Blanca éagerly grasping: . ﬁne‘exrendéd‘hand 1u§§'réscui§gher £from
her nivhzmarish drean, Lo resPQnded at once. "Oh, yes, tie cets for tue

& ¥

. _showi" And smiling at her aunt @ bit ruefully; "Forgog all about, it.
You'll excuse us Auntie, if we nurry along. Anyway you two ‘have lots fo
talk about.® ﬁnan mockinsly, “haven t, you, George?" Vith B light toss w
of ner head eehning her cwn woras" "Betuyou nave .Lots and lots.™ With'
vndue formality she extended her hand which George pﬁéssed only ligntly
and briefly. He sald notning of a return “visit 10 her house, _nor, gaam
ne asﬁﬁ%er to come again, when ne took them %0 the doore

The brief dramatic scene was swift and racklng,land left George s
mother exhausted, and a bit baffled. Thne dishes, knives and forks Were

LS

still on thé table in -a cold state of exlstence, a reminder of: mnat mignt .

h.ave besn and wasn'te. The .gelid x.emams of ieodmoaamnv them wasg nov pa— -

ithe
tina of ancient bronzes to delignt (ETee. Tt was depre331ng. She looked

at George in a ailenm breathless way, as if fearful 10" glVe‘expfgssmdn

%o the dark question thet was tormenting ner.

P
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R e " .. CHAPTER III

‘And It Came'To Pass

E - . e # x

Anj it came to pass at eventide, that David, arose from nis bed; -~
and walked upon the roof of the king's nouse; and from the roof
he sam a woman bathing; and the woman was very-beauntiful tvo

look uwpon....4And David sent mesesengers, and took her; and she -
cane in unto nim, and he lay with ner...;ana the woman conceived'
end she sent and told David, and said:s "I am with coilad."

eveses &nd the ILord struck tne cnild that Urian's wife bore to Davia,
and 1t was verysick. David therefore besought God for the child:
.8nd David fasted, and as often as ne went in, he lay all nignt
upon the 3arikl. Ani the elders of his nouse arose and stood
bei::é nin, lgo raise nih up from the earth; but ne would not,
' ne er wou ne eat bread with theme....
'on tie seventn day, that tne cnild died...é?%.f?.?%?e 2 pase

K]




- when he, George, would- show up. , - S L

Ho# the props were being hurried along, to:be set . tp fer the next«scenea

,_Salom-.,n was still 1nv°1lence, still rumpled up within nimseli’. Gaorge

-talent c.e.n ga on’ ¥aking punismment .day after day, end new 1eng? How ‘mwch °
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‘The audltarium of the zhaoni theatre was dark when George enxered.

Taé only .1ight that @ame from the stage,where some action was tak1n°,p1aqe

-.‘»

b11nﬁed hip, ;;ggMﬁ;'Cirla; GIQDlnm nhis way along ne discavered.tne bulky
. cdarkis T -
fi ure of Solomon, nn;seh511hauette he recezgnized from tnc‘back slumped 1n

a geat about five r9V° frsm the 'stage. He took & -seat not fa.~
S cv’\yn s_.%

-and settled down- v wabeh nith the oethers. There.was- Dazid’ mignuy zin¢ of

A I %

-

Izrael, nroutrate, gravelinp in the dust, implerinv hlS Gad JLor nis siek

1 E W o
% o o #

cnlla bevotten in sia. Tense as the Scene was, he nadn‘ »failed to glance

P, ;0f the house.
at his frlenﬂ)rm,his left. His eyes Were more aecustemea now to “the &imnnsm

.. Y f

and the light fram.tne ssage. Solomen's face was bent dﬁmn and arawn. hisg

Rair disheveled,: and his whele appearance scenmed oluttered 1ike everyvhxn*

elue around him. George realized nhat Solamon was oalng throuoh.the last'Of

+3
£ Ry ,a g:;g‘

$

tﬁa harrcv1ﬂr“panﬂs oL Tabor. Fernaps as tnis mamenm verryiﬁv and wondering

‘%
a p 4 4 .
s . u_‘n . s 87 ‘, e TRE, ..‘."

