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Part 1. Alfred

A certain robot, planning to go on a |long and dangerous voyage,
heard of a nost useful device which its inventor called an

electric
friend. He would feel better, he thought, if he had a conpani on
even a conpani on that was only a nmachine, so he went to the
i nvent or
and asked to be shown an artificial friend.
"Sure," replied the inventor. (As you know, in fairy tales no one
says "sir" or "ma'am' to anyone el se, not even to dragons, it's
only
with the kings that you have to stand on cerenony.) Wth this he
pul l ed fromhis pocket a handful of netal granules, that |ooked
like
fine shot.
"What is that?" said the robot in surprise.
"Tell nme your nanme, for | forgot to ask it in the proper place of
this fairy tale," said the inventor
"My name is Automatthew. "
"That's too long for me, I'Il call you Autom™
"Autom s from Aut omat om but have it your way,-- replied the
ot her.
"Well then, Autommy ny | ad, you have here before you a batch of
el ectrofriends. You ought to know that by vocation and
specialization | ama mniaturizer. Wich means | make | arge and
heavy mechani sms small and portable. Each one of these granules is
a

concentrate of electrical thought, highly versatile and
intelligent.
I won't say a genius, for that would be an exaggeration if not

fal se
advertising. True, nmy intention is precisely to create electrical
geniuses and | shall not rest until | have made them so very tiny
that it will be possible to carry thousands of them around in
your
vest pocket; the day | can pour theminto sacks and sell them by
weight, like sand, | will have achieved nmy nost cherished goal
But
enough now of ny plans for the future. For the tine being | sel
el ectrofriends by the piece and cheaply at that: each costs as
nmuch

as its weight in dianonds. You'll see, | think, how very
reasonabl e

the price is, when you consider that you can put an electrofriend
in
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your ear, where it will whisper good advice and supply you with
kinds of information. Here's a bit of soft cotton, you stop up
ear with it so your friend won't fall out when you tilt your

WIl you take one? If you think you'd |like a dozen, | m ght be

to arrange a di scount..."

"No, one will do for now," said Automatthew. "But 1'd |ike sone
of what | can expect of it. WIIl it be able to help ne in a
difficult situation?"

"But of course, that's what it's for, after all!" replied the

i nvent or good- hunoredly. He shook out on his palma bunch of the
granul es, which glittered nmetallically, being made of rare

and continued: "Cbviously you can't count on help in the physical
sense, but we are not speaking of that, | think. Helpful hints,
suggesti ons, cogent comments, sensible recomendati ons, good
observations, adnonitions, warnings, words of caution, as well as
confort, solace, encouragenent, maxins to restore your faith in
yoursel f, and deep insights that will enable you to cope with any
situation, no matter how serious or even grave--this is only a

part of the repertoire of ny electrofriends. They are wholly
devot ed, staunch, true, ever vigilant, because they never sleep
they are al so unbelievably durable, esthetic, and you can see for
yoursel f how very handy! So then, you are taking only one?"
"Yes," said Automatthew. "But there's another thing: could you

me what happens if soneone steals it fromnme? WIIl it return? O
bring about the thief's destruction?"
"As for that, no," answered the inventor. "It will serve himjust

diligently and faithfully as it did you. You can't ask too much,

dear Autom it will not desert you in your hour of need if you do
not desert it. But there is little chance of that--if you will

place it in your ear and al ways keep the ear plugged up with
cotton..."

"Very well," agreed Automatthew. "And how am | to speak to it?"
"You needn't speak at all, whisper subvocally and it will hear

perfectly. As for its name, | call it Alfred. AIf or Alfie will

"Cood, " said Automatthew.

They wei ghed Al fred, the inventor received for it a lovely little
di amond, and the robot, content that he now had a conpanion, a
fellow soul for the distant journey, proceeded on his way.

