


From Gusti bl e's Pl anet

Shortly after the celebration of the four

t housandt h anni versary of the opening of space, Angary J. Qustible

di scovered Custible's planet. The discovery turned out to be a tragic
m st ake.

Custible's planet was inhabited by highly intelligent life forms. They
had noderate tel epathic powers. They i mediately m nd-read Angary J.
Custible's entire mind and life history, and enbarrassed himvery
deeply by maki ng up an opera concerning his recent divorce.

The climax of the opera portrayed his wife throwing a teacup at him
This created an unfavorabl e inpression concerning Earth culture, and
Angary J. Custible, who held a reserve conmi ssion as a Subchi ef of the
Instrunentality, was profoundly enbarrassed to find that it was not the
hi gher realities of Earth which he had conveyed to these people, but

t he unpl easant intimate facts.

As negoti ations proceeded, other enbarrassments devel oped.

I n physical appearance the inhabitants of Qustible's planet, who called
t hensel ves Apici ans, resenbl ed nothing nore than oversi ze ducks, ducks
four feet to four feet six in height. At their wing tips, they had
devel oped j uxt aposed thunmbs. They were paddl e-shaped and sufficed to
feed the Apicians.

Custible's planet matched Earth in several respects: in the dishonesty
of the inhabitants, in their enthusiasmfor good food, in their instant
capacity to understand the human mind. Before CGustible began to get
ready to go back to Earth, he discovered that the Apicians had copi ed
his ship. There was no use hiding this fact. They had copied it in
such detail that the discovery of Qustible's planet neant the

si mul t aneous di scovery of Earth

By the Apicians.
The inplications of this tragic devel opnent did not show up until the
Api ci ans foll owed himhone. They had a plano forning ship capable of

traveling in non-space just as readily as his.

The nost inmportant feature of CGustible's planet was its singularly



close match to the biochem stry of Earth. The Apicians were the first
intelligent life forms ever met by human bei ngs who were at once
capabl e of snelling and enjoying everything which human bei ngs snell ed
and enj oyed, capable of follow ng any human rmusic with forthright
pl easure, and capabl e of eating and drinking everything in sight.

The very first Apicians on Earth were greeted by somewhat al arned
anbassadors who di scovered that an appetite for Mini ch beer, Canenbert
cheese, tortillas, and enchil adas, as well as the better grades of chow
nmein, far transcended any serious cultural, political, or strategic

i nterests which the new visitors mght have.

Arthur Djohn, a Lord of the Instrunmentality who was acting for this
particular matter, delegated an Instrunentality agent naned Cal vin
Dredd as the chief diplomatic officer of Earth to handle the matter

Dr edd approached one Schneckst, who seened to be the Apician | eader
The interview was an unfortunate one.

Dredd began by sayi ng,
"Your Exalted Hi ghness, we are delighted to wel come you to Earth "
Schneckst sai d,

"Are those edible?" and proceeded to eat the plastic buttons from
Calvin Dredd's formal coat, even before Dredd could say though not
edible they were attractive.

Schneckst sai d,

"Don't try to eat those, they are really not very good."

Dredd, |ooking at his coat saggi ng wi de open, said,

"May | offer you sone food?"

Schneckst sai d,

"I ndeed, yes."

And while Schmeckst ate an Italian dinner, a Peking dinner, a red-hot
peppery Szechuanese di nner, a Japanese sukiyaki dinner, two British

br eakfasts, a snorgasbord, and four conpl ete servings of

di pl omati c-1evel Russian zakouska, he listened to the propositions of
the Instrunentality of Earth.

These did not inmpress him Schnmeckst was intelligent despite his gross
and offensive eating habits. He pointed out: "W two worlds are equa
in weapons. W can't fight. Look," said he to Calvin Dredd in a

t hr eat eni ng tone.

Cal vin Dredd braced hinself, as he had |l earned to do.

