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They were out of place in the Manly Age—Stonecypher, a man
who loved animals; Moe, a bull who hated men. Together, they
‘marched to inevitably similar destinies . . .

ROCKS #RILLS

By Robert Ernest Gilbert

liustrated by Tom Beacham

PRELUDE said, “Just the bull. Serenades us
sometimes.”

STONEGYPHER lted his Dan circled the dog house,Stone-
cvphar followed with a
lips.

The pulls head moved ‘up. and
down. It might or might not have
ona nod

!  of long red and blue-

L. Dan’s golden curls flickered bl-ck hnm on the bull’s neck and

in July 1 sunlight. The puppy shoulders created an illusion of pur-

goried vhen Dun cxenled s ple, but the rest of the animal
P

him for a dogfight” y
A, sarting bellow sstled the - bulged n 3 eling dome, makiog
windows of the dog house and the distance between his short horns
spilled i deafening waves acros  seem much too great.
e yard. Dan whiled, clutching ~_“He's purplel” Dan _gasped.
s st Light glinted of hisplstic “Why in the Government doart you
curssand danced on his ed nlon  put Vi in the g

tights. His labby fave harmed v Stonecypher gestured toward the
h " ||= he panted: choppy surface of Kings Lake, ninc
e said, “Co-

her concezled a smile  hundred feet below.
e long corded hand and_incdence. T make out the rigaaas.
77
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ters barge just leavin' Highland
Pier.

“You're selling him

“Yeah. If they ke . T e
10 sce Yim in the ring on Depend-
ence Day>

Glancing at the watch embedded
in the leh pectoral of his hlfar.

at would be a

howl T ake e do aedfy. T
a duel in Highland Park at 11:46."

“The pup's not for sale.”

ot forsalel” Dan yelld. “You

ought you wanted a guard.
1 dant el (m dogfights”
ke “Gooodt™
from the pnddnrk«‘d bul
Dan opened his i
Whatever he intended to say died
without vo«.ahunun o Cnmnl\a
came drivi
St e Speks dbrd Thr .nl-
o Tdeneal_ e
oses, gray necks, ekt g
10 black and whits it backs
and haunches. “Great Govern-
ment!” Dan swore. “This place is
than a museu
paloosa mules,” Stonecypher

came

Gatriona ]umpcd rom the seat of
the mowing machine. Dan stared.
standard woman

of the Manly Age who, by dieting,

n, dominated creature,
Ty constituted a_separate
She was taller than Dan,

ahtly plamp, and her hair could
have been classed as either red or
blonde. Green overalls became her
better than they did Stonecypher.
With no trace of a smile on face or
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in voice, Stonecypher said, “L.

Dan, meet Catriona.’

IKE A hypnopath's vctim, Dan
Lwlkrd!ocmn- He looke:

up at her and wi but .w
Wy, Brooecypher

ands  cl mpld“:}n the hnbhyusu
neck and jerked. Dan smashed i
s with sufficient force to
loosen the snaps of his armor. He
roled 1o b feet and Swang his

Stonecypher’s left hand snatched
the stafl. ghl fist collided with
Dan's squa jown at
the oy, Slonu)phcr gireed
the staff and rotate
outward, The tough p]uur, s

b= ing bzrkward Dan
gained hisfec inhuman
brute!” he gmwkd T intended 10
pay for her
i oot for sale ity
Stonccypher sai
o fly
Dan thrust out a coated tongue
and made a noise with it. In a
‘memorized singsony
“I challenge you to a
condance wit the e f the Gor-
ermment, to be fought
¢ dulpen a the ot povie

T

Siony, dor'tt”

tested. “He's not

Catriona_pro-
wo'th itl”

the G\wrmm:n(. T accept your
eIl record it!” Dan mapped,
He wabes o e green and



THY ROCKS AND RILLS

g0ld butterfer parked i 3 feld of
scedling Sudan grass. Horns rattled
on the concree rals of the pad-

lock.

“Burstaard!” the bull bellowed.

Dan shied and trampled young
grass_under sandaled feet. His
loosched cuirass clattered rhyth-
mically. Raising the canopy of the
butterflier, he slid out the radioak
and started typing. Stonccypher
and Catrons spprosched the hob-
byist. , “Thi
cowaldly! “Siony _nevah l'oug)l i
duel in_ his life. He won't have a
chance!

“You'll sce me soon then, wom-
an. Where'd you get all that equip-
ment? You look like something in

circus

“Ah used to be in a cahni

Catri

pher . place with 3 plump arm
across his che ‘wheah y
lrlm)g." she told Dan. “Thats ail

“Wnr;h how you address a man,
" Dan snarled, “or you'll
cnd n the ductpen, 100"
Stonecypher satched the sheet
from the typer. The request read:
Duelmaster R. Swmith,
Watauga Duelpen, High=

Stonecypher said, “The cause is

a lic. You got no rights with Catri
gna. Why didalt vou el "em its

cause 1 kmocked you earvove
cadvays, and you'rescaed to g
without 2 gun

79

Dan shoved the reque:
slot aml puﬂ(d the swm)L “ ‘II lull
you,”

Vihile the request was transmit-
ted by radiophotography, minutes
further insults. Ca-

rolling top of Bays Mour
terminable labor had converted 650
acres of the top to arsbl land. Be-
Tow the couple, the steey
‘mountain, denuded of
eroded, and scarred by
imestone quarries, fell to the rag-
ged shore of Kings Lake. Two

miles of water agitated by many
boats separated the shore and the
resembled a wrin-

Tand Park clung to the jutting
and the Highland Bulling o
peared as a white dot m
Foer miles fom
and Stonecypher stood. The ring-
masters barge was a red.rectangle
skirting Russel Chapel Tsland.

