered he would surely kill me
good the reasons against that were — for I had
, wilfully and consciously, down to a level
son, and at that level he would act.
“my last actions in this world were those of an
ken by the whip? Suppose they were? Suppose I
e in this state? Surely I would have some warning.
‘would want me to know; and then I could fling
ing and let them see that they had failed.
se chances good enough to take? At least they
nces. Otherwise there could only be a deadlock
my death, perhaps after I had really been subdued
1. [ made the decision.
ht out a simple pattern of behaviour for my mind.
t be quite sure that there was an underlying layer
- certainty and belief in myself to which I could
in an instant. I thought about this until I was

ith it. I knew this would remain. Then, the act had
Tt was no good at all to act out the pattern of being
really descend into fear; and grief, and selt-pity.
things which are waiting at everyone’s beck and
e there to slip into, somewhere beyond the last
f~control. I looked again at my certainty, my
| basic belief in myself; and I was satisfied. I began
verything which I had put away from me and
stepped out as though over air and fell into the

mbered Lida. Gladly, I wept. Nothing could
d me. The machine had broken down; but deep
y mind there was a flicker of ironic laughter; a
‘said quietly, “For years you have wanted to do

t on, I heard the guards moving and wept on,
d I knew that I would weep until I had covered
and then I would whimper and scream out all
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myself in self-pity, and then
| over again. 1 felt quite safe in this
ical voice would still be there,

1e and went. There was laughter
self-consciousness built up in me,
to fear and for a while this
weep about Lida, and kept
ppose it went off very well, but
with the whole business; the
to break into laughter; a great
up and I did not know what
[ let it go, exaggerating it into
and so I opened my eyes and gazed
to make my face go slack and my

and the little man who had sat
sat staring wide-eyed at me,
in my mind the most horrible
ind I let myself shake and tremble.
verdoing it, and I lay still, trying
feeling tired yet all the same
good humoured.
elf came in, looking exhausted
of hope in his eyes which I
ing him through the door came
ox, and when I saw this, I told
blow me up as Jardine had been
ntally below my chest for the
‘me and imagined it stretching
sereamed out “No! No!” and
ed, There was real fear in that
that I was not losing my grip:

y, taking part in the drama,
‘watching.

still there, the amusement of
! m‘eﬁqﬁdaﬁon. which I have had the honour of initiating.

I waited to see what Bronstern would do. He was given a

1 chair and then he said, “Bring the others of the Council”, and
 after a while six men came in, men with hard faces, and they

stood behind Bronstern. Bronstern pointed at me and assumed
his old lecturing stance before them.

He then gave a great lecture describing how and why I had
been selected, how I had come to Charetz, what a wild beast
I was and how I had been tamed and so forth. I thought it
best to lie quietly and sullenly before them with as much fear
in my eyes as possible. This was probably quite adequate.
I had only to imagine the capsule in my body waiting to be
exploded and there was little need for pretence. T had other
things on my mind. I thought Bronstern would almost
certainly dispose of me when he had finished his lecture, and
I was concerned how I should throw off my dramatized fear
when the time came, and even about the problem of how
1 would recognize the right time - the last possible time —
when all hope had failed.

As well as this I was becoming very hungry and thirsty.

12
Records of the High Council for Peace and Security . . .
21/1/09

Members of the Council were summoned by the Consul
to examine the Independist spy-saboteur Green during the
process of RLW conditioning.

" The Consul: Comrades of the High Council. We may well
feel that before us we now find the answer to all our questions
concerning the tactics, the psychology, the possibilities — in
short the general effectiveness and promise of the technique of
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We must admit, to ourselves, if not otherwise, th at we have
known our secret doubts and our times of uncertainty. It hag
been our faith and out belief that in our Great Democracics
we will solve the problems of social life by moulding the
adaptability of the individual in such a way that our philo-
sophy will in time spread over the whole world.

We are satisfied that the way of Peace and Apathy is the
only way for the world, and we are further reinforced in this
belief by our knowledge, and our experience, that we cannot
live in the same world, safely and in peace, while the other
half of the world subscribes to an opposite belicf.

Beyond that line, which is sometimes called “The Curtain”,
the stifling darkness, the hideous gloom of the jungle is spread
like a black pall. What is it out there which most threatens
our way of thinking; our very way of living; all our cherished
and logical beliefs? Why does this tecming jungle world,
which I have studied; where, you will remember, I once
lived; why does this other half of the world prevent us from
pursuing our peaceful course? You know the answer.

Out there in this primal gloom men struggle and falter
beneath a philosophical burden which only we can lift. They
believe in a primal fallacy concerning the nature of man;
that Individualism is all, that no matter what the price they
have to pay — and I'say to you; which we would also have to
pay if we did not stop them; — no matter what the cost, the
selfish and egotistical phenomena of unbridled Individualism
must remain.

We h{“ our answer to that. Half of the world, our great
m@;iﬁﬁ &el;o;lratic Federation, has built the Mighty

e have gladly given up the poisonous seed of war.
ngm ourselves gidly ap;ld humbly and with
.mm"f apathy to the resistless power of the Mighty
mﬂm:‘? and supported by your loyalty and help,
G help of those others who have fallen by the road, |
have overcome the lovers of War, the haters of Truth, the
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murderers of Peace, the assassins, the saboteurs and the
traitors, and I have almost completed, in a few short years,
the final construction of the Mighty State!

Did we think that we could rest, that we could fall back and
enjoy the fruits of our labours, when we had come this far?
Some did think this — where are they now? They have been
swallowed up by the resistless power of the Mighty State.
We should all remember — this could happen again. Here in
our own ranks at times we catch the faintest breath of the
Pride and Vanity of the unrepentant Individual.

Our work is too great for this. We are destined by History
and Fate to sce in our time the complete and utter Liquidation
of the Individual. We must be cver alert. We must guard
and cherish the security of our own ranks. We must be to-
gether in this. Remember those who fell!

No ! We must not falter now ! Steadily we move on towards
our glorious destiny! Our task is to embark on the salvation
of the other half of the world from the consequences of its
own ignorance and madness; and our instrument in this will
be the technique of the Remote Liquidation capsule.

We now turn our attention to this cringing object which
we find before us, the agent and saboteur Green. Can this be
the wild creature of the jungle whom we saw only last
night in the full pride and vanity of his independence and
anarchy?

Is this the man who caused some of you, my loyal col-
leagues and comrades, to have secret doubts in your Leader,
to doubt my ability?

You now see that this man, this tower and pinnacle of the
development of unbridled individualism, you see that he has
been broken, and is now my slave and chattel, and will be,
until I die, utterly and finally at my disposal. His life is at the
ends of my fingers. Nothing can change this. There is no
way in which he can escape me. Look at him! Do you
perhaps feel pity for him?
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I. There is no real cause fo,
v to reveal to you. No great
tion of man from the bonds
sue its course free from the
The secret danger of treachery
which the wise men of history

5. Secrecy is the essence of
il now, there was no certain

our attention. For the first

and with resolution and

tters of technique, we have

ave turned our efforts to the
nedial measures.

nce to you that only today

f the rank of Peace Warden
with RLW capsules of a

all to attempt to speak
you have something to
. supposed that this step
of the High Council.
ctor?

re the traitor will strike?
Council has naturally
outing and screaming will

possible to install these

Uelfare has the answer

ing of your eager

your ardent support - of the programme con-

: niversal Geriatric Capsule. “The High Council

to the People the Gift of Life — the Magic Pill for

and Positive Health!” - I see that you have not

n! Now it will be clear to you why this campaign
compulsory! Can one perhaps ask that you see a

¢ humour in this?

! Keep back!

irds! Keep them covered. Fire if they move!

other things which you must know. Very well!

ersal Geriatric Capsule has another name—Remote

Capsule, Residual Digestive type K100,

for that!

es of the K1oo type are crystal locked to a
rol. This control only I can operate.

an operate it! Only I can keep you alive! Every

Federation must now work to keep me alive.

tand this?

ng you now — we will meet later. At noon

eceive a low-intensity pain signal. After that

again - and we will talk of this and other

il is adjourned.

h his lecture the mighty doctor ran off the
was speaking a tautness built up in the air,
became evident in the faces of the
ncil, and if this was visible to me it was
Bronstern.
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his voice and coloured hj,
satisfied me to see this
and to think that this wa,
perhaps in that Bronstery,
‘he had hoped in our ;-
nt of the pyramid of power
but the man who stands op
ainst those who would
and on, how can his footing

1 could, handicapped by the
ng far gone in fear, and it
well as Bronstern would
Jﬁ'el:ched out to include
: *Way”; “been swallowed
ver of the Mighty State”
d hints of the dangers of
these hard-looking thugs
other, and to cast very
‘mighty leader.

he had been saying and
s disciples with arrogance
— first with a dangerous
as rage swept away his
ng capsule, he shouted at
officers of the Federation.
and milled around. For a
i attack him. The guards
nstern for some sign that
ern backed away from
is face twisted half-way
1oment they understood
in confusion; as well
y were keyed in to some

L would blow them up if anything happened to
y he could operate this system. When they had
d that they would receive a pain signal at
thout amplifying this he hastily disappeared
r followed by his personal guards.
: Councillors would have followed after him
restrained by the others. I was hard put to it
- into laughter when I saw how terribly sick they
is disclosure and I closed my cyes and pretended
Soon I heard them leave the room and [ was
guards.

ders were shouted through the door and I was
| taken to a cell and given a skimpy meal which
. Soon after noon the guards came to my cell
the straps which held me to the bench on
hen they saw that these were in order they
Vice-Consul and we were left alone in the

any doubts in my mind of the truth of
s they could hardly have survived one
¢ of this little man. The pain signal must have
noon like a message from hell; he must have
instant that his life was not any more in his
jat his insane master could blow him apart
f the slightest whim.

face twitched with the strain of holding
semblance of calm. He was the grey of the
1d from this muddy face his eyes bulged at
and inexpressible longing.

h for me. I burst into laughter.

. I cried. “How does it feel?”

pieces, the tortured screwing of my emo-
about me. For a time I just lay there and
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Ew,;ld Smick, Vice-Copgyj
ﬂ:es

at noon I was glad that T v
not the pain. That was nothing, it
flecting instant into the centre
‘nothing. Nothing? How many
‘the State, at this exact time, must
of despair? They must all know
- had left the interrogation centre
speech which was broadcast
few minutes before noon.

out this terrible news they were
f their complete subservience
tic master. To feel the seed of
in one’s very body ! Could there
1ave supported him and helped
this end. Can he possibly be
ng peace to the whole world?
of Individualism? But what

1 thinking from the master?
w secretly, is madness; and
oubts in my mind.

oht and dismissed about
‘now more troubled than
soon as I had managed to
his cell and was admitted
s were silent and afraid.

he began to laugh.
‘does it feel?”” At first
' mad, but I saw, as his

ed, that he was really amused by some
could not share. Suddenly he looked into
stopped laughing, He said, “I'm sorry, you
h a bad little chap. Are you really as scared as
- is a terrible thing. Sit over here and take my
he stool beside him and took his good hand.
said, quietly, looking into my eyes, “be calm !”
over and over.
bowed my head and wept, but not for long,
calmness and hope came over me. I felt better
me that I can remember. Why? I have been
since. But this man, who was able to give
rt was surrounded by his enemies and utterly
f. Perhaps it was to see that he was quite
'so, while I was in terror. No. I do not

hand and would have said something but he
re you speak. Before you say something that
t we are enemies. You need to know something.
until you have looked at your own death
and acceptance over and over again. It is better
to live always in fear. You have much to fear
friend will always have this over you ~ that
hands. You are his slave if you cannot face
ife will be sour and full of fear. Only when
will you know it for relief. By then you
housand times. That is enough. Let us go back
- there is something unhealthy about this!”
nothing I wanted to say to him then. I felt
¢ done anything to save this man — I still feel
is a thought that he may yet save me.
“There is nothing to say. Please be afraid
‘again that you have been broken, or
| you!” 8
¢ finished with that. It was wearing thin!
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made up that I would s,
that the guards might repc:::

Ewent back to my room and
had best do and then I arranged
g I have just returned from
good humour when I came into
oked closely at me and seemed

* he said. “You seem quite happy.
liberty with the capsules? All of
‘have thought it? Comrade Smick

have never doubted my whole-
ings. This will not affect me
eve with all my heart in the
y and the acceptance of the
State. Did the others feel that
‘and not for them? No, sir, [
f your actions. Had I been so
this was the thing to do - in
deep apologies for not having
Jow, for the first time, our
y from the treachery of the
course, | did not know of the
hes and experiments which

n too heavily, but the mighty
 pride.

“You must have a glass of
I have had brought to m¢
thought when I was
y land of the south for

am reassured by your attitude. There is
 our ranks. Do you think it possible that
se people to your way of thinking? As you
ite logical, perhaps they can be convinced

1l it is to feel so safe, so certain, that our
‘not fail. Wait until this happens to our
ast press on with this work. Time is always
have so many secrets which could be dis-
imagine the triumph of organization which
manufactured the tens of thousands of
‘each one a miracle of complexity; to key
ds into my own control system, without
single member of the council? This was
e greatest thing I have ever done. Yes!
, my boy!”

talked on these lines, and then the Doctor
the subject which was at the front of my

spose of the agent Green,” he said. “This
e. I will have the satisfaction of attending
no one will be able to say a word. It was
this game with Green. We must endit.”
that I had visited Green in the afternoon,
card.
he was being securely kept, but when
to want to talk to me, so I sent out the
through the worst of his fear and has
where he would be glad to die. He told
y to live for. The sooner they press the
anaged to give him some confidence
after a fashion, that his main fear is
back to his own territory o work for
‘e had said the wrong thing, but I
»t understood him properly and asked
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e T

but this time he said
ess, sir, I think yoy

eyes, distorted by thick
aning. “It would be a great
yur work ! No; T must think
to us; and think how much
ow that he was going to die
this again and again and
going to kill him - boom!
sage down that he is to be
the morning I will let you
are to use him it would be
has a way of annoying me!”
hen I managed to get away.
sleep. But I feel calm and
[ will save this man.

deserve of me was not proof
1e when I looked at Smick.

jelded terror and despair,

‘him by words, as on¢
child, and eventually
he left me he was much

 there.

apparent loss of nerve

d found a reserve of

was mere acting, and that [ was, if
 from being broken in spirit than when
to confront my enemies, he pleaded with
again,
‘not do. It was behind me now; I was
d not pleased me that I had found it
this way, that under the cover of pretence,
| weakness of spirit stalk like ignoble animals
fall into their pits. There had been moments
at I was losing my hold; these moments
looked back over them.
een the clever thing to do at the time, still
h doubt about that for me to decide, with
t I was altogether finished with it.
had come closer to me after the events of
t I could not allow myself to believe that
eﬂy real; I have survived many threats. I had
this tightrope and still held my balance and,
pind T knew that I must almost certainly be
| not grasp this as a real thing. It was only a
hough the door of my cell was opened by
5 early in the night, and a voice said grimly -
age for you from the Consul, spy, you are to
. You hear this, spy? You are to think about
this, it did not have the cold reality of a truth.
slept, and woke before dawn and spent the
in remembering some of the simplest days of
days when the innocent and little things in
ther into a happiness which I did not then
ess, but simply thought that that was how
ould be, and thought that this was the same

in me a confusion of emotion, that then and
ars, perhaps I had taken all that life offers.
the end of this? Had I moved away from
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nd? Or did it end whep

big river running over my

tangled roots of a tree; the
the creaming waves rolled me
Jountains plastered with snow,

comfort of the sun and the
ky — these things I finished
ore 1 had properly outgrown

t myself ready to go, but not to

er intended that.

under the weight of the threat

1 wished that I could have gone

I know whether it was lost

n the spent years of my life, or

‘with no change in it, under
s sky?

a good reason why I should
k, and find an answer to these
when it seemed too late was
“the irony that has followed me
to be bitterly amused by this,
sht of words others would usc
t I thought. Nevertheless, there
of sadness, as we find there
vassed what 1 thought were my

om my mind the 1mage ofa
age which had the power to
lless fear which could have
- which I defeated in this way-
in the corridors and cells.
ngry enough to hope that

dle of the morning my stomach was knotted
tension, and when at last the door opened and
sul was ushered in T was glad; even though 1
‘was the end.

the guards had closed the door, leaving us alone,

man came over near me.

k that you will be safe for a time,” he said. “T spoke
ctor last night and put the idea into his head, and
t now agreed that we will send you back to your
. Of course you will have some work to do
; and if it seems that you are not doing it or that
ting in any way from what we want, or intend
or anything at all of that sort, then our agents
and you will be destroyed. Do you agree to

d agree to anything to get safe out of here,” I
fou know that and you know how much worth
that sort of agreement.”

ust agree. You must get away from here. There
sources open to you in your country which you
save yourself. Perhaps you can find some way to
to get out of this trap I have helped dig for
ill you promise me that, to help me if you ever

omise you, or anybody, anything to get out of
cated. “If I can ever help you without harming
ther things I have a duty towards, then I will do
because I have been forced to give a pledge.
ver do of that sort will be because you have tried
I don’t need to give a promise on that, that is
‘would do anyway.

‘more likely to do something which will harm
ly fair to tell you that; but I would be sorry to

d. “I imagined you would talk in this way.
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Perhaps it would have been a disappointment to mc, an
[ would have thought I had been wrong about you, if yoy
had talked otherwise. Very well, we must start you off s
goon as we can. There must be no delay, already the Docto,
may be changing his mind on this, There will be a surface
mobile here for you in ten minutes and I must tell you
before then how we will keep control of you. Listen
closely.”

Hcygwc a quick run-through on their general plans for
me and how 1 was placed concerning the capsule and tracer.
There would be an agent moving to England at the same
time but 1 would sravel alone, as it was not desirable that
I should be able to recognize this man. He would join up with
others in their Eﬂgliﬂh nctwork and 1 would be under
conunual tracing. They would always know where T was and
could work out roughly what I was doing. As well as this,
he stressed, T must always be on my guard. It would surprisc
me to know who some of their agents were, and many ol
these people would be watching me. They would pass
i:lmcmmmc and on these I must act. One mistake we yuld

¢ my end.

1 Elmd to all he had to say and nodded. A medical
ltmdul!t \gﬂ sent in and dealt with my arm. I was dressed
in poorly fitting clothes.

When we were alone again the little man took my lhand
and wished me luck, We smiled at cach other. He called for
the guards and I was shepherded through gloomy, echoing
corridors to the outside world, where a big black mobile was
waiting, Wet;:a;hed the coast in five hours, the driver silent
throughout ourney. At the coast the locked me up at
the local Peace House for half an hour an{l then walked me
" Iﬁm";jgdﬂ“ m;lhon a fast two-hull trawler from whi |lw

- i / 10 Hﬂd me ore. | ste Cd out on a Shillg'lt'tl lheach
l;h&dh@y disappeared bacif?nto the night.
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Walking off the beach, I'sat ona low bank listening to the
soft washing of the sea and feeling a rush of gratitude and
relief that 1 was at last alone, 1 did not feel safe ~ that was a
luxury 1 could give up. | would never feel safe again until
I could find some way, if 1 could, of cancelling out the capsule
in my body. Being merely alive, and almost free, that was
enough for the time.

Turning away from the velvet whispering of the sea I
started to walk. The lights of vehicles swept past not far
inland, When I was closer | recognized the Northwest
Monorail, and 1 kept walking along until I came to a hailing
station. In a few minutes a single came along and stopped.
This took me to High Parrington Junction and from there it
was easy enough to get home,

For a moment, as I stood at the door, my mind failed me.
I could not scratch up from the depths of memory the simple
code and 1 did not know what to do. Trritated I ran briefly
over the last time I had opened  this door, saw myself
buttoning the code. It eventually came to me and 1 buzzed
the signal on the button. The door opened and I went
inside,

I walked through the rooms of my apartment, looking
curiously about me as though 1 had stumbled by chance into
the home of a stranger. This is a feeling Iknew well - coming
back often before, I have waited for minutes to pass until the
strangeness wears off and 1 recognize myself as the man who
lives quietly here in safety and peace.

Pouring myself a whisky settled myself at the desk to
write a preliminary report. It could not wait even though
my body cried out for a time to rest. I had written half a
page when the buzz of the phone interrupted me.

I looked out through the curtains and saw that it was
morning, a dull morning with low clouds and rain. Martha
K—— was on the phone, I had not told her that I would be
away and she now said indignantly that she had been buzzing
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and I told her wearily tha¢ |
then forgotten in the rush of

around, and at first I tried
that at least she would be 4
rocess of getting my report to
d come. While I waited for

i her quiet mood; I was unable
‘temperament with any patience
edge with a dull hopeless

- her she followed me into the
tter and she stood staring at
| pless gesture and let it fall

at’s happened to you?”

ntly. “I've had an accident.
e for us?”

d sad and then went out and
1 the kitchen.

it was just as well that we
come too involved with cach
2 worry to me out of fear
| with the GD agents. It was
t, but I was sorry now that
her come. Then I fell aslecp

and while we drank coffce
id simply that I must have
would get in touch with

down at the corners, but
in something big and she
away and leaving me clear

SRR

with what cropped up. I stood and she ran to me and
to me, weeping, but I thought immediately of the
and pushed her away from me. Not knowing why T
this she became very distressed and ran to the door.
to her to wait and she paused, with her back to me
her head bent forward as though she listened to some-
that I could not hear.

can’t explain any more of this,” 1 said, putting my hand
- shoulder.

turned her face to me. “Is this the end, Martin?” she
“Is it all over?” For the first time she made no effort to
self from me, and my heart turned towards her,
> out in affection and pity.

ay be over, there is no way of knowing,” I said and
y more but wearily knew that it was beyond me
e words.

turned away again. I asked her to ring Snow’s
code and say my name and the word “Window-

her up into anger and she glarcd at me. “Are
she cried. “Do it yourself!”
er that I must have this help and could not explain
nd she agreed and went away.
he chair again and managed to keep awake until
1 in white overalls, started to work on the
vith his rowdy machine. Eventually he began to
om louvres by hand. I was waiting for him
ve him his instructions and slipped the report
“him. No one could possibly have scen. That
‘on the bed and covered myself, clothes and
o very little about anything I went to
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SECURITY.
M. W. Green

mation was obbained during my recent
| of the Burasian Federation, which
19/1/09-22/1/09. This was a private
 sanction and some official assistance
ect was to obtain all available data
nt of the Remote Liquidation
‘and techniques which previous
were under development by the

ved, though not in the manner

information which led dircctly
agents as bait to lead one of
clear that this ruse was directed
it was successful as 1 was
. near Charetz in an injured
micro-tracers were planted
,as L was undoubtedly
the whole business. For
d in the personal hostility
[ was “allowed” to escapt
ours. I realize now, in fact,
ym observation. In fairness,
ility that the information
s other side was seriously

by you, and that I proceeded on my own'initiative,
an accepted risk. The value of the data already

‘my mind, however, outweighs the disadvantages

the situation outlined below.

Weapons are an accomplished fact. The basis

all variations of the weapon is a capsule contain-

ive and detonator. This is connected to a micro-

‘which is subject to remote operation by a highly
g signal. Bach capsule is keyed to its own code
s is the basic principle. Variations of this theme

as follows:

capsules combine a circuit which can generate
s stimulation, in the form of pain. This is sub-
activation on a separate code. Capsules also
o-tracer signal generator.

st and most elaborate capsules are implanted

nicro capsule has been developed which can be
 some secret means and there is no doubt that
st dangerous and effective type. Such a capsule
wed with food, or under the pretext of medi-
. It can clearly be implanted without the
‘the victim. I believe that this is the means used
ion of this type of capsule. The addition of
or barbs which would open at some stage
process would be sufficient to retain the
body, though the danger of septic irritation
be anticipated in a proportion of cases.

implanted with a capsule of the surgical
exploder, pain circuit and tracing signal). It

any attempt to investigate or remove i

emature detonation. This includes exposure

ose control and surveillance of GD agents
and the intention is that I shall engage in
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st

type (¢) have been implanted
ederation of the level of Peace
of this group are keyed to an

uent intervals by Bronstern,
s group.

‘expect attempts to introduce
re. 1 expect to receive instruc-
his work myself. The introduc-
ally situated personnel would be
testify that it requires a major
cted by the carrying of an

more detailed report at the
mpt to arrange a personal dis-
s is out of the question for
wn apart at the slightest
Please obtain a high grade
for him to move un-
ment to mine, which is at
cuss with him what chances
gainst incoming signals by
other means.
¢ for assistance to return to
this case the usual means of
soest that the method used
 be followed. Only the
is likely that I would be
uld be safe there to explore
My safety would depend
one.
n before I have a chance

I trust that the implications of the present
eration will not escape you. If Bronstern
ted now the whole Eurasian Federation
at one stroke. Smick should be saved if
1k that he may be a useful and reasonable man.
er solutions, however, which would avoid the
‘am giving thought to this.
n should be placed before higher authorities,
st unlikely that such a bloody and drastic act
them. This should be done circumspectly.
Colonel Snow, that you realize the need for
ecy fit is at all possible I intend to stay alive —
, matter is satisfactorily resolved.
' M. W. Green

au GD-1
rational Memo — Number 5 23/1/09 1245 hours

| and Garran

zniiately to 3 Claremont Apartments, Park-
‘Martin Watson Green, who resides there

Age: 37

Height: 70"

Weight: 170

Hair: Brown

Eyes: Blue

‘Complex.: Medium

Marks: Scar on right forehead, slight
Australian accent.

Detention B, for interrogation and
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rous and able man; ayeig
ds essential and a matter of
taken in,

J. R. Snow, Lt.~Co/.

s Memo 5/23109 1245 hours

i-_Pruccedcd to Claremont Apart-
accordance with instructions and
rran.

s had been given we approached the
toned for admission. After some
y a man whose appearance fitted
een. He was fully dressed but
over his clothes. Before anything
mpted to push past Green who
istol from the pocket of his
ned the door wide and stepped
both covered by the pistol. He
we were to enter and to closc
ind the following conversation
fit carried by Officer Garran:
quite unnecessary, gentle-
to meet at a time when my
ep your hands up, and stand
Closer together please. Thank
a time, the stout gentleman
those military looking rain
hin gentleman; thank yoU
remove his jacket; careft

ought you were going to . . . that’s right, thought
. Now the holster strap - just the waist strap and
over your shoulder and put it gently on the floor.
 the top buttons of the trousers. Yes, yes. Let them
on head. Thope you can keep warm enough in those
ollies. Very sensible. And now the thin gentle-
u. My word ! - those are pretty ! Imustsay, you
. Green’s my name. Who are you? Speak up!
re police officers. Martin W. Green, I must ask
over that weapon and accompany us to Security
ntre B. for questioning. Now that you have
that we are police officers, that is, Officers
rran of the Security Section, and that we are
uance of our duty, I must remind you that you
for a breach of civil law if you do not put up
ccompany us to the place nominated on the
wartant which we have not yet been permitted
tupid bastard ! The bloody fool! God Almighty!
is a serious offence. I must warn you that you
a very stiff charge unless you release us instantly
5. So far this can be treated as a misunderstand-
ust hand over that pistol at once if you are to
‘measures being taken.
7, boys. I thought at first you were GD agents.
‘Where is the warrant? Stand still! Point to
ation? K. W. Sear]. Brian Garran. Right! Just
e you are for a while and T'll sort this out.
let up now, Green, or it will be too late.
I must work this out. I must warn you,
if T come with you I will be dead within an
ond any doubt. Even the fact that you have
e in great danger. I tell you this so you will
cither of you or both of you if you even
1 to be heroes? You'd be dead ones, that's
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. All the real ones are deaq

en. You must understand the
and we have received insryc.
in for questioning. There is no
matter. We get orders and we
in our duty in not identifying
ning. You then had a right to
to protect yourself in any way
e corrected that, and you now
st once again ask you to put up
eaceably with us. Nothing bad is

hing. That fat idiot has been
ing which has put me in such
ed to take any action. The only
: is the best action to take. I must
ur hands on your heads and sce
wroom. Have you handcuffs with
your jackets? Here they are. |
off to the bathroom - this

buzz from the phone and Green
ing us covered. In answering he
“Who is that?” After saying
some sort of seizure. His face
though he was suffering scvere
| and both Officer Garran and
1 him. However, he gesturcd
d against the wall.