' . "had ond. ) T X,
. ‘%hen the lights finallJ'g,:E,Egglit to0k & mament or 4wo o RIS .

~, L b

ta. be reealled from antiquity,’ whpn. tha ‘actors started Jeaking. uhg~§§€F§E>

ppeg=- S———
R e e

. ——— 5 -
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L e

wanderea new much of the -physical thas aoesglnta che makin ef skill and

k(‘ k3

-

%

gruelling concentration and inuensity of erotient - "‘“'

-

George shifted about in ais chalr made 4 sart elatter with nis right
fo0t on ina ilaa:, nopinzg to eall Selpmon’ s attenﬁién to himself, He was
efrcid of the suddenness of shoci,of the imiediate impact of his presence:

wpon wolomon. iladn't the actors thombelves chouen to leave the stage ir

~Quiet unobtrusgiveness? o frozen body nust needs be thawed out by desrees,

why Wt a frozen nind?
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‘VWhen' finally Solomor}. turned his, head toward tiue source: of the
noise, his eyes .rested for a fllch;er of a mment on George in unrecog-— -

fell
nJ.tJ\.on - .l‘he.n jumpmg to his feet he stumbled and almost on the seats

between hlmself ami George. e s .

. mGeorge! At last® he cried; his voice ringing through the still-
 ness. of the hall y" -i;yﬁﬁifx‘ : . .

"Good to see. you, Solomon," George smlled easily, as he stood up
"to take Solomon's proffered hand. . . - “
3 ) ,2.:;‘

v s

PR "Been h.e”re long ,Géorge?"
T "Through most of Episode David,"

¥ -+ "You mean the biblical phrasing?"

g £

H . i b} o a s
-"Your comments in. keeping. with the biblical; phra‘sing."i '
>  M"David always fascinated you, Geo.rge." AR > 1

nl mnkhe 1s ‘the most. heroic flgure ;x.n hlstory. Hope someday
s\

to do a play on him, @loneln ' - s: L

"Well, maybe the most fasc1nat1ng,GeorgeU'Per—amR Lhere was
the pause-of sz.lence.. Jr;* "The openlng is. set for New Year's Eve 9
1:1&!*»3.50‘?“.-- salo. George. " ' o P 3 -

"With Episode Chrlst 11: would ha.ve been ‘better. closer to Christ-—

mas ’ but L X o, <
it

uif itts mny lat’pess I am sorry. But couldn't make, sooner."

" be.

"Mav it's for the good. Itt1ll glve us more time. '

"Haven't seen much in the press." T . ; -

"Jack Gardner refuses to tackle 1t;furthe1:. Said it ts your
baby, etc.? N
-."Stubborn red-head."?

®"In d way he is right. Biblicil Spectéculars are strangers to him, and
BN / ) . - * Ay
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ghe handling of the press- counts.you kno& " ;}ﬁ o .
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o "All.right old warrlor, we'll do,™ said Georae and. turned to-go.-

2o a4 Ay IF s o mgead Teem
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"They are  Just. about readj for nplsode Lnrlst, yon't you Stay

through it?s Lhey sat. down to watch. Jus+ then Iena® appeared in the nalf_

o,
*

-1ight of tue stage. She wasbcrlsp'and brlght.as the w1ntry ‘morning -sunsnine,
Sideling up to her nusband sne pecked him on the cheek., "Just dropped in

- 8 sec...qﬁ‘ Then suddenly seelng George materiallze in the, dimmness next

,; to her nusband, ene%crled eut, "It s you,“ George, darllno, at last you g}x

. AN
[ 3

‘are herel" . ) ﬁ*?;

3

- "Iona, for heaven's sake!™ George came over and stood before ner,

- taking ner hand. *'Now what would you bpe dmlng in this dim.dungeon this

s & P
e CE e e ¢ -

time Of ﬁ.ay?“ - . i T eE e B ’:;;f"“‘;"\ 7 : .
P . ,-«*-f e ;, £ B> :J‘ }’ s

- "Just tagging along with Cynthia and Foster’ n tnelr shopping tour

for their New York visit. Dropped in to say hello."r :
.
"So Cynthia and Foster going to New York.”v“. already}” Georee trle&