Dan pulled the answes from the
buzing radioak.
and held the radiophoro an inch
from Stonecyphees”lng, nose. 1t
S

Roquest OF. Tine: Tuly
4.3:47 p

ed_permits
ivilege

ing one handgun with  capacty o

not more than ten cartridges of not

Yoo tham 33 caliber. Below the e
mits appeared an additional m
sage:

L. Dan due at Watauga
Duelpen. 11:46 amest.




For duel with J.
George.

“Government and Taxes!” Dan
permit, he leay
and gold buttcrflier and slammed
four wings of the
semi-ornithopter blurred

angl
the fvebladed
driving the bnurrl’lm in s shallow
dive for the penins

ATRIONA sid, Al bope s
L lac, and they Sboot i, Ab
w you'd finaly o fight,

“You keep out of it next time.”

‘nothin’. Ou
to let him com ade out
ke he wasied o guard dog, and 1

N mind, Stony. Ab've ot
to help you. You nevah even fiahed

Fliter, Cat The ringmaser
may want to stay for dinner. I'll
look after the mm

Catriona touched Stonecypher's
cheek and went to the house. Stone-
cypher unhamessed the Appaloosa
mules. While they rolled, he took,

ipped spear
dobmy. The dummys single am
erminaied n 3 red N
toneeypher concealed cd spear an
iy Teneath e oor o the
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dog house. Going to the paddock,

b pated,the bull between he

ich had been fled to a

necdis_point. B i ihrough
with 2% Stonecypher
ull oy

"
kuhl nm ittt
lerr

“All right, Moe.
and you kill'the killers.” Stonecy-
pher stroked the massive hemi-
sphere of the bull's jaw. “Goodbye,

Tl Jill Dan,

soned with molases, the
Told oat, and the ground barley

in the trough.
Stonecypher walked down the
one that

Lake coveed the city. A ed el
e od up the seep
road hc\u) from the dope

@p formed by Dola il
Phen he ruck g cosedshe
bridge below the buttressed dam,
Stonecypher spoke to the fat an
sweltering man seated beside the
driver. “T'm M. Stonecypher. Proud
for you to visit my hnu Dinner's
ready up at the

<m|lx-d the fat
man, displaying stainless steel teeth.
“Only time to see the bull. T
thought we h(‘""l umng 10 ma.h
that grade! Why don't those

tists develop <\nl||l‘m clements ¥

Table!

wel,naturally, This heat is exeru-
ciating! I had hoped it would be
cooler up here, but something
seems to have happened to ur in-
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land-oceanic_climate this summer.
ad us to the bull, Stoneeypher!”
Clinging to the slatted truck bed,
Stonecypher diteted the st driv:
the he clectric

rotoe b and” stopped,
Ringmaster Oswell wheezed and
squirtned from the cab. The ring-
master wore a vaguely Arabic cos-

tume, in all variations of red.
The lumbered _bellowing
around the fence. His horns raked
white gashes in  tree
forming one corer. He tosed the
feed trough to splintring Setricn

gnificent!” Oswel d.
Then the ringmaster pon g
he looks almost purple. His horns
are rather short”

iStay back from the fencel”
Stonecypher warned. “He
wide between the horns, rin
ter. 1 reckon the spread’ll match
up 1o standard. Same stock
randfather wed (o il Boon Bl
ring before the water. Wouldn’
il sy o s are cased

neck

Tong hair on his neck . . . I don’t

The bull's horns lifted the min-
eral fecder from ihe center of the
pad raed ver dhe
rails. nnd in a cloud

loured oyster el phmphm:
).m at the ringmaster’s fect.
over. \x:hind the

o

e him, Jeeael, Remember dat
o 2 whie spatied anc be

il last year on Forrew Day?

crowd Tie ta never topt yelngl”
Ringmaster Oswell etreated fac-
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ther,a, under the bulls ondaughe
3 piéce o concrete bro
top ral, expoing the mn:omng
within. “Fergus _does  like
sn.mgz ones,” he admitted.
Stonceypher said, “Don't let the
mane_ bother

ot really pur-
ple. Just the way the light hits 'im.”
Obvwell chewed lacquered finger-

nails with steel dentures. His blood

speckled Appaloosa mules chasin
around the pasture, but the sight
failed to vegiuer on s brain, “The
crowd likes a

Stonecypher, i ficen hundred
gnld is agre

“Sold” sxmmphm siid. The
word c

While m nngmmmr ‘muttering
ahout trying bulldogs sometime, re-
tired to the narsow shadow of the
dog house, the driver backed the

ety o¥ieg ey pher
opened the gate and waved s
Randerchiet” The bull chan

into the truck, @ driver

locked the heavy doors
s red

Oswel
“Filteen hu

s, (e is 2 pass for you and
one for any woman-subject you
may iy bring. You'l want 0
see ull on Dependence
Day! And here is the standard re-
Tease absolving you of any
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the bl may do, O, yes His name
Number i
“Nm hnndedd\h.h it Number

Omll chuckled \doe Vcry
! Most
things like Cha.\nl\zhmmg znd
Thunderbud Your GE num
'm not a Gw:mmcnl Em-
ployee.”
“You're not?” Oswell wl
“How unusuall Your colors? Hell
wear your :o‘ou in is shoulder.”
“Yeah. Black.

“Black?”

“Dead black.”

