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Chapter 1 Professor Mastermind “:31;1_‘ \"v\*\i{h"\@‘ﬂb i
“And now, ladies and gentlemen,” the :’compéré‘ said,
“Professor Mastermind, the Master of Magic, will do another
difficult (trick.)He will cut a young lady in half!”
Professor Mastermind and a young lady came on to th(s:t’a@

‘Professor Mastermind, the Master of Magic!” the compere
gl yol

'cned‘* and he left the stage. The audience clapped loudly.

Professor Mastermind smiled. Then he pomted@a big box on

a table. He opened it and showed @‘@ the audience. “The

box is empty, ladies and gentlemen,” he said. “This lady will

liglinside it.” The lady smiled and climbed into the box..

Professor Mastermind shut it. The audience could see the
lady’s head and her £ t~Then the Professor cut the box in
two with a Heﬁ;ﬁled away) the two parts of the box. The
audience could see th\l'a‘dy"'l;ead in one half and her feet

in the other! The Professor put the two ha.@ together again
and the lady climbed out. She was quite all right! She was
smiling. The audience clapped @hc lady left the stage.
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The compére appeared again. “And now, ladies and gentle-
men,” he said, “the Master of Magic will do another difficult
trick—the great Memory Trick! Who will help Professor
Mastermind this time?” He looked at the audience and waited.

A young lady in the audience stood up. “Thank you,” the
compere cried. “Come on to the stage please.”

The lady came on to the stage and the compere gave her a .
piece of paper and a pencil. “Pleasc@ a long numb-
this piece of paper,” he said, “then show it to Professor
Mastermind. Write a very long number.”

The lady wrote a véry long number on the piece of‘papt?r :

-.and shoived it to the Professor. He looked at it for a moment
and gave it back to her. “Now sit down plc‘asc,”'thé compere
sald “Take the piece of paper with you.” :

' “What was the number, Professor?” the compére asked.

“280643210437298254738456981,” the Professor said slowly:
“Is that right?” the compere called.:
‘.‘Yes,” the lady answered and the audience clapped loudly.

He broke z}ze warc}z 1o pieces.

Professor Mastermind was pleasc When I finish these
tricks, he ;a.td to himself, I can go home. I'm sotired.

It was{imt _‘glszde the theatre. Professor Mastermind’s black
suit was very W f]h He wasn’t a young man and he was rather
fat. He was plcased burt he felt very, very tired.

Suddenly, the compére appeared beside him. “And now, ladies
and gentlemen,” the compére said, “the Master of Magic will '
do another difficult trick. @Eé will give him a watch?”

. A young man in the audience got up from his seat and went
on to the stage. He gave his watch to Professor Mastermind
and the compere left the stage. The Professor took a small
hammer out of his pocket and broke the watch to pieces. The
young man looked at his watch sadly. “It’s all right,” the
Professor smiled. Then he put the pieces in a handkerchief.
He threw the handkerchief into the air and caught it. When
he opened it, the watch was inside. It was all in one piece!
The young man was glad. He took his watch quickly. Then he -
sat downy¢ whxl?thc audience clapped loudly.
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5‘.2396432 10437298254738456981,” the Frofessor said slowly.




Suddenly, ke felt afraid,

“We'll do the trick again,” the compére said. “Who will
help the Professor this time?” A man in the audience stood
up. “Thank you, sir,” the compere cried. “Come on to the
stage. Write a _very long number for us please.” ‘

The man was short and dark. He was’ wearing a grey hat, a
‘black coat and dark glasses. “I don’t want any. paper and I
don’t want a pencil;”’ he said to the compere. “I've written
a very long number here. Perhaps the Professor can remember

” He took a dirty piece of paper out of his pocket.

The Professor looked ar man, then he looked at the
piece of paper. His hands(shookl Suddenly, he felt afraid.

It’s so warm in here, he thought and he took his handkerchief
out of his pocket. The man took the piece of paper out of the
Professor’s hands and sat down quickly. The audience wa1ted

“What was the number?” the. compere asked. g

“The number? ” the Professor asked slowly. “Oh ves ool

“Can you repeat the number, Professor?” the compere askcd

“The number is ... I can’t tell you ...” His voice 'shook.
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“Can you repeat the number, Professor?”” the compere called.