R ) hide his embarrassment, not unmindled'with a resentful note in. the

tone of his voiee. "Already on a honeymoon9" he Jokeﬁthavelyc

'1\-.—,,

"Not quite as serious as that," lLena laughed. “You d be the best man

¥y

wiren Foster marries.” Tuen as if in doubt: "I he does. Tnls is a$i Qld

you. know,
Porrest's idea. Lhe Forrests have gone-to:New Yorkubeforéﬂfor ‘the noll-

-

days. Tuey nave invited Cynthia to come alonge.'™ . ?.we' - e
' "And sne is going," George-said; a morried look on ﬁie faee.:
"ihy showldn't sue?" Co T , o B L
George shrugged his shoulders and said‘neeeing.} - -
"If tpney knew you were here,™ Lena said?tney would have cohe in... .
Well, I better run along. You twe must have plenty to talk about. n | P
"Cynthia would come in anyway, if it megg t for Foster... wauldn’t
8ne?" The question came so SHarpyand sudden%that pernaps Solomon Ladn't
© realized himself its deep implication. As for Lena and George, they Were

stunned for a moment.
"Don't be such a touchy old bear where Foster 1s concerned f Lena said
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She took his hand and- slapped his wrist playfully. 9Don't forget to
bring George tohhouse - tomght if possible."

"You are dlittle minx," he smiled fondly as he patted her head.
"A happy quirk, George, or was it a symphony, the Fates played; when
they found Lena for mel"™ But she hadn't heard her husband's last words,
—she had vanished i%? the semi-darkness as she had appeared from it.

X
L

Th(—::y sak. doﬁn to wa{;ch the stage.

i!'Still Wrapbed up in the boy?" George said. ,

"Can'tvexplain it to myself," Solamon said without turning his head,
Wthe more he ignores me -~ and he does - the more I care for him."

“Inverse ratio, sort of," George grinned.
‘"You cantt figure this thing with mathematics," )Solomon turned to
"hin smiling. WAnyway, I am no good,;thit.ﬁ T e
" WNeither am I. But I think I understand . ‘ .
TAn .eqvuaticm in the reverse, is it?" Solomon laughed.
¥ ®As good as anything o0 George was guessing.

““Maybe it isn't as mysterious as I am trying to make out N Solo-—
mon was serious. "After all he is the only child of thp woman I love.
*Shouldn't that be sufficient? The great and overwhelmlng factor in our
human relations. Whatever that means, and whichever way you nay interpret
.it. My relationship with Foster, that is." ‘ 
"That's a thing one feels but doesn't explain,® Géorg_e explained

.in his own waye.

"Life is a dream, and i.sn't; 1ife is a great vista, and isn't; life's

distance can be measured by the stars, or by thé’step of the caterpillar;
enpty as the dark night, oi‘ full as the noonday .sun; the blast of the
thunder, and the stillness of the dusk of summer in the cool meadow."
Solomon was seeing tlhie old scenes of the years of his youth. Suddenly the

welling up of thoughts within him were too strong to be contained, and he

spoke again, rapidly and with a breathlessness as if he feared that

e ook el
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the words would escape him or tne breatn of life-wou1¢¢?&fl him- | e

R His tnougnts~ tumbleqknt tnrougn nis lips from an

inner self, tnat was almost a stranger to:hnim, from a depth of subconsciotis-
ness hitherﬁo'unplumbea.i-ﬁw . He was a youth agamﬁbw;vmng the o0ld days,

but with a difference.‘@here is a strange consciousness and a knowledge

that wasn't there before. The-WhSle thing is strange, and isn't strange. 4nd

~that in itself is strange. Like a dream. “hOu long after my mother s death

- kinship if you will=
-y father passed away. There is your numan relatlanhlp -aa8n inner sensi-

y;vity between one human:and,anomher,wmore reflnedﬁggd deeper than animal

redationship. Especially between husband and wife. Is such 2 union between

humans d@ivine? Surely iv was between Father and Jother. Keybe he wanted t0
or kinship

