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) seyen-nine! something  omtinous
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In the kitchen the breakfast stove gave a hissing sigh and ejected ﬁom its’warn{ interio eight pieces,

‘6 N of perfectly browned toast, eight eggs sunny side up, sixteen slices offbacon)two coffees, and two
ﬁmmca«

&W« cool glasses of mﬂ(ﬁm %ﬁ}f(‘w ?erfe&/guh IS nice bacanfg S )5 f@'ocffc/’

"Today is August 4, 2026," said a second voice from the kitchen ceiling, "in the city of

Allendale, California.” It repeated the date three times for memory's sake. \T_o_c_z’_clzg_w_? ‘/""\CCUWB

Featherstone's birthday. Today is the anmversary of Tilita's marriage. Insurance is payable, ?0 'M Mg
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as are s are the water, gas, and light bills." MW A Aa(('
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omewhere in the v&glls relays Clicked, memory ta,Pes glided under electric eyes. k "ﬁ Aumq
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Eight-one, tick-tock, eight-one o'clock, off to school, off to work,/run, run) eig. one’But no ’Dzefas“'lj
QLH/—“ — show!
have run

doors slammed, no carpets took the soft tread of rubber heels. It was raining outside. The weather
ox on the front door sang quietly: "Rain, rain, go away; umbrellas, raincoats for today. .." And frow Bowmd

()9/ he rain tapped on the e house /echiomg nur me
‘J»*” 2 rrmtye:g?“ qbé%c(? innocen
Outside, the garage chimed and lifted its door to reveal the waiting car. After a long wait the door

swung down again. ‘s’ﬂL\ 5"‘30‘*”‘6 4 h
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‘R At eight-thirty the eggs weré}shrrvelled and the toast was lik sto@An ablmlmum Jye}dgm craped® , , ”"""éf%g
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them into the sink, where hot water whirled them down a meta
them away to the(distant sea,) The g_n“[y dishes were dropped into a hot washer and emerged humanr 9

twinkling dry. |, pe (ob OF

Nine-fi fteen sang the clock, tzme?lo clean 200
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wiee rononC .
Out of warrens jn the wall, tm bo darted The rooms were a crawl with the small cleaning

R"om <~ animals(all rubber and meta] gThe tﬁ udded against chairs, whirling their moustached runners,
kneading the rug nap, suc t at den dust. Then, like mysterious invaders, they popped

into their burrows. Their pink electric € ;es faded. The house was clea R/
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Ten o'clock. The sun oame,gut frong{%ehm’a‘the 1a%9e”lhe house stood alonﬁn—;eg of rubble and Tx yancie/
Al

ashes. This was the onebhouse }mft standmg At night the ruined city gave off a radioactive glow
& ogwhxch could b see for miles. S omge,hc,
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Ten-ﬁﬁeen e garden sprinklers whirled up in golden founts, filling the Q)ﬁ morning air with iy Csc
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A ok scatterings of brightness. The water pelted window p panes, running down the charred west side
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> ( where the house had been burned, evenly free of its white paint. T éﬂm est face of'the house
was black, save for five places. Here the silhouette in paint of a man fnowing a lawn. Here, as ina
hotograph, a woman bent to pick flowers. Still farther over, their images burned on wood in one

5

& tant a small boy, hands flung mnto the air; higher up, the image of a thrown ball, and
?ﬁq opposite glr],ghands raised to catch a ball which never came down.
i n Tiipnic di /’1
he five spots of pant - the man, the woman, the children, the ball - remaimed. The rest was a thin

sed oF
) ha“’alew@g“f&m fww&?\m'"ﬂ i
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’/‘V'ZZ e d the garden \?qth %llmg light. 7‘ WN o
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Sl’flnkgl\fr{tll this day, how well the house had ﬁoxgecaaféﬁd]y it had 1nqu1red "Who goes
p ’23 ™ there? What's the password?" and, getting no answer from lonely foxes and whining cats, it had
3"/'}":;"-6?5 shut up its windows and drawn shades in an/old-maident f%ocoupatlon ith self-protection which

+ Qb ﬂaa bordered on a mechanical paranoia. '

'Po«aﬂma Pej:ona»a QW Yo hAMANG.

en
f > It quivered at each sound, the house did. If a sparrow brushed a window, the shade snapped up.
The bird, startled, flew off! No not even(@ bird nust touch the house! \j 6
= y&3 0
erB -\
Twelve noon 06 b@s } kous