“Very well. I know who you
ecurity men but I am dealing
ave dealt with them. Call me
heck with the others before

k with the Doctor first if

‘what's good for you.” He then listened for a few
and the call was terminated.
I have less time than ever, gentlemen. Into the

taken to a bathroom and handcuffed to a waste
ur own handcuffs. Our ankles were tied together
e gagged with strips of towel.

"m sorry about this.

disappeared and we did not see him again. We
e to attract attention until late evening, when
ran managed to dislodge his gag and call for
‘some time before anyone heard his shouting,
rran has been reprimanded for attempting to
sreen without instructions, thus warning him of
s. However, I suggest that this was not a serious
ement and with all due respect I suggest that a
rning should have been given concerning the
d and determination of the suspect, if such were
e section.

K. M. Searl
Security officer attached to
Security Bureau - GD-1

feeling of security, even in my own bed,
r my own familiar walls. Tension would not
he morning light crept past the blinds into the
noises of the city kept waking me from the
that I could only stretch out on the bed
t rest I was able to get would be of use to me.
e me overmuch to be disturbed an hour or
the sullen buzzing of the door signal. 1
| pulled on a dressing gown. The pocket of




“enough to hold my old wg
h my hand resting on the guy

ial-look ing men at the door. As soon

er of the two tried to push throug},
ped back sharply and drew the
they were covered I beckoned

men, and slow, and they were
They were not GD agents as
- two of Snow’s comic policemen
to bring me in.

ted blindly and immediately,
me to think. When I realized that
or me the moment he had read
id almost blind from anger, but
‘not let the men see that I was

w even Snow could be as irre-
ment that these men walked
rgin of time and safcty that had
down to nothing. Even as I was
e buzzed, and when I answered it

“Martin Green?” and I said,
only answer was a fierce jolt of

‘weakness as I wilted under the
o at me. I waved the pistol at
an inch further on their plans
ust have seen this in my €yes
y away from me, and st00
ugh ashamed to be so easily

th the sweat of pain on m¢
asked me questions whi

er calmly ~ who were the two men? - dj
would happen to me if there was the s]jgili;
uncooperative? — did T wish to be destroyed?
voice that I knew all this. T said who the men
1y they had come, and then with all the authority
r said that I must have time to deal with this; that
d refer to Bronstern before they acted ; and after
so it was over, and I placed down the handset.
click of the closing connexion was still in my
ning that my time had run out as I hurried the
bathroom and secured them.
two minutes to think while I sat with a glass
then I acted. I went straight to the next
owing that I was under close tracing but hoping
uld be some uncertainty as to where my own
nd ended. The people were away and I broke
t was not likely that their phone would be
[ called Alan Dowd at his factory, hoping that
2] willing to go to some trouble to help me.
fly and he agreed readily to my requests.
mie a fast cab, and explained how he should
r that [ went back to my own place and
put the pistol in the pocket, and collected
s I needed.
arrived I was watching for it from the
parked exactly opposite the gate, opened
door opposite the gate, and then went
whistled the motor. I opened the door
‘could down the path.
e cab was only a foot or so away when
n ripped into me. I managed to get
slam it after me. As the cab leaped
the back seat.
d was a feeling of great doubt that
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Dowd and Hackling Ltd. Telerecord. Time 1315. Date 23/1/09
Switch: Mr Dowd will you take a call from Mr Martin

Green

AD: Yes Miss Richards put him on

Mr Green: Its Martin here Alan I must have some help

AD: Anything I can do old boy you know that

Mr Green: Are you still working on the SUHF welding
project and is the special booth working

AD: Yes we are flat out on it it has come good and they
are screaming out for it

Mr Green: Can you close it down for a few hours and
get everyone out of the section

AD: Not if I can help it why

My Green: I cannot explain very easily but try and get this
[ have not much time I have just come back from the other
side and I have been planted with a sort of bomb which can
be remote exploded by a SUHF-type signal and it is duc to
be let off any time I must get some sort of screening and the
special booth is my best chance

AD: Are you crazy

Mr Green: Yes bloody near but we can talk about that
later just now I am running out of time so just say yes or 1o
1 will pay anything or do anything to cover you but just 51y
yes or o

_AD: I have to do it you know that so the answer is ycs do
you want me to do anything else
- Mr Green: Clear the section and get everything out of the
Mﬁﬁ me a cab to my place here and tell the driver 1 am

an with that phobia about open spaces tell him to op<”
e and the door of his cab and have the motor runnin?
'not get to the cab if I collapse before 1 reach
0 load me in the back and drive straight to yo!
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- everything so that he can drive right to the booth I will
onscious get me into the booth as soon as you can
stand back until I come out of it or blow up that
s on whether the booth works or not
Christ Almighty this cannot be true
Green: Can you start working on a portable screen
way if it works I will have to get out as they have a
er on me and will know where I have gone everything
n wait can I rely on you
: Yes even if you are crazy you can rely on me you

_have a cab inside ten minutes get off the line and wait
Green: Stand well clear after you put me in the booth
'_Switch get me Charlie at Turbocabs very urgent

ich: Charlie who Mr Dowd

ust Charlie print this call T have just had

Green

opened my eyes, I was unable to locate myself. A
of mesh surrounded me like a cage, and I thought at
it again I was caught in some sort of captivity, and
man seen dimly through the mesh was my gaoler.
as only for a second, while I struggled numbly out of
ciousness and the memory of pain, and then I knew
{ was and what had happened, and with this I knew
great relief; I savoured for the first time the buoyant
at if this first perilous step had succeeded, I might yet

the screen Alan Dowd sat on a bench puffing at
gazing into space, his wide brown face furrowed
and concern,
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well, Alan?” 1 said, “Who's crazy now?"’
The sound of my voice, harsh and strained, made him jur),
WMW M&om l:: face and he stood down fron,
walked towards mc.
ﬂ‘e'm.&iﬁu for that, I didn’t know what to do. Beg .y,
w0 wonder if you would ever come out of it, Do you feel
all right? God; old boy, how does it feel?”
“Wondﬂ‘ﬁl"" 1 answered. “You can’'t imagine how
wonderful, 1 didn’t let myself know how scared 1 was."”
He lit a cigarete and passed it to me through the mesh,
“I'ye been sitting here thinking for more than an hous
P've had enough time to go right Svcr it. I think it could be
~ what you sa have done to you, I wanted 1o
:::1: in and l?:elp y:u,d;:};: a doctor and so forth, but once
the door of the screen was shut and the eircuit operating [ was
afraid to open it again in case it did you some harm.”
“1 think that’s how it would have been,” Isaid. “It's almost
gﬂhm have a pcrthn;mcmi s‘iigina!fopemting l:yl now and
t Wi detonate exploder if my cover here wen
broken for an instant, We cgn also be sure that they know
where 1 went to, though they must be uncertain where
now. Once they pressed the button they very likely would
take it for granted that 1 blew up. The sooner 1 get ou! of
here the better, We might have a short time before they
start to check up and if I can get away before then they could
lose all track of me, That's what I want this mobile scccy
for; Mlﬂﬂ transport and somewhere to hide.”
He made the old sign with his finger and thumb.
_,'.'ﬁ’uﬂiimd up. I put five men to work on the portable
sereen and we should have it ready for test in an hour or 50
’Wﬁmﬁmﬂ!wady for another booth, 5o we don't
mﬁm&om mmh. we can do a simplc conversion ol
made some sketches and started them oft belore you
Ui ‘md’ some modl in thc dCSign of the scc ond sct
ought we could assume that if it will screen of SUHI
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welding it should screen off the incoming signals from your
apparatus. Do you agree on that? We can make a very quick
test, Then when we come to transferring you to the mobile
set I thought the best thing was to put in a divider so that we
get a sort of airlock setup. We bring the mobile up to this
booth and wire it in all around, then cut away the screen so
that you can crawl through and then put back the divider
and separate the two sets. It should work if we are careful
about it.”

1 agreed with this and he took several deliberate puffs at his
pipe.

“Then we come to the possibility of your friends coming
around to try and sniff out what's happened to you. That's all
fixed up too. We have a couple of the old hands from Istforce
1 working here. 1 sent back for them a few years ago. Felt
lonely without them. They're outside now watching for
strangers. Do you think you have anything to worry about?”

“Not if it’s the two men I think,” I said. “Stapleton and
Kidney?”

“You remember them?”’ he asked curiously.

I nodded . . . I ached to ask him if they remembered me,
and whether they believed the things that had been said about
me, but I was too proud. I was not sure whether even Alan
understood the true position, whether it was only his friend-
ship for me that allowed him to help me so readily, or
whether he really understood what had happened. Perhaps the
boyish loyalty which was his greatest charm was proof against
anything; it was possible that he had never thought much
about it, These were not matters we could talk about, being
the men we were, and we sat in silence for some time, until
Alan went away to inspect the progress of the portable screen.

When he came back he said that everything had been
assembled and that in a few minutes they would be testing.
He sat down and said, “We get you into this screen and take
you away from here, We put you in my partner Hackling's
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le ean’t live in an activated

er my experience with Snow
what I planned; but listeniy,
it he was preparcd to do for lmj
1 fele more trustful, 1 gave hin

ve sug ested myself,” he said widl,
how could possibly get an
'i_ﬁw hundred miles, If you wen
M'lmy from the big cities; went to
su should be safe enough, They can's
re — old Meddings and his boys are
)ﬂﬂy:;:.’l have to do is to get there!
hat
, Kershaw will look after that,”
\ “You mean the Minister? Sii
are you?"”
y not really like that, Rod and |
ck home. If he helps me it will
be best if you didn’t mention
. d be milundcrsmnd. As s00n
| h.ldden. you can get on to
We'll see then what e

Wht the maobile screen. The

b llti!ﬁed that it would be
¢ of stretcher inside a mesh
Wlitml pal‘lcl at one end.
th and wired in, I cut awiy
opening was large enough
and closed the divider.
d the mllm‘lcs of my

ﬂ'ﬂl’l‘; l‘lappcnml. Alan
old "

all clear” .‘iiF‘II‘IL

LLAF RN ST Tl T
4 fw, T

ard. The doors were closed and 1 was left in darkness,

‘me that there was no sign that we had been followed and

closed mobile was backed in and I was loaded
mobile lurched slightly and we drove off. Alan called

- we had been driving for something over an hour
d gravel under the wheels and shortly the mobile’stopped.

(he doors opened to a night which scemed light after the

cness of the closed vehicle, The shadowy figures of Alan
the driver came up and pulled my container towards
Grunting under the weight, they carried me to the
, while [ lay helplessly, wondering what would hap-
d they drop me and break the circuit.
n cooked a simple meal which was passed in to me by
divider, When 1 had caten I could hardly keep
mu went out and came back proudly waving an
pan. This was passed in, and some blankets and
There was hardly room to move, but I made myself
ble and was soon heavily aslecp.
morning 1 came up to wakefulness with great reluc-
At first it was as though I was pushing up my shoulders
a heavy load that 1 could hardly lift, but knew that
ecause it was the right thing to do, and then, sud-
remembered that I was safe.

a feeling 1 remembered from my childhood.
ona Saturday and not remembering that this was the
dom, Waking to the feeling of being braced for the

the shower, the dullness of school; being prepared

but not very keen, and then the glorious dawning

¢ that this was Saturday, that today I would be

‘world opening before me, That was how I felt

nent of this morning when [ knew that at last I was
vards safety, 1 only needed to keep cool and 1

ht away out of this.

caped and I called to Alan that T was awake.

1 to the village and managed to get on to
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' he said, as he came in, 1.
rowed eyes, “What hay,
ﬁmw. slid hc.d hc ll(pw“

tr:du:f} on my back whey,
was a simple version of the
oking, laughed politcly.
fast there was the whine of 4
and Alan went out and in o
v behind him.
rWith a friendly grin, Innkill}',‘
t seeing me where I lay on the
an litafimportancc about him,
J him and fOI‘ a4 moment, as
'l'h‘ nmh. he sounded very
wvens ! What's all this?” he

le dilgust and he realized
'Dld, and would not accept
lighman act, for he then gaid

ﬂ‘lﬂ leOd‘y ]1:11 are you up
old him, “I want you to fly

ow. Can you do that?"
youonakitc next week

t to go through channels
A litele private thing 0!

how what you're ask ‘II‘I”‘.
in his office if 1 tried

g don't like t©
badly as you needed

ut on Square Gin Plains. You just have to do it.”

vent very red in the face, “By Christ! I didn’t ask you

me in, That was your idea, I'd rather have stayed in
He turned angrily to Alan, “Carried and dragged
five days, the stubborn bastard! ‘Only another five
szt saying that to me as though I was stupid - every
ve days. Thought I'd go crazy | Broken leg hurting
, snow coming down night and day, and all he could
Can't be more than another five miles!” Asked him
mein the tentand go for help. Wouldn'tlisten tome!”
your age,” I said. “You just wouldn't have lasted.”
ose fault was it I broke my leg anyway?" he went on,
wcorn in his voice. * “Won't need the rope for that
can walk up that one,” That's what you said.”
ght, you great big important diplomat!” 1 said
it the plum back in your mouth and go back to
Sorry we brought you all this way for nothing.”
te all right, old chap,” he said in a pompous
en do you want to leave?”
at each other and began to laugh.
4,7 1 said, “What about tonight?”
¢ he would let me know later, he would have
t -g;lgd excuse that would take him to Canberra,
e had worked out the details he left us.
afternoon another mobile brought a light
“and Alan went down to the village and rang
Kershaw gave a provisional take-off time
am, which would allow us to get clear in
¢ a rough calculation and saw that we would
kness when I came down at the other end, and,
, went off to sleep again.
Kershaw arrived in a plain mobile and
loaded me aboard alongside the wooden
than an hour to reach the satellite field and
sly, on the road outside, for another hour.
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] the lid closed. In the solig
nnec the sounds I could hear
ﬂf-what was happening, The
utes and stopped. T heard
““Clearance papers for diplo-
Ith of Australia.” There was 2
said, “Everything in order, sir,
on strip two. Good trip, sir.”
and ran smoothly on tarmac,
. tailboards come down. I was
‘and put down and then I heard
case was lashed down. There was
and the tinny, metallic sound of
v fumbled hurriedly with the
off the case. He grinned down at
the lid on your coffin until after
check that you’re well secured.”
7 on the level out at the top,”
dr
walked up to the front. The
‘other and the super turbines
sing song until suddenly there
ove the level of hearing. There
wheel as it sank under the load
ng that my body had been
a minute or two the negative
t in a gradual curve and soon
‘me., We talked through
ng the auto every now au

beam from Canberra it was
undid the nuts on the divider
to clip on a parachute in case
sed my eyes and crawled
s worried. 1 felt far away

, and was not at all surprised when nothing
1 went up to the front with Kershaw.
worried about getting a good pinpoint over the
om our height.
’s bad country,” he said. “I should do a dummy run
back, but it would be best not to. There are
plots on me now at Woomera and Canberra and
might start asking questions.”
ppy,” L said. “I know the desert, it’s the best place
lown out of sight. We should sce the lights of the
a long way off at this height. I can jump when
- we are the right distance away. Don’t worry.
t I'm doing.”
kid ourselves. When did you ever know what
o? Why fool ourselves?”
you say,” I said. “But when you pick up those
down. When I think it’s right I'll give you the
can stall her off and I'll jump.”
| lights of the towns strung on the river came
I finished clipping the parachute and adjusting
ound the bad arm. I went up to Kershaw and
nds. I waited by the nose hatch and when it
made a swooping gesture. Kershaw pulled
1 and the nose came up hard. Just as she trembled
whipped back the hatch and dropped clear.
late. As the parachute bit into the solid air
ow me, the jet came spinning down past me

nxiously as it spun down but after a few turns
nd streaked away and a second later the noise-
‘reached me. Now as I sank silently through
the towns disappeared. I thought uneasily
at they were a long way away and felt very
e sky with the stars and the vague mass
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the parachute and stuffeq
ots of a mallee tree apd
s of the Cross on my right
ﬂjﬂ.@ hﬂ-ﬂh Cold Of ChC Sk‘y and‘
s I walked steadily on. I wag
it was light the endless red
-o:hama]lt]t: ;crub rolled away
hat I had dropped too far
g walk. q
e river must stretch across my
 was too far I was likely to be
Taking direction from the sun
, for which I had hungered in
s though in scorn and con-
a cloud or two but the sky
bly vast.
middle of the afternocn.
| watching ahead and was
with my head down. It was a
und suddenly sloped steeply
e timbered green valley of
[ could across the green slopes
that shouted to me that
great brown river that had

and buried my face in the
my own land, I gave up
1 was an iron man. I lay on
d dug my fingers decp
tayed there a long tim¢,
red my head and Jooked

lown at me. I tried to 27
Qﬁ.l: in the desert.
5 }

]

nal diary of Elizabeth Stevens

h. Why oh why start this up again when Thave
never more to moon over these pages; when
again and again against this vain and intro-
tice those many arguments. . . .
nobody will ever read what I write
. worse! . . . somebody might
nags my thoughts into fever, when I should
sleeping
I word myself into gloom as I write
. what happened ever in the life or mind of
prim historian . . . that self-fancied; self-
bting; infinitely minor, poet, Lizzie Stevens;
: happened ever to her that was worth record-
worth being clutched for ever to herself in the
ebbed stickiness of her own words!
re is this year’s untouched book, blank as the
- of this new second millennium, and something
last in my life and in my thoughts; nothing
‘me deeper in gloom; nothing I can write will
sleepless than Tam . . . see all those virtuous
ble at the change in my life!
1. .. wise woman . . . whatever Tam between
ngly resign myself to sit here, all else asleep
at for my few night friends . . . the grumpy
at each other in the dead trees, and wake
dening the swamp with their mourning

or myself, or he found me, and now he has
e, seeking out his terrible death. If WO!:lld
ald dream his hard body tense as a slecping

his strong hand circled on my breast, but
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'hjm gone, must find myyelp
sel
t of a dream, L
o wanted was to be alone,
b vee ﬂ“ k‘l‘lotth roots of my own
) hoﬂng down on the Sweeping
. '?'M swings around the bluff. I came
] . to E]O.‘y that ccmpulsivc game
m of words and rhymcs and

yement catching the corner of my
dm ﬁ:om the lip of the desert,
m@t at my heart, He went quite
ce tight with that effort of deter-
Cring lﬂga on their true course to
seeming to see what lay ahead,
M@Pa& over fallen branches and
By ound, until, breaking

he river's cdge, he let himself
e the water, He drank, and lay

bﬂlide hlm. wherc he ].1)‘,
there. I moved slightly. My
raised his face to me, a face
e, and full of sadness. I felt
caught myself at this fool

and I heard my voice in ny

of someone who was out of
muth. but no words came.
n to drink at the river.

“Didn,t mean to leave
what the sun could do

Dam’fool thing to do. No

to look so concgrncd." v e

[ asked. “You're not hurt?”

n, that's all. Had that for a while. No . . . T was
nd thirsty. All right now.”

you going?” T asked.

t me to the river, and spoke absently, as
really there beside him. “I'm not too sure,”
0t worry, I can find my way.”

ing me. He would find his way with no help
rd resentment come sharply into my voice,
ou must have somewhere to go,” I said, as
could, :You must be going somewhere . . .
. “People just don’t fall out of the sky, do
s coming from somewhere, on their way to
aren't they?”

I said. “But sometimes they mightn't want
know. . . . I'm sorry.”

mnear here?” asked this strange man. I pointed
d, *Murrayis two milesaway, down there.”
the nose,” he muttered. He seemed
find a friend there . . . a man at the
Holmes.”

. Holmes!” I said excitedly. “But you
him . . . it's still the long vac. and he might
s .. .1don’t live far away, and it’s on the way
d you walk that far? You could have

nd of you,” he said doubtfully. “Are there
’t want to deal with people until [ have

Jived alone, and he said again that it was
d if I was really sure it was convenient he
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qﬁly to his feet, having
ood rather wobbly Waiting
the slope, and I gathered up

th that led along the cliffs
and excited as though |
myself.
out the life of the river ag 5
way. Though he now and
: expression ignored this,
steady him over the rough
that he would be ashamed to
would have been lacking in

fall to the valley, one main
ed to it. It looks out along
beside my desk and went
me bread and cheese which
at while I cooked a more

and cheese he was standing
n in his hand. As he closed
gf:m it was Gordon Clarey's

, “You have a strange tastc
1d gestured to the shelves of
1y work; modern history'’;
finished the sentence, for
e about this man. I pickud
and looked through the
which I had seen in this
photograph to the man,
, I cried out, “you are

gh I had in some way

. . I am Martin Green, It se i

t ask me who I am! You :(:!::S: ;:;er:}
ﬁm:;:’n:)ir:t: hides nothing.”

for a moment, but I was held i '
Clarey had told me of him. It :I; ttr].tli: %;Et
n said I could never have imagined him to
himm befc:re me, but I could not adjust myself
of time. It was as though this man and
someone else, a third man who was abstract
endary figure: Martin Green. I explain this
e for what I said, but it is no excuse, for
t no man can be a legend to himself, for
ate himself, the person, from the figure of
1d? I was cruel and stupid. The woman
able to forgive the girl who stood there
ounded him with poison barbs.

e one who failed,” my hard voice cried;
ing the others achicved. It was such a big
eed to give yourself up to it, you agreed
agreed to give up for the time any
s of your own. You all did that. But you
iled ! What could you expect after that?”
nothing,” he said. “T expect nothing. I ask
is something 1 want badly enough I will
have begged nothing of you.”

, and I said more gently, “Let us not talk
ave eaten. You are hungry.”

' thing. I have been hungry before. This
in my throat. I will remember that you
til you found out my name, and I am
¢ that, Now this is important,” his voice
amand; “you will not tell anyone that
untry. You must understand that. My
Bibirs than that, depends on your silence.
omise this!”
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umm,ﬂ‘my promise is worth no more than your;»”
my voice asked in scorn - but, oh, suddenly, these were 1o,

the words [ was trying to find. Things were running past 1,
out of my control and I could do nothing and say nnrhin};
that I wanted to. I reacted blindly against him while my hea b
cried out to me to help him  cried out that this was not the
man of whom I had been told, that I needed time and 1
chance to know him. Sutcly this strugglc must have been i
my eyes, but he was not looking at me ~ he was only listening
to ng voice and that was cold and stiff and crucl.

“If your promise was as good as that it would serve,” he
said calmly, but with a shading of anger. “If you will promse
this then I will go.”

“J will promise then,” [ said, and now, too late, tricd 1o
retrieve mmr.tl:ing of the damagc. “But there is nowhere you
;::g go. It will soon be dark. What else can you do but stay

.?f_!

“I will do what I would have done if I had not met you.”

He moved towards the door. “Please understand that I
teful for what you would have done for me so willingly
names been left out of it. I thank you on behalf of 4l
mdmwmdumwho m:ight pass this way. But they should
: Hﬁlﬂﬂh& Eﬂml}' to me from the door, before he turned

klwﬂ‘rﬁ&m of authority.

m’yb’ just as well; beautiful women have been the
7k 1 uﬁl" These words floated on the air, (,}]:U';_{i'd

: Mi’m}' which he seemed to dircct mainly 4!
W’wa'l moving on the gravel towards the
M"mﬁ night and I stood at my desk, cursing
’ m at my Stupidity and at my cruelty
ot decide what I should do.

ECISION. Gordon F. Clarey.
s, Melbourne (3rd Edition)

the time of this incident Martin Green was a
is difficult to imagine why this meeting had
d effect on the Prime Minister, though it is
, many who were close to him at this time
ut forward many times by Peter Jirapon as
of that physical and mental type which
d was emerging from the matrix of this
h he termed “stabilized social-individualists
1 wpcli-
however, now examine the incidents which
eeting, Green and a companion of the same
ked on a winter crossing of the Square Gin
in the Alps which is entircly snowhound in
at this time of the year, is swept by bliz-
intervals. For this reason the experienced
summer drive cattle there, leave well before
d consequently this vast expanse of country
d for three months of the year. This was
time, chosen by this foolhardy child to
h few grown men would have considered.
could have been predicted.
to scale, without rope, a rocky cliff, Green's
d and, falling some distance, broke his leg.
?I_lmmt exactly half-way on their journey.
ich had been until now chc])tivuly fine,
84 and the next day Antarctic blizzards
mountains.
‘and then dragging his companion on a
h he made from the branches of trees,
five days, to cover a considerable distance-
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The two boys were finally met by a forestry officer who had
seen the smoke of their fire from the foothills of the ranges
and had thought it worthwhile to investigate. Both boys
were in very poor condition when rescued, but eventually
made a complete recovery. :

The affair was taken up by the press, and Green, over-
night, became a national hero. The voices of those who
thought that he should, perhaps, rather have been treated as 2
delinquent child were lost in the popular clamour. The
demand that some sort of award should be made to Green
was sponsored by the popular press and taken up by the
public. It was raised in the House and the Prime Minister
agreed that Green should come to Canberra and should
receive from the hands of the Prime Minister a token of
public esteem.

It was in this manner that they met. Peter Jirapon, the child
of wildest Arnhem Land, the aboriginal prodigy who had
grown old in the service of the white man, and Martin Green
= goldcn—headed, handsome, reckless, and — shall we say it? -
spoilt. Is it to be wondered at that the great Prime Ministt
should take some interest in this boy? In fact they spent many
hours together while Green was in Canberra and Jirapon
made no secret of his opinion that Green was the prototype
of the Australian citizen whom he had said, again and agam,
was emerging from the Australian nation.

*

page 53 . . . Having now formulated these views, it 10
dqubt seemed logical to Jirapon that they should be discussed
with the type of individual who he imagiﬂed he would ncnl_
to carry them into effect, and Martin Green, the boy hero of
several years ago, was summoned to Canberra. It s known
that the theories were discussed in detail with Green before
they were broached to Cabinet and, later, to both House
It must seem strange to the objective and dispassionatc obser-
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ver that there has never been widespread criticism of the
propricty and wisdom of this action by the Prime Minister.
That matters of such moment should be discussed seriously
by the head of the State with one who was little more than a
schoolboy must surely be a matter of some amazement to
the historian.