. die. It may be argued that that other relationshig, Fto, me - should have

put the urge and fight in him vo 1ive on. And 1ndeei‘taat=may have been
1t < ) - » . : T
the,raisonéfd;fetre of his short existence after mother;s deatn, Ee devo-

ted almost 211 his time to me to the neglect of £he community. He was
graéping-for all the available time to impress his ways on me, so I would
follow ia his footsteps, and to impart as much as poésible to me frob'hfs

great store of learning. The pressures were great But at least it"was an

u;:‘

ancnoriiuﬂhbald me in balanoe. But -his sudden death seared me from the

/) ,

moorings and I was left to float in -2 wilderness that -Was strange and

'confusing. It was & going hither. and yon, not knowing where to flnd a res-
. have p e
ting place. 0f course I could’ bwaaodalned in the raoblname; of maybe taken

oy

PR

a post in a rabbinical college, fbr I was quite apn and reaay‘—but unat was
not {n.my horizon. I regretted wkat I thought was a falling and a disregard of
Fﬁy"father'szsishes, but I knew that never would\I walk in that path. -And 1t
was atfziax time thai my anchor sank completely gﬁt of éighv under me., aAnd
I was wivhont zgal and without aim. Tnegn-a star beckoned to me, snd somehow
I made the shores of fhis blessed land. How I made it, and the struggle, o

[
is quits another story. But here I was, and hers I met Ienz. And here was the

opportunity -and the reality. Ang nere I am doing what 1 always Wanved to 40.
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. o bring to 1life the great heroes of the sPirit~e%“the pést - and thevégzureis
And Foster was tmat link of the preseﬁt, thet_soiiq base! that g&Vé"Stébif."
lity and. reassurange, enabliﬁg me to eperaee with confidence. He gave‘baeg
‘the past to ee for in him the past and the present, and even the 1mmedieﬁe

future wers united. He was a point in space 1 heve chosen, & particular
. in- which I identified pmy own self;
point a definite entity, so much of flesh and blood and material quality

. more ballast,
tuat ny roaming ship had more weight added to its anchor. I was now es-

tavlished in ‘space. He represented everything I had missed in.my youth,

A handsome vigorous youth with a %ermal mind - minus thafs%gr-lntellectu-
ality, which I cams to despise. Also he represented to me the perfect
product of the new world, my newly adopted home, the new freedom. I almost
worshipped him for that, and I loved him through my wife."
" There was a pause of silence as the curtain went up on tne scene of

"Episoae Curist. Tne two sat still wa‘bcninb the action on the stage. Then
Solomon said "I thin; we better go back stage. Two tningstto oe,etrei%p~
tened out. I took upon myself to call it Revolt Of Lne ‘Angels instead of

Great ioments In History as you had suggested, and tnen,;.ﬁivﬁhere was a

hasty consultation with Solomon from the stage;f“End then tue. Epilogues As *

a matter of fact I hesiteted about the title Dbecause it ﬁraeticallj'leaVes
out the epilogue, while yours is 3ll emhxacinb. Yet, the Revolt 0f The
Angels seems to me more pocnnant and more to tne poinz since the play begins
with that important partr—”::w”-;1 the revolt of the angels. If it~hadn's
been for some of the Afhangels there mightn't have been an Earth."

"Al1l right. But‘wnat's wrong with the Epilogue?"

"The title limits the scope of the play, anérhad to cue;..,"

"You cut the epilogue?" ) f

"Parts... ," They ﬁegz:;ﬁ Solomon's office,backstage. From a portfolio

Solomon took out two copies and handed one to George. George glanced at
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the flyleaf andg qm.ck;!y m.ffledtnroug the epllogue. "L see what you

mea_n - 'pa.rtst Upderscoreihparts » and questlon-—markeq other par‘ts.

