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1 Milo

There was onee a boy name Milo who didnt know
what to do with himself—nd just sometimesbu always

When he was in schod he longed to be out ard when
he was out he longed to be in. On the way he though
abou comirg home ard comirg home he though abou
going Whereve he was he wishal he were somewhes
else ard when he ga there he wondere why het both
ered Nothing really interestd him—Ileas$ of al the
things tha shoud have

"It seens to me tha almog everythirg is a wase of
time,” he remarkel ore day as he walked dejectedy
home from schoal "I cant ses the poirt in learnirg to
solve useles problems or subtractig turnips from tur-
nips, or knowing whete Ethiopa is or how to spel Feb
ruary.” And, sine no ore botherel to explan otherwise
he regardd the proces of seekig knowledg as the
greates wase of time of all.



As he ard his unhapy thoughs hurried alorg (for
while he was neve anxiots to be where he was going
he liked to gd there as quickly as possibl¢ it seemd a
gred wonde tha the world, which was s0 large coud
sometims fed so smal ard empty

"And worg of all,” he continuel sadly "theres noth
ing for me to do, nowhee I'd cae to go, ard hardly any
thing worth seeind. He punctuatd this lag though
with suh a deg sigh tha a hou® sparrav singirg
nearly stoppel ard rushel home to be with his family.

Without stoppirg or looking up, he rushel pag the
buildings ard bus/ sho tha lined the stree¢ ard in a
few minutes reachd home—dashe through the lobby
—hoppeal onb the elevator—tweo three four, five, six,
seven eight ard off again—openg the apartmehdoa
—rushel into his room—floppeal dejected} into a chair,
and grumblal softly, "Anothe long afternoon:

He looked glumly a al the things he owned The
books tha were too mud trouble to read the tools het
neve learnel to use the smal electrc automobié he
hadnt driven in months—o was it years?—ad the hun
dreds of othe game ard toys amd bat ard balls ard
bits ard pieces scatterd arourd him. And then to ore
side of the room just nex to the phonographhe noticed
somethiig he had certainy/ neve se@ before

Who could possiby haw left sud an enormos pack
age ard sud a strang one? For, while it was nat quite
square it was definitely na round ard for its size it was
large than almog ary othe big packag@ of smalle
dimension tha hed eve seen



Attacheal to ore side was a bright-blte envelog
which sad simply. "FOR MILO, WHO HAS PLENTY
OF TIME."

Of course if you'e eve gotten a surpri® package
you can imagire how puzzlel ard excited Milo was ard
if you've neve gotten one pay clos attention becaus
somedy you might

"I dont think it's my birthday, he puzzled "ard
Christma mug be montls away, ard | havert bee out
standingy good or even goal a all." (He had to admt
this even to himself) "Most probaby | wont like it any
way, but sine | dont know whete it cane from, | cant
possiby seml it back! He though abou it for quite a
while ard then openéd the envelope but just to be po-
lite.

"ONE GENUINE TURNPIKE TOLLBOOTH," it
stated—ad then it wert on

"EASILY ASSEMBLED AT HOME, AND FORUSE
BY THOSE WHO HAVE NEVER TRAVELED IN
LANDS BEYOND"

"Beyord what? though Mil o as he continuel to read

"THIS PACKAGE CONTAINS THE FOLLOWING
ITEMS:

"One (1) genuire turnpike tollbooh to be erecte
accordirg to directions

"Three (3) precautionay sigrs to be usel in a pre
cautionay fashion

"Assortel coirs for use in payirg tolls.

"One (1) map up to dae ard carefulyy drawn by mas

/

SR, T
e
= =y

N T

s

ter cartographersdepictirg naturd ard man-mae
features

"One (1) bod of rules ard traffic regulations which
may na be bert or broken:

And in smalle letters a the bottan it concluded
"Resuls are na guaranteedbut if na perfecty satis
fied, your wastel time will be refunded.

Following the instructions which told him to cu here
lift there ard fold bad al around he som had the toll-



booh unpacke ard sdé up on its stand He fitted the
windows in plae ard attache the roof, which extendd
out on both sides ard fastene on the coin box It was
very mud like the tollbooths hetl se@ mary times on
family trips, excep of cour® it was mud smalle ard
purple

"Wha a strang present, he though to himself "The
leas they coud hawe dore was to serd a highway with
it, for it's terribly impracticd withou one” But since a
the time, there was nothirg else he wantel to play with,
he sd up the three signs

SLOW DOWN APPROACHING TOLLBOOTH
PLEASE HAVE YOUR FARE READY
HAVE YOUR DESTINATION IN MIND

ard slowly unfolded the map

As the announcemenstated it was a beautifu map
in mary colors showirg principd roads rivers ard seas
towns ard cities mountairs ard valleys intersectios
ard detours ard sites of outstandig interes both
beautifu ard historic

The only trouble was tha Milo had neve head of
ary of the places it indicatedq ard even the name
sounde mog peculiar

"I dont think there really is sud a country, he con
cludal after studyirg it carefully. "Well, it doesrt' mat
ter anyway. And he closel his eyes ard poked a finger
a the map

"Dictionopolis;’ real Milo slowly when he sav wha

his finger had chosen"Oh, well, | might as well go there
as anywheré.

He walked acros the room ard dustel the ca off care
fully. Then taking the mgp ard rule bodk with him, he
hoppel in and for ladk of anythirg bette to do, drowe
slowly up to the tollbooth As he depositd his coin ard
rolled pas he remarke wistfully, "I do hope this is an
interestirg game otherwig the afternom will be so ter
ribly dull.”




2. Beyord Expectatios

Suddery he found himsef speedig alorg an unfa
miliar county highway ard as he looked badk ove his
shoulde neithe the tollbooth nor his room nar even the
house was anywhee in sight Wha had startel as make
believe was now vely real

"What a strang thing to hawe happer, he though
(Just as youmud be thinking right now). "This gane is
mud more seriots than | thought for here | am riding
on aroa I've neve seen going to a plae I've neve
head of, ard all becaus of atollbooth which cane from
nowhere I'm certainy glad that it's anice day for atrip,”
he concludel hopefully, for, a the moment this was the
ore thing he definitely knew

The sun sparkled the sky was clear ard al the colors
he sav seemd to be richa ard brighte than he coud
eva remember The flowers shore as if theyd been

cleanel ard polished ard the tall trees tha lined the
road shimmere in silvery green

"WELCOME TO EXPECTATIONS; sad a carefully
lettered sign on a smal hou® a the sice of the road

"INFORMATION, PREDICTIONS,AND ADVICE
CHEERFULLY OFFERED PARK HERE AND
BLOW HORN

With the first sourd from the hom a littte man in a
long cod carmre rushirg from the house speakig as fag
as he could ard repeatig everythirg severa times
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"My, my, my, my, my, welcome welcome welcome
welcone to the land of Expectationsto the land of Ex-
pectations to the land of Expectations We dont gd
mary traveles the® days we certainyy dont ga& mary
traveles the® days Now wha can | do for you? I'm the
Whethe Man.

"I's this the right road for Dictionopolis? askel Milo,
a littte bowled ove by the effusive greeting

"Well now, wel now, well now," he began again "I
dont know of ary wrong road to Dictionopolis so if this
road goes to Dictionopols a all it mud be the right road
and if it doesrt' it mug be the right road to somewhes

else becaus there are no wrong roads to anywhere Do
you think it will rain?

"I though you were the Weathe Man,;" sad Milo,
very confused

"Oh no," sad the littte man "I'm the Whethe Man,
not the Weathe Man, for after all it's more importart
to know whethe there will be weathe than wha the
weathe will be! And with tha he releasd a dozen bal
loons tha sailad off into the sky. "Must ses which way
the wind is blowing," he said chucklirg ove his little
joke ard watchirg them disapperin al directions

"What kind of aplae is Expectations?inquired Milo,
unabk to ses the huma ard feeling vely doubtfu of the
little mans sanity

"Good question goa questior!, he exclaimed "Ex-
pectatiors is the plae you mug always go to before you
gd to where you're going Of course sone peopeé neve
go beyord Expectationsbut my job is to hurry them
along whethe they like it or not Now wha else can |
do for you? And before Milo coul reply he rushel into
the houe ard reappeard® a momen later with a newv
cod ard an umbrella

"I think | can find my own way;" sad Milo, na a al
sure tha he could But, sine he didnt understad the
little man a all, he decidel tha he might as well mowe
on—da leas untli he me someoe whos sentence
didnt always sourd as if they would make as much seng
backward as forwards

"Splendid splendid splendid; exclaima the
Whethe Man. "Whethe& or nat you find your own way,



you're bourd to find sonme way. If you happe to find
my way, plea® retumn it, as it was los yeas aga | im-
agire by now it's quite rusty. You did sa it was going
to rain, didnt you? And with tha he opené the um-
brella ard walked with Milo to the car.

"I'm glad you madce your own decision | do 0 hae
to make up my mind abou anything whethe its goal
or bad up or down in or out rain or shine Exped every
thing, | always say ard the unexpectd neve happens
Now plea® drive carefully, good-by good-by good-by
goad . . ." His lag good-ly was drownel out by
an enormos clgp of thunder ard as Milo drove down
the road in the bright sunshime he could ses the Whethe
Man standimg in the middle of a fierce cloudburs that
seemd to be raining only on him.

The road dipped now into a broad green valley ard
stretched towad the horizon The littte ca bouncel
alorng with vely littl e effort, ard Mil o had hardly to touch
the acceleratoto go as fad as he wanted He was glad
to be on his way again

"It's all very well to spemnl time in Expectations, he
thought "but talking to tha strang@ man all day would
certainyy g& me nowhere He's the mog peculia persm
I've evea met;" continuel Milo—unawae of hov mary
peculia peopé he would shortly encounter

As he drowe alorg the peacefu highway he som fell
to daydreamig ard pad les ard les attention to
where he was going In a shot time he wasnt payirg
ary attention a all, ard that iswhy, a afork in the road
when a sign pointed to the left, Milo wert to the right,




alorg a route which looked suspicioust like the wrong
way.

Things bega to chang as som as he left the man
highway. The sky becane quite gray and alorg with it,
the whole countrysié@ seemd to los its colar ard as
sune the sane monotonos tone Everythirg was quiet
and even the air hurg heavily. The birds sarg only gray
song ard the road wourd bak ard forth in an endles
series of climbing curves

Mile after

mile after

mile after

mile he drove ard now, gradualy the ca wert slowe
ard slower until it was hardly moving at all.

"It looks as thoudh I'm gettig nowhere, yawnel
Milo, becomimg very drowsy ard dull. "I hope | havert
taken a wrong turn!

Mile after

mile after

mile after

mile, ard everythirg becamne graye ard more mo-
notonous Finally the ca just stoppe altogether and
hard as he tried, it wouldnt budge anothe inch

"I wonde whee | am; sad Milo in a vely worried
tone

"You're ... in ... the . . . Dd . . . drums,
wailed a voice tha soundd far away

He looked arourd quickly to see who had spoken
No ore was there ard it was as quid ard still as ore
coud imagine

"Yes . . .the. . . Dd . . . drums; yawna an
othe voice but stil he sav no one

"WHAT ARE THE DOLDRUMS? he cried loudly,
ard tried vely had to see who would answe this time,

"The Doldrums my yourg friend, are where nothirg
eva happes ard nothirg eve changes.

This time the voice cane from so cloe tha Milo
jumped with surprise for, sitting on his right shouldey
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so lightly tha he hardly noticed was a smal creatue
exacty the cola of his shirt

"Allow me to introdu@ all of us! the creatue wert
on. "We are the Lethargariansa your service.

Mil o looked arourd and for the first time, noticed
dozers of them—sittirg on the car, standimg in the road
and lying all ove the trees ard bushes They were very
difficult to see becaus whateve they happend to be
sitting on or nea was exacty the cola they happend
to be Ead ore looked very mud like the othe (excep
for the color, of cours¢ amd sone looked even more
like ead othe than they did like themselves

"I'm very pleasd to med you," sad Milo, na sue
whethe or na he was pleasd a all. "l think I'm lost
Can you help me please?

"Dont sg 'think, " sad ore sitting on his shoe for
the ore on his shoulde had fallen asleep "It's againg
the law." And he yawneal ard fell off to sleep too.

"No ones allowed to think in the Doldrums; con
tinued a third, beginnirg to doz off. And as ead ore
spoke he fell off to slegp ard anothe picked up the con
versation with hardly ary interruption

"Dont you hawe a rule book? It's locd ordinane
175389-J.

Milo quickly pulled the rule bodk from his pocket
openel to the page ard read "Ordinane 175389-J It
shal be unlawful, illegal, ard unethicé to think, think
of thinking, surmise presumereasonmeditate or spee
ulate while in the Doldrums Anyonre breakirg this law
shal be severgl punished!




"Thats aridiculous law," sad Milo, quite indignantly
"Everybod/ thinks!

"We don't; shouté the Lethargarias al & once

"And mog of the time you don't; sad a yellow ore
sitting in a daffodil. "Thats why you're here You
werent thinking ard you werent payirg attentio
either Peopk who dont pay attention often gd studk in
the Doldrums: And with tha he toppled ou of the
flower ard fell snorirg into the grass

Milo couldnt heb laughing a the little creatures
strange behavior even thoudh he knew it might be rude

"Stop tha a once; orderal the plaid ore clinging to
his stocking "Laughirg is agains the law. Dont you
hawe a rule book? It's locd ordinane 574381-W.

Openirg the bok again Milo found Ordinane
574381-W "In the Doldrums laughte is frowned upm
ard smiling is permittel only on alternaé Thursdays
Violators shal be deat with mog harshly:!

"Well, if you cant lauch or think, wha can you do?
askel Milo.

"Anything as long as it's nothing ard everythirg as
long as it isnt anything, explainel another "Theres
lots to dg, we haw a vely buy schedud——

"At 8 o'clok we gd up, ard then we spenl

"From 8 to 9 daydreaming

"From 9 to 9:30 we take our early midmornirg nap

"From 9:30 to 10:3 we dawde ard delay

"From 10:D to 11.3 we take ou late early mornirg
nap

"From 11:®M to 12:@ we bide ou time ard then ed
lunch

"From 1.0 to 2:00 we linger ard loiter.

"From 2:00 to 2:30 we take our early afternom nap

"From 2:30 to 3:30 we put off for tomorrav wha we
could hawe dore today

"From 3:3 to 4:00 we take ou eary late afternom
nap

"From 4:00 to 5:00 we loaf ard lounge until dinneg

"From 6:00 to 7:00 we dillydally.

"From 7:00 to 8:00 we take our early evenirg nap ard
then for an hou before we go to bed a 9:00 we waste
time.

"As you can seg tha leaves almog no time for brood
ing, lagging plodding or procrastinating ard if we
stoppel to think or laugh wed neve gd nothirg done'

"You mean youd neve gd anythirg done’ correctel
Milo.

"We dont wart to g& anythirg done; snappd an
othe angrily; "we wart to ge nothing done ard we
can do tha without your help!

"You se€, continue anothe in a more conciliatoy
tone "it's really quite strenuos doing nothing al day,
so one aweek we take aholiday ard go nowherewhich
was just whee we were going when you came along
Would you caee to join us?

"I might as well," though Milo; "thats where | seen
to be going anyway"

"Tell me}' he yawned for he felt reaq/ for angp now
himself "does everyor hewre do nothing?



"Everyore but the terrible watchdod, sad two of
them shudderig in chorus "He's always sniffing arourd
to see tha nobog waste time. A mog unpleasainchar
acter!

"The watchdog? sad Milo quizzically.

"THE WATCHDOG;' shoutel another fainting from
fright, for racing down the road barkirg furiously ard
kicking up a gred cloud of dug was the very dag of
whom they had been speaking

IIRUN!II

"WAKE UPr

"RUN!"

"HERE HE COMES!

"THE WATCHDOG!

Gred shous filled the arr as the Lethargarias sca
terad in all directiors ard somn disappeare entirely.

"R-R-R-G-H-R-O-R-R-H-F-F, exclaime& the watch
dog as he dashd up to the car, loudly puffing ard pant
ing.

Milo's eyes opene wide, for there in front of him was
a large dog with a perfecty norma head four feet ard
a tail—ard the body of aloudly ticking alam clock

"What are you doing here? growlad the watchdog



"Jud killing time;" replied Milo apologetically "You
see—"

"KILLIN G TIME!" roarel the dog—® furiously
tha his alam wen off. "It's bad enoudp wastirg time
without killing it" And he shudderd a the thought
"Why are you in the Doldruns anyway—don'you hawe
anywhee to go?

"I was on my way to Dictionopols when | ga studk
here, explaingl Milo. "Can you hep me?

"Help you You mug hebp yourself; the dog replied
carefully winding himsef with his left hind leg "I sup
pos you know why you ga stuck’

L

"I gues | just wasnt thinking," sad Milo.

"PRECISELY; shoutel the dog as his alam wert
off again "Now you know wha you mug do’

"I'm afrad | don't) admittel Milo, feeling quite
stupid

"Well," continuel the watchdg impatiently "since
you ga here by nat thinking, it seens reasonald to ex
ped that in orde to gd& out you mug stat thinking.
And with tha he hoppel into the car.

"Do youmind if |1 ge in? | love automobié rides”

Milo bega to think as had as he coudd (which was
very difficult, sine he wasrt usel to it). He though of
birds tha swim ard fish tha fly. He though of yester
days lunch ard tomorrows dinner He though of words
that began with J ard numbes tha erd in 3. And, as he
thought the wheet bega to turn.

"We're moving we're moving, he shoutel happily.

"Keep thinking," scoldel the watchdog

The little ca startel to go faste ard faste as Milo's
brain whirled with activity, ard down the road they
went In afew momens they were out of the Doldrums
and badk on the man highway All the colors had re-
turned to ther origind brightness ard as they raceal
alorg the road Milo continuel to think of all sors of
things of the mary detous ard wrong turns tha were
S0 eay to take of how fine it was to be moving along
and mog of all, of how mud could be accomplishe
with just a little thought And the dog his nos in the
wind, just sd back watchfully ticking.



3. Welcone to Dictionopols

"You mug excug my gruff conduct, the watchdag
said after theyt been driving for sone time, "but you
see it's traditiond for watchdog to be ferociows . . ."

Mil o was 0 relieved & having escapé the Doldruns
tha he assurd the dog that he bore him no ill will and
in fact, was very gratefu for the assistance

"Splendid; shoutel the watchdog "I'm very pleasd
—I'm sure we'l be gred friends for the reg of the trip.
You may cal me Tock'

"That is a strang nane for a dog who goes ticktick-
tickticktick al day;, sad Milo. "Why didnt they cal
you—"

"Dont sg it," gaspd the dog ard Milo could ses a
tea wel up in his eye

"I didnt mean to hurt your feelings, sad Milo, na
meanirg to hurtt his feelings

"Thats al right, sad the dog gettirg hold of him-

self. "It's an old stoy ard a sal one bu | can tel it to
yOu NOW.

"When my brothe was born the first pup in the fam-
ily, my parens were overjoya ard immediatey namel
him Tick in expectatia of the sourd they were suie het
make On first winding him, they discoverd to ther
horrar that insteal of going tickticktickticktick, he
wernt tocktocktocktocktocktockThey rushel to the Hall
of Record to chang the name but too late It had al
read/ been officially inscribed ard nothirg could be
done When | arrived they were determind nat to make
the sane mistale twice and sine@ it seemd logicd tha
all ther children would make the sane sound they
namea me Tock Of course you know the rest—ny
brothe is called Tick becaus he goes tocktocktocktock
tocktockto& ard | am called Todk becaus | go tick-
ticktickticktickticktick ard both of us are foreve bur-
denal with the wrong names My parens were O over
wrought tha they gave up havirg any more children ard
devotedther lives to doing goal work amorg the poa
ard hungry"

"But how did you becone a watchdog? interjectel
Milo, hopimg to chang the subject as Todk was sobbirg
quite loudly now.

"That," he said rubbirng a paw in his eye "is alo tra-
ditional. My family hawe always bea watchdogs—frm
fathe to son almog¢ sine time began

"You se€, he continued beginnirg to fed better
"once there was no time a all, ard peope found it very
inconvenient They neve knev whethe they were eat



ing lunch or dinner ard they were always missirg trains
So time was invental to hep them keep trad of the day
ard gd places when they should When they began to
court al the time tha was available wha with 60 see
onds in aminute ard 60 minutes in an hou ard 24 hous
in aday ard 36 days in ayear it seemd as if thele was
muah more than could eve be used 'If theres so mudh
of it, it couldnt be vely valuabl€, was the gener& opin
ion, ard it soo fell into disrepute Peopk wastel it ard
even gaw it away Then we wetre given the job of seeiry
tha no ore waste time again, he said sitting up
proudly. "It's had work bu a nobke caling Fa you
see"—ad now he was standirg on the seat one foot on
the windshield shoutirg with his arns outstretched-
"it is or mog valuabé possessignmotre preciows than
diamonds It marche on it ard tide wait for no man
amd—"

At tha poirt in the speeb the ca hit a bunp in the
road ard the watchdag collapsé in a heg on the front
sed with his alam agan ringing furiously.

"Are you al right?' shoutel Milo.

"Umphh;' gruntel Tock "Sory to gd carried away
but | think you ge the point.”

Asthey drove along Todk continuel to explan the im-
portane of time, quotirg the old philosophes ard poet
ard illustrating eat point with gesturs tha brough
him perilousy cloe to tumbling headlog from the
speedig automobile

Before long they sawv in the distane the towers ard
flags of Dictionopols sparklirg in the sunshingard in a




few momens they reachd the gred wal ard stoa a
the gatewd to the city.

"A-H-H-H-R-R-E-M-M," roarel the gateman clear
iIng his throa ard snappig smarty to attention "This
Is Dictionopolis a hapy kingdom advantageougllo-
catal in the foothills of confusian ard caresseé by gentke
breeze from the sea of knowledge Today by royd
proclamation is marke day. Have you cone to buy or
sell?

"I beg youwr pardon? sad Milo.

"Buy or sell buy or sell;’ repeatd the gatema im-
patiently "Which is it? You mud hawe cone hele for
sone reasort.

"Well, —" Milo began

"Come now, if you dont hawe areasonyou mug a
leag hawe an explanation or certain} an excuse, inter-
rupted the gateman

Mil o shod his head

"Very seriousvely serious, the gatema said shakirg
his heal alsa "You cant gd in withou a reasor. He
thougtt for amomen ard then continued "Wait a min-
ute mayke | hawe an old ore you can use'

He todk a batterel suitcag from the gatehous ard
began to rummag busily throud it, mumbling to him-
self "No ... no ... no . . this wont do ... no
.. . h-m-mm . . . ah this is fine," he cried trium-
phantly, holding up a smal medallion on a chain He
dustal it off, ard engrave on ore side were the words
"WHY NOT?

"Thats a god reasa for almog anything—a bit usel
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perhaps bu still quite serviceablgé. And with tha he
placal it arourd Milo's neck pushe badk the heay iron
gate bowel low, ard motionel them into the city.

"I wonde wha the marke will be like," though Mil o
as they drowve throudh the gate but before there was
time for an answe they had driven into an immeng
squae crowda with long lines of stals heapd with
merchandie ard decoratd in gay-coloré bunting
Overhed a large banne proclaimed

WELCOME TO THE WORD MARKET

And, from acros the squarefive vely tall, thin gen
tlemen regally dressd in sikks ard sating plumel hats
ard buckled shos rushel up to the car, stoppe short
moppel five brows caugh five breaths unrolled five
parchmentsard bega talking in turn

"Greetings!

"Salutations!

"Welcome!

"Goad Afternoon!

"Hello!

Mil o noddel his head ard they wert on, readirg from
her scrolls

"By orde of Azaz the Unabridgel——"

"King of Dictionopols——"

"Monard of lettes——"

"Empera of phrases sentencesard miscellaneos
figures of speeb——"

"We offer you the hospitaliy of our kingdom!

"Country;'

"Nation,"

"State

"Commonwealth,

"Realm

"Empire,

"Palatinaté,

"Principality”

"Do al thos words mean the sane thing? gaspd
Milo.

"Of COUrsé.

"Certainly

"Precisely:

"Exactly’

"Yes,' they replied in order



"Well, then; sad Milo, na understandip why eath
ore sad the sane thing in a slightly differert way,
"wouldnt it be simple to use just one It would cer
tainly male more sensé.

"Nonsensé€.

"Ridiculous

"Fantastic.

"Absurd’

"Bosh;' they chorusd again ard continued

"We're na interestd in makirg sensg it's na ou
job," scoldel the first.

"Besides, explain@ the second "one word is as goal
as another—e why nat use them all?'

"Then you dont hawe to choog which ore is right,'
advisel the third.

"Besides; sighel the fourth, "if ore is right, then ten
are ten times as right.”

"Obviousl you dont knonv who we are; sneerd the
fifth. And they presentd themselve ore by ore as

"The Duke of Definition."

"The Minister of Meaning!

"The Eat of Essencé.

"The Court of Connotatior.

"The Undersecretgr of Understanding.

Milo acknowledgéd the introduction and as Todk
growled softly, the ministe explained

"We are the king's advisersor, in more formd terms
his cabinet.




"Cabinet; recitedl the duke "1. a smal privae
room or closet cag with drawers etc, for keepirg valu-
ables or displayirg curiosities 2. councli room for
chig ministes of state 3. abody of official advises to
the chid executie of a nation®

"You seé€, continuel the minister bowing thankfully
to the duke "Dictionopolss is the plae where al the
words in the world come from. They'le grown right here
in our orchards.

"I didnt know tha words grev on trees, sad Milo
timidly.

"Where did you think they grew? shoute the eat
irritably. A smal crond bega to gathe to see the little
boy who didnt know tha letters grew on trees

"I didnt know they grew a all," admittel Milo even
more timidly. Sever&a peopk shod ther head sadly

"Well, mong/ doesrt' grov on trees does it?' de
mandel the count

"I've head not;" sad Milo.

"Then somethig must Why nat words? exclaimel
the undersecretar triumphantly The crowd cheerd
his display of logic ard continuel abou its business

"To continu€; continuel the ministe impatiently
"Once aweek by Royd Proclamatia the word marke is
held hee in the gred squae ard peopé come from
everywhee to buy the words they neal or trace in the
words they havert used:

"Our job," sad the count "is to see tha al the words
sod are prope ones for it wouldnt do to sel someoe
a word tha had no meanig or didnt exid a all. Faor

instanceif you bough aword like ghlbtsk,where would
you use it?'

"It would be difficult,” though Milo—but thele were
so mary words tha were difficult, ard he knen hardly
ary of them

"But we neve choo® which ones to use, explainel
the eal as they walked towad the marke stalls "for as
long as they mean wha they mean to mear we dont
car if they make seng or nonsenseé.

"Innocene or magnificence, addel the count

"Reticene or commm sensé, sad the undersecre
tary.

"That seems simpk enougH, sad Milo, trying to be
polite.