Part 2. The Storm
Back to: TOC | Lem
It was nost pleasant traveling with Al fred, which, if he so

it, would wake hi meach nmorning by whistling inside his head a
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and cheerful reveille; it also told himvarious amusing

however Autonmatthew soon forbade it to do this when he was in the
presence of others, for they began to suspect himof |unacy,

how every now and then he would burst into | aughter for no
reason. In this manner Automatthew traveled first by land, then
reached the seashore, where a beautiful white ship awaited him
had few possessions, thus in no tine at all was ensconced in a
little cabin and listening with satisfaction to the clatter that
announced the raising of the anchor and the start of a great sea
voyage. For several days the white ship nerrily sailed the waves
beneat h a beani ng sun, and at night, all silvered by the noon, it
rocked himto sleep, till early one norning a terrible storm

Waves three tines higher than the nmasts buffeted the ship, which
creaked and groaned in all its joints, and the din was so

that Automatthew did not hear a single word of the many

things Al fred was no doubt whispering to himduring those
monent s. Suddenly there was an ungodly crash, salt water burst
the cabin, and before the horrified eyes of Automatthew the ship

began to cone apart.
He ran out on deck just as he was,
| ast

and had barely | eaped into the
i feboat when a nonstrous wave | ooned up, fell upon the

and pulled it down into the churning ocean depths. Autonmatthew

not see a single menber of the crew, he was alone in the

alone in the mdst of the raging sea, and he trenbled, certain
the next roller would sink the little boat and himalong with it.
The wi nd how ed, fromthe | ow clouds torrents | ashed the heaving

surface of the sea, and he still could not hear what Al fred had

say to him Then in the confusion he observed some blurry shapes
covered with a seething white; this was the shore of an unknown
| and, upon which the waves were breaking. Wth a | oud scrape the
boat ran aground on some rocks, and Automatthew, thoroughly

with the [ast of

and dripping salt water, set off on shaky | egs,

strength, seeking the refuge of the land's interior, as far away
possi ble fromthe ocean waves. At the foot of a rock he sank to

earth and fell into a dream ess sl eep of exhaustion

Part 3. Friendly Advice
Back to: TOC | Lem
He was wakened by a tactfu

whistling. It was Alfred rem nding
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"Ah, how splendid that you' re there, Alfred, only now do | see
a good thing it
Aut omat t hew, recovering his senses.

shining, the sea was still choppy,

is to have you with, or rather, in nmel" cried

He | ooked around. The sun was
but the nenaci ng hi gh waves
di sappeared, the thunderclouds, the rain. Unfortunately the boat
di sappeared as well. The storm nust have raged in the night with

incredible force, sweeping up and carrying out to sea the boat
had saved Automatthew. He junped to his feet and began running
the shore, only to return in ten mnutes to the very same spot.

Not a
he had

was on a desert island, and a small one in the bargain.
particul arly encouraging state of affairs. But no natter,

Alfred with him He quickly inforned it of just how things stood

asked for sone advice.

"Ha! Hunmph!" said Alfred. "A situation indeed! This will take a
of thought. What exactly do you require?"

"Require? Wy, everything: help, rescue, clothes, neans of

subsi stence, there's nothing here but sand and rocks!"

"Hm Is that a fact? You're quite sure? There are not |ying
somewher e al ong the beach chests fromthe wecked ship, chests

filled with tools, utensils, interesting reading,
di fferent occasions, as well as gunpowder?"
Aut omat t hew searched the | ength and breadth of the beach, but

garments for

not hi ng, not so much as a splinter fromthe vessel, which
had sunk all in one piece, like a stone.
"Nothing at all, you say? Moyst peculiar. The considerable

on life on desert islands proves irrefutably that a shi pwecked
person always finds at close hand axes, nails, fresh water, oil,
sacred books, saws, pliers, firearnms, and a great nunber of other

useful itens. But if not, then not. |Is there at |east a cave in

rocks providing shelter?"

"No, there is no cave."

"What, no cave? Wioo, this is unusual! Wuld you be so good as to
climb onto the highest rock and cast an eye around?"

"Il do it right away!" cried Automatthew, and scranbled up a

rock in the mddle of the island, and froze: the little vol canic
i sland was surrounded on all sides by linitless ocean

In a faltering voice he conveyed this news to Al fred, adjusting

a shaky finger the cotton in his ear, so as not to lose his

"How lucky | amthat it didn't fall out when the ship went down,"

t hought and, suddenly feeling fatigued, sat on a rock and waited
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inmpatiently for friendly assistance.
"Now pay attention, ny friend! Here is the advice | hasten to

you in this difficult predicanent!" finally cane the tiny voice
Alfred, so eagerly awaited. "On the basis of the cal culations I
made, | conclude that we find ourselves on an unknown i sl and

represents a kind of reef, or nore precisely the summt of an
underwat er mountain chain that is gradually energing fromthe

and will join the mainland in three to four mllion years."
"Forget about the mllion years, what should I do now?!"

