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Cat’s Cradle 13“Call me Jonah” ThaZ Y
29, 2rbicBEE N Y, [AE] o
“Call me Ishmael” 7, Eliz, ZOYFENE
BEJ|KL LYY - 0uL YV EOREETH
ey r—7UHIEIC Lz 6N TnET,

It was in the sunrise that the
cetacean majesty of the highest moun-
tain on the island, of Mount McCabe,
made itself known to me. It was a fear-
ful hump, a blue whale, with one queer
stone plug on its back for a peak. In
scale with a whale, the plug might have
been the stump of a snapped harpoon----
(142)
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We Bokononists believe that human-
ity is organized into teams, teams that do
Gad’s Will without ever discovering what
they are doing. Such a team is called a
karass by Bokonon, and the instrument,
the kan-kan, that brought me into my
own particular karass was the book I
never finished, the book to be called The
Day the World Ended. (11)

[FErsb -2 B3P s > 2 ZDfFETX
& karass AT B IO DFEIZ72DT
T, iz, FNFNOF—1T bbb karass
1213, ZOITEDEE e BNELDHH Y
ZF Ut wampeter EWHINE T,

Awampeter is the pivot of a karass.
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No karass is without a wampeter, Bo-
konon tells us, just as no wheel is without
a hub.

Anything can be a wampeter: a tree,
a rock, an animal, an idea, a book, a
melody, the Holy Grail. Whatever it is,
the members of its karass revolve about
it in the majestic chaos of a spiral nebula.
The orbits of the members of a karass
about their common wampeter are spir-
itual orbits, naturally. (42)
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----] am almost certain that while I
was talking to Dr. Breed in Ilium, the
wampeter of my karass that was just
coming into bloom was that crystalline
form of water, that blue-white gem, that
seed of doom called ice-nine. (43)
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“What hope can there be for man-
kind,”
men as Felix Hoenikker to give such
playthings as ice-nine to such short-sigh-
ted children as almost all men and

I thought, “when there are such

women are?”

And I remembered The Fourteenth
Book of Bokonon, which T had read in its
entirety the night before. The Fourteenth
Book is entitled, “What Can a Thought-
ful Man Hope for Mankind on Earth,
Given the Experience of the Past Million
Years?”

It doesn’t take long to read The
Fourteenth Book. It consists of one word
and a period.

This is it:

“Nothing.” (164)
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“History !” writes Bokonon. “Read it

and weep!” (168)
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< ]? “What issin?” (21) RT3, F
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IZRWEEPDOBLLRE LT, 1Ek
1322 %~w$LiTO

I wonder about turtles----when they pull
in their heads---do their spines buckle or
contract 7 (20)

BrvziP, Bhr—BanzZ ricsDic
LET L, BIBOMESFBETFIC k-2 &
BhHNFET, 2>y ZUFEOREIIRD
BTCTCTrEZICHEKL, HrBEEZEAN
LTLEVWET, BLiz@r»nwi{ ko722
LiIZiF—BLENT, BHor Ny S EHE
ICEIRELET, TORDEOKREIZTRNLH
IZERENTWET,

He just came to work the next day and
looked for things to play with and think
about, and everything there was to play
with and think about had something to
do with the bomb. (20)

KOBIFIE Rz = —1dd ) —VESHE
DT T2 A —F DXL TT,

I stand before
you now because I never stopped daw-
dling like an eight-year-old on a spring
morning on his way to school. Anything

Ladies and Gentlemen.

can make me stop and look and wonder,
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and sometimes learn. I am a very happy
man. Thank you. (17)
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IR IS 2T,
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PRALPICERL, 20 ENYY oLy
VEICEZELET, T oLv VY TRESL
TRz =h—HENDFREVH ZETEES
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ERUER—] tvw) EeEEL, K3 />
HDZERMBDTY, 2105 ZDFRATHE
12, 752 70— T 4 Dz
vealb VI TSz a—br )
FELTWET, .