"Eay as falling off alog," cried the ear] falling off a
log with a loud thump

"Must you be s0 clumsy? shoutel the duke

"All | sad was——" bega the ear| rubbirg his head




"We head you,;" sad the ministg angrily, "ard you'l
hawe to find an expressia thats less dangerous.

The eat dustel himsef off as the othes snickerel
audibly:.

"You se€, cautione the count "you mug pick your
words very carefuly ard be sue to say just wha you
interd to say And now we mug leawe to make prepara
tions for the Royd Banquet.

"You'll be there of coursé, sad the minister

But before Milo had a chane to sg anything they
were rushirg off acros the squae as fad as they had
come

"Enjoy yoursel in the market, shoutel badk the un
dersecretary

"Market," recited the duke "an open spae or cow
erad building in which——"

And tha was the lag Milo head as they disappeara
into the crowd

"I neve knew words coud be o confusing; Milo
sad to Todk as he bert down to scratt the dogs ear

"Only when you use a lot to sg a little,” answerd
Tock

Milo though this was quite the wise$ thing hed
head al day. "Come; he shouted"let's see the market
It looks vely exciting”

4. Confusian in the Marka Plae

Inded it was for as they approachedMilo could see
crowds of peopé pushirg ard shoutirg ther way amorg
the stalls buying ard selling trading and bargaining
Huge wooden-wheel@ cars streamd into the marke
squae from the orchards ard long caravas bourd for
the four cornes of the kingdam mack read to leave
Sacls ard boxes were piled high waiting to be deliv-
eral to the ships tha sailel the Sea of Knowledge ard
off to one side a groyp of minstret sarg song to the de
light of tho® eithe too yourg or too old to enga@ in
trade But abowe al the noiee ard tumult of the crond
could be head the merchantsvoices loudly advertisiny
their products

"Get you fresh-pickel ifs, ands ard buts"

"Hey-yaa hey-yaa hey-yaa nice ripe wheres ard
whens!

"Juicy, temptirg words for sal€’



So mary words ard so mary peoplé They were from
evely plae imaginabé ad sone places even beyord
that ard they were al bug/ sorting choosing ard stuff-
ing things into cases As som as ore was filled, anothe
was begun Thee seemd to be no erd to the buste
ard activity.

Milo ard Tok wanderd up ard down the aisles look-
ing a the wonderfu assortmenof words for sale There
were shot ones ard eay ones for everydg use ard long
ard very importan ones for specid occasionsard even
sonme marveloust fangy ones packel in individud gift
boxes for use in royd decres ard pronouncements

"Step right up, stg right up—fancy best-qualy
words right here, announcd ore man in a boomirg
voice "Step right up—ah wha can | do for you, little
boy? How abou a nice bagfu of pronouns—o mayle
youd like our specia assortmenof names?

Milo had neve though mud abou words before
but the® lookad so goal tha he longead to have some

"Look, Tock;' he cried "arent they wonderful?

"They're fine, if you havwe somethig to say, replied
Todk in a tired voice for he was mud more intereste
in finding a bore than in shoppimg for new words

"Maybe if | buy sone | can lean how to use them)
sad Milo eageny as he bega to pick throudh the words
in the stall Finally he cho® three which looked par
ticularly goal to him—"quagmire, "flabbergast, ard
"upholstery: He had no idea wha they meant but they
looked very grard ard elegant

"How mud are these? he inquired ard when the



man whispere the answe he quickly pu them badk
on the shef ard startel to wak on

"Why na take a few pound of ‘happys™? advisel
the salesman"They''e much more practical—ad very
usefd for Happy Birthday, Happy New Year, happy
days ard happy-go-lucky’.

"I'd like to very much! bega Milo, "but——"

"Or perhag youd be interestd in a packag of
‘goods'—alwayg hand/ for goad morning goa after
noon god evening ard good-by; he suggested

Mil o did wart to buy something but the only money
he had was the coin he needd to ga badk throudh the
tollbooth ard Tock of course had nothirg but the time.

"No, thark you," replied Milo. "We're just looking'
And they continuel on throudh the market

"As they turned down the lag aisk of stalls Milo no-
ticed awagm tha seemd differert from the rest On its
side was a smal neaty letteral sign tha sad "DO IT
YOURSELF; ard inside were twenty-sk bins filled
with all the letters of the alphabéfrom A to Z.

"Thes are for peopk who like to make ther own
words, the man in charg informed him. "You can pick
ary assortmenyou like or buy a specid bax complee
with al letters punctuatim marks ard a bodk of in-
structions Here tase an A; they'e very good:

Milo nibbled carefuly a the letter ard discoverd
tha it was quite sweé ard delicious—jus the way youd
expet an A to taste

"I knew youd like it," laughel the letter man poppirg
two Gs ard an R into his mout ard letting the juice



drip down his chin "A's are ore of our mog popula let-

ters All of them arent tha good;, he confided in alow
voice "Take the Z, for instance—ver dry ard sawdusty
And the X? Why, it tasts like a trunkfu of stak air.

Thats why peopé hardly eve use them But mog of

the othes are quite tasty Try sorre more!

He gawe Milo an I, which was icy ard refreshing ard
Todk a crisp cruncly C.

"Most peopk are just too lazy to make ther own
words, he continued "but it's mud more fun.

“Is it difficult? I'm nat much goal a& makirg words)
admitted Milo, spitting the pits from a P.

"Perhag | can be of sone assistance—a-s-s-i-s-t
a-n-c-€, buzzel an unfamilia voice ard when Milo
looked up he sav an enormog bee a leag twice his
size sitting on top of the wagon

"I am the Spelling Bee; announcd the Spellirg Bee
"Dont be alarmed—a-l-a-r-m-e-d.

Todk duckel unde the wagon ard Milo, who was
not overly fond of normal-size bees bega to badk
away slowly.

"I can spel anything—a-n-y-t-h-i-n-g§, he boasted
testirg his wings "Try me try mel'

"Can you spel good-by? suggest Milo as he con
tinued to bak away

The bee gently lifted himsef into the air ard circled
lazily ove Milo's head

"Perhaps—p-e-r-h-a-p-s—yioare unde the misap
prehension—m-i-s-a-p-p-r-e-h-e-n-s-i-o-n—thal  am
dangerous, he said turning a smat loop to the left.




"Let me assure—a-s-s-u-r-e—ydha my intentiors are
peaceful—p-e-a-c-e-f-u*l.And with that he settlel badk
on top of the wagan ard fannel himsef with one wing.
"Now," he panted "think of the mog difficult word you
can ard I'll spel it. Hurry up, hurry up! And he jumped
up ard down impatiently

"He looks friendly enougH, though Milo, na sue
just how friendly a friendly bumblebe shoutl be ard
tried to think of avery difficult word. "Spel Vegetablé,"
he suggestedfor it was ore tha always troubled him
a school

"That is a difficult one, sad the bee winking a the
letter man "Let me ses now . . . hmmmmmm . . "
He frowned ard wiped his browv ard pacel slowly badk
and forth on top of the wagon "How mud time do |
have?

"Jud ten seconds, cried Milo excitedly "Court them
off, Tock''

"Oh dear oh dear oh dear oh dear, the bee repeated
continuirg to pae nervously Then just as the time ran
out, he spell@ as fag as he could—"v-e-g-e-t-a-b-|-&.

"Correct; shoutel the lettee man amd everyor
cheered

"Can you spel everything? askel Milo admiringly.

"Jug about; replied the bee with a hint of pride in
his voice "You seg yeas ag | was just an ordinay bee
minding my own businesssmellirg flowers al day, ard
occasionall picking up part-time work in peoples bon
nets Then ore day | realizel tha I'd neve amoun to

anythirg without an educatio and beirg naturally adep
at spelling | decidel tha——"

"BALDERDASH!" shoutel a boomirg voice And
from arourd the wagm steppd alarge beetlelile insed
dressd in a lavish coat stripad pants checke vest
spats ard a derly hat. "Let me repeat—BALDER
DASH!" he shoutel again swingirg his care ard click-
ing his heet in mid-air. "Come now, dont be ill-man-
nered Isnt someor going to introdue me to the little
boy?

"This,” sad the bee with complee disdain "is the
Humbug A very dislikabk fellow."




"NONSENSE Everyore loves a Humbug; shoutel
the Humbug "As | was sayirg to the king just the othe
day——

"You've neve md the king," accusd the bee angrily.
Then turning to Milo, he said "Dont beliewe athing this
old fraud says:

"BOSH!" replied the Humbug "We're an old ard
noble family, honorabé to the core—nsertiors Hum
bugium if I may use the Latin. Why, we fought in the
crusads with Richad the Lion Heart crossd the At-
lantic with Columbus blazel trails with the pioneers
ard today mary membes of the family hold prominen
governmen positiors throughou the world. History is
full of Humbugs:

"A vely prety speech—s-p-e-e-c*hsneerd the bee
"Now why dont you go away? | was just advisirg the
lad of the importane of prope spelling’

"BAH!" sad the bug putting an am arourd Milo.
"As som as you leain to spel one word, they ak you to
spel another You can neve cath up—s why bothef
Take my advice my boy, ard forge abou it. As my
great-great-great-grandfath&eorg Washingto Hum-
bug usa to sy—"

"You, sir," shoute the bee very excitedly "are an im-
postor—i-m-p-0-s-t-o-r—wh cant even spel his own
name:

"A slavid concen for the compositim of words is
the sigh of a bankrup intellect; roarel the Humbug
waving his care furiously.

Milo didnt hawe ary idea wha this meant bu it




seemd to infuriate the Spellirg Bee who flew down
ard knockel off the Humbugs ha with his wing.

"Be careful; shoutel Milo as the bug swurg his care
again catchirg the bee on the foot ard knocking over
the bax of W's

"My foot!" shoute the bee

"My hat!" shoute the bug—anl the fight was on

The Spelling Bee buzzel dangeroust in ard ou of
range of the Humbugs wildly swingirg care as they
menacd ard threatend eat other ard the crowd
steppé badk out of danger

"There mug be sorre othe way to——" bega Milo.
And then he yelled "WATCH OUT," but it was too late

Ther was a tremendos cras as the Humbug in his
grea fury tripped into one of the stalls knockirg it into
anothey then anothey then anothey then anothey until
evely stal in the marke plae had been upsé ard the
words lay scrambld in grea confusim al ove the
square

The bee who had tanglel himsef in sore bunting
topplel to the ground knocking Mil o over on top of him,
ard lay there shouting "Help! Help Theres a little
boy on me:" The bug sprawle untidily on a mourd of
squashe lettets ard Tock his alam ringing persistently
was buried unde a pile of words




5. Shot Shrift

"Done wha you'we looked; angrily shoutel ore of the
salesmen He mear to s "Look wha you've done’
but the words had gotten so hopelessi mixed up tha
no ore coud male ary seng a all.

"Do going to we wha are! complainel anothey as
everyore sé¢ abou straightenig things up as wel as
they could

For severd minutes no ore spole an understandabl
sentencewhich addel greaty to the confusion As som
as possible howevey the stals were righted ard the
words swejt into ore large pile for sorting

The Spellirg Bee who was quite upsé by the whole
affair, had flown off in a huff, ard just as Milo ga to his
feet the entire police force of Dictionopols appeared-
loudly blowing his whistle

"Now we'l gd to the bottan of this;," he head some
one say "Here comes Officer Shrift

Striding acros the squae was the shortes policeman
Milo had eve seen He was scarcef two feet tall ard
almog twice as wide, ard he wore a blue uniform with
white bel ard gloves apeakel cap ard avely fierceex
pression He continuel blowing the whistle until his face
was bee¢ red stoppirg only long enoudn to shout
"You're guilty, you're guilty," & everyor he passed
"lI've neve se@ anyore 0 guilty,” he sad as he reachd
Milo. Then turning towards Tock who was still ringing
loudly, he said "Tum off tha dog it's disrespectfuto
sourd your alam in the presene of a policemari.

He macde a carefu note of tha in his bladk bodk ard
stroce up ard down his hand claspe behird his back
surveyirg the wreckag in the marke place

"Very pretty, very pretty’ He scowled "Who's re-
sponsibé for al this? Spe& up or Il arres$ the lot of
you.'

Ther was a long silence Sine hardly anybog had
actualy sea wha had happenegdno ore spoke

"You," sad the policeman pointing an accusig finger
a the Humbug who was brushirg himsef off ard
straightenig his hat "you look suspicios to me

The startlel Humbug droppel his care ard nerv
ousl replied "Let me assue you, sir, on my hona as a
gentleman tha | was merey an innocen bystander
minding my own business enjoyirg the stimulatirg
sighs ard sound of the world of commercegwhen this
yourg lad——"

"AHA!" interruptel Officer Shrift, making anothe






note in his littte book "Jug as | thought boys are the
caug of everything:

"Pardaon me; insistel the Humbug "but | in no way
meart to imply tha——"

"SILENCE!" thunderd the policeman pulling him-
sef up to full height ard glaring menacing} a the ter-
rified bug "And now;" he continued speakig to Milo,
"where were you on the night of July 277

"What does tha hawe to do with it?" askel Milo.

“Its my birthday thats what;’ sad the policeman
as he enterel "Forgd my birthday in his little bodk
"Boys always forget othe peoples birthdays

"You hawe committa the following crimes, he con
tinued "having a dog with an unauthorizd alarm sow
ing confusion upsettilg the applecartwreakirg havog
ard mincing words"

"Now see here, growled Todk angrily.

"And illegd barking, he added frowning a the
watchdog "It's agains the law to bak withou usirg
the barking meter Are you read to be sentenced?

"Only ajudge can sentene you,' sad Milo, who re-
memberd readirg that in ore of his schoolbooks

"Goad point," replied the policeman taking off his
cg ard putting on a long blak robe "I an al® the
judge Now would you like along or a shot sentence?

"A shot one if you pleasé€, sad Milo.

"Good; sad the judge rappirg his gave three times
"I always hawe trouble rememberig the long ones How
abou 'l am? Thats the shortes sentene | know!'

Everyore agree tha it was a vely fair sentenceard
the judge continued "There will al be a smal add
tiond penaly of six million yeas in prison Ca® closed,
he pronounced rappirg his gavé again "Come with
me Il take you to the dungeor.

"Only a jailer cen put you in prison, offered Milo,
guoting the sane book

"Goad point,' sad the judge removirg his robe ard
taking ou alarge bund of keys "I am als the jailer.”
And with tha he led than away

"Keep your chin up,” shoutel the Humbug "Maybe
they'l take a million yeas off for goal behavior:

The heay prisan doa swurg bak slowly ard Milo
ard To followed Officer Shrift down a long dak cor
ridor lit by only an occasionkflickering candle

"Watch the steps, advisel the policema as they
startel down a ste circula staircase

The arr was dark ard musty—like the smel of wet
blankets—ad the massie store walls were slimy to the
touch Down ard down they wert until they arrived a
anothe doa even heavie amd stronger-lookig then
the first. A cobwéd brushel acros Milo's face ard he
shuddered

"You'l find it quite pleasah here; chuckle the po-
liceman as he slid the bolt badk ard pushe the doa
open with a screeb ard a squeak "Not mud company
but you can always cha with the witch."

"The witch?' tremblel Milo.

"Yes shes been her for a long time;' he said start
ing alorg anothe corridor.
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In a few more minutes they had gore throudh three
othe doors acros anarrav footbridge down two more
corridors ard anothe stairway ard stod finally in front
of a smal cel door.

"This is it," sad the policeman "All the comfors of
home"

The doa opene ard then shu ard Milo ard Todk
found themselve in a high vaulted cel with two tiny
windows halfway up on the wall.

"See you in six million years, sad Officer Shrift, ard
the sourd of his footstefs grew fainter ard fainter until
it wasnt head & all.

"It looks serious doesit' it, Tock? sad Milo very
sadly.

"It certain} does; the dog replied sniffing arourd to
see wha ther new quartes were like.

"I dont know what we're going to do for all that time;
we dont even hawe a checke sdé or a bax of crayons.

"Dont worry," growled Tock raisig ore pav as
suringly, "somethig will tum up. Here wind me will
you pleas@ I'm beginnirg to run down:'

"You know something Tock? he sad as he wourd up
the dog "You can ge in alot of trouble mixing up words
or just nat knowing how to spel them If we eve ge
out of here I'm going to malke sue to lean al abou
them?'

"A very commendal@d ambition yourng man; sad a
smal voice from acros the cell.

Milo looked up, very surprised ard noticed for the



first time, in the half-light of the room a pleasant-look
ing old lady quietly knitting ard rocking

"Hello," he said

"How do you do? she replied

"You'd bette be very careful; Milo advised "I un
derstad theres a witch somewhes in here'

"I an she; the old lady answerd casually ard
pulled ha shaw a little close arourd ha shoulders

Milo jumped badk in fright ard quickly grabbel
Todk to make sue tha his alam didnt go off—for he
knew howv mud witches hae loud noises

"Dont be frightened; she laughed "I'm nat a witch
—I'm a Which''

"Oh," sad Milo, becaus he couldnt think of any
thing ele to say

“I'm Fainty Macabre the not-so-wickel Which," she
continued "ard I'm certainf na going to ham you'

"Whats a Which? askel Milo, releasig Todk ard
steppig a little closer

"Well," sad the old lady, just as ara scurri@ acros
he foot, "I am the king's gred aunt Far yeas ard yeas
| was in charge of choosig which words were to be
usal for all occasions which ones to say ard which
ones na to say which ones to write ard which ones nat
to write. As you can wel imagine with al the thousand
to choog from, it was a mog importarnt ard responsita
job. | was given the title of 'Official Which, which made
me very proud ard happy

"At first | did my bed to malke sue tha only the mog
prope ard fitting words were used Everythirg was sad
cleary ard simply ard no words were wasted | had
sigrs postel al ove the pala@ ard marke place which
said

Brevity is the Sou of Wit

"But powe corrupts ard som | grew miserly ard
cho® fewea ard fewea words trying to kegp as mary as
possibé for myself | had nev sigrs postel which said



An lll-chosen Word is the Fools

Messenger

"Som sales began to fall off in the market The peopé
were afrad to buy as mary words as before ard had
times cane to the kingdom But still | grev more ard
more miserly. Som there were so few words chosa tha
hardly anythirg could be said ard even casua conver
sation becane difficult. Again | had new sigrs posted
which said

Speak Fitly or be Silert Wisely

"And finally 1 had even the® replacel by ones which
read simply.

Silene is Golden

"All tak stopped No words were sold the marke
place closal down ard the peopé grev poa ard dis
consolate When the king sav wha had happenedhe
becane furious ard had me cag¢ into this dungem
wherre you see me now, an olda ard wiser woman

"That was al mary yeas ago; she continued "but
they neve appointe a nev Which ard tha explairs
why today peopé use as mary words as they can ard
think themselve very wise for doing sa Fa always
remembe tha while it is wrong to use too few, it is
often far worse to use too many"

When shke had finished she sighel deeply pattel
Milo gently on the shouldeyr ard began knitting once
again

"And hawe you been down here eve sine then?
askel Milo sympathetically.

"Yes," sle sad sadly "Most peopé hawe forgotten
me entirely, or remembe me wrongly as a witch na a
Which. But it mattes not, it mattes not;' she wert on
unhappily “for they are equaly frightenal of both:

"I dont think you're frightening, sad Milo, ard
Todk waggel his tail in agreement



"I thark you very much; sad Fainty Macabre "You
may cal me Aunt Faintly. Here hawe a punctuatio
mark: And she held ou a bax of sugar-coat questio
marks periods commas armd exclamatio points
"Thats al | g4 to ed now'

"Well, when | ge& out of here I'm going to hep you,'
Milo declare forcefully.

"Thats very nice of you," ste replied "but the only
thing tha can help me is the retum of Rhyme ard Rea
son:

"The retun of what? askel Milo.

"Rhyme amd Reasori, ste repeated "but thats an
othe long story, ard you may nat wart to hea it."

"We would like to very much; barked Tock

"We really would,’ agreel Milo, ard as the Which
rocked slowly bad ard forth she told them this story.

6. Fainty Macabres Story

"Once upm atime, this land was a barren ard fright-
ening wildernes who high rocky mountairs sheltere
the evi winds ard whos barren valleys offered hospt
tality to no man Few things grew, ard those tha did
were bert ard twisted ard ther fruit was as bitter as
wormwood Wha wasnt wase was desert ard wha
wasnt deser was rock ard the demors of darknes
mack ther home in the hills. Evil creature roamel a
will throudh the countrysie ard down to the sea It was
known as the land of Null.

"Then ore day a smal shp appeard on the Se of
Knowledge It carried ayourg prince seekig the future
In the nane of goodnes ard truth he laid claim to al
the county ard sd¢ ou to exploe his nev domain The
demons monsters ard gians were furious a his pre
sumption ard bandel togethe to drive him out The
earh sho&k with ther battle ard when they ha fin-



ished al tha remainel to the prince was a smal pie@
of land a the edge of the sea

" I'll build my city here, he declared ard tha is
what he did.

"Before long, more ships cane bearirg settles for the
new land ard the city grev ard pushel its boundaris
farthe ard farthe out Ead day it was attackel anew
but nothing coudd destry the princes newv city. And

.. - vy
o
. &-’ﬁ'ﬂ Sl
.-I 'r' .j -:" Ef: . ‘:,I{I" -"‘. -
RSl B
-'Eﬂbi‘}r""é;;f’ﬁiq‘:}'?#'%
i, I Cr
SRS
Al LT R e
rJ I:. r_h‘.'n._';l-:q:__-___. :‘:‘._‘_‘_H__ ¥
T
ir
I T PR gt e gl fF =y
o T
S R R
I A
A _".ll'-: AL e - e -y o
e .:_.i-..._.r |- --.",F';.'._"."':l-l_‘h-_ ol T e

grow it did. Som it was no longe just a city; it was a
kingdom ard it was called the kingdan of Wisdom
"But, outsice the walls, al was nat safe ard the new
king vowad to conque the land tha was rightfully his
So ead sprirg he sé forth with his army ard ead auv
tumn he returned ard yea by yea the kingdan grewv
large ard more prosperousHe todk to himsef a wife



ard before long had two fine yourg sors to wham he
taught everythirg he knewv s0 tha ore day they might
rule wisely.

"When the boys grew to young-manhoodthe king
called tham to him ard said 'l am becomig an old man
ard can no longe go forth to battle You mug take my
place ard found new cities in the wilderness for the
kingdam of Wisdan mug grow:

"And 0 they did. Ore wert souh to the Foothills of
Confusion ard built Dictionopolis the city of words
ard ore wert north to the Mountairs of Ignorane ard
built Digitopolis, the city of humbers Both cities flour-
ished mightily and the demors were driven bad still
further. Som othe cities ard towns were foundel in the
new lands ard a lag only the farthe$ reachs of the
wildernes remainel to the® terrible creatures—ah
there they waited read to strike down al who venturel
nea or relaxal ther guard

"The two brothes were glad however to go ther
separag ways for they were by natue very suspicios
and jealous Ead ore tried to outd the other ard they
worked s0 had ard diligently at it tha before long ther
cities rivaled even Wisdan in size ard grandeur

" 'Words are more importart than wisdom, sad ore
privately.

"'Numbes ar more importart than wisdom,
thougtt the othe to himself

"And they grew to dislike ead othe more ard more

"The old king, however who knew nothirg of his
sons$ animosity was vely happy in the twilight of his

reign ard spen his days quietly walking ard contem
plating in the royd gardens His only regré was tha
hetd neve had a daughter for he loved little girls as
mud as he loved little boys One day as he was strolk
ing peacefuly abou the grounds he discoverd two
tiny babies tha had beean abandoneé in a baské unde
the grape arbor They were beautifd golden-haird
girls.

"The king was overjoyed They hawe been sen to
crowmn my old age, he cried ard called the queen his
ministers the palae staff, and indeed the entire popu
lation to see them

"'We'l cal this ore Rhyme ard this one Reason,
he said ad s they becane the Princes of Swe¢
Rhyme ard the Princes of Pue Reaso ard were
brough up in the palace

"When the old king finally died the kingdan was
divided betwea his two sons with the provisin tha
they would be equaly responsit# for the welfare of
the yourg princessesOre s wert souh ard becane
Azaz, the unabridgd king of Dictionopolis ard the
othea went north and becane the Mathemagicianruler
of Digitopolis and true to ther words they both pro-
vided wel for the little girls, who continuel to live in
Wisdom

"Everyore loved the princesse becaus of ther gred
beauty ther gentke ways ard ther ability to settk all
controversie fairly ard reasonably Peopk with prob
lems or grievancs or argumerg came from al ove the
land to se& advice ard even the two brothers who by



this time were fighting continuously often called upm
them to heb decice mattes of state It was sad by

everyore tha 'Rhyme ard Reasa answe al problems.

"As the yeas passedthe two brothes grew farthe
ard farthea apat ard ther separag kingdons becane
richer ard grander. Ther disputes however becane
more ard more difficult to reconcile But always with
patiene ard love, the princesse sé things right.

"Then ore day they had the mog terrible quarré of
all. King Azaz insistel tha words were far more signifi-
cart than numbes ard hene his kingdam was truly
the greate ard the Mathemagicia claimel tha num
bers were mudh more important than words ard hene
his kingdan was supreme They discusse ard debate

ard ravaed ard rantel until they were on the verge of
blows when it was decidel to submt the questia to ar
bitration by the princesses

"After days of carefu considerationin which al the
evidene was weigheal ard al the witnesses heard they
mack ther decision

"'Words ard numbes are of equa value for, in the
clo&k of knowledge ore is warp ard the othe woof. It
IS N0 more importan to court the sand then it is to
name the stars Therefore let both kingdons live in
peace.

"Everyore was pleasd with the verdict Everyone
tha is, bu the brothers who were besié themselve
with anger

" 'Wha goal are the® girls if they cannd sette an
argumenm in someons'favor? they growled sine both
were more interestd in ther own advantag than in the
truth. 'We'l bani$ them from the kingdam forever.

"And s0 they were taken from the pala@ ard sert far
awgy to the Casté in the Air, ard they hawe na been
sea since Tha is why today in al this land thee is
neithe Rhynme nar Reasoni.

"And wha happend to the two rulers? askel Milo.

"Banishirg the two princesse was the lad thing they
eva agreel upon ard they som fell to warring with
eah other Despit this ther own kingdons hawe con
tinued to prospey but the old city of Wisdan has fallen
into gred disrepair ard there is no ore to sd things
right. Sq you see until the princesse return | shal
hawe to stay here'!



"Maybe we can resce them, sad Milo as he sav
how sal the Which looked

"Ah, tha would be difficult," she replied "The Caste
in the Air is far from here ard the one stairwgy which
leads to it is guardel by fierce ard black-heartd de
mons"

Todk growled ominously for he hatel even the
thought of demons

"I'm afrad theres na mud alittle boy ard a daog can
do," she said "but neve you ming it's nat 0 bad I've
grown quite usel to it here But you mug be going or
ele you'l wase the whole day'

"Oh, we're hee for six million years; sighel Milo,
"and | dont see ary way to escapé.

"Nonsensé, scoldel the Which, "you mustnt take
Officer Shrift so seriously He loves to put peopé in
prison but he doesrt' cae abou keepirg then there
Now just pres tha buttan in the wall ard be on you
way."