Aut omat t hew.
"The island lies far fromall |anes of navigation. The chance of

vessel accidentally appearing in the vicinity is one in four

t housand. "
"Good Lord!" cried the castaway, despairing. "This is terrible!

then do you advise me to do?"

"Il tell youin a mnute, if you will just stop interrupting.
Proceed to the edge of the sea and enter the water, nore or |ess
chest-high. In that way you will not have to bend over

unnecessarily, which would be cunbersonme. Next you imerse your

and take in as nuch water as you possibly can. The stuff is

I realize, but that will not last long. Particularly if at the
time you continue marching forward. You'll soon grow heavy, and
salt water, filling up your entrails, will in the tw nkling of an

eye halt all organic processes and thereby instantly term nate

exi stence. Thanks to this you will avoid the prol onged tornment of
life upon this island, also the eventual anguish of a lingering
death, not to nmention the Iikelihood of |o0sing your sanity prior

that. You might, in addition, hold a heavy stone in each hand.

i s not necessary, however..."

Part 4. "Nearly Nowhere" and " Nowhere"

Back to: TOC | Lem

"You're mad!" shouted Automatthew, jumping up. "So |I'mto drown
mysel f? You urge me to comit suicide? Sorme hel pful advice, this!
And you call yourself ny friend?!"

"Indeed yes!" Alfred replied. "I'"mnot a bit mad, madness doesn't
lie within my capabilities. | never |lose nmy nental bal ance. Al

more unpl easant would it then be for ne, dear friend, to be there
whil e you found yourself losing yours and slowy perished in the
rays of this scorching sun. | assure you, | have carefully
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the entire situation and one by one ruled out every possibility
rescue. You will not nmake a boat or raft, you haven't the

for that; no ship will conme and save you, as has been al ready
poi nted out; neither do airplanes fly over the island, and you in
turn cannot build yourself a flying machine. You could, of

choose a sl ow death over one that is swift and easy, but as your
closest friend | strongly advise you agai nst so foolish a

If you would only take a good, deep breath of water..."
"Your good, deep breath of water be damed!! " screaned

quivering with rage. "And to think that for a friend like this
parted with a beautifully cut dianmond! You know what your

is? Acommon thief, a swindler, a fraud!"
"You'll surely retract those words when you have heard ne out,"

Alfred quietly.

"You nmean there's nmore? What now, do you intend regaling ne with
tales of the afterlife that waits in store? Just what | need!"
"There is no life after death,"” said Alfred. "I shall not attenpt

deceive you, for | neither wish nor indeed amable to do so. This

not how | understand the duty of a friend. Only listen to ne
carefully, dear Automatthew As you are aware, though in genera

gives no thought to it, the world is a place of infinite variety

richness. In it you have magnificent cities, filled with m ngled
voi ces and fabled treasures, you have royal pal aces, hovels,
mount ai ns enchanting and drear, murmuring groves, tranquil | akes,
torrid deserts and the endl ess snows of the North. Being what you
are, however, you cannot experience at a time nore than one

solitary place anong those | have nentioned and the mllions |

not. It can therefore be said--w thout exaggeration--that for the
pl aces in which you are not present you represent, as it were,

who is dead, for you are not enjoying the pleasures of pal ace
weal th, nor taking part in the dances of the countries of the

neither are you feasting your eyes upon the rainbow ices of the
North. They do not exist for you, in exactly the sane way that

do not exist in death. By the sanme token, if you use your nind

ponder well what | amtelling you, you will realize that in not
bei ng everywhere, that is, in all those fascinating places, you

nearly nowhere at all. For there are, as | said, mllions upon
mllions of places to be, while you are able to experience this

pl ace only, an uninteresting place, unpleasant even, in its
monot ony, bah--repulsive, this little island here of rocks. Now
bet ween ' everywhere' and 'nearly nowhere' the difference is
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and it constitutes your norrmal lot in life, for you always have

in only one, single, solitary place at a given time. On the other
hand between 'nearly nowhere' and 'nowhere' the difference is,