“Is...IU's .. 4—9—6—7 ...” he began very slowly.

Suddcnly, there was a loucksicxof Professor Mastermind fell
on to the stage. The man in dark glasses was running out of .

the theatre. “Quick! Stop him!” the compere called. People

were shouting and pushing. They were running out of the
theatre. “Call the police!” the compére-'shouted. “Is there a

doctor in the audience?”’

Just thén a man jumped on to the stage. “I'm a doctor,” hc
said. “What has happ.enedi__he asked the compere:

- “I don’t know,” the compeére said. “That man in the dark
glasses shot him. Didn’t you hear the shot?” :

“Of course I did, but why?” the man said. “Now I must have
a look at the Professor. Perhaps I can help him.” The doctor_
put his hand on the Professor’s head. Then he looked into his

eyes carefully.

“Well?” the compere asked. “Is he all right?”
“I’'m afraid that he’s dead,” the doctor said.

“I’m afraid that he’s dead,” the doctor said.




It was all so familiar,

b
Chapter 2 John Carstairs, Secret Agent r\@b}&k‘

Secret Agent, John Carstairs, i@ slowly(Howh the

_ street. Then he stopped for the twentieth time and looked up
C\B the sky. The sky was blu&(b’n ve' ﬁhc grey buildings and

the sun was shining. Carstalrs smﬂed@o 'himself. After six
ears ovcrse he was glad to be in London again. He looked..
6 the peopl the streets, %ajthe big red buses, and { ! the
shop windows. London was, Stlll the same, but Carsta1rs felt
like a stranger.

Carstairs walked{over Waterloo Bridge and looked at the
r€1=i- - It was shining{in)the morning sun. He could see boats
\below and familiar buildings(on the other side: Big Ben and
}’Houscs of Parliament. It was all so familiar and at the

same time, so strange. S

He wa his way to Headquarters The Director of

: Operanons was cxpectmg him at 11 o’clock. It was only ¢
o’clock. I'll %@ a public'square and read a paper, he
thought. That’s the best thing to do on a morning like this.
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On the other side of the river, Carstairs saw a newspaper
seller. “Theatre ‘Murder! Read all about it!” the man was
shouting. “Paper! Paper!” : :

“Paper, sir?” the newspaper seller &K@—@Cﬁfséﬂlﬁs

stopped.near him. )

“Yes please,” Carstairs said and he gave the man a coin. 4

“Thank 'you, sir,” the man said, “Paper! Theatre Murder!

"Carstairs didn’t look at the paper, but put it under his a;m.
and walked towards Leicester Square. Leicester Square is
usually quiet, Carstairs thought I can sit there fop an hour

and read the paper. Then I'll walk to and see the/D.

Just as Carstairs expected, Leicester Square was very qmet
An old lady was feeding some birds and two-old men were -

sitting on a seat. They were talkmg quietly. There weren B -

any other people in the square. Carstairs watched the old
lady for a moment, then he ogened@ his newspaper. ‘He saw
the words THEATRE MURDER in big b_lack letters{across the
top of the front page. Carstairs began to reac.l the story.

o LE]
“Paper, sir?



“There was a terrible murder . . "

“There was a terrible murder in a London theatre last night.
A man shot and killed Professor Mastermind, the Master of
Magic. Professor Mastermind was doing his difficult Memory
Trick when a stranger came on to the stage. He gave the
Professor a piece of paper with a long number on it and then -
sat down. The first four figures in the number were: 4967..

When Professor Mastermind tried to remember the number on

the piece of paper, the stranger shot him. Then the man ran
out of the theatre. He was wearing a grey hat, a black coat

- and dark glasses. T.heooking for him. They haven’t

found They think that the man is still in London.