0N ey
umouujry gone b houne {‘Mej“
n the front porch cloesn' v haaJe 1t
coldvs Hugust H’"'lq con )M —> hoccor ¢ £ nuclear arMag @aa()h
The front door reco d the{dog voice and opened. The dog, ohce huge and fleshy, but now
%A@g gone to bone and quered with sores,)moved in and through the house, tracklng mud. Behind it {C 0 !Z’ :
% fwhxrred angry‘ﬁgfangry at to ple up mud, an%a;t mconvemen hw) % wovl)

_— 0}4 o’
+ For not a leaf ﬁamn&mg the d001 but what the wall panels ﬂlpped open and the copper ;Am"p 7
scrap rats flashed swiftly out. The offending dust, hair, or paper, seized in miniature steel jaws, was ﬁ
raced back to the burrows. There, down tubes which fed into the cellar, it was dropped into the &5

sighing vent of an incinerator which sat like evil Baal in a dark corner. -
sighing takes cuite Long

The dog ran upstairs, hysterically yelping to each door, at last realizing,{as the house realized] that
only silence was here. 7 Whan »\W L

w%; W pa P
It sniffed the air and scratched the kitchen door. Behind the door, the stove was making pancakes
which filled the house with a rich baked odour and the scent of maple syrup.

The dog frothed at the mouth, lying at the door, sniffing, its eyes turned to fire. It ran wildly in .
circles, biting at its tail, spun in a fienzy, and died. It lay in the parlor for an hour. }3 " * A I M
r
o
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Two o'clock, sang a voice. S>nNo 0 cion
me attachmty

Delicately sensing decay at last, the regiments of mice humimed out as softly as blown gray leaves in

an electrical wind.
M
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In the cellar, the incinerator glowed suddenly and a whirl of sparks leaped up the chimney.

re_crcqhw
Two thirty-five. dop. OV \LU\CJ'\ T deatn Armnerclan Pream TIX

plagn e Z plant-lke D no life , nahurt ouestokon b 4 mo\ch»gﬁmmm”
Bridge table ) from patio walls. Playing cards fluttered onto pads in a shower"of pips. WMoy

Martinis ‘manifested on an oaken bench with egg-salad sandwiches. Music played.
S Ty Aemph
b4

Cal
But the tables were gﬁé’nt and the cards untouched. 5\"0‘% SC”K‘%&\) const
emi
At four o'clock the tables folded like great butterflies back through the paneled walls . 07' Qoten(y,
Four-thirty. O\‘\@e/l 16 %())(\Oh\/@ LosTe QN ! Wr(!\ ded CU.LD e KCo.
6\ %1 ow" & gm (S .
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The nursery walls glowed. . . %
ied wild onimals - é@m— c/ér&mux %ngtm

Animals took shap¢’ yellow) giraffes( blue ons@ntelope antic _ %ww
substance. The walls Were glass. They ooke out upon color a @ idden ilms clocked

echarical Aol s
through well-oiled s rocke’c\s‘ and the wafé lived”” The%u%sé?yaﬁoor was woven to resemble a crisp,

cereal meadow. Over this ran aluminum roaches and iron crickets, and in the hot still air butterflies
of delicate red tissue wavered among the sharp aroma of animal spoors! There was the sound like a
great matted yellow hive of bees within a dark bellows, the lazy bumble of a purring lion. And there
was the patter of okapi feet and the murmur of a fresh jungle ram, like other hoofs, falling upon the
summer-starched grass. Now the walls dissolved into distances of parched grass, mile on mile, and
warm endless sky. The animals drew away into thorn brakes and water holes. It was the children's
hour.

Five o'clock. The bath filled with clEz\ir/ho—t_ma__teL

\OLO/OL\M as
Six, seven, eight o'clock. The dinner dishes manipulated like magic tricks, and in the stuag a click.