Green was then eighteen and still a student and, to those
subjects which appealed to his fancy, he brought a flashy
brilliance which allowed him to gain a lead over his more
sober and serious contemporaries. As well as this his other
activitics in the field of sport and excitement, in which the
comfortable wealth of his family allowed him to indulge,
brought to him a steady stream of publicity. In the public eye
he was gaining something of the reputation of what was
known in other days as a “‘playboy”. Whatever he engaged
in seemed to end up in drama, or some sort of excitement
which was acceptable to the columns of the popular press.
When he spent a vacation at the Polar Research Station, a half-
track snow vehicle would break through the ice near the ship
and a photographer would be at hand to immortalize the set
face of the boy explorer as he hauled a less fortunate com-
panion to safety. If he entered a high-speed sailplane race he
would manage to cross the finish line ahead of the field,
but would be unable to land safely in his rocket-like craft and
would end the race in a cloud of dust and wreckage; — once
again a photographer would catch this moment for posterity.
These and other reckless ventures would not, one would
have thought, seem useful qualifications for serious discussion
with the Prime Minister of the nation on high affairs of state!
But, as only Jirapon knew the business on which Green, at the
age of eighteen, had been called to the capital, it is not
surprising that no voice was heard in objection.

Shortly after this astonishing conference, the theories which
were to change world history were first disclosed to a scep-
tical and incredulous Cabinet. Totally unprepared as they
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were, these serious politicians heard for the first time t},
radical theory of their aboriginal leader ~ that only individy,|
action by determined and dedicated individuals could break
the threat of the weapons of mass destruction wiclded by the
big nation Powcr—blocs. They heard their leader tell ther,
that their own small nation of fifteen million should stand
alone, should withdraw from the world, and should volun-
tarily, and unasked, become the police force which would
control and restrain and try to turn aside the steady move-
ment towards atomic world destruction. It is not surprising
that these serious men were, at first, unable to accept these
radical views.
»

page 97 . . - And now with the secret battle virtually at an
end, his views generally accepted by his supporters and with
the dissidents sworn to secrecy and removed on one pretext
or other from their positions of power and influence, the
Prime Minister could be seen to have won what he had all
along maintained was a race against “the inexorable ticking
of the clock in the bomb”.

As we would expect, he acted quickly and with great
confidence, Enabling legislation was rushed through both
Houses and on emergency grounds — which were the subject
of considerable protest by the press — little was disclosed of
the true objectives of the legislation. A public which had by
now become accustomed to the mysterious requirements

national security” saw nothing against which it coule
usefully protest.

Inevitably, that paragon of all virtues, Martin Green, Was
again summoned by the Prime Ministcr and it is difficult at
this distance to say with any certainty what part he played
in the setting up of the volunteer group which formed the
nucleus of the first Independent Striking Force (Istforce 1)-
The necessity for secrecy at this stage placcs impossible
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obstacles in the path of the historian, for most of the early
ncgotiation and arrangement, we now know, was cartied out
by word of mouth and under oath of secrecy, and all records
were destroyed immediately they became redundant. We
can, however, see the mind of Green at work in the mordant
and cynical title adopted for the general plan under which
individual nuclear scientists and other responsible persons
would be executed by Istforce 1 in any offending country.
Why should this plan have become known as Project “'Sweet
Dreams’? This is, surely, the “playboy” mind at work!

*

page 120 . . . At the height of these hopes, when it
seemed certain that the mere existence of Istforces 1, 2 and 3
had shown the world the path away from the Gadarene
slope down which it had been rushing under the impetus and
momentum of nuclear research and primitive fear; when it
had clearly been demonstrated that people and politicians
alike through the whole world had been wearied and afraid
of the path into which they had been led by the scientists and
militarists, and were cager and ready to turn back; when,
moreover, Australia had won the gratitude, respect, and
admiration of the world — at this time a direct threat came
from an unexpected quarter. The authoritarian Federation of
Republics of the Andes announced that it would continue its
nuclear programme regardless of the opinion of other nations,
The bluff was called.

We can imagine the consternation and confusion at
Canberra, It has been maintained that Martin Green, now
the official leader of Istforce 1, had seen the possibility
of danger from the FRA and attempts have been made to
substantiate this by pointing out that Green had, in fact, paid
secret visits to these countries — which were difficult to
penetrate — and that he had built up a cover identity under
which he could safely operate as an agent. This is no doubt
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beating themselves to death in a frenzy of wings.
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of the trees. Quietly and peacefully beside the fire spray]eq
three men. Hesitant, I stood at the edge of the light and ;,
mid-sentence, heard a voice I knew talking about a fish ’
“game fish as soon as I felt it run” I heard this lazy vni;L:
finish a sentence. . « . “Now . . . this time, I said to myself, oy,
of us is going to finish out of place. Either that fish is goin,
to come up on the bank, or I'm going to finish in the rivcrtj
So I wrapped the line around my arm and grabbed a sapling,
and I hung on.”

I remember every word he said, as he held a mug before him
in both hands, and went on in that slurred lazy voice, while
I waited with faltering heart in the shadows. . . . “It was a
pretty fair match. Weighed up, that fish was eighty-nine
pounds against my six stone, but I reckoned that the sapling
more than made up for the five pounds he had on me. Only,
the sapling wasn’t very big, it started to tear out by the roots,
and I would have let go then if I could, because I was ncar
losing my arm, but I'd taken a hitch about my wrist. The
sapling fell into the river and me with it. I went right under,
the fish towed me all over the bottom of the river. Somehow
I got free and scrambled out, and grabbed the roots of the
sapling, and gradually dragged all but the bushy end ashore.
That was being pulled all over the place by the fish. I lct him
tire himself out, and then I pulled him ashore an inchata time.
Then I threw the sapling into the river and dragged the fish
all the way home and never told anyone how I caught him.”

While they were still chuckling I walked up to the firc and
asked, “Is that you, Martin?”’

He placed the mug slowly on the ground and said in ¢
hard voice, “Yes. I'm here, What do you want?”

_I was El‘“_i the night hid me. I swallowed nervously, and
said something about it being time to come home.

He was not ready to forgive me. The men stared embar-
mli'Ed into the fire,

T'm sorry, dear.” With these words, and the way be said
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them, he gave the impression that T was his wife, a nagging
wife, who always followed him and would not let him
escape. ‘I thought I'd stay here with my friends. We planned
to go fishing in the morning.”

I was on the edge of tears. My voice trembled. I pleaded,
“Please come!”” He was softened by the tears in my voice, He
looked from one man to the other and made a helpless
gesture with his hand.

“I have to leave you,” he said. “I'm sorry . . . I'm afraid
I've talked too much . . . it’s years since I had the chance to
talk fishing.”

The men joined in polite chorus . . . “She’s right . . . find
us here any week-end . . . glad to have you.”

They said good night, and he took my arm with a vicious
grip and hurried me off into the darkness. Away from the
fire, trying not to be noisy about it, I began to weep. Blind
with tears I took a false step and stumbled off the rising track
into the scrub. “Shine the light!” he muttered, but I had
dropped it. He raised me with his good arm and brought me
back to the track.

“Blast and damn you for a stupid bitch!” he grunted
savagely. Then I cried noisily. At this he laughed, but some-
how a laugh that forgave and apologized. His arm was still
around me and drew me to him. His lips brushed my check,
and then, astounding me, he kissed me savagely on the
mouth, straining me to him.

I broke away from him, but not before I had sampled the
instant fire that leaped in my blood. Vainly, I feared, I hoped
that he had not noticed that, caught by surprise, I came eagerly
to his lips.

I ran away from him along the dark path, reckless_of
snakes, and, reaching the house, ran inside, not caring
whether he had followed or not. I hid myself in my room,
struggling to control myself, wondering what unbelievable
foolishness had swept me.
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up at last, I saw that he stood in the doorway vy
d;eli#ﬂf other room behind him. He came to me Wit};
of water and told me to blow my nose and then drink

Was he that accustomed to all the foolishness of silly woye,;
et him and snuffled into my handkerchief, 1,
without log]dng at him reached for the drink and glllpcd it

down.

' He fumbled for the switch at the head of my bed. Wiy,
my hand on hisarm I would have stayed him, to let him knoy
that T was so ashamed that I must have darkness to hide me,

He ignored my pleading hand, and the light flooded
around us as he turned my face gently to his with a hand under
my chin. He was smiling, but a smile free of mockery or
malice.

“Now then . . . that's over, isn’t it?”’ he said in his strangely
warm voice. I knew I had been forgiven for my foolishness.

“What does it matter." he went on, ‘“what you think of me
or nfyou? We are in that delightful condition of being
strangers . . . and so it doesn’t matter what we think of cach
other. Only with strangers, and perhaps people who know
each other very, very well, are two people quite natural with
cach other. Dry your eyes. This is sometimes almost the best
part ﬁf a ﬁ:iandahip, while two people are still strangers,
while they don’t bother to hide themselves.”

‘Though T guessed that this was said to let me down gracc-
ﬁ‘“? ﬁom the ledge of self-consciousness where | had
WNW painfully to balance myself, I knew the
truth that was in it,
er have behaved in this brazen, erratic way with
4 stranger, or with someone so close and known
M‘bﬂ no hiding of emotion between. He had
er, into my life, yet what confused me, and
) knowledge of how I should act, was that 1,
helmed by a feeling that I knew this strang¢!
hﬁ‘w him fully and utterly.
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Did this show in my face? For he leaned forward and kissed
my cheek in a kindly way, and said, “We may not always be
strangers!”” With this I was content, I was calm, my heart left
me at peace. I was secure enough to be afraid that I had
thrown myself before him too easily, that his promised
friendship might be endangered by this.

I remembered conveniently that he must be almost over-
come by hunger and tiredness, and gestured him away. We
returned to the big room, and I offered him food, but he said
that he had eaten with the fishermen. I made a bed for him
on the divan, and turned to leave him. He put a hand on my
shoulder and smiled with a glint of mocking laughter in those
clear blue eyes, but my own answering smile was sobered by
sudden shyness. We said nothing, and I went to my room.

I slept very badly. When there was the faintest light of
dawn in the sky, I was shocked awake by a groaning voice
that broke into a despairing shout. I went to the other room
and turned on the light, and saw him lying naked on the
floor. He had rolled from the divan, and was tearing at the
side of his body with his fingers and shouting . . . “Get it
out! Oh God! I must get it out! Oh Christ Jesus . . . why
don’t they help me?”

His face was a frightening mask of pain and fear, and I
shuddered, not from the chill air of dawn but from deadly
fear. Cautiously, I touched his arm to prevent him tearing
further at himself, He awoke instantly, and knew at once
where he was. His face relaxed.

“What happened?” he asked. “I'm terribly sorry.”

He seemed quite at his ease sitting naked on the floor, and
looked at me calmly as though we might be fully dressed.
He asked for a cigarette, and when I walked across the room,
I felt nervously sure that he must be measuring my body in
its filmy covering, and though I walked with pride I f.dt
that my face must be the brightest of pinks when I faced him
again.

III
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| » he d‘ld not a
rt of the river, e of

7 outraged. “Good Go»
el i is 1" ;

of his voice was directed 4
er me. I didn’t want to talk

e is something of a liability in this accidental
d never valued it so highly, so gladl i
iy ghly, so gladly, as I did

ence, and then I went back
way to the bathroom, 4

en he came back he was i ; considerably startled when a shadow fell across

lay exhausted by that great brown river, and
w a young woman practically standing over me
with what seemed to me a most peculiar expres-
nd anxiety on her face.

intention, while I parried her tiresome
1l as I could, was to get rid of her in the
time, but then I sat up, and saw her clearly
longer glaring in my eyes, and the need to
emed instantly less urgent.

wet hair combed to lic flat on

he would have to buy clothes
that. He said that he was sorry
ssor Clarey, and I was in a
we were to apologize for all
| to each other, we wouldn't
t anything else, perhaps we
that I was a perfect lady,
t as well face it that I didn't , changes of intention we often manage to
me, and rolled about naked i : nishing feats of rationalization. We grasp
of the night, but, any time, if ‘impromptu delusion, which, indeed, rarely
r I would slap his face for him, ! s some wilful act that has no place in a
bout being sorry all the time sensible, or even, when this state is at its

t sorry at all. unavoidable. ol

‘of this monologue, he looked ight of this young woman, then, coincided
, in an exaggerated back-of- ‘immediate realization that she would be
the bloody crows!” y plans. She could perhaps harbour me for
 and locked. His eyes Were me I might need to find my feet in this
th laughter. Laughing, ¢ sat would also be a ready source of informa-

breakfast. For the first time

was really happy and sure

t men seemed to find me

(tifal, Though this had often

t only most beautifully formed of body,
easing and expressive of face, was no
ccident. I was quite surc of that, and
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t I was bcing honcst with

o count of what drew ny
aation which T had sometiype
din me. .. there was a rare and
her which, in their natures, fey,
ripe body, her passionate 44
- with cooler but no less ardent
nd the mind,
of this I saw then?
ing that this town close by thy
, the very place which had been
of Eliot Holmes. This woman
be there. I was glad at this,
knew what it was [ wanted of
the chance to eat and rest at

med endless to my weary legs.
1 between shelves of books. With
for her to prepare some food.
d glanced idly at the rows of
the covers having any meaning
¢ and there, names put together
came to me, as a shock comes,
‘books of my youth, that I had
 the books written afterwards,
out in action.
pompous assortment of hcs
its purpose so well, keeping
ruined man.

aph and I looked at mysC_lf'
old Peter beside me with
ack and serious. I remem”
‘will be the testing time
too late, I know that °°

ked of you.” When I answered 1 knew that
~as I answered, “No. The threat will e

man in the grey suit had come up and asked

we have a photograph now?” and Peter
nodded, had said, “Unless Mr Green thinks it
now, years away from my youth, it was a
ed through the lens of the (:Zrzera. :
s caught up in these memories the woman came
od. I closed the book and said something to her
- eyes widened as she picked up the book and
the photograph.

Mattln Green!” she cried. Her eyes flashed with

Yy

tion and [ felt that I no longer had energy
her. Though rage gripped me, I was tired
1 answered her somchow, and she threw
me, but I barely listened. I waited for my
nded her silence about me. I left her and
ly as I could from the house, in a fog of rage
| resentment, not caring where I went, but
a sheltered corner where I could lic down

ds the town but I could not face anything
rested, and, breaking away from the track,
towards the river. On the flat I lay in the
‘but did not sleep. Soon I heard voices. A
g the trees. I rose to my feet and would
to hide myself better, but I was drawn

and the light, for I guessed that men were

4

.

river. I shared their flagon o
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1 had been lonely too long for men like

on the bank and was glad to be back in
words and talk do not go far past fish

f dry red

d and fire and they did not ask who I was




t was one way |
people again.y e
fire, and while 1 told ap old
sl llleﬂ:.lv::Ugh gln‘i trees ang

1eon 8 standi
on a breath of air Eaﬁz otr;d
and T relaxed and vy, n:,:
m the house on the cliff Came
name, but I was so angry
t_hIOWﬂ her in the river, for
. these men, and she had come
C1T) somethmg to talk about
could not afford. |
with her, for I could sce that
ut on stalks, looking at her - and
the dusky light of the fire mad:
 were some vision of the night,
of a fire to flicker in the minds
not soften my anger. I gripped
‘my rage as [ went with her,
she began to snuffle and fell

she ran past me to another
g and my anger went cold
ok it to her and when she
up a bed and at last I could
ing to despair I would ever

ne shouting in the night. She
1T was worried to find that I had

o 1. capsulc wound until
back to her bed it struck
her name and yet we had
and she had worn som¢
bric which barely covered

closed my eyes to sleep again i
y mind of those thigf:s, il ‘EZTFL‘EE

ous face as she knelt before me, and for a

ment the disturbing hunger of the male

. and, savouring this, I fell asleep.

she drove me to the place where Eliot

[ diary of Elizabeth Stevens

'as it, perhaps a better day today? Busy
little house, my hut, my primeval cave,
day as though it was a bright tunnel with
did I leave less time to think and feel?
g day it seems that nothing can happen
d !, then it is night there, I had forgotten
things could be happening to him in the
of the world. Now it is night here and
ing, that time when fearful things can
stupid girl write faster where had you
pened next? That morning? The first
) there was that tension between us while
each other’s eyes over breakfast?

us like a tightening wire that finds
th and suddenly rings like a stretched

tension between man and woman,
“on the very edge of some change
ile there is still time, while they are
ack and study themselves, and each
ng, as though there is something
[ and settled before it is too late.
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talked and laughed, and then, oy,

in silence, we were no longe

rest. That day had dawneg and
thing but easiness and being lazy
on, something that would 0 le;
not know then what that some.
must be off to see old Doctor
from the table, but I said what if
are won't see you? He will sce e
ers me from a long way back,
out? I asked, leaning hard on my
0, this Martin, but he would tel]
very important and that when
ax.
ot him, though annoyed with
‘myself hurt and indignant, T said
le as cool as I could that we could

did not notice in the slightest
d though I had done my best
‘using this horrible voice that cost
 of the age for school and for
snooty voice. I went out, letting
. wasting this angry gesture, for
fand had to go back.

‘was just another old surface
owing temper I handled the
two noisy flashouts before

of track we swung on to the
back and let the dear old thing
clear morning air. My spir'
| of my tantrums. As thovgh
beside me staring up the

town on the bypass and v i

f the river towards Holmes’ thlzmn
me a.nd smiled at my sideways glance

my thigh and squeezed gently and said
me, there is an awful lot on my mind,

Ill...” but what he would do later he

to r.nyself Istruck his hand away. 1 thought
art him and began to regret it, but he smiled
wickedness and knowingness which it was
t, and I found myself laughing again, and
charged with brightness,
e rough outlet was a noisy business but
the house to see who had come visiting,
to our knocking and calling, though
chimney, and it was not until we walked
river frontage that we saw a punt not
id in it two men, back to back, fishing
d of the punt.
tric old doctor, dressed only in shorts,
ies basking on his naked back, and the
e with the large head who is often scen
ersity.
y, but though less than a hundred yards
deafness, hoping that we would go
own water with serious and ludicrous

e up, and eventually Holmes rurpcd
ruffly asked an annoyed question,
Instead of asking us the native seemed
Wt to bow his head forward n.nd
"'shpbke rapidly to Holmes, gesturing
not understand what he said.
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: :iﬁ‘ the r;pc that hel
the river, and with a fey ;)
bmk..Hcavy and ﬂabh\y ];.E
o on ’l'us legs, he climbed o
man,” he grunted to me, ang
ed to Martin.
kept up those exercises?” he
been back? You can’t Imagine
V{{e were only playing with i
.gam' boy?"

d they,

Green. Very promising. Very
i oinwith us y'know, pity. Great
ality balance,” he said, turning
ae. “Remarkable reaction index,
¢ done something with him.
mething with you, my boy.
out of you. Nice to have seen
my fishing.” He took a step

bottom of Holmes’ shorts and
looking at Martin around the
sok his head sharply and pointed
he native still kept up his urgent

said, “I'm sorry, Doctor. [ must
his head and said, “Not now-
hing to do. Some other time.”
at and stcppcd in as they Pus]u‘d
| punt lurched and sat low in the

- .ﬂ"mP of grass and watched.

ce to Holmes, who kept his back
o, Several times he half lifted
hat Martin was saying: The

Bﬂ]"lﬂ;i Mariilns back, kept trying to interrupt,
1 losing patience, shouted so loudly that T could
| .c];.early. fto‘rn the bank. “Is true, Doc! Is true!
 this thing in him for death and pain! I true!
4 g.hc man, Doc. Look near heart for little machine,
Izil]mg and hurting if little jiggers pushed together!”
1e8 tun}ed and bellowed angrily, “Rubbish! Get on
ur fishing. We are having a holiday from this stuff.”
tive leaned forward and spoke briefly to Martin
ed closcly, paused for a moment as if in doubt and
ded. He hunched his shoulders as though bracing
hile the native bowed his head and closed his eyes.
, I found myself standing with my hands to my
scream choking in my throat. I thought that Martin
to a fit. He writhed and flung himself about the
en collapsed in a heap.

3 urned in dismay and screamed, “Stop, you fool!

ve said calmly in his clear high voice, “Have
Doc. Man is okeydoke. Pain jigger pushed together
wve seen this, Doc? Now listening to man?”

did not answer. He cast off the rope and sculled
“to the bank. Between them they lifted Martin from
s they placed him on the ground he groaned and
elf stiffly. Holmes glanced at me with a stern
ied face. “I suggest that you go home, young
[ don’t see how you can be of any assistance in this.”
him and went to Martin who sat with his head
d between his knees. ““What will I do, Martin?”
I can’t leave you with these lunatics.” _

his face, Out of a face drawn tight with pain his
were steady and confident. “This is nothing.
all,” he said. “If you only knew how well things
ut. T hadn’t dared to hope for as much. I may
near the end of my troubles. Please be patient,
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Wmcomc to
1 come?”
I ”kcd_ lil Wr:um

You as

15 this all abour? | |

ward to him, and v,
‘against the hollow of
to side, shaking his .,
ou must go,” he said, |y
e become involved in
}'ou must go, | will

Lm.

t looking at him again
my house, my loncly
before but had always
ed me until this day.

ime to wonder whether he
ars had smoothed out my
se years had simply made

could be diverted by the
n. This was too critical a
; of the gambler who put

and watches ina fury
leave his fate revealed:
and a small native wert

punt on the river, At fir
tive said iom:thing

hopes were becoming

muttered beside me, “Let
God’s sake, I hope you

would look like if

beside me, white

of game with peo
and apologetic.
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old fool, Green,” he grun

st he would not come

to him and he reluc-

to the bank and spoke briefly to me
e Bmitwasclcardmthcwmm bcwe’m:ed
. I went in the boat with them and tried to
ranted, but he would not listen,
| atmy sleeve from behind. “Can do things
md“proudly. “Seeing things inside men,”
shouted. “Thing in this man for death and pain.
Doc!” He shouted out in a spate of battered
nes, but [ was not listening. Excitement to find

real in what this man

e me deaf to what was happening,
nes shout, “Rubbish! We are having a holi-
‘would not be taken from his fishing.

Docsee how pain thing

g jiggers together no trouble. Do this ch?”

can tell one from the

ed. I braced myself against the expectation of
7 mind as far as [ could to the chance that the
the wrong contact, but with a flicker of
¢ the pain hit me and straightened me out,

he found the bottom

boat and him swimming in the river.
. bank, with no remembered interval of time
Holmes standing over me. One glance told

faced and afraid. As

' sent her away, and the three of us went up

bastard,” I said to Holmes. “Are you

ted, “just a silly old
ple. Now it's a habit.”




I explained what was in my mind and when I had coy,, te
the end he fired questions at the native. He was answercq an
a welter of singsong words and they both nodded solcnml\-]

“You came at the right time, Green,” said Holnes. “"l‘l{;;
boy here is by far the most gifted Class 5 subject we |,y
ever had. Ali Japong. He is sure that he can hold the mec},,,.
ism open while we operate. I can’t see any reason why I ¢y,
get a surgeon now and do it here so that there will b 10
talking about the business. Is that what you want?”

The dentist, I thought, that’s what this reminds mc of
This hollow sickness comes straight out of childhood, “T},
sooner the better,” I said.

Holmes drove off to pick up the surgeon. Ali and I wen:
back to the river.

“You like fishing?” I asked.

“Bloody oath! Catching one any day now, Doc saying.
Happy sitting in boat all day. Ali happy too. Never catching
fish but sun warm and not working,” §
; Ilet the punt run down the river a bit and tried a more
likely place downstream of a log. I pulled in a small callop
mﬁ Ali’s dark eyes gleamed with excitement.

God Jesus, Green!” he cried, “Fishing for fish more
better than fishing for fishing. Fish really in this dirty old
river! God Jesus!”

Well! I thought; Holmes, the silly old cow, doesn’t want
to catch fish, just wants a pleasant loaf in the sun. When |
hooked something a bit bigger I handed the line to Ali and
he was playing this fish clumsily and eagerly when Holmes
returned, He looked for us on the river and walked along
tht‘!‘.bank and saw what was happening. He let out a roar:

E‘:‘m itall, Green!” he shouted. “You'll spoil the bloody
; ‘YOl_l’re tuined now all right,” I cried happily. ‘“No mor
Sitting in the sun now, you bloody old fraud. He'll have YU
out on the river at dawn !”’
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He had the grace to grin shyly like a boy caught in mischief.
I helped Ali with the fish and we pulled back against the
current.

The long nosed man with Holmes was laughing. “This is
Carter, Green,”” said the old man. “TI've explained everything
to him and he wants to give ita go!”

We shook hands. I tried to tell him that there was a good
deal of danger in it for him but he would not listen.

There was some delay while we went thoroughly over
everything and then I climbed up on a bare table and lay flat.
Holmes stood beside me with a thin rubber mask., Carter
smiled down his sharp nose and asked how I felt.

“I'm scared stiff!”” Isaid, “but it’s not a bad feeling to know
that this will be the end of it one way or the other.

Holmes placed the mask over my face, and I began to
count. I had a 10oment of panic, at the last instant and then
sight faded and sounds tapered off into an echoing silence.
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Journal of Psiatrics and Parapsychology. Vol. XXIV.
No. 11 Eliot Holmes (Murray University)

“ 4n unusual example of the practical use of a Class 5
(Tkf) psi subject”

(epIToR’s NoTE: The following account of a practical expcvari—
ment in the use of Tkf to neutralize an explosive mcc}}aru_sm
has unfortunately been hitherto suspended from Pubhcatlon
by the exigencies of “Security”’ and is now, at thjs_ lan? dat:?,
presented as a matter of general interest to specialists in this

field.)

! : g 1
The problem in the case under review, while in some way
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and in some "espects, rather g,
n fply su.r‘r‘m_manzed. The sy, Aculyy,
se of the word victim™) - Jeet (som
» & man in ;¢ midg]
€

‘ & unfortunate position of havi
surgical means with an elaboﬂtcmg i
: ate m
h was subject to remote activatiy i
s in such a way that he w k)

ould be gyl

. . G
of inconvenience ranging from iﬂfftﬁd
ere

; ut unconscioyg,

: e,

&p-mccham_sm an.d consequent death by
aysical manifestations of the mechanigp,

d to be set off by the closing of

.- Cro-
sensitive not only to remote radio actiy,.