honestly, mcroscopic. And so the mathematics of sensations

that even now you can barely be considered alive, for your

is everywhere, |like one departed! That is the first thing.
"Secondly: gaze upon this sand nixed with gravel, which digs into
your tender feet--do you consider it invaluable? Assuredly not.
Behold this great quantity of salt water, its revolting
abundance--is it of use to you? Hardly! Here are sonme rocks and
there, above you, a broiling sky that dries up the joints in your
linbs. Do you need this unendurable heat, these lifeless, burning
boul ders? O course you don't! And therefore you have absolutely
need of all the things surrounding you, of that on which you

of that which spreads above you from horizon to horizon. What

remain, if one takes this away? Alittle humin the head, a

in the tenples, a pounding in the chest, sonme trenbling at the
knees, and ot her such chaotic agitations. Do you need, in turn

hum pressure, pounding and trenbling? Not one whit, dear
Automatthew And if this also is relinquished, what then remains?

few raci ng thoughts, those expressions--very |like curses--which
your heart you are hurling at ne now, your own friend, and in
addition to this a choking anger and a sickening fear. Do you

need--1 ask you finally--this wetched terror and this futile

Qovi ously you can do without them If then we take away those
usel ess feelings as well, what is left is nothing, nothing,

you, zero, and it is precisely this zero, this state of infinite
pati ence, unbroken silence and perfect peace, that | w sh for

as your true friend, to have!"
"But | want to live!" how ed Automatthew. "To live! To live!! Do

hear me?!"
"Ah, we are speaking now not of what you experience, but of what

desire," answered Alfred calmy. "You wish to live, in other

to possess a future which will becone your present, for
all--is what living amounts to. There is nothing nore to it than
that. But live you will not, for you cannot, as we already

determ ned. The only question then is in what manner you will
to live--whether in protracted agony or, instead, easily, when

one quick gulp of water..."
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"Enough! No nore! Go away! Get out!!" screamed Automatthew wth

his mght, junping up and down with his fists cl enched.
"Now what is this?" returned Alfred. "Putting aside for the

the insulting formof that comand, which does bring to mind our
decl aration of friendship, really, how can you express yourself

unr easonabl y? How can you say to me 'Get out'? Do | have |legs, on
which | mght depart? O even arms, to craw away? You know
perfectly well that such is not the case. If you wish to be rid
me, then kindly renove ne fromyour ear, which--1 assure you--is
the nmost convenient place in the world to be, and throw ne
sonewhere! "

"Fine!" yelled Automatthew in a fury. "1'll do it right now" But

vain did he dig and poke in his ear, using his finger. His friend
had been too carefully wedged within and in no way coul d he

it, though he shook his head in all directions |like one insane.
"That evidently isn't going to work," Alfred observed after a

pause. "It would appear that we shall not part, though this is
neither to your liking nor to mine. If so, thenit is a fact we

accept, for facts have this about them that the truth is always

their side. Wich applies equally--1 note in passing--to your
current situation. You wish to have a future, and at any price.

seens to ne the height of folly, but very well, so be it. Permt
then to depict this future for you in rough outline, since the

is always preferable to the unknown.
"The anger which presently convul ses you will shortly give way to

feeling of hel pless despair, and this, after a series of
violent as they will be unavailing--to find sone avenue of
will yield in turn to a mndless stupor. Meanwhile the driving

of the sun, which reaches even ne in this shaded portion of your
person, will, in accordance with the unrelenting |aws of physics

chem stry, dry out nore and nore your entire being. First the oi

your joints will evaporate off, and the |east novement will cause
you to squeak and creak dreadfully, poor devil! Next, as your
begins to bake in the searing heat, you will see whirling circles
various colors, but this will bear no simlarity to a rai nbow,
because..."

"WIIl you be quiet, you intolerable pest?!'" cried Automatthew "I
don't want to hear what's going to happen to ne! Silence, not
anot her word, do you understand?!"
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"You needn't shout. You know perfectly well that your every

however | ow, can reach ne. And so you do not wish to learn of the
tornents that your future holds? Yet on the other hand you wi sh

have that future? How illogical! Very well, in that case | wll

silent. | only point out that it is inappropriate for you to be
concentrating your anger on ne, as though | were to blane for

highly regrettable situation you are in. The cause of the

was, of course, the storm while | amyour friend and ny
participation in the tortures that await you, that entire
spectacl e--divided into acts--of suffering and sl ow death, even

it grieves me to think upon it, yes, the horrifying prospect of

wi || happen when your oil..."