“Professor Mastermind’s real name was Tom Smith. He
lived alon Hampst;ad@Nprth London. His c,9mpérc@.the
theatre was. Fred Hayes. ‘This is a very sad business,” Mr
Hayes said. “Tom and I were very good friends. Tom didn’t
have an enem the world. He lived quietly. We worked
togethe;_two years. He really had a wonderful memory.
I'shall miss him very much .. .’” :

8

INOt an enemy 1n e Worlid, ludlotdlls LAULGHL: o Dastim e

I could say that. He tgr_n\ec@ another page. Ah, this is

i ally serious news.
better, he thought. Here 1s some re
“1000 COMPUTERS OUT OF ORDER

“One thousand computers are no_\i out of order ip Great
Britain. Computers are stoppinwcé |
scientists can’t understand why. The c?mputers dor}; ;em
down. the scientists say. There is nothing :.vrt_)pg with them,
but they don’t work. Scientists can’t explain it. o o

“Ten thousand computers are now out-olf order in. U l o.n ;
and about eight thousand are out of ord.er in the Slgv?ef : :
‘The number of computers out of order in the world is no

about 25,000. ‘ iy b
““This is a terribly serious problem,’ says the Director o

i Hilihe
NASA.* “If it continues, our space programme Wwill stop

2
Y - . . t
space programme in the Soviet Union will stoésao. zlee can
- ust/find an answer
work without computers, Computer-makers . 4,_?
to this broblem—the@‘ find an answer soon!

*National Aeronautics and Space Administration &t




“Come in,” a voice called.

Very very strange, Carstairs thought. Then he looked at
his watch. It was 10.35. Carstairs left the square and began to
walk to Headquarters. The old lady in the square watched him
as she fed the birds.

Carstairs walked for about twenty minutes. Then he arrived
at a tall grey building in the centre of London. He rang the

_bell and waited. An old man with grey hair opened the heavy,

door. “Oh, it’s you, 8ir,” the man said. “Director of Operations
is expecting you. He’s upstairs. He’s in his room, sir. You can,
go straight up.” /qwdﬁh ‘@Jﬁ oua’s ALSID L

“Thanks, Harry,” Carstairs said and he went upstairs. What
does the D.O. want this time? he thought. 7 want to ﬂayé-@
England. I don’t want to g0 overseas again. I want a nice long
holiday in Devon. A quiet hotel, the sea, ... -

Carstairs looked at the numbers on the doors: 204, 205, i
206., T.hen‘-hc' cin;_@a door witho_ut a number. The letters

“D }’:m% on the door. He knockhe deor lightly, -

‘Come inJ” a voice called and Carstairs wen Finsides.

T

Chapter 3 Operation Mastermind

The D.O. d.idn’t(ook up when Carstairs went into the room.

i id, “ time. Jobn. Just on
He looked at his watch angif; : Just@n’; ime I Juss
time. It’s 11 o’clock. I was expectingiyou. )

“May)I sit down, D.0.?” Carstairs asked. y g 4
“If you want to,” the D.O. answered. “How’; life w1thl you?’
“Wonderful, D.0.,” Carstairs answered. “Really wonderful. ,
I'm glad to be in England again. After six years overseas I
‘want a nice long holiday. I think that I shall spend a few
weeks in London and then perhaps I shall go to the cour‘nry:;
I'm thinking of Devon. A quiet hotel in Devon will be nice.”
“Are you leaving the Service, then?” th_e' D.O. asked.
“Leaving the Service, D.O.? I don’t unde.xjsta.nd.” ‘ i
“Well, perhaps a young man like you wzmts- to live quietly,
marry a nice girl, have a family ...” the D.O.. said. i
“Marry? Me?” Carstairs laughed. “I'm not in a hurr}lr, DO
“Good,” the D.O. said. Then he looked up at Carstairs and
smiled. *“I want you to go overseas tomorrow.”

> 23
“I want you 1o go overseas Lomorrow.
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“Here, look at thits map.”
For a moment, Carstairs was silent. Then he said. “All

right; D.O. Lshall be W
. “Good,” the D.O. answered. “I'm glad you like the idea.”

“I dido’t say that,” Carstairs answered. “A few weeks in
London ... a quiet hotel in Devon . .. it was a nice idea!”

“Forget it,” the D.O. said. “We haven’t any time to lose.

