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Norm Venner's fancy was pretty well fixed on thoughts of clec-
tronic cal;ulmu—unnl the invention started making passes at
orl

the invent

THE

Bomantic

Analoque

By W. W. Skupeldyckle

Ihstroted by E4 Emsh

ATHEMATICIANS are just

like people: old, young, fat,
thin, male, female. This one was
e, hryfve,with

and a nice smile_when he re-
‘mernbered to us it Hs name was
Norman Vener, ard besdeybeing
& mathematical whiz generaly,

bad_designed and e
trocic. bralm, or ealc icl
was in some ways smarter than

himself—and a lot less diffdent.
Electronic calculators i
ably given a

yachts, and cost more, but can
alae’a millin tines fser than
any

Korm's machine was of the ana-
logue type, which is less flexible,

less complex, and vastly smaller
102

and cheaper. He called it the
IGWEA _ (ICKweealy,  which
Ged for “I Can Work Em Al It
muld ool I was esec lly good
at deriving cquat 3
hich war relly sou\clhm(
Clarley Oglethorpe burst into
the office one morning, catching
Nomn n  brown sucy. Hi, Gen-
ius. How s she perking n
Al s ereept the pen i
a lile sonitines”and makes

Have 10 d:lmp that arm better.
When can  have ber lo work o2
“Soor sh these Mugu
problems
chmm stared at hi
Guided-missile center.

d
ype o probém they en
right up our all
“I thought you were kidding me,







 Boolean Algebra stufl”
g then e
T yick to rument
thanks. You math s neve [
Y

shrugsed, turned to
Iclvphnm‘ and alled an evenion.

“Hermosa.™ It was a rich, please
ant voi

ic? How about the yst of the
.\luv" cards? Re 7
end, them up tight avay.

2 Charley in-

a. Smart boy."
ey e e,

Tunu: WAS a knock at the

Norm call
sl mest gl
mmé” Fex Tong bab was dark
silky, but windblown.

o b e and e b
tled into_place, as if she had just
brushed it She extended 2 pck of
pupched card

nk you.”

Came ini”

Norm said, grave-

¥"The girl looked up at Y sud-

denly, and he stepped bacl

She had surprising, o

eyes, and their glance seemed to

hove a tangibe impact. She nod.
gra

knowledgment and
l=h
“Damn it, 1 wih 1 could do
that!” Norm' compl
v [
y be combed

—stocking caps, gunk, the works.

W. W. SKUPELDYCKLE

Still got it. And the part moves
around and [ have to hunt for >
“Know who she is?”
“Nope. Clerk, messenger, Tguess
They're nl\\nyx hiring new ones,
“Doe:

Vve never heard. e, Must
say it a reliel after the usual yack-
cty-yack. Haven't anything to talk
to her sbout, anyway. She's just &
iy pretty one, though.”
“Yes, she
iYoi sure dor't kiow any-
thing about wor anyone
made eyes at me dm way, Td do
somerhing sbout it
What, for instance?” Norm in
quired dryly.
“Well, ‘of course, T'm married.
But Id ind out who she was, any-
ink you're

“Sometime:
Norm said, He
punch corde

head, which e holes and
0l IGWEA what the problem
wa EA began drawing a
curve on the curve tracer. It would
ave taken Norn or anyong che
day ¢ the answer. “Sce?
Silps here. .md here, but 1 can ink

Generally, the digi
s Tape 5 21l over 1 amaloges
when it comes to reasoning

bt an extra brain nto e

e path. Remember? Tries
several appropriate methods in suc-



THE ROMANTIC ANALOGUE

roic me, except fstr and more

“he Shes more alive than you
are.Why don't you sep out » it
7 Fist thing you know, youl be
eting old, and it e e
e match-making to the
s o
an gl foal, I al, xml g
Al y
old ool i just & e more time.s

3

ORM IGNORED HIM, snd
took a card from his desk. It

denly, i
ings tye andhe whiched vith
(lxmalmu while

l.h= far end of the p:
dhediene o everal sucesive neg:
ative_factors in the problem
{raced in the oppositc Fdirection
litdle Jower dow:

cad, a ;hxluh lifted elbow,

fall rounded breas, 3 knce oot
auly drawn up, o dangling arm,
all in one continuous ine. There

fooovs: sbost 1:
vas formallied, but with the indi
vidual style that is the artists signa-
ture. Once seen, the image persis-

“Hey, Charley, look at this!”
“Yeah. What about it?”
“What about ul You ever see
anything like i
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“Sure. Its a closed loop, like a
hysteresis curve.”
ey corve But this

bles Mi

e -t i

o bt happene o be deectve, *
Pve seen some funny . .