"So you won't stop then? Or is it that you can't, you little
nmonster?!" bell owed Autonmatthew, and struck himself a blowin the
ear that housed his friend. "Oh, if only I had here, in ny hand,

stick of some sort, a piece of a twig, which | could use to pry

out, 1'd do it and grind you beneath nmy heel in no tinel"
"You dream of destroying ne?" said Alfred, saddened. "Truly, you

not deserve an el ectrofriend, nor any other symnpathizing fell ow
creature!"
Aut omatt hew flared up anew at this and so they quarrel ed, argued

disputed till the day was al nbst over, and the poor robot,

fromall his screamng, junping and fist-waving, and suddenly
feeling very weak, sat down on a stone where, heaving sighs of
hopel essness every now and then, he stared out at the enpty ocean

couple of tines he took the edge of a small cloud peering out
the horizon for the snmoke of a steanship, but these illusions

qui ckly dispelled, rem nding himof the
hundr ed- t housand
probability, which again drove Automatthew to paroxysns of

and rage, all the nmore in that each time, as it turned out,

was right. Finally a long silence fell between them The castaway
now gazed at the |engthening shadows of the rocks, which

across the white sand of the beach, when Al fred spoke:

"Why do you say nothing? Can it be that those circles | nentioned
are even now swi mm ng before your eyes?"

Aut omat t hew did not bother to reply.

"Aha!" Alfred went on, in nmonologue. "So it's not only the

but, in all likelihood, also that m ndless torpor which I so
accurately predicted. Remarkable, really, the lack of sense
di spl ayed by an intelligent being, particularly when beset by
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circunmstances. You trap it on a desert island, where it mnust
you prove as two and two are four that this is inescapable, you

it a way out of the situation, in the taking of which, it will be
maki ng the only use it can of its will and reason--and is it
thankful ? Ch no, it wants hope, and if there is none and can be
none, it clings to false hope and would rather sink into nmadness
than into the water which..."

"Stop tal king about the water!!" croaked Automatthew.
"I was only denonstrating the irrationality of your notives,"
answered Alfred. "I no |onger urge anything upon you. That is,

action, for if you wish to die slowy, or rather, by wishing to
not hing in general, you undertake that type of dying, then one
think this through properly. Consider how erroneous and unw se it
to fear death, a state that deserves, rather, vindication! For
can equal the perfection of nonexistence? True, the agony | eadi ng

to it does not, in itself, present an especially attractive
phenonmenon, on the other hand there has never yet been one so

in mind or body that he could not endure it and proved unable to
his death conpletely, all the way and to the very end. It is not,
then, a thing of much significance, if any dolt, weakling and
good-for-nothing can do it. And if absolutely everyone can handl e
(and you rmust admit that this is so, | at |east have never heard
anyone unequal to the task), it is better to think with delight
the all-nmerciful nothingness that lies just beyond its threshol d.

Because, when one has passed away, it is inpossible to think,
i nasmuch as death and thought are nutually exclusive, and

when else, if not while still inlife, is it fitting to

contenpl ate--sensibly and particularly--all those privil eges,
conveni ences and pl easures which death will bestow so generously
upon you?!

"Picture if you will: no struggles, no anxieties or

appr ehensi ons,

this

nor e!
sonet hi ng

i ntrude

no suffering of the body or the soul, no unhappy accidents, and

on what a scale! Wiy, even if all the world' s evil forces were to
join and conspire against you, they would not reach you! Truly,
not hi ng can conpare with the sweet security of one who is no

And if furthernore you consider that this security is not
transient, fleeting, inpermanent, that nothing may repeal or

upon it, then with what boundl ess joy..."

"Drop dead," cane the weak voice of Automatthew and, acconpanyi ng

those | aconic words, a short but pungent oath.
"How | regret that | cannot!" Alfred instantly replied. "Not only
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feelings of egoistic envy (for there is nothing to conpare with
death, as |'ve just said), but the purest altruisminclines ne to
acconpany you into oblivion. But alas, this is not possible,

my inventor made me indestructible, no doubt to serve his
constructor's pride. Truly, when I think of how!l wll remain

your brine-encrusted, desiccated corpse, whose disintegration

go slowy, | amsure, and how | will sit there and converse wth
mysel f--it fills me with sorrow. And all the waiting there wll

afterwards, before at |ast that one-in four-hundred-thousandth
vessel, in keeping with the I aws of probability, chances upon

little island..." "What?! You will not waste away here?!"