Oswell, scribbling, managed
faint smile. “Sorry 1 can’t aceept
that invitation to lunch.” He strug-
gled into e truck. is bull

we in the ring. Nice antique
ald place you have berel 1 donre
e & feed towes, but you surcy
don't use pasture- - The ringmas-
ter's babble pased down the road

Stonecypher watched the ve-
hicle de;cend the dangerous grade.

rary house, a_squat
cubleal stucture oo ot the end

Kitchen and dug a fifty dollar

picce from the bag Oswell had
given him. Glaring at the head of
the woman with Liberty inscribed
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be could't stay fouh dinnah!
asium  cyanide all
necypher pased through the
diner ontaining
more v:llawed lnnory bools and
gricultrsl pamphles tan ext-
g wtensils, Catriona the
fable She held arge revolver in
her right hand.

Sm;n

INTERMEZZ0

STONECVPHER stood on Bay
the ruins of the old
FM transmitter_station, look
down at the Temnesee Lakes.
Catriona sat behind him and held
< revolver on her high. Stonecy:
pher “T never see it but T
uondcr o i ookea beloe.the
water”
Belore_him, North an
of Kings Lake, mqu across
e Virgiia Tine four and onechall
while to Stonecyphers
tight, Boorie Lake sparkled.lie a
gigantic, badly drawn V. He di
ok ook towand Surgoinvill ‘Dam
seouing Kings Lake far to_the

""The Tennessee Lakes were born
in 1918 when Wilson Dam spanned
the Tennessee River at Muscle
Shoals, Alabama; but their growth
was retarded for fiftecn yean, unti
an Act of Congress inject
with vitamins. Then

bastons of concrte erawied be-
cween the ridges. Norris, Wheeler,
Pickwick Landing,  Guntersile

Watts Bar, Kentucky, Cherokee,
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ort Henry, Boane, Sevier, Sur-

goinsville—almost

able dams blocked the rive

tivens stopped and cveiowed. The

creeks swelled into rivers.
Conrentonal Comritees

vetigated, the  Supreme

Lok with Noec, whieh ackeds w
the Clinch and Powell Rivers to
inundate 25,000 acres and displace
e dams expand
mighty aquatic mmades. The Tenr
nesee, the Litde Tennessee, 4

power, flood contro, soi
Honcs Eermonts pardt milder

winters, cooler summers, and
coverel 2l he really gosd Tarming
Iand in the eastern part of the
state.

Catriona loaded the rvolver. Tt
was an obsolete .357 Magnum
2644 inch barel,and the cartridge

the metal-piercing bullets
Had a greenish sheen. “Now, put it
i the holstah, and be eaelul”

Catriona sai
Stor er wore the holster, a
leather " stodded with

wo 3 ps opening forward,

on a belt and secured o his eg by
rly, he took the re-

pped it under the
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clips. “I've kept outa duels all my
life,” he said, “but, so long as it's
for ‘you, I don't much mine

“AR’)] mind if he kills you. You
do like 1 i o and you can beat

ah was really d

sz sounded. Wh, ah used to

set two plates tea yahds apaht,

draw two revolvahs, and shoot

both plates, all in fosh-tenbs of &
sec

Slnncrvphrr grinned.

“Sorry T
missed that carnival first time it
came through here. 1 coulda seen
youin that costume they poured on
Yo, thrce yeary earer”
ind the veiled compli-
mepts, Mo iy
Stonecyplier et the target, »
sheet of plastiboard roughly sawed
10 the shape of a man, and backed
by a heap of earth removed from
the new, as yet dry, pond in which
they stood. Catriona pressed a
uzzer concealed in alm.
Stonecypher's big hand closed on
the revover but, pushing the
weapon up rd.” The
of the shot ratted away over
e moumten top.
“Thats good?® Catriona iod
consulting the sonic timer.

ypher and fired a
econd il ot T norted, Cone
found Westerns, anyhow!”
“Weste'ns?”

“Sure. That's where this duel
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started. Used to, almost ever’ movie
o teyee was alld a Western.Sor
of a fantasy, because they were just
ightly basd on real hisory: They
generalyshowed o felkr
e i Tenseose Walk

%6 Hors, and shaota' a gun,
Ever'body in these Westerns had a
and they all shot at each

er.
The youngi's were hep on
50 they all wore toy guns, and
whola” gemseation g OB 04
Westerns. When they got big, they
carried real guns. I've heard my
great-uncle_tell about it, how be-
e Government built duel-
pens and pasied laws, you coulda't
cros the Lakes without run-
= bunch of fools on water

L& shoodt af each other

“You lesve the bty books
alone foah awhile, com-

it loaded and cmply. H.
i Dol o ekl e Prae
Abve gox 10 go s the

Bre, teac hee Sionceypher
dropped the buz s pocket

i R s ot
Srove e ed the remaining shots
sicking the target once, With the
Heterca. b Tellowed the
wu. 0 the summer pasture.

ELLY-DEEP in red clover,

Sventyfour cowes, twecty.fout
enty-four _ycarl

Rraae of played in the shady el
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Sionccypher cupped b bande
mouth and yelled,