Schneckst al so braced him

For an instant Dredd did not know what had happened. Then he realized
that in putting his body into a rigid and controll ed posture he had

pl ayed al ong with the | ow grade but mani pul abl e tel epathic powers of

the visitors. He was frozen rigid till Schmeckst |aughed and rel eased
hi m



Schneckst said,

"You see, we are well matched. | can freeze you. Nothing short of
utter desperation could get you out of it. |If you try to fight us,
we'll lick you. W are going to nove in here and live with you. W



have enough room on our planet. You can cone and live with us too. W
would Iike to hire a |lot of those cooks of yours. You'll sinply have
to divide space with us, and that's all there is to it."

That really was all there was to it. Arthur Djohn reported back to the
Lords of the Instrunentality that, for the time being, nothing could be
done about the disgusting people fromCustible' s planet.

They kept their greed within bounds by their standards. A nere
seventy-two t housand of them swept the Earth, hitting every wi ne shop
dining hall, snack bar, soda bar, and pleasure center in the world.
They ate popcorn, alfalfa, raw fruit, live fish, birds on the wing
prepared foods, cooked and canned foods, food concentrates, and
assorted medici nes.

Qut si de of an enornous capacity to hold many tines what the human body
could tolerate in the way of food, they showed very nmuch the sane

ef fects as persons. Thousands of them got various |ocal diseases,
sonetines called by such undignified nanmes as the Yangtze rapids, Delhi
belly, the Roman groanin', or the like.

O her thousands becane ill and had to relieve thenselves in the fashion
of ancient enperors. Still they cane.

Nobody |iked them Nobody disliked them enough to wi sh a di sastrous
war .

Actual trade was minimal. They bought |arge quantities of foodstuffs,
paying in rare netals. But their econony on their own planet produced
very little which the world itself wanted. The cities of mankind had
| ong since developed to a point of confort and corruption where a

rel atively inonocultural being, such as the citizens of CGustible's

pl anet, could not make ruch i npression

The word

"Apici an" cane to have unpl easant connotations of bad manners,

greedi ness, and pronpt paynent. Pronpt paynent was considered rude in
a credit society, but after all it was better than not being paid at
all.

The tragedy of the relationship of the two groups cane fromthe
unfortunate picnic of the lady Ch'ao, who prided herself on having

anci ent Chinesi an bl ood. She decided that it would be possible to
satiate Schneckst and the other Apicians to a point at which they woul d
be able to listen to reason. She arranged a feast which, for quality
and quantity, had not been seen since previous historic tines, |ong
before the many interruptions of war, collapse, and rebuil ding of
culture. She searched the museuns of the world for recipes.

The di nner was set forth on the tele screens of the entire world. It
was held in a pavilion built in the old Chinesian style.

A soaring dream of dry banmboo and paper walls, the festival building
had a thatched roof in the true ancient fashion. Paper lanterns wth
real candles illumnated the scene. The fifty sel ected Apician guests
gl eaned |i ke ancient idols. Their



of Man feathers shone in the light and they clicked their paddle |ike
thunbs readily as they spoke, telepathically and fluently, in any Earth
| anguage whi ch they happened to pick out of the heads of their

hearers.

The tragedy was fire. Fire struck the pavilion, wecked the dinner
The lady Ch'ao was rescued by Calvin Dredd. The Apicians fled. Al of
t hem escaped, all but one. Schneckst hinself. Schmeckst suffocated.

He et out a telepathic scream which was echoed in the living voices of
all the human bei ngs, other Apicians, and animals within reach, so that
the tel evision viewers of the world caught a sudden cacophony of birds

shrilling, dogs barking, cats yowing, otters screeching, and one |one
panda letting out a singularly high grunt. Then Schmeckst peri shed.
The pity of it... The Earth | eaders stood about, wondering how to solve

the tragedy. On the other side of the world, the Lords of the
Instrunentality watched the scene. Wat they saw was amazi ng and
horrible. Calvin Dredd, cold, disciplined agent that he was,
approached the ruins of the pavilion. H's face was twisted in an
expression which they had difficulty in understanding. It was only
after he licked his lips for the fourth tinme and they saw a ri bbon of
drool running down his chin that they realized he had gone mad with
appetite. The lady Ch'ao foll owed cl ose behind, drawn by sone
renor sel ess force.