. I'll tell you our plans. Here, look at this map. You will travel

“by plane fr
@ ﬁy to
-you at Corfu

are a teacher, “the-D:0O. said. “And here’s some money.”

ondon Airport at 8 o’clock tomorrow. You
rful You will arrive there at 11.15. A carf meet

- & The name of the island is ‘Donphoros The
submarine will arrive near the island @mdmght You’ll wear
amq swim about a mile to the island.”

“Me? Swim in a frogman’s suit?”’ Carstairs asked.

“That’s the plan,iJDJgn. Here’s a_passport with your new -
name on itx Alan Slmpson. It says@your passport that you

I2

“What do I have to do@the island?” Carstairs asked.

“I don’t really know, John,” the D.O. said. “Something very
strange is happening on this island. Yecu ,;nusuﬁnd out about
it. Do you know anything about this island?” e

“Well, yes,” Carstairs said. “I know that the Americans have
bought it and built the biggest compute the world there.”

“You know enough, John,” the D.O. said. “The Americans
built this computer two yearsago) They call it ‘DOT’. The
letters ‘D.O0.T.” stand for ‘Data Overseas Transmission’.”

“‘Data Overseas-Transmission” I don’t understand.”

“I don’ t ,. John, but I think that this big computer
sends mformauon to other computers all over the world. It
transmits data overseas, SO they call it DOT. It’s different from
all other computers. It doesn’t need a special computcr
programme. It can send information in English. All the
computers in the world need special programmes. This one
doesn’t. It works by itself. The name of the American in

@n Doriphoroy is Rudolph P. Hardbaker.”

i ARG

J,'!

B

“Do you know anything about this island?”’
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[‘Have you seen this story about Professor Mastermind?”

“Have you seen this, D.0.?”” Carstairs asked and he showed

the D.O. his newspaper. “‘1ooo Computers Out of Order’.

“Yes, I have,” the D.O. said. “About 25,000 computers in!

the world are out of order. This is a terribly serious problem.
If it continues, NASA's space programme will stop.”
“And do you think that DOT has anything to do with it?”
“I don’t know, John. I want you to find out.” ;
“Is DOT out of order?” ;
“\We have asked the Americans and they say that DOT is
working very well. They Gron’f alloy anyone on the island.”
“And Hardbaker? \Vharcho_ycTﬁ)k:low about him?”
‘“Nothing, 'm afraid, John. It'll be a difficult operation.”
Carstairs was silent. He looked at his newspaper again.
“Have you seen this story about Professor Mastermind? A
man murdered him in a London theatre last'night.” "
] have seen the story, John. I know about this man. His
name was Tom Smith, not ‘Mastermind’. He came to our office

two days ago. He gave us this.”

14.

The D.O. took a piece of paper out of his ﬁocket and gave

‘it to Carstairs. Carstairs looked at the piece of paper. -

There were some letters and there was a very long number on

it. Carstairs. looked at the letters and the number.

“CDS 4967543287043789076543,” Carstairs read.

“] want you to learn that,” the D.O. said.

«Pm not Professor Mastermind,” Carstairs laughed.

“No, John. But I M great Memory Trick

“But whylinust) I remember this long number?”

“] don’t kn W, John. Perhaps it’s important. Perhaps you
horos. Learn the number well, then burn

P’

r%ill ;e\d)it omyDorip

the pigce of paper.” R .
Carstairs looked at the number again. “The first four figures
are familiar,” he said. “They were in the newspaper.” ‘
«] know,” the D.O. said. “It’s strange, isn’t it? I think we
can call this operation ‘Operation Mastermind’. Now I'm rather
busy and you'll be busy too.” The D.O. ‘stood up and shook

hands with Carstairs. “Goodbye, John, and gobd luck.”

L

il

“CDS 4967543287043 789076543," Carstairs read.
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“Goodbye and good luck, sir.”
Chapter 4 Doriphoros . il e C

!