~ In the metal stand opposite thé hearthwhere a fire nowp_l_azggw_nly_ a cigar popped out, half

tmage @ﬁf:%,

an inch of soft gray ash opAf, s @ ,(3(0 Y e
ﬁm?/ Yi a,(% 74’\9 ConH‘oLZZ}Q nkear w M«)ﬂl
Nine o'clock. The beds'warmed their thden circuits, for nights were cool here. Ao
CbCOV\n?O( t "'?U\E(CUYY\) A Coldborniaca M%VS}") %\Z(/
- Nine-five. A voice spoke from the study celhng ¥S. McClellan which poem would you like
this evening? ’j.’IThe house was silent. m ¢

‘>T_he voice said at last, "Since you express no preference, I shall select a poem a random)
Quiet 108 ck the voice. @M@As Irecall y -.
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Z- There will come _S_Mand th ell of the groun -?

.S\'mahonAn@vallowéprdlgﬁg with thez mmermgs und/ [ serene

iy o%
gw(ihg ,,,And in the pool@j’mg ac '%QWBYCQ’U
houmles And wild plumytrees in tremulous whzt
plenty, fruful "‘:;ad.m peace, securlby.
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mel/t Will care at last when it is done O ind
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Whistling their whims on a low %ence—wr[r— 2 meb /4{ 7 a?eglj ) |
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And not one will know of the war, not one
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{ ,-#;repew 8 tirmey
e o 1
CA (ot onedwould mmdkn‘ﬁzg}vez };zrd nor tree,
I

.. eQen .
& /JI/ mankind perzs}ﬁe’c'i' utterly, 2Jx wutg? ){W 3

' new (ife & growth norfe { sonic discovBanrie df

O(QUU 2 rhume, matches

And Spring Derself, when she woke atflawn + ie oeteriovabiv hor (oY
. 1 Ferson: n
/%) 7?( \  Would scarcely know thal e Wit gong: S mﬁ,ﬁ me. Mo\ .
o O<0TC L2 moanirgless Ghg ndn o
o0 The fire burned on the stone hearth and the cigar fell away into a mound of quict ash on its tray. The
empty chairs faced each other between the silent walls, and the music played.
D - ea ko
) At ten o'clock the house be%an ?Ugowf‘m mo ,
‘/%O/S'L A'shor® weedead? = ”“WW
vrolenct The wind blew. A fallinéﬁgg bough crashed through the kitchen window. Cleaning(solvent) bottled,
: d)over the stove. The room was ablaze n an instant! 5
com's PJ’ s | Short sentences — . .
wlm&ﬂ_f, 3 Mo disorAy ) = Nie
"Fire!” screamed a V%gg.;l:‘he hoolgg'l'lghts flashed, water pumps shot water from the ceilings. But
the solvent spread on the ]'jnoPevu'm, licking, eating, under the kitchen door, while the voices took it
8 RN i s e " =) Iy
Sg"‘P“:.?;:gA gl chorus: "Fire, fire, fire! a*srg “animal antvopy?
” }" The house tried to save itself. Doors sprang tightly shut, but the windows werby the heat
e and the wind blew and sucked upon the fire. o Haeti
sl‘hque ’ barrie "smwﬁ‘a‘é

The house gave ground as the fire in ten(billion angry sparks moved with flaming ease from room to Z:h' le

room and then up the stairs. While scurrying water rats squeaked from the walls, (p istg'l’lg d) thfuiﬁ: come softrans”

water, and ran for more. And the wall sprays(let down showers of mechanicalfainY® unpleasan+ ~ +

- . z\i vs cahy cien am s unatual S‘e@f niAg
35 - ; : m real
But too late. Somewhere, sighing, a pump shrugged to a stop. The quenching rain ceased. The xniea

reserve water supply Whl;f hean(}sﬁl%%i ba}ths a}‘n((l wa‘l(s'hsd_dishles fobr' many (}uiet days was gone.
\ ( rreplace

gree deshpdciion og o Bonare X 1rTep. 3}7“»’&“1‘;"‘“ rfng P g rOretuse

The fire crackled up the stairs. It fed upon{Picassos and Matisses)in the upper halls, like delicacies, useiess things

baking off the oily flesh, tenderly crisping the canvases into black shavings."caal'\o- iv\gvotpprcc\otha /
3 -

2oNeA
no¥hin
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Now the fire lay in beds, stood in windows, changed the colors of drapes!