Mil o pressd the buttan ard a doa swurg open let
ting in a shat of brilliant sunshine

"Good-by cone again; shoutel the Which as they
steppé outsice ard the doa slamme shut

Milo ard Todk stod blinking in the bright light and
as ther eyes becane accustome to it, the first things
they sav were the king's advises agan rushirg toward
them

"Ah, thee you are’

"Where hawe you been?

"We've been looking al ove for you

"The Royd Banque is abou to begin”

"Come with us’

They seemd vely agitatel ard ou of breah as Milo
walked alorg with them

"But wha abou my car? he asked

"Dont neal it," replied the duke

"No use for it," sad the ministet

"Superfluous, advisel the count

"Unnecessary, statel the earl

"Uncalled for," cried the undersecretary"We'l take
our vehicle!

"Conveyance.

"Rig."

"Charaban¢.

"Chariot

"Buggy.’

"Coach!

"Brougham

"Shandrydan, they repeatd quickly in order ard
pointad to a smal wooden wagon

"Oh dear all thoe words again; though Milo as he
climbed into the wagm with Todk ard the cabingé mem
bers "How are you going to make it move? It doesn’
hawe a—"

"Be very quiet; advisel the duke "for it goes with-
out saying:

And, suie enough as som as they were al quite still,
it bega to mowe quickly throudh the streets ard in a
very shot time they arrivad & the royd palace



7. The Royd Banqué

"Right this way:'

"Follow us

"Come along!

"Step lively."

"Here we go;' they shouted hoppirg from the wagm
ard boundirg up the broad marbk stairway Milo
ard Tod followed close behind It was a strange-look
ing palace ard if he didnt know bette he would hawe
sad tha it looked exacty like an enormos book stand
ing on end with its front doa in the lower pat of the
binding just where they usually plae the publishers
name

Once inside they hurried down along hallway, which
glitterad with crystd chandelies ard echod with ther
footsteps The walls ard ceiling were coverel with mir-
rors whos reflectiors dancel dizzily alorg with them
ard the footmen bowed coldly.

"We mug be terribly late}' gaspd the eat nervousy
as they reachd the tal dooss of the banqué hall.

It was a vag room full of peope loudly talking ard
arguing The long tabke was carefuly sd¢ with gold
plates ard linen napkins An attendah stoa behird
ead chair ard a the centey raisa slightly abowe the
others was a throre covera in crimso cloth Directly
behind on the wall, was the royd coa of arms flanked
by the flags of Dictionopolis

Mil o noticed mary of the peopé he had se@ in the
marke place The letter man was bug/ explainirg to an
interestel groy the history of the W, ard off in a corne
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the Humbwg ard the Spellirg Bee were arguirg fiercely
abou nothirg a all. Officer Shrit wanderd throuch
the crowd suspicioust muttering "Guilty, guilty,
they''e al guilty,” and on noticing Milo, brightenel
visibly ard commentd in passing"Is it six million yeas
already’ My, how time flies."

Everyore seemd quite grumpy abou havirg to wait
for lunch ard they were al relievaed to see the tardy
guess arrive

"Certainy glad you finally mace it, old man; sad
the Humbug cordialy pumpirg Milo's hand "As gues$
of hono you mug choo® the meru of courseé.

"Oh, my," he thought na knowing wha to say

"Be quidk abou it," suggeste the Spellig Bee "I'm
famished—f-a-m-i-s-h-e-d.

As Milo tried to think, thee was an ear-shatterig
blag of trumpets entirey off key, ad a page an
nouncel to the startlel guests

"KING AZAZ THE UNABRIDGED."

The king stroce throudh the doa ard ove to the
table ard settlel his gred bulk onto the throne calling
irritably, "Places everyone Take your places.

He was the large$s man Milo had eve seen with a
greda stomach large piercirg eyes a gray bead tha
reachd to his waist ard a silver signe ring on the lit-
tle finger of his left hand He al wore a smal crown
ard a robe with the lettess of the alphabé beautifully
embroiderd al ove it.

"What hawe we here? he said starirg down a Todk
ard Milo as everyor el todk his place




"If you please, sad Milo, "my name is Milo ard this
Is Tock Thark you very mud for inviting us to your
banquet ard | think you pala@ is beautiful

"Exquisite; correctel the duke

"Lovely,” counseld the minister

"Handsomé, recommende the count

"Pretty;’ hinted the Earl

"Charming, submittel the undersecretary

"SILENCE," suggesté the king. "Now, yourg man
wha can you do to entertan us? Sing song® Tel sto

ries? Compog sonnet® Jugge plate® Do tumbling
tricks? Which is it?'

"I cant do ary of thos things; admittel Milo.

"What an ordinay little boy," commentd the king.
"Why, my cabiné membes can do al sors of things
The duke here can make mountairs out of molehills
The ministe splits hairs The court makes hay while
the swn shines The eaf leaves no store unturned And
the undersecretary,he finished ominously "hangs by a
thread Cant you do anythirg a all?’




"l can court to a thousand, offered Milo.

"A-A-R-G-H, numbers Neve mention numbes
here Only use them when we absolutgl hawe to,"
growled Azaz disgustedly "Now, why dont you ard
Todk come up here ard sit nex to me ard we'l haw
somre dinner?

"Are you read/ with the menu? remindel the Hum-
bug

"Well," sad Milo, rememberig tha his mothe had
always told him to ea lightly when he was a guest "why
dont we hawe a light meal?

"A light mead it shal be} roaral the bug waving his
arms

The waiters rushel in carryirg large servirg plattes
ard sd¢ them on the tabke in front of the king. When he
lifted the covers shafs of brilliant-colored light leapel
from the plates ard bouncel arourd the ceiling, the
walls, acros the floor, ard ou the windows

"Not avety substantiameal; sad the Humbug rub-
bing his eyes "but quite an attractive one Perhap you
can sugges somethig a littte more filling. "

The king clappel his hands the plattes were re-
moved and without thinking, Milo quickly suggested
"Well, in tha case | think we ough to hawe a squae
med of—"

"A squae mead it is," shoutel the Humbuy again
The king clappel his hand one more ard the waiteis
reappearé carryirg plates heapd high with steamigg
squars of al sizes ard colors

"Ugh," sad the Spellig Bee tastirg one "the® are
awful."

No ore ele seemd to like them very mud either
ard the Humbuwy ga ore caugh in his throa ard at
mog choked

"Time for the speeches,announcd the king as the
plates were agan removel ard everyore looked glum
"You first,” he commandedpointing to Milo.

"Your Majesty, ladies ard gentlemeni, startel Milo
timidly, "I would like to take this opportuniy to say tha
inal the—"

"Thats quite enougH, snappd the king. "Mustnt
talk al day



"But I'd just begun, objectel Milo.

"NEXT!" bellowed the king.

"Road turkey, mashe potatoes vanilla ice creant;
recited the Humbug bouncirg up ard down quickly.

"What a strang speechi, thought Milo, for hed
head mary in the pas ard knew tha they were sup
poseal to be long ard dull.

"Hamburgers com on the coly chocola¢ pudding—
p-u-d-d-i-n-g; sad the Spelling Bee in his turn.

"Frankfurters sou pickles strawbery jam," shoutel
Officer Shrift from his chair Sine he was taller sitting
than standing he didnt bothe to ge up.

And 0 down the line it went with eat gues rising
briefly, making a shot speech ard then resumiry his
place When everyore had finished the king rose

"Pae de foie gras soum a l'oignon faisan sos
cloche sala@ endive fromages et fruits e demi-tassé,
he sad carefully ard clappe his hand again

The waiteis reappear@ immediately carrying heavy
hot trays which they se on the table Ead ore con
tainad the exad¢ words spoke by the various guests
ard they al began eatirg immediatey with grea gusto

"Dig in," sad the king, poking Milo with his elbow
and looking disapprovingy a his plate "I cant say tha
| think mud of your choice!

"I didnt know tha | was going to hawe to ed my
words; object&l Milo.

"Of course of course everyore heke does; the king
grunted "You shoutl have mack atastie speechi.

Milo looked arourd a everyor busiy stuffing him-

sef ard then badk a his own unappetizig plate It cer
tainly didnt look worth eating ard he was s0 vely hun
gr}'/Here try sone somersault, suggeste the duke "It
improves the flavor."

"Have a rigmarole; offered the count passig the
breadbasket

"Or aragamuffin secondd the minister

"Perhap youd came for a synonyn bun; suggeste
the duke

"Why nat wait for your just desserts?mumblel the
eat indistinctly, his mouh full of food.

"How mary times mug | tel you na to bite off more
than you can chew? snappd the undersecretarypat
ting the distressd eat on the back

“In ore ea ard ou the other; scoldel the duke at
temptirg to stuff one of his words throudh the earls
head

"If it isnt ore thing, it's another, chided the minis
ter.

"Out of the frying pan into the fire," shoutel the
count burning himsef badly.

"Well, you dont hawe to bite my heal off," screamd
the terrified ear| ard flew at the othes in arage

The five of than scuffled wildly unde the table

"STOP THAT AT ONCE; thunderd Azaz "or Il
banid the lot of you!

"Sorry"

"Excue me’

"Forgive us!



"Pardon

"Regrets; they apologizé in turn, ard sd down glar
ing a eadh other

The reg of the med was finished in silene until the
king, wiping the graw stairs from his vest called for
dessert Milo, who had nat eaten anything looked up
eagerly

"We're havirg a speci& tred today, sad the king as
the deliciols smels of homemad pasty filled the ban
qud hall. "By royd comman the pasty chet hawe
worked al night in the haF bakey to male sue
tha——"

"The haf bakery? questiond Milo.

"Of course the haf bakery; snappd the king.
"Where do you think half-bakel idea come from? Now,

pleag dont interrupt By royd commamnl the pasty
ches hawe worked al night to——"

"Whats a half-bakel idea? askel Milo again

"Will you be quiet? growled Azaz angrily, but, be
fore he coud begn again three large servirg cars were
wheel@ into the hal ard everyore jumped up to hep
himself

"They're very tasty! explaingl the Humbug "but
they dont always agree with you Heres ore thats very
good. He handel it to Milo and throudh the icing ard
nuts Milo sav tha it sad "THE EARTH IS FLAT."

"Peopk swallowal tha ore for years, commentd
the Spellig Bee "but it's nat very popula theg days—
d-a-y-s' He picked up a long ore tha statel "THE
MOON IS MADE OF GREEN CHEESE ard hungrily
bit off the pat tha sad "CHEESE: "Now there's a
half-bakel idea, he said smiling

Milo looked a the gred assortmenof cakes which
were beirg eat& almog as quickly as anyore could real
them The court was munchirg contentedf on "IT
NEVER RAINS BUT IT POURS ard the king was
bus/ slicing ore tha statel "NIGHT AIR IS BAD
AIR."

"I wouldnt ed too mary of thos if | were you," ad
vised Tock "They may look good but you can gd ter-
ribly sik of them:

"Dont worry,” Milo replied "I'll just wrap ore up
for later; and he folded his napkn arourd "EVERY-
THING HAPPENs FOR THE BEST!



8. The Humbuy Voluntees

"Couldnt ea anothe thing," puffed the duke clutch
ing his stomach

"Oh my, oh dear, agreel the minister, breathimg with
gred difficulty.

"M-m-m-m-f-f-m-m," mumblel the earl desperatgl
trying to swallov anothe mouthful

"Thoroughy stuffed; sigheal the count loosenimg his
belt

"Full up;" gruntel the undersecretaryreachimgy for
the lag cake

As everyor finished the only sound to be head
were the creakirg of chairs the pushirg of plates the
licking of spoonsand of course afew words from the
Humbug

"A delightfd repast delicatey prepard ard ele
ganty served; he announcd to no ore in particular
"A fead of rare bouquet My complimens to the chef

by al means my complimens to the chef’ Then with
amog distressd look on his face he turned to Milo ard
gasped "Would you kindly fetch me a glas of watef?
| seen to hawe atoud of indigestion:

"Perhag you'e eat@& too mud too quickly," Milo
remarkel sympathetically

"Too mud too quickly, too mud too quickly,
wheezé the uncomfortabd bug betwea gulps "To be
sure too mud too quickly. I mog certainy shoutl hawe
eatea too little too slowly, or too mud too slowly, or too
littl e too quickly, or taken al day to ea nothing or eata
everythirg in no time a all, or occasionall eaten some
thing ary time, or perhag | shoutl have—" And he
toppled back exhaustedinto his char ard continuel to
mumbke indistinctly.

"Attention! Let me hawe your attention? insistel the
king, leapirg to his fed ard poundirg the table The
commarl was entirely unnecessaryfor the momen he
began to spe& everyor but Milo, Tock ard the dis
traught bug rushel from the hall, down the stairs ard
out of the palace

"Loyal subjecs ard friends; continuel Azaz his
voice echoirg in the almo$ empy room "once agan
on this gab occasio we have—"

"Parden me} coughd Milo a politely as possible
"but everyore has gone'

"I was hopirg no ore would notice; sad the king
sadly "It happes evey time!

"They've al gore to dinner; announced the Humbug



weakly, "and just as som as | catdy my breah | shal
join them?

"Thats ridiculous How can they ed dinne right
after a banquet? askel Milo.

"SCANDALOUS!" shoutel the king. "We'l put a
stp to it @& once Fram now on by royd command
everyore mug ed dinneg before the banquet.

"But thats just as bad, proteste Milo.

"You mean just as good, correctel the Humbug
"Things which are equaly bad are al® equaly good
Try to look a the bright side of things:

"I dont know which side of anythirg to look at,' pro-
testel Milo. "Everythirg is so confusirg ard al your
words only male things worse'

"How true; sad the unhappy king, restirg his rega
chin on his royd fist as he though fondly of the old
days "There mug be somethig we can do abou it."

"Pas a law," the Humbug suggeste brightly.

"We hawe almog as mary laws as words, grumblel
the king.

"Offer a reward, offered the bug again

The king shod his heal ard looked sadde ard sad
der.

"Serd for help®

"Drive a bargain:

"Pull the switch!

"File a brief."

"Lower the boom:

"Toe the line!"

"Raise the bridge"

"Bar the door; shoutel the bug jumping up ard
down ard waving his arms Then he promptly sa down
as the king glancel furiously in his direction

"Perhag you might allow Rhyme ard Reasa to re-
turn," sad Milo softly, for he had bee waiting for just
sud an opportuniy to suggesit.

"How nice tha would be; sad Azaz straightenig



up ard adjustirg his crown "Even if they were a bothe
a times things always wert so well when they were
here® As he spole he lean@l badk on the throne
claspel his hand behird his head ard starel thought
fully at the ceiling "But I'm afraid it cant be done'

"Certainly not, it cant be done; repeatd the Hum-
bug

"Why not? askel Milo.

"Why na indeed? exclaimel the bug who seemd
equaly a hone on eithe side of an argument

"Much too difficult,” replied the king.

"Of coursé, emphasizé the bug "muach too diffi-
cult.”

"You coud if you really wantel to," insistel Milo.

"By al means if you really wantel to, you could;
the Humbwy agreed

"How?' askel Azaz glaring a the bug

"How?' inquired Milo, looking the sare way.

"A simpk task; bega the Humbug suddeny wish
ing he were somewhez else "for a brawe lad with a
stou heart a steadfas dog ard a serviceal# smal
automobilé€:

"Go on;," commande the king.

"Yes, pleasé, secondd Milo.

"All tha he would hawe to do;' continue the wor-
ried bug "is travd throudh miles of harrowirg ard haz
ardots countrysideinto unknown valleys ard uncharte
forests pas yawnirng chasns ard trackles wastesuntil
he reachd Digitopolis (if, of course he eve reachd
there) Then he would haw to persuad the Mathe

magician to agree to releag the little princesses—and
of course hed neve agree to agree to anythirg tha
you agred with. And, anyway if he did, you certainy
wouldnt agree to it.

"From there it's a simpk matte of enterirg the moun
tains of Ignorance full of perilows pitfalls ard ominots
overtones—a land to which mary ventue but few re-
turn, and whos evi demors slithe slowly from pe&
to pe&k in searb of prey. Then an effortles climb up a
two-thousand-sfe circular stairwgy without railings in
a high wind a night (for in those mountairs it is always
night) to the Casté in the Air."

He pausd momentary for breath then began again

"After a pleasah cha with the princessesal tha
remairs is a leisurey ride badk throudh thos chaotc
crags whos frightenirg fiends hawe swomn to tea ary
intrude limb from limb ard devou him down to his
belt buckle

"And, finally, after the long ride back a triumphd
parack (if, of course thee is anythirg left to paradég
followed by ha chocola¢ ard cookies for everyoné'
The Humbwg bowel low ard sa down one again very
pleasd with himself

"I neve realized it would be so simple; sad the king,
stroking his bead ard smiling broadly

"Quite simple indeed; concurre the bug

"It sound dangeroato me; sad Milo.

"Most dangerous mod dangerou$, mumblel the
Humbug still trying to be in agreemenwith everybody

"Who will male the journey? askel Tock who had



bea listenirg very carefuly to the Humbugs descrip
tion.

"A velry goa questior, replied the king. "But there
Is one far more seriots problem

"What is it?* askel Milo, who was rathe unhapy
at the tum the conversatia had taken

“I'm afrad | can tel you tha only when you return;
cried the king, clappirg his hand three times As he
did sq the waitess rushel badk into the room ard
quickly clearel away the dishes the silver, the table
cloth, the table the chairs the banqué hall, ard the
palace leavirg them al suddeny standirg in the mar
ket place

"Of cour® you realiz tha | would like to make the
trip myself;' continuel Azaz striding acros the squae
as if nothing had happened"but, sine it was you ideg
you shal haw al the hona ard fame®

"But you see——" bega Milo.

"Dictionopolis will always be grateful my boy;" in-
terruptel the king, throwing one am arourd Milo ard
patting Tok with the other "You will face mary dan
gers on you journey, but fea not for | hawe brough
you this for your protection:

He drew from inside his cape a smal heay bax abou
the size of a schoolbok ard handel it ceremonious to
Milo.

"In this bax are al the words | know;' he said "Most
of than you will neve need sone you will use con
stantly but with them you may ak al the questios
which hawe neve bean answerd ard answe al the

gquestiors which hawe neve been asked All the gred
books of the pas ard al the ones yet to cone are mace
with the® words With than there is no obstact you
canna overcome All you mud leamn to do is use than
well ard in the right places.

Mil o acceptd the gift with thanks ard the little groyp
walked to the car, still parkel a the edge of the square

"You will, of course nea a guide; sad the king,
"and sin@ he knows the obstacls o well, the Humbug
has cheerfullyvolunteere to accompan you:'

"Now see here, cried the startlel bug for tha was
the lag thing in the world he wantel to do.




"You will find him dependable brave resourceful
ard loyal," continuel Azaz, ard the Humbwy was s
overcone by the flattery tha he quite forgat to objed
again

“I'm sue he'l be a gred help; cried Milo as they
drove acros the square

"I hope so;' though Todk to himself for he was far
less sure

"Goad luck, god luck; do be careful; shoutel the
king, ard down the road they went

Mil o ard Tok wonderel wha strang adventurs lay
ahead The Humbuwy speculatd on howv hed eve be
come involved in sud a hazardos undertaking And
the crond waved ard cheerd wildly, for, while they
didnt cae a al abou anyore arriving, they were ak
ways vely pleasd to see someor go.

O. It's All in How You
Look a Things

Som al traces of Dictionopols had vanishel in the
distane ard al thos strang@ ard unknown lands that
lay betwea the kingdan of words ard the kingdan of
numbes stretchd before them It was late afternom
and the dark-orang sun floated heavily ove the distart
mountains A friendly, cod breez slappel playfully at
the car, ard the long shadow stretchd out lazily from
the trees ard bushes

"Ah, the open road!" exclaime&l the Humbug breath
ing deeply for he now seemd happily resignel to the
trip. "The spirit of adventure the lure of the unknown
the thrill of a gallart quest How very grard indeed:
Then pleasd with himself he folded his arms sa
back ard left it at that



In a few more minutes they had left the open coun
tryside ard driven into a deng forest

THIS IS THE SCENC ROUTE
STRAIGHT AHEAD TO POINT OF VIEW

announcd a rathe large road sign but, contray to its
statement al tha coud be se& wer more trees As
the ca rushel along the trees grew thicke ard taller
ard leafie until, just as theyd hidden the sky com
pletely, the fores abrupty endel ard the road bert
itseff arourd a broal promontory Stretchig below to
the left, the right, ard straigh ahead as far as anyore
could see lay the rich green landscap throudh which
they had been traveling

"Remarkabd view," announcd the Humbug boune
ing from the ca as if he were responsit# for the whole
thing.

"Isnt it beautiful? gaspd Milo.

"Oh, | dont know," answerd a strang voice "It's
all in the way you look a things"

"I by you pardon? sad Milo, for he didnt ses who
had spoken

"I sad it's al in how you look & things, repeatd
the voice

Mil o turnad arourd ard found himsef starirg a two
very neaty polisha brown shoes for standiy directly
in front of him (if you can use the word "standing for
anyore suspendg in mid-ai) was anothe boy jus
abou his age whos fed were easiy three feet off the
ground




"For instancé, continuel the boy, "if you happend
to like desertsyou might nat think this was beautifu at
all.”

"Thats true;, sad the Humbug who didnt like to
contradi¢ anyore whoe fed were tha far off the
ground

"For instance, sad the boy again "if Christma trees
were peopk ard peopé were Christma trees wed al
be choppel down put up in the living room ard cow

erad with tinsel while the trees opené ou presents.

"What does tha hawe to do with it?' askel Milo.

"Nothing a all," he answered"but it's an interestirgy
possibility, dont you think?'

"How do you manag to stard up there? askel Milo,
for this was the subje¢ which mog intereste him.

"I was abou to ask you a similar questiori, answerd
the boy, "for you mug be mud olde than you look to
be standig on the ground:

"What do you mean? Milo asked

"Well," sad the boy, "in my family everyor is bom
in the air, with his heal & exacty the heigh it's going
to be when hes an adult ard then we al grow towad
the ground When we're fully grown up or, as you can
see grown down ou fed finally touch Of course there
are a few of us whos fee neve read the grourd no
matte how old we get but | suppos it's the sane in
every family."

He hoppel a few stes in the air, skippel badk to
where he started and then bega again

"You certainy mug be very old to haw reachd the
grourd already:

"Oh no;" sad Milo seriously "In my family we al
stat on the grourd ard grow up, ard we neve know
how far until we actualy g& there'

"What a silly system!. The boy laughed "Then you
heal kees changimg its heigh ard you always see
things in a differert way? Why, when you're fifteen
things wont look a all the way they did when you were
ten ard a twenty everythirg will chang again'

"I suppos so; replied Milo, for he had neve really
though abou the matter



"We always see things from the sane angle; the boy
continued "It's mud less trouble tha way. Besides it
makes more seng to grov down ard na up. When
you're very young you can neve hutt yoursef falling
down if you're in mid-air, ard you certainy cant gd
into troubke for scuffing up you shos or markirg the
floor if theres nothirg to scuf then on ard the floor is
three fee away"

"Thats velry true; though Tock who wonderel how
the dogs in the family liked the arrangement

"But there are mary othe ways to look at things, re-
markel the boy. "For instance you hal orange juice,
boiled eggs toas ard jam, ard milk for breakfast, he
said turning to Milo. "And you are always worried
abou peopk wastirg time,' he sad to Tock "And you
are almog neve right abou anything; he said point
ing a the Humbug "and when you are it's usualy an
accident.

"A gros exaggeratioti, protested the furious bug
who didnt realiz tha so mud was visible to the nakel
eye

"Amazing;, gaspe Tock

"How do you know al that? askel Milo.

"Simple;' he sad proudly "I'm Alec Bings | see
through things | can see whateve is inside behind
around coveral by, or subsequdnto anythirg else In
fact, the only thing | cant ses is whateve happes to
be right in front of my nose.

“Isnt tha a little inconvenient? askel Milo, whos
nek was becomig quite stiff from looking up.

"It is alittle," replied Alec, "but it is quite importart
to know wha lies behird things ard the family helps
me take cae of the rest My fathe see to things my
mothe looks after things my brothe ses beyord
things my unck sees the othe side of evely question
ard my little siste Alice ses unde things"

"How can she see unde things if shes al the way up
there? growled the Humbug

"Well," addel Alec, turning a nea cartwheel "what
eva she cant see under she overlooks:

"Would it be possibé for me to see somethiig from
up there? askel Milo politely.

"You could; sad Alec, "but only if you try very had
to look at things as an adut does:

Mil o tried as had as he could and as he did, his fee
floated slowly off the grourd until he was standimg in
the ar nex to Alec Bings He lookad arourd very
quickly and an instart later, crashd bak down to
earh again

"Interesting wasnt it?" askel Alec.

"Yes, it was; agree Milo, rubbirg his heal ard dust
ing himsef off, "but | think I'l continte to see things as
achild. It's nat so far to fall."

"A wise decision a leasg for the time being, sad
Alec. "Everyore shoutl hawe his own poirt of view."

"Isnt this everyones Poirt of View?' aske& Tock
looking arourd curiously

"Of cour® not;" replied Alec, sitting himsef down
on nothing "It's only ming ard you certainy cant al
ways look a things from someoe elses Poirt of View.



For instance from hee tha looks like a bucke of
water; he said pointing to abucke of water "but from
an ants poirt of view it's a vag ocean from an ele
phants just a cod drink, ard to a fish, of course it's
home Sq you see the way you see things depend a
gred ded on whee you look a them from. Now, cone
alorg ard I'll shawv you the reg of the forest!

He ran quickly throudh the air, stoppig occasion
ally to beckan Milo, Tock ard the Humbug along ard
they followed as wel as anyore who had to stay on the
grourd could

"Does everyor hele grow the way you do? puffed
Mil o when he had caugh up.

"Almost everyoné, replied Alec, ard then he stoppel
a momen ard thought "Now ard then though some
one does begn to grow differently. Instea of down his
feet grow up toward the sky. But we do our beg to dis
courag awkwad things like that"

"What happes to them?"insistal Milo.

"Oddly enough they often grow ten times the siz
of everyor else, sad Alec thoughtfully, "ard I've
head tha they walkk amorg the stars: And with tha
he skippel off onee agan towad the waiting woods

10 A Colorfu Symphowy

As they ran tall trees closel in arourd them ard
archa gracefuly towad the sky. The late-afternoa
sunligh leapel lightly from led to leaf, slid alorg
* branche ard down trunks ard droppel finally to the
grourd in warm, luminous patches A sott glow filled
the arr with the kind of light tha made everythirg look
shap ard clea ard clo enoudp to reah ou ard
touch

Alec racal ahead laughirg ard shouting but som
encounterd seriows difficulties; for, while he coud al
ways see the tree behird the nex one he coud neve
see the nex ore itsef ard was continually crashirg into
it. After severa minutes of wildly dashim about they
all stoppel for a breah of air.

"I think we're lost,' pantel the Humbug collapsimg
into a large berrybush



"Nonsensée! shoutel Alec from the high brant on
which he sat

"Do you know where we are? askel Milo.