“It’s exactly quarter to twelve, sir,” ‘the captain of the submarme

said. “Please' put on your frogman’s-suit now. The submarine -
will stop at 12 midnight. We shall be exactly one mile fronr’ '
Doriphoros. The captain showed Carstairs a ihai: of the island.
“We shall here, sir, and you will be ablc to swim into

this sand)ﬁ ba§ ;

._ \gi‘lhank you, Captain,” Carstairs said as he put on his
\Mtzber suit. “I have a map of the island, my passport, some
money and some clothes. They’re in this suit.” Soon Carstairs
was ready. At 12 o’clock exactly the submarine stopped.

“Goodbye and good luck, sir,” the captain said as he shook
hands with Carstairs. Carstairs left the submarine and swam
underwater towards the island. The water was cold,-but-he
couldn’t fccl it. It wa in the rubber suit. He
swam qu1ck1y through the water. As he swam, he repeated the
long number to himself: CDS 4967543287043789076543. [
~ think that I can remember that now, he said to himself.

16;

Carstairs began to swim into the sandy bay. The water was
quite shallow and he was able to stand up. He stood quietly
in the water and looked into the darkness. There weren’t any
lights at all. It was completely dark. This is strange, Carstairs
thought. Why is it so dark on this.island?

Carstairs walked through the water silently. Then he climbed
on to some rocks@gf he lcftthe bay. He sat on the rocks
for a moment. Then he took the rubber suit. I must hide
this, he thought. I can’t burn it. The rubber will smell.
Carstairs looked for a good place to hide the suit. He found a
hole in the rocks and pushed thé suit into-it. I shall need :
this, this and this, he thought and he took the passport, the
map and the money. And here are my clothes.

" Then Carstairs put on a dark shirt, dark trousers and

into the darkness. Suddenly, he saw a figure on the bay. The
figure was wearing a shining silver suit. It came slowly towards

(G o T
Carstairs. The suit shone like the (skin of a fish. |

%a\%k rubber shoes. He walked over the rocks and then 100_15;_(_3

The suir shone like the skin of a fish.
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The guard’s torch was shining brightly on the water.

Carstairs watched -the figure. He looks like a spaceman, he
‘thought. What is he wearing? Carstairs stood still as the
figure came nearer and nearer. The figure was holding a torch
and a gun. He wascar Carstairs when he turned round
suddenly and ‘walked along the bay again. He must be a guard;
Carstairs thought. Then he began to climb down the rocks
towards the sandy bay. As he did so, a large rock fell into
the water. It made a very loud noise. Carstairs jumped on to
the sand and lay near the rocks.

The guard in the silver suit heard the noise and bcgan to
run towards Carstairs. He held his torch in one hand and he
shone it on the rocks. In the other hand he held the gun. .
The guard came nearer and nearer and Carstairs watched him.

Suddenly, Carstairs picked up a rock. He stood up and threw .

it into the sea. The guard heard the sound and looked towards
the sea. Carstairs watched him as he walked carefully into

the water. The guard’s torch was shining brightly on the water
and Carstairs could see the silver suit clearly.

18

The guard was in the sea now. Half his body'was in. th

underwater towards the guard. Soon he could see the
silver legs in the water. Carstairs swam near enough to rez
the guard’s legs. The man shouted and then his head went
under the water. Carstairs held the guard’s head under the'
water. The man was very strong. He fought hard, but Carstaxrs
was too strong for him. In a few minutes the guard was dead
and Carstairs pulled him©mto the sand. Carstairs took off
his own clothes and then changed into the guard’s suit. ‘He
carried the dead body up the rocks and pushed it into a hole.
After this Carstairs went back to the bay and looked for the
torch and the gun. He found them in the sand and picked them
up. Then he shone the torch on the suit. It was a very strange
suit. Tt covered his head and his body. He touched it. It was ]
very soft. In the light of the torch it shone brightly. It was
silver like the skin of a fish. ualy the shoes weren’t silver. :
They were made of heavy black rubber.




They were all flashing ar the same time.