Ka ) o EOBHDIERLIZTT A A )L -
KA F -2 3> (Lionel Boyd Johnson)
T, ParVretry-alL Vo) T
RETDHERITI ) ERBENDTT, Ka /)
F P NTOMELRBARECETFNET, K
A CFRDERRT ) OMAEREOT
OHEIE LR L2 Lok £, %
EHEHSRD 7 ) 2F > E LTCETCLNE
Ras g, KETsE, Winx) yook
WO EEN L EBOBFRHAAN-TITe >~
Py, BFEHELZITET. Ll
B RREDENFEIC & » TED¥EITPE S
n, Ra/»HEELTESELET, 87
ZAHRELZITTCAGBL TREELD, HED
2Ny B TRBICOEE T, L L 2oz
FTlE, FAVEEOEKEICHZ SNz,
FDEKESEICA X)) AGEORAEME I
RN Y)OFEEORELZERLZ EICEY
I3, ERIAEXKOD—-FT A Z7» FMND
Za—R - M E)EE, I THRELH
2¥F, 22— R—}Tl37L7 15— FFED
MO/ CIHMOBENELLTN ZT, 20
FLT7 3= FREIPHET S L~FH— 5D
CREE L CHRE RO HE T, L L
AT — FERBORY A B THEER
ND7zDIZIE L, Ra /200 23,
4 FicidBEMBEL, ToMicizsr>
V—DEEH L ko URNESIcEmE L,
FORRBREINDI L EOEKEFLE T, H
EZChoNTIEEL 7
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Ra /by - vy VEOMRKHE
L BT =2y =T A& DIE, W]
TDRNY) v o)TWETH ) TR BRI
) Ar—z@Bv, N F OISR L 2K
DZETT, LR AA FIIRENEKD 558
Tied ), BEEREIELLey yr—7E=
AT IFToFEMERDET, L2 L, =V
r—T7 &R WE DR T HFD,
AT IICELFICRO-HICEEL 7,
ZAEEAaR—FTE) L) 2T,
ADEE L BV aL vV ETT,1022
FNDZETT,

TABIEE LI, oL vV OER
NELEFFEDEENTEIN_ALINL L » &
ELWwinTlLiz, ZAZY> -uov Ve
ICHEABEE O B ERERL, BOXEE
EHBZEREELET, TORBEXEL
Tz — AN HEStE, EEEOERZ
DEPLH-EN EREBL 5, BEELE
WY B0, 2y r—7i13%> -ov>/
DEE L BEEOEH L WEICEFLE T,
R/ dx ) 2 Mo@EEERL, Bl
WEHEPHDET, Ko/ BEEHEO
LEEPEHORREO S ) 7VICEL, kKDL
FCEEHS T ET,

I wanted all things

To seem to make some sense,
So we all could be happy, yes,
Instead of tense.

And I made up lies

So that they all fit nice,

And I made this sad world

A par-a-dise. (90)

Lo Lk sflEOWEDL, BEraL
OB ST Z iy, —HICRIc
TbhIHA, FHDAPAREZEFICT S
HOME—DFETH DL EBHLP LN E
T, RENEEIENIZLALDTH B8



6 Efipsls

2, HEET TR (118) %250 TY,
FITRA/ZETETEFL ) 250K
ZEILE ST, RERICALRH5EZ HZ LI
HET, HZ, R/ EEEHcHToR
ROBUCENEG L ERE 52 b 20H12,

Ko/ E2BERET 220 r—T7IC
EFELFT, Ra/r8Eghlenn), =0
BHETHDLZ UL, BRE 7Y 7w
JIKRELHXETEIANTHENLHBH E %
Tz richNET, v r—7I3hEE L
LCHy -av > VHEICERL, BREn:
R/ i P e ZNDEEL L TREDL
PEETLZEICEDET,

R/ PHOBBROEFITI AN Z 205
L9 L5912 foma, Thbb)FTH) £
T, —BlEREIE, K2/ 3 KEROFEE
ZOWTRDL S THAVWAZELREEAL T
-

.-+ Borasist, the sun, held Pabu, the moon,
in his arms, and hoped that Pabu would
bear him a fiery child.

But poor Pabu gave birth to children
that were cold, that did not burn; and
Borasisi threw them away in disgust.
These were the Planets, who circled their
terrible father at a safe distance.

Then poor Pabu herself was cast
away, and she went to live with her
favorite child, which was Earth. Earth
was Pabu’s favorite because it had peo-
ple on it; and the people looked up at her
and loved her and sympathized. (129-30)

LT, ZoFHE#RcHT R/ VH
BORMITROBEY TT,
Foma ! Lies!----A Pack of foma ! (130)

R RRAED ZN—TH WL D 2
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INE V) TFW L BE R T2 Z LITIEAT
ICEBNE LD, Ra/ERICZEbD F
T, K3/ UvHTHRERELLLNTYT, K
A/ CEDOBRIELLEANDVEDELT
bokomaru &\ ) LB N T, ZADE
EZHHEX L THRENE L2 TN FHHEFOLD
BEAbErERBEL), BAWITHFENR
HLZWLAS T LIk - T A Z RS X
¥, BHNEICEL LI LDNTHN T,
Ra /v BiEE - 725N FoY 3 kD
EORHBELTHWET,

We Bokononists believe that it is
impossible to be sole-to-sole with
another person without loving the per-
son, provided the feet of both persons are
clean and nicely tended.