"Certainly;' he replied "we're right here on this very
spot Besidesbeirg log is neve a matte of nat know
ing where you are it's a matte of nat knowing wheie
you aren't—ad | dont cae a al abou where I'm not”

This was mud too complicatel for the bug to figure
out, ard Milo had just begwn repeatig it to himsef
when Alec said "If you dont believe me ak the giant;
ard he pointed to a smal hou® tucked neaty betwea
two of the larges trees

Milo ard Tok walked up to the door, whos bras
name plate read simply "THE GIANT," ard knocked

"Goad afternoon; sad the perfecty ordinary-size
man who answerd the door.

"Are you the giant? aske&l Todk doubtfully.

"To be sure| he replied proudly. "I'm the smalles
giart in the world. Wha can | do for you?

"Are we lost? sad Milo.

"Thats a difficult question, sad the giant "Why
dont you go arourd bak ard ak the midget? And he
closal the door.

They walked to the rea of the house which looked
exacty like the front, ard knockel a the door, whose
name plate read "THE MIDGET."

"How are you? inquired the man who looked ex
actly like the giant

"Are you the midget? askel Todk again with a hint
of uncertainy in his voice

"Unquestionably, he answered "I'm the talleg
midge in the world. May | hep you?



"Do you think we're lost? repeatd Milo.

"Thats a very complicatel problem; he said "Why
dont you go arourd to the side ard ask the fat man?
And he too, quickly disappeared

The sice of the hou® looked velry like the front ard
back ard the doa flew open the very instan they
knocked

"How nice of you to cone by," exclaimel the man
who could hawe been the midgets twin brother

"You mug be the fat man; sad Tock learnirg na
to court too much on appearance

"The thinnes ore in the world," he replied brightly;,
"but if you hawe ary questions | sugges you try the
thin man on the othe side of the housé.

Jug as they suspectedthe othe side of the hous
looked the sane as the front, the back ard the side ard

the doa was agan answerd by a man who looked pre
cisely like the othe three

"What a pleasanh surpris€! he cried happily. "I
havert had a visitor in as long as | can remembet.

"How long is that? askel Milo.

“I'm sue | dont know," he replied "Now pardm
me | hawe to answe the door'

"But you just did," sad Tock

"Oh yes I'd forgotten:

"Are you the fatteg thin man in the world?' askel
Tock

"Do you know ore thats fatter? he askel impa
tiently.

"I think you're al the sane man; sad Milo emphati
cally.

"S-S-S-S-S-H-H-H-H-H-H-H, he cautioned putting



his finger up to his lips ard drawirg Milo closer "Do
you wart to ruin everythin@® You seg to tall men I'm a
midget ard to shot men I'm a giant to the skinry ones
I'm a fat man ard to the fat ones I'm a thin man Tha
way | can hold four jobs a once As you can see though
I'm neithe tall nor shot nor fat nor thin. In fact, I'm
quite ordinary bu there are so mary ordinay men
that no ore asls ther opinion abou anything Now wha
iS you question?

"Are we lost? askel Milo once again

"H-h-m-m-m;" sad the man scratchiig his head "I
havert had sud a difficult questim in as long as | can
remember Would you mind repeatig it? It's slipped
my mind."

Mil o askel the questim for the fifth time.

"My, my," the man mumbled "I know ore thing
for certain it's mud harde to tel whethe you are los
than whethe you were lost for, on mary occasions
wher you're going is exactyy where you are On the
othe hand you often find tha wheie you've bea is nat
a al whee you shoutl hawe gone and sine it's mud
more difficult to find yowr way badk from someplae
you've neve left, | suggesyou go there immediatey
and then decide If you hawe ary more questionsplea®
ak the giant’ And he slamme his doa ard pulled
down the shade

"I hope you're satisfied; sad Alec when theyd re-
turned from the house ard he bouncel to his feet bert

down to awake the snorig Humbug ard startel off,

. more slowly this time, in the direction of a large clear

ing.

"Do mary peope live here in the forest? askel Milo
as they trotted alorg together

"Oh yes they live in awonderfu city called Reality;'
he announced smashig into ore of the smalle trees
and sendiiy a cascad of nuts ard leaves to the ground
"It's right this way"

In a few more stefs the fores opend before them
and off to the left a magnificett metropols appeared
The rooftops shore like mirrors the walls glistene&l with
thousand of precios stones ard the broad avenus
were pave in silver.

"Is tha it?" shoutel Milo, runnirg towad the shin
ing streets

"Oh no, thats only lllusions; sad Alec. "The red
city is ova there'!

"What are lllusions? Milo asked for it was the love-
liest city hed eve seen

"lllusions,” explainel Alec, "are like mirages, and
realizing tha this didnt hep much he continued "And
mirages are things tha arert really there tha you can
see vely clearly”

"How can you se= somethilg tha isnt there?
yawnal the Humbug who wasnt fully awale yet

"Sometima it's mud simple than seeig things tha
are! he said "For instance if somethig is there you



can only see it with your eyes open bu if it isnt there
you can see it just as wel with your eyes closed Thats
why imaginay things are often easie to ses than red
ones.

"Then where is Reality? barkel Tock

"Right here;} cried Alec, waving his arms "You're
standirg in the middle of Main Street:

They looked arourd very carefully. Todk sniffed sus
piciously a the wind ard the Humbug gingerly stabbe
his care a the air, but there was nothirg a al to see

"Its realy a very pleasan city,” sad Alec as he
strolled down the street pointing ou severé of the
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sights which didnt seen to be there ard tipping his
cgp to the passers-hyThere were gred crowds of pec
ple rushirg alorg with ther head down ard they all
appeard to know exacty where they were going as they
darted down ard arourd the nonexisteh strees ard in
ard ou of the missirg buildings

"I dont see ary city," sad Milo very softly.

"Neithe do they, Alec remarkel sadly "but it
hardly matters for they dont miss it a all."

"It mug be very difficult to live in a city you cant
se€, Milo insisted jumping asick as a line of carss ard
trucks wert by.

"Not a all, one you gd usel to it," sad Alec. "But
let me tel you how it happened. And, as they strolled
along the bustling and busy avenue he began

"Many yeas agq on this vely spot there was a beau
tiful city of fine houss ard inviting spacesard no ore
who lived here was eve in a hurry. The strees were
full of wonderfd things to see ard the peopé would
often st to look a them?

"Didn't they hawe ary place to go? aske& Milo.

"To be sure] continuel Alec;, "but, as you know, the
mod importart reaso for going from ore plae to an
othe is to see whats in between ard they tock gred
pleasue in doing just that Then one day someoe dis-
coverd that if you walked as fag as possibé ard looked
at nothing but you shoe you would arrive a you des
tination mudr more quickly. Som everyore was doing



it. They al rushel down the avenus ard hurried alorg
the boulevard seeiry nothirg of the wondes ard beau
ties of ther city as they went”

Milo rememberé the mary times hetl dore the vety
sane thing and as had as he tried, there were even
things on his own stree tha he couldnt remember

"No ore pad ary attentian to how things looked ard
as they movel faste ard faste everythirg grew uglier
ard dirtier, ard as everythirg grew uglier ard dirtier
they movel faste ard faster ard a lag avery strang
thing began to happen Becaus nobod/ cared the city
slowly began to disappear Day by day the buildings
grew fainter ard fainter, ard the strees faded away
until a lag it was entirely invisible There was nothirg
to see & all”

"What did they do? the Humbug inquired suddeny
taking an interes$ in things

"Nothing a all,” continuel Alec. "They went right
on living hee just as theyd always done in the houss
they could no longe ses ard on the strees which had
vanished becaus nobod had noticed a thing And
thats the way they hawe lived to this very day:

"Hasnt anyonetold them? askel Milo.

"It doesrt' do ary good; Alec replied "for they can
neve ses wha they''e in too mud of a hurry to look
for."

"Why dont they live in lllusions? suggeste the
Humbug "It's mud prettier

"Many of themdo," he answeredwalking in the di-
rection of the fored onee again "but it's just as bad to
live in a place where wha you do see isnt thele as it is
to live in one where whatyou dont see is."

"Perhas somedy you can hawe ore city as eay to
see as lllusions ard as had to forge as Reality;’ Milo
remarked

"That will happ& only when you bring badk Rhyme
and Reasor, sad Alec, smiling, for he had sea right
throudh Milo's plans "Now let's hurry or we'l missthe
evenirg concert!

They followed him quickly up aflight of ste which
couldnt be se& ard throudgh a doa which didnt ex
ist. In amomen they had left Realiyy (which is some
times a had thing to tell) ard stoa in a completey
different pat of the forest

The sun was droppirg slowly from sight ard stripes
of purple ard orange ard crimsan ard gold piled them
selves on top of the distart hills. The lag shaft of light
waited patienty for aflight of wrers to find ther way
home ard a groy of anxiows stas had alreay taken
their places

"Here we are!" cried Alec, and with a swe@ of his
arm he pointed towad an enormos symphory or-
chestra "Isnt it a grard sight?

There were a leas a thousad musiciars rangel in
a gred arc before them To the left ard right were the
violins ard cellos whos bows movel in gred waves
ard behird them in numberles profusio the piccolos



flutes clarinets oboes bassoonshorns trumpets trom-
bones ard tubas were all playing a once At the vety
rear, 0 far away tha they could hardly be seen were
the percussia instruments ard lastly, in a long line up
one side of a steg slope were the solenm bas fiddles

On a high podium in front stoa the conductoy a tall,
gaurt man with dak deep-se eyes ard a thin mouh
placal carelessl betwea his long pointed nos ard
his long pointed chin He usel no baton but conducte
with large sweepig movemend which seemd to stat
at his toes ard work slowly up throudh his body ard
alorg his slende arns ard erd finally a the tips of his
gracefu fingers

"I dont hea ary music, sad Milo.

"Thats right," sad Alec; "you dont listen to this con
cert—yas watd it. Now, pay attention

As the conducto wavel his arms he molded the air
like handfut of sot clay, ard the musiciars carefully fol-
lowed his evey direction

"What are they playing? aske&l Tock looking up in-
quisitively at Alec.

"The sunset of course They play it evey evening
abou this time

"They do? sad Milo quizzically.

"Naturally,” answerd Alec, "and they al® play
morning noon ard night, when of courseit's morning
noon or night Why, there wouldnt be any cola in the
world unles they playal it. Ead instrumen plays a
different one; he explained "and dependingof course






on wha seasn it is ard how the weathes to be the
conducto chooss his scoe ard direcs the day. But
watch the sun has almog set ard in amomen you can
ak Chroma himself:

The lag colors slowly faded from the westen sky,
and as they did, one by ore the instrumens stopped
until only the bas fiddles in ther sombe slov move
ment were left to play the night ard a singe sd of
silver bells brightenel the constellations The condue
tor let his arns fall limply a his sides ard stoa quite
still as darknes claimed the forest

"That was a vely beautifd sunset, sad Milo, walk-
ing to the podium

"It shoutl be, was the reply, "we've been practic
ing sine the world begar. And, reachiy down the
speake picked Milo off the grourd ard se him on the
mustc stand "I an Chroma the Great! he continued
gesturirg broady with his hands "conducte of color,
maesto of pigmenf ard directa of the entire spee
trum.”

"Do you play all day long? askel Milo when he had
introducel himselt

"Ah yes al day, evey day, he sarg out, then pir-
ouettal gracefuly arourd the platform "I red only a
night, ard even then theyplay on'

"What would happ@ if you stopped? askel Milo,
who didnt quite beliewe tha colar happend tha way.

"See for yourself, roarel Chroma ard he raisal both
handg high ovea his head Immediatey the instrumens
tha were playing stopped ard a one al colar van

ished The world looked like an enormois coloring bock
tha had neve been used Everythirg appeard in sim
ple bladk outlines ard it looked as if someor with a s
of pains the size of a houg ard a brus as wide could
stay happily occupiel for years Then Chronma low-
ered his arms The instrumens bega agan ard the
color returned

"You see wha a dull plae the world would be with-
out color? he said bowing until his chin almog
touchal the ground "But wha pleasue to lead my vio-
lins in a serenad of spring gree or hea my trumpes
blare out the blue sea ard then watd the oboes tint it
all in wam yellow sunshine And rainbows are beg
of all—ard blazig nea signs ard taxicals with
stripes ard the soft muted tones of a foggy day. We
play them all."

As Chrora spoke Milo sd with his eyes open wide,
ard Alec, Tock ard the Humbuy looked on in wonder

"Now | really mug gd sone sleep. Chroma yawned
"We've had lightning, fireworks ard parads for the
lag few nights ard I've had to be up to conduc¢ them
But tonight is sute to be quiet! Then putting his large
hard on Milo's shouldey he said "Be a goal fellow ard
watch my orchesta till morning will you? And be sure
to wake me a 5:23 for the sunrise God night goal
night, Goad night”'

With tha he leapel lightly from the podium and
in three long steps vanishel into the forest

"Thats a goal idea; sad Tock making himsef com



fortable in the gras as the bug grumblel himsef
quickly to slegp ard Alec stretched out in mid-air.

And Milo, full of thoughs ard questions curled up
on the page of tomorrows must ard eageny awaitel

the dawn

11. Dischod ard Dynnre

Ore by one the hous passed ard a exacty 5:2
(by Tocks very accurag clock Milo carefully openel
ore eye and in a momeni the other Everythirg was
still purple dak blug ard black yet scarcel a minuke
remainel to the long, quiet night

He stretchd lazily, rubbel his eyelids scratchd his
head ard shiver@ one as a greetirg to the early-morn
ing mist

"I mug wake Chrona for the sunrise), he sad softly.
Then he suddeny wonderel wha it would be like to
lead the orchesta ard to cola the whole world himselt

The idea whirled throudh his thoughs until he
quickly decidel that sine it couldnt be very difficult,
ard sine they probaby al knew wha to do by them
selves anyway ard sine it did seen a shane to wake
anyore 0 early, ard sine it might be his only chane



to try, and sine the musiciars were alreay poisal ard
ready he would—bu just for a little while.

And sq as everyor sleg peacefuy on Milo stoal
on tiptoes raisal his arns slowly in front of him, ard
mack the slightes movemen possibé with the index
finger of his right hand It was now 5:23 A.M.

As if understandig his signa perfectly a singke pic-
colo playad a singke not ard off in the eas a solitayy
shat of cod lemm light flicked acros the sky. Milo
smiled happiy ard then cautiousy crookel his finger
again This time two more piccoles ard a flute joined

in ard three more rays of light dance lightly into view.
Then with both hand he made a gred circula sweg
in the ar ard watcha with delight as al the musiciars
began to play a once

The cellos mack the hills glow red ard the leaves ard
gras were tipped with a soft pak grea as the violins
bega ther song Only the bas fiddles restal as the en
tire orchesta washel the foreg in color.

Milo was overjoya becaus they were al playing
for him, and just the way they should

"Wont Chronma be surprised? he thought signat
ing the musiciars to stop "Il wake him now.’

But, insteal of stopping they continuel to play even
loude than before until ead colar becane more bril-
liant than he though possible Milo shieldel his eyes
with ore hard ard wavel the othea desperatelybut the
colors continuel to grow brighte ard brighte ard
brighter, until an even more curiouws thing began to hap
pen

As Milo franticaly conducted the sky change
slowly from blue to tan and then to arich magena red.
Flurries of light-green snaw bega to fall, ard the leaves
on the trees ard bushe turned avivid orange

All the flowers suddeny appeard black the gray
rocks becane a lovely soft chartreuseard even peace
fully sleepig Todk change from brown to a magnif
cert ultramarine Nothing was the cola it shoutl hawe
been ard yet, the more he tried to straighta things out,
the worse they became

"l wish | hadrt started, he though unhappiy as



a pale-ble blackbid flew by. "There doesrt’ seen to
be ary way to stgp them”

He tried very had to do everythirg just the way
Chroma had done but nothing worked The musiciars
played on faste ard faster ard the purpe swun racel
quickly acros the sky. In les than a minute it had sd
once more in the wed ard then withou ary pauserisen
agan in the east The sky was nowv quite yellow ard
the gras a charmirg shae of lavender Seva times the
sun roe ard almog as quickly disappear as the colors
kep changing In just a few minutes a whole wee had
gore by.

At lag the exhaustd Milo, afraid to cal for hep ard
on the verge of tears droppe&l his hand to his sides
The orchesta stopped The colors disappeared ard
ona agan it was night The time was 5:27 A.M.

"Wake up, everybody Time for the sunrise! he
shoutel with relief, and quickly jumped from the musc
stand

"What a marvelos rest; sad Chroma striding to
the podium "I fed as thoud I'd sleg for a week My,
my, | se we're a little late this morning Il hawe to
cut my lunch hou shot by four minutes:

He tappedfor attention ard this time the dawn pro-
ceedd perfectly

"You did a fine job," he said pattig Milo on the
head "Somedy Il let you condut the orchesta your
self

Todk waggel his tail proudly, but Milo didnt say a
word, ard to this day no one knows of the lost week but
the few peopé who happend to be awale a 5:23 on
that very strang morning

"We'd bette be gettig along, sad Tock whos
alam had begun to ring again "for theres still a long
way to go.’

Chroma noddel a fond good-ly as they al startel
badk throudh the forest ard in hono of the visit he
mace al the wild flowers bloam in a breath-takig dis
play.

“I'm sory you cant stay longer, sad Alec sadly
"Theres 0 mud more to see in the Fores of Sight But



| suppos there$ a lot to see everywherg if only you
ke you eyes open:

They walked for a while, al silert in ther thoughts
until they reachd the ca ard Alec dren a fine tele
sco from his shit ard hande it to Milo.

"Carry this with you on you journey;, he sad softly,
"for there is mud worth noticing tha often escaps the
eye Throudh it you can see everythirg from the tende
moss in a sidewak crad to the glow of the farthes sta
—and mog importart of all, you can see things as they
realy are na just as they seen to be It's my gift to
you."

Milo placel the telescop carefully in the glove com
partment ard reachd up to shale Alec by the hand
Then he steppd on the starte and with his heal full of
strang new thoughts drowe out the far erd of the for-
est

The eay rolling countrysig@ now stretchd before
them in a series of dips ard rises tha leapel up ore
side of eat cres ard slid genty down the othe in a
way tha mace stomack laugh ard faces frown. As they
toppel the brow of the highes hill, a deg valley ap
pearel ahead The road finally making up its mind,
plummet& down as if anxiots to renav acquaintane
with the sparklirg blue strean tha flowed below When
they reache the floor of the valley the wind grew
stronge as it funnela throudh the rocks ard directly
ahea a bright-color@l spe& grew large ard larger

"It looks like a wagon; cried Milo excitedly

"It is a wagon—a carnivd wagon, secondd Tock
And thats exacty wha it was—parkd a the side of
the road paintal bright red and looking quite deserted
On its side in enormow white letteis borderel in blak
was the inscripticn KAKOFONOUS A. DISCHORD
ard belowv in slightly smalle bladk letters borderel in
white was DOCTCOR OF DISSONANCE

"Perhapg if someons' & hone he might tell us how
far we hawe to go," sad Milo, parkirg nex to the wagon

He tiptoed timidly up the three wooden stes to the
door, tappe lightly, ard leape bad in fright, for the
momern he knockel thee was a terrible crah from
inside the waga tha soundd as if awhole sé of dishes
had been droppel from the ceiling onto a had store
floor. At the sane time the doa flew open ard from
the dak interior a hoarg voice inquired "Have you
eve head a whole sé of dishes droppel from the ceilt
ing onto a had store floor?'

Milo, who had tumbled badk off the steps sa up
quickly, while Todk ard the Humbuwy rushel from the
ca to see wha had happened

"Well, hawe you? insistal the voice which was s0
raspy tha it mack you wart to clea yowr own throat

"Not until just now," replied Milo, getting to his feet

"Hal | though not;' sad the voice happily. "Have
you eve head an art wearirg fur slippes walk acros
a thick wod carpet? And, before they could answey
he wert on in his strang croakirg way. "Well, dont
just stard there in the cold come in, cone in. It's lucky
you happend by; nore of you looks well."



The faint glow of a ceiling lamp dimly illuminated
the wagm as they cautiousy steppd inside—To& first,
eage to deferd agains al dangers Milo next fright-
enal but curious ard the Humbug last read a ary
momer to run for his life.

"Thats right;, now lets hawe a look a you," he said
"T-T-T-T-T-T. Very bad very bad a serios case.

The dusy waga was lined with shelves full of curk
ous boxes ard jars of a kind found in old apothecar
shops It looked as thoudh it hadnt been swep ou in
; , years Bits ard pieces of equipmen lay strewn al ove
i the floor, ard at the rea was a heay wooden table cow
erad with books bottles ard bric-a-brac

"Have you eve head a blindfolded octopis unwrg
a cellophane-covetk bathtub? he inquired agan as
the air was filled with a loud, crinkling, snappilg sound

Sitting a the table busily mixing ard measurig was
the man who hal invited than in. He was wearirg a
long white cod with a stethoscop arourd his nedk ard
a smal rourd mirror attachd to his forehead ard the
only really noticeabd things abou him were his tiny
mustaclke ard his enormos ears eah of which was
fully as large as his head

"Are you a doctor? askel Milo, trying to fed as well
as possible

"l an KAKOFONOUS A. DISCHORD DOCTCOR
OF DISSONANCE] roaral the man and as he spoke

severh smal explosios amd a grinding crah were
heard
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"What does the 'A' stard for?' stammerd the nen+
ous bug too frightenel to move

"AS LOUD AS POSSIBLE,"

bellowed the doctor ard two screechg ard a bunp
accompanié his response "Now, stg a little close
ard stidk ou your tongues.

"Jug as | suspected, he continued openiry a large
dusy bodk ard thumbirg throudh the pages "You're
suffering from a sevee ladk of noise!

He began to jump arourd the wagon snatchiig bot
tles from the shelves until he had a large assortmenin
various colors ard sizes collectel & ore erd of the table

All were neaty labeled Loud Cries Soft Cries Bangs
Bongs Smashes Crashes Swishes Swooshes Snas
ard Crackles Whistles ard Gongs Squeeks Squawks
ard Miscellaneos Uproar After pourirg alittle of eat
into a large glas beaker he stirred the mixture thor
oughly with a wooden spoon watchirg intently as it
smokel ard steamd ard boiled ard bubbled

"Be read in jus a moment; he explained rubbirg
his hands

Milo had neve sea sud unpleasant-lookim medk
cine ard wasrt a al anxiots to try any. "Jug wha kind
of adocta are you? he askel suspiciously

"Well, you might say I'm a specialist, sad the doc
tor. "l specializ in noise—al kinds—fram the loudes$
to the softest ard from the slightly annoyirg to the ter
ribly unpleasantFa instance hawe you eve head a
square-wheetke stean roller ride ova a stre¢ full of
hard-boilel eggs? he asked and as he did, al tha
could be head were loud crunchirg sounds

"But who would wart al thos terrible noises? askel
Milo, holding his ears

"Everybod/ does; sad the surprisé doctor "they're
very popula today Why, I'm keg o0 bug/ | can hardly
fil| the ordes for noise pills, racke lotion, clama salve
and hubbub tonic. Thats al peopé seen to wart thee
days'

He stirred the beake of liquid a few more times ard
then as the stean cleared continued

"Busines wasnt always S0 good Years agq everyore
wanted pleasahsound and excep for afew ordes dur-



ing wars ard earthquakesthings were vely bad But
then the big cities were built ard there was a gred neal
for honking horns screechig traing clangirg bells
deafenig shouts piercirng shrieks gurgling drains ard
all the reg of thoe wonderfully unpleasansound we
use 0 mud of today Without them peopé would be
very unhappy 0 | make sue tha they ga as mud
as they want Why, if you take a little of my medicire
evely day, you'l neve haw to hea a beautifu sourd
again Here try some.

“If it's al the sane to you, I'd rathe not;' sad the
Humbug backirg away to the far corne of the wagon

"I dont wart to be cured of beautifd sounds, in-
sistel Milo.

"Besides, growled Tock, who decidel tha he didnt
much like Dr. Dischord "there is no sud illness as ladk
of noise!

"Of cour® not;" replied the doctor pouring himsef a
smal glas of the liquid; "thats wha makes it so diffi-
cult to cure | only tred illnesse tha dont exist tha
way, if | cant cure them theres no ham done—jus
one of the precautios of the trade’; he concluded and
seeiy tha no one was abou to take his medicine he
agan reachd towad the shelf removel a dark-ambe
bottle dustal it carefully, ard placel it on the tabk in
front of him.

"Very well, if you wart to go all throudh life sufferirg
from a noise deficiency I'll give it all to the DYNNE

for his lunch! he said ard he uncorkel the bottle with
a hollow-soundig pop

For a momern everythirg was quid as Milo, Tock
and the Humbug looked intently a the bottle wonder
ing wha Dr. Dischod would do next Then very
faintly at first, they head alow rumbling tha sounde
miles away It grev loude ard loude ard loude ard
close ard close ard close until it becane a deafening
ear-splittirg roa tha seemd to be comirg from inside
the tiny bottle Then from the bottle a thick bluish
smay spirala to the ceiling, sprea out ard gradualy
assumd the shag of a thick bluish smay with hands
feet, bright-yellov eyes ard a large frowning mouth
As som as the smay had gotten completey ou of the
bottle it graspd the beake of liquid, tilted bak wha
would hawe bee its head if it really had one ard drark
it all in three gulps

"A-H-H-H, THAT WAS GOOD MASTER," he bet
lowed shakig the whole wagon "I though youd
neve let me out Terribly crampedin there'

"This is my assistantthe awfu DYNNE," sad Dr.
Dischord "You mug forgive his appearangefor he
really doesrt hawe any. You see he is an orphan whom
| raisel mysef without beneft of governesor ary othe
assistane for——"

"No nurs is god nurse, interruptel the DYNNE,
doubling up with laughte (if you can imagire a thick
bluish smay doubling up with laughter)

"For | found him," continuel the doctor ignoring this
outburst "living alore ard unwantel in an abandone
sod bottle—withou family or relatives——"

"No niee is goal niece; roaral the DYNNE again



with a laugh tha sounde like severa sirers going off
a once ard he slappel a where his knee shoud hawe
been

"And brough him here} continuel the exasperat
Dischord "where despie his ladk of shag or features
| traine——"

"No nos is god nos€,; thunderd the DYNNE once
agan as he collapséd in anothe fit of hysteris ard
clutchal his sides

"I trained him as my assistanin the busines of con
coctirg ard dispensig noise; finished the doctor mop
ping his brow with a handkerchief

"No nois is goa nois€; exclaimel the Humbug
happily, trying to catd the spirit of things

"THAT'S NOT FUNNY AT ALL," sobbe the
DYNNE, who wert to a corne ard sulked

"What is aDYNNE?" askel Milo when he had recov
erad from the sho& of seeirg him appear

"You mean you'\e neve met the awfu DYNNE be
fore?" sad Dr. Dischod in a surprisel tone "Why, |
thought everyore had When you're playing in your
room ard making a gred amour of noise what do they
tell you to stop?