¢ O

Seems a 1ot bothered: you._r. o e . )
' "Frankly, wves. ?eople's{reactlon' So amaz:mg and radical in concept n

He looked up. amd” sajw Georg;e smlllng. "SOmethlng amusing, George"“ ' —

"What? O yes.‘ ihe title to‘t«he epllogue - fetchlng. 'A billion _

~"; Jk:r‘» ; &

Years hence"" ;} ‘ _v - , i ]
‘ “‘i‘hought 1’8:.’(1 be better W:.th a tltle, and kept by 1tseli‘ Stlll needs

touching up. .Bat I need a b,etter ,grasp of-. the theme - as ‘a whole;"
"Well,; in my high school Jum.or year“‘I‘ wrote an 1nexcusable syllogism
on two words: Samethlng and Nothlng. I thlnk the idea, was that there is

’ -very little difference between the r.wo. Ratner a Wh1m51cal pI‘OpOSl‘thh
only a junior eould comprehend and br:.ng forth Bu’c ‘now- with the Epilogue

. ¢ &
and all, it seems to have more merlt Nothlng ever actually becomes '

pothing. In&estxnc’crbllrty of matter s and suﬁh Or The “g‘i'ea”‘u: Cr'e&“clng Woreei’;x-‘
. Energy - about wzhlch we k:now so llttle % -or nothing," whlch creates something
out of seemmgly nothing. Energy. What- is there to preclude, or' contradivt
the %theory‘ Lhat this same force, thls Energy, actually ‘had created

several ﬁsarths, and that each- of them had gained. in- experience and had

K

» progressed .further on the ladder of Evolution. We have been, and we are, N
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¢/ & dlsease-ridden lot, very imperfect, R ro& to4be«bl@wn ey bywevery, .
z/ -winﬁ dﬂbhaﬁce But thls anly a step in Nature 8 1aboratory of trial ana error;

4

Creation, 'apd with it the human spec1es will improve with each try. Because

-

enesxrgy will have ledrned from experience."
"How do you conceive. of the human race- in that future a billiom or
" more years nence? That 1s if tnere i1 be a species hmman-like."
“I conceive ‘of them as Spirlts, 1ess cornoreality,‘nearer‘toaﬁad our ownf
: world, wnioh is our’ planet and the others, as a part of a great universe - |
a Union of Blanets, with 1nuercommunlcating .spirits. The new Earth Tlll nave ;
1earned an& tne other planets and the stars—-through Energy - the ultlmate '
in the forece of creaxion:;”he Godh&ad."” - ) ) ~.?

"How about the propavaﬁion of the'race, Withmmosﬁly spirit and very

3

11tt1e body in thet phartasmal world of the fufure?” e

"Iike the flowerino of Spring. Eternal sprlnc!" - «‘fﬁhg

Ay

"Phen you conceive of no eonceptlon as we know it¢" bolomon said watn

a hint of satire in his veice. "There 1s no conceiving in flowers or plants,
it &
as we knoakin the animal klnodom " Solomon continued in %no“e sober tone,

"but & transferrence of tne seed by an outside agent - the bees .and the
. > . i - e . . . ) L
breezes. An innocuous conception and birth."

-

"That and more," George said non-chaalantiy:. L
"Instead, then, of becoming more complex the génesis of tihe highsrx

species will be simplified. pr;isn't this contrary to the égcepted fact

\ . ' . :
§/ that life becomes more complex the greater the.diversification of the species,

the nigher the steps on the ladder of evolution®"

"o a gertain degree, yese But even tzat degends on the"degree of evo-
lution., The facet thnat birth and growth and death are ever ;ﬁ‘nhé process:of ’
being more complex, and tne fact of dedth - that is tue very existence of.

deatn - is proof enough that evolution is far from its peak. ;hat an imper-

fevt creature, man, the very top of creation! Riddled with innumerable “im-
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perfections and éiséaséé,*his very existence . : in balance and at. the
mercy of armies of micrascopic invadérs from within and without more