The basis for the foot ceremony is
this “Calypso™:

We will touch our feet, yes,

Yes, for all we're worth,

And we will love each other, yes,

Yes, like we love our Mother Earth.
(109)

RNE (sole) % EFERFENL (soul) ICHMNT
LU E, TxRTy MEFEEDEFLTRL A
LNETH, Ty, Ka/rHiTBWT
BHELDZ L0, NEAEDETHBI L
PRENTVET, L, ZOESHDE
BE L THEINLWEZAIZKRI /HD
YELHN T, K B R HIET DA
DEETH) HHLERRI ) CHETH D
7T 7%, BYFoYa vicbinT, K
3 EREICE > TRLVEL S LI TIE
HCANETHDEEZET,

“What #s sacred to Bokononists?” 1
asked after a while.
“Not even God, as near as I can tell.”
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“Nothing?”
“Just one thing.”
I made some guesses. “The ocean? The

sun?”
“Man,” said Frank. “That’s all. Just
man.” (143)

BT, WIROBERIC L HE) Z itk
Ra /o3, $E&EFORT /o HNEH, The
Books of Bokonon NEARE 2 RO TRL
i v§—‘0

If I were a younger man, I would write a
history of human stupidity; and I would
climb to the top of Mount McCabe and
lie down on my back with my history for
a pillow; and I would take from the
ground some of the blue-white poison
that makes statues of men; and I would
make a statue of myself, lying on my
back, grinning horribly, and thumbing
my nose at You Know Who. (191)

Ra/ ik hid, AHIRHOBEROERD
RORHHAINZERICTELVWDTY, £
LT, ZOBERITH 5D ITDWTIL,
AN LB 2850 v Td, e AM
EORICIZH L ICHHESH N 3. AR
FRBFUOLOICRa / VICEINER, 2
ZENVEFE) RO ZEREZTTYT, TD
Z=EElL, 19700 = > b kFEDEEE
KL TEZ 2T 535y POROBEELR
HCELXNET,

I know that millions of dollars have
been spent to produce this splendid
graduating class, and that the main hope
of your teachers was, once they got
through with you, that you would no
longer be superstitious. I'm sorry——1
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have to undo that now. I beg you to
believe in the most ridiculous supersti-
tion of all: that humanity is at the center
of the universe, the fulfiller or the frus-
trator of the grandest dreams of God

Almighty.®

R/ oHEF—FTWIITAHEZSERICT
372 DRETY, MEHLRAD L TA
MlicfiZz &5z, £25NE52T(NsK
BTT, 74 Vv 7%y - oL vV OEMN
ETHH TR CHICBELERE -2V g >
X, ZOBT7 7 7HFELCW [Ra )
COE] BERGL, Ra /v EEERD 2T,
FLTEZFEizhR) [FRIEb-72H] &
WISy T4 T g BELOICEME
BUTElrvarvig, BAIKLYY oL >
VETHIROEEZEKEL, K3/ rBiEs
LT, ZNRHEETZEICLBNTY,

&IV arEFENFLTSE [R20
W H ] PREINDIZI62FEDF 2 —
NEBOFRTH ) T, K- Vortinic &
IEBEFDEE;—BEROBIRICETH
ToRBETT, VxR Ay b IZ19694 I
=2 —3— 7 CEEI N EERICEEE
ELTHEr N, EROEENZ DV TRD LS
BT ET,

I have taught creative writing. I often
wondered what I thought I was doing,
teaching creative writing, since the
demand for creative writers is very small
in this vale of tears. I was perplexed as
to what the usefulness of any of the arts
might be, with the possible exception of
interior decoration. The most positive
notion I could come up with was what I
call the canary-in-the-coal-mine theory
This theory argues that
artists are useful to society because they

of the arts.
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are so sensitive. They are supersensitive.
They keel over like canaries in coal
mines filled with poison gas, long before
more robust types realize that any dan-
ger is there.*

[#A 3 F R THT LA 200 ) 22

FAXILERTE 6

BRFEOTREEL 5 Ao Z» 31237 3
Tx ATy POEETHY T, [35ElD
ZARDATZMENYED B Z L iz & D MofE
PRNE T, AEFZOBLE2WHLW
RO, HERELTHEOBZ2M2 52 &%
TA ATy PIBEELTWENTT,
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