I pre-sct to react to any form of surgical
exposure to X-rays, K-radiation, et
i ving been installed in Europe, M.G,
d applied an effective clectrical screen-
by this, immediately travelled to

ption that the radio waves which
e mechanism were probably of rather
iption proved to be well-founded
eral knowledge of the progres of
ched the writer and it was fortunate
at a time when the exploration,
of Tkf abilities of primitive peoples
ved in an exhaustive programn®
ity of Ali J., a native of Sumattd,
Stent and unPrCCGdCllth FCSUI{S
in that area (see “Distribll,ﬂc'n g

"tivc RaCIal Sub_group’ ’ _JTLJIIE
FQI' B ther studY 1 had ar{‘angc

to Australia and lived with m¢
supervision. (This was, OECOF?SZ
Hen the carc and supcrwsio

..mcjsed by Ali J. by means of his paranormal

first approached by M.G. I admit that T was com-

ptical of the existence of the mechanism, which he

osed him to considerable danger, and I considered
- solution to his trouble may well be found in the
mal psycho-analysis and mental therapy. Ali J.

resent at the time, disagreed strongly with t}u;
én; fact, attempted to describe to me the nature of
mechanism which he had explored by suprasen-
Failing in this, he took the drastic step of applying
to the micro-relay of the pain-actuating circuit
ts of this were such as to convince me that the
stated by the subject. M.G. was immediately
severe muscular spasm which was accompanied

ble generalized pain and resulted in brief un-

then discussed with M.G., whose view was
mpt should be made to remove the mechanism
ded that a surgeon could be found who was
ke the risk of the mechanism exploding, as it
that the explosive charge was sufficiently power-
nsiderable injury and possibly death to persons
£ the explosion. He pointed out that the Tkf
d open the relay of the exploder circuit would
s than that applied by Ali J. in actuating the
that this force would have to be applied over
od of the operation without the slightest
oested that if AliJ. had any reason to suspect

the relay was slipping he should imme-
geon who should then remove himself
with the minimum delay. This distance, he
t least ten feet.

were then discussed with Ali J. and after
e could exert sustained Tkf over 2
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h he could not specify, |

ald be carried out wigl, the

- (Demonstrator of Thoracic
id !Je avai.lablc in'unediate]y
Ali J. under light hypnogc
‘concentration, and implanteg
he would not be in any sy

held with Dr Carter and the
explained by M.G. and, s
without any hesitation, to
ted to make a suprasensor
nism, but considerable difficulty
sketch the object which he was
device which has been used before
e subjects and which can be gener-
e where visualization and manual
do not correspond.

ibe in terms of known objects
known objects are assembled into
and the resultant sketch is with
on of the subject. This process
ence to various sized “‘oranges’,
d subsequent correction, we r¢-
re of the object and its location.
to consist of a line of three
axis with from each sphere
wires from each sphere in the
d two opposed wircs vertically.
 being connected to adjacent
- of plastocol or similar type
the spheres varied from eight
am. M.G. suggested that 1t
sphere was the exploding

~smaller end spheres were pain-actuatin
ignal generator respectively. The wires hge

multi-functional, acting variously as :;;dio
a}d receivers, connexions to the nervous
: ac;uvatiog by the pain-circuit, shock absorh-
and most important in the present case, as the
the device was protected against interference
y be found, he ventured, that the breakiné
of any wire would detonate the exploder.
t this was indeed the probable nature of the

decided that, in order to reduce the surgery
mum an attempt should be made to sever
remove the mechanism intact while the relays
by Tkf. This scemed preferable to any
the terminates of the wires at their attach-
ue. This being agreeable to all concerned,
to test out the Tkf ability of Ali J. by
ay for a very short period, in order to test
. The result of this test being satisfactory
jons having been made I administered
| for twenty minutes. Ali J. was then
d open the exploder relay and when he
was being done Carter incised the original
d quickly located the mechanism.

hen found in severing the wires, which
nless alloy of considerable hardness. I was
e condition of Ali J. At cight minutes he
and breathing very rapidly and I
‘quicken his efforts. At this stage only
evered by working to and fro until

showed signs of considerable d'istrcss

cried out “Slipping !, of something to

kable speed Carter then seized the
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and dl’ﬂggml it |

it to the
oded. The surg,
anaesthotic .iuflm'm

’”Il.:ll:
ey of
ill iy

. Stered
BLarens to whicl,

d and the Opening oy

Was seen to have dayg,.|
aver an area of fou ;’;-.,
to the stonework of
been reduced to o,

s voom suffered fron 1o,

‘ eatly relieved on vecoy
HL SOE soreness in the suryicl

abeth Steven:

thl‘eeuhing empty worry
lﬁiﬂﬂﬂit{']y endless the
N lungcd to a standstill,

1 g ever i those sleies at

1ethin one wrong with
1d? A%li?. , he would bt
him to have it there,
orld or sun or stars, bright
for 1 sat before him while
Hd I sat with my Jeart
acold dry }mhmr of fear,
de me leave him.
il after 1 drove home,

rude old man, not knmving then how

ry that he faced,

e until there was nothing lefi undone
eudgelled my poor mind for the sober

1l G‘f hiuofy. I took out those words
'.“1' racked and filed in dull books, and
paper before me and when 1 read them

ordor Clarey came, How 1 hated him | To
& vehicle whining and bouncing on the
door and wait with beating heart; and

md cafcful (h.'.'ﬂlﬂﬂ (Zlarf:y is! A man

that he has put himself together by his

to a design worked out in his own cal-
 feel that he stands aside somehow, 1o

g to share with you the delight you must

an of this creation, With great care he s
et ycasual', as careful to seem hearty or

m demands, . .. Oh, Lizzie Stevens, you are
sout | Will you say that you never noticed
Did I never notice before how possessive

y is taken for granted? For granted that
chance to prepare a meal for him, to
rminable opinion# with proper respect,
deale with promptly and firmly and
oh [ am a child who has everything to

¢ was no change in Gordon Clarey,
of years | had grown used to these
ven come to have some slight approval

2|, . as soon as he walked in 1 began

st this other man, and that Wi hardly

e him against someone simple and
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its and ways of talking,

Clarey, buried undc; ,)

ppened to me that he mi
of tired approval of lu‘]-t]lt
mas IR to ﬁnd mygel%
Professor Clarey? Oh deyr|
teetered his chair back on i
p, outlining for me the hidden
ry acquaintance we shared at
with a shake of the stem of hi
my alight for more than the

L trappings and carefuﬂy

g0 away and leave me to my
orrying in peace and silence,
sther there wasn’t something
ip into his coffee that would
make him sick, and would
to a sudden stop. That was
acted on, and in any casc |
d suit this vicious purpose.
lodious, odious voice would
'go home soon enough of his
n hope, for he had the manner
and I knew that there was 2
ords, more or less honourable
ding it late, the thought th.“
ht, and the battle after this
that would hint that all 1y
him, that he had humoured
| resist him no longer.
ed long enough!” he said
ng and serious at the same

m more than at this moment,

b
moment a few days too late, | 7 iy

could not

start that again." I said tiredly.

d ‘then. Please don’t talk like a little fool,”
You kf)ow we would make a wonderful

- the same interests and the same friends, We

r attractive. I can’t see how you can possibly
put up one good argument against it,”

I can!” I said, turning against him. “I have

( ever marrying you . . . that seems a good

I Utter nonsense!” he said angrily. “You
your own mind. You need someone to lead

scouraged and tired and worried to answer,
1 and on in this strain,
to him . . . you stupid hateful man why
me? but I knew that it served me right, for
kept him up my sleeve, in reserve, by not
right at the beginning. Some loyalty he
e, so I let it go on without protesting,
and it became worse and worse as it went
t to speak in my own defence. I parried all
with my need for freedom, which I made
I could not bring myself to be tied to any
ht at last he might go this time without any
quiet. But he soon made it clear that there
.in his mind. He began to develop this new
still have my freedom if that was what
oman of my age and temperament should
th men for her peace of mind and bod}r, and
re it comes, now he starts to make himself
medical remedy for the sexual prob-
I stopped listening to him for | heard
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 on the track, and as soon a5y,
3 S
in a torrent Of lmP]_'QPer PrQPOSaIS

the night, until the vehicle stopped
) s in the light thrown back by thé
et voices and a quict laugh, and g,

vehicle turned in the narrow track
dow walked towards me, and a vojcc
I was sure. I ran across the gravel angd

d, until I realized that he was ﬂinching

n’t be a damn’ fool,” he said, and
me.

there for ever — I remembered

ting and wondering and listening,

this blight on the wonderful

he light. Gordon had poured himself
e cabinet, lighting his pipe, with a
, as though he lived here and who
e Little Woman was bringing in,
face pale under the tan?

the other and then wearily I

‘met each other?” and straight
_ I broke off in confusion and

now.” :
Green, Clarey — Martin Green
shouldn’t need an introduction

h and it was a tight ]i.ne, }11:
‘was a meagre satisfaction 10

this not turned on me. I was

b my satisfaction. He spoke soft]
ﬂld-ask l.Vliss Stevens if I am sti]lyw:;c:r:e'
d this, quite unsmiling and with » questioning

ied, bt_u: I could not explain to them how
ea contained in this single word, with Gordon
That he should separate me from Gordon in
: he should never doubt his welcome in m
would let this incident run out a quiet coursi
ral death, this was my plea. That Gordon
e grace to go. Gordon was not the man who
a silent message of this sort.
t care to explain some time what this fellow is
said. “I thought that you would know better
ole the grubby, dirty, ineffectual history behind
15 said as though to a class of ignorant students,
lious edge to cach word.
vossible for them both to stay in this room. It was
e an open choice and there was no hesitation in

s my guest, Gordon. You must forgive me if
ou to stay here any longer. It is late and you
rive home.”

believe that, faced with this choice, I had not
eyes bulged as though a great pressure had
would in a moment force them out of his
ed on the edge of spiteful anger and then
into waspish speech.

preposterous, you silly girl - you don’t know
ying !’ His voice was pitched high in indig-
duty towards you, if not as a close friend
your professional superior, and that duty
¢ leave you here with this man. He s%lould be
jay, driven out of society as 2 criminal, an
parade his corruption as an insult to decency
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in his hand, “Oy

throwing him ¥ my

out of

> realize that he had placed
edge of a dangerous Precipice
and studied his glass intently a
of what he had said.
- There was no expression
‘have heard or understoog
oke his voice was as neutry]
sion.
ssing for Miss Stevens. We
We should both leave, I think.
down the road. This would
e talk with you that I have

ell quietly in the room with
bﬂl one by one into the cold

soft dead voice, could have
something came from his
£ his face, but some frightening

tiger snake had uncoiled itself
moment of stillness beforc

He put down his glass with
e, suddenly pale, towards me.
ered. He received no answer,
> his eyes. ““Your friend cat
with me.” .
silence that greeted this
ple do when confronted
| pcrately end it regardlcs
“and it was clear that 10 ?
ther damage by blunderi’®

seless words. These words surged up in his

& could speak Martin stepped tow:frds hich:‘ci
enly that Gordon Jumped away nervous|

lass to the floor with his elbow. b

get the hell out of here, you educated bloody

Martin savagely, at the end of his patience,

and take your ferret stink and your ferret talk

hm lower lip between his teeth, hesitating in
Gordon broke before the iron face that looked
‘He flounced past me to the door, saying like a
't think that 'm staying here any longer to be

ave said something to him, perhaps to fix some
im, or to soften his defeat. I wonder what I would
vhich of the words tumbling in my mind would
out; but there was not time. The door slammed,
vhined savagely, and he was gone.
aned against the window and turned his head
delong glance at my face. “I'm afraid that was
orm.”’ This had the flavour of a tentative question,
pestion I was ready to answer.
our me a drink,” I asked stiffly. The violence that
e room had left me with a hollow feeling and
that I would be sick. I had been so heavily and
» on Martin’s side against Gordon that I felt
‘myself and did not know what to say and yet

d some way of easing the tension which was

| us.

glass to him as though drinking a toast, I
y calmly, “To the end of your troubles, what-
* and drank deeply so that the fire of the wine
and burned away the hollowness that

sternly at him, catching him in 2 fleeting
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expression of guilt and uncertainty, for all his confidence 4y,
outward calmness. But the stern scolding of my cyes v,
betrayed by the twitching of my lips in their need to smil.
and he saw the fake for what it was, met me with thc.:
unashamed grin of a boy and reached out towards me wig),
his arm.

pulling away from him, I was caught up in a whirl of
doubting and confusion. Around me was the invisible and
impenetrable barrier which Gordon had conjured up against
himself, a barrier made of all the resistance I had ever used
against men in all the years since a man first Jooked at me
with that hunger in his eyes I have come to know. But there
was no lustful pride or savagery in those eyes which then
met mine, no greed or hunger, nothing but gentleness and

the loneliness of 2 man alone in himself, and seeing this my
own eyes brimmed with tears, my armour of resistance fcll
away and on that instant left me for all time and in coming
to him I knew that I offered myself and thought that he
would know this.

Perhaps it was this drawing away before I moved towards
him that led him to fancy some uncertainty in my mind, for
he did not kiss me but hugged me in a brotherly way with his
one arm and looked questioningly at my face which was so
close to his. I felt that I had been forward enough and told
him to be comfortable in a chair and I would get him som¢
food. I wanted to dance to the kitchen and sing with delight.
for I knew him to be my chosen victim with whom I now
played, so that I might better enjoy it when the time came
to devour him.

T was after this meal that I sat before him on the floor, whil¢
he lay on the divan looking down at me, and told me of his
feud with Bronstern, of what had happened in Charetz, °f
Bronstern’s plans, and of how Holmes had put an end to his
own immediate danger. A

B sobex story of horror and violence
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fear, as I would in a wind blowing on me from a graveyard

‘anyone else to play them.”

_Don't you see what that means? If someone can control

and fear and there was such sweeping reality in it; words and
phrases brought a tingling to my spine so that I shivered in

carrying the breath of marble slabs, and rank unkempt weeds
and cruel tidings of cternity and death. :

We sat in this quiet room, as safe a place as one could find in
the whole wide world, and I felt that, if I could, T would pull
this room tight around me, and fix it, and have no part, ever
or in any way, of this other horrible world. ;

When the last word had come I said, “That’s the end
of it? It’s all over now?” and the question trembled in my
voice.

He was silent, I watched his face anxiously and his eyes met
mine. Calmness and resolution looked out at me.

“I'm sorry, girl,” he said. “It’s not over.”

He paused, and I thought that he was trying to find the
kindest words with which to let me down, and I waited, with
sick fear close to my heart, for what he would say.

“I have to go back. A few days here if you will have me, a
short rest, and a chance to get this arm working again, and
then I must go. If I could, I would get someone else to do the
job, but this time all the cards are mine, and I can’t trust

“There must be someone else!” I cried. “Have you tried
to find someone else? Why must it be you? Even if you
must go you need more time to rest. Stay here with
me!”

“It’s this business of the capsules that Bronstern has planted
in his people. Just in time he has brought them under contlrol
50 that it is quite impossible for them to get rid of him.
Revolution was in the air and some of the group were getting
restive, deciding for a change. They must kecp Bronstern
alive now, for only he can prevent them from blowing up-
Bronstern he can control all Bronstern's men, and through
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1 ;ﬂb thﬁt, I know that witly
and ln'y on his fear of me
F sort 0 button p]:mtcd ([('{-|;

a primitive unreasoning
smember that I have ki,
him and watched him, 71,
all?” Iqueutioncd frcnzic'dl\/:

. what they do to each other
of ours? We are on the other

uestion to come from a his-
are making these weapons?
centuries, . . . Napoleon, Bis-
1, the Cold War, the Space
first Atom ban, Bilanski, Blufl
- story of the same crazy
g ownership, leadership, wanting,
to do. Wanting to terrorize
1 and the Fifteen Nation
wl ancient tradition of death
the Burasian tradition, that

ation of Burasia breeds itsclt
m a world which now looks in
peace and self-dctcrminism._
mﬂplaced, it separated itsclf
hind a wall of silence and
the world back to the old
Bronstern; it all hangs on
and P'll fix this Federation
¢ terror then by God!
‘ enough of that! It would

further, The scale of

was too vast for me to grasp, 1 felt small and un.-
1 of no account,

in a quicter voice, lazily talking as though to

?ﬁlt'a been done I'll come back here and grow

fish on the river, and grow up to be an old old

me reason I don’t get back you can write a big

t it that nobody will ever read.”

: trailed off and I thought that he was asleep and
ve tiptoed away but he muttered, “For God’s sake
1at pompous bastard Clarey write it!”

t some blankets and covered him and then I went
. Miscrably I dozed off to sleep, to awake later in
in the grip of all the fears that had been in my
that had not slept when I did. I knew that I
g out; my voice still rang in my cars, “Martin !
cry of terror and longing.

that he would have been too deep in sleep to
1 heard him stir and he asked, “What's the
choked, sleepy voice as though his tongue was
mouth.

" 1 said. “A dream. Go back to sleep.”

d something else; I thought in annoyance at
bed; and then I heard him in the kitchen running
ter, I switched on my light to see the time, and
od in my doorway with a blanket around him,
and eyes half closed, and swaying slightly as if

tter?” he asked again.
1ot think what to say. “I wondered whether your

table,” 1 said nervously.

and in an instant he had come to life.
long drawn out suggestive sound, Raised
‘wicked flash of blue eyes. . . . and, what
1y bed is not comfortable?”
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T N Y (T &
‘confusion. “It’s quite cop,.

your words,” he reproyeq
narrow, and you have t;;

”* I said, and I could not keep

v He threw his blanket to the
id softly. “Move over, my

~was here and he in my arms

ut not that now! A sad cry,
1ple words across an endless

of men. How strange these
e tears on this ravaged face so
hen unbearable life burned
of joy and fulfilment.

scord—02/2/09. Inward -

; Clarey is calling from

Farell Clarey of Murray

afe)il

e I ran across Martin Green vyester i ind
the house of a Miss Stcven); Mt
in Green so what '
What do you mean so what I thought you should.
ought it was my duty to let you know .
Well now you have told me I know now do I

=

 What are you going to do about it

hat do you think I should do about it 3

Was he not put under deport warrant when he left

ot to my knowledge

 He has been in another country for more than five

at says that he has to reapply for entry

Do you know that he has not done that from your

ledge or are you acting on assumption

[ am assuming that he would not have been granted
mit

ecause of his past record
at record
You should know what record I am getting the
| that you are being obstructive
 mean the record as per your wonderful book
ve you forgotten that you yourself and your
pplicd data on which part of that book is based
dly we only let you have unclassified data what
¢ was only part of the story and what you got
not have got at all but for your respected uncle
rell and his friends and secondly had we known
uld twist the whole thing around to work off
gainst Green we would have clamped down
and on your uncle and everything would have
ﬁﬂlg‘:;ﬁf;uﬂ;};ugh if this is what happens
ss on information to your department in th ¢
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foolish belief that they are carrying out their duty to
J.5.: Do not give me that line you think that you cap use
this department as a stalking horse my suggestion is you gy,
another think coming.
Caller: My last word you have another think coming whe,
the papers get hold of this
J.S.: My last word switch witness required
Switch: This conversation is being recorded and witnessed
by Faith Maria Teargarten secretary of ninetcen Broome
~ Avenue Canberra full names of parties please
J.8.: Joseph Harry Scurrey Commonwealth Officer
Switch: Your full name please sir
Caller: This has gone far enough I am about to hang up
J.8.: Hang up and I will have two men knocking at your
door inside an hour play this any way you like professor
Caller: Gordon Farrell Clarey assistant professor of history
Murray University
J.S.: 1 Joseph Harry Scurrey an officer of the Australian
Commonwealth under powers vested in me under the
Defence Secrets Act 1983 now declare that the subject of this
conversation and in particular the presence in Australia of
Martin Watson Green Commonwealth agent is an official
secret and is not to be disclosed to any other party by Gordon
Farrell Clarey and that the punishment for any such disclosure
will be not more than a fine of one thousand pounds or i
prisonment for five years or both and I direct that this com-
munication be now acknowledged
Caller: I hear you if you have no further objection | will
W terminate this conversation
J.S.: Thank you professor now that our friend has 5o
Miss : arten will you please rearrange my appointments
for tod y as I will be away for several hours ask Mr Hunt ©
W%ﬂﬁﬂe right away and get hangar one to ru? ?

me

[.C
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n Green

1 the capsule safely out it would have been easy to give
to the temptation to loaf around pleasantly for quite
as Elizabeth Steven’s guest and it was, perhaps, just
that things started to move of their own accord and
lecision was taken out of my hands,
ough I'wasstill sore where the capsule had been wrenched
. my body and I was so tired that I found it difficult to
these handicaps could easily be cured in a short period.
left arm was recovering well, it was in any case slight
to allow some reasonable use of this limb. It would
pampering for a while longer but in a few days it
Id not hamper me unduly.
e minor annoyances were so much overshadowed by
lings of relief and gratitude which had leaped in me,
[ came out of the anaesthetic and saw the grinning faces
mes and Ali and Carter close to mine, in a cloud of dust,
ey seemed of little importance.
en 1 left these three good men, fecling myself so deeply
debt that I could never repay them, and was driven
th by Carter late in the cvening, lightheartedness
h me and I was not much dampened at finding
 there, strutting as though he owned the house and all
it. This could have turned out unpleasantly but
cefully polite to Clarey and he soon left. o)
\ few days later, after having spent most of the morning 1n
I was sitting sleepily outside the house, soaking up the
*the sun and quiet peace of the valley. Over the
pper circled lazily, a shimmering speck, the nonsf;_
ward threshing reaching me in small waves 0
thout curiosity I watched it steady on courss
uld bring it over the house. When it was close an
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the two men in the trang.
me. One waved to and
in m It passed over the
whistling quictly, it slipped of
d on the track.

swhere the chopper sat with that |oo)
nes sagging as though they could neye,
 thing into the air. Two men climbe|
me. Without any great surpris
~man in the lead and shook hands

'n:;,!h‘h pretended disgust. “The original

W. “This is Martin Green. Mart,
One of our promising young men.”
¢ all this way to promise me some-
y to say he’s wasting his time!”

. “There you are, sharpest man in
m?l'

‘and without any enthusiasm at all.
know you were coming in?’

v {
| have,” I answered. “That i, if
thought that it was any of your

| angrily, “Clarey ! Of course.

ther as though he had just
he other, ‘“Sharp, eh? Sharp
e long beam right out there

not my place, sir, but I
a breach of confidence:
B more where that cam

in the world.”

broke in, “stuff the comic di

B Ll by i civer anddi;?ﬁl;:; Send ths
d uncomfortable. Scurrey jerked av:;la e o
and said, “Haven’t YO got some note umb at

ng? We'll just walk up and down hs o
nodded curtly and walked i o
ﬂgbecamc SCIi)(;US [ miniag
the matter, Mart? Arce you playing this righe
ur own? If you want it like that 1']] put upgall
for you. But something should be done to keep
o8 ‘b]:o-wmg up. There was a red hot signal from

e liaison man from SEC.U.K. is right on us
day. They want to blow you out of the sky!”
do you know?” I asked. “Have they sent
my report to Snow?”’
we've had. That and this blast from Snow.
gl:t a gn‘:;i:-l big lI)mndful of nothing. A hole in
Green ought to be.”
e can you expect?”’ I growled, and I made no
my anger. “I tried to play it right with Snow.
him ~ Look ! I'm a human bomb. I'm walking
(not to blow up. Snow only has to look at me,
turn over in bed, anything! Then bang!
Il over the place. What then? Snow tugging
muttering, ‘Gad! Fancy this colonial feller
ng like that!" Then the tallow-brained galah
e in with two of his comic operators! We
ot outside the front gate!”
‘boy. I'm with you. No need to shout, makes
vous, The chief has had a big piece of Snow
& too hard on the dear Colonel. In the first
jeve the stuff you got on the RLW. He was
help to get you over to Charetz because
ou were being fed a bait. You must give |
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" 1 admitted. “Where 1,
because it was 2 bait it Wac
imes worse than we thoughtS
some crude experiment, anq ié

hat! T manage to get back 4q

ds ‘that it’s all about. | g
ﬂ::gy 1l blow me up; and why,
that's guaranteed to make they,
m I supposed to make oyt of

not that simple. You have to try
rle He says that either your report
 true it does no harm to pull you

d angrily.

| decision to make. If it’s true

a hold over you that with your
er the whole network. It was

expendable.”

Tagreed. “It’s not easy for me
. I can see that, sitting on

‘well padded chair, with all the
e fed him about me, I might

ce of getting rid of this shady

ye had nearly enough of this

h to do with it, excepting that
ble to trust you if he had known
t the number of people who
untry’ and all that stuff was
Wasn't it your idea in the
tired of it. I just want 1
ol Pract](;al use any more.

I had to do things o° o

that the Government isclai

e needed to disclaim, But
we get this capsule thing out of you” si
vou'll probabl)‘r‘ feel different about it 51(:::’." o
in amazement. “Oh yes! You have to get that out
W ate you going to do that?”

know yet — haven’t had enough time to think
Jave you any ideas on it?”

you know about psi factors?” I enjoyed leading

it about ghosts you mean? Poltergeists, telepathy,
stuff,” Isaid. “You really keep up with things,

u'nd,’j he said smugly. “Read a lot of stuff. Never
t might come in handy. But what's that got to

yw all about it. I thought you would have guessed.

d; “telekinetic force. Mental ability to move

distance.”

puzzled. “Are you crazy? That wouldn't work.

et would be Green with a bloody great hole in

urgeon without any arms. Come on, son. This is

we have to be practical about. Never mind all this

i

1ere laughing at him.

5o funny?”’ he wanted to know.

walked right in to that,” I said. “It’s out. Ghost
3

| my shirt and traced the scar. ur i
.d me on the back. “Jesus, Mart! That’s terrific!

1 to laugh, he kept thumping me On the back,

iously moved by his delight, for he is one of the

the really tough ones. -
ne to talk,” I said.
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1 Mm a for him and he listencd clog| an
took notes, and I had finished he stood in thi :;unf
silently reading his notes, and then lit them and vy,
:hemcm

“It’s all laid on. I'll be back here midday of the seyy), »
He seemed ill at ease, He was ready to go, but there v xli]]
something he wanted to say.

“Look, Mart. Why don’t you make up your mind to get
out of the game if you manage to pull this off. You can't y,
on for ever. Haven't you had enough?”

“Jesus! Have I had enough? Joe - if I could get out of (hj
one, I would, I'd let one of the young fellers have i, I've
played with that way of doing it in my mind but it won't do,
I'm holding this one, its all there worked out in my mind.
I'll push it through somehow. There's just one thing. It's the

est shot I've ever played. Supposing I don’t get through it.
Will you try and straighten up the record a bit? I never
meant it to go so far,”

“You needn't worry about that - it’s all lined up. The chict
would have mentioned it before but it was a bit embarrassin 2
Like telling a chap you'll see he gets a wonderful funeral.”

- “Righto,"” I said. “Righto. That's enough about it. I just
ght that I'd mention it.”

We shook hands and he went over to the chopper. The jets
whistled and the drooping vanes straightened and disappearcd
in a disc of dancing light. I watched it rise and nose down into
flying trim and come threshing over the house.

- Twent inside. Blizabeth had dressed and was standing at the
wwwmhing the chopper go away over the river. She

rvously at me,

¢ those men?” she asked. :

" 1 said cheerfully. “Comsecurity. They 1l be

me in a couple of days.”

ve me a haunted look and began to weep. .

mn it!” I said. “I thought we'd settled all that.
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the Secret Journal of Ewald Smick, Vice-Consul
¢ in the Great Democracies

write in my journal again,
Ve somet}u‘ng to think about, a faint ray of hopc, and
ting clears my mind. Things become plainer to me,
hile I write the mortal fear of a terrible end, which is
ly with me, docs not press so heavily. There are no
missing in my journal. I have not written since the
an was sent away.
find a place to start but there is a whole night before
ne can live without sleep. This surprises me. There is
hing to be said for the dull fatigue which is the result of
eeping, for when reality is unbearable, when the truth
tpose of life disappear in an impenetrable cloud of fear,
it is better that reality should become less real if one is
d to sanity. But for how long? How long can one buy a
ing of fear with lack of sleep as the price?
falling into the trap which this act of writing is
d to avoid. The trap of thinking, of making reality
How easy it would be to write endlessly in the same
pattern looking for the answer that is not there!
t be cold and dispassionate and write plainly what has
pening.
guite clear now _
up in the vicious circles of his 1
an who pushed him over the edge. Bronster
vered himself after the Englishman was sent away.
d quicter and saner for a cllay or so and then came
n had disappeared.
(& htl::lttl(:er :fcws at ﬁrstpilz seemed that Green ]?acll bes:
. We believed it, and the Doctor Fubbcd lutsl ;:nm);
s happy, and lectured me in a pitying way th
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that Bronstern is mad. We are all
nadness. It was the
n may




plan to use the Englishman in our work had failed, | Stood
before him trying to hide my terror and despair at findin

this last hope gone. He preened himself and was in goog
spirits, saying that this proved beyond doubt the ccrcaﬁ]tp
with which our powerful weapon would work. Y

Following the first report came the real story, from oy,
second degree of agents, those who report on the actions and
attitudes of the others. The message was that Green had e
caped in some way, by screening himself from their signals,
The first report, that he was destroyed, had been sent out of
the fear of the agents that they would be punished. This fear
was well founded. It seemed foolish to me that so many uscful
agents should be so wantonly destroyed over what, after all,
was a simple error of judgement.

