been an economic adviser to President

and E llefy
Carr’s is
meet,
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uﬂlﬂm yo‘::,;n;:kgly to hear a good story or two .

"l R POINT IN ILLIM-
I, EA8 _ ‘1;]: :;;;:_ﬁe, awakening fro-m
g f lfﬂ of the deep slumbers which in
L "neo]d age had become more fre-
::‘-‘f' h]s ¢ God Jooked about him. And
§ quenu;e He is all-seeing, He saw
N Wﬂe saw the universe; He saw
{ é super-galaxies, and galaxies,
'+ and solar systems; and He saw at
" {he same instant each little mole-
cule and atom and increment of
substance everywhere.

Among the infinity of sights
that He saw was this: On a small
inhabited planet that He re-
membered having noticed twice or
thrice before during eternity, in
a certain noisy place of many peo-
ple, was a patch of fenced-in
greensward where a man was ly-
ing on his face; and even as He
looked, in that instant the man

died in great misery.
It angered God that there should

a warmi
but the conversation is sure to be

: Y a weech-wﬂfb’f
of non-
in such diverse markets :
Queen’s Mystery Magazine. Having
ng experience; you never know
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for Adlai Stevenson; he has

fiction books, and his stories

as the Saturday Eve-

fine,

. such as:

be misery anywhere in the fine uni-

verse which He had created for

His own unimaginable purposes;

for although He had doubtless

been subconsciously aware of mis-

ery, as He was of everything, He

had never taken official cogni-

zance of it. Now He beckoned to

Sandolphon, in charge of the Ce-

lestial Department of Prayer, and

whom He considered the most in-
telligent angel left in Heaven since
the revolt of the intellectuals in
Lucifer’s time. Showing Sandol-
phon what He had seen, God said,
“Go thou to where this man lies
dead, and search out among his
fellow men the cause of his mis-
ery. For assuredly some one of
them is to blame. And he who has
thus caused misery in My universe,
him shall I punish, yea, punish
fearfully.” And at these words, all
the listening angels trembled.
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plication of . to Ich“h-
of God’s Creatures &vi) ty
ing to make an is’s . Do
ho;:fing to‘ termfnatlée lo'f it"ﬁ‘h
- taking C}l;l‘lck]y, Sando]ns un:}"d
furt.her, Who (,auSedphun &,
misery.” by, % .
“How the heJ) shoulq Uy |
- said the man,

Stal‘in 3 0 ;’

“Was it yoyuy” dfma L
dolphon. "dcds |
The man begay, a‘*l;

ly, but looking atmg;f!%]y a
€yes, was awed by Whatolp],
1i- there, and modifieq his
s thus: “Now I ag) you, b, Word“f
Jogs ~ that reasonable? | Seen tﬁther’ﬁ:?'-
Valk yeah, but I only says to he huiﬁ
any- can’t hang aroung here. A ,llt."j;"j
e says he’s been kicked ont ng hs
1 ,dump, and relief ain't of }Qi
en- through yet. VVhy djdn't heﬂn,e'!-.‘
ck down to the My nl

nicj a :
{;gb ‘House, like I told hi:gpl “ngdg’ﬂg
i .~ he piCk my beat to pass out Ony?!:iw'
- These queries Samdnalplmn

- mot in a position tq answey F“’as.;
- thermore, his knowledge of hy U
s speech was based largely Onmaﬂg
Jlanguage of Prayer, ang he th‘
ceived only dimly the intent of
an’s words. Meanwhile, as § L

olphon hesitated, the R

L greasy papers, and s 'e{_.
ﬁi&l@ was Smlth, and thiS herEE

st be his last address ” |
\fter a time, Sandolphgy, gl
a,, ¥, ‘Did a man, then, g
im shelter?”



who had listened
many landlords,
what some€

id to others,

e pah d always $
tom had alwa
o ling. However

what puzz
i ord[; providcd him, he felt,

now. I gotta get this stuff certified,
and 'phone the morgue.” He blew

Joudly upon his whistle.
At once the passers-by clustered

about the railings of the little park,
eagerly according to the dead
Smith the interest they had denied
him while they thought him alive;
and Sandolphon went away:

In a little while, as humanity

measures time, he came to a dingy
house of many 0dors, where the
man Smith had lived. Here he
found one who wore an air of im-
portance; and to this one he said,
“] seek the man who caused the
misery of Smith, who was refused
shelter in this house. Are you he?”
The man turned pale and said,
“Listen, buddy, I don't know what
society you're from, but we don'’t
want no trouble.”
“Prepare for the punishment,”
began  Sandolphon inexorably,
“which awaits him who—"

Y - "
I do but evict? ’
in the mans

the truth. He
«The one, then,
The Owner; this
the cause of Smith’s

eyes that he spoke
said, therefore,
whom you call
man clearly 15

misery. .
«Gure,” said the man, anxiously.

“Only it's a_dame, not a guy-
widow. Her husband left her these
dumps, and she lives on the rents,
over on Park Avenue. But leave
me out of it. I gotta family.”

The man, Sandolphon recog-
nized, was but the instrument, the
woman the cause. He sought out
the widow, where she lay late in
her magnificent bed amid the myr-
iad luxuries of her home; and he
determined to appear to her in all
the majesty of his own presence,
in order to strike terror to her heart
and wring a swift confession from
her lips. Accordingly, he did so,
and was gratified to see that she
was taken aback, sitting up wide-
eved in her bed.

i
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should T know» the
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"

d now Wi
: rribly independent

rmured Sandolphon,

are.
they're SO te

“This,” mu

jntent upon hi
“this strikes near to the heart of the

seek further,” Sandol-
phon said, still unheeding. “Be

" warned, - womail, for narrowly
have Yyou escaped the dreadful
unishment of God.”