"That awful din," admittel Milo.

"When the neighbos are playing ther radio too loud,
late & night, wha do you wish theyd tum down?

"The awfu din," answerd Tock

"When the stre¢ on you blodk is beirg repairel
ard the pneumat drills are working all day, wha does
everyore complan of?'

"The dreadfl row,"” volunteerd the Humbuw
brightly.

"The dreadfll RAUW," cried the anguishd DYNNE,
"was my grandfather He perishél in the gred silen@
epidemc of 1712

Mil o felt so sory for the unhapy DYNNE tha he
gawe him his handkerchigfwhich was immediatey cow
erad in bluish smogy tears

"Thark you," groane the DYNNE; "thats very kind.
But | certainy cant understad why you dont like
noise; he said "Why, | head an explosio lag wee
that was s0 lovely | cried for two days:

The very though of it upsé him so mud tha he
began to s al ove agan in away tha soundd almog



exacty like a handfd of fingernais beirg scratchd
acros a mile-long blackboard He buried his hea in
the doctors lap.

"He's velry sensitive isnt he? aske& Milo, trying to
comfort the emotiond DYNNE.

"It's true; agree Dr. Dischord "But hes right, you
know, for noise is the mog valuabg thing in the world."

"King Azaz says words are; sad Milo.

"NONSENSE, the docta roared "Why, when a
balby wans food, howv does he ask?

"He screams! answerd the DYNNE, looking up
happily.

"And when an automobié wans gas?

"It chokes! he shoutel again jumping for joy.

"When ariver wans water wha does it do?

"It creaks! bellowad the DYNNE as he collapse
into afit of uncontrolle laughter

"And wha happes when a new day begins?

"It breaks! he gaspéd joyfully from the floor, a look
of utter bliss coverirg his face

"You see how simpk it is," the docta sad to Milo,
who didnt see a all. And then turning to the tear
stained smiling DYNNE, he remarked "Isnt it time
for you to go?

"Where to?' askel Milo. "Perhag we'lre going the
sane way:'

"I think not;' the DYNNE replied picking up an
armfu of empy sacls from the table "for I'm going on
my noise collection rounds You see one aday | travd
throughot the kingdan ard colled al the wonderfully

horrible ard beautifuly unpleasan noises tha hawe
been made padk them into my sacks ard bring them
badk hee for the docta to make his medicine from."

"And a godl job he does, sad Dr. Dischord pound
ing hisfist on the table

"So, whereve the nois is, thats where you'l find
me; sad the DYNNE with an appreciatie smile "ard
| mug hurry along for | understad tha today theres
to be a screechseveriloud crashesard a bit of pande
monium?'

"And in which directin are you going? askel the
doctor, mixing anothe brew

"To Digitopolis," replied Milo.

"How unfortunate’, he sad as the DYNNE shuffled
toward the door, "how very unfortunate for then you
mud pas throudh the Valley of Sound:

"Is tha bad? askel the perpetualy worried Hum-
bug

The DYNNE pausd in the doorwgy with a look of
extrerre horra on his almog featureles face ard the
docta shudderd in a way tha soundd very mud like
a fast-movirg freight train beirg derail@ into a moun
tain of custard

"Well you might ask for you will find ou som
enough, was al he would sa as he sady back them
farewel ard the DYNNE gallopel off on his rounds



12 The Silert Valley

"How agreeald and pleasan this valley is," though
Milo as one agan they bounce alorg the highway,
with the Humbuy hummirg snatche of old songs to
his own vag amusementard Todk sniffing contentedt
at the wind.

"I really cant see wha Dr. Dischod was so con
cernal about there certainy couldnt be anythirg un
pleasah alorg this road” And just as the though
crossd his mind they passd throudh a heay store
gatewy and everythirg was vely different

At first it was difficult to tell just wha had changed-
it all looked the sane ard it al smellel the same—but
for some reason nothirng soundd the same

"I wonde whats happened? sad Milo. At leas
thats wha he tried to say for, althoudn his lips moved
not a sourd cane from his mouth

And sudden} he realizel wha it was for Todk was

no longe ticking ard the Humbug althoudn happily
singing was doing 0 in complee silence The wind no
longe rustled the leaves the ca no longe squeaked
ard the insecs no longe buzzel in the fields. Not the
slightes thing could be heard ard it felt as if, in sone
mysteriols way, a switch had been thrown ard al the
sourd in the world had been turned off a the sane in-
stant

The Humbug suddeny realizig wha had hap
pened leapel to his fee in terror, ard Todk worriedly
checkel to see if he was still keepirg time. It was cer
tainly a strang feeling to know tha no matte how
loudly or softly you chattel or rattled or bumped it al
came out the sane way—as nothing

"How dreadful; though Milo as he sloweal down the
car.

The three of them began to tak ard shou a once
with absolutey no resut until, hardly noticing where
they were going they had driven into the mids of a
large crowd of peope marchirg alorg the road Sone
of them were singing a the tops of ther nonexisteh
voices ard the othes were carrying large sigrs which
proclaimed

DOWN WITH SILENCE

ALL QUIET IS NO DIET

IT'S LAUDABLE TO BE AUDIBLE
MORE SOUND FOR ALL



And ore enormog banne statel simply:
HEAR HERE

Excep for these ard the big bras cannm beirg
pulled alorg behind they all looked very mud like the
residens of arny othe smal valley to which you've neve
been

When the ca had stopped ore of them hed up a
placad which said "WELCOME TO THE VALLEY
OF SOUND:" And the othes cheerd as loudly as pos
sible which was nat velry loud a all.

"HAVE YOU COME TO HELP US? askal anothey
steppirg forward with his question

"PLEASE"" addel a third.

Mil o tried desperat®l to say who he was ard whele
he was going but to no avail As he did, four more pla
cards announced

LISTEN LOOK CAREFULLY

AND WE

WILL TELL YOU

OF OUR TERRIBLE MISFORTUNE

And while two of them held up a large blackboard
a third, writing as fag as he could explaing why there
was nothing but quid in the Valley of Sound

"At aplae in the valley nat far from here, he began
"where the echos usal to gathe ard the winds cane to
rest ther is a gred store fortress ard in it lives the
Soundkeeperwho rules this land When the old king
of Wisdan drowe the demors into the distart moun
taing he appointel he guardia of al sound ard
noises past presentand future

"For yeas sle ruled as a wise ard belovel monarch
ead mornirg a sunrie releasig the days newv sounds
to be borre by the winds throughou the kingdom ard
ead night a& moonsé gatherig in the old sounds to
be catalogud ard filed in the vad stora@ vaults be
low."

The writer pausd for amomen to map his brow ard
then since the blackboad was full, erasd it completey
and continuel anev from the top.

"She was generos to a fault ard provided us with
all the sourd we could possiby use for singirg as we
worked for bubbling pots of stew for the chg of an
ax ard the crad of atree for the crek of a hinge ard
the hod of an owl, for the squi$ of a shee in the mud



ard the friendly tappirg of rain on the roof, ard for the
sweeé musc of pipes ard the shap sng of winter ice
crackirg on the ground:

He pausd agan as a tea of longing rolled from
ched to lip with the sweet-salt tase of an old memory

"And all the® sounds when oncee used would be
carefuly place in alphabetich orde ard neaty kept
for future reference Everyore lived in peace ard the
valley flourished as the happy home of sound But then
things bega to change

"Slowly &t first, ard then in arush,more peopé cane
to settk here ard brough with themnew ways ard new
sounds sone vely beautifu and sone less sa But every
one was 0 bugy with the things tha had to be dore tha
they scarceg) had time to listen a all. And, as you know,
a sourd which is na head disappeas foreve ard is
not to be found again

"Peopk laughal less ard grumblel more samg les
ard shoutel more ard the sound they mace grew
loude ard uglier. It becane difficult to hea even the
birds or the breeze ard som everyore stoppel listenirg
for them?

He agan clear@ the blackboard as the Humbug
chokel badk a soh ard continuel writing.

"The Soundkeepe grev worried ard disconsolate
Ead day there were fewa sound to be collected ard
mod of thoe were hardly worth keeping Many peopé
though it was the weather ard othes blameal the
moon but the gener& consenssi of opinion hed tha
the trouble bega a the time tha Rhyne ard Reasao

were banished But, no matte wha the cause no ore
knew wha to do.

"Then ore day Dr. Dischod appeard in the valley
with his waga of medicines ard the bluish smogy
DYNNE. He mace a thoroudn examinatio ard prom
isad to cure everyor of everything ard the Sound
keepe let him try.

"He gaw severd bad-tastig spoonfu$ of medicire
to evey adut ard child, ard it worked—bu nat really
as expected Far he cura everybog of everythirg but
noise The Soundkeepe becane furious She chasd
him from the valley foreve ard then issuel the follow-
ing decree

"'FROM THIS DAY FORWARD THE VALLEY OF
SOUND SHALL BE SILENT. SINCE SOUND IS NO
LONGER APPRECIATED | HEREBY ABOLISH IT.
PLEASE RETURN ALL UNUSED AMOUNTS TO
THE FORTRES IMMEDIATELY."

"And thats the way it has been eve since, he con
cluded sadly "There is nothing we can do to chang it,
ard eat day new hardshig are reported:

A smal man with his arns full of letters ard mes
sages pushe throudh the cromd ard offered them to
Milo. Milo todk ore which read

Dea Soundkeeper
We had a thunderstan lag wee& ard the thun
der still hasrt arrived How long shoutl we wait?
Yours truly,
A friend



Then he todk a telegran which stated

BAND CONCER GREAT SUCCES STCP WHEN
MAY WE EXPECT THE MUSIC STCP

"Now you se€;, continuel the writer, "why you mug
help us attadk the fortres ard free sound:

"What can | do? wrote Milo.

"You mug visit the Soundkeepeard bring from the
fortress ore sound no matte how small with which to
load our cannon For, if we can reat the walls with the
slightes noise they will collap® ard free the rest It
wont be easy for she is had to deceive but you mug
try."

Mil o though for just amomen ard then with arese
lute "I shall; volunteere to go.

Within a few minutes he stoal bravelyat the fortres
door. "Knock, knock;' he wrote neaty on a pie® of pa
per, which he pushe& unde the crack In amomen the
gred portd swurg open and as it closel behird him, a
gentk voice sarg out

"Right this way; I'm in the parlor®

"Can | tak now? cried Milo happily, hearirg his
voice onee again

"Yes but only in here| she replied softly. "Now do
cone into the parlor’

Milo walked slowly down the long hallway ard into
the little room where the Soundkeepesd listening in-
tently to an enormos radio sef whoe switches dials
knobs meters ard speake coverel one whole wall, ard
which a the momen was playing nothing

"Isnt that lovely?' she sighed "It's my favorite pro-
gram—fifteen minutes of silence—ad after tha theres
a haf hou of quig ard then an interluce of lull. Why,
did you know tha there are almos$ as mary kinds of
stillnes as there are sound® But, sadl enough no ore
pays ary attention to them the® days

"Have you eve head the wonderfu silene just be
fore the dawn? she inquired "Or the quig ard cam
just as a stom end® Or perhag you know the silen@
when you havert the answe to a questim you've bean
asked or the hus of a county road a night, or the ex
pectan paug in a roomfu of peopké when someoe is



just abou to speak or, mog beautifu of all, the momen
after the doa closes ard you're al alore in the whole
hous® Ead ore is different you know, ard al very
beautiful if you listen carefully"

As she spoke the thousand of little bells ard chimes
which covere he from heal to toe tinkled softly and
as if in reply, the telephore bega to ring, too.

"For someor who loves silence she certainy talks
a gred deal; though Milo.

"At ore time | was abk to listen to ary sourd mace
ary plae a ary time;" the Soundkeepe remarked
pointing towards the radio wall, "but now | merey——"

"Pardon me; interruptel Milo as the phore contin
ued to ring, "but arent you going to answe it?"

"Oh ng na in the middle of the program; ste re-
plied, ard turned the silene up a little loudet

"But it may be important; insistel Milo.

"Not a all,” she assurd him; "it's only me It ges 0
lonely arourd here with no sound to distribute or col
lect, tha | cal mysef seva or eight times a day just to
se= how | am!

"How are you? he askel politely.

"Not very well, I'm afraid | seen to hawe a toud of
static;' she complained "But wha brings you here? Of
course—you'g cone to tour the vaults Well, they''e
usually open to the public only on Mondays from two
to four, but sine you'e travela so far, we'l hawe to
make an exception Follow me pleasé.

She quickly bounce to he fed with a chorts of jin-
gles ard chimes ard startel down the hallway.

"Dont you just love jingles ard chime® | do; sle
answerd quickly. "Besides they'ee very convenientfor
I'm always gettirg log in this big fortress ard al | hawe
to do is listen for than ard then | know exacty whee
| am!

They enterel a tiny cagelile elevato ard travelal
down for fully three quartes of a minute stoppiry
finally in an immeng vault whos long lines of file
drawes ard storag bins stretchd in al directiors from
where here bega to whete there ended ard from floor
to ceiling

"Every sourd thats eve been mack in histowy is ket
here} sad the Soundkeeperskippirg down ore of the
corridors with Milo in hand "For instance look here'!
She openel ore of the drawes ard pulled out a smal
brown envelope "This is the exad tune George Wash
ington whistled when he crossd the Delawae on tha
icy night in 1777:

Mil o peerel into the envelo and sue enough thats
exacty wha was in it. "But why do you colled them
all?' he askeal as ste closa the drawer

"If we didnt colled them; sad the Soundkeepeas
they continuel to strol throudh the vault, “the air would
be full of old soung ard noises bouncirg arourd ard
bumpirg into things It would be terribly confusing be
cau® youd neve know whethe you were listening to
an old ore or a nev one Besides | do like to colled
things ard there are more sound than almog anythirg
else Why, | haw everythirg hee from the buz of a
mosquib a million yeas ag to wha your mothe sad



to you this morning ard if you conme badk hee in two
days I'll tell youwha she sad tomorrow It's really very
simple let me shaw you Say aword—ary word.'

"Hello," sad Milo, for that was al he could think of.

"Now where do you think it went? she askel with a
smile

"I dont know," sad Milo, shruggim his shoulders
"I always though tha——"

"Most peopé do;' she hummed peerig down ore
of the corridors "Now, let me see first we find the cabt
net with todays sounds Ah, hee it is. Then we look un-
de G for greetingsthen unde M for Milo, ard heee it
is alread in its envelope Sq you see the whole systen
IS quite automatic It's a shane we hardly use it ary
more"

"Thats wonderful, gaspd Milo. "May | haw ore
little sourd as a souvenir?

"Certainly;’ she sad with pride ard then immedk
ately thinking bette of it, added "not And dont try
to take one becaus it's strictly agains the rules!

Mil o was crestfallen He had no idea how to sted a
sound even the smalles one for the Soundkeepeal
ways had a leas ore eye carefully focuse on him.

"Now for alook a the workshops, she cried whisk-
ing him throudh anothe doa ard into a large aban
dona laboratoy full of old pieces of equipment al
untende ard rusting

"This is whee we use to invert the sounds, she sad
wistfully.

"Do they haw to be invented? askel Milo, who

seemd surprisél & almos everythig she told him. "I
thougl they just were."

"No ore realizes hov mud troubke we go throudch
to malke them, she complained "Why, a ore time this
sh@ was crowdal ard bug/ from morning to night.”

"But how do you invert a sound? Milo inquired

"Oh, thats vely easy, sle said "First you mug de
cide exacty/ wha the sourd looks like, for eat sourd
has its own exad¢ shag ard size Then you make sone
of them hee in the shop ard grind ead ore three
times into an invisible powder ard throw alittle of eah
into the air evey time you ned it."

"But I've neve sea@ a sound; Milo insisted

"You neve see themou there| she said waving he
am in the gener& directim of everywhere "excep
evel onee in awhile on avely cold morning when they
freeze But in here we see than al the time. Here let
me shawv you!"

She picked up a paddel stik ard struk a nearly
bas drum six times Six large woolly, fluffy cottan ballg
eath abou two fed across rolled silenty ou onto the
floor.

"You seé€, ste said putting sone of theminto alarge
grinder. "Now listen:" And she todk a pinch of the in-
visible powde ard threw it into the arr with a "BOOM,
BOOM, BOOM, BOOM"

"Do you know wha a handcla looks like?'

Mil o shod his head

"Try it,” she commanded

He clappel his hand one ard a singke shee of clean



white pape fluttered to the floor. He tried it three
more times ard three more sheet of pape did the very
sane thing. And then he applaudd as fag as he could
and a gred cascad of papes filled the air.

“Isnt tha simpleé? And it's the sane for al sounds
If you think abou it, you'l soon know wha ead ore
looks like. Take laughter for instance, ste said laugh
ing brightly, ard a thousad tiny brightly colored bub
bles flew into the air ard poppe noiselessly "Or
speech, she continued "Sone of it is light ard airy,
sone shap ard pointed but mog of it, I'm afraid isjust
heaw ard dull."

"How abou music? askel Milo excitedly

"Right over here—we weaw it on our looms Sym
phonies are the large beautifu carpes with al the
rhythnms ard melodies woven in. Concertg are the®
tapestriesard all the othe bolts of cloth are serenades
waltzes overtures ard rhapsodiesAnd we al®o hawe
sone of the song tha you often sing;' she cried hold
ing up a handfu of brightly colored handkerchiefs

She stoppel for a momen ard sad sadly "We even
had ore section ove there tha did nothing but put the
sourd of the ocea into se& shells This was one sud a
happy place:

"Then why dont you make sourd for everyor now?
he shouted so eagery tha the Soundkeepe leapel
bad in surprise

"Dont shou sq yourg man If theres one thing we
neal more of arourd here it's less noise Now cone
with me ard I'll tell you all abou it—and put tha down



immediately? Her lag remak was directal towad
Milo's efforts to stuff one of the large drumbead into his
badk pocket

They returnal quickly to the parlor, ard when the
Soundkeepehad settl@ hersdl in a char ard carefully
tuned the radio to a specid hou of hush Milo askel his
guestimn one again in a somewha lower voice

"It doesrt' make me happy to hold badk the sounds,
she bega softly, “for if we listen to them carefully they
can sometims tell us things far bette than words'

"But if tha is so; askel Milo—and he had no doult
tha it was—"shouldn’' you releags them?

"NEVER!" she cried "They just use themto make
horrible noises which are ugly to see ard worse to hear
| leawe all tha to Dr. Dischod ard tha awful, awfu
DYNNE."

"But sone noises are goad sounds arert they? he
insisted

"That may be true;' she replied stubbornly "but if
they wont male the sound that | like, they wont malke
any'

"But——" he start@l to say ard it ga no further than
that Fa while he was abou to sa tha he didnt think
tha tha was quite fair (a though to which the obstt
naie Soundkeepemight na haw taken kindly) he sud
denly discoverd the way he would carry his little sourul
from the fortress In the instant betwea sayirg the
word ard befoe it sailal off into the ar he had clampel
his lips shut—anl the "but' was trappeal in his mouth
all mack but nat spoken

"Well, I mustnt keg you al day, she sad impa
tiently. "Now tum youw pockes ou 0 tha | can see tha
you didnt sted anythirg ard you can be on your way'

When he had satisfi@l the Soundkeeperhe noddel
his farewell—fa it would hawe beean mog impractica
to say "Thark you' or "Goad afternoon"—ad racel out
the door



13 Unfortunae Conclusios

With his mout shu tight, ard his fee moving as fas
as thoughs coud make them Mil o ran all the way badk
to the car. There was gred excitemen when he arrived
as Tok racal happiy down the road to gree¢ him.
The Humbuwy personalf acceptd al congratulation
from the crowd

"Where is the sound? someoe hastily scribblel on
the blackboard ard they al waited anxiousy for the
reply.

Milo caugh his breath picked up the chalk ard ex
plained simply, "It's on the tip of my tongue'

Severh peopk excitedy threw ther has into the air,
some shoutel wha would hawe been aloud hurrah ard
the res pushe the heay cannm into place They
aimdl it directly a the thickes pat of the fortres wall
and packal it full of gunpowder

Milo stoal on tiptog leanel ove into the cannors

mouth ard partel his lips. The smal sourd droppel
silently to the bottan ard everythig was ready In an
othe momert the fuse was lit ard sputtering

"I hope no ore ges hurt," though Milo, and before
he had time to think again an immen cloud of gray
ard white smole leapel from the gun and alorg with
it, 0 softly tha it was hardly heard cane the sour
of—

BUT

It flew toward the wal for sever& second in a high,
lazy arc ard then struk eve <0 lightly just to the right
of the big door Fo an instart thee was an ominois
stillness quiete ard more silert than eve before as if
even the air was holding its breath

And then almog immediately there was a blasting
roaring thunderig smashfollowed by a crushing shat
tering burstirg crash as evey store in the fortres
cane toppling to the grourd ard the vaults burg open
spilling the sound of history into the wind.

Every sourd tha had eve been utterel or made
from way bak to when thee were none toway up
when thele were too many cane hurtling ou of the




debrs in a way tha soundd as thoudh everyor in the
world was laughing whistling, shouting crying, sing
ing, whispering humming screaming coughing ard
sneezing al a the sane time. There were bits of old
speeche floating abouf as well as recited lessons gun
shos from old wars babieScries aub horns waterfalls
electrc fans gallopirg horsesard a gred ded of every
thing else

For a while there was totd ard deafenig confusio
ard then almos as quickly as theyd come al the old
sound disappear@ ove the hill in searb of ther new
freedom ard things were normad again

The peopk quickly wert abou ther busg talkative
busines and as the smole ard dug cleared only Milo,
Tock, ard the Humbuy noticed the Soundkeepesitting
disconsolatgl on a pile of rubble

"I'm terribly sorry; sad Milo sympatheticajl as the
three of than wert to consog her.

"But we had to do it," addel Tock sniffing arourd
the ruins

"What a terrible mess, observd the Humbug with
his knad for sayirg exactl the wrong thing.

The Soundkeepelooked arourd with an expressia
of unrelievel sadnes on ha unhapy face

"It will take yeas to colled al thoe sound again,
she sobbed"and even longe to put them bad in prope
order But it's al my fault Fa you cant improwve souru
by havirg only silence The problen is to use eath
a the prope time:

As she spoke the familiar ard unmistakal# squinch-
squanchsquinch-squancbf the DYNNE's heay toot
stefs coud be head ploddirg ove the hill, ard when
he finally appeard he was draggirg an incrediby large
sak behird him.

"Can anyoneus the® sounds? he puffed moppirg
his forehead "They al cane ove the hill & one ard
nore of them are awfu enoudp for me'

The Soundkeepe peerel into the sack ard there
were al the sound which had burg from the vaults

"How nice of you to retum them!" ske cried happily.
"You ard the docta mug cone by for an evenirg of
beautifu mustc when my fortress is repaired.

The though of it so horrified the DYNNE tha he
excusd himsef immediatey ard dashe off down the
road in agred panic



"I hope | havert offendea him," she sad with sone
concern

"He only likes unpleasansounds, volunteere Tock

"Ah yes, she sighed "I kee forgettig tha mary
peopk do. But | suppos they are necessaryfor youd
neve realy know how pleasah ore was unles you
knew how unpleasanit wasn't: Ske pausd for a mo-
ment then continued "If only Rhyme ard Reasao were
here I'm sue things would improve'

"Thats why we'lre going to resce them! sad Milo
proudly.

"What along, had journey tha will bd You'l neal
sone nourishment, ste cried handirg Milo a smal
brown package neatyy wrappel ard tied with string
"Now remember they'le na for eating but for listen
ing, becaus you'l often be hungly for sound as well
as food. Here are stred noises a night, train whistles
a long way off, dry leaves burning bus/ departmen
stores crunchimg toast creakiy bedsprings and of
course al kinds of laughter Theres allittle of each ard
in far-off lonely places | think you'l be glad to hawe
them?

"I'm sue we will," replied Milo gratefully.

"Jud take this road to the sea ard tum left," ste told
them "You'll som be in Digitopolis:’

Arid almog before she ha finished they had sad
good-ly ard left the valley behird them

The shoe line was peacefl ard flat, ard the calm
sea bumpel it playfully alorg the sang beach In the

distane a beautifu islard cover@ with paim trees ard
flowers beckond invitingly from the sparklirg water

"Nothing can possiby go wrong now," cried the
Humbuwy happily, ard as som as hed sad it he leapel
from the car, as if studk by a pin, ard sailed al the way
to the littl e island

"And we'l hawe pleny of time;" answerd Tock, who
hadnt noticed tha the bug was missing—ad he tog,
suddery leapel into the ar ard disappeared

"It certainy couldnt be a nicer day, agree Milo,
who was too bug/ looking a the road to see tha the



othes had gone And in a split secou he was gore alsa

He landal nex to Todk ard the terrified Humbugy on
the tiny island which now looked completey differ-
ent Insteal of palms ard flowers there were only rocks
ard the twisted stumgs of long-dea trees It certainy
didnt seen like the sane plae they had sea from the
road

"Pardan me; sad Milo to the first man who hap
penal by, "can you tell me where | am?

"Pardan me; replied the man "can you tel me who
| am?

The man was dressd in a shagy tweeal jacke ard
knickers with long woolen stocking ard a cg tha had
a pex both front ard back ard he seemd as confuse
as he coud be

"You mug know who you are! sad Milo impatiently

"You mug know where you are; he replied with
equd annoyance

"Oh dear this is going to be difficult,” Milo whis-
peral to Tock "I wonde if we can hep him."

They conferrel for afew minutes ard finally the bug
looked up ard said "Can you descrile yourself?

"Yes, indeed; the man replied happily. "I'm as tall
as can be"—ard he grew straigh up until all tha could
be se@ of him were his shos ard stockings—"ad I'm
as shot as can be"—ar he shrak down to the siz of
a pebble "I'm as generos as can be; he said handirg
eat of themallarge red apple "and I'm as selfish as can
be; he snarled grabbig them badk again

"I'm as strorg as can be; he roared lifting an enor

mous boulde ovea his head "ard I'm as we& as can
be;' he gasped staggerig unde the weigh of his hat
“I'm as smat as can be; he remarkel in twelve differ-
ert languages"ard I'm as stupd as can be) he admit
ted putting both fee in ore shoe

"I'm as gracefll as can be; he hummed balancimgy
on ore toeg "amd I'm as clumg/ as can be; he cried
sticking his thunb in his eye "I'm as fag as can be} he
announcedrunning arourd the islard twice in no time
a all, "ard I'm as slov as can be; he complained waw
ing good-ly to asnail "Is tha ary hep to you?

Onae agan they conferre in bug/ whispes until al
three agreed

"It's realy very simple! sad the Humbug twirling
his cane

"If everythirmg you sgy istrue; addel Tock

"Then without a doubt; Milo conclude brightly,
"you mug be Canby:




"Of course yes of coursé, the man shouted "Why
didnt I think of that? I'm as happy as can be! Then he
quickly sa down put his heal in his hands ard sighed
"But I'm al® as sal as can be'

"Now will you tel me where we are? askel Tok as
he looked arourd the desolag island

"To be sure} sad Canby "you're on the Islard of
Conclusions Make yoursetl a home You're apt to be
here for sone time.'