As for me, again I had difficulty in hiding my emotions.
But this time with what silent and inward joy I heard the
news! That this man can so brilliantly escape from his im-
possible captivity shows me that in pinning my hopes on
him, all the hopes I have, I am choosing wiscly. What elsc
would there be to hold to without him?

At times a wild hysteria threatens to overwhelm me. Ilong
to burst into a frenzy of laughter and screaming that would
have no end, and I tremble with the effort to hold mysclf
check — to 5o restrain myself into a seeming calmness that the
Doctor will continue to believe that, even though the whole
State shall crumble into drolling fear and madness, he can
still rely on Smick!!

There is an irony at which the gods must surely laugh. The
weapon of supreme terror has limits, beyond which it defeats
itself, and Bronstern has pushed things far past those limit
The apathy, which he had glorified and held up to the \‘wrld
as the ideal end of human progress, leads only to despair ""“{
through despair to utter desperation. Could he have J“,‘lg“'
this better, and applied the deadly pressure more cunnl{ﬂih‘

; g g 15 2
and sensibly, if he had remained sane? I do not know. It 1s an
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* s built and maintained. They have all worked; for a time
for a generation, for a few empty years, and then - seemingl);
by accident, by some external force - they have failed. An
accident which happens over and over, and runs through the
‘whole thread of recorded history is surely worth attention.
One learns to suspect the cause of accidents which follow a
ttern !
Here, all around me, in the space of a few days, I have seen
ferment of fear work and grow in us like a cancer. Like a
cancer, by its very growth, killing the thing on which it feeds,
and so dying itself. Sooner or later, one of us, driven down-
'ward through fear towards complete despair, will succeed in
utting an end to Bronstern.
Here is the strange thing, the unsuspected factor, the flaw in
e theory. The death of Bronstern will be my death; it will
the death of ten thousand others, it will be the death of our
ed Federation, these “Great Democracies” which, in
form or another, have staggered through history for
most a hundred years. And this death will satisfy a Primal
2 in all of us, a deep and hidden ycarning for disaster;
eyond reason.
Mo have done with it all! That is our greatest and most
et desire. Already, in these few days, the process 18 Well
d TIn Charetz alone, more than fifty men have _dlcd-
ch one of these was suspected to have designs on the life of
r crazed leader and master. An incautious word, the merest
gn of plotting and intrigue; these have filtcred through the

ork to Bronstern and he has acted with vicious and
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inexorable certainty to remove them. Not more than hy)f £
them were destroyed by RLW. The others were shot :T
hanged. This is curious.

I broached it to Bronstern as though it were some sor¢ of
joke; a morbid one, for I was sick at heart. “Variety, 4oy,
Smick,” he said. “We must never lose our taste for varicty”
He seemed ill at ease at my question; I sensed that there w'as
great danger in it for me and I did not pursue it. Does he fee],
perhaps, that he cannot always rely on the RLW to act?

Perhaps I should try to sleep for a few hours tonight so that
I will be clear-minded tomorrow. Perhaps there is nothing
at all in this Greek matter. On the surface it is quite ordinary.
The top man of the Greece Trade Delegation came to me
today and in the roundabout way of diplomats hinted at an
early solution to our trade problems with his country. He
suggested that a Federation official on the level where
decisions are made, preferably myself, should pay a bricf
visit to Greece.

My first reaction was that this was too small a matter
which I should dabble when there is so much to absorb me
here. I replied that one of our trade men should go and if it
developed, then perhaps I could make this visit at a later stage.
The Greek looked cautiously around my office and came
close to me.

“My instructions are to tell you that there arc other reasons
for this visit,” he whispered. “There may be a solution to
some problems which are worrying you - pcrsona]
Prob]ms-”

He would say no more than this. A faint hopc stirred in
me. I told him that I would do as he suggested provided that
tl_xe Doctor was agreeable to me leaving the country at this
time.

When I approached Bronstern he, at first, hesitated. I said

that I was only putting forward the suggestions of the Greeks

and as far as I was concerned I would prefer not to g0 though
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I would be ready to go if those were his instructions, Thi
enough to tip him in the right direction. i and

“It would be a very good thing to get this matter straioht-
ened out,” he said. “This is the first sign we have had gthat
they are at all inclined to our proposals. Go, Smick. You are
the one man I trust. Even if I did not trust you there will still
be agents with you to shield you from error.”

It is all arranged. Soon I will breathe the air of a country
where fear is a matter of accident, and can be avoided by the
man of courage. The air I am breathing now is surely different.
Fear — arranged, organized, calculated fear — fear has made
this air heavy and sour.

33
Martin Green

Through I acted tough about it I was disturbed by Elizabeth’s
tears, a crack formed in the iron resolution I had made to go
ahead with this thing right through to theend. Iwasina mood
of sullen reluctance. I felt that not my own decision but that of

someone else, was tearing meaway, against my will; from her,

and from this country which I had joyfully found again.

As soon as I could, when she busied herself in the kitchen,
and I could make some pretence that I was in the way, I told
her that I had some thinking to do and I would take a walk
by the river. Perhaps she thought that I should stay with her
for all the last fleeting minutes of our time together, for she
did not answer me, and I went gloomily out of the house and
down to the river.

Across the flats, birds prepared for the night. ":Fhe water
birds skittered off the speed of their homeward dives across
the golden mirror of the water, leaving rippling spears of
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tiny waves. Lonely cries came from the banks where the
river grass hid these birds" nests. The land birds flew f,,
tip to tip of ancient trees, calling to each other in liquid Notes

There would be a northerly tomorrow. Thin clouds rod(;
high in a pale evening sky of the blue that lies right agaiy
green. The low sun had lost its strength in a thousand mile
of haze.

Walking through this, the very heart of my bright country,
I knew, without thinking, or having to remember, what
bargain it was I had made with my life. What I had thought
myself in danger of forgetting was made clear to me. I saw
every detail of the way I must travel. New hope assured me
that I would not fail.

This would be the last payment of the price I had put on the
privilege of my youth. This payment made, I would retum
here_and never leave again, and I would know that cvery-
thing here was mine; that I had paid for it.

I waited by the river for the brief blaze of sunset to spend
itself and walked slowly back to Elizabeth. Easy in my own
mind again, it proved not beyond her to share this certamnty
that I would succeed and return in safety. Such optimism and
vigour as now uplifted me can hardly fail to be infectious.
Though she may have had some misgivings after [ left, she
was a cheerful and absorbing companion to me until that
very moment, several days later, when we heard the throb-
bing whistle of a chopper on the air, and knowing that this
was the last minute of our time, looked steadily at each other
for a long moment.

As we surged up out of the narrow clearing | caught 2
glimpse of her at the window, and then all that 1 could see
was the roof of the house, and then the river, and then 2t Last,
past the narrow strip of irrigation, the rolling red desert:

I had hardly spoken a word to Scurrey when he pickec :
me up, and now he looked at me and grinned. “The show 15
on the road again, Feel better?”
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“Yes,” I said, with some surprise, “Funny,

When we were well on course, liftin
hot northerly gusts,
in my mind.

“I think we'll have to open this up a bit, Joe, " 1 said, “I
want to go to the very top so that, if it breaks the best way
we won't lose any time consolidating.” ;

“The chief is waiting for you. I told you that.”

“Never mind the chief,” I answered. “Where’s the P.M.?”’

“McKinnon? He was there this week, probably still in
Canberra somewhere. You sure you want him in it? You
think it’s his sort of game?”

“Maybe I don’t need him,” I said. “That’s if you know
any way of getting Istforce 9 without him.”

Scurrey stared at me. “Hey, Jesus, Mart! It isn’t that big?”
He thought for a moment and added thoughtfully, “Or is it?
Anway, it’s Istforce 10 now. Nine was disbanded last year.”

“Never mind what number it is, we might need it if it goes
well. Now how do I line up a meeting with the P.M.? Eh?”

Scurrey shrugged and pointed to the RT panel. “Help
yourself.”

I pressed the button marked “SEC-ONE; Direct.” and
listened to the buzzer at the other end.

A clipped voice said, “Security One.”

Scurrey leaned over and pressed the scrambler button and
the note in the little speaker rose very slightly.

“Sir Charles,” I said into the grille; “Green. I am on my
way with Scurrey.” e
“Ah yes,” said the clipped voice. “How are you, Green?

“l want a meeting with McKinnon tonight. Can you
fix it2”

“McKinnon? The P.M.? What for?”

“We might want help right from the top. :

“I think we'd better have a talk first. We can decide later
whether it needs to be taken further.”
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g and dropping on the
I went over the opening moves briefly




'I-!juung might turn oyt ¢,
npatience out of my vojc.
manage to raise a fey,

to do all this, old boy.”
That’s no way to talk, Green.”
se 01& Smick drops his bundle
Where are we then? Smick is
‘we've had it. Can you imagine
i balancing himself on? Do you
there? I don’t! We can’t waste
to stick around. Let’s you and
ure you can get McKinnon
through to Greece?”
pose it’s through to Smick
Smick will come out?”
it to him right. Never mind
man?”

g ﬁﬂe was going off to Perth

oked down at the gmuml.
rection the country was
and crops, with here and

‘an hour, Sir Charles.

hOW.
d on our Iight, but it was
sparkled over their misty

‘away and washed itsclt

nt of the Prime Minister
ecord of Conference J McK /07209
Foreign Policy (Eurasian Federation )

The Rt. Hon. James McKinnon: Si
; v " i 5
Meddings; Mr J. H. Scurrey; Mr M., ll;r Gfe':?:ks

.+ Well, Mr Green. Before we get down to our
d so on, I feel that I should convey to you our
 of your services. If I may make a confession
it until very recently, that is until our friend, Sir
ere, informed me of your true position today, as 1
' recently, had I been asked what I knew about
I would have been obliged to answer, “Iknow
about the gentleman concerned and what 1 do
very much in his favour.” However, I under-
have been various rumours spread abroad in |
and that those rumours hardly reflect the true |
ncerning Mr Green. As 1 understand it these
the object of providing what is, I believe, known
for Mr Green's activitics. Mr Green is perhaps a
 clothing after all.
Perhaps we might say that he is a wolf in
!

Or a sheep in sheep’s clothing.

I was about to say the Government will I am
cognize Mr Green’s services in a tangible way
time. And now, gentlemen, we have wasted
am ready to hear what you have to say and
su that I will listen to you with very great
terest, The matter of our policy towards the
ation has been the subject of considerable

sernment, and I might say that our general
o let sleeping dogs lie, in so far as we can.
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dog’s clothing?

m now prepared to listen yyigl,
may have to say, though must
I am quite unable to see that we
to take any open or definite steps in
e to the Burasian Federation. W must
r our duties and obligations to oyr
r nations in the Fifteen Nation Agree-
ir Charles you may care to initiate the

m sure that we all agree in general

- Minister has said, though I must
pthy discussion with Green here,
t may be fully justified in taking
‘matter. We may have an oppor-
ich will never recur. I think the
at. Rather than have me go over
igeest that we ask Mr Green to
r the substance of what he has

1 that I have been rather dis-
1e Minister has had to say. He
ttitude that we can afford to sit
‘the world as we appear to bc.
sion. I would have thought
‘have been learned, by the
vernment, from our experi-
pon once said to me, and
allows: “It is essential to
country, for in our posi-
‘whole world. We are not
; more than any other
| time; we are 1ot entangle
 neighbouring nations, fOf
 isolated by space; W ¥

g emal SFruggles of groups and sects
n any other nation, we are unified 1}, o
: ur
rests. These factors, it would be trye tz s
as an argument in favour of isolating oursclv)c(;
1d, land living 0;1' own national life, but this i
ne lesson to be drawn.
ots lead equally to this - that our position in the
be mistead or misunderstood by others and
- impartiality in any action which we take is
to be accepted. We can therefore properly act,
sense, as an impartial judge in many world
st remember that our jury will always be
her nations, for we cannot be both judge and
make the judgement, and we can apply the
, and we must be always ready and willing
[ves in the cause of justice.”
the words of the man whom I accepted as my
these words to heart. Accepting what he had
myself as a sacrifice in the cause of justice.
e. [ gave up my reputation. For much of my
stayed away from the country of my birth.
s because I believed that what Peter Jirapon
. Very many others of my countrymen also
es because they too believed this.
say that the award of a little coloured ribbon
pay me for what [ have given up, was never
hat was always in my mmlcia whlilt ;arrlﬂd e
ficulty and hazard that has piled upon me
was ttge belief that at last one country in the
cen off all fear and uncertainty, and that
WIL
Sgelicf was the knowledge that this Proccs;
t throughout the world other countries ha
den of fear; with what results we have
Jieve that this Government has thrown
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position which we have ), "
with such sober pride,
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special knowledge you haye which we
it to share before you criticize s, 1y gy
o to you to know that I am moved |ry
Mlpbn and Houghtnn, who preceded
e my teachers too. 1 learned much fromn
hurt us to be reminded of what (),
that I talk too much as a pnfiti('i:m and
You may be right, yet it is not casy 1,
| ryforeveryt]ung Fow can | explain
rent it is to be really responsible, liow
Every word and action must be weiphed
; M}' renpomib]c for what ]l:||v|u‘n':.
talk, as much as one can, in platitudes,
held responsible or pinned down by

an

are. I-u kinds and dcgrccn of respon
error to feel that one s the only one
bﬂuﬁ lomcthing. I could say that
ng that happens in the matter
have givan up my reputation. All
token of responsibility is my lifc.
ing on the game? Your office? Your
¢ already. 1 have a right to tlk
you see that?
we understand cach other.
that you will forgive me 1o/
v let me summarize the presc!
I went to Charetz not quite
dlince then | do not F.IJ::W"-
Bronstern has pcrfv“f‘f' thid

tion Weapon which | mist ay
b Y s Simne you
about. You realize -
‘ 16 power that thiy giyes
ly clear that his objective iy § gy
i i e 18 firstly to stabilize
er the Pederation, and hie has attempted to do thi
g RLW capsules in all importane Gy nﬂ'lpj.l]:
s the sanction of instant execution to his yer,
' i A d ('ry
. Any duo!:cdlencc ot insurrection, real or imagjn-
e ended, ll}utantly. by pressing a button, All the
on Wh}’ his men should rebel against him and
power over them. But he hay lhnuplht of that, He
. ki;le:j'e:}i;edmllmn which “.“ly he can operate,
y then, after a short period, the mecl
executes every one of his officers,
e we examine the implications of this state of
mention briefly his secondary objective, and
i the limits of his power to other countries by
device, This alone is enough excuse for us to
a danger, though not necessarily as great a
tern may thillk, and for the moment we may
d it, for if we deal with Bronstern we auto-
with this sccmndnry ])rn])]('m. How are we to
tern? I have come to hold the view that
over-reached himself. If he had been completely
lu.rely have seen this himself.
._fear can a human being tolerate and still wish
gomething we do not know, It is enough for us
there is a limit. Bronstern has used fear as an
electricity, to drive and control hig nations,
when electricity is aver-used? This we know.
aks down, wircs fuse, the xwiu-hlm;uTi blows
a limit in this, so there is a limit in what
. At gome point control will be lost, the
blow up in his face. .
1. le ait until it does.
By, very well, let us wait S0 5
Bronstern dies, or until one of his victims,
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driven to madness, kills him. But this is too big a risk ¢, take
It means that we ignore the opportunity which Fage ha;
presented to us.

For Bronstern has overlooked this — that the first one of
his victims who finds a way of escape, some means of
neutralizing the capsule which holds him in bondage, not
only escapes from Bronstern’s control, but becomes his
potential executioner and his certain successor in his position
at the centre of power. This will surely happen, for what the
mind of one man can devise, the mind of some other man
can set aside.

The man who can reach that position can command the
whole Burasian Federation. To control the Federation onc
need only control Bronstern. I was implanted with this vile
device. By getting rid of it I have some chance of carrying
into effect this procedure I have described. It is my intention,
whether it is your wish to help me or not, to apply myself
to this task. I intend to enter Bronstern’s territory alone. But
what if T am successful? What then?

Then Sir, if you, as Prime Minister, agree, we can introduce
Istforce 10, invited there by some kind of provisional ad-
ministration and we can end at one stroke, without war or
bloodshed, the power which this group of nations has used,
against their own people and against the rest of the world.
Knowing what we know now we can then ensure that
government by naked force and terror is never again allowed
to raise itself.

This is what I ask of you, an assurance that this force will
be available without the slightest delay should the oppor-

What other help Ineed in details, will normally come from
Sir Charles and the people of his section. T have some standing
there which I will not abuse. They have already made 2
move to help me in regard to Smick, the Vice-Consul- [
come o terms with Smick, for I talked with him before !
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ed. Almost surely, Smick is the £ ;
iy weazl;(r)lr on Wh..lch all else
; la Thl 7 move mto Bron-
m's empty place. This is a lesson we learn from history
mx:czvg:;ne;ﬁ despotism is to replace the despot with
 on Smick to be the official voice which wi

y p will ask
e afis of his Federation by miking Istorce 1
able. But I have now said enough. From thi
Jle to decide. bl
McK. If you could b‘ring things to the stage where we
avited to send a force in to maintain law and order until
e government, and one closer to our own ideas, is
ing, I think I can safely say that we would agree to
‘had the impression that you may have had a more
scheme in mind.
Green: You can take my word for it that the scheme
€ 18 any amount reckless enough for my tastes, The more
you are in favour of it, the more help that you can have
the less reckless it becomes. The first assistance [ want is
asport to Greece. I propose that 1should rest until
and take off shortly after. I have had Sir Charles
me immediate action, aimed at getting Smick out. This
ot commit us. Smick will have only the slightest hint
ything out of the ordinary can be expected. If nothing
res he will be disappointed but not surprised.
nwhile I suggest that you may care to run over the
that has been prepared with Sir Charles. You have
reflect on what decision is the right one for you to
part from what I have already said I do not wish to
you further. I know what [ have to do and once I
: : ied into effect until either
eece my plans will be carried into e
. : il do regardless of your
ped or I succeed. This I will do reg

has been some talk about responsibility: It is only
at your responsibility should be a serious and heavy
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one in all things. Even if you did not realize this when you
were competing for your office; at least you realize it 110\&
The more I try to convince you that you should act iy, ,
certain way, then the more responsibility I take from you,
shoulders on to mine, for the decision you take is then largely
made by me, and the responsibility is, similarly, largely mine
I have made my decisions. When the time comes you make
yours!

Sir C. Meddings: Look here, Green. I hardly think that it
proper for you to adopt that arrogant tone with the Prime

J. McK..: It is not always easy to distinguish between arro-
gance and honesty when simple men search for the truth. Mr
~ Green and I understand each other. He understands my

position, and I understand his. This is, after all, the object of
all meetings and discussions. Mr Green has left us with nothing
more to discuss.

35
Martin Green

There were solid hours of discussion and planning after we
touched down at Canberra and when that was over it was
around ten o’clock and I was quite ready for the short rest I
hadpmmugd myself. The meeting with the Prime Minister
turned out very well after an unpromising beginning, and it
was to this meeting that my thoughts returned with an -
ward and slightly ashamed smile, as I lay comfortably

Wﬂﬁl had, in some strange way, infected each other
m‘m of high spirits, in which we saw all things fff{“j
the irreverent and disrespectful point of view of two wil
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out the town, quite ignoring the f,
act th;
ears past the age for this behaviour, at we were

*yauthful wildness .lurks always in the background, and
lour to the way in which things are said, When,cver
throws together men who have shared wild deeds in

 attitude was a reckless and foolish one for us to tak
much depended on McKinnon, who was perha se
sponsible by first presenting himself to us as a por[;—’
~caricature. Nothing could have been better cal-
to set us off, but this could easily have ended very

happened, McKinnon soon turned from his role of
cian, and Scurrey and I sobered up, but later I was
yonder to think of the influence that the passing
‘individuals must exercise on the most fateful events,
s glad that I had been rescued by common sense from
ion where I could have been, even now, bitterly
ing myself for having been irresponsible when very
i matters were at stake. Though, when you think about
ness is a difficult quality to measure against itself,
nature puts it beyond the coldness of calculation and
If it is accepted as an advantage in some circum-

en it must be also accepted, however reluctantly,
is out of its proper place. I thought back over my
remember this mood of senseless high spirits at the
nothing ever went seriously wrong. It is a won-
easant mood, and thinking about it with enjoy-
asleep. : :
hearty voice roused me very carly in the morning
s still dark. T was lost in an amorous dream, and

self back in the house on the river, and it was with
way from the soft-

d myself, and put

ay from me, for softness must be replaced by a
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hardness as of steel for what lay ahead. In a few hours softnegs
would be a thing which could lead me to death.

I shared a hasty meal with Scurrey and we drove quickly to
the take-off area. It was well organized. I caught a fleer, g
glimpse of the power and concentration which was dirccte(
to help me where it could. For these few minutes the take-of
area was isolated. We were hurried through checkpoins to
the aircraft. I shook hands with Scurrey and settled myself
in the close-fitting seat, pulling myself back hard with the
straps.

l\llJodd:ing to the pilot, an anonymous head and shoulders
seen dimly in the faint light of his screened panels, I waited for
the surge of power which would project me on the first stage
of my journey.

His hand moved the feed lever gently past the gate, and
unleashed power screamed for a moment in my ears, then,
past the range of hearing, trembled deep in my bones. The
tail-wheel scraped violently, squealing in protest for a yard
or s0, and we rocketed upward, for endless seconds squeczed
hard into the pads.

A wall of clouds whirled past. Ahcad, the stars were
revealed. Curving through the black night we levelled out.
Sealed off by frail metal walls from the hungry, empty ar,
we turned north, leaving behind a tail of tortured gas which
screamed thinly to the ground.

1 could have slept again, but instead looked down on the
smooth lake of cloud, so far below, and upwards at the stars,
hard and bright and unwinking in the frozen air. There was
a long night ahead. When we picked up the casterly strcan
and turned west above the equator, we would be racing
away from the sun, time would stretch out for us it &
longer night. Even now, as we homed on the Manila long
beam, the clocks below - if there were clocks somewhere
:ol:v the blanket of cloud - would already show an earlier

.
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g away the constant temptation to probe at the

y 15 I rested in the seat ;
e ; 3 : eat 1
ping rcla:satlon,. calming myself in preparation for the
n and strain which I must expect,

had Plann.cd to drqp down to Athens at 2300 local, but
s nearer midnight, it was the beginning of a new day
e we were clear of the aircraft. The eastern stream was
¢ of its erratic phases and on most of the western track
ad punched through uncharted adverse winds.
this time of night the main Athens field was fairly quiet.
e was enough traffic to leave us inconspicuous as we left
a in the shabby vehicle which had been modestly
. We picked up Hood at a street corner and by the
‘we had smuggled ourselves through a back entrance of
Trade Commission of Greece buildings, I was quite
ed that we had not been picked up or observed.
e waited through the night in a small room, and T had had
Of aﬂ thesc unsought ChanCCS to rest and pampcr
that crop up when you move about the world faster
the sun, so I spent these hours talking with Hood,
g his fits of yawning.
ough I had run across him bricfly before this, I had
had much chance to know him, and I was very im-
with his wide knowledge and quick brain. It was due
ood that the Greeks had come firmly over to our side,
in itself would have satisfied most men, but he had the
 to see that they would be of far greater value as a
sounding board than as an open ally, and thc‘clevcr-
to make them see this and agree to act 1 this way.
"_.ut this I would have had great trouble in making a
ontact with Smick.
k was heard from carlier than we had CXPC‘.:th' o
8 Greeks came in to us to say that he had advised them
rd several hours, and
wanted the conference put forwa ke
g that I was safely in position, Papagos of course 46y
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I accepted this as a good sign, that Smick had understoog
our cautious message and was eager to make contact, Scap.
ners had been set up covering the conference room and when
in the middle of the morning, the time came, Hood and | sa;;
over the viso-telltales and watched a serious Smick, followed
by his men, enter the room and shake hands with the Grecks.

Smick, as soon as he had settled himself at the table
stared eagerly about the room, as though expecting that I
would be idiot enough to tip my hand by appearing before
his colleagues. It was obvious that these men with him,
whatever their other duties might be, were also agents sent
to watch him. They hardly raised their eyes from his face, as
though they half thought to see him vanish away in the air.
To loosen him from these guards was the first problem. In
this T had not allowed for the casy skill of Papagos, the
chairman of the conference.

Papagos opened the meeting and words flowed from him
in abundance, at a speed which left me floundering, with my
fifty words of Greek. Without waiting for the interpreter,
Hood offered a running translation:

“He is saying — ‘I know that your Vice-Consul is a busy
man. We have given great thought to ways in which we
can save him the trouble of having to bother with the details
which must be first dealt with before principles which could
lead to an agreement are established. The matters which are
to be discussed fall into four main categories : general policy,
which I suggest the Vice-Consul and I should discuss between
us at the highest level, then we have grain, fodder and primary
products and here I suggest that our specialist in these
matters . ..~ Hood broke off for breath. “He seems to be
pairing them off. This should be worth watching. Let’s see
how these GD boys deal with three thousand ycars of talking
practice!”

By now, Papagos had finished his speech. Each Greek had
grabbed a handful of papers, which was being waved under
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the nose of the man opposite and the : i
pausing for breath. SrrE:iI::k's followersyw::?sf]ﬂtrl:]] e
in discomfort.
This babble continued for '
the irritated expression ofoth: i?nmﬁsland omdh
3 ¥ 0 concentrate on
what he is saying. He took Smick’s elbow and pointed to the
door. Hoqd sai('i, “He Is saying that there is too much noise in
there and is asking Smick to come with him to another room
This looks like business.” ;
Smick nodded and began to walk with Papagos to the door.
The guards started to their feet as one man, and exchanged
dubious and uncomfortable glances, but the Greeks kept
waving papers at them, pounding at them with streams of
words, and pulling at their sleeves to get their attention.
One of them shrugged and the others took this as per-
mission to resume their seats, and uneasily they sat back,
listening to the Greeks, but keeping one eye on the door.
Hood opened our door in answer to a quiet knock, and
stood back to let Smick and Papagos enter. I rose to my feet.
Smick, as though sleep-walking, crossed the room with dazed
eyes, staring at me as though I could not possibly be real.
Tension pulled the skin tight over his face like a mask, but
when I held out my hand to his, the mask crumpled, his
mouth opened, but no words came, and the dazed eyes
flooded with tears.
“Why, Smick !” I said in English. “Ididn’t know you cared.”
Hood gave a muffled snort, and T thought, this won't do,
why must I always act like this? Smick is no man to tease.
“You will forgive me,” he said in his own language. ~We
live under a terrible strain. Though I hoped that the message
was from you, there was no way that I could think of tha
would have allowed you to escape and live.” _
He still clutched my hand. “Whether it will help us to ha
you here alive, I do not know. This is not in my rr}md w.
I say from my heart that [am glad to see you, Martin Gree
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I was properly ashamed, but this was no time for 4 senti-
mental reunion. “Smick. You must pull yourself togethe,
We have only a few minutes. Look ! Your friends are becon,.
ing restless.” I pointed to the telltale, where in miniature, 1
guards and colleagues were staring hungrily at the door ike
dogs that have been shut away from their food. Tired Greek
papersstill fanned the air, but the voices were becoming hoarse.