“Smart-calves!  Smart-calves  to

iThe entire herd turned sortow
ful eyes on he calves
and four of the yearlings trotted to
the gate, which Stonecypher held
open; and fouled outof the pastre
As the i down
under the rce, a = )vn(cr-ca][
uzzled Stonecypher's has
Bawled, “Pasapy gyoing a e
“Yeah, hes goin' to o feht,” Stone
ypher answered. “Your pappy's
Fone to the bullring. He suggested
nd made the choice himsclf.
He's got ml courage. You oughta
all be pror im.”
“The, calves i, the pride.
Tncludiny
pastur, they precnted 3 ck‘n]n)rllul
variety ‘of spots, specks, splotches,
Browes, e, bk, and vemocca
Slnn(c)-phrr St facng th
i o e
4y Ibc kqnn today, 50 we'll get

theres
n the trough, only be quiet sbout

b e

" Now, To ook at you all, ncbedy
would think you're the same brecd
of cattle; but you, and your mam-
mys, and Moe are the only Atohmy
cattle on Earth. 1ts usually hard
to say exactly when a breed staried
but you all sarted & long, lo
time g0, o July 16, 1945, near
Al Nt Mesio, '
they, exploded the fst Atomic

e mention of Atomc Boub,

85

who had succeeded the Bogger
Man a¢ & mess of Grightning
children, one of the younger calves

bawled. Her pn“:d, brindled moth-
er ran in ungainly fashion to r.lu
fence and moocd with great cam

ing powe

& e Smne()'phnr )ﬂkd
The cow close
stayed e

what you hear the tenants tell their
icned the

up. There was a flash of fire, and
an awful racket, and " the ‘blast
raised up a i

bumped into litle bits of metal and
s hat vas highly_ radioaciv,
Th: the basic atoms of
matter had been thrown out of
rotons
and electrons in an atom oughta
be about equal for it to be stable,
but these were shootin' off elec:
trors, or beta particles, and givin'

off something like powerful x-rays,
called gamma rays, and things like

that,
“haghow, this raiation affcted
the sand and bits of rock and
dirtin that lmb cloud. This radia-
tion . Some of it will
g0 right lhmugin “several inches of
lead. Enough'll kill you. Your an-
cestors were ten miles or so from
where Atomic Bomb
They were just plain Whiteface
cattle. They weren't supposed to
there, bt 1 reckon none of the g 2
catits bothered 5 warn "em. The
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dust saried st al over your
. In about a week, there

es and blisters on_their

Backs. The red hair off.

The awful fact i i, the scientity
slaughtered more than half that
orginal Atchmy herd for experi-
ments. the rest,
—married. Want

calves had two heads, or something;
if radioactivity had speeded up the

5L

ty would
whale o, and
peekh

“Well, you-all are all mutations.
Tve told you how life starts from
cell. This cell has thread-like

o e g
e,

ROBERT ERNEST GILBERT

place in ciber the chromowomes

the genes. You see, when this one
el sars dividing, overy gene
‘makes a copy of itself; but, some-
times, the copy is 2 by e
from the original. Lots of things,

the scientists were
what happened with these e,

kel develops. Two mutant genes
can start. reacions that end up a3
a man with one leg, or maybe as

Full with the ineiligence, of an
cightyearold man. Lots of muta-
tions ave recemive They m

for "Bty
m\lmnt  genes come
reproduction, the ani-

& boond 1o be aenciling S
ferent, the way you cleven calves
are,

ow. The scientists watched the
Awhmy cattle for fifteen or twen-
d nothin' much

pened.
activity wasn't dan,
man could walk o a plice ight
after Atomic Bomb, went off, and
it wouldr'e mater They. 'sho

see the mess in Japan tod
e, though, I think e
atde were changing It may have
been in Tl things like the length
of Balt, o Gt hipe of 48 eyeball,
or the curve of a hom, 50 the sci-
entists l:nuldnv. lell ‘without they

exact e

“Thm, a bullcalf was born. He
had_ shagey | hlznk hair, and
horns grew

S oo e You sof
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It speeded the mutation rate!
“Others said, ‘He's a -
mutation of ehi, 8 throwcback to
prehistoric wild cattle. It happens
. At Bomb had

nothing to d
o They et th bl a0 then

d to sdaughter i 10 s
b e e e e
Toaled "em, though. He came down
with contagious pleuro-pncumonia,

cremate the bullfor fear the s
waul th
caleswere normal Wiierce,

, the nincteen Atohmy

put up
al great-grandfather,
Cary McPheeter, bought "em and

m here to Bays Moun-

the stulf had
uilt in secret places a lot

easier to defend. The won

oy’ for more automatc ichens,

i

s the Bureau of terior Tydro:
Checric Power (thats the. name
Feferal Power, hc, went by then
ut another dam acrot the Clin
r below Norris. Bush Lake cov-
crzd up Oak Ri
o
except for color, in you Atohmy cat-

87

e, tll sven years ago when your
by Mo, was bom. T reme

e hoare exclted voice shouted
from a distance. ‘-1 hrill party!” it
cried. “Thrill part

TONECYPHER leaped off the
stump, siamped his right foot
to restore clrcuhunn. and yelled on
Thats all today! Stay
under the tr

He loped zlung the pasture fence
and across the makeshilt target
e. T
Wil stood on
r(x:thlork in thir hands, Over Bay
b, an old Modd 14 butierller
Tl st i 8
white letters on the sides of the
eraft spelled such slang expressi
as *Tlash the MAGNETS
percOlossalSoniC and
B henis e OTer ‘canop.”
An impossible number of mid-
dischoslage bos ulged fom t lhc
cabin windows. Methodically, the
dumped trach and garbage over the
transmitter station ruins. The but-
an

the omithopter wings. Cows bay
and ran wild Calves el over each

S\nnc:)pher Jumped the fenge,
He wres revolver from the
holter, "mm out, or Tl shoot!”

how!

Vmccs e trom he butter-

e got a handgunl”

o it tlegalt”

“Whatcha say, tall, bones, and
ugly?”