And then, reinforcements. From attic trapdoors, blind robot faces peered down with faucet mouths

gushing green chemical. Howkse, gunives

nueleos armageddor
The fire backed off, as even an elephant must at the sight of a dead snake. bul canrot escoype ”

Ganimals only exiskin simile.
Now there were twenty snakes whipping over the floor, killing the fire with a clear cold venom of
green froth.

wiftea on -
7 e,,r,so re,%a*m‘aa( qualitiey
But the fire was clever. It had sent flame outside the house, up through the attic to the pumps there.
An explosion! The atti hich directed the pumps was shattered into bronze shrapnel on the

beams.
naman
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The fire v hed back into T closet and felt of the clothes hung there ceak 92 whe
‘:,{,Fecms Fea 7"'” hgra %’7 hmom %’ a,( b \}
“%‘ The house shuddered oalé at}one nbone ity bared ske ton cringing from the/heat, its wrre‘, y&sa.l. Jruman
§ nerves yeycaled as )f a Surgeo ‘
u/

g e skin off i le‘tA th‘e‘ red veins and cagrllarres quiver thy eh hy Of' the
scalded ar. Help he %Heat(snapﬁeg fmirrors like the first brittle winter icelAnd. Iviouse .

7 = ? "\QCM n
14
the oicey l ire, fire, run, run, like a tragic nursery rhyme, a dezen vorces t}tln .lr(;)wi lilge are NSt
ped the

zchﬂdreﬁdymg na forest alo’rqre‘ aigﬁe A?pd the vorees fadmg as the wires poppe

like hot chestnuts. One, two, three, four five v01ces dred Rucrure ‘5”4;
& Q’éaé Gchile fa‘vowcee —veur;tueﬁ;‘c conHre: “CM ﬁcﬁo{z/, chaos of. Prose X oraf—':gﬂ
“I//J In the Qursery)the jungle burned. B ue lio roar & Emaﬁ"es bounded off. The panthers ran in
- ircles,/changing color, and ten mrlhon ammals %efore the fire, vanished off toward a distant
”70 steaming river.... | Ten more v01ces died cMows
9 Oce,, _C___g < wrowgy /27 panic.
}:Z;Cc ”olv r >aPocauJ hC CVE{B%% oonl'iﬂr' nor vs esid
In the last instant under the fire avalanche other choruses, oblivious, could be heard announcing the
2 time, cuttin, the lawn byr remot mower. or setting an an umbrella frantically out and in, the "’t‘ ~clack
nRrR.
hs}am ' d openrrfr_g ﬁont c;xr amﬁ‘oucsand‘ ngs happening, like a clock shop when each(Clock) Plashback
4 st1ﬂ<e€sd 5 hour insancly be%or Ot after the other, a scene of maniac confusion, yet unity; singing, :’g :;d:{
Jf%ﬁ‘ g SCreaming, Siew last cleaning mice darting bravely out to carry the horrid ashes away! And one of-h Wnan
o

(o;,“" p 'Oy voice, with sublime disregard for the situation, read poetry aloud in the ﬁery study, until all the film
( ;% ,,(espools burned, until all the wires withered and the circuits cracked.

mi/ccmhj mwmwgle)s
The fire burst the house an g let it slam flat down, puffing out skirts of spark and smoke.

mnsamty 2 uﬂzYl f59 “sePr ralns " .
DY e In the kitchen,|an instant before the rarn of ﬁre‘)and timber, the stove could be seen making ‘M%@QR
4’0’ /9/"4; breakfasts at a{psychopathidrate, ten dozen eggs, six loaves of toast, twenty dozen bacon gtnps il rea
Cz,, 4‘,, which, eaten by fire, started the stove working again, hysterically hlssrng 2" sigh”~ fff"%
q/ % oNoMQ oena nk. bach, L5 now hyskencla |
‘° .r The crash. The attic smashing into kitchen and parlour. The parlour into cellar, cellar into sub -cellar—> Veébs’
G5 Deep freeze, armchair, film tapes, circuits, beds, and all likg thrown in a cluttered mound Senle S
% deep under. ¥ bw
en th disordered
f e !
Plery Smoke anc'g@s iri,eit quaitrt}/? oef jinf)okgo e omp Heas onia 'nm 2y
@ hh owedfamtly in the east Among the ruins, one wall stood alone. Within the wall, a last
Ury voice said, over and over again and agajn, even as the sun rose to shine upon the heaped rubble
Ne and steam: en &l €ss cle
p; rom¢ ~ CL(/ (ﬁ
"Today is August 5, 2026, today is August 5, 2026, today is..."
even Wibh
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