“Look! It's a wrlmmg ﬁ;wt.
with the head rurned «
Yee?--and. the forearm over the
head—here. Breast, knee here, =
with the toe pointed, calf,
and the near arm h:mgmg e
markabie, once you

e creey, All T can e i 2
closed loop with some wrikles in

“Why, ity nearly s plan 23 2
photegrapht 1 cant under-

“Plain, my eye! If that’s the arm
anging dow, and s he hand,
uhere i g fogmd Tt oo
5 Jut a0, oval. You gol
ination if you can > iy
figure out of that
“Not a nude of the beer-garden
type, 1 grant you. This is real art
Kaow what this means? Have you

how they jusited ‘he' ‘machine-
time on it. OF course it is barcly
possible that d'vty denvld the equa-
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tion themselves, but it must have

ol ks they did.”

t took us long as vou
R

o just a
v mm some wiggles and
bumps on it

“In any case,
s 1o Mog, Fight sway, Ther' i
want to kaow how long it took.™

1 eouid i were you.”
“Why
“Marbe vmuh\r developed in the

come 1o mpper ‘vt us
would be delighted—sh ju
At happened 10 you.

track; need Al the work we can gt
you und('r\lal\d
Sure, s, How »
week? OK? Well,
moming.” Charley It inning (0
himself as he closed the
hind hi

NGRM DIDN'T SEE e

e was alieady pursled
enough; ICWEA behaved. hersell
pefetly on the next five cards
and kept her mind o usiness.
Meanw hl]c Nomn \l.md the finst
Charley
o' s i e was pua-
aling atfirst, until you got the idea,

lhc l was 5o clear. Or was it3
S\lddtnly e couldn't see it him-
e wrned it upside dowa and

W. W. SKUPELDYCKLE

sideways; it was just a funny closed

crazy!
He threw the curve down

desk and,soohed by the uh\rnng

of the tr

rowen study. Suddenly, the image

of the bruncie withthe

R Shook hes hnh:
g i hu.g bob 4
fectly inplace. She wrmed, with

The machine saried
the curve was
r‘lhpmzl Then 2 verrical down.

puach o

stroke. retraced and with a gende
hali-loop acded. It ‘was saing
-0-pi What might thi

be? THe wathed, fascinated, 2 the
letters continued. *Propiuquity is
the mother of love,” it sid, and
stopp:
uu trained mathematical logie
e hi ate solution to
e cniguma: e wu eracking up.
It was utter sible to derive
cilintion. 1o, writs, “propin
quiy” in Spencerian scipt i les
than a hundred_man-hours
could a mathematical cale nhmr be
ired for so frivolous a purposc. It
was fantasi, impomsibles thevcfore,
it was not was either
dreaming or crazy. Maybe hinking
sbout that le brunete ... Sue
Iy not; stil, been driving
Vil prety hard T she o




THE ROMANTIC ANALOGUE

freh and sl 1
it ‘were a trick, he'd caich the

a perfectly logical curve, he'd see

a doctor.
He left the curve in the machine,

desk

burglar aarm: This was nothing so
as a loose bow

Switch, but  guite claborate elce

troni it that produced a fied

near the door. 1t woulds?
Phte, bt f any material body en-
Fred that fied, i would teip the
al dar Mardi
G

glancing up and down
stuck the stamp on the door so that
it would tear if the door opesed.

THE MORNIN stamp
was el intac, and it wat hard
broa t The
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The best thing to do would be to
put it entirely out of his mind.

e transmitter
and called Vic.

Hermora.”

‘That voice! It made chills run
up and do»n his backbone, A man

t to a voice like th:

et g e caclntors lor
the last batch of punch-cards,
Jour L want to Sheck something.
el 3711

poodionting
Erea o o othas o e
probably lose him to the draft any
day now. Presently,
knocked on the door.

“Come §

¢ wasn't' Vic; it was the girl.