Stonecypher aimed the Magnum
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at the shaven head in the pilot:
seat. The boys looked faint. Agi-
tated v thundered as the butter
e lfed srsight up t

feet an iy in the d
% of Sutgoiamile Dam.
d Will stood by wid

th
pitchforks unrelaxed. Will spat a
dobule of “The
thangs these here psychologists I
made law!” he eered. “You wi

e 1o make. out'a Thel Damage

“No, Will" Stonccypher said,
gt deduct it from taxes.”

‘Teddy looked at the revolver and
s, “Ever'body oughta take guns
to azy youngin's. Reckon
you' Al gxt o troubler”

“No. 1ts an empy antique.
That's Iegnl You did_all
vight. Let the calves back in, hub?”

"The tenants left by the gate, and,
with a minjmum of driving, urged
the calves stare Stone-
opter watched the men

ve, Although, lh:
tenants undnubledly re
peculiarit the calves, lhey
Fever montioned ther 5
e T o Reveiaton,
Civil War, automobile, the Depart-
ment of Internal Revenue, the mul-

ested in tnngns suspic S of i
Gooe plumbing, doubtiul of the
Government, quick mpmd, and
as immovable_as Toy

They had tachanged Lt except
log and frame houses for concrete.
The tenants, not really tenants,

had been squatting on Bays Moun-
tain when Gary McPheeter bought

ROBERT ERNEST GILBERT

the farm; and there they stayed.
tonecypher vaulted the fence.
Catriona, wit rmly plant-
o on bips, stood in the dry pond.
Stonecy +]
¢t

* e pmm hink
they're up to, it might hl
Catriona shook her hud of e
yellow hair.
ou o practice lhwun,
but the minate al s ack,
Saht teachin’ thost

¥ of
Yo

ootin, and L. Dan's killed ten
people. Ah—""

Watch the teas, or you'll have
red and green eyes,” Stonecypher
i, it 1o e the e

loaded the revolver. He oc:
cupied two seconds in drawing and
ring. The bullet struck dirt a y
to the left of the target.

SONATA

SHORT vicious thunderstorm
Tashed Bays Mountain on the
aiternoon. of July 3, As the sorm
prued, bl e btert , with
a pusher in the tail and
= Blasic bull head on the nose, de-
cended n the young Suden gras.
ecypher dropped the saw—he
ity ST, beech
limb the storm left in the aban-
bt Ry ﬁralled [
greet Ringmaster
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e t00 dow, and that swooy
i moont Five hundred mies per

o the houss, ring.
mastér,” ‘Stonteypber i
mix up some dextrose and ci e

acid!

no time” the fat man
panted. “Only e tosee you about

“But, what—
wpied o vk

young woman here in the
butecir & & rauch iver

> Stoneeypher at-

and_pilot,” Oswell et
wouldn't have believed it of a
‘woman! She weighs a good ninety-

ight pounds, too! That bull—he
has ompletely since we
put o s ot e

el bt e dhows o i a1 yo
Tome

orrow s the ., Stone-

oot Yante Whapeint e

crowd! I thought he migh | be ey
the vet says n

the vet come into the ‘.\ "
T sy e s 19381

“Bm does Fes
ger saw the bulll

u poor Memorial
Day, and the manager thinks this
odd bull would provide a

comel " tit. This

against
heat is terrible! The storm didn't
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cog he e at all.”

corpher  manewvered  the
perspiring. . Fngmaster &

S e e e,

1 double-money-back.

fingers. “Double-mor

“Yeah. T wanta get into the busi-
ness. My grandfather used to sell
bulls, Then my father came along,
and he wouldn't sll a one.”

“Yes. Yes, 1 oace tried to reason
with him, but—

“He had funny ideas,”
pher pressed his advantage.
er did understand the old man my-

self. He used to lecture me on some-
thing he called the Man-Animal
War. He said one of the worst
things in the war was the thousands
o bull that had been tortured to

Stonecy-
T nev-

erulise dea. OF coune—? ‘hmd
“He claimed bullfights
Back when it

 kngw how many times
he told me a bull had more braias

ut less then a jack-
ass. He said bullfightin’ wasn't a
sport, even if the bull got a man
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sometimes; and e bad the idea the
worstthing
bones that e ' iled, s

im. They had some bloodless
bullﬂghn in Caiforni, 2nd the mut
colonies out there like

st thing you now, v e rzllly had
it. Tt came to East

the bullfighters
as they said, they'd take on a really

intellgent animal sometines, lke

a man-eatin’ tiger. He even thou

a man was mentalill to fight a Tl

me, rin ]
o sdmit i, but the ld man s Yo

et better,” S

even better,” Stonecy-
‘pher said, “just to show how set T
am on gettin’ back in the business.
1f Moe's not brave, T got two
yealin' you can ave ot free.”

sued mt, Innecyphzr T have oo
fidencr will be

hxvz o conception o the lie 3

s before a fight. I

qun writen arantee,

x frust you, Stonecypherl Sec you

1 b ever liked

oy T ahe Govebament wogd only
imake more Lake, it might cool

‘The whir of the red butterflier's
wings terminated Oswell's ~dis-
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course. With a face like a gored
bullkiller, Stonecypher watched the
ringmaster’s ture,  Another

butterflier

d g st of tvin lenses in

WL appeared ot Stoncepher's
side. He spat i a long arc and

Lo said,

s & new one, ain't it,

from a butterfy? | reckon L. ban
. You want

us to git you outa this, Stone-

cypher?”
‘No, Will»

¢ can see you git to the
Smokies. The Givernment'll never

ind you down in the:
“Tl be all right, Will If he does
Kill me, take care of Catriona. And
look after m: calf records.”
“Sure
Stoaccypher walked slovly to-
ward c."*w triona's open-topped sune
bathing tent.