Aut omat t hew, roused fromhis | ethargy by these words of Alfred.
"Then you will go on living, while I, while I... Ch no! Not a
chance! Never! Never!! Never!!!"

And with a dreadful roar he | eaped to his feet and began to hop
jerk his head, dig in his ear with all his m ght, performng

t hroughout the nost amazing tw sts and tosses with his body--in
vain, however. Wile all this went on, Al fred piped at the top of
its voice:

"Now really, stop! What, have you lost your mnd already? It's

soon for that! Careful, you'll hurt yourself! You could break or
maybe sprain sonething! Watch out for the neck! Cone, this makes

sense! It would be a different thing if you could, well, get it
with all at once... but this way you'll only injure yourself! |
you |I'mindestructible and that's that, it's useless for you to

to all this trouble! Even if you were to shake nme out, you stil
couldn't do ne any harm that is, any good--1 neant to say--since

accordance with what | have al ready expounded at such |ength,

is athing to be envied. OM Stop, please! How can you junp about
i ke that?"

Aut omat t hew however continued to hurl hinself, heedless of

everything, and finally took to ramm ng his head agai nst the rock

whi ch he had been sitting before. And he ramed and rammed, with
sparks in his eyes and a cl oud of powder in his nostrils,

by the force of his own blows, until Alfred popped suddenly from
ear and roll ed between sone stones with a faint cry of relief,

it had finally ended.

Part 5. Indestructible Friend
Back to: TOC | Lem
Automatthew did not at first notice that his efforts had net with
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success. Sinking down upon a sun-scorched stone, he rested there
awhil e, and then, still unable to nmove his arms or |egs, nunbled:
"Don't worry, it's only a nmonentary weakness. |'ll shake you out
yet, yes, then under the heel you go, ny dear friend, do you

Do you hear? Hey! Wiat's this?!™"

He sat up quickly, aware of an enptiness in his ear. He | ooked
around, his mind not al together clear, and, getting down on his
hands and knees, began feverishly hunting for Alfred in the

"Alfred! Aaaal-fred!!! \Were are you? Answer ne!!" he hollered

the while. But Al fred, whether out of wariness or for some other
reason, didn't nake a sound. Automatthew then began to lure it

the tenderest words, assured it that he had changed his m nd

his only desire was to follow the good advice of his

el ectrofriend
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and drown hinself, he only wanted first to hear it say once nore
wonder ful death was. But this didn't work either, Alfred said
not hi ng. Then the castaway, cursing up and down, systematically
began to search inch by inch the surrounding area. Suddenly, in
m ddl e of throwi ng away a handful of gravel, Automatthew raised
to his eyes and started trenbling with evil delight, for anong

pebbl es he spotted Alfred, a dully gleam ng, serenely shining

grain of netal.
"Ah! There you are, ny little chum There you are, old speck! |

you now, ny fine, forever-lasting friend!" he hissed, carefully
squeezi ng between his fingers Alfred, which didn't nmake so nmuch as

peep. "And now we'll see about that indestructibility of yours,

we'll test it out right now Take that!!!"
These words were accomnpani ed by a powerful concussion; having

his electrofriend on the surface of a rock, Automatthew junped

it with all his weight, and for good neasure pivoted on his stee
heel until it made a screech. Al fred said nothing, only the rock
seenmed to conplain beneath that grinding drill; bending over

Aut omat t hew saw that the tiny granule hadn't been touched, only

rock under it was a trifle dented. Alfred now lay in that small
depr essi on.
"Strong, are you? We'll find a harder stone!" he grow ed, and

runni ng back and forth across the island, |ooking for the

possible flints, basalts and porphyries, in order to crush Alfred
upon them And as he pounded it with his heels, he spoke to it

affected calm or sonetinmes hurled insults at it, as if in the
expectation that it would reply or perhaps even burst into pleas



and

Aut omat t hew

upon

t hough
pr oper
good

t here

to

matter
an
Sea

like

you

whil e

And

entreaties. Alfred however said nothing. The air carried only the
echoes of heavy thuds, trampling, the crunbling of stone and the
panti ng and swearing of Automatthew. After a long tine