She il e pack of problems and

their attached worksheets on the

desk, shook her hair into place—

did she even have to comb it in the

morning when he go upt-—ocked
Him brify in the eye, and ¢

“Haw is Vic these days?” Norm
i ically. “Is he able

o gl e peioty ot i
obvious badinage and left.
He checked the problems against
h

 sperton indlcied was
quite_obvious.

s S 151 e 0%
some_ devil” cnd was F-152. He
got on the phone
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Vie?, What's your et card
"R one expected a litde
guy to have a high voice; i o
was quite deep, but so
‘Are the cards numbered very
far ahead?”
" We usuall munber 3 coupe of
cards, and assign the num-
bers o the problems s hey come
i, from a seatch shee

y of 2

“Oh yes, on. occasion. S0 far,

we've recovered them  all—there
are wo_rooms

ke, that? And why
should be care if onc did? Why
even cad o going to
the calel:rm o hanch, B door
pl o vl
iy docmr, who laughed at bim.
retumed to the plant
got ; candvich and milk ber
fore foing 1o iy office. Od Doc
Hefflbauer might be wrong, bt
be usually vasn't. Nom lke seve
dream

about any of oo
his. rocker, it
manner, Visual delusions, for in-
sa

a voice li

off
r

The thing to do was 0 se Vic
face to face. He called the office
“Her nry Send Vie Her

took Vic's place when he left. Sim-

W. W. SKUPELDYCKLE

pifed the securty vestigaton,
and she's good, too. About as good
Vi P sy
“You mean to tell me a litte
Klrl like her coud have a voiee that

5

“Brarling ' e OF course, its

actually a low contralto or tenor,

bul You expect ber to b a yric 0!
rano. Shall  send her up to

no. T want to think a bit
amﬂfayl. who inte rvw] herz”

t iy, T sppose, Jost 3 for
mality, amyhow; e Hermesas and
the Oglrl.harpﬁ are neighbors, you
know.”

ERFUL STUFF!

ferc phenomens &

! it very own calculating ma-
Shine made caloalaed ove to hom

Eso-
sealed

ian ous
talking to every day for
3,couple of weks was i the army.
He might hammer away at all con-
cerned unil all he cards were a6
counted for, but that would dis-
rupt ffice foutine, Sustegy, that
mighty p«ul

is busi-

But did he? Wth:-r punched
the cards needed the proper cqua-
tions derved fist, g um called
for a digital or gue com-
uter. Prferably his n»m OWEA,

Tncihods was T
work for any joke. And it didn't
v 19 s ciher, The jo
‘might be just the cover for a more
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sinister iyt T that w
e s why <all atenton 1o it
oy ot

s e il

could be cruel, as his mother had

glen varmed fin. Tl thought of
Bis o, s ear In the

pital and win‘ed. S had saces

ficed so much for him; and yet,

i ver 0 be a free

u old family man

like Charley? There wasn't any-

thing the ntter with Alce that he

could see. Charley loved her; that

al. e left the plant,
eryone he met as

umll]y 0. Then he sneaked back
in, with the guard’s help, and hid
i his own ol with e Tighs

s phone rang and he almost

anmmebd bt rmenlered

that he was supposed

"The buiding whx by 1o mear de

serted; probubly there was some-
ing o

e in more than

and he ignored it
Waiting wes lard. e couldit
ot ICWEAT
what  romaniic od thing she was!
He needed a hairut; he'd have 10
£t ane o, e the hair
o i cars, What &

eyes Wnnld lhzy get further work
fom Mugu? How coud they con-
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tact other Government agencies?
ICWEA was w

girl busy and work problems
others? Eventually, the former,
though for th time beng it might
tter to continue as they were
unul the old girl was well know

hiss,
Sound,

with a scrape and a

hollow thump. Not loud, but close

at hand. The ventilating system—

ow obvious, now! He watched a

white hand disengage the catches

and carfully lower the grill o his
al f

n_occasional

desk. A s white cover-
2l wormed i way out of the
opening, landed on its hands on
top of his desk, kicked feet clear
) cartuboeld o the floor i
nful ste. A head ahake set
ted along bobin plce; who coud
do that? Vigais Hermom, ad no
one
Sh coudt e im againt the
shine of the win e tumed
EWER onand o e v up,
meanwhile fasening 3 large sheet
n the bed of the curver

of

racer with tape, She. put a blank
card i mching head, opened
the door of the pmhi..g.p.mx

cabinet and rearranged the
cords there.
What a lab m:«lanl he \wuld

Could punch cards, wits & bele
practict. Well, not anyone, but any
mathematician could. or.
oughly she knew this machine!