She was out of her mind. Her eyes gleaned. She stalked like a cat. In
her left hand she held a bowl and chopsticks.

The viewers all over the world watching the screen could not understand
the scene. Two al arned and dazed Apicians foll owed the hunans,
wonderi ng what was goi ng to happen

Calvin Dredd made a sudden reach. He pulled out the body of
Schneckst .

The fire had finished Schmeckst. Not a feather remained on him And
then the flash fire, because of the peculiar dryness of the banmboo and
t he paper and the thousands upon thousands of candles, had baked him
The tel evision operator had an inspiration. He turned on the
smel | -control

Thr oughout the planet Earth, where people had gathered to watch this
unexpected and singularly interesting tragedy, there swept a snell

whi ch manki nd had forgotten. It was an essence of roast duck
Beyond all imagining, it was the nost delicious snell that any human
bei ng had ever snelled. MIlions upon nmillions of human nout hs

wat ered. Throughout the world people | ooked away fromtheir sets to
see if there were any Apicians in the nei ghborhood.

Just as the Lords of the Instrunentality ordered the disgusting scene
cut off, Calvin Dredd and the |lady Ch'ao began eating the roast
Api ci an, Schneckst .



Wthin twenty-four hours nost of the Apicians on Earth had been
served, some with cranberry sauce, others baked, some fried Southern
style. The serious |eaders of Earth dreaded the consequences of such
uncivilized conduct. Even as they wiped their |ips and asked for one
nmore duck sandwi ch, they felt that this behavior was difficult beyond
al | imagination.

The bl ocks that the Apicians had been able to put on human action did
not operate when they were applied to human bei ngs who, |ooking at an
Api ci an, went deep into the recesses of their personality and were
ani mated by a mad hunger which transcended all civilization

The Lords of the Instrumentality nmanaged to round up Schreckst's deputy
and a few other Apicians and to send them back to their ship.

The soldiers watching themlicked their lips. The captain tried to see
if he could contrive an accident as he escorted his state visitors.
Unfortunately, tripping Apicians did not break their necks, and the
Api ci ans kept throw ng violent mnd-blocks at human beings in an
attenpt to save thensel ves.

One of the Apicians was so undi plomatic as to ask for a chicken sal ad
sandwi ch and al nost lost a wing, raw and alive, to a soldier whose
appetite had been restinul ated by reference to food.

The Apicians went back, the few survivors. They liked Earth well
enough and Earth food was delicious, but it was a horrible place when
t hey consi dered the cannibalistic human bei ngs who lived there so
canni balistic that they ate ducks!

The Lords of the Instrunmentality were relieved to note that when the
Apicians left they closed the space | ane behind them

No one quite knows how they closed it, or what defenses they had.

Manki nd, salivating and ashamed, did not push the pursuit hotly.

I nstead, people tried to make up chicken, duck, goose, Cornish hen

pi geon, sea-gull, and other sandw ches to duplicate the inconparable
taste of a genuine inhabitant of CGustible's planet. None were quite
aut hentic and people, in their right mnds, were not uncivilized enough
to i nvade another world solely for getting the inhabitants as

tidbits.

The Lords of the Instrunmentality were happy to report to one another
and to the rest of the world at their next neeting that the Apicians
had managed to close Custible's planet altogether, had had no further
interest in dealing with Earth, and appeared to possess just enough of
a technol ogi cal edge on human beings to stay conceal ed fromthe eyes
and the appetites of nen.

Save for that, the Apicians were alnpost forgotten. A confidential
secretary of the Ofice of Interstellar Trade was astoni shed when the
frozen intelligences of a methane planet ordered forty thousand cases
of Muni ch beer He suspected them of being jobbers, not consumers. But
on the instructions of his superiors he kept the matter confidenti al
and all owed the beer to be shipped.

It undoubtedly went to Gustible's planet, but they did not offer any of
their own citizens in exchange.

The matter was closed. The napkins were folded. Trade and dipl omacy



were at an end.