"But how did we gd here? aske& Milo, who was still
a bit puzzlel by beirg ther a all.

"You jumped of course, explainel Canby "Thats
the way mog everyor get here It's really quite sim-
ple: evey time you decice somethig without having a
goad reasonyou jump to Conclusios whethe you like
it or not It's suh an eay trip to make tha I've bean
her hundred of times!

"But this is sud1 an unpleasant-lookip place; Milo
remarked

"Yes, thats true;' admittel Canby "it does look mud
better from a distancé.

As he spoke & leas eight or nine more peopk sailel
onto the islard from evey direction possible

"Well, I'm going to jump right back; announce the
Humbug who todk two or three practie bends leapel
as far as he could ard landel in a heg two fee away.

"That wont do a all,” scoldel Canby helping him
to his feet "You can neve jump away from Conclusions
Getting bak is nat 0 easy Thats why we're o terribly
crowdal here!

Tha was certainy the truth, for al alorg the ble&
shoe ard clusterel on the rocks for as far as anyore
could see were enormos crowds of people al sady
looking out to sea

"Isnt thele even a boat? askel Milo, anxiols to gd
on with his trip.

"Oh no;' replied Canby shakirg his head "The only
way badk is to swim, ard thats a very long ard a very
had way'

"I dont like to g& wet,’ moanel the unhapy bug
ard he shudderd a the thought

"Neither do they, sad Canly sadly "Thats wha
keeps them here But | wouldnt worry too mud abou
it, for you can swim al day in the Sea of Knowledge ard



still come ou completey dry. Most peopé do. But you
mug excug me now. | hawe to gree the new arrivals
As you know, I'm as friendly as can be’

Ovea the Humbugs strenuos objections Milo ard
Todk decidel to swim, and protestirg loudly, the bug
was draggel alorg with themtoward the sea

Canly hurried off to answe more questions ard the
lag thing he was head to say was "Parda me can you
tell me who | am?

They swan ard swan ard swan for wha seemd like
hours amd only Tocks firm encouragemenke Milo
strugglirg throudh the icy water At lag they reachd
the shore thoroughy exhaustd and excep for the bug
completey soaked

"That wasnt bad a all,” the Humbuy said straight
ening his tie ard brushirg himsef off. "I mug visit thele
again'

"I'm sue you will," gaspd Milo. "But from now on
I'm going to hawe avery goa reaso before | make up
my mind abou anything You can lose too mud time
jumping to Conclusions.

The ca was just where theyd left it, ard in amomern
they were on ther way agan as the road turned away
from the sea ard bega its long climb into the moun
tains The wam swn ard billowy breeze dried them as
they went

"I hope we read Digitopolis soon; sad Milo, think-
ing of the breakfas they hadnt eaten "I wonde how
far it is

14. The Dodecahedno
Leads the Way

Up ahead the road divided into three and as if in
reply to Milo's question an enormois road sign point
ing in all three directions statel clearly.

DIGITOPOLIS
5 Miles
160 Rodks
88M Yards
26,40 Fed

316,8@® Inches
633,6@ Half inches
AND THEN SOME

"Let's travd by miles; advisel the Humbug 'it's
shorter!

"Let's travd by hafF inches, suggest Milo; 'it's
quicker



"But which road shoutl we take? aska&l Tock "It
mug male adifference'

As they argued a mog peculia little figure steppéd
nimbly from behird the sigh ard approacheé them
talking al the while. "Yes indeed indedal it does cer
tainly; my, yes it does make a difference undoubtedly.

He was constructd (for thats really the only way to
descrile him) of alarge assortmenof lines ard angles
connectd togethe into ore sold many-sidd shage
—somewhalike a cubke thats had al its cornes cu off
and then had al its cornes cu off again Ead of the
edge was neaty labela with a smal letter, ard eah
of the angles with a large one He wore a handsore
berd on top, ard peerimg intently from ore of his sev
erd surface was avely seriows face Perhapif you look
at the picture you'l knov wha | mean

When he reachd the car, the figure doffed his cg
ard recited in a loud clea voice

"My angles are many
My sides are nat few.
I'm the Dodecahedran
Who are you?

"Whats a Dodecahedrori?inquired Milo, who was
barey abk to pronoune the strang word.

"See for yourself, he said turning arourd slowly. "A
Dodecahedno is a mathematicla shag with twelve
faces:.

Jud as he sad it, eleven othe faces appearedore
on ead surface ard eadh one wore a differert expres
sion

"I usualy use ore a atime,' he confided as al but
the smiling ore disappear@ again "It saves wea ard
tear Wha are you called?

"Milo," sad Milo.

"That is an odd namé€;, he said changimg his smiling
face for afrowning one "And you only haw ore face'

"Is tha bad? askel Milo, making sue it was siill
there

"You'll som wea it ou using it for everything, re-
plied the Dodecahedran"Now | hawe one for smiling,
one for laughing ore for crying, ore for frowning, ore
for thinking, ore for pouting ard six more besides|s
everyore with one face called a Milo?"

"Oh no;’ Milo replied "sone are called Henwy or
Georg or Robet or Jom or lots of othe things!

"How terribly confusing;, he cried "Everythirg here
Is called exacty what it is. The triangles are called tri-
angles the circles are called circles ard even the sane



numbes hawe the sane name Why, can you imagire
wha would happ@ if we namel all the twos Henty or
George or Robet or Jom or lots of othe thing® Youd
hawe to say Robet plus Jom equas four, ard if the
four's name were Albert, things would be hopeless.

"I neve though of it tha way,;" Milo admitted

"Then | sugges you begn a once; admonishd the
Dodecahedno from his admonishig face "for here in
Digitopolis everythirg is quite precisé.

"Then perhag you can help us decice which road
to take! sad Milo.

"By al means, he replied happily. "Theres nothirg
to it. If asmal ca carryingthree peope a thirty miles
an hou for ten minutes alorg a road five miles long at
11:3 in the mornirg stars a the sane time as three
peopk who haw beea traveling in a little automobié
a twenty miles an hou for fifteen minutes on anothe
road exacty twice as long as ore haf the distane of the
other, while adog abug ard aboy travd an equa dis
tane@ in the sane time or the sane distane in an equéa
time alorg a third road in mid-Octobey then which one
arrives first ard which is the bes way to go?

"Seventeeri! shoute the Humbug scribblirg furi-
ously on apiea of paper

"Well, I'm nat sure bu——" Milo stammerd afte
severaminutes of frantic figuring.

"Youll haw to do bette then that; scoldel the
Dodecahedran”or you'll neve know how far you've
gore or whethe or na you've eve gotten there'

“I'm nat very goal & problems; admittel Milo.

"What a shamé, sighal the Dodecahedran"They're
so vely useful Why, did you know tha if abeave two
feet long with a tail a foot ard a haf long can build a
dam twelve fed high ard six feet wide in two days al
you would neel to build Boulder Dam is abeave sixty-
eight feet long with afifty-one-foat tail?'

"Where would you find a beave tha big?' grumblel
the Humbug as his pencl point snapped

“I'm sue | dont know," he replied "but if you did,
youd certainy know wha to do with him."

"Thats absurd, objectel Milo, whos heal was spin
ning from all the numbes ard questions

"That may be true; he acknowledged"but it's com
pletely accurateard as long as the answe is right, who
cares if the questim is wrong? If you wart senseyou'l
hawe to male it yourself'

"All three roads arrive a the sane plae a the sane
time," interruptel Tock who had patienty been doing
the first problem

"Correct!" shoutel the Dodecahedran"And Il take
you there myself Now you can see how importart prob
lems are If you hadnt dore this one properly you might
hawe gore the wrong way''

"I cant see whete | made my mistake; sad the Hunmt
bug frantically recheckig his figures

"But if al the roads arrive & the sane plae a the
same time, then arert they all the right way? askel
Milo.

"Certainly not" he shouted glaring from his mog
upse face "They''re al the wrong way. Jug becaus



you hawe a choice it doesit' mean tha ary of them has
to be right”

He walked to the sigh ard quickly spun it arourd
three times As he did, the three roads vanishel ard a
new ore suddeny appeared headig in the directin
tha the sigh now pointed

“Is evey roa five miles from Digitopolis? askel
Milo.

“I'm afrad it has to be; the Dodecahedno replied
leapirg onto the badk of the car. "It's the only sign we've
got.'

The new road was quite bumpy ard full of stones
ard ead time they hit one the Dodecahedno bouncel
into the air ard landeal on ore of his faces with a suk
or a smile or alaugh or afrown, dependig upa which
ore it was

"We'll som be there| he announcd happily, after
ore of his shot flights. "Welcone to the land of num
bers"

"It doesrt' look velry inviting," the bug remarked for,
as they climbed highe ard higher na atree or a blade
of gras coud be see anywhere Only the rocks re-
mained

“Is this the place whee numbes ar made? askel
Mil o as the ca lurchal again ard this time the Dodee
ahedro sailel off down the mountainside hea ove
heet ard grurt ove grimace until he landal sal side
up & wha looked like the entrane to a cave

"They're na made€;, he replied as if nothig had

happened"You haw to dig for them Dont you know
anythirg a& al abou numbers?

"Well, | dont think they'le very important, snappd
Milo, too embarrassketo admi the truth.

"NOT IMPORTANT!" roaral the Dodecahedran
turning red with fury. "Could you hawe tea for two with-
out the two—aor three blind mice without the three
Would there be four cornes of the earh if thee werent
afour? And how would you sal the seva se& without a
seven?"

"All 1 mearn was——" bega Milo, but the Dodeca
hedron overcone with emotion ard shoutirg furiously,
carried right on

“If you had high hopes how would you know how
high they were? And did you know tha narrov escaps
conme in al different widths? Would you travd the
whole wide world without eve knowing how wide it
was? And how could you do anythirg a long last;' he
concluded waving his arms ove his head "without
knowing how long the lag was? Why, numbes are the
mod beautifd and valuabk things in the world. Jug
follow me ard I'll shav you!" He turned on his hee¢ ard
stalked off into the cave

"Come along cone along; he shoutel from the dak
hole "I cant wait for you al day: And in a momen
theyd followed him into the mountain

It took severd minutes for ther eyes to becone ac
custome to the dim light, ard during tha time strang
scratching scraping tapping scuffling noises could be
head al arourd them



"Put the on," instructel the Dodecahedrgnhand
ing eat of them a helma with a flashlight attachd to
the top.

"Where are we going? whispere Milo, for it seemd
like the kind of plaee in which you whispered

"We're here; he replied with a sweepilg gesture
"This is the numbes mine’

Mil o squintel into the darknes ard saw for the first
time tha they had enterel a vag caven lit only by a
soft, eere glow from the gred stalactits which hurg
ominousy from the ceiling Passage ard corridors
honeycombe the walls ard wourd ther way from floor
to ceiling up ard down the sides of the cave And,
everywhee he looked Milo saw little men no bigge
than himsef bus/ digging ard chopping shoveliig ard

scraping pulling ard tuggirg cars full of store from ore
place to another

"Right this way;" instructel the Dodecahedrgn"ard
watch where you step!

As he spoke his voice echoel ard re-echod ard re-
echoel again mixing its sourd with the buz of activity
all arourd them Todk trotted alorg nex to Milo, ard
the Humbug steppiry daintily, followed behind

"Whos mine is it?" askel Milo, steppirg arourd two
of the loadal wagons

"BY THE FOUR MILLION EIGHT HUNDRED
AND TWENTY-SEVEN THOUSAND SIX HUN-
DRED AND FIFTY-NINE HAIRS ON MY HEAD,
IT'S MINE, OF COURSE! bellowad a voice from
acros the cavern And striding toward then cane a fig-
ure who coul only hawe bee the Mathemagician

He was dressd in a long flowing robe coverel en
tirely with complex mathematiclhequatios ard a tall
pointed cg tha macde him look very wise In his left
hard he carried a long staf with a penci poirt a ore
erd ard alarge rubbe erase a the other

“Its a lovely mine; apologizel the Humbug who
was always intimidated by loud noises

"The bigges numbe mine in the kingdom, sad the
Mathemagicia proudly:.

"Are there ary preciots stone in it?' askel Milo ex
citedly.

"PRECIOUS STONES! he roared even loude than
before And then he leanel ove towad Milo ard whis-
peral softly, "By the eight million two hundrel ard



forty-seven thousad three hundrel ard twelve thread
in my robe Il say there are Look here!

He reachd into ore of the cars ard pulled ou a
smal object which he polishel vigorousy on his robe
When he held it up to the light, it sparklel brightly.

"But thats afive," objectel Milo, for tha was cer
tainly wha it was

"Exactly," agreel the Mathemagician "as valuabk
a jewd as you'l find anywhere Look a sone of the
others!

He scoopd up a gred handfu of stone ard pourel
them into Milo's arms They included al the numbes
from ore to nine, ard even an assortmenof zeros

"We dig them ard polish them right here; volun
teerel the Dodecahedrgnpointing to a groyp of work-
ers busily employel a the buffing wheels "and then we
serd them all ove the world. Marvelous arent they?

"They are exceptional, sad Tock who had a specia
fondnes for numbers

"So thats whee they come from," sad Milo, looking
in awe a the glittering collectim of numbers He re-
turnad tham to the Dodecahedmo as carefully as pos
sible but, as he did, ore droppe to the floor with a
smas ard broke in two. The Humbug winced ard Milo
looked terribly concerned

"Oh, dont worry abou that; sad the Mathemagi
cian as he scoopd up the pieces "We use the broken
ones for fractions:

"Havent you ary diamond or emeral@ or rubies?




askel the bug irritably, for he was quite disappointd
in wha hed se@ 0 far.

"Yes, indeed; the Mathemagicia replied leadirg
them to the rea of the cave "right this way"

There piled into enormog mound tha reachd al
mod to the ceiling were nat only diamonag ard emer
alds ard rubies but al sapphires amethyststopazes
moonstonesard garnets It was the mod amazilg mas
of wealh tha ary of them had eve seen

"They're sud a terrible nuisancé, sighal the Mathe
magician "and no ore can think of wha to do with
them So we just keg digging them up ard throwing
them out Now," he said taking a silver whistle from
his pockeé ard blowing it loudly, "lets hawe some
lunch’'

And for the first time in his life the astonishd bug
couldnt think of a thing to say




15. This Way to Infinity

Into the caven rushel eight of the stronges miners
carrying an immeng caldran which bubble ard siz
zled ard sent gred clouds of savoy stean spiralirg
slowly to the ceiling A swee yet pungem aroma hurg
in the air ard drifted easiy from one anxiols no® to
the other stoppirg only long enoudp to make severa
mouths wate ard a few stomack growl. Milo, Tock,
and the Humbuwy watchel eagery as the red of the
workers put down ther tools ard gatherd arourd the
big pa to hep themselves

"Perhap youd cae for somethig to eat? sad the
Mathemagicianoffering eat of them a heapimg bowl
ful.

"Yes, sir,' sad Milo, who was besice himsef with
hunger

"Thark you," addel Tock

The Humbug mace no reply, for he was alreay too

busy eating ard in a momen the three of them had fin-
ished absolutel everythig theyd been given

"Pleag hawe anothe portion;’ sad the Mathemagi
cian filling ther bowls one more amd as quickly as
theyd finished the first ore the seconl was emptial too

"Dont stg now,' he insisted servirg than again

ard again
and again
ard again
and again

"How velry strange, though Milo as he finished his
sevenh helping "Ead ore | ed makes me a little hun
grier than the ore before

"Do hawe sone more; suggeste the Mathemagician
ard they continuel to ed just as fag as he filled the
plates

After Milo had eate nine portions Todk eleven ard
the Humbug without once stoppirmg to look up, twenty
three the Mathemagicia blew his whistle for a secoul
time ard immediatey the pa was removel ard the
miners returnal to work.

"U-g-g-g-h-h-h gaspd the bug suddeny realizirg
tha he was twenty-thre times hungrie than when he
started "l think I'm starving'

"Me, too," complainel Milo, who® stomat felt as
emply as he coud eve remember“ard | ate 0 much®

"Yes, it was delicious wasnt it?' agreel the pleasd
Dodecahedrognwiping the graw from sever& of his
mouths "It's the specialy of the kingdom—subtractio
stew!



"I hawe more of an appetie than when | begari, sad
Tock, leanirg weakly agains ore of the large rocks

"Certainly;’ replied the Mathemagician "wha did
you expec? The more you eat the hungrig you get
Everyore knows that’

"They do? sad Milo doubtfully. “Then how do you
eve gd enough?

"Enough? he sad impatiently "Here in Digitopolis
we hawe ou meab when we're full ard ed until we'e
hungry. Tha way, when you dont hawe anythirg a all,
you hawe more than enough It's a very economichsys
tem You mug haw bee quite stuffed to hawe eat& so
much'

“It's completey logical,’ explainel the Dodecahe
dron "The more you want the less you get ard the les
you get the more you have Simpk arithmetic thats all.
Suppos you had somethig ard addel somethig to it.
Wha would tha make?

"More," sad Milo quickly.

"Quite correct, he nodded "Now suppos you ha
somethig ard addel nothirg to it. Wha would you
have?

"The samée, he answerd again without muc con
viction.

"Splendid; cried the Dodecahedran"And suppos
you had somethig and addel les than nothing to it.
Wha would you hawe then?

"FAMINE!" roarel the anguishd Humbug who

suddery realizel tha tha was exacty wha het eata
twenty-thre bowls of.

“It's nat as bad as al that' sad the Dodecahedno
from his most sympathett face "In a few houss you'l
be nice ard full again—jus in time for dinner

"Oh dear, sad Milo sady ard softly. "I only ed
when I'm hungry'

"What a curiows idea; sad the Mathemagicianrais
ing his staf ove his heal ard scrubbimg the rubbe erd
badk ard forth sever& times on the ceiling "The nex
thing you'l hawe us beliewe is tha you only sleg when
you're tired" And by the time hed finished the sen
tence the cavern the miners ard the Dodecahedno
had vanished leavirg just the four of than standingin
the Mathemagicials' workshop.

"I often find," he casual explain@l to his dazel visi-
tors, "tha the bes way to gd from ore plae to anothe
is to era® everythig ard begn again Pleag male
yoursef a home'

"Do you always travd tha way? ask&l Milo as he
glancel curiously at the strang circula room whos
sixteen tiny arche&l windows correspondg exacty to
the sixtean points of the compassAround the entire cir-
cumferene were numbes from zeio to three hundrel
ard sixty, marking the degres of the circle, ard on the
floor, walls, tables chairs desks cabinets ard ceiling
were labek showirg ther heights widths depths ard
distance to ard from eat other To ore side was a gi-
gantc note pad sé on an artists easel ard from hooks
and strings hurg a collectian of scalesrulers measures
weights tapes ard all sors of othe devices for measwr
ing ary numbe of things in evey possibé way:.



"No indeed; replied the Mathemagician ard this
time he raisal the sharpeng erd of his staff, drew a
thin straigh line in the air, ard then walked gracefuly
acros it from onre sice of the roam to the other "Most
of the time | take the shortes distane betwea ary two
points And, of course when | shoud be in severa
places a once, he remarked writing 7 X1 = 7 care
fully on the note pad "I simply multiply."

Suddery thee were sevea Mathemagiciaa standimg
side by side ard ead ore looked exacty like the other

"How did you do that? gaspd Milo.

"Theres nothirg to it," they all sad in chorus "if you
hawe a magc staff" Then six of them canceld them
selves out ard simply disappeared

"But it's only a big pencil; the Humbwy objected
tappimg a it with his cane

"True enough;, agreel the Mathemagician"but one
you leam to use it, theres no erd to wha you can do'

"Can you malke things disappear?ask& Milo excit
edly.

"Why, certainly; he said striding ove to the easel
"Jud step alittle close ard watd carefully’’

After demonstratig tha there was nothing up his
sleevesin his hat or behird his back he wrote quickly:

4+9-2X16+1/3X6-67+8X2-3+26-
1/34+3/7+2-5=
Then he looked up expectantly

"Seventeeni! shoutel the bug who always managd
to be first with the wrong answer

"It al comes to zero, correctel Milo.

"Precisely;, sad the Mathemagician makirg a very
theatrich bow, ard the entire line of numbes vanishel
before ther eyes "Now is thee anythirg el youd like
to see?

"Yes, pleasé, sad Milo. "Can you shav me the big-
ges numbe thee is?

"'d be delighted;, he replied openirg ore of the
closé doors "We kee it right here It todk four miners
just to dig it out’

Inside was the bigges$

Milo had eve seen
It was fully twice as high as the Mathemagician
“No, thats na wha | mean, objectel Milo. "Can
you shaw me the longe$ numbe thee is?
"Surely,’ sad the Mathemagician openirg anothe
door. "Here it is. It todk three cars to cary it here'

Inside this closé¢ was the longes$ CE)

imaginable It was just abou as wide as the three
was high

"No, no, no, thats na wha | mean either; he said
looking helplesst a Tock

"I think wha you would like to se€, sad the dog
scratchiig himsef just unde half-pas four, "is the num
ber of greates possibé magnitudé.

"Well, why didnt you say so? sad the Mathemagi



cian who was busily measurig the edg of araindrop
"Whats the greates numbe you can think of?'

“Nine trillion, nine hundrel ninety-nire billion, nine
hundrel ninety-nire million, nine hundre ninety-nire
thousand nine hundrel ninety-nine; recited Milo
breathlessly

"Very good, sad the Mathemagician"Now add ore
to it. Now add ore again; he repeatd when Milo had
addel the previows one "Now add ore again Now add
ore again Now add ore again Now adl ore again
Now add ore again Now add ore again Now acd——"

"But when can | stop? pleade Milo.

"Never, sad the Mathemagicia with a little smilg
"for the numbe you wart is always a leas one more
than the numbe you've got, ard it's s0 large tha if you
startel sayirg it yesterdg you wouldnt finish tomor
row."

"Where coud you eve find a numbe so big?
scoffed the Humbug

“In the sane plae they hawe the smalles numbe
ther is," he answerd helpfully; "and you know wha
tha is

"Certainly,’ sad the bug suddeny rememberig
somethig to do a the othe erd of the room

"One one-millionth? askel Milo, trying to think of
the smalles fraction possible

"Almost," sad the Mathemagician"Now divide it in
half. Now divide it in haF again Now divide it in haf
again Now divide it in haF again Now divide it in haf
again Now divide it in haF again Now divide——"

"Oh dear; shouté Milo, holding his hang to his
ears "doesrt tha eve st either?

"How can it" sad the Mathemagician "when you
can always take haf of whateve you hawe left until it's
so smal tha if you startel to sg it right now youd fin-
ish even before you began?

"Where coud you keg anything so tiny?' Milo
asked trying very had to imagire sud a thing.

The Mathemagicia stoppel wha he was doing ard
explaina simply, "Why, in a bax thats so smal you
cant see it——ard thats kept in a drawe thats so smal
you cant see it, in a dresse thats so smal you cart
see it, in a hou® thats so smal you cant see it, on a
stred thats so smal you cant see it, in a city thats o
smal you cant see it, which is pat of a county thats
so smal you cant see it, in a world thats so smal you
cant ses it."

Then he sa down fanneal himsef with a handker
chief, ard continued "Then of course we kee the
whole thing in anothe bax thats so smal you cant see
it—and, if you follow me [I'l shav you wheee to find
it."

They walked to ore of the smal windows ard there
tied to the sill, was ore erd of aline tha stretchd alorg
the grourd ard into the distane until completey ou
of sight

"Jug follow tha line forever, sad the Mathemagi
cian "and when you read the end tum left. Thee
you'll find the land of Infinity, whee the tallest the



shortest the biggest the smallest ard the mog ard the
leag of everythirg are kept!

"I realy dont hawe tha mud time," sad Milo anx
iously. "Isnt there a quicke way?

"Well, you might try this flight of stairs; he sug
gested openirg anothe doa ard pointing up. "It goes
there too!

Milo boundel acros the room ard startel up the
stairs two a atime "Wait for me pleasée, he shoutel
to Todk ard the Humbug "Il be gore just a few min-
utes

16 A Very Dirty Bird

Up he went—vey quickly a first—then more slowly
—then in a little while even more slowly than that—
ard finally, after mary minutes of climbing up the end
less stairway ore weay foot was barel/ abke to follow
the other Milo suddery realizel tha with al his ef-
fort he was no close to the top than when he began
ard na a gred ded furthe from the bottom But he
strugglel on for a while longer until a last completey
exhaustedhe collaps@ onto one of the steps

"I shoutl hawe known it," he mumbled restirg his
tired legs ard fillin g his lungs with air. "This is just like
the line that goes on forever ard I'll neve gd there'

"You wouldnt like it much anyway, someoe re-
plied gently. "Infinity is a dreadfuly poa place They
can neve mana@g to make ends meet!

Mil o looked up, with his heal still restirg heavily in
his hand he was becomimg quite accustome to beirg
addresse a the oddes times in the oddes places by



N

the oddes$ people—ad this time he was nat a al dis
appointed Standiig nex to him on the stgp was exacty
ore haf of a smal child who had bea divided neaty
from top to bottom

"Pardan me for staring; sad Milo, after he had been
starirg for sorre time, "but I've neve sea haf a child
before'

“It's .58 to be precisé, replied the child from the left
side of his mout (which happend to be the only sice
of his mouth)

"I beg your pardon? sad Milo.

“Its .58, he repeated "it's a little bit more than a
half."



"Have you always been tha way? askel Milo impa
tiently, for he felt tha tha was a needlessi fine distinc
tion.

"My goodnessno,' the child assurd him. "A few
yeas ag | was just .42 and believe me tha was ter
ribly inconvenient.

"What is the reg of your family like?' sad Milo, this
time a bit more sympathetically

"Oh, we'le just the averag@ family,” he sad thought
fully; "mother father ard 2.3 children—andas | ex
plained I'm the .58

"It mug be rathe odd beirg only pat of a person,
Mil oremarked

"Not a all," sad the child. "Evely averag family
has 2.3 children so | always have someoe to play with.
Besides eat family al® has an avera@ of 13 autome
biles ard sinee I'm the only one who can drive three
tenths of acar, | g to us it al the time!”

"But average arert real, objectel Milo; "they're
just imaginary’

"Tha may be so; he agreed "but they'e al® very
usefd a times Fa instance if you didnt hawe ary
mone a all, but you happend to be with four othe
peopk who had ten dollars apiece then youd ead
hawe an averag of eigh dollars Isnt tha right?'

"l gues so; sad Milo weakly.

"Well, think hov mudh bette off youd be just be
caug of average$, he explainel convincingly "And
think of the poa farme when it doesnt' rain al year
if there wasnt an averag yearly rainfal of 37 inches in

tr?ies,paft of the country al his crops would wither ard
d'€:

It al soundé terribly confusirg to Milo, for he had
always had trouble in schod with just this subject

"There are still othe advantage$, continue the
child. "For instance if ore rat were corner@ by nine
cats then on the averageeadt ca would be 10 per cen
rat ard the rat would be 90 pe cert cat If you hap
peneal to be arat you can see hov mud nice it would
make things"

"But tha can neve be; sad Milo, jumping to his
feet

"Dont be too sure; sad the child patiently "for ore
of the nices things abou mathematicsor anythirg else
you might cae to learn is tha mary of the things which
can neve be often are You seé, he wert on, "it's vety
mudh like your trying to read Infinity. You know tha
it's there but you just dont knowv where—bt just be
cau® you can neve reat it doesrt' mean tha it's na
worth looking for."