1o
Charley must have told her, or her

cer running at
Pl gy hzld the stylus
e had writ-

script, ‘obligingly
these in turn to punchings on the

card.
So simple, when you saw it. But
who would think n(v‘,;um..g bur-
air-duct? She
go all over ﬂ\e building
through the walls if she chose. Sh

was small enough to get through
ihe ducts casl, hough the vrtical
s must be tough, even for so
e a gt

The p\mchmg hmd anptd Vi

g5

8

e sondion smLk l.he card

she had punched into a pile of

them, Toded the papes and stulTed

it info her pocket, and turned to
go. Norm put on the lights.

TARTLED, de whied, hurn-
ing the air with her hands to
keep her balnnu He held his hand
out for the pay
"“NoP” she sad, her voice shill
with excitement.
Wordlessly, he closed in on her,
and after a briel muggk pulled the

Norm at Vmam;, who
tumed ber bead a

“T can't npprrcule “ihe joke just
now, though T realize it must
very fumny. Charley will enjoy it.
But what 2 lot of trouble. Suppose.

W. SKUPELDYCKLE

youhad ot suck in the dct, then
what? Is it wort} the
ml ltion of Serurity s wry wn-

T going to quit anyway,” she
mutterd.
gleep a vice for such @ smal
gu'l‘ “Why did you
"“Well, t all tarted s a joke.
Charkey said you were shy, and—
and—well
“T see. Natural enough, 1 sup-
ose And you pretnded s be your
hmv.hu an the phon
No, T never wd T was Vie”
she dened,
He was handhng his all w
wasn't_getting anywhm N
this was just talk, evasvetalk.
*Charly hired o
Vhen Vie left for basic

Charley's quite a_joker,
and it was bard (o fefuse b
“Ttwarkind of o Toke at i, e

s are and whl 3 nice guy.”
“Chatlys married,  and,_he

wants to 00.
“And you don't ke G
“Listen, you mace that drawing,

00, and all the ather stull?”

“Yes,

An idea raised its pretty head.
“Listen, I've decided to be very
sagey shout this, Vou've made 2
me, anc t going to

g you get away with it Now, T
Know  piace that’ quiet, and has
very good steaks; I'm going to take
you o supper and bawl you out
Beter gt int, strctclothes, and
don't take all nig
Sy, | could't possibly. Some
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other time, perhaps.”
Tonighi. Now, Get going”
“No. Thave o due?
ol You may be
Lty be o forvard by, bz s
ing and y

pey s(o m

low silly could you get? Sud-
denly he understood the way of a
45 love was older
1 conversation, ey both
saw and understood through and
beyond any sily words. In fact, he
siller the words, the
“That's what you (hmkl You're
going with me, or you're ©
Jail "Theyl put vou in a dark cell
with the Thry have their own
Specilly.bred ra
Yered, shyly.
“You wouldn't dare!™
He shrugged, elaborately, and
turned to the phone. She darted
past him to the door and he caught
Fer, pulled her hack out of the
hall. She was surprisingly strong
and determined, and she ducked
when he kiss
t one was a mess, wasn't
it2” he complaine
She relaxcd and began to laugh,
and he joined her. She looked into
bis a long moment,

m

pulled his head down, kissed him
knderly “You dortt give a gl
oralot

much choice—one big rat or
of little ones.”

“T'll give you no choice at all. Tl
teach you to ks on me!
Hurry.up and change.

K the girls keeps a semi-
formal in her locker. I can
it and we could go dancing”

T don't dance, Never leamed.
Couldn’t we just
"We coud. but = wan( you'l

never learn any younger. Ve
Yight snough on your fect ‘Come
om, il be
onight T an do, anyding!
take too long to change, and
1 u tearthe bulldit down bick by
brick with my bare hands, b

e, please do'tl Tl hurry, I
romise!”

He waited mpaueﬂlly A e
door of the locker room.

some more. He pl
t things to say when she came
out, but vhen she appeared, smil
ing, he was struck 9
arm ind they hall' . hall
ped out of uilding to