canme to the conclusion that the nost terrible blows would in fact
cause Alfred no harm and, feverish and weak, he sat once nore

the shore, his electrofriend in his hand.
"Bven if | cannot smash you," he said with seem ng conposure,

barely able to control his rage, "have no fear, | wll take
care of you. For that vessel of yours you will have to wait, ny
friend, since | shall throw you to the bottom of the sea and

you will lie for an eternity or nmore. You will have abundant tine
for pleasant nmeditations in that so hermetic solitude! | will see

it you do not gain a new friend!"
"My dear fellow, " said Alfred unexpectedly. "And what will it

to ne, to live on the ocean floor? You think in the categories of
i mper manent bei ng, hence your error. Understand that either the
must soneday dry up, or else first its entire bottomw Il rise

a mountai n and becore | and. \Wether this happens in a hundred
thousand years or in a hundred mllion is of no consequence to

Not only am | indestructible, but infinitely patient, as indeed

m ght have observed, if only by the calmw th which | endured the
mani f estati ons of your blindness. I'll tell you nore: | did not
respond to your calls, but rather let you search for me, for |

wi shed to spare you unnecessary excitenent. Also | was silent

you junped on ne, so as not to increase your fury with an
i nadvertent word, since this could have done you further injury."
Aut omat t hew, upon hearing this nobl e-m nded expl anati on, shook

renewed anger.

"Il smash you! I'Il grind you to dust, you, you bastard!!" he
bel | owed, and that crazy dance anong the rocks, the |eaps, the

I unges, the stanping in place, began all over again. This tine
however the well-w shing squeaks of Alfred joined in:

"I don't think you can do it, but let's give it a try! Go ahead!

again! No, not that way, you'll tire too quickly! Legs together
That's right--and up! One-two, and-a-one, and-a-two! Junp higher
hi gher, the inpact will be greater! What, you can't? Really?
have it in you? Ah yes, yes, now there's an idea! Drop a rock

above! That's it, good! Try another? Don't have any |arger? One

time, now VWhanl Baml Go to it, dear friend! Wat a shame | can't
pitch in and hel p! Wiy are you stoppi ng? Wrn out so soon? Wat a
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shame... Well, no matter... | can wait, you rest yourself! Let

breeze cool you off..."
Aut omat t hew col | apsed with a clatter on the rocks and gazed with
burning hatred at the nmetal grain that lay in his open hand, and

i stened--he could not choose but listen--as it spoke:
"If I were not your electrofriend, | would say that you are

di sgracefully. The ship went down on account of the storm you

yourself along with me, | gave you what advice | could, but then
when | failed to cone up with a neans of rescue, since that was
i mpossi bl e, you made up your nind--for ny words of sinple truth

honest counsel--to destroy me, ne, your only conpanion. It's true
that in this way you at |east acquired sone purpose in life, so

that al one you owe ne gratitude. Strange, though, that you should
find so hateful the thought of my surviving..."

"Surviving? That rermains to be seen!" snarled Autonmatthew

"No, really, you are too nuch. Here's a thought. Wy not place ne

the buckl e of your belt? It's steel, and steel | think is harder
than rock. Wirth a try, though personally |I'mconvinced it's

useless, yet 1'd like to be of help..."
Automatt hew, albeit with a certain reluctance, finally foll owed

suggestion, but all he succeeded in doing was cover the surface

his buckle with tiny pit holes, produced by frenzied bl ows. \Wen
even the nost desperate of his strokes proved harmnl ess,

fell into a truly black despair and, sapped of strength, stared
dully at the metal note, which spoke to himin its high-pitched
Voi ce:

"And this is supposed to be an intelligent being! He falls into

dej ecti on because he cannot wi pe off the face of the earth the
fellow creature he has in all this dead expanse! Tell ne, dear
Aut omatt hew, aren't you just a little ashamed of yoursel f?"
"Shut up, you worthless chatterbox!" hissed the castaway.