«Don’t go, the woman cried,

but he vanished, while she pouted

after him.
It was some little while before

Sandolphon, asking many ques-
tions of many men, learned that
the man Smith had been em-
ployed in a factory. Purposefully
the angel betook himself to the
factory, adopting after considera-
tion the outward character of one
who inquires with authority. He
noticed that very few men were
about, and these seemed idle; and
upon asking for the proprietor he
was directed to a room where two
men sat across a table with many
papers between them. Of these
two men, one was nervous and sad,
while the other was cheerful and

The nervous man
£ the factory, a
lphon he becam

ked for me kicks ©O
” said Sandokphon,

void reproving
the man for his profanity, “why
did you deprive

“Deprive him?” retorted  the

man. “Why did 1 discharge nine-

tenths of my men? Why am I sell-
ing my plant for seven cents on the

dollar, book value, to Mr. Tooker
here? Because 1 have to, that's
why. Because I'm broke! Becaus€

this damned junior-size panties
business has ruined me!”
Observing the man’s sincere dis-
tress, Sandolphon pitied him.
«And whose fault is that?” he

asked.
The nervous man laughed bit-

terly. “You better ask Tooker,” he
said.

“Oh, come NOwW, Bilby,” said the
cheerful man. “You can’t say it’s
my fault. Don’t mix me up in any
government investigations. The

e
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His application :
turn, of course, sir.

fault.”

“Then whose was

It wasn't our

the fault?”

ked gandolphon wearily.
o man Jlooked fri.ghten.ed'.'

ybody, but i
funds,

we would take caré—
“They?” Sandolphon interrupt-

The man looked yet more fright-
ened. “The—the administration,”
he whispered. “But you'll keep this
in confidence, won't you sir? You
asked me, you know.”
Sandolphon touched the man’s
forehead with his finger, sO that
the trembling, ugly fear was as-
suaged; for to an angel every fear

but the fear of God is evil, and all

ed

that this man W
the administration ; :
be punished for Smith's misery,

since to him had been entrusted
power and monies to save Smith.
Therefore Sandolphon yisited this
man, whom he determined to ac

cuse invisibly and craftily, as 2
twinge of conscience, SO that the
man could not escape by words.
The man was in his stady,
writing with his own hand, San-
dolphon saw, 2 Statement for the
Press; and this statement said,
“The condition of the country has
steadily improved under the pres-
ent Administration. I can say with
confidence that our standard of
living is higher than it was two
years ago, higher than that of any

other nation . . »
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sglllgidp ;:crl ng earching
tl-a“et; ’3 cottage cet am ng t-rees,
oy an called Partinger
Wher:vak bed, hinking more

1 layua hts hile th cold, pale light
| ttEothge mo0 streamed in throug
g windows: 1l around the room
there rows of books, which Wwere
::;le «gocial A3 ects of E]ollec-
'vist' eory, DY Partinger; Notes

ki th philosoph of the Plann®
Econom s by rtinger; “Money,
Credit and Human I.la_ppmtss,
partinger; @ d by similar titles

ph(ﬁ);/ishing to be respected by the
man Partinger, Gandolphon €0
tered his brain, and addressed
him as bis oWh thought.
Gandolphon, 85 thought, said,
«Gmith died In misery- And the

fault lies 1Ot with the man = ho
him, or with the

:»d him shelter, of
with the men who refused him

work and money."
«True,” the man Partinger T€-

flected in reply. “For these too, like
Gmith, are but dlaves of the Sys-

“Neither,” Gandolphon,  as
thought, went om, “does the fault
Jie with the man of government,
for he is confused and wearied by

his task, which he cannot compre-

hend.”
“True,” the man Partinger re-

ﬂ.ected complacently. “He has the
limitations of the opportunistic

this agrcemen >

presage an end tO
tion.. “Then
thought, “you ar

Smith’s misery-
great intellect,

Smith would have been spared his

misery.
The man

“Foolish thought, :
himself. “INaive thought. AS if a

mere plan, even my e
help anybody- Fven if the politi-
cians would have considered MY
lan, even if they had adopted if;
which is an absurd hypothesis,
Smith could not have been saved.
For the essence of any sound plan
to help Smith, is that Smith must
first help himself.
stand up on his hind legs and 1€
fuse to be starved, denied shelter,
or abused. He must fight for his
richts. He and his fellows must
first band together courageously.”
«But this is rank revolution you
are preaching,” <aid Sandolphon,
horrified, because he recognize
echoes of the distant universe-
shaking words he had once heard
from flaming Lucifer, before that
proud Angel had been hurled from
Heaven.
“] hardly know what's the mat-

ter with me tonight,” the man
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from mouth to horrified mouth }
the souls of the listening dead Y
their guardian angels; and a”and
them shuddered likewise. But of
desperate Soul of Smith stood l}l@
fantly against Ens .
sobbt’.'d, “It’s God’s fault!” » anqg

] angel that he was, Sp

dolphon yet could not help s
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Soul of Smith. He tried to shut hj |

but he could p
There Was simply no denying tl)t'
reason of 1it. The rcsp(insiﬁil_le
did go back to God. For after llty
he had created Smith as he Wa L,
In fact, if Sandolphon was B
nistaken, God had created gm'?";
in his own image. And the imﬁ'
cations of this frightful thoul,hb
staggered Sandolphon. &

Slowly he flew to an empty sty

mind toO it

d E —

1

F‘?*_.___ ‘_'
il ~c - =T e



M

g had tobe done.

W 15 NOT MY FAULT
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easilys sda:,e;olphon saw, sighing, he was enormously re_heved.
thesre was Do Way out. His duty had fallen asleep again.
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r?” cried the President of the Court.
answered Ferdinand Feghoot. “We

BRIARTON

i

—GRENDEL