DANSE MACABRE
UELMASTER R. Smith ad-
jused b black tam. “Do not

touch your shooting hand to your
weapon until the buzzer sounds,”
be imtucied Othervie,  the

;pon may be carried as you wish.

e the sightest mm..gmm of the
rules, a robot gun wil It
you have any clborate ast wmd!.

L7 them now;
soundproof.” He llughvd an obvie
ol o rehearsed laug
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for probable bullets. Stane
cypher faced the duclnaster.
seckon i o the any place o
man

sai

good enouh to read lps, and me
e him wil 0ae bedead.

1 don't beleve in his ducli’,

It ghves 3 man who's wrong 2

chance to kill one who's right. A

il b L

Just lke ever-

i Manly Age. 105

painful, That oughta be our meto,

just like in_ the Ma-

was More Gadgets At

iy don't you g0 on tevee?”
Dan jeered. “She'll soon forget you,

Stonecypher’s words rolled

the habbyht. “T rechon the Manly
Age came because a man_ started

thinkin' he wasa't m.

game_preserves, an wor
went back to the Kichen and bed-
room. Lots of things that went on
undercover come out in the open.
Cockfghts, doghgls coonn
log, ducls, stallion fights, bullfights.
"And propl like you,

u got 5o right o
oy useful work.

ler's mouth who might could help
s, Thats why—
ime!” announced the duel-
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master with his face close 01 arge

k on the wall. He opened the
door, Two men carrying » body on
a stretcher passed. The body had
four bullet wounds in it.

an
e corrider and

space resembling a windowed
i n e o8 Sl e, e
cypher secured the revolver in the
lip holter. His bony hands formed
fngtted

e oa done A hack, Stone-

ey s FEaed s 5 povch
by ety et with three bulle
marred concrete walls and a fo

plotolctic robot

ollowed. ¢ach movemeat. of the
duelists. A buzzer sounded, Dan's
indes inger flled to reach e rg-
ger, guardian machine gun
roved the hebiyis nead 1o
short effcient burst. The noise of a
louder buzze puncuated the exe-

When the snundv f inner
of the closet opened, the hmdcd
Tman, whe had & pilr of croucd pis
tols t:lmncd on the back of his nﬂ\l
“He was 00 anxious.
"Yuh,” Sumuypm grunted.
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The man watched Stoncoypher
Pass out to the street, Stonecypher
Toapped up the b of hs sverale
An extremely fare bird, 3 robin
hopped from his path and con-
tinued a fruitless search for insects.
Stonecypher walked down Watauga
Street until the pavement vanishe
der the brownish-green water of

" Chtrions squcaled when dhe saw

g all Correct Proce-
dures, she almost knocked him
down' and attempted to smother
him. “Ah told you it just took prac-
she blubbered. “You did it

muflled mumbles, Stone-
cypher managed to put her in the
Tenite canoe. The few people along

canoe off pped aboard. As
he took up the paddle, his hand
trailed in the water and released
the small buzzer that had made pos-
sible Catriona’s best carnival act.

Fon July, the afternoon was cool.
Bl gray clowd drfted belrs

Chimnéy Top Mountin stood a..
fanly sbove Sevier La

scemed water broken mly
by party sbmerged il and
‘mountai
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Stonecypher gued acrou the

Lake at Bays Mountain and at

fve CementIiands ippaxenlly

floating against _that _backds

ol b i ome folks call the
artyrs Tsla

g

me M:
rble pll right in lhc mdae,
Not t there,

I
onge, when T was 2
“They moved e o the Bl

They covered my farm with
water.

T hought me another near Beans
tati

Station.
The water covered
Tyt et ‘ ing old, bt T buit a¢
Galloway Mill.
When'they floodied that, I gave
up and lived in Kingsport.
1 will not move again.
The canoe bounded over  the
choppy water, one hundred fect
above the silted_streets of the
flooded city of Kingsport. Stone-
cypher said, “The time I was there,
find a few copter.

you could still

bu ed. wer
beautifa, 161 be ll rahghy Stony.
an't change the wold in one
day, You did fine, and Moe will
i (e you to sty at the bull-
ring”
i conit waeh that! And
thoe puny, lle, mousy

me, because
ft ety
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cam. Oswell id Moo would be
Iast, anyhow. Al vied
Shout you ah couldn't sy sl

"Ouly afew b, nnm!y hose

"o
ght movie, bt Tw
e only bl to sz &
ting

cutide the

et bin to wanin’ 10
know all about the Man-Animal
War. T told him the best |
how one of a drve
1o exterminate, cver® e prehie
‘mammoth and rhinoceros. The do-

, JUARER pacoger pigeon rat
auk, aurocks, Key n, Al-
rican elephant,
there’s an awful list.

ies of m:

4

come extinet since 1 A,
*bout four hundred of thenn sin
1850, A man'l even Wil off iber

men, like thats s the
imanami® Stoneeypher rsied
he paddie and imned, fainily, a

Catrona reclining in the bow,
guess you've heard this before.”
"G ahight head, Stony,” Cat
ona sghed. “Ah lk to hesh yoal
speech. It the only time you rea
o angry, and you look s fine and
noble”