“If I am to do anything, I must come to Charetz,” [ went
on. “I must have opportunity to approach Bronstern when
he is unguarded. How far can I trust you?”

“You must trust me as I trust you,” he said with dignity.
“I have shown my trust in you and your friends in this room,
for one word from you would destroy me. But, Mr Green,
I must know more of your plans. What can you do to Bron-
stern without killing us all? How can I know that your aim is
not to kill Bronstern, and by that to kill us all, so that our
nation collapses? This would suit you; surely, it scems that
it must be the best thing for you?”

“It is possible that some of you may die,” I answered. I left
a pausein the air, so that some of his hope would leave himand
he would find what straws of comfortIoffered moreattractive.

“Look at me, Smick! Do you remember when you saw
me last?” He did not answer and I repeated, “Do you
remember? Would you have had any thought then that I
could possibly escape, that I could free myself from Bron-
stern? That I could save myself from the capsule? Yet L have!
You may escape in the same way if you help me.”

“Take me away now. You could help me to escape, you
know a way, you have said so! Then I would help you.
I promise this! You must! Remember that I saved you in
Charetz!”

“Don’t be a fool,” I said harshly. “You would not pass out
of this building. How could you hope to move a hundred
yards in the streets of Athens? Waste no more time! You
must do exactly what I say, or there will never be any peace

174

R s

or hope for you in this life, and this life will be very short for
ou. You mustagree to do exactly what I say | Do youagree?”

“If you will promise to save me, then T will agree,”’ ‘

“I hope that I can save you. I promise to try. That must be
enough for you.”

Smick stared desperately at me as I said this, and then
beaten in his private hopes, said, “Very well. I believe youi
What do you want me to do?”

“Time’s up, Smick.” Again I pointed to the telltale screen.
One of his men had risen from his chair and was angrily
brushing away the restraining hand of the Greck who was
beside him. “‘I will write out what you have to do. This will
be among the papers which Mr Papagos will discuss with you.
Remember everything! Do not carry any paper with you,
Now go. I will see you in Charetz.”

Hurriedly he pressed my hand and rushed from the room,
followed by Papagos. Hood closed the door and said. “You're
a hard boy, aren’t you, Green?”

“Not really,” I answered slowly.

36
From the Secret Journal of Ewald Smick, Vice-Consul
for Peace in the Great Democracies

I have been mad to write so many fatal secrets in this journal
but [ am not mad enough to place on this white paper any-
thing which could damage the man Who_wi]] save me. It is
enough for me to play in my mind with this newfound
strength and courage. For I am no longer alone.

Already somewhere in this gloomy citadel of fear . . . no,

that is enough. I must write nothing. j
I have no% been long back from Greece. The stretching
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of my nerves, swinging wildly between hope and fear
too much for me, I could not enjoy this breath of fre,
though I felt it. How can freedom pervade the very
is no figure of specch.

When the sun shines here, and white clouds button (e
sky, the air is still sour. It is as though fear leaves one
crippled in some vital faculty.

Nothing is seen clear and sharp in the world but all thing;
blurred and dimmed. A world seen always through dral,

brown glass. Taking on fear is ough one wears dark
glasses. Can fear f@ d@u? Do we wear
fear all the time ai :Flgm rk glasses and never
any curiosity abott k

ow the wor ithout them?
Without fear? ’L d&ﬁ \_ B
Guilty. How guilty I feel wh steps

e h
ring past my door. I always think dat theFﬁ\‘th e for

37

Records of the High Council for Peace and Security . . .
09/2/09

wag
ee air,
air? It

Members of the Council were summoned by the Consul to
consider the position of Vice-Consul Smick, accused of
treachery and Independist Action,

The Consul: Comrades of the High Council. Comrades?
Comrades? How many of you can be called that?

Snivelling spies; and cheats; and traitors! How soon must
1 kill you all! ,

First Smick will die, and then - who will be next? First
our modest little friend Smick will on an instant of time s¢¢
his narrow body blossom out in a cloud of flame and fire.
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Smick ! The errand boy of our glorious revolution! Whe
would have looked for treachery, for evil thoughts, in humble
Smick? But let us leave him, We must give him time to make
peace with his soul.

Who else has a soul? Arons! Have you a soul?

And Kahn? What about you? Have you a soul?

Answer me! It is your Mighty Consul who asks,

Send for a guard to pick them up. How sensitive you have
all become to pain. It was nothing; a flick of the finger.
But of course if they will not give me answers what else
can I do?

This is a serious question. Who else among you lays claim
to a soul? Smick has a soul - he writes about it in a little black
book. He writes about many things, in his book, but nothing
so important as this soul of his, for this leads him on to
question our great work, it leads him on to treachery, to
thoughts of murder and betrayal, it leads him on to aiding
and abetting the murderous arch spy Green in his efforts to
subvert and overturn our glorious state!

These are the dangerous things which a soul will lead a man
to do. This wild fancy, this imagined soul, this arrogant super-
stition, is but a device which our enemics have crca-tcd in
order to destroy us. In the clash of philosophies in which we
are engaged we must strike first at this primeval myth that
men have souls! eopint

The earliest prophets of our Mighty State pmde this trlba1
delusion the target at which they aimed thc‘n‘ most forcefu
blows. This was a drug, they said, poured into the hungry
finds of men to bewilder them and make them arrogant.
Opium ! they cried, this is opium ! the stuff on which drt;ar;:s
are made. But life is real to us, When was a problem of the

orld ever solved by dreams?
realm‘:rs is something whigh it has always been our d;l‘lgrc;ﬁl:;{
disadvantage to ignore and we must heveh TR )
What happens in the minds of men when they ¢
L7




souls? They cease to care what happens to their bodjes _ and
what happens then? The man who does not care what |, Ppens
to his body is for ever beyond our reach ! He is the very fount
of arrogance, of independence and of war. He is the enemy
of peaceful apathy. He is the slave of his own wild passiong
for he believes that he risks nothing, when he risks s
body.

We have framed our philosophy of peace around the
creation of universal apathy and happiness. We arc Creating
apathy and through apathy we will achieve peace and hap-
piness. Stern measures have faced us and we have not hes;.
tated to apply ourselves with dedicated self-sacrifice to the
creation of the Mighty State where peace and apathy reign.
Success is within our grasp, the children of our States have
grown to maturity in a proper environment and one day, as
our prophets and forerunners have said, the State itself will
wither away, leaving behind it a legacy of universal calm and
peace.

Now, let us turn back to Smick. Straighten your shoulders,
Smick. Let us sce how a man who has a soul faces up to
despair and punishment. Smick, you will observe, docs not
care what happens to his body, for this soul of his is what
really matters. Eh, Smick?

Pick him up! Put him back on his chair! We must make
allowances for Smick, he has not had this soul of his very
long. It is quite a new one! He is not used to it, not quitc surc
of it. His little screams? Sheer habit!

This has always been the problem of the neophyte - to
equate what he believes to be so, with what actually happens!
For a moment he seemed to be worrying about his body, no
one could deny that. But I am confident in our old comrade
Smick. Very soon we will be separating his soul from his
body. We can be sure that his new found faith will stand him
in good stead.

There are some interesting experiments which 1 can
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ise for Smick, for he has much to tell us, He pas
ned a dream, that the cannibal spy and assassin Green
be shortly in our midst. We must decide whether this is
another of his pathetic delusions.

is true? Then much as I would like to have Green in
ds alive, I must bow before the interests of the State,
must ever be prepared to sacrifice selfish interests for
good of all.

Green is found he must die at that moment! He must be

mick will tell us all when he has gathered his scattered
Rather, his body will tell us, while this new-found soul
oars gracefully to and fro over our heads.

e Council is adjourned.

tin Green

ntered Charetz as a substitute Greek Tra_d;:l Corrll)rlr;:s?;l;zrci
) breach of diplomatic privilege,

. :}%g:g;s's amazing liaiijson with the Greeks. ’li!i}oug:;
y face had picked up some tan in the desert sun, }: is :as
sthened to an authentic olive shade, anfl rnyh alrw}lo
ck, waved, and oiled, by a hairdfcsser in At ens, o
it naturally that a friend of Hood’s should reqmrc::n i
ment. Dressed in the colourful cloth.cs c?lmmed s
, and with a pair of contact lenses which 11 anass -
to a lustrous brown, I felt confident that I could p

nable inspection. : 5
:mallmlffowlcdge of Greek did not wo_n;y ‘;r;culc;vs:y
h, for it seemed improbable that GD officials
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their Greek on me, and if they did I was ready to protes j,,
their own language that I preferred to speak no Greck, whj.
in their country, in order to perfect my accent.

It was surprisingly easy to get in, and I wondered at ¢},
dangerous and troublesome means I had employed before,
We passed through several controls, arriving in Charets 4
noon on the day following my talk with Smick; the ty,
Greeks who shepherded me through each control, obviously
felt relieved when we entered their building in Charetz, and
walked to the room which had been set aside for my use.

There was no pause for reflection. Within five minutes of
arriving the bottom was knocked out of my plans. The chief
of the delegation came to me, and laughing, spoke several
sentences in Greek, holding as he spoke, an open notebook
before my eyes. I read the words, written in English, on the
page. “Strong rumour Smick arrested. Now laugh, scanner
in room.”

While I laughed and brushed his hand playfully away, and
shook my head, an icy calmness steadied the first thoughts of
disaster which raced through my mind. There was no time
for planning - I must now work from minute to minute. [
made a curving, enclosing gesture with both hands, so that
the unseen eyes that overlooked us would see that we were
discussing women. With wary, intelligent eyes the Greek
watched me. Raising his eyebrows in the hint of a question,
he walked away from me, shaking his head in mock disgust.
Following him, I took the notebook, and wrote, “If truc
Smick probably talking now. Act woman talk with me.
Come to street.” He looked at the page and laughed and made
an obscene gesture. Talking and laughing, he put an arm
around my shoulders and walked with me, to the door, down
the stairs, and out into the street. _

A few yards along the street we felt free of eavesdroppine:
Still smiling he said, “If Smick talks you are in trouble, V¢
are in trouble, too!” :
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can't do much to you,” T answered, “| will kee
of you, and you can deny everything, They ca
d you home. If that happens will you 5 andykeen
here for a while? It may be very important for mz
ome sort of line of communication reaching back to

can try that. Perhaps nothing will come of it. Do not
ne worried about what happens to us, You are the one
v orried about. Look at your plans, fallen into
> is to say what is the best plan until the end is
I asked. “This may be a bad thing or it may be
te. Who knows? At least I can get clear, T have en-
z. We are that much to the good. I must go now.
grateful to you.”
atted me on the shoulder. “That is a good Greek
. It is worthy of your adopted ancestors! May the
high Olympus smile down and prosper your bold
ros 1
ked away I realized that he was not joking. My
thought, that man pushed me into one of his myths!
ssses! I looked grimly around the streets of this
y and thought, Yes, and my God! some bloody
cave!
ly at ease, I walked along staring around me, not
tohide my curiosity, for my bright clothing n}arked
reigner. On my own at last, I thought, and it feels
od. Should have come in all the way on my Owr,
taken longer, but there wouldn't have been
nail the finger down on poor old Snuclf- \X;S(Y
2 There are no easy ways to do something 1L ;
measures. You're either right on your own w11t
d secrets locked away safely in your mind, or eﬁst:
¢ or two people in the know, then your s¢*
waves on water and your safety leaks away-
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Now at last I was on my own, with a feeling of power , d
confidence T knew of old, a feeling of having my resoy..
ed around me like a cloak. The first thing to do WasaS
identify the GD man who would be following me, | tuméz
the corner sharply, stopped at the gutter and faced aboy to
see who came by the corner, pretending to read directions
printed high on the wall. There were two of them. The
stumbled around the corner, faltered as they saw me so closg
and then catching themselves, walked slowly past. They both
had broad stolid faces as though this was part of their uniform,
and they were dressed in the drab, mechanic’s overall t}u'ng,
made of strong cloth, which most men on the street Were’

wearing.

It was difficult to know what to do with them. To shake
them off would have been madness. A report of a foreigner
floating around Charetz unaccounted for would have raised
the whole city, and I would most likely be picked up over it.
It was necessary that I wait for the night before I could do
much, and there were still several hours of winter day to
pass.
Crossing the road, I stood on the opposite pavement as

ugh unable to decide which way to go. The two men
dawdled behind me across the road, and moved closer.
Embarrassed by my loitering, they developed an unconvinc-
ing act of inting and arguing about the building opposite.
urned towards them at the sound of their voices and
ologetically. “I am visiting, gentleman,” I said,
steps closer to them, and speaking as [ thought 2
eak their language. “Greek man here for the
s and commercials,” I lowered my voice and
. “Where are little places for drinking and
1?2 You tell me that?” I drew a roll of notes half
et and winked. “Plenty of moncy. Plenty of
business, eh?” ,
hed his head and started to give ? fev
182

vague directions, but the other lb ;
__ ibs, and suggested, “Perhaps the rs:lcin}]lfi o
Rinkel?”” He explained to me, “We haye nmhmomte
afternoon. We were talking of a little place Wﬁeri
ow us, we would have gone there. But we are it
n on Government business . . . his voice fell awa
peful question. His companion regarded him ;3;
were a genius, now revealed for the first time on
corner.
y I swallowed the bait, which I had first held out
and which they now dangled back in front of me.
d be pleasing to me having guests when you are
me the ways of your city. There is much money -
three. Government expenses, eh? Needing to say
nely man, stranger in foreign place, has money!
being friends, showing city to stranger, but no
angement to be made for pleasure of both parties.

exchanged questioning glances. They nodded seri-
each other, and both broad faces turned to me with
and expectant grins. We sct off along the street, a
formed into a guide, at either side, and threaded
through the city. '
enly, for this would be expected of me, I studied
th great interest, fecling perfectly secure as long as
b nen walked with me. Thickset, broad men, they
longed here, with their drab clothes, and’ to a.ll eyes
hed and accounted for, in my foreigner's attre, by
resence. :
oPther ventures to this place I had worked i dark-
though I had closely studied what plans 3Hddm9~?§
d knew generally how things were disposed, aélre
my way, I had not managed to geta propet tﬁm :
AL we walked now, we were crossing elflg;
: side to the other. Behind us, the massive bloc
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buildings which made up Bronstern's private citadel
Headquarters, squatted grimly behind its walls, This, Was
little apart from the other buildings, and between it 44 tha
edge of the city was an area of bare ground, and beyond 4
the open country which surrounds Charetz, low rolling hﬂ;t
covered in scrub. S
The administration section, the greater part of the city _ ,,
the central administration of the entire Federation is based
here, starts at the edge nearest Peace House and extends to ().
centre of the city, concrete lumps of buildings two or thyree
floors high, grouped in a drab huddle over a great arca.
This was the area through which we walked, to reach
gradually, a litter of stores and shops and offices, where ih:
ings people need to carry on their lives — food, clothing
and so forth - are doled sparingly to those whose work for
ﬁgsﬁawmﬂﬂd them to coupons. In other cities, this would
be called the commercial section, and it would be a bright
m place, with a cheerful clamour of salesmanship and
bustle crowding the air, but not here. Here things tended
towards a uniform grimness and utility that discouraged

Peace

bl id this section, the people live, or rather, spend their
‘nights, sprawling shanty town, dotted with the raw
' ‘communal flats thrown up, and never quite
'ﬂ& Constructions Trust in one of its flurrics of

this gloomy ant-heap, is the old village of
sat on this plain, peaceful and remotc, for
the famous “accidental” blast flattened the
d caused this new centre of government ©
oroliferate over thirty years. _
: crooked lanes, a group of and
together, Reaching this place, my g‘“d‘fs
find whether, by any chance, “'j
closely the few people who move
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ent

i

£ o dong o sy e
’ alley that ran between
g h‘ouses., to a door, which hung half open on
e revealing 11:11m steps leading down to a cellar,
r was a pleasant surprise. Clean saw,

::‘I‘he walls were whitewashed, and radilrllstts(:i;:rzi
threw a comfortable light on the tables and plain
h were grouped on the floor,

ed ourselves at a table, and Rinkel, and Kolza
ion, rapped confidently on the table for service:
omers, who had eyed my guides uncomfortably
walked in, hurriedly finished their drinks and,
al, walked out. Other groups examined us once
eyes and did not after that look directly at us.
moon took a long time to drag past. Rinkel and
e men with few ideas but many words. Though
afe conversation easy, and ensured that no taint of
sullied our brief acquaintance, it did little to

¢ in my pretence that I was enjoying the time

blers of raw white spirit that came hour by hour to
1 an unending and expensive stream ate gradually
wits. Words were let drop, brief phrases and con-
inks aimed at me, which it would have been
ignore. I allowed myself to slowly understand
d been following me, that they had expected a
moon waiting around for me in the coldness gf
and that they had cleverly brought us together in
0 that they could do their work in comfort and

e a great joke we shared, that we were s0 happy

rds and guarded. What men of the world we
this for granted, this novel arrangement. I YHS
 question them delicately, after first maklng c ca;

on that they should be the safe custodians ©
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many interesting secrets, and then leading to my own
supposed work.

How important this task was, to promote trade betyc,
our countries, how important my chief was, talking cven vy,
their great vice-consul, though I had never met him mys.|¢
I confessed, but my chief thought Smick a clever man.”,

“Smick!" bluIth I(olza. uLuCkY if he ever sces him agnin!

ick is caught as a spy!”
Sml:.ic:kl:l r&ifed his Iigyin a snarl. “Always talking, always
talking!” he muttered. |

Kolza was temporarily abashed, but recovered himself and
smiled sheepishly. “The world will know this soon enough,
Rinkel, old bear. It does not hurt to tell our friend these things
which are secrets today, everyone's news tomorrow, and
forgotten the day after. These Greeks are wise men.” He
raised his glass. “Come! Jonas and Rinkel — eternal friend-

. ",

Shlgur group was, by this time, noisy and happy. The inside
of my thighs stung with the spirit I had let dribble on my lap
to evaporate, whenever my two friends became distracted in
one of their perpetual arguments. :

More people had drifted in and the place was fillng up.
and some attention and notice came our way. This made me
uneasy, and when we had caten a meal of red soup, and
stewed goat and cabbage, I decided that the time had come
to s LK ;
m wing an arm lnwngly about Rinkel, owlishly 'swayll_lg
in his chair, Isaid, “Time soon for special young ladics. ch?

i as well as I could how much to give him without

r I was squeamish about this, thinking that, it
‘we had broken bread together.

e, he jumped and cried out. Sqaffhiﬂ%
his he said that I must have a pm ! n ]
examine my sleeve, I shook my head:

linterest, Slumped in his chair, bis &
L

often?”
olza blinked, “Rinke] drunk?
ing the hog with all this free il

booze, That's what

me people not holding drink Jike z
and nudged again. “You and me| Old hz};dsc c:ﬁl;,";de?
beamed proudly, but an itch of
in his eyes. “Can’t leave him sn
 see him,” he complained.
ese words, almost exactly,
and Ilooked at him in grateful surprise. With this part
dialogue taken away from me, I went on the next.
finke man having place for sure, bed, or some such.
for sleeping where Rinkel can go.”
za beckoned to the man who had been serving us, It
ed that there was a bed we could hire for a few hours,
expensive. It was used for other things in the cvening.
ould be annoyance about it. But it was all solved
0 notes peeled from my thinning roll.
1ouldered the dead weight of Rinkel, after I had
 watched Kolza trying in vain to arouse him. We
back steps to a dark passage and along this to a small
ith a bed and straw mattress.
Kolza busied himself arranging Rinkel comfortably
ed, I pushed the ampule up a notch in the needle, and
forward to help him staggered against him. “Oh
" he said, “there is a pin in your clothes.”
mable to hold back a slight smile. Suspicion dawned
es, but it was too late. He slumped down on the
rolled him cosily beside Rinkel. ;
weapons on them were leather coshes WEIghtEd
) which caused me a moment of surprise. I stripped
e fi ond dragged it on over my clothes.
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Closing the door behind me, T went along the passage to (),
next door. Opening this I found a plump, half-dregseq
woman sitting on a stool, before a lit mirror, doin g things
to her face. She was not at all surprised to see me in the dooy.

“Is this the right place?” I asked anxiously before she coyg
speak.

P““fl)..'alt for?” she drawled, looking upwards to e
with a foxy smile. “Never mind. You're early. Sit on the
bed.l,

I reached inside the overall and counted three notes and put
them in front of her. Her eyes widened. “T can do a lot for
that!” she said warmly as she stood up. She stepped close and
glued herself to me.

It was as though I had been hit over the head with a ham-
mer. This tawdry blowsy peasant, smelling of sweat, and
covered with a padding of fat that rolled under my hand
like gelatine, quivered with an animal lure that made my
head rcel, and set my knees trembling, so that for a moment
I forgot what I was about.

Thoughts raced furiously through my mind that there was
no hurry for what I had to do, there was nothing to stop mc
using this woman as she expected and hoped to be uscd, but
even while this sudden lust formed itself into words and
reasons, I was pushing the needle against her.

She moaned, rubbed herself against me like an animal, and
then her weight dragged down on me. I swung her to the bed,
and stood staring down at her, while I rubbed the sweat from
my brow with my sleeve.

Standing there bemused, I told myself, I can come bn‘(-'k
here some time, when it’s all over. She will never recogniz
me, she hardly saw me. Yes. You'll come back here, the hell
you will! What's the matter with you? Drunk? Crazy? Both
probably, coming in here and going on like that just 10 £
hold of a pair of scissors! What makes you think she V)
hasa pair of scissors? Not making much sense arc you, Green!
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Things don’t need to make sense; not ordinar

everyda
COMMON Sense, anyway, once you start to movcyThc t?llﬂny

then is to keep moving ~ how and why laree .
matter. 'I"his cim’t be explained. Unless ng:ggl;ll); ;c::stt, f;?:
yourself, it can’t be explained to you,

When we wete bOY_Ss we had a game of running for miles
down a .small river which flowed down a steep gully from the
mountains. Spaced out unevenly in the river were boulders
of all' shapes ar}d sizes. If you ran as fast as you could down
the river, dealing wx_th each leap from one boulder to the
next as a separate thing, not worrying about the countless
leaps still ahead, summing up cach step in a flash of insight
and natural judgement, then you could run safely for minutes
at a stretch.

The boys who always fell into the river were the cautious
ones, the boys who balanced on one leg on a slippery rock
while they wondered which way to jump for their next
step.

The scissors were buried in a wooden tray under a lot of
woman's junk. Before the mirror, as carefully as I could, I cut
the oily waves from my head leaving a bare half inch of wiry
stubble. Removing the contact lenses, I examined myself
closely in the mirror, and saw that my first disguise was gonc,
the cover that had accounted for me logically, and preserved
my safety in Charetz throughout the day, but in the night,
alone in the city, would have betrayed me. Anonymous in the
common overall, with the cropped hair usual in Charetz,
I had some chance of passing safely in the night. .

Finding my way along the passage, past noiscs and voices
behind the other doors, expecting each moment to be seen
sneaking away, I at last found myself in the lane.

It was quite dark outside, and skirting a group of men who
walked towards the cellar, I set off to walk across the dark

city.
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Daily Security Report

Security Area: Charetz central

Shift: Night period 10/2/09

Duty officer: Stabolsky. K. 708471, Assistant Director,
Class 1.

1900 hours: Reported to Duty Officer (SCHAUB, Assistant
Director) in conformity with Duty Roster CCZg.

1912 hours: Accepted admin. responsibility P &S from A /D
Schaub after standard advisement of undischarged items as
per Duty folio.

1020 hours: Instruction received to report to Consul,
Administration turned over to TERKON, Senior Pecace
Warden.

1923 hours: Received by Consul Bronstern and the follow-
ing instructions recorded:

The Consul: We are now certain that the independist agent
Green is in Charetz. You are to turn over routine work in
your Zone to someone clse, alert your men and find him.
He must be found by morning or it will be the worsc for you.
I am surrounded by fools and traitors. How can we succctjd
when we lean on so much weakness for our strength? I will
tell you how! By making fools pay for their mistakes, and
traitors for their treachery. What of you, Stabolsky? I have
never felt sure of you, with your shifty cyes. Are you 2 fool
or a traitor? We will know this by morning. :

AID Stabolsky: I try to do my duty, Doctor, you cal “’.]}
on me, but perhaps what if it is not right that Green s hm_h
what if I cannot find him? I cannot find him if he is not he! ;

and then what happens to me? Please, Consul, 1 have always
done my best for you.
190

St bt e o' 2 B

T—— sl

The Consul: Cowards and weak men will pay
will be no escape. I have strained my patience all
and Rt Ll l.)e satisfied by what youall do. When I am not
satisfied you will know it! Green is here in Charets, Smick
screamed a fevy words before he fainted again. 1 heard him
myself, I have just come from Interrogation Section. Another
place, full of fools and traitors! Again and again it seems that
he must answer, and then they let him faint. He has fainted
a hundred times today and we have five words from him.
“He is with the Greeks,” he screamed. What Greeks? We
have it in his journal that he hoped to see Green in Athens
when he went to talk trade with the Greeks. It's all too vague,
?ut Idknow in my bones that Green is near. He must be

ound.

A/[D Stabolsky: May I question the Greeks?

The Consul: Not yet. I do not want the Fifteen Nations
buzzing around my head like wasps. This is your task, I do
not tell you how to do it.

1930 hours: Mobile sections alerted under urgent search
procedure. Sub-zones allotted. Description of spy issued.

1043 hours: Foreign Surveillance instructed to forward
immediate report covering individual movements all Greek
nationals in Charetz.

1950 hours: Report received. Interview with section head
E.S. section recorded as follows:

A|D Stabolsky: Put your man on and when we have more
time you can explain to the Consul why this was not reported
earlier. Go ahead, Warden.

Peace Warden F.S. Section: We watch what the Greeks are
doing in a scanner we have in a room below them, Three new
Greeks arrived about midday and we watched them carefully.
One of them asked the chief Greek about women an_d they
laughed and walked outside. The chief came back in and
I instructed Peace Wardens Rinkel and Kolza to follow the
other according to standing instruction. The Greek they were
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following was medium build, black crinkled hair, broy,
eyes. Dressed, blue trousers, light brown tunic, bright grccnl
neck-scarf, Rinkel and Kolza should have reported b]’
1730 hours but have not yet reported. Is there a”‘)’ﬂlin},
else, sir? ("

1053 hours: New description of spy issued and instruction
to all mobile squads to set search concentration on all locati(m;
listed on permitted non-state sexual lists. Descriptions of
P/Ws Kolza and Rinkel issued under urgent search pro-
cedure.

1954 hours: General Alert announcement from Department
of the Consul. Additional guards detached for guard duty
Peace Headquarters.

2000 hours: Routine hourly reports. Negative rcports
received from all sections.

2020 hours; Mobile Section Black 3 reported Kolza and
Rinkel found drunk or doped. Location — old village cellar.
Owner listed as Katrina Mieller.

2021 hours: Mobile Sections Black and Green concentrated
on old village area for detailed search.

2030 hours: Mobile Section Brown 1 reported two un-
identified Peace Wardens found killed by stabbing in cn-
trance arch Radio Trust admin. building.

2033 hours: General alert repeated from Department of
the Consul. Further wardens detached for guard duty Peacc
Headquarters.