; Thcn Ca;stairs-looked towards the jsland itself. It wasn’t
complctel}? dark ‘Red lights <_éverywhcr}. There
were red lights\high up on a hill. There were red lights along

the bay. Carstairs saw a red lighthe rocks{jﬁgt—;l?\ge the
o e et i

dead body of the guard. W
He -climbcd@{ﬁé&roc s toward the red light. It

flashed every three seconds. As he came near, he saw that
the “light” was really three letters: the letters “EAS”. The
letters flashed every three seconds exactly. aLden
Carstairs was now standing beside the flashing ieJ:ttcrs. He

watched them carefully. Before they flashed; he heard an
electronictbleep) Then he heard a deep
.A.lert System”™. The jerky voice was strange,\unreal. It wasn’t
like the voice of a man. Carstairs watched an listencd;
Every three seconds it was the same: an elect onic bleep,

20

voice say “Enemy

Chapter 5 Enemy Alert System /\‘E%Q |

Suddenly@_‘gj;g.darknﬁss, there were figures everywhere.
They were all wearing silver suits, like the dead guard’s.
They were all holding torchés and guns. ; :
Carstairs looked along the bay. There were three guards in
the bay. They were coming towards him. Then he looked up
at the hill. He could see guards there, too. When he turned
round, he saw two guards on the rocks. ' -
They mustn’t find this dead body or the frogman’s suit,
Carstairs thought. He picked up a big rock and‘pushed it
into the hole. It covered the dead guard’s body. Then he
covered the frogman’s suit with another rock. The red light

. near him still flashed and every three seconds Carstairs

heard the electronic bleep and the soft jerky voice. Guards
were everywhere now: the island was full of them.

I have only one chance, Carstairs thought. I must be a
guard, too! I must look for the enemy. He noticed two guards
on the rocks above him and climbed towards them. ‘




Carstairs smiled and nodded He didn’t want to Speak
“This man is hiding in these rocks,” the guard Sa].d
Carstairs nodded again. ‘
“Are you from Number 10 Outpost?” the guar’d asked
Carstairs shook his head. “Number 4 Outpost,” he S,a,l(jl
“Number 42" the guard said. “What's your number?” '
“Number 4,” Carstairs repeated. :
“No,” the man said, “not your Qutpost Number Your number.”
“Oh yes,” Carstairs said. They’ve got me now, he thought
These guards have numbers and 1 don’t know mine.
* wyyell?” the guard asked. “You're a very silent person.”
“Sleepy,”’ Carstairs said. He was ﬁghtmg for time. He‘}ookcd
at his torch. Suddenly, he noticed a number ox its side. “My
» Carstairs said, “is 8964.”
uTglir;es(,??the guard said. “So you ’re in ‘Skmner s Group.”
Carstairs nodded. I must leave these guards, or I 1l be in
trouble. “I'm going to the top of this hill,” he said.
«ye’ll see you later,” the guard said.

The guard turned and looked ar Carstairs.

The two guards climbed ovgf the rocks. They flashed their
torches into holes in the ground. Carstairs followed them.
Soon he was bchind them. He flashed his torch into holes in
the ground, too, and listened to the guards.

“Did you hear the Master’s message?” one of them asked.

“Yes,” the second man answered. “It’s still the same:
‘Encmy Alert System’. The Master’s message hasn’t changed.”

What do they mean? Carstairs thought. The red lights and
the voice must be an information system. But who is the
Master? What did the D.O. say? Rudolph P. Hardbaker is the
man in charge here on Doriphoros. Is he the Master? Carstairs
listened to the two guards again.

“Someone has come on to the island and we must find him.”

“How did he come?” the second guard asked. :

“I don’t know. The question is ‘How will he leave?? thc
guard laughed. “We’ll catch him sooner or later.” \ ‘

Suddenly, the guard turned and looked at Carstairs. “We’ll
~catch him sooner or later,” he said. “What do you think?”

“I'm going te the top of this hill,”’ he said.

23
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That must be DOT.

1 must{gnai} alone, Carstairs thought, I mustn’t talk to
any guards".h\'HE looked up at the sky. It wasn’t so dark now.
There was light in the east across the sea. The red lights
on the island were still ﬂashing their message, but now
Carstairs could see buildings. There was something strange
about them. They didn’t have any windows.

Carstairs climbed to the tbp of the hill. On the other side
he saw a large white building. It ‘wasn’t very tall, but it
was very big. It was a square building without windows. That
must be DOT, Carstairs thought. It must be a mile square!