"I hadnt though of it tha way," sad Milo, startirg
down the stairs "I think Il go bak now:'

"A wise decision; the child agreeg "but try agan
someday—perhapyou'l g& mud closer: And, as
Mil o waved good-by he smiled warmly, which he usu
ally did on the averag of 47 times a day.

"Everyore hee knows so mudr more than | do;
though Milo, as he leapel from step to step "Il hawe
to do alot bette if I'm going to resce the princesses.

In afew momentshet reachd the bottan agan ard



burg into the workshop where Todk ard the Humbug
were eagery watchirg the Mathemagicia perform

"Ah, badk already, he cried greetig him with a
friendly wave "l hope you found wha you were look-
ing for."

"I'm afrad not!' admittel Milo. And then he addel
in a very discouragd tone "Everything in Digitopolis
is much too difficult for me?

The Mathemagicia noddel knowingly ard strokel
his chin severatimes "You'l find,” he remarkel gen
tly, "tha the only thing you can do easliy is be wrong
ard thats hardly worth the effort."

Mil o tried very had to understad al the things het
been told, ard al the things hetl seen and as he spoke
ore curiows thing still botherel him. "Why is it," he
sad quietly, "tha quite often even the things which are
corred just dont seen to be right?'

A look of deg melancho} crossd the Mathemagi
cians face ard his eyes grev moid with sadnessEvery
thing was silent ard it was sever&d minutes before he
was abk to reply a all.

"How vely true; he sobbed supportirg himsef on
the staff. "It has been tha way sine Rhyme ard Reasa
were banished.

"Quite so; bega the Humbug "I personaif fed
tha——"

"AND ALL BECAU&E OF THAT STUBBORN
WRETCH AZAZ," roaral the Mathemagician com
pletely overwhelmig the bug for now his sadnes had
changd to fury ard he stalkel abou the roam addirg

up ange ard multiplying wrath "IT'S ALL HIS
FAULT."

"Perhap if you discussd it with him——" Milo
startel to say but neve had time to finish.

"He's mud too unreasonablé, interruptel the
Mathemagicia again "Why, just lag mont | sert him
a vely friendly letter, which he neve had the courtey
to answer See for yourself'

He hande Milo a copy of the letter, which read

4738 1010
867 aeaciy  sB4n Basla
Bs37i 14 39sBE 7100434 20Q
575G 57151 481208,
588y  oBosa
Bzi7olrsors

"But mayke he doesrt’ understad numbers, sad
Milo, who found it alittle difficult to read himself

"NONSENSE! he bellowed "Everyore understans
numbers No matte wha langua@ you speak they at
ways mean the sane thing. A seve is a seve anywhee
in the world."

"My goodness, though Milo, "everybog is s ter
ribly sensitie abou the things they know best!

"With you permissiorf, sad Tock changig the
subject "wed like to resce Rhyme and Reasor.

"Has Azaz agred to it?' the Mathemagicia inquired

"Yes, sir," the dog assurd him.

"THEN | DON'T," he thundered again "for sine
they'\e bea banished we've neve agreel on anythirg



—ard we neve wil." He emphasize his lag remak
with a dak and ominots look.

"Never? askael Milo, with the slighte$ toud of dis
belig in his voice

"NEVER!" he repeated"And if you can prove other
wisg, you have my permissio to go.'

"Well," sad Milo, who had though abou this prob
lem very carefully eve sine leavirg Dictionopolis

"Then with whateve Azaz agreesyou disagreé.

"Correct; sad the Mathemagicia with a tolerar
smile

"And with whateve Azaz disagreesyou agre€.

"Also correct, yawnal the Mathemagician noncha
lantly cleanirg his fingernaibk with the point of his staff.

"Then eat of you agres tha he will disagre with
whateve eat of you agres with,” sad Milo trium-
phantly, "and if you both disagre with the sane thing,
then arent you really in agreement?

"'VE BEEN TRICKED!" cried the Mathemagicia
helplessly for no matte howv he figured it still cane
out just tha way.

"Splendd effort," commentd the Humbuwg jovially;
"exactly the way | would hawe dore it myself"

"And nov may we go? addel Tock

The Mathemagicia acceptd his defea with grace
noddael weakly, ard then drew the three traveles to
his side

"It's a long ard dangeros journey, he bega softly,
and a furrow of concen creasd his forehead "Long
before you find them the demors will know you're

there Watd for them well,” he emphasized'for when
they appear it might be too late’

The Humbug shudderd down to his shoes ard Milo
felt the tips of his fingers suddeny grow cold

"But there is ore problan even more serios then
that,;’ he whisperel ominously

"What is it?" gaspd Milo, who was na sure he
realy wantal to know.

"I'm afraid | can tell you only when you return Cone
along; sad the Mathemagician"ard Il shav you the
way." And, simply by carryirg the three he transportd
them all to the very edge of Digitopolis. Behird them
lay all the kingdorns of Wisdom ard up ahea a narrav
rutted pah led toward the mountairs ard darkness

"We'll neve gd the ca up that! sad Milo unhap
pily.

"True enough; replied the Mathemagician "but you
can be in Ignorane quick enoudp withou riding al
the way, ard if you're to be successfuylit will hawe to be
step by step:

"But | wouldlike to take my gifts," he insisted

"So you shall; announced the Dodecahedrgnwho
appeard from nowhee with his arns full. "Here are
your sights hee are you sounds ard here| he said
handirg Milo the lag of then disdainfully, "are your
words"

"And, mog important of all," addel the Mathemagi
cian "here is your own magc staff. Use it wel ard there
is nothirg it canna do for you'

He placal in Milo's breas pockeé a smal gleamiry



pencl which, excep for the size was mud like his own
Then with a lag word of encouragementhe ard
the Dodecahedno (who was simultaneousi sobbing
frowning, pining, ard sighing from four of his saddes
face9 mack ther farewels ard watchel as the thres
tiny figures disappear@ into the forbidding mountairs
of Ignorance

Almost immediatey the light bega to fade as the
difficult pah wanderée aimlessy upward inching for-
ward almog as reluctanty as the tremblig Humbug
Todk as usua led the way, sniffing aheal for dangey ard
Milo, his bag of precios possessia slurg ova ore
shouldey followed silenty ard resolutey behind

"Perhag someoer shoud stay bak to guad the
way," sad the unhappy bug offering his services but,
sin@ his suggestin was m& with silence he followed
glumly along

The highe they went the darke it became thoudh
it wasnt the darknes of night, but rathe more like a
mixture of lurking shadow ard evil intentiors which
oozel from the slimy moss-cover@ cliffs and blotted
out the light. A crud wind shriekel throudh the rocks
and the air was thick ard heavy as if it had been usa
severd times before

On they went highe ard highe up the dizzying
trail, on ore side the shee store walls ard brutd peals
towering abowe them ard on the othe an endless lim-
ittess bottomles nothing

"I can hardly see a thing,” sad Milo, taking hold of



Tocks tail as a sticky mig engulfel the moon "Perhag
we shoull wait until morning"

"They'l be mournirg for you soom enougH, cane a
repy from directy above ard this was followed by a
hideows cacklig laugh very mud like someoe chok
ing on a fishbone

Clinging to ore of the greay rocks ard blendirg
almog perfecty with it was a large unkempt ard ex
ceedingy soiled bird who looked more like a dirty floor
mop than anythirg else He had a sharp dangeros
beak ard the ore eye he cho® to open starel down ma
liciously.

"I dont think you understand, sad Milo timidly as
the watchdg growled a warning "We're looking for a
place to spem the night”

"It's na yours to spend, the bird shriekel again ard
followed it with the sane horrible laugh

"That doesrt' male ary sensgeyou see— he startel
to explain

"Dollars or cents it's still nat yours to spend; the bird
replied haughtily

"But | didnt mean——" insistel Milo.

"Of coure you're mean; interruptedthe bird, clos
ing the eye tha had been open ard openirg the one
tha had bea closed "Anyone whod spem a night tha
doesrt belorg to him is vely mean:

"Well, | though tha by——" he tried agan desper
ately.

"Thats a differert story; interjectel the bird a bit
more amiably "If you wart to buy, I'm sue | can ar
range to sell but with wha you're doing you'l probaby
erd up in a cel anyway"

"That doesnt' seen right,” sad Milo helplessly for,
with the bird taking everythirg the wrong way, he
hardly knew wha he was saying

"Agreed; sad the bird, with a shap click of his beak
"but neithe is it left, althoudn if | were you | would
hawe left along time ago'

"Let me try one more; he sad in an effort to ex
plain. "In othe words—"

"You mear you hawe othe words? cried the bird
happily. "Well, by al meansuse them You're certainy
nat doing very well with the ones you hawe now:'

"Must you always interrug like that? sad Tod irri-
tably, for even he was becomig impatient



"Naturally,” he cackled "it's my job. | take the words
right ou of your mouth Havent we me& before? I'm
the Everpresen Wordsnatcherarmd I'm sue | know
your friend the bug! And then he leana@ al the way
forward ard gawe a terrible knowing smile

The Humbug who was too big to hide ard too fright-
enal to move denial everything

"Is everyore who lives in Ignorane like you? askel
Milo.

"Much worse; he sad longingly. "But | dont live
here I'm from a plae very far away called Context!

"Dont you think you shoutl be getting back? sug
gestel the bug holding one amm up in front of him.

"What a horrible thought! The bird shuddered"It's
sudh an unpleasanplace tha | sper almog all my time
out of it. Besideswha could be nice than the® grimy
mountains?

"Almost anything; though Milo as he pulled his cok
lar up. And then he askel the bird, "Are you a demon?

"I'm afraid not,” he replied sadly as severafilthy
teass rolled down his beak "I've tried, but the beg |
can manag@ to be is a nuisance, and before Milo could
reply, he flappead his dingy wings ard flew off in a cas
cack of dug ard dirt ard fuzz

"Wait!" shoutel Milo, whod though of mary more
questios he wantal to ask

"Thirty-four pounds, shriekel the bird as he disap
pearel into the fog.

"He was certainy no help; sad Milo after they had
bean walking agan for sone time



"Thats why | drowe him off," cried the Humbug
fiercely brandishig his cane "Now let's find the de
mons!

"That might be soone than you think," remarkel
Tock, looking badk at the suddeny trembling bug ard
the trail turned agan ard continuel to climb.

In a few minutes theyd reachd the crest only to
find tha beyord it lay anothe ore even higher ard
beyord tha severbh more whos tops were log in the
swirling darkness Fa a shot stretd the pah becane
broad ard flat, ard just ahead leaning comfortaby

agains a deal tree stoa avely elegant-lookig gentle
man

208

He was beautifully dressd in a dak sut with a well-
pressd shit ard tie. His shos were polished his nails
were clean his ha was well brushed ard a white hand
kerchid adornel his breas pocket But his expressia
was somewha blank In fact, it was completey blank
for he had neithe eyes nose nar mouth

"Hello, little boy;" he said amiaby shakirg Milo by
the hand "And hows the faithful dog? he inquired
giving To three or four strorg ard friendly pats "And
who is this handsore creature? he asked tipping his
ha to the very pleasd Humbug "I'm 0 hapy to see
youall."

"What a pleasah surpri® to med someoe 0 nice;
they all thought "and especiall here'

"I wonde if you could spae me alittle of your time;'
he inquired politely, "and hep with a few smal jobs?

"Why, of course, sad the Humbwg cheerfully

"Gladly," addel Tock

"Yes, indeed; sad Milo, who wonderel for just a
momer how it was possibé for someoe so0 agreeald
to hawe aface with no features at all.

"Splendid; he sad happily, "for there are just three
tasks Firstly, 1 would like to mowe this pile from here
to there, he explained pointing to an enormos mourd
of fine sand "but I'm afraid tha al | haw is this tiny
tweezers. And he gawe them to Milo, who immediatey
began transportilg one gran a atime.

"Secondly | would like to empy this wel ard fill the
other, but | hawe no bucket so you'l hawe to use this



eye dropper: And he handel it to Tock who undertod
at once to carty ore drop a atime from well to well.

"And, lastly, | mug haw a hole throudh this cliff,
and helre is a needé to dig it." The eage Humbuy
quickly se to work picking at the solid granie wall.

When they had all bean safel/ started the vely pleas
ant man returnal to the tree and leanirg againg it once
more continual to stae vacanty down the trail, while
Milo, Tock ard the Humbuwy worked hou after hou
after hou afte hou after hou afte hou afte hou
after hou after hou afte hou after hou afte hou
after hou afte hou afte hou afte hou after hou
after hou afte hou after hou after hou——

17. Unwelcomig Committes

The Humbuy whistled gaily a his work, for he was
neve as happy as when he had a job which requiral
no thinking at all. After wha seemd like days he had
dug a hole scarcey large enoudp for his thumh Todk
shuffled steady badk ard forth with the droppe in
his teeth but the full well was still almos as full as
when he began ard Milo's new pile of sard was hardly
a pile a all.

"How vely strangé', sad Milo, without stoppirg for
a moment "lI've been working steadiy al this time, ard
| dont fed the slightes bit tired or hungry | coud go
right on the sarme way forever:

"Perhag you will," the man agreel with a yawn (at
lead it soundéd like a yawn).

"Well, I wish | knew how long it was going to take;
Mil o whisperel as the dog wert by again

"Why na use you magc staf ard find out? replied



Todk as clearly as anyore could with an eye droppe in
his mouth

Milo tock the shiry penci from his pocke ard
quickly calculatel that a the rate they were working,
it would take ead of them eight hundrel ard thirty-
seven yeas to finish.

"Pardan me;' he said tuggirg a the mans sleewe ard
holding the she¢ of figures up for him to see "but it's
going to take eigh hundrel ard thirty-seven yeas to
do the® jobs’

"Is tha so? replied the man withou even turning
around "Well, youd bette gd& on with it then®

"But it hardly seens worth while,” sad Mil o softly.

"WORTH WHILE!" the man roaral indignantly

"All 1 mean was tha perhag it isnt too impor
tant;’ Milo repeatedtrying nat to be impolite.

"Of cour® it's na important, he snarlel angrily. "I
wouldnt hawe askel you to do it if | though it was im-
portant’ And now, as he turned to face them he didnt
seen (uite 0 pleasant

"Then why bother? askel Tock whos alam sud
denly began to ring.

"Because my yourg friends; he mutteral sourly,
"what coudd be more importart than doing unimpor
tant things? If you st to do enoudp of them you'l
neve gd to whee you're going:’ He punctuatd his lag
remak with a villainous laugh

"Then you mugs——" gaspe Milo.

"Quite correct! he shriekal triumphantly "I am the

Terrible Trivium, dema of petly tasls ard worthles
jobs ogre of wasta effort, ard monste of habit’

The Humbwy droppel his needé ard star@l in dis
belief while Milo ard Todk began to badk away slowly.

"Dont try to leave, he ordered with a menaciig
swe@ of his arm "for theres so velry much to do, ard
you still have ove eight hundrel years to go on the first
job."

"But why do only unimportan things? askel Milo,
who suddeny rememberedhonv mucd time he spen
ead day doing them

"Think of all the trouble it saves, the man explained
and his face looked as if hetl be grinning an evi grin
—if he could grin a all. "If you only do the eay ard
useles jobs you'l neve hawe to worry abou the impor-
tant ones which are s0 difficult. You just wont hawe
the time. Far theres always somethilg to do to keeg
you from wha you realy shoutl be doing ard if it
werent for tha dreadfu magc staff, youd neve know
how mud time you were wasting'

As he spoke he tiptoed slowly toward them with his
arms outstretchd ard continue to whispe in a soft,
deceitfu voice "Now do come ard stay with me We'l
hawe so mud fun together There are things to fill ard
things to empty, things to take away ard things to bring
back things to pick up ard things to put down ard be
sides all tha we hawe pencik to sharpen holes to dig,
nails to straighten stams to lick, ard eve so mucd
more Why, if you stay here you'l neve hawe to think



again—aiu with alittl e practie you can becone a mon
ste of habit too!

They were all transfixael by the Trivium's soothirg
voice but just as he was abou to clutch themin his well-
manicure fingers a voice cried out, "RUN! RUN!"

Milo, who though it was Tock, turned suddeny ard
dashé up the trail.

"RUN! RUN!" it shoutel again ard this time Todk
though it was Milo ard quickly followed him.

"RUN! RUN!" it urged onee more ard now the
Humbug na carig who sad it, ran desperatgl after
his two friends with the Terrible Trivium close behind

"This way! This way!" the voice called again They
turned in its direction ard scrambld up the difficult
slippel rocks sliding bak a eat stegp almog as far
as theyd gore forward With a gred effort ard mary
helping paws from Tock, they reachd the top of the
ridge a last but only two stes ahed of the furious
Trivium.

"Over heré Ove here! advisel the voice ard with-
out a momens hesitatiam they startel throudh apudde
of sticky ooze which quickly becane ankle-deepthen
knee-deepthen hip-deep until finally they were strug
gling alorg throuch wha felt very mud like a waist
dee pod of peant butter

The Trivium, who had discoverd a mourd of peb
bles which needd counting followed no more but
stoa a the edge shakimg his fist, shoutirg horrible
threats ard promisirg to roue evey dema in the
mountains

"What a nasy fellow,” gaspd Milo, who was hawv
ing gred difficulty just gettirg his legs to move "l hope
| neve med him again'

"I beliewe hes stoppel chasim us,; sad the bug
looking badk ove his shoulder

“Its nat whats behird tha worries me) remarkel
Todk as they steppd from the sticky mess "but whats
ahead.

"Keep going straight Kegy going straight! coun
selal the voice as they continuel to pick ther way care
fully alorg the new path

"Now ste up! Now step up!" it recommendedard
almog before they knew wha had happenedthey had
all taken a step up ard then plungel to the bottan of a
dee murky pit.

"But he sad up!" Milo complainé bitterly from
where he lay sprawling

"Well, | hope you didnt expet to g&¢ anywhee by
listening to me; sad the voice gleefully.

"We'll neve ga ou of here; the Humbw moaned
looking a the steep smooh sides of the pit.

"That is quite an accura¢ evaluatimm of the situa
tion," sad the voice coldly.

"Then why did you hep us a all?* shoutel Milo an
grily.

"Oh, I'd do as mud for anybody; he replied "bad
adviee is my specialty For, as you can plainly see
I'm the long-nosed green-eyed curly-haired wide-
mouthed thick-necked broad-shoulderedround-bod
ied, short-armed bowlegged big-footed monster—angd



if | do say s0 myself ore of the most frightening fiends
in this whole wild wilderness With me here you
wouldnt dae try to escapé. And, with that he shuf
fled to the edge of the pit ard leerel down a his help
less prisoners

Todk ard the Humbuy turned away in fright, but
Milo, who had learnal by now tha peopk are na al
ways wha they say they are reachd for his telescop
and todk a long look for himself And thee a the rim
of the hole insteal of wha hetl expectedstoal a smal
furry creatue with very worried eyes ard a rathe
sheepib grin.

"Why, you're na long-nosed green-eyed curly-

haired wide-mouthed thick-necked broad-shouldered

round-bodied short-armedbowlegged or big-footed—
and you're nat a all frightening, sad Mil o indignantly.
"What kind of a demm are you?

The little creature who seemd stunnel a beirg
found out, leape@ badk ou of sight ard began to whim-
pe  softly.

"I'm the dema of insincerity! he sobbed "I dont
mean wha | say | dont mean wha | do, ard | dont
mean wha | am Mog peopk who believe wha | tel
them go the wrong way, ard stay there but you ard
your awful telescop hawe spoiled everything I'm go
ing home' And, crying hysterically he stampd off in a
huff.

"It certainy pays to haw a godl look a things, ob-
serval Milo as he wrappea up the telescop with gred
care

"Now all we hawe to do is climb out," sad Tock plac
ing his front paws as high on the wall as he could
"Here hop up on my back!

Milo climbed onto the dogs shoulders Then the bug
crawled up both of them and by standig on Milo's
head just managd to hodk his care on the roat of an
old gnarla tree With loud complains he hurng on dog
gedl until the othe two had climbead out ove him ard
pulled him up, somewha dazel ard discouraged

"Il lead the way for a while," he said brushirg him-
sef off. "Follow me ard we'll stay out of trouble”

He guided them alorg ore of five narrav ledges all
of which led to a groovel ard rutted plateau They
stoppel for amomen to res ard make plans but before
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they had dore eithe the whole mountan tremblel vio-
lently and with a sudde lurch, rose high into the air,
carrying them alorg with it. For, quite accidentally
they had steppd into the callusel hard of the Gela
tinous Giant

"AND WHAT HAVE WE HERE!" he roared look-
ing curiousy a the tiny figures huddlal in his palm—
and licking his lips.

He was an incredibke sizz even sitting down with
long unkemp hair, bulging eyes ard a shag hardly
worth speakig of. He looked in fact, very mud like a
colossa bowl of jelly, without the bowl.

"HOW DARE YOU DISTURB MY NAP!" he bel
lowed furiously, ard the force of his ha breah tumbled
them ove in his hand

"We're terribly sorry; sad Milo meekly when het
untanglel himself "but you lookal just like pat of the
mountain’

"Naturally,” the giart replied in a more norma voice
(but even this was like an explosion) "I haw no shag
of my own, so | try to be just like whateve I'm near In
the mountairs I'm a lofty peak on the beat a broal
sard bar, in the fored atowering oak ard sometims in
the city I'm a very handsore twelve-stoy apartmen
house | just hak to be conspicuousit's really nat safe
you know." Then he looked a them agan with hungy
eyes ard wonderel how wel theyd taste

"You look mud too big to be afraid of anything;
sad Milo quickly, for the giart had alreagy begun to
open his mouh wide,



"I'm not," he said with aslight shiver tha ran al over
his gelatinos body. "I'm afrad of everything Thats
why I'm so ferocious If the othes found out, I'd just
die. Now do be quig while | ea my breakfast. He
raisa his hard towad his gapirg mout ard the Hum-
bug shu his eyes tightly ard claspe both hand ove
his head

"Then arent you really afearfd demon? Milo askel
desperatelyon the assumptia tha the giart had been
brough up well enoudp na to tak with a mouthful

"Well, approximatet yes, he replied lowering his
am to the vad relief of the bug "that is, comparativel
no. Wha | mean is, relatively maybe—n otha words
roughly perhapsWha does everyor els think? There
you se€, he sad peevishly "I'm even afrad to make a
positive statementSo pleag st askirg questios be
fore | lose my appetie altogethef. Then he raisal his
am agan ard prepard to swallov the three of them in
ore gulp.

"Why dont you heb us resce Rhynme ard Reasofl
Then mayle things will gd better, shoutel Milo again
this time almog too late for in anothe instart they
would hawe al been gone

"Oh, | wouldnt do that; sad the Giart thoughtfully
lowering his amm one more "l mean why na leave well
enoudp alon& Thd is, itll neve work. | wouldnt take
a chance In othe words lets keep things as they are—
change are 0 frightening' As he spole he bega to
look a bit ill. "Maybe I'll just eda ore of you,' he re-



marked unhappily "arnd sawe the reg for later |1 dont
fed very well"

"I hawe abette idea; sad Milo.

"You do? interruptal the giant losing ary desie to
ed a all. "If it's ore thing | cant swallow it's ideas
they'lre s0 had to digest!

"I hawe a bax full of al the ideas in the world," sad
Milo, proudly holding up the gift King Azaz had given
him.

The though of it terrified the giant who bega to
shale like an enormos pudding

"PUT ME DOWN AND JUST GO AWAY," he
pleaded forgettig for a momen who had hold of
whom "AND PLEASE DONT OPEN THAT BOX!"

In anothe momen hetl s¢ than down on the nex
jaggel pe& and with panc in his eyes lumbereal off to
wam the othes of this terrible new threat

But news travebk quickly. The Wordsnatcher the
Trivium, ard the long-nosed green-eyed curly-haired
wide-mouthed thick-necked broad-shoulderedound
bodied short-armed bowlegged big-footed monste
had alreaq spred the alam throughot the evil, unen
lightenel mountains

And ou the demors came—fran evey cawe ard
crevice throudh evey fissure ard crack from unde the
rocks ard up from the mud stompirg ard shuffling,
slithering ard sliding, throudh the murky shadowsAnd
all had only ore though in mind destry the intrudes
ard proted¢ Ignorance

From wheee they stood Milo, Tock ard the Humbig

could see than moving steady forward still far away
but comirg quickly. On al sides the cliffs were alive
with this evil collection of crawling looming creeping
lurching shapes Sone could be sea plainly, othes
were but dim silhouettes ard yet stil more only now
beginnirg to stir from ther foul placeswould be alorg
mudh soone than they were wanted

"Wed bette hurry," barkel Tock "or they'e sue
to catd us! And he startel up the trail again

Milo todk ore dee breah ard did the same ard the
bug now tha he knew what lay behind ran ahea with
renewe enthusiasm



18 Caste in the Air

Higher ard highe they climbed in seart of the cas
tle ard the two banishe princesses—fnm ore creg to
the next from jaggel rock to jaggel rock, up frightful
crumbling cliffs and alorg desperatgl narrov ledges
where a singke misstg mean only good-by An omk
nows silene droppel like a curtan arourd them and
excep for the scuffling of ther frantic footsteps there
wasnt a sound The world tha Milo knew was amillion
thoughs away ard the demons—th demors were there
in the distance

"They're gaining"” shoutel the Humbug wishing
hed neve looked back

"But ther it is!" cried Milo & the sane instant for
straight ahead climbing up from atg the highes peak
was a spidey spird stair, ard a the othe erd stoa the
Caste in the Air.

"I seeit, | see it," sad the happy bug as they strug
gled up the twisting mountan trail. But wha he didnt
see was that curled up right in front of the first step
was a little rourd man in a frock coat sleepiry peace
fully on avery large ard well-wom ledger

A long quill pen sa precarioust behird his ear
there were inkstairs al ova his hand ard face as well
as his clothing ard he wore a par of the thickes eye
glasss tha Milo had eve seen

"Be very careful;! whisperel Todk when theyd
finally reachd the top, ard the Humbuy steppd gin-
gerly arourd ard startel up the stairs

"NAMES?' the little man called out briskly, just as
the startlel bug reachd the first step He sa up quickly,



pulled the bodk ou from unde him, put on a green eye
shade ard waited with his pen poisal in the air.

"Well, |——" stammerd the bug

"NAMES?' he cried again ard as he did he openel
the bodk to pag 512 ard bega to write furiously. The
quill mace horrible scratchig noises ard the point,
which was continualyy catchirg in the paper flicked tiny
inkblots al ova him. As they called ou ther names he
notad them carefully in alphabetichorder

"Splendid splendid splendid; he mutterel to him-
self. "I havert had an M in ages.