“Yeah. Well. I told Moe how a
man exterminates useful or harm-
less species, and then he lets dan-

gerous ones, like rats, eat him out
nf house and home. Course, I ex-
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plained this was fust Kihip: Folly
man come from a
monk:y. or from spontaneous com-
bustion, or something, Now we got
foul proot he's not like an
anybody ever saw. He's a case
sroight e development al m
way back to the
sort of rat”
‘The canoe ghdcd past Highland
Pier. Every
&t from 3 pun o hmugh !
clectrc motoboat 1 sloop, had
c boais ined the hore

fiy-
mg field contained so many ki
and copters that there seem

1. Human voices welled in a mob

soar from the great e inder

of the bulling. A

draped on the curving white wall

it e v
DEPENDENCE DAY

BULLFIGHT
HONOR THE GREAT
GOVERNMENT ON WHICH

WE DEPEND

IX BULLS—THREE KILLERS
Stonecypher ran the
aground bn b patch of dead weeds
e by a slight lowering of the
lake level, and helped Catriona
v the rocks that lined the bank.

t'cause a bunch of fools want
1o e wha could Kil the one with
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the bi
T o the things done to
domestic animals. Dehornin’, emas-
culatin’, brandin’, slaughterin’ with
sledge  hamumers
kaives, keepin’ ‘em in filthy barns
A man tlls bisell he's superior to
other ani ethin'

Rt b it “words like mh\mmn

e, 1 the dog donft run
the maze i two e hey

n the American bison
made Moe madder than anything.
They klled the bison off, ‘st for
protected herds. rhe Ni
Century. A
e ad got prety big, 50 5=
declar season on bison. No
e o
A recorded voice growled, “No
guns permitted in ring, nepmll un
in slot. No guns permitted
Stonccypher moved hs permit in
inefectual pases before the dlec
tric eye. He shrugged, dropped the
revelve into he dot, amd left bs
thumb print. Catriona displayed the
phoes i Dot s v
them, The tever blnked, and the
gate jon. They rode
The xalator m the sixth tier and
ough  pandemonium

o

‘The male portion of the crowd
wore every posible style and color
of dress, in complete emancipation

ROBERT ERNEST GILBERT

from the old business suit uniform,
but the women wore ober Tk,
bosomed sundresses and expressed
exctement in polite hirps. Stone-
cypher pre: th against
Gatriona'y = whispered

e din, “You got to un-
dersand, Cat, whatever happens
Moe wanted it. He says he can
scare somekillers into gm.\' up
llghts and maghe el sop it”

“He'll do fi

Several sp:rumr! epped ven-
ing ther wrath on the unfortunate

in the ring to gawk at the
Couple.  Catrioa's " unorihodox
physique aroused sufficient amaze-
ment; but, in addition, Stonecy-
pher gan e fror
{ook the rear one, the corrct place
for a woman, himself.

Below, through a rain of plasti-
bottles and rotten eggs, a tired man
walked to the barrier which Oswell

dvertised as y

fence in seven states. Behind the
killer, a small electric tractor
dragied out the bloody carcass of
a bull.

A asping givbering litde man
grabbed_Stonecypher's an
eIl e s hu.
er, he ran the sword in three tim
nd the kid with the dager had to

stick twice before they finished, Bi
pendence Day. Bullﬁghl my jett
This I the s, Fergus
made the el leus i 9 b
one o

ex;’hnrn hundred miles myself to
this last bull better be good!”

le man waved his bag of
rotten eggs.
‘Although the bullfight fellowed

the basc procedures exablished by
Francisco Romero in the Spai
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700, changes had occurred, i

the vocabul
acle sine. the unpleniant
dispmte with the, Sp
twenty years

contgmes worn by partcipant Had
e replaced by trunks and soeske

25

A puring grader smoothed the
sand. The «rowd quieted, except
for thos

war the box of Ringmas-
1

oy e et

Blared. A warlel dour, ineribeds
“Moe of Bays Mouniain Farm,”

The crowd awaited the
fist wild rush of the bull. It failed
to materialize.

GRAND FINALE

ine mm.u.u dat o bvine
Tis b s dow
careying Stanecypler’s

Mee's

eol:

walk upset the
ing, Hi arm v o soun. M
ound. Horns

front hooves left
hooked. T sired
screamed and dnp\m he
With a spike of horn through m\
anm, between bone

gaied acom the

Cloven Hooves slached acroe b

y.
The crowd inhaled, then cheered
the unprecedented entrance. Kill-
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e Fergus tean siood rigid, not
comprehending. Then men dashed
through shmldud openings in the
barsicr, yelling and waving pink
and yeliow capes o draw the pull

the distraction,
trotted nonchalantly to the center
of the ring, and tumed his bulging
r. 2 toexmine the spectaton -
¢ his strange appearance.
e S horms, the round skull
the white-banded eyes, the mane
that scemed slightly purple ....aﬂ
the cloudy sy, and the exa
ated slope from ek to rump Bt
ade the hind legs 190 shot—tor
gether they amounted to a ton of
masce alinos ke 2 b Whered
trap i,
nmr the ngmnler! o yeled.
get mess Tllard had
Il previous bull, the
o commented. It the 1 of

1% poipet Lockit mrw
“The bullof the woods!

studicd his specialty, an
bull, Two stickers, Neel and
Tomas, flourished capes to test the
bulls charge, with NM chanting
Someon, bulll” Com
e ont Bul, bul, bul
Moe did ot chare. He moved,
in a speculative walk, toward the
chanting Nl who tantalized with

.n«n i
t the barri
T cape over . "t e T

senin.
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left_hom pinned the cape to
Tomas's naked chest over the
heart.
Mne retired to the center of the
and bellowed at the crowd,
wlmh, delirious from sceing hu-
an blood, applauded. Blood cov
ered Moe's s, dipped through
the long hair on his neck,
trickled down between his eyes.
o Quavering helpers removed.the

e ———
s mount aginst the barrier and
gripped his weapon, a stout pike.
s.mf yed like water as Moe
On the left side of the
e, away from the menaciy
pike, Moe reared. The lancer left
The " saddle, A tangle of naked
s thrashed across the wooden
fence and thudded against the
wall of the stands
five thousand _people