2034 hours: Peace Wardens found stabbed identificd 2
P/Ws Bode and Karosch attached to Brown Scctor for
routine night patrol.
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: ~ deserted. Though lights still showed, here and there in the

* outright, or else had not yet broken under torture, and with

" beyond any doubt that I would now be dodging road-

and swing around throug

Martin Green

I made good progress across the old section
passed through to the other side of the comnﬁzf'(ilﬁ:::’ 7
reasonable confidence. o
Though not crowded, the streets carried a good number of
people, many of whom were dressed as I was. I did not feel
that there was anything to set me apart from other people
unless I was stopped and searched, and there seemed no morn;
than normal danger that this would happen.
I accepted this as a sign that Smick had either been killed

a feeling of responsibility and remorse, hoped that he had met
a quick death and had avoided torture. Had he talked, it was

* blocks and patrols, and there was no sign of that, though
I imagined a tortured Smick gasping out at any moment a
few words that would send raiding parties converging
on the city, and I watched anxiously for any sign of
More than halfway across the city, I moved into the
Administration section, and here the streets were almost

blocks of offices, the section had hurriedly emptied itsclfat the
end of the day. In the quiet streets | felt conspicuous, My

ogress so far, without interference, seemed too good to
ﬂ:t, and I felt uncertain, for in these streets were no places to
hide, and a solitary individual would show up clearly should
a proper search begin.

I came to a short street which was quite deserted, and this

decided me. I leaned against a post while I thought it out. It

might be safer to turn from here at right angles across the city,
h the open country to approac
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' dde It would mean 4 long
ether it would be too long fo,
night. The alarm could be

on was now proved. Two
had not heard their rubber EZZ;::
against the post with my face
I sensed that they had stopped
7 throat and vomited at the foor
d coarsely, but did not move op,
: did not intend to leave me, I stag-
oss the pavement, and let myself
k entrance of a building, As I
de the overall and drew the thin
eath, and lay with this in my

hile I listened to the conversa-
e whether these men would

bcen like that plenty of times

Ve ain’t strolling here for fun.
g all over the admin. section.

g here?”

ng here? He should be down
s

1 ?"

‘him out and have a look at

that. Maybe he didn’t spend

' -and hid the knife. They
. and staggered to my fcct

ng around the ribs, and
me. The other mal

frenziedly at his wea :
_ pon and tried : :
arm, but he had left it too llzi:te.t i

ed them one at a time into
ged th i
gether in the shadow. The Tt e

a wide uniform belt. Stuffing these in the front of my
I moved along the streets in the most direct line
 Peace Headquarters,

ved now in short bursts, from corner to cornet, from
shadow to the next, and only moved when I was
y sure that I could not be observed.

Charetz central

Night period 10/2/09

Stabolsky. K. 708471, Assistant Director,
Class 1.

Received report from Senior Warden, Main
ace Headquarters, that Independist spy “Martin
ntified during attempt to enter HQ area as ‘chs—-
er of guard reinforcement. Spy shot and killed
pting escape. S
Instructions issued that full alert be maintained,
in position.

Proceeded to Peace Headquarters to un
stigation.

dertake
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42
Martin Green

On plans of the city of Charetz, a noble avenue is drawn,
running as straight as an arrow from the centre of the city to
the gates of Peace Headquarters, a distance of something over
three miles. In reality, this road exists only for the last mile,
and here it cuts imperiously through jumbled blocks of
offices sprawling in a maze of narrow streets over a consider-
able area, This last mile of the main route to Peace Head-
quarters, I had intended to skirt, because of its exposure and
the possibility of the sort of traffic which would be dangerous
to me.

Moving as fast as I could away from the guards I had left
barely hidden in the shadow, but slowed by the need for
caution, it was about twenty minutes before, on turning a
corner, 1 found myself on this dangerous road. For a short
distance, I gave way to the temptation to follow it and thus
avoid the chance of losing my way in the dark streets nearby,
for the wide road scemed deserted, and traffic could, in any
case, be seen while it was a safe distance away.

I had not allowed for the speed of vehicles which used this
straight road. Hearing behind the heavy mutter and squeal of
tracked vehicles, and sceing, when I turned, twin driving
lights bearing down on me at high speed, I had barely time
to seek cover in the nearest lane.

Sheltering in the vertical shadow of a wall pier, I watched
iree troop carriers hurtle past the end of the lane, and in cach
ﬁm hic es at least a dozen wardens, their weapons held
upright beside them glinting in the dim light. As the rubbcr

s ﬁ natic tracks faded into the distance, the

t at the

£ WVE@VGY. seen for a moment 2
b 7 rushing onwards into the night, convince
me that ‘'had been alerted and my presence in Charet?
il R g6

is meant that Smick had talked an
,iuncettai.n hopes that I had chcrishccé “[f]::tplr r]h:lbly
i before the city was aroug(,;d an(lw?}:' d
our, Smick would be there to play hi; G at,

t control from Bronstern; these hopes di P(;T:/r
ut. This drew a line thro!.lgh all my plans and Vhal‘ﬁ‘
es, and left me, standing in the uncertain safet
, frantically framing new plans, i
zing that these distracted thoughts robbed me of
meration needed for the task in hand, I told mysclf
ly goal was to reach Bronstern through his barricr
a:d l;;Ot worry further until then, what steps
[ be taken.
reasing traffic would be encountered along the
s seemed beyond doubt, and while I must follow
| line, I must do so by finding my way through
 was an easy matter to take a diverging course,
first one right turn followed by two consecu-
the left, and repeating this as far as the tangled
streets would allow, I could reasonably hope
‘keep meeting the main route and would not
¢ from the line to my objective.
e plan I followed, but the streets were bare of
om that provided by shadows, which would
: first flash of a probing light. The few people
on these streets, and the lighted windows, scen
in blocks of offices, did not worry me OVEr=
s hazards could be seen and avoided. The lack
chief concern, I may not escape 5O easily if
another patrol, and even worse, with the city
obiles would comb these streets with spotlights

ms insoluble when

17 - h
ens, a problem which sce o

proved to have a simple answer _
ccessity. 1 was several turnings away from
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the main road when light flickered behind me in the strec
I had left, and the low noise of a mobile came to my ears,
I ran along the street away from the noise, and glancing
behind saw that the light would in a moment sweep my
street. Acting without any plan, I jumped to the ledge of
window and reaching up managed to pull myself up to the
heavy concrete canopy which hooded the window so that
I was able to lie hidden on this.

I was delighted to find myself so easily made safe, for body
radar, which I feared most, would be sweeping at ground
level and lights pointing upwards would only throw me into
deeper shadow. My safety was confirmed when the mobile
moved slowly along the street past me, with spotlights
sweeping every crevice and shadow and leaving no inch of
street level unexplored.

Lying flat on my back I could not watch what happened,
but there was no pause in the sullen mutter of the machine,
the creaking tracks carried it past my hiding place, light
flared for a moment below me, and when I thought it
safe to raise my head it was already turning into the next
street.

Down on the ground again I recovered my full confidence
and was filled with a new assurance. Where before I had crept
from one shadow to the next, I now looked ahead for suitable
canopies, and did not move from one place of safety until
Thad established another one within reach.

Twice more I had to resort to this device, once for another
mobile prowling through the streets, and once for a strect
patrol of two wardens, who were in the street which I entered,
while they were briefly hidden in a doorway. This was a very
close thing, and I thought myself lucky to get clear of a near
encounter of this sort. I had come to within twenty or thirty
yards of them, when I saw the flare of a lighter in the doorway
where they lurked, and seeing the two heads bent over the
light, the two visored caps almost meeting, I retreated 25
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qukkly as I could, hc_)ping to disappear around the

e they resumed their patrol.

 the corner, I drew back hastily when 1 heard the
biln:h in the next street, and knew that T s
@ €111,

the place of safety Thad left by the mobile, and
en patrol between me and the next safe canopy
hoice as to where I would hide myself. Fortunately
tall window nearby with its base about five feet
und, and round bars caging it. Dragging myself
ow sill I managed to gain another four feet of
ing myself up with the bars, placing my feet
ntal bar which held the round bars in place near
e window. I now stood precariously, after a
n the impossible, with my feet on a bar nine
e ground and my fingernails scratching for a grip
oth concrete which bulged over the top of the
osition left me openly exposed, but I assured
'was in a most unlikely position, where no
d expect to find me, though the slightest noise,
- glance, would instantly reveal me. I was no
than the two wardens walked slowly under
g bitterly. Their voices carried to me clearly
ere still some distance away. .
till say we do what we are told and blast him
see him even if it turns out to be someonc

are you and all the other stupid bastards going
they tell you? Maybe this man has come .in:\n;
hing up and I want everything fixed up 1‘110i

d anything before in my life! They st_uH rﬁl}s
uand expect this to fill you full to the l?nm wit 1
ome and the wife won't come W.’lth]l'l thllty
case you blow up and sends the kids llcdx; : lz:.r
me home, and you feel like some sea

199



mm What sort of life s tha (,),
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\ talk, wormeone's leln,; (o

nlor, then we'll seo who blaws )y,

W been on too many patroly (ol
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amen -'whm!ﬂmughz that Twould 14l
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; &. corner befnrc l]lﬂy did and i
of light, then seelng that they Ll
nnted Hﬁh‘-‘l I“’ﬂluhl: forward and
m l'l‘n further on, As soon
ﬂiﬂm. and the mobile was well
lmdlng!mvil L mat on the [ravi

Whlm and the muscles of my
needed o hide myself in thiv wiy
.' to the end of the strects nnd
hrﬂl pouud the looming s

o ’Wﬂahiurmumlu Pence Tous
bl ﬁiblhdiua beams of search
are 1 aaw that a row o Hllillll’l.
fram behind the light.
' Darest possibility thiis
no plan which showed
ad to me, 1 was tenpt i
th' bl.ludlllul, undl work
to thme to examine

thelr whole prriplu'ly. Bt 1 v Opnlzed 1
] mturul desire 10 retreat from a ;r- i 'Ih
il prablens, | decided 1l thotgh 1 ".‘rll({1?|
pheler examination, the less 1 imoved .nvl-l:l‘hrl
Lo tlng the kindly fate which fd
,m‘rgl H-Il far with no real r|.||||n| i:i

slowly in the shadow, 1 eame bofore long o
b averloaked the maln gate, and (i By
1l 1‘4 to it aerang the hp:lllrli 1i||||||,
by patrolled this road, They were pliced ai
M}' Yﬂl'l.'-l. wned continually marched o and
Ofd’w le', T IIIIIH townrds each ather
ﬁﬂ to face, Lurig, ahout, and il
next guard,
gled me, T eould see nosensible rewson to it
d’y untl a mobile growled along the roud
J ﬂ“ Odﬂa of the Open area, the o Upanin ol
18 lﬂd and formed nto o line, and after
‘}'Q\‘lld of men stationed at this polnt, ey
i and were allowed 1o procecd towirds
while thc I'"nh"l' drove on the u|unu'|l pomel
d thelr marching and, tuaening fwares,
weapons until it reached the gate, Here
wtapped, i crew dismonnted for another

W &:mlu at the fate Hilllnilr'l| at lust, 1
enter the citadel.

this that the warden | fiad disposed of [yl
that it was expected that | mdght attempt
disgruise as o warden.
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ensonable safety by crawling, very it
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had moved the several hundred yards, and lay close ¢, the
checkpoint in a heavy shadow.

It is a common error to assume that strong lightingis 1,

er solution of guarding and interception problems of
this nature. As often quite the reverse is the case. Where cyey,
and shadowless lighting cannot be achieved, the best arrange.-
ment is to superimpose bright lighting sweeping on a randoy,
pattern over natural lighting, or even darkness. The uncer.
tainty introduced by the lack of pattern to the sweeping light
is a strong deterrent and an almost insuperable problem i,
crossing areas of open ground. Steady bright beams of light,
as well as throwing hard shadows which make reliable cover,
also have a harmful effect in dimming the night vision of
guards. Over a very flat area, where shadows are not thrown
of any depth, general lighting is quite effective, but the
defensive effect of sweeping beams along the edges of the
lighted areas through which I worked at Charetz would
have made the method of approach used quite impossible.

Lying flat in shadow, with my face raised only slightly from
the ground, I studied the movements of the guards in the
hope that some pattern of behaviour would emerge. As
always, this seemed at first to be non-existent, the fifteen
guards sauntering generally about in the arca with their
attention mainly concentrated on the road.

The first pattern of any sort to become obvious showed in
the behaviour of a guard on the opposite side of the road.
This man was plainly nervous, at regular intervals he stepped
l-*"’; paces away from his fellows and, shading his cycs,
peered anxio usly into the glaring pattern of light and shade
which - retched away from the road.

He did not move far enough from the others to have a1y
mmmﬂﬁ s well as this, any idea of crossing the r.O.ld
could ; . I confined my study to the cight

r.‘ ‘on my side of the road. These mc!
%m and spitting and stretching
AR TR T )

I was losing hope that the
in a close group exercising
man walked away from the
where he could be seen to be relieving himself
"modt.tst'y, [ watched closely, After glancing all
buttoning his trousers, he stooped quickly, and
e shadow, lifted a bottle to his mouth ang cirank

Y would ever do
themselyes in this
others and moved

s mouth and replacing the bottle he walked
the other guards. This was the pattern which
long and patient study. On these small weak-
ions of temperament the plans of mighty
der. The time taken in searching them out
- unrewarded, for sooner or later the pattern
the opportunity is found which rewards the

s bottle was jointly owned, or was the selfish
man nothing seemed surer than that a guard
interval, return to it, unless the last drinker

‘way, flat on the ground, I moved to the
'were several lighted areas to cross and though

7, they were quite exposed. These I crossed
€ reasonably sure that the guards were looking
ing dull tasks are easily and unconsciously
ese men were. The slightest noise was enough
full attention. The sound of a vehicle in the
‘order at the gate, and all heads would turn
se as though connected by a wire. At these
r crawled quickly across the gaps in the

I found it, was heavy, and at least ]_ulf
urasteel knife and held it before me, lying
turned from the light. While I waited for
 to become conscious of a thirst which
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would lead him to death, I carefully buckled the unify,,,
belt around my overall and pulled the cap down over 1,
eyes, and then relaxed, waiting as calmly as I could, running
over and over in my mind the series of actions I had decideq
on, and using this to force out of my mind the thought of ¢4,
man I was about to kill, not daring to wonder whether he
was a reluctant pawn in Bronstern’s schemes, or whether |
may even wish me well, as did the man whom I had heard
talking while I hid myself on the window.

These thoughts were dangerous. I could not afford to be
weakened by fancies of this sort and I reminded mysclf that
few of these men, who now peered over glinting weapons
around me, would feel an instant of compunction or sorrow
if I should be hunted down and killed before their eyes.

When the moment came to strike there was no weakness
or faltering behind my hand. Footsteps at last led me to
cautiously turn my head. The guard who approached was
dressed very much as I was in overalls, belt and cap, and this
finally condemned him.

He bent down at the edge of the shadow and fumbled for
the bottle. As he looked right at me, it was incredible to me
that he did not see me, but the glare of the lights had partly
blinded his vision for shadows. I caught the groping hand and
jerked him so that he fell on the knife, moving the knife at the
last moment to meet him squarely. When he was still, |
picked up his weapon and the bottle and stood in his place
making a pretence of drinking, at the same time pushing him
further into the shadow with my foot. Satisfied that he would
not be readily seen, I walked towards the guards, but aftcr
two or three steps a violent retching caught me by surpris
and nearly doubled me up, and though I continued to walk:
I was sure that oment I would vomit.

With an e ught sweat out on me I controlled
the horror and na hlch had caused the retching, and
had recovered by the time I neared the guards. I kept as far as
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I dared from them, strolling about as they did, staring along
the road, so that my face could not be clearly seen, One of
them edged towards me and thinking him suspicious of me,
I turned my face further away, but he came closer and
spoke.

“You were a long time, you selfish bastard. Did you leave
some for me?”’

To drown my voice I hawked deep in my throat, and
spat, and grunted in a phlegmy voice, “Go and see for your-
self!” He drifted away, and walked towards the bottle. This
was the most dangerous phase of my attempt, while I stood
around among these men waiting for another mobile to
come into sight in the distance, and yet I was comforted by
the weapon held in my hand. With this I could wreak some
damage and confusion if things went wrong. Nevertheless,
the minutes as they passed seemed like days, until, as I was
abandoning hope of this plan, and toying with other ideas,
I caught the lights of a vehicle moving towards us on the
road. As it groaned to a stop, I stood well back and watched
the soldiers dismount and fall into a straggled line. The leader
of our section scanned each face intently as he passed slowly
along the line. When he had passed several men I approached
the first man of the row.

“What have you fellows done?” I muttered to him. “It’s
terrible to stand here and listen to the screaming when they
finish you off!”

His jaw dropped down, his mouth and eyes popped open
as if the muscles of his face had been severed with a knife.

“Mmmmmmmistake. Must be a mistake,” the poor wretch
stammered. “We are here to guard against the spy !"

“What spy?” I hissed scornfully. “There is no spy! The

" other crews had that story. We laughed dfithem. Inside they

go. Bang! Bang! Bang! And screaminf “nd the mobiles
come out — empty! They wouldn't catch me! A smart man
could get away from here in the shadows.
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e me, for fear and mystery
he corner of my eye I saw the
nan. This was the end of my

eld you. You have no time

decision his eyes darted from

nered rabbit. Leaping away,

ed across the shadows,

sted. Startled faces swung to

d pulling the trigger over and
yne side of where he had gone,
and thudded back into my
into the shadows as the tiny
o the light.

seen running madly across
started firing at him, and ina
all sides. A broken uproar of
eafening cracking bursts of
to full pitch the confusion

ith of a weapon, I ran to the
ted, “Take me to the gate,
The spy is escaping!”
notion, he stood at the step
he should be doing, :md he
1 pushed him urgently into
de him, while he reached
leap forward.

han ever, and the guards
cering across the bright‘
r indecisively with their

e E
161 I shoutcd’ £ Shour.

th this to each gn;u‘d

were all shooting wildly towards the men we had

adiamounted at the gate, I hurriedly looked behind
cars told me all that I needed to know. )

ds were kneeling, and firing shell after shell in all
s, and angry shouts and screams from the guards at
block and the continuous cracking of shells made
rious confusion of the night that I could hardly refrain
bing my hands together in satisfaction as I faced the
ection leader at the gate, who ran across to meet me.
your men down the road,” I panted athim. “The spy
ped! Let me through the gate. It must be reported.
h is needed. There is not a moment to lose!”
the accent of command, and he was quite taken in
tics, not even glancing at my makeshift uniform.
ted orders and made a signal to the guard on the gate.
pan to double along the road. The gate swung open,
yung myself aboard with the handrail and shouted
on!” The tracks bit into the gravel and carried me
stern’s fortress.
the gate the road skirted around buildings and
an open area where mobiles and smaller vehicles
ding in rows.
here and wait,” I said to the driver. “T must report

ought to leave him there waiting, but a man sitting
m has little to do but think, and I was not yet out of
of suspicions which could readily pass across his
short sleep would not harm him. Leaning against
reached for the brake, I pushed the ncedle gently
eeve. There was something sharp sticking out
orm he told me, with the usual complaint, but
ing hand touched the switch he was asleep.
itch and jumped down. :
Q?ﬁt:h;:jr{ w]f)ich was clustered with watden
the sounds of firing and shouting, and
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o the light from the bag..
ar serted, I was tempted to
but realizing that I had got ths
m, only because of the situatioy,
caught each man for a vita]
nted myself with shouting ¢,
rred their excited gaze to me
officers that the spy had escaptci
ed. I turned from them and
“Have to report to m),r
corner of an outbuilding and
to a smart military walk, 1
pening in the tunic beneath,
straps against my body.
ind in the sidepocket of the
Iding until I came to the next
‘a guard who stood before it

softly, “They have found the
josity undermined his caution.
that we were alone and,
leaving mystery behind mc,
"Come back. What clse?” |
, “Is that what all the

” | said, moving closcr.
ted shooting.”

vistol into his ribs so hard
which he was holding

» | snarled. 1 Pointcd

bent, and grasping ¢

-ound, clattered out of

lieve T will kill you if you do not obey me?”
im savagely. '
- speak, but nodded seriously, eyes wide with

already killed three of you animals tonight and
e won't worry me!”

ou?” he gasped.

een waiting for me,” I said. “I am this terrible
ou have been standing here hoping to kill
weapon.” I set my face in a fierce scowl of anger,

mﬁmugh my teeth, “You would have killed me,

‘_ , acted so closely to him, broke him com-
made him malleable enough for my purpose.
sir | Not me! No, sir! T would not kill anyone,”

are you if you help me,” 1 said, a trifle more
» anything !”

me safely through the building to the Consul.
wrong. L will kill you.”

sir] We will never get through and then you will
¢, can you get another man for this? I am sick.”
t,” 1 said. “T will get another man.”

~you! Thank you! I will never forget your

| be no chance for you to forget anything,”

illy. “T have to kill you. You understand that

u here to raise the alarm.”

speaking I moved the pistol very s_Iow!y
Staring along his nose, €ycs straining in

¢ were white balls popping from his face, he

away from the uzzle, stretching back on

sing his chin until he could stretch no further

ted beside his eyes.
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much terror, but there v
‘to make sure of him,

sternly, to keep out the pity
ice. “We will be very care-
ss I have to.” But I knew that
| sentence had made himsclf

“Guide me through the building
free. If we meet anyone, if we
you to see that there is no inter-
tol, do not think that this will
- will leave myself enough time
yve to betray me. Now start!
safe.”
of me, through the doorway,
‘nudged him with the pistol.
were marching together

ed past doors and open-
we turned towards the

y?' I asked.

dull resignation. “‘They
». We have to go up the
s have gua.tds on the

How do they get meals
That would be ¢

!
hrough dilll PSSS-?{R‘?-

sting, and several times meetin:

- notice of us as we marche%l“;:;ﬁe;lls, ll?t
may have been given, it was clear tﬁati-;

e men themselves could conceive no dan er

t precaution. i

t danger was that the deception outside may be

any time and an alarm sounded within the

at this thought I quickened my steps, forcing
faster with the pistol. We turned a corner

faltered, but I pushed him ahead and hissed

deal with it.” :

guard at the foot of the stairs. We walked up

e pushed his weapon across and blocked our way.

s up here tonight,” he growled curtly.

. Why do you want to go up?”

past my guide, hoping that he would not be
t his weapon up and shoot me in the back.

hidden at my side I leaned forward as though

ers to the guard. “This is the man who shot the

They want him sent up.”

d. “What spy?” he asked scomfully. “I

 them catching a spy!”

* I said unbelievingly. “All that noise?”

was caught and he lowered the weapon.

as though to say something more and

into his belly. “Don’t move T said

doubled forward with pain, for I had
out his wind for a moment with the pistol,
breath I saw that this had 5
a quick glance at my faithful guide.
andeyuhangin.gont,h:was_standl_ug
droopine bcfore ]]Jm- “Cover hlm W'lth
snarled and watched Jike a hawk as he
Ezic up.-

211




d to my wrist and th

: another shot. 1 jabbedo l:tg ];:
eapt back so suddenly 4t ¢},
. pressed the firing stud frop,

he squat barrel beside me and a sh||
loding with a cracking grunt thy¢
The guard fell back on the stairs,
: the nerveless hands of this uscless
&e guards in Charetz, chosen to
iis arm and hissed “Run!” and we
a time, while doors crashed open
the corridors.
e neared the top. He pointed to
the top step he dragged at my
y. “Give up!”
temper and pushed him back-
- waiting to see who followed,
corridor towards the front of

right near the end I had
ueamishness, for I should
the guard on the stairs.
Bronstern, failure seemed
much further with this
ad. The corridor opened

) -‘Wmatbled walls and inlaid

irds stood at attention. As
utin 3 behind me alarmcd
pons and fired. :

e, I stopped the instant
lnd the moment [ was
| into the man nearest

- ﬁzleld two’aimcd shot's at the next man,
ocs wit;s[l::;?:or was firing wildly with the
ed on the marble behind me, but it was as
ot concern me. I aimed and fired once more
~went down against the door.
S before. it c_ould be locked and pressing
hard against it and dropped down flat in
behind the dead guard and with my pistol
ahead and up.

over my head through the doorway and
other side of the corridor. There was only
ad before he could correct his aim [ had him.
ered and bucked in my hand and the uni-
ent down in a heap. A thrill of primitive
at the delight of firing this old weapon.
atisfaction in the empty hissing of modern
~was pleasing to have an honest fircarm
nd again. I stood up and cautiously entered
the door shut behind and moving so that
at my back.
two other men were seated at a heavy table.
I wanted to say. [ waved the pistol at the
inst the wall wondering whether I could
el tired and satisfied. Not yet, L told myself,
till many things to do.
ient of greatest danger, when success scen
cries out for relief from tension, and will
will be asked of it, that more dangers
dured. I stood against the wall almost
und of rushing feet outside brought me

§ SCEMms

shouted, pointing the pistol at o1¢ of
Bronstern. But the three of them

or at the table. I shouted again, and the
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guidance. The Consul sa¢ 4
no moment for mercy, my
g&iﬁu and in another moment ,
. into this man’s shoulder, byt
and bounded out of his chaj as
him.

button which I had been unable ¢
as the handle was already turning,
the handle. Muffled by the heavy
ting broke out.
ey are not to attempt to break
led. Tell them that. Tell the chief
o until he receives further instruc-
and accented them with a sharp

ator on the table and I heard his
through the building: “The
s door are to report to the chicf
Any attempt to enter will cn-
il. These orders given by Traz-
chief warden is to do nothing

“man, he now glowered at me.
anger and resentment, and this

ee what is going through your
‘madman so great that you will
Your mind is working you to-
ts!” he barked. “I do not fawn
, tomorrow ! I have stood up
I have known myself to b¢
t you! If this means that
1 was caught unpreparc’
ut I am not afraid now!

you much credit,” I said dryl

g admiration for the dignitf;y gf, :)}uuz Im“;?f
ely to see yourself tested. You realize my
thought that this weapon in my hand is ai
be allowed? We will have this out now.
nd put it there in the corner.”

) at me from the table, and did not move.
 difference to me whether you do this or
“I am sure that your friend here will do
has seen you, sitting beside him, shot in the
this martyrdom for yourself? Could you
longer, if only from curiosity? Pethaps you
 there is a place for you in the new arrange-
the pistol at his face. “Now pick up the

sed like a trap, and he picked up his chair and

rected.

, your turn,” I said to Bronstern. “Take your
in front of the other.”

ed his head from the table and jumped up,

something! Do something ! He is only one

certain delicate care I put aheavy bullet into
t the top left corner of his tunic. The force
n him sideways and he fell awkwardly into
started to run down his sleeve from the
mstern saw the blood and moaned. He

d on to the table with his head on hl‘s‘ arms.
much time,” I said to the others. Catry
his chair across to the corner.

e their hesitation disappcarcd. Th.ey lifted
astern slouched down between 1ts armis-.
ss the room. When it was properly po;
1 back to the table and went over
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on the back of the chajr th
n's neck. I made mysclf -::onC
I could relax. At last | wlh
rner, shielded from behing l;ls
from the front by the body 0:11
by a hair, the life of every my,
‘me dead, I was as safe as I coulg
. This pistol, which now rested
of Bronstern’s neck, con-

r clear to you,” I said mildly
e table with fear and despair
bitter meal. “If anything goes
. If he dies, so will you die, so
ing in your Federation,
o would take advantage of
‘your nations wide open and
thing by my death. I lose
dies, and there are far
ved in this. If necessary I will
» death of Bronstern and 1

appened to Smick? Is he

t‘
e was under interroga-
¢ satisfied with what he

thmk that they would be

a doctor with him t©
.’ 1 leaned back luxuri-
weariness. * Bring m¢ *
ean too far forward to
of the High Council

amoned only by the

ngshay sullenly, while the other man brought

order,” 1 said. “The Mighty Consul

£ & 2 i

_ z:i:ncﬂ ! Don't we, Willi?” I hacked Ililrl::\(:?;r;

ear with the sharp fore-sight of the pistol

deep groan. :
ice of your Mighty Consul!” I said. “H

t meeting of the High Council.” PR

the High Council for Peace and Security . . .