"Why should |I shut up? If 1'd wished you ill, you know, | would

shut up long ago, but | remain your true electrofriend. | wll

you conpany in your death agonies |like a steadfast brother, no

matter what you do, and no, you will not cast me into the sea, ny
dear, for it is always better to have an audience. | wll be the
audi ence of your final throes, which thereby surely will turn out

better than they would in utter isolation; the inportant thing is
enotion, it matters not what kind. Hatred for me, your genuine
friend, will sustain you, give you courage, lift up your spirits,
impart to your groans a true and convincing ring, also it wll
systematize your tw tchings and bring order to each of your | ast
monents, and that is no small thing... As for myself, | pronise
shall speak little and avoid conmenting, for were | to do
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I mght--wthout meaning to--break you with an excess of

whi ch you could not withstand, since to tell the truth you have a
nasty character. However | shall manage this as well, and, by
returni ng ki ndness for unkindness, conquer you, and in this way

you from yoursel f--out of friendship,
friendship,

repeat, but not blind
for affection does not close ny eyes to the baseness

your nature..." These words were interrupted by a roar, that
suddenly fromthe breast of Automatthew.
"A ship! Aship!! Aship!!!" he shrieked wildly and, junping to

feet, began to run back and forth along the shore, hurling stones

the water, waving his arms with all his mght, but mainly

at the top of his voice until he grew conmpletely hoarse--all

need, for a ship was clearly approaching the island and before

| ong had sent out a rescue boat.

Part 6. A Lifelong G udge

Back to: TOC | Lem

As it developed later, the captain of the vessel that had carried
Aut omat t hew, just before it sank, succeeded in sending a

radi otel egram calling for help, thanks to which that regi on of

sea was scoured by numerous ships, and it was one of these that
found the island. As the rowboat with the sailors neared the

in shallow water, Automatthew s first
hi nsel f, but after a nonent's thought
fearing the latter m ght raise a cry,

i mpul se was to junp into it
he ran back for Alfred,
whi ch the others m ght

and that could | ead to enbarrassi ng questi ons, possibly even
accusations nade by his electrofriend. To avoid this, he grabbed
Al fred and, not

knowi ng how or where to hide it, hurriedly

it back into his ear. There foll owed effusive scenes of greeting
t hanks, during which Automatthew conducted hinsel f very noisily,
afraid that one of the sailors night overhear the tiny voice of
Alfred. For all this time his electrofriend was sayi ng, over and
over:

"Wl l, but this was really unexpected! One chance in four hundred
thousand. .. Wat amazing luck! | would hope now that our

i mprove, yes, we shal

get on splendidly together, especially as

refused you nothing in your nmonents of greatest trial, besides
I can be discreet and know how to | et bygones be bygones!™"

When, after a |ong voyage, the ship cane to port, Automatthew
surprised everyone by expressing a desire, inconprehensible to



t hem

shop,

t he

pr oduct

st op

type
acquired
hear

wor ds

to

to
out
dr opped
t he

pi ece

t hese
bel i eve

agai nst

to visit a nearby ironworks, which boasted a great steam hamer.

was said that in the course of this visit he behaved sonmewhat
strangely, for, having gone up to the steel anvil in the main

he began shaking his head violently, as if he intended to knock
very brains out through his ear and into his raised hand, and he
even hopped on one | eg; those present, however, made as if they
didn't notice, judging that a person so recently rescued from
terrible straits might well be given to eccentricities, the

of an unbal anced m nd. And indeed, afterwards Automatthew changed
his forner way of life, seemngly falling into one mania after
anot her. Once he gat hered expl osives of some sort, and even tried
setting themoff in his own room the neighbors however put a

to that, they went straight to the authorities; and once, for no
apparent reason, he took to collecting hamers and car borundum
files, telling his acquaintances that he planned to build a new
of m nd-reading machi ne. Later on he becanme a recluse and

the habit of conversing with hinmself, and sonmetimes you could

hi m runni ng about the house in |oud soliloquy, even shouting

very much like curses.
Finally, after many years, devel opi ng a new obsessi on, he began

buy cenent, sacks and sacks of it. Fromthis he fashioned an
enor nous sphere and, when the thing had hardened, carted it off

an unknown destination. It has been said that he hired hinself
as a caretaker at an abandoned nine, that one dark night he

down its shaft an enornous bl ock of concrete, and thereafter, to
end of his days, he prowed the vicinity, and there was not a

of garbage he would not pick up, in order to throw it down that
enpty shaft. True, his ways were rather strange, but nost of

runors do not--1 think--merit credence. It is difficult to
that for all those years he harbored in his heart a grudge

his electrofriend, to which--after all--he owed so nuch.