A red light flashed at the top of the hill. Carstairs went
towards it. There \ agy guards near him. Suddenly, he ,
heard a loud electronic bleep. The light stll flashed the
letters “EAS”, but the voice changed. Now it said, “Enemy
among you. Enemy among you.” Carstairs looked towards the

" bay. There were about twenty guards on the rocks. Two guards
were. carrying something. "They’ve;

e carrying.the

" to hide, but he couldn’t find a good place.

The voice changed again: “SkKinner’s uroul?, Uuard 6904
dead,” it said. It repeated the message a few nmf:s, then
stopped. It was silent. Carstairs watch_ed .and ‘wan‘ed.“ -
Then he heard the voice again. This time it saxc.l, Action!
Action!” Carstairs looked down the hill.‘ Sud.de‘nly, all tt:c
torches went out. Only his torch was still shlmn-g. Th.cy've
seen me now, he thought. I'll run towards tl“.le ng building. 4
He looked down the hill, but guards W_crt‘a climbing towards _ n}
on all sides. Now their torches’_ﬂgﬂf:d@ d ,.but Carsta%rs
torch didn’t flash at all..It shone brightly all the time. Carst:;lrs
threw the torch down the hill, but it was too late. He wantc-
Carstairs looked down the hill again. The guarc':ls ‘were _commg
nearer and nearer. They shone their t('yrches on him. Their
torches flashed on and off. Carstairs d.xdn’t try tjo run away.d
He couldn’t go anywhere. He:stood. still and \,a:alted. Th; re
light beside him still flashed the letters “EAS and the deep
‘ jerky voice repeated the word “Action! Action

'I”

Carstairs didn’t try to run away.
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They raised their guns and pointed them ar him.
Chapter 6 Rudolph P. Hardbaker

Ten guards stood in a circle round Carstairs. The
their guns and pointed them at him. One of the guards was in
. charge. “I shall@unt up to three,” the guard-leader said,
“and then you will shoot this man.”
Carsta.lrs\lookc @the left and the right. I Ter
‘chance, ought. I'can’t do anything. They’re going to

_shoot meflikd a dog. Then he heard the voice of the leader.

“One,” he said and waited. “Two,” he said and waited again.
Just thcn_, the red light went out. It didn’t flash tﬁe letters
“EAS”. The deep voice said, “Take‘captivc alive. Take captive

alive. Do not kill captive. Do not kill captive.”
At once, the guard in charge shouted, “Stop! Put down your

guns. You heard the Master. He wants tlus manalive. We must

wait-for information.”

Thanks,.DOT, Carstairs thought as. he waited with the
51g;uarc.is. Now I still have a chance. Then he heard the soft
jerky voice again. “Outpost Number 1—Hardbaker Group.”
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Two' guards came up to Carstairs and searched him. They
searched inside the silver suit and found his passport, his
money and the map of the island. |

“Hasn’t he got a gun?” the guard-leader askcd

“No, sir. We have already taken it from him.”

Then the ten guards stood round Carstairs and they all
marched together down the hill. The guardy{ th way.
What has happened to all the other guards'—‘%;;s—t;;s thought.
He looked round. They’ve all gone. Ten guards are enough for

me! Carsta:rs lookcd down the hill. They weren 't going to the
bay. They were marching towards the large buﬂdmg So they’re
taking me to DOT, he thought.

As they “climbed down the hill, Carstairs. Iooked towards the
sea. The sun was low in the sky. It shone brlghtly on the sea. -
It was early morning and the sky was clear blue. He remembercd
London. He thought of Waterloo Bridge; Big Bcn, the Houses of
Parliament and Leicester Square. Two days ago I wanted to go
to Devon for a hohday, Carstairs smiled sadly to hlmsclf




! i “Well, what are you doing here, Mr Simpson?”

[ i ‘ g _ : : “I'm a teacher,” Carstairs said. “I teach English on the
" = ' island of Mykonos. I live there. I went out in a fishing boat
last night. There was a storm and the boat sank. L swam to’
this island. Where am I?” _ »

“A very good story, Simpson, but I don’t believe it.”