Perfect than he. His life t0 be snuffed out by incident and coinci&ent ..
ag swiftly as the breeze thLat passeth ovelr nim: 'As for man, his days
. are.as grass; és the fiower of the field, so he flouriseth. For the wind
passeth over it, and it is gona; and the place thereof sghall know it no
mors.t Gomnlex1ty is perplex1ty. Creemlon is still in perplexity how to
' create the perfect,‘the uvltimate in 1ife; that spacies_wpich will endure,
' andutruly\be in @ominion. over land and ses: It had a good start in Gene-
sis.when.the.Lord blessed the species in His first and most significant
.Gommgndmenzz "Be fruitful and mulsiply; and replenish the earth, and sub-
due it.' The goal still 1ies‘far ahead. Iikewise it was a good start to
have had.man,créemed in the image 'of God, but so far ﬁefhave attained
very little of‘the‘essence'of the Godhead. VWhen we do we won't necessé-
rily be like gods, but;we'll)truly be in thé‘image of God for having .
attailned some of His attribute§.~1t‘11 be in a sense then that we crea-
ted Hinm as trﬁly as de created us. We'll be on the top rung of evolutiog.
One may visualize tie ultimate Soul £rom which all 1ife will spring. 4

&

pool, vast and omlimited, of -Soul, or spirit-like energy, requirlnQ dlvxne

desmgnatlon
toperpetﬁat;an individual soul,and cloak it with a body ten@u-

i

ous, but 80 perfect to be long enduring and completely subdued to the soul."
"1ife will<spring~from Life by the mere touch of a magic wand}"
"quite so, Solomon, no mere jest." o

"I don't believe it was meant as a jest. But Who iS to wave the wand?"
Spontaneity,

"The Oreative Force, and the laws within it that govern tae Universe.

And the naturel laws that are yet beyond us. Tne o0ld forces of crystalliza-

tion, " colloidaliliization, adneSion cohesion, moisture, air, sunlighkt, fu-

-

sions, ficsion - the old tricks; ard the new laws and knowledge gained

1

. lhey . . .
tnrough experienga by & new eariuy,will build & new race with a super-
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‘refined. intelligenee. Akbrue Civilizationi"
"But‘ avem:ually, in the ultimate of the ultimate, wouldn't ths¢
Gx:eatf.{re Fores, or Energy, out-create itself,so to .Sp,sak, exhaust itself

into ay\voi'd dnd é.ark.neﬁss?_"

LY

1

liDar}z;na.‘is, void, are’ not-.negations in themselves, or proof of non-
éxisténce. For there caﬁfée hc; darkness or void without someone to per- :
-telve tnem, er sometnlno' v‘ithln which voa.ﬁ and o.ar}mess can take nla.ce:
"How the earth was Enformed and void and darz:ness was Lpon the face of T
the deep.’ Iau see, there had to be an earth to have a vo:.c‘L, and there’
- had to be apd’e.ep ta:};ave. darkness.‘....... Tuis,in brief, is the kerniel, P
tie formula of thse Epilogue.” i .
) "Eot so brief I fear. Féw peopls nave a iong ey% for 'sucn a di'st'ant;
“and fantastie future." |
"The moye fantastic the bettver. I wouldn‘t put it past yeu not to
va ccomplish it irp visual effect -t0 dellght even the most ordlnary flesh-
;ana-blood, eye." o~ pause of silence as the two friends f¢ced one aniother.

‘“{L@s K
{?@ "Y“es,fas to the visual effect " Solomon qulpped "is the reason Rob-

ert, Bob.olack to you, isn't here...U:

wore

"Yes, where is Bob? ibout time we got arcund to him."

=

P ey et
‘

< "Doing guite well. Managing, and taking small parts....t Solomon Daused

"and went over to hls desk. He plcVF’él up a few !')lI;,ldbl.Le *n‘ops and held then
up to George. “i‘hese he carveq himself. .Moz;othqk&.tdze *nodels he vent to
New York."

"Rather an expensive propoéit’:ioﬁ!"

"doney at a discount, where the Black brothers are concerned," Sclomon
e

laughed. "Wait- till you see ‘the rést. .