"What do you wart our names for?' askel Milo, look-
ing anxiousy ovea his shoulder "We're in a bit of a
hurry !

"Oh, this wont take a minute! the man assurd them
"I'm the official Sense Taker ard | mug hawe sone in-
formation before | can take your sensesNow, if you'l
just tell me when you were born whele you were born,
why you were born how old you are now, how old you
were then how old you'l be in alittle while, your moth
ers name you fathers name yow aunts name you
uncles name yow cousins name wheie you live, how
long you'\e lived there the schoad you've attendedthe
schoot you havert attended you hobbies your tele
phore number you shee size shitt size collar size ha
size ard the name and addressgof six peopé who can
verify all this information we'l ga started Ore a a
time, please standin line; ard no pushing no talking,
no peeking:

The Humbug who had difficulty rememberig any

thing, wert first. The little man leisurel/ recordel ead
answe in five different places pausirg often to polish
his glassesclea his throat straight@ his tie, ard blow
his nose He managd al® to cove the distressd bug
from hea to foot in ink.

"NEXT!" he announceé very officially.

"I do wish hed hurry," sad Milo, steppimg forward,
for in the distane he could see the first of the demors
alread beginnirg to scak the mountan towad them
no more than a few minutes away

The little man wrote with painfu deliberation finally
finished with both Milo ard Tock, ard looked up hap
IOIIyli/lay we go now? askel the dog whos sensitie
nose had picked up a loathsome evi smel tha grew
stronge evely second

"By al means, sad the man agreeably "just as som
as you finish telling me yowr height your weight the
numbe of books you real eah year the numbe of
books you dont real ead year the amoun of time you
spem eating playing working, ard sleepimg every day,
where you go on vacations how mary ice-crean cones
you ed in aweek how far it is from you hous to the
barbershop ard which is your favorite color. Then
after that pleae fill out the® forms ard applications—
three copies of each—ad be carefu| for if you make
one mistake you'l haw to do them al ovea again

"Oh dear, sad Milo, looking a the pile of papers
"we'll neve finish these. And even as he spole the de
mors swarmel stealthiy up the mountain



"Come come, sad the Sense Taker chuckling gaily
to himself "dont take al day I'm expectig severa
more visitors ary minute now:’

They sd to work feverishy on the difficult forms ard
when theyd finished Milo placal them al in the little
mans lap. He thankel them politely, todk off his eye
shade put the pen behird his ear closa the book ard
wern bad to sleep The Humbug tock ore horrified look
badk ove his shoulde ard quickly startel up the stairs

"DESTINATION?" shoutel the Sense Taker sitting
up again putting on his eyeshadetaking the pen from
behird his ear ard openirg his book

"But | though——" protestd the astonishé bug

"DESTINATION?' he repeated makirg severé no
tatiors in the ledger

"The Caste in the Air," sad Milo impatiently

"Why bother? sad the Senss Taker pointing into
the distance "I'm sule youd rathe see wha | hawe to
showv you'!'

As he spoke they al looked up, but only Milo could
see the gay ard exciting circus there on the horizon
There were tens ard side shows ard rides ard even wild
animals—everythig a little boy coudd spem hous
watching

"And wouldnt you enjoy a more pleasah aroma?
he said turning to Tock

Almost immediatey the dog smellel a wonderfu
smel tha no ore but he could smell It was mace up of
all the marvelows things tha had eve delighte his cu
rious nose

"And heres somethig | know you'l enjoy hearing,
he assurd the Humbug

The bug listenal with rap attention to somethig he
alore coud hear—tte shous ard applaus of an enor
mous crowd all cheerig for him,

They eath stod as if in atrance looking, smelling
ard listenirg to the very specid things tha the Sense
Takea had provided for them forgetting completey
abou where they were going ard who, with evi intent
was comirg up behird them

The Sense Take sa badk with a satisfiel smile on
his puffy little face as the demors cane close ard
closer until les than a minute separaté them from
ther helples victims,

But Milo was too engrosse in the circus to notice
and Tok had closel his eyes the bette to smell ard
the bug bowing ard waving stoal with alook of shee
bliss on his face interestd only in the wild ovation

The little man had dore his work well and excep for
sonme ominots crawling noises just belov the cre$ of
the mountain everythirg was agan silent Milo, who
stoal starirg blankly into the distance let his bag of
gifts slip from his shoulde to the ground And, as he
did, the packag of sound broke open filling the air
with peak of hapyy laughte which seemd 0 gay tha
first he then Tock ard finally the Humbuy joined in.
And suddeny the spel was broken

"There is no circus, cried Milo, realizig hetl bee
tricked



"There were no smells; barked Tock his alam now
ringing furiously.

"The applaus is gone, complaing the disappointd
Humbug

"I warna you; | warnal you | was the Sense Taker;
sneerd the Sense Taker "I heb peopk find wha
they're not looking for, hea what they'e not listenirg
for, run after wha they're not chasing ard smel wha
isnt even there And, furthermore, he cackled hop
ping arourd gleefully on his stubly legs "I'll sted your
seng of purpose take your seng of duty, destry your
seng of proportion—and but for ore thing, youd be
helples yet."

"What's that? aske& Milo fearfully.

"As long as you haw the sourd of laughter; he
groanel unhappily "I canna take yowr seng of huma
—and with it, you've nothirg to fea from me’'

"But wha abou THEM?' cried the terrified bug for
at tha very instart the othe demors had reachd the
top a lag ard were leapirg forward to seiz them

They ran for the stairs bowling over the disconsolat
Sense Taker ledger ink bottle eyeshadeard all, as
they went The Humbuy dashd up first, then Tock, ard
lastly Milo, almog too late as a scay am brushel his
shoe

The dangeros stails dancel dizzily in the wind, ard
the clumsg/ demors refuseal to follow; but they howled
with rage ard fury, swore bloody vengeance ard
watchal with mary pairs of burning eyes as the three
smal shapse vanishé slowly into the clouds

"Dont look down; advisel Milo as the bug totterel
upwad on unsteag legs

Like a giart corkscrew the stairwgy twisted throuch
the darknesssteg ard narrov ard with no rail to guide
them The wind howled cruelly in an effort to tea them
loose ard the fog draggel clammny fingers down ther
backs but up the giddy flight they went ead ore help
ing the others until a lag the clouds parted the dark
nes fell away ard a glow of golden sunrayg warmedl
ther arrival The caste gae swurg smoothy open ard
on arug as sot as a snowdrit they entere the grea
hal ard they stoa shyly waiting

"Come right in, please we'e been expectig you,'
sarg out two swee VvoICes in unison

At the far erd of the hal a silver curtan partel ard
two yourg women steppe forward They were dressd
all in white ard were beautifu beyord compare Ore
was grawe ard quiet with alook of wam understandig
in he eyes ard the othe seemd gay ard joyful.

"You mug be the Princes of Pue Reason, sad Milo,
bowing to the first.

She answerd simply, "Yes,' ard tha was just enough

"Then you are Sweé Rhyme,; he said with a smile to
the other

Her eyes sparklel brightly ard she answerd with a
laugh as friendly as the mailmans ring when you know
theres a lette for you

"We've cone to resce you both; Milo explainel
very seriously
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"And the demors are clo behind; sad the worried
Humbug still shaky from his ordeal

"And we shoutl leawe right away, advisel Tock

"Oh, they wont dare cone up here; sad Reasa gen
tly; "and we'l be down thee som enough.

"Why nat sit for a momen ard rest? suggeste
Rhyme "I'm sue you mug be tired Hawe you bee
traveling long?

"Days;" sighe the exhaustd dog curling up on a
large dowry cushion

"Weeks, correctel the bug flopping into a de
comfortabé armchair for it did seen tha way to him.

"It hasbea along trip," sad Milo, climbing on the
coudh where the princesse sat "but we would hawe
beean hee mud soone if | hadnt madce so mary mis-
takes I'm afrad it's al my fault."

"You mug neve fed badly abou making mistakes,
explainegl Reasa quietly, "as long as you take the trou
ble to lean from them Fa you often lean more by be
ing wrong for the right reasos than you do by beirg
right for the wrong reasons.

"But theres so muchto learn; he said with athought
ful frown.

"Yes, thats true; admittedl Rhyme "but it's nat just
learnirg things thats important It's learnirg wha to
do with wha you lean ard learnirg why you lean
things a all tha matters.

"Thats just wha | mean, explaingl Milo, as Todk
ard the exhaustd bug drifted quiety off to sleep
"Many of the things I'm supposé to know seen 0 use
less tha | cant see the purpo® in learnirg themat all.”

"You may na see it now,;" sad the Princes of Pue
Reason looking knowingly & Milo's puzzlel face "but
whateve we lean has a purpog ard whateve we do
affects everythirg ard everyor else if even in the tini-
ed way. Why, when a housefy flaps his wings a breez
goes rourd the world; when a spe& of dug falls to the
ground the entire plang weigls a little more ard when
you stanp you foot, the earh moves slightly off its
course Wheneve you laugh gladnes spread like the



ripples in apond ard wheneve you're sad no ore any S e e 2 AN -
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reach But somedg you'l read them all, for wha you
lean today, for no reasm at all, will hep you discove al
the wonderfu secret of tomorrow”

"I think | understand, he said still full of ques
tions ard thoughts "but which is the mog impor
tant——"

At tha momer the conversatia was interruptedby
a far-off choppirg noise With ead loud blow, the en
tire room ard everythirg in it shodk ard rattled Down
below, on the murky peak the demors were busily cut
ting the stairwgy loose with axes ard hammes ard saws
Before long the whole thing collapsel with a tre-
mendos crah ard the startlel Humbug leapel to his
feet just in time to see the caste drifting slowly off into
space

"We're moving!" he shouted which was a fad tha
had alreag becone obviows to everyone

"I think we had bette leave now," sad Rhyme softly,
ard Reaso agree with anod

"But how will we ge& down? groane the Humbug
looking at the wrecka@ below "Theres no stairwg ard
we're sailing highe evey minute'




"Well, time flies, doesnt’ it?' aska&l Milo.

"On mary occasions, barkel Tock jumping eagen
to his feet "Il take everyore down:'

"Can you carty us all?' inquired the bug

"For a shot distance, sad the dog thoughtfully.
"The princesse can ride on my back Milo can cath
hold of my tail, ard you can harg on to his ankles:

"But what of the Caste in the Air?" the bug objected
not very pleasd with the arrangement

"Let it drift away, sad Rhyme

"And godl riddance; addel Reason "for no matte
how beautifu it seemsit's still nothing but a prison’

Todk then backel up three step and with a runnirg
start boundel throudh the window with al his passen
gers ard bega the long glide down The princesse sd
tall and unafraid Milo held on as tight as he could ard
the bug swurg crazily, like the tail on a kite. Down
throudh the darknes they plunged to the mountairs
ard the monstes below

19 The Retun of Rhyne
and Reaso

Sailing pag three of the talled peaks ard just ove
the outstretchd arms of the graspiy demons they
reache the grourd and landel with a sudde jolt.

"Quick! urged Tock "Follow med We'l hawe to run
for it."

With the princesse stil on his back he gallopel
down the rocky trail—ard nat a momer too soon For,
poundirg down the mountainsidein a cloud of clinging
dug ard a chors of chilling shrieks camre al the loath
sone creaturs who choog to live in Ignorane ard
who had waited so very impatiently

Thick blak clouds hung heavily overhed as they
fled throudh the darkness ard Milo, looking bad for
just a moment could see the awfu shape comirg close
ard closer Jug to the left, ard nat very far away were



the Triple Demors of Compromise—oa tall ard thin,
one shot ard fat, ard the third exacty like the othe
two. As always they moved in ominots circles for if
one sad "here; the othe sad "there; ard the third
agree perfecty with both of them And, sine they at
ways settlel ther differences by doing wha nore of
them really wanted they rarely ga anywhee a all—
and neithe did anyonethey met

Jumpirg clumsily from boulde to boulde ard catch
ing hold with his cruel curving claws was the Horrible
Hopping Hindsight a most unpleasan fellow whose
eyes were in the rea ard whos rea was ou in front.
He invariably leapel before he looked ard neve caral
where he was going as long as he knew why he shouldrt
hawe gore to where het been

And, mog terrifying of all, directy behind inching
alorg like giart soft-shellel snails with blazing eyes
and wet anxious mouths cane the Gorgors of Hate ard
Malice, leavirg atrail of slime behird themard moving
much more quickly than youd think.

"FASTER!" shoutel Tock "They're closirg in."

Down from the height they raced the Humbug with
ore hard on his ha ard the othe flailing desperatel
in the air, Milo running as he neve ran before ard the
demors just alittle bit faste than that

From off on the right, his heawy bulbots body lurch-
ing dangerousl on the spindly legs which barel sup
ported him, cane the Overbearig Know-it-all, talking
continuously A dismd dema who was mosty mouth
he was ready a a moment notice to offer misinforma

tion on ary subject And, while he often tumbled heav
ily, it was neve he who was hurt, but, rather the unfor-
tunae persm on wham he fell.

Next to him, but just a little behind cane the Gros
Exaggerationwhos grotesqge features ard thoroughy
unpleasahmannes were hideots to se¢ ard whos rows
of wicked teeh were mack only to mange the truth.
They huntel together ard were bad luck to anyore they
caught

Riding alorg on the badk of anyore whod carry him
was the Threadbag Excuse a small pathetc figure
whos clothes were wom ard tatterel ard who mum
bled the sane things agan ard again in alow but pierc
ing voice "Well, I've bea sick—bu the page was tom
out— misse& the bus—bu no ore else did it—well,
I've been sick—bu the page was tom out— missel the
bus—bu no ore elsedid it." He looked quite harmles
and friendly but, one he grabbe on, he almog neve
let go.

Close ard close they came bumpirg ard jolting
eah other clawing ard snortirg in ther eage fury.
Todck staggerd alorg bravey with Rhynme ard Reason
Milo's lungs now felt ready to burd as he stumblel
down the trail, ard the Humbwg was slowly falling be
hind. Gradualy the pat grev broade ard more flat
as it reachd the bottan of the mountan ard turnel to-
ward Wisdom Ahea lay light ard safety—bu perhapg
just a bit too far away

And down cane the demors from everywhere fren
zied creature of darknesslurching wildly towad ther
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prey. Fram off in the reat the Terrible Trivium ard the
wobbly Gelatinos Giant urged then on with glee
And poundirg forward with a rush camre the ugly
Dilemma snortirg stean ard looking intently for some
one to catd on the ends of his long pointed horns while
his hoofs bit eage a the ground

The exhaustd Humbwg swayel ard totterad on his
rubbey legs alook of longing on his anguishd face "I
dont think I can——" he gasped as a jaggeal sla$ of
lightning ripped open the sky ard the thunde stoke his
words

Close ard close the demors loomel as the desper
ate chag nearel its end Then gatherimg themselve for
orefinal leap they prepard to enguf first the bug then
the boy, ard lastly the dog ard his two passengershey
rose as ore ard——

And suddeny stopped as if frozen in mid-air, unabé
to move starirg ahed in terror.

Milo slowly raisel his weay head ard ther in the
horizon for as far as the eye coud see stoal the massd
armies of Wisdom the sun glistenirg from ther swords
and shields ard ther bright bannes slappirg proudly
a the breeze

For amomen everythirg was silent Then athousad
trumpes sounded—the a thousad more—and like an
ocean wave the long line of horsema advancedslowly
at first, then faste ard faster until with a gallop ard a
shout which was must to Milo's ears they swep for-
ward towad the horrified demons




There in the lead was King Azaz his dazzlirg arma
embosse with evey letter in the alphabet and with
him, the Mathemagician brandishig a freshly sharp
ena staff. Fram his tiny wagon Dr. Dischod hurled
explosion after explosion to the delight of the Sound
keeper while the bugy DYNNE collectel then almog
a once And, in hona of the occasion Chroma the
Gred led his orchesta in a stirring display of patriotc
colors Everyore Milo had me during his journey had
cone to help—tre men of the marke place the mineis
of Digitopolis ard al the goal peopé from the valley
and the forest

The Spellirg Bee buzzel excitedy overhed shout
ing, "Charge—c-h-a-r-g-e—charge—c-h-a-r-§-€anby
who, as everyor knew, was as cowardl/ as can be
cane al the way from Conclusios to shav tha he was
al as brave And even Officer Shrift, mounta proudly
on along low dachshundgallopal grimly along

Cringing with fear, the monstes of Ignorane turned
in flight and with anguishd cries too horrible eve to
forget, returna@ to the damp dak places from which
they came The Humbug sighal with relief, ard Milo
and the princesse prepard to gree the victorious
army.

"Well done, statel the Duke of Definition, dismount
ing ard graspig Milo's hard warmly.

"Fine job," secondd the Minister of Meaning

"Good Work," addel the Court of Connotation

"Congratulations, proposd the Eat of Essence

"CHEERS, recommend# the Undersecretgr of
Understanding

And, sine thats exacty wha everyor felt like do-
ing, thats exacty wha everyor did.

“Its we who shoutl thark——" bega Milo, when
the shoutirg had subsided but, before he could finish,
they had unrolled an enormos scroll

And, with a fanfae of trumpes ard drums they
statel in orde that

"Henceforth

"And forthwith,"

"Let it be known by al med

"That Rhyme and Reasoh

"Reign on@ more in Wisdom®



The two princesse bowal gratefuly amd warmly
kissal ther brothers ard they al agreé tha avely fine
thing had happened

"And furthermore€, continuel the proclamation

"The boy namel Milo"

"The dog known as Tock;'

"And the insed hereinafte referral to as the Humbug

"Are herely declarel to be'

"Heroes of the realm’

Chee afte chee filled the air, ard even the bug
seemd a bit embarrassk a having so mud attentio
pad to him.

"Therefore’ concludétheduke"Inhona of therglorious

deed aroyd holiday is declaredLet thee be parads throud
evey city in the land ard a gal carnivd of three days duration
consistig of jousts games feasts and follies."

The five cabiné membes then rolled up the large
parchmeh and with mary bows ard flourishes re-
tired.

Swift horsema carriad the news to evely corne of
the kingdom and as the parae slowly wourd its way
throudh the countryside crowds of peope gatherd to
chee it along Garland of flowers hung from evey
houe ard sh@ ard carpete the streets Even the air
shimmerd with excitement ard shuttes closel for
mary yeas were thrown open to let the brilliant sun
light shire wheee it hadnt shore in o long

Milo, Tock ard the very subdud Humbug sd
proudly in the royd carriage with Azaz the Mathe
magician ard the two princesses ard the parae
stretchd for miles in both directions

As the cheerig continued Rhynme leanel forward
and touche Milo gently on the arm

"They're shoutirg for you,' she sad with a smile

"But | coud neve hawe dore it," he objected "with-
out everyore elses help!

"Tha may be true; sad Reaso gravely "but you
had the coura@ to try; ard wha you can do is often
simply a matte of what you will do:

"Thats why," sad Azaz "there was ore vely impor
tant thing abou your ques tha we couldnt discus until
you returned.

"I remembef, sad Milo eagerly "Tell me now'

"It was impossible, sad the king, looking a the
Mathemagician

"Completey impossiblé, sad the Mathemagician
looking a the king. "Do you mear——" stammerd the
bug who suddeny felt a bit faint.

"Yes, indeed, they repeatd togethey "but if wed
told you then you might nat hawe gone—angdas you've
discovered so mary things are possibé just as long as
you dont know they're impossiblé.

And for the remainde of the ride Milo didnt utter a
sound

Finally, when theyd reachd a broad flat plain mid-
way betwe@ Dictionopols ard Digitopolis, somewha
to the right of the Valley of Sourd ard alittl e to the left
of the Fores of Sight the long line of carriage ard
horsema stopped ard the grea carnivd began

Gaily striped tens ard pavilions spram up every
where as the workmen scurri@ abou like ants Within



minutes there were racecourse ard grandstandssidce
shows ard refreshmeh booths gamirg fields, Ferrs
wheels banners bunting ard bedlam almog¢ without
pause

The Mathemagicia provided a continuos display of
brilliant fireworks macde up of explodirg numbes which
multiplied ard divided with breath-takig results—tle
colors of course beirg suppli@ by Chronma ard the
noie by a deliriousy happy Dr. Dischord Thanks to
the Soundkeeperthere was mustc ard laughte and for
very brief moments even a littl e silence

Alec Bings sd¢ up an enormowg telescop ard invited
everyore to see the othe side of the moon ard the
Humbugy wanderd throudh the crowd acceptig con
gratulatiors ard recountiig in gred detal his brawe ex
ploits, mod of which gainel immeasuralyl in the tell-
ing.

And eat evening just & sunsetaroyd banquéwas
held Thee was everything imaginabé to eat King
Azaz had ordera@l a specia suppy of deliciols words
in all flavors and for thos who liked exotic foods in
all languagestoo. The Mathemagicia had provided in-
numerabé plattes of division dumplings which Milo
was vely carefd to avoid for, no matte hov mary you
ate when you finished there was more on you plate
than when you began.

And, of course following the med cane songs epc
poems ard speechgin praig of the princesse ard the
three gallart adventures who had rescud them King
Azaz ard the Mathemagicia pledgel tha evey yea a

this sane time they would lead ther armies to the moun
tains of Ignorane until nat one dema remained ard
everyore agreel tha no finer carnivd for no finer rea
s had eve bean hed in Wisdom

But even things as fine as al tha mug erd sometime
and late on the afternom of the third day the tent were
struck the pavilionrs were folded ard everythirg was
packel read to leave

"It's time to go now," sad Reason"for there is muc
to do!" And, as she spoke Milo suddeny remembere
his home He wantal very mud to go back yet some
how he coudd na bea the though of leaving



"And 0 you mug say good-by, sad Rhyme pattirg
him gently on the cheek

"To everyone? sad Milo unhappily He looked
arourd slowly a al the friends hed made ard he
looked very had so as na to forge ary of than for even
an instant But mostly he looked a Todk ard the Hum-
bug with whom he had shard so much—tte perils
the dangers the fears and beg of all, the victory.
Neve had anyore had two more steadfals companions

"Cant you both conme with me? he asked knowing
the answe as he sad it.

“I'm afrad not old man; replied the bug "I'd like,
to, bu I've arrangd a lectue touwr which will kegp me
occupiel for years:!

"And they do neal a watchdg here, barkel Todk
sadly

Milo embracd the bug wha, in his mog typicd fash
ion, was head to mumbk gruffly, "BAH," but whos
danp eyes told quite a differert story Then the boy
threw his arnms arourd Tocks ne&k and for just a mo-
ment held on velry tightly.

"Thark you for everythirg you've taught me; sad
Milo to everybog as atea rolled down his cheek

"And thark you for wha you've taugh us; sad the
king—and as he clappe his hands the little ca was
brough forward polisheal like new

Milo ga in and with ore lag look, startel down the
road with everyor waving him on

"Good-by, he shouted "Good-by I'll be back!
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"Good-by; shoutel Azaz "Always remembe the im-
portan@ of words"

"And numbers, addel the Mathemagicia force
fully.

"ySurey you dont think numbes are as importan as
words? he head Azaz shou from the distance

"Is tha so? replied the Mathemagicia a little more
faintly. "Why, if——"

"Oh dear, though Milo; "I do hope they dont stat
it al again! And in amomen they had faded from sight
as the road dipped turned ard headd for home

20. Good-ly ard Hello

As the pleasah countrysie flashel by ard the wind
whistled a tune on the windshield it sudden}y occurrel
to Milo tha he mud hawe bea gore for severaweeks

"I do hope tha no ones been worried; he thought
urging the ca on faster "l've neve been awey this long
before!

The late-afternon sun hal turned now from a vivid
yellow to a wam lazy orange ard it seemd almog as
tired as he was The road racal ahed in a series of gen
tle curves tha bega to look familiar, ard off in the dis-
tane the solitay tollbooh appeareda welcone sigh
indeed In afew minutes he reachd the erd of his jour-
ney, depositd his coin ard drowe through And, almog$
before realizing it, he was sitting in the middle of his
own room again

"Its only six o'’clock he observd with a yawn ard



then in a moment he mace an even more interestimg
discovery

"And it's still today I've bear gore for only an hour?!
he cried in amazementfor hedl certain/ neve realizel
how mud he could do in 0 shot atime,

Milo was muad too tired to talk and almog too tired
for dinner sq withou a murmur, he wert off to bed as
som as he could He pulled the coves arourd him, todk
a lad look a his room—whidh somehwar seemd very
different than hetd remembered—ahthen drifted into
a dee ard welcone sleep

Schod wert very quickly the nex day, but nat quickly
enough for Milo's heal was full of plars ard his eyes
could see nothing but the tollbooth ard wha lay be
yond He waited impatienty for the erd of class ard
when the time finally came his feet racel his thoughs
all the way badk to the house

"Anothe trip! Anothe trip! Il leaw right away
They'l all be s0 glad to see meg ard I'l——"

He stoppe abrupty a the doa of his room for,
where the tollbooth had been just the night before
there was now nothing a all. He searchéd frantically
throughow the apartment but it had vanishé just as
mysteriousy as it had come—ad in its plae was an
otha bright-blue envelope which was addressaé sim-
ply: "FOR MILO, WHO NOW KNOWS THE WAY."

He opend it quickly ard read

Dea Milo,
You hawe now completé your trip, courtey of

the Phanton Tollbooth We trug tha everythirg
has bea satisfactory ard hope you understad
why we had to cone ard colled it. You seg there
are 0 mary othe boys ard girls waiting to use it,
too.

It's true tha there are mary lands you've still
to visit (sonme of which are na even on the map
and wonderfu things to see (tha no ore has yet
imagined) but we're quite sue tha if you really

wart to, you'l find away to read than al by your-
self.

Yourstruly,

The signatue was blurred and couldnt be read.

Mil o walked sadi to the window ard squeeze him-
sef into ore corneg of the large armchair He felt very
lonely ard desola¢ as his thoughs turned far away—
to the foolish, lovablke bug to the comforting assurane
of Tock standilg nex to him; to the erratic excitabé
DYNNE; to little Alec, who, he hoped would someds
read the ground to Rhynme ard Reasonwithout whom
Wisdan withered ard to the many mary othes he
would remembe always

And yet even as he though of all the things he
noticed someha tha the sky was a lovely sha@ of
blue ard tha ore cloud had the shag of a sailing ship
The tips of the trees held pale yourg buds ard the
leaves were arich deg green Outsice the window,
there was 0 mud to see ard hear ard touch—walls
to take hills to climb, caterpillas to watdh as they



strolled throudh the garden Thee were voices to hea
and conversatios to listen to in wonder ard the specia
smel of eat day.

And, in the very roam in which he sat there were
books tha could take you anywhere ard things to in-
vent ard make ard build, ard break ard al the puz
zle ard excitemeh of everythirg he didnt know—musc
to play, song to sing and worlds to imagire ard then
somedg malke real His thoughs dartel eagery abou
as everythirg looked new—arm worth trying.

"Well, | would like to make anothe trip," he said
jumping to his feet "but | really dont know when Tl
hawe the time. Theres just 0 mud to do right here!