" the Council were summoned by the Consul to

e policy and administration procedures, and

uggestions on these matters put forward by

W. Green.

cen: As you can see, gentlemen, we meet here
unusual circumstances. Your esteemed and
has at last reached a position where, under
f failing health and an uncertain future, he finds
to handle the responsibilities which fall to the

association of nations such as yours.

has talked over with me, and he rightly feels
v, which he now finds inescapable, to make
man. He has looked on me, I am pleased
iser, and I have given
 that this powerful office should now descend
, whose years of faithful service to your Federa-

epared him for this task. You ar¢ asked to

Dﬁice,inwhichyourConsulhas concurred.




has so suddenly over
tak
..‘MY offer proof that ti:

my suggestion that Smjck

se that you are trying to mak.
. There should be some mention
hits him over the head with the
e wants an answer.

the Councillor would not wish it to
ul has reached such a depth of
ained physically from violence.
‘matter as men of the world.
nces that things should be

uld deal with this as it really is.
‘we are listening to the dictates
queror. This cynical farce which
to play out should be

 this? Does the Councillor

n, it would be best if you

of an honest and impartial
do to help you. Do you
these words? There is much
ou know in your hearts
if you are to be savcd.!
this but terror and despait
¢ the bravest man shake
f the way out of this trap.
mon sense compel yoU

Smick: T must say somethin
. mus g about thi
the Council will excuse me if 1 do not saysri?:}t'

m to list
'.‘h;:re eextlllzitsiguri? n}‘tle. .Ihave had experiences
i physically so that to utter
d_IS an ut’ig’c]);ft. Nevertheless, I
at 1t wo e wise to listen to
gests should be done. I do not sﬁrt}?jzezﬁ’t t;fi:)l
, be. (.Zonsul. I seem to remember that 1 had
ce, it is difficult to remember.
f]:mgs float in the air beyond me out of the reach
'I‘lus whole meeting for me has the texture and
dream.
ened to come to this place from my cell. Yes,
ber that. Is that memory or is it delusion? Of
ust be a dream ! I need only awake and that will
I must not awake, for then it will all start again.
 want this dream! I want a black thoughtless
2p. I refuse to join in your dream. I must defend
sleep, for this has saved me this far. I will not
| [ will not dream then nothing can touch me.
ream away, I refuse to take part in it. [ must. . .
Trazshay: Well, Green ! Ts this demented creature
would foist on us as Consul?
. Yes. This is the man! We were to have a
or Smick, where is he? Have him in here and
t{'pnor Smick a dose of something to wake th}1
urself, Trazshay, and you too, you others, if
vou would have endured torture and held out
and finished up so well. You need ot pity
what pity you have for yourself. Smick is a
o has been led to think himself a coward and 2
realizes that he is neither he will be a greater
deration than ever Bronstern was. Let us
til Smick is well enough to be h(?al'd-
followed. Mceting resumed ten minutes later.
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ry weakness. I am aw,},
€ 10 say. This myy
time. We all knoy,
ur Federation has by,
ronstern. We must fyc.
the pit of megalomani,
efore him. Into this pit
oy everything | Each of
ll with him when he dics,
ired by Bronstern, and
1 2 way out for himself
refuse to learn from him
me side of the argument.
holds a pistol in his hand,
o holds our destinics and
If Green should pull the
1 kill Green, but what
at most we ourselves
and all the others who
we have. There is no

in Doctor Bronstern’s
that I will follow the
will give, and in doing
ure of the nations of our
different in every way
he 10gical and extreme
o great to be resisted,
ar. We have grown by
d a bloody trail actoss
arrived at the end o
ainst our own peop e
ated from the most
» have been our owil
2 hundred years &

h my fellows of fhjs Council to take this chance
s, history at this point - to change our sto
 one of hope. I am not naive enough to 1;31
‘moral grqmds, to tell you we must changg for
een doing is wrong, Ethics! Moral rights’ and
e are not words that have been heard in m
h things we have drowned in a bath of blood,
used arguments in these terms; our only argu-
on that of force! The man who has, by whatever
‘Ijimself most feared, has won all our arguments,
not talking to you of morals. T am talking to you
ch work and things which don’t work., Now
: been brought to the last brink, the very edge, of
disintegration by the means we have used, we
 to give up those means and try something
> must be thankful that we have been given a

problem of any State is to come to terms with
There are many ways in which this can be done.
ried one way and we have tried it exhaustively:

after year, until we have at last reached the
that way. That way was the way of fear, the
the whole power of the State as a bratal club in
‘one man. It is not because this is wrong that I say
another way of coming to terms with our people,
our way has failed. We must try a way that will

ntury of experiment it is time to agrec that we

-a change.

1 \gnll go with you, Smick! We should
1 in a safe place and make Sfruck Consul.
 me should stand up now with me. It has
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ghty Council ry]e
1 a pitiful chopy,
¢ the first change.

v?i.th you, Trazshay!
‘with Trazshay today,
sagree with you, and
mother, and another,
n will gather his little
u&f God! Haven't you

t these things but not
before I can trust you
gainst you. You will
now that you have a
;'?ﬂ:lat we be left alone

wwas just a matter of
‘meeting would have

ts of fireworks, for
re must be one Who
me before I could

over Bronstern, we would haye been

in many other things, Bronstern’s condi.
thy had been too successful, The council
osen, they were men who had learned to
zently, and therefore there was no trouble
o an.led to listen to the toughest voice m
the time being that voice was mine.
Smick talking sensibly after a shot of nula-
~over. He held forth very persuasively and
r with him, deposed Bronstern as Consul and
?iu his place and then the Council was ad-

: and I were alone we called up Hood in
made the official request for the use of
p law and order, and I told Hood to come
on as this had been arranged.
1 to wait for Hood. Smick tied Bronstern in a
~Consul had now grasped the full implications
nd had a very wild and dangerous look in his
ous, so close to success, with only a few details
and now would have gone to great lengths to
to kill Bronstern. I think he sensed this and
chance may have tried to take advantage
L not too late for him to change everything
get free.
carly in the morning and by then it was sheer
to keep awake. I had to keep alert against
gainst the chance that there may be some
side to relieve him, and I had to do this
ous and physical exhaustion.
when IEavi Hood's brown Australian face at
4 I could say was, “Oh JCSIIS! Aml glad to

give him the pistol. He hefted it in his hand
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asked,

are out of it,

. He came back to me,
fierent now ! Now joy
uns fast . . . my inner
ent of my heart now
evour it with its own

ice, out of that deadness
d left me, all fecling, all
ey, the long brown
e and quick deriding

'&Yn he thought, might
r and quictly tapped,
see his face, and seeing
lief, and his thin mouth
know without warning
d move, that stagnant
feel that I must not
00 ready and eager to

it feel to take half

I !
» EXCept tired, oy,

n I handed the gun to

r thing to do, anoy,
hole lot of other thingC;

ge? I pleaded with him for assurance, and
ver and over again, and when at | | did
lieve I would hav.e hugged and kissed him
ome a wanton; in my joy I w il
‘ﬂ!ﬂ world, for the ful].nessy of Pa;S:it:)a;] );1:3‘
p in me and now set free would have been
ient of Joseph Scurreys,
,Iness - his disguise -hf: took up again as
‘but too late. He had let himself be scen,
e can have for a friend.
I moved uselessly around the house in a
s for those few days that were vet to be
: sang when I stood at the window at ten
rning when the message had said it would
‘with my face pressed against the cool glass,
pty sky. How many specks in the sky came
s and hawks and herons climbing in the
‘at last the one speck which, closer and
1e sun and identified itself.
of air, a whistling over my rooftop, a
and a tired dropping to the carth.
to see dimly, through the far window, s
‘two men climb from the machine to stand
talk and shake hands, and then one return-
and whistling away, and the other taking
g into my house.
-befn time enough for me to walk to the
there as I had dreamed I would do. I
ndow but could move no further. [ was 2
that needs this wire for its movement and
re snapped- My face was not my owm,

it, I felt it collapsing into tears.
c;z of my room and said nothing, a:
much to be expected that there W3
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d, watching me silently

st not there, 4 i o

g died m'ylelf. and walked slnwly to hin
Tor a ent | Theld away at eyes length and studic thi;

&umﬁm&h:&umd it right. :

ce.

of skin around these eyes would loosey

585, -daeper than anything I ever saw before

o would go. '

me face.

that I had not thought beyond anythin,
safe, and, if I could, to be with hin,
that I had found no way of measu-
4 -him. I saw him moving alone in
r man, sure of himself and needing
what little he wanted from life,
and excitement that had attracted
‘boyhood. Living a life that did not
‘ to bolster it up, none of these
e gather around them for their
uanent place for me in this I had
Md accepted. My bargain was to
nd ask for nothing, to have suffi-
] m back, having passed safcly
I i)
which I was forced into by my
the days of his absence passed
dare to be greedy, to ask for
y most private thoughts.
and ripening of day into night,
of marriage threw me mw©

=

derment by his words which
‘way in which we were sect

5 5 1€ was sa iT‘J 3
e to know him, he said, at a time when hcy WES

) in excitement and danger, It wo
realize that life was n%t alwaysulliclt;J :Ilzli:t?;:l}:ih «
may have b‘t:cn .i“ his youth, he now saw }ml:-
et man maturing into dullness, He wanted of life
to ct'r.lc down modestly and quietly and this
be a bright enough life for me; to live with a man
spent himself of all venturing and excitement in his
had no liking left for these things.
! he may have seemed to me a romantic figure, he
ly, it was easy enough to form a quick impression of
when one was only able to judge in one set of
es. This should not influence me towards him, for
80, There was nothing of romance in being hunted
through life, and in any case he was finished with
d done all that could be asked of him and would
alone.
t that these things should be made very clear, his
d be to own an orchard and grow oranges, or
nothing at all if he felt that way. He could see
tract a beautiful and desirable young woman ina
sort. He was only mentioning these things for

were worth.

jim than to live with

ctin thi re from |
- gl lhad used him-

e were the thoughts of a man who

exhaustion.
v this was said, still it offered far more than_l_a?uld
yself hope, it showed me a world and a life into
n in my thoughts, I had not dared to wander. 1:113
d have accepted any bargain, but for once I .co

e words to tell him this. o

oe would only run to this - to ask him, Where

e?” It was enough. Our walking came to an end.
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We stood facing, and knowing suddenly that we had be,,,
playing a strange game, and one with some hidden and inyq,
meaning, a game that had ended with my words. We joineq
in laughter - not knowing why we laughed.

When all the light had died from the sky we found oy,
way back to the house. He said that he was needed in Can-
berra, there was no reason why we should not go together.

I chose to stay in my house, hugging my secret joy,
Tomorrow, he will return,

46
POSTSCRIPT
(Andrew Forbes)

The task of gathering this considerable pile of material
together, and then sifting and assembling until the most lucid
and coherent form had been reached, has been long and not
always easy.

From the beginning, it was made clear to me that in this
form ~ and the form is not to be changed - some indcfinite
time must pass before the world may have it and read it; and
knowing this did not make my task seem any easier or shortcr.

Yet, there is no way around that. Time must be allowed
to work until some of the rawness has been rounded and
3"‘?00&10‘1 away, until the skeleton, or kernel, or essence, of
this story, stands clear of the detail which might, while t0o0
new and recent, offend, hurt, and obscure. In considering,
as an example, the way in which Bronstern died, this may
be clearly seen.

Now, at the very end of this task, this necessary postponc-
ment does not worry me. It was important that statemcnts
and records should be safely secured before the years had
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scattered them, and I feel nothin
fell to my hand.

How much of chance there was in this is of importance only
to me. That I was chosen to carry out this first interview with
Martin Grcen‘may have been due to nothing more than
chance - but it was my curiosity about this man and this
story, that carried matters beyond the first interview, where
my involvement could so easily have ended.

This curiosity, the mark of my profession, is rarely accepted
for what it is. Is it not, simply, a readiness to seck out the
truth, and when that is found, to believe it? Demanding
always that it be satisfied, this curiosity seems to me closer
to a childlike faith than to the cynicism for which it is widely
mistaken. Rarely is truth quickly uncovered, nothing less will
satisfy, and it is this attitude that judgement has been left in
abeyance, the refusal to believe anything until the truth has
been uncovered; this is mistaken for cynicism.

It would be a pity if this last document were taken as an
attempt by some outside person to point a moral. So far I
have kept myself invisible beyond the frame of action, I have
not intruded, and yet, Iwould be less than human if I could re-
sist this last chance to inject something of myself into this story.

If excuse is needed, then I point to my expression of wil-
lingness to seek out the truth, and then believe it. This is, in
my experience, a rare quality, but one which is thought to
be common. :

What I try to say, under this complication of words, is
that I have sought truth in this matter and having found it, I

accept it. :
This is something that each man must do for himself.

g but gratitude that this work

My own impressions of Green at this first meeting do not,

perhaps, matter very much, but training and habit are nodt
to be denied. My years of being the one who sees, an
describes, and narrates, are too strong for me.
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My journey carried me at first through timbered hills 5,9
narrow valleys as green and neat as parks, and then across
the spread of the desert that flattened itself like a drab yy,.
changing sea, from the foot of the last range of hills ¢, ,
horizon which faded at the bottom of the sky.

An hour across this plain a river twisted itself under ,
bridge, and at the ends of the bridge sprawled the split halyes
of a town. Away from this town a mile or two I turned across
a concrete channel and followed a sandy track which strayed
among encroaching groves of trees.

Near the house barking dogs rushed up kicking sand from
the track as they pounded and leaped and turned their mad
circles. At this commotion, Green, who had been tinkering
with some ugly machine nearby, straightened himsclf, and
saying a few words over his shoulder to the man who was
working with him, walked across wiping his hands on a
greasy cloth.

1 was slow to realize that this lean man in faded khaki
slacks and shirt was the man whom I had come to sce. I was
welcomed with a faint coolness, a cautious reserve which told
me that I was on probation.

This quiet, almost ordinary seeming man, who now walked
with me to his house, did not fit the picture which legend had
sketched in my mind, of a man sufficiently virile and forcetul
to have subdued the Jeaders of a nation by courage and the
sheer force of will. While this contradiction still teased me his
wife came to join us on the wide verandah, and while I rosc
from my chair I could only gaze helplessly into this sensitive
and passionate face which I accepted, instantly, at sight, as the
proper face for Elizabeth Stevens, whose poems have made
her the cherished idol of a wide circle of my contemporarics
and associates,

Further confused by finding that Green regarded me with
amused eyes as though my thoughts were no secret to him,

I yet hoped that he did not realize how far he had becl
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measured short of my expectations, and hov
my hopes had I found in his wife,
et

s 3 . ) s though Green, dealin
with my hesitant questions, threw aside a disguise of modes .
whicl;’ he h;ld assumed; and let himself be seen. i

Forbes: 1t we are to start now . . . I usuall it qui
clear that I am recording. You have no objec};ig}zke vy

Green: None at all. That machine in your pocket will save
any disagreement as to what was said.

Forbes: 1 don’t know the sort of question you are prepared
to answer, or even the sort of answer we would be allowed
to print. It would be quite safe to begin with this I suppose -
let me put it this way: what is Martin Green doing here,
retired into farming? There is a feeling that there is some
mystery in that, and one which should be easily answered.
The more detailed questions - what really happened in

much more than

- Charetz and so forth — can be dealt with by slapping words

like “Security’”’ or “Official Secret” over them, and people
just have to be content with that. But this business of coming
up here, living up here away from the world of events -
that’s the sort of deal that really teases people. That's the busi-
ness I'm in — getting answers to little mysteries of that sort!

Green: You won’t mind me saying that to me your
business seems to go further than that. I would describe your
business as cooking up a mystery, often where none exists,
and then cooking up the answer. You can’t lose - sell a
mystery and then sell the answer; like one of those shops that
sell tricks for amateur conjurors. Look at this particular
mystery you have cooked up now. How many tbollﬁﬂnds
of contented blockers are there up and down this river?
Why shouldn’t there be? It is a good life. Enough hard work,
but enough time left to have a good look at the world, all th;
time watching what you have planted and tended living an
growing. Where’s the mystery?
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come to you. Like it o
wanted them you coyq
=. We onlj.r in their wildes,
""-ﬂ‘? position in the woy]q
t in affairs. Thesc are
lways sought and workeq
who could so easily haye
worties them.

harm to have people worricd
that it might lead them into
they want — what you say
‘may find that they have
It might lead some of
on the men who do achieve
ﬁ;ﬁge men have won these
I not indirectly through
are dangerous men. The
n a curse to the world,

‘honour, and lacked any
 things that needed to
you get a worm’s cye
chance to examine fame
2y are.

e himself if only the
e him that he exists!
is nothing more than
that you have been
2 most. This tells all
uncertainty of the man
r wondered whether
knowledge of him-
n from being test

‘myself as 1 was ©%

0; older, of course, more ; .
and now I look with scmcc;(jlfs:;:f: ‘;C: iy
hich events seemed to force on me: ?;? i ?1{
same man to myself. i
) th?s be' changed if I dragged myself as far up as
the limelight and swallowed thirstily all the praj
on I could engineer for myself? The manpwi:}i
ill never see it quenched! If I had the need to
other people said about me, then I should have
was said about me ten years ago, and if I
that then, Iwould have been crushed into despair
I was angry then, and nearly soured, I admit that,
this is where I learned my distrust of fame. It
te for me that I had it this way around. It is
» have fame before disgrace, for no one is more
n into contempt and disgrace than the man who
become enslaved to admiration.
condition on which fame is issued - that it can
ay. Does this seem heresy to you, as a dispenser

f, it is an answer to your mystery.
rhaps. But it is not an answer that many would

i,

s talked into it. It may not seem so convincing

e that was covered in this meeting no longer
. As we drifted into discussion I made no real
to the formal pattern of an interview, for Tknew
th sensed that the attitude of the other was not
ected. To my surprise Green was W g
and I think he soon noticed that my curiosity
that, in short, I was something mOTe than a
‘a task that had been set for him.
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ready at this time ¢},

gether, and it wag my g00§
scene at the right Moment
been satisfied as we talkeci
dry pulsating heat, fo, ks

I would stay on unt] hi};
together, as it now appears
- some months, much of
o satisfied that this accoun;
it as far as it is in my power
relevant and available has,
t remains to be added is
spent with Green before

| of that day. We sat looking
e orchard trees to the far
lﬁy in its wildness at the
wife sat with us as she
tions.

ﬁ]m to me that when my
de, but, throughout, I had
n everything had been
“delay was not after all
this which I had thought
hoped, to steer the talk

jite clear what you are
stion, It is not simply 2
g like that at all.”

an understanding about
um prepared to abide by

not heard the end of
at this — it is almost

what happened to Bronstern,
porated, vanished away in the air? This story §
yet, Forbes, because it must contain thjsto?}:
tern. We are still too close to that brut::l f; .
u;:;lt to the world. Yet it must be included,” -
surely no secret, is it?” I asked. “Isn’t /
everyone knows ~ that Bronstern died tll::(:a?s::n;
did? Is anyone likely to be worried about that?”
. his head towards his wife, and then g’azed
at the bank of clouds which had moved up to
e sky. When he raised his head it was as though
cing up to some inner effort that he had yet to

Is it thought that

ust have a proper end to your story, Forbes,” he
Mt must have a sting in its tail. Bronstern didn’t
 killed him. He and I were alone. He was unarmed.
1'1'0 possible chance; I shot him as I had intended

s his wife cried out.
turned to her and said in a hard cold voice, “Have
to explain to you about this? Of all people you
ow enough about me to understand.”
never told me!” she cried. “You came to me
d of blood on your hands and said nothing. It
of that woman. You killed him out of revenge
e, and never told me!”
o his face to see how he was affected by this
. His face made me afraid. For an instant I
myself to be Bronstern facing this rocklike mask;
nto these eyes which burned in this stony face, I
- 2 moment how Bronstern must have felt to see his
relentless executioner.
en spoke quite calmly and quie
him with bowed head.
st forget Bronstern’s wi
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tly to the wife who

fe as I have almost done.




veen us, but it was not the oy,
han revenge. This wag somethin g
ided &OE:n the time whey :II"|I|I\!|
1 might free myself from 1 i1 il|,
Isucceeded, then Bronstern b .,
- ant of his death, 1 knew this while
ntained an unbroken guard over him by
‘was something which was beyond o
his part of the story can be quickly ol
e had brought order into everythin,
in and we had men placed
and power throughout the whole
k was to discover and apply sonme
’fh! GIPII.IICI in these GD |1(‘np|¢-
§0 neltly in our hands, This was
done on a mass basis and we
this work for us.
ﬁml.ly worn through his
ring at us with eyes that held
a rat, waiting for the slighees
8 Oﬂl With gl.‘c:lt uneaginess
N ﬂﬂﬂl facc our turn nl'dmy
him drugged and one of the
m capsules in him, When this
v in his laboratory which had
had been there, under guard,
L] lﬁplodcr cir(:uilA. This
piano which had fist to
and then would allow
. We were never able

o,

! llboratory, with .1|u‘
tim of a CBP!U]L‘, 1\(: im-
] and he did this for

. of a day. The next day he began asembling some
ntrivance and worked through that day and the
. As he worked, under our cloge scanning, we saw

regain stability, His behaviour became sensible
p he had finished his apparatus he had the |

aAppearance
.

it was complete and he had checked everything
tt of electrical harness around his body and threw
teh, He staggered sideways ag though under a
IV and then removed the harness, We realized
expression of triumph and satisfaction on his face
ad built for us the machine we had wanted, We
i with the pain signal of his capsule but there was
n. After this we placed him again under close guard
him there until the technical men had copied his
and found it successful in neutralising other capsules,
ve were satisfied about that, Bronstern had lived out
g8, 1 had to brace myself to carry out the decision
een able to avoid.”
till watching the tumbling mass of cloud building
e sky. He paused to choose the best words for what
yet to say. In the waiting silence he lita cigarette and
he dead match over the rail at the edge of t'lec verandah,
e told you these things,” he went on, “50 that you
and that it was quite out of the question to deal
stern before he had helped us to solve the problem
had created. Had 1 killed lim at t!w moment whc.n
the room over the bodies of his guarfls tl}mlc
ver have been a single question in anyone s “"“;_i
the right time to do this, and the moment [ wultl1 t.c
hosen, the moment when 1 still trembled fmﬂll th:lt
 the guards at his door. But you must se¢

of the question, ‘ 4 4
t thel.':l was too much time to think about it

1 what I must face. It is @ hard thing to accept
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ur blood has cooled. Bu, i, ;.
Id have done almost ﬂl]yl‘]lillH ul,
| of waiting, which could y
motives and decision apain 4,
rable way of refuting them, T,y
to this h of eircumstance
fon me,

cigarette and blew smoke goun .
med calm, but his mouth tightene

ok "dn.

y and I will be seen only as symbols,
| m'ylelf as a lymbo], though long
dily saw Bronstern as a ﬂymlmli(j
| h way in which he will :Ilwuys
ol of the man who has decided
| Iblﬂ for one man to excrcise
It is as though he had spent
system of absolute control,
e must have seemed to him
which could be controlled
ed himself in the position
seemed that he would
it that he had proved his
theories but those of a
It must be clear enough

? What l'ymbol did I discover
e ch any wave of absolute

L out of millions more on
A Lan accident that T was
ukm, that when the

d have been, would
ut I was the rock, the
en he comes into the
yet born, Bronster!

0l. That symbol must be 4
J’Lga}' ‘?f lﬂf;king at me
needed against this anog
was broken. Do you bc};?:; :Ki:lettﬂv;,tilc ‘w"'hf).l.
bagain at his wife, but there w»“ Z ::t I nlm:m.'
| be a mistake to assume that this is lnc:‘i“;:i:jllm,

tion. An argument couched in these tr.r.lm m):1
 may not be widely understood, 'T'hcrtﬂ)r‘c; .(mc
jue his, bccal._lac it is s0 often in vain, But on the
tion these things are grasped and understood by
this, symbols are needed, symbols that are as
1] fhﬁ}' were cut on glass by a diamond,
be no blurring, That is why 1 killed Bronstern
something that will soon enough be known,
ow, I should have broken him with my bare
this is something that I could not face, But that
shown as the ideal symbolic end.
of this will always be known when it is needed
en of what it is too casy to forget, When there
which can crush a nation men forget this ~ that

nly a thing. Men make it, One man, somewhere,

that it is to be used. That man, that one man, is
no more powerful in his own body than any

the world. Men must learn from this not to

the weapon, for the weapon is a sort of illusion

de the weak man behind it. Go after that man!
on ! This will soon enough be known, that I,
o might have been any man, 4 symbol of what
man that sooner or later resists the power
vould exercise on him, that I, that symbol !

nstern, Overthrew him - and killed him at
. This 1 am willing to have revealed at the

symbol of the failure
nand the world, and

1 to the bowed head of his wife. She did not
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nstern was Pa(:ing u
ge. I had relieved Hoog
L my hand. It had nevyer
aﬂY‘ — there had every

nd a hand wrapped on

in my hand.

cing. He saw suddenly
‘me and went down on

of her,” he screamed.
did not kill her !’

| that it was not this,
to die, it would have
, not to have him die
vengeance on him.
ive him more time

ent down. I ran from
ng at the sound of

and turned down

him. “You were
t is t;he truth; isn,t
ed him.

's_t dark and that

nd.
unheard in the
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NEW NOVELS FROM CHAPMAN & HALL

A MATTER OF TIME by Kenneth Martin

Kenneth Martin’s eagerly awaited third novel undoubtedly
establishes him as one of the best of today’s young writers.
Amusing, often moving, and with first class characteri-
sation, it is altogether a remarkable novel in which Mr
Martin begins to fulfil the promise that so many distin-
guished critics saw in Aubade and Waiting for the Sky to Fall.

155 net

SERGEANT CLUFF STANDS FIRM
by Gil North

A story set in a quiet little Yorkshire market town. The
body of a girl is found and what seems to be an obvious
case of suicide to Inspector Mole, the surgeon and the
coroner, does not appear so to Detective-Sergeant Cluff.
He sets about solving the mystery and, in doing so, un-
covers a great deal of unsuspected information about
some of the inhabitants. Sergeant Cluff is more than a
dogged detective; he is a most human and lovable man,
of whom more will be heard in subsequent books.

125 6d net

EQUAL PARTNERS by James Tucker

A fascinating story of the provincial newspaper world,
told in the first person and in a personal idiom by a jour-
nalist, Eric Graves. He unearths a story about the dismissal
of a scientist on security grounds which would make his
name as a reporter, but decides that he cannot disclose it.
Not the least exciting part of the story concerns the descent
on a small provincial town of a host of London newspaper-
men, their efforts to get hold of the story, and the methods
they adopt to try and achieve their ends. 14s net