Iongu: and |
irgus " dispesed. the. ablea.
Redioied. \ean, and scarred with
many past gorings, the popular
hu« talked acros the snd cirag-
pe and roaring_incom-
prz}mmhlz challenges. Tn the
stands, the cheer leaders of the Fer-
fus Fanclab lead 2 welcoming yel
“Yeaaaa, Fergus! Fergus! Fergus!
Rah, rah, rah!”
Moe wandered through th help-
ers trying to distract him from th
Bor sag locked ¢ the kllr. Ferr
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gus stamped his foot, shook the
cape, and called, “Bull! Come on!

w lancer rode into the
ting. Stick bim goodl” Fergus d-

The pike pointed at the great
muscles of Moe's back, as the bull
ch oc’s head twisted in a
blur of violence. Teet
the shaft behind the px
urprsed to let go, the lxncer m.
lowed the sa
B et B et whea Mo
walked on him.

e some fantastic dog stealing
s freh bone, the bull ot
sround the ring, il high and pi
in_mouth. The crowd laughtd
Wideyed men caried ot
trampled lance.

ird, and extremely reluctant,

Inntet miped s o through the
e A ple o the mouth of s
of beef utterly unnerve
He stood in the saddle and jumped
over the barrier where a rain of rot-
ten eggs from the bocing
tered him thoroughly.

AN UNINJURED bull pawed
alone in the sand when the

speculation, questions, and com-
realization that weird
cvent bad been witnesed slowly
penctrated that collective mint
The bull had st touched a honey
no pike had jabbed the bull, and
five mea bad besn e oc e

Great Government!” & clear



THY ROCKS AND RILLS
voice swore. “That ain't no bull,
i's & monster!” This opinion camne
from a sticker in lard's team. Fer-
gus attempted to persuade the man
o help, since both of Ferguss stick-
em were dead, Part of the crowd
s thought,

in cither hand, a barbed
stick xparklmg with plastic stream-
walked into the ring,

His n«m.mh vautiously flanked
)nm with l pes.

cc dropped the pike and
:hnrgad m e .\mvmv:d manner of
abu sticks high
:md br«ug]n Ihrm dnwn on_the
humped hough the back
was not mm The stcks
in the s

and.
As the | hller leaped aside in the

completi reflexaction, 2
om pe..m;mq m t of hi
trunks. The “Fanclub
screamed while it o dangled
in ignominy from the horn. Moe

d the fupping, frantic cupes
Fre'iher ey gripped a horn

in either hand and tried o lif him-
sl

head an the man beside
in opening. Fergui scrabbled 5
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sty like a1t to 8 hole.

Four helpers with capes occupied
the ring. When they saw death ap-
proaching on cloven hooves, two of

above the screeching of
oo tossed the bodies again and

ithered over the High-
“Bulling and over & scene
reminiscent of the ring’s bloody
parent, the Roman Arena. Men
sprawled gored, crushed, and dead
across the sand. A scction of the
blood-specked barcier leaned splin-
tered and cracked, almosttouching
Unharmed, F

w
hind, the killer faced the quaking
as Ringmaster Oswell,
high up in the official box. The
kille’s voice shook, but the bitter
rough the sound of
departing boats and aircralt. Fer-
s s, 1 dedicste this bull to
ingmaster Oswell who b
ed for us s great Dependence
Dy Blight i inor of the Great
snment on which, we al de-
ptnd." He wmed and faced the

foe, for once, rushed the red
ﬂ.g. e only thing that made bull-
fights possible. T great shoviders
prescnied a fair furget for the

sword.
Fergus, perhaps the only bull-
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fighter ever 1o be gored in the
brain, died silently. The sword
raked a dallow gash long Moc's

"l the sixth ter of the sands,
saliva drooled from the  slack
mouth of the little man ~cated be-
e Sucrypher “Nows your
ance. lard!” the man squalled.
S herat T oo the bull-
fshters! Kil him, Tlardt”
ard walked on shaking legs
e o S e . B e
short, for a killer, and growing
bald. He picked up the sword Fer-
gus had dropped, looked into the
gory face of the bull, and toppled
in the sticky sand. The sword quiv-
ered point-first beside his body.

RECESSIONAL

WIND whipped down into
ghland Bulsing. Ridin he
than the clouds

f the stands wih 1

arke. accenmuated it. He
e sagging section of

iped
d

Moe's
crashed jnto the

the wooden inclined _plan
Mo stopped with front fectin the
first tier of the stands. He

‘The bull killed only one specta-

lves or each other. They

THE END.
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leaped from the towering rim of
, and they jammed the exits

ing heaps
precarious stance slipped.
Slowh, b shd back into the g,
where Ringmaster Ol quiver
ing in a red toga, gestured from
R darnces under the tamds. The

Slnnm)phnr, with fiss bloody

and a heap of
crazed spect iled
sat_down. “Well, Moz,” he vl

tured to death to amuse a bunch of
nuts. Maybe it wasn't the right way
to do it T don't know. If I'd only
had the gun—"

Catriona turned a white mask of
i face up to Stomecypher. “They
Killed hin

5

hes slaugh-

tered under the stands”

“You have moah smart-bulls,
Stony.”

Tie back copter came in with
the supet and hovered over

sce o Duclmasier

Sith peered out under hs black
tam while  hooded man, with i

tols attoocd on hiy imned an

automati The. duzlm:sul

amiled ypher and cric
e u..4

Lake,before you dropped e e
e buzzer in the