“You must believe it,” Carstan's said.

“You are on Doriphoros, SlmpsonA This.island bclongs to
the American Government. The American Government doesn t
allow anyone to come here.”

“I'm sorry. I didn’t know that,” Carstairs said. ;

“I am in charge here,” Hardbaker said. Suddenly h.lS vo:cc
became very sharp. His clear blue eyes became wild. “I am in
charge,” he repeated. “We: have a lot of computers here: The
name of the biggest computer is DOT. We all call DOT “The
Master’, but, of course, I am the master.”

“Why are you telling me all this?” Carstairs asked.

“Because you will be dead soon.”

“My name is Rudolph P. Hardbaker.”

The guards stopped in front of the large building. A door
in front of them opened and.they went in. On the door were
the words: OUTPOST NUMBER 1—HARDBAKER GROUP.

They walked down a corridor,. then stopped outside -another
door. They waited there. Then they heard a voice. It wasn’t
a deep jerky voice this time. It was hard and sharp. “Wait -
in the corridor,” it said. “I wish to speak to him alone.”
 The guard-leader opened- the door and pushed Carstairs into *
the room. A tall man was waiting insidé. The guard-leader

- gave the tall man Carstairs’ passport, the money and the map :
Then he left at once.

The tall man had short ha.tr and blue eyes. Hc was wearmg.g
a silver suit with a large blue star on it. He was about 45. -
The mzo smiled at Carstairs and then shook hands pohtcly

My name is Rudolph P. Hardbaker,” he ‘said" pohtely

“I’'m Alan Sunpson, Carstairs answered.

Hardbaker tried to- be polite, but his voice was hard and
sharp. “Alan Simpson,” he said and looked at the pasqurt.

His clear blue eyes became wild.
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“We found this, Number One.”

~“But you must believe me. 'm a teacher. 1 worg a;\a scb_gol

in Mykonos. I didn’t want to come here.”

Then someone knocked at the door and came in. It was the
guard-leader. «yWe found this, Number One,” the guard-leader
said and he gave Hardbaker Carstairs’ frogman’s suit.

Hardbaker smiled. “You still say that you are a teacher,
Sxmpson—xf that is your name? How can I believe you now?
You are a Secret Agent. Someone sent you here.”

Carstairs remained silent. “Someone sent you,” Hardbaker
went on. “People all over the world are worried. They re
worried about. their computers. Computers are stoppmg every-
where, arerd ’t they? I am stopping them. At the moment I am
the master of Doriphoros. Soon I shall be the master of the
world.” He langhed wildly. Then he spoke sof'dy ‘and politely.

“What are you domg here, Simpson?”

Carsta:.rs was sxlent. “Tt doesn t matter to me,’ > Hardbaker .

said, “if you speak or if you don’t speak. You will be dead
tomorrow. No stranger leaves this island alive.”
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Chapter 7 The Death Capsule

\X"/‘l';flt are you going to do with me,” Carstairs asked.
Hazzbv;fll:irsee tomorrow, Simpson,” Hardbaker answered.
b went to the door and opened it. A guard was .
ing outside Hardbaker spoke to him. “Take <(h1

away. Give himf VIP)treatment.”
. ©fay W
The guard le 3 Nt&w{

s man
arstairs t 11 e J“Q”
1s to a small room inside the bi
bui};i’mg “What is VIP treatment?” Carstairs asked. -
s toE Ele a Very Important Person,” the guard answered. “We
ou at on }
e lir (,:,e Youw’ll get special treatment first.””"
s what’ s that?”’ Carstairs asked.
ou will get a good meal - |
and you
but tomorrow you will die.” e SICCP,

Carst 7
rstairs {§ the small room. There was a bed in it and

: table, but t ere weren’t any windows. The guard brought
g;r:e good food for Carstairs, It was 2 o’clock in the afti-noo '
el
. stairs was very hungry and very tired. He ate the food

-qu1ck1y, then hel lay on the bed. Soon he was asleep

Soon he was asleep. 3
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“What plans have you got for me, Hardbaker?”

p when the guard opened
s and some breakfast.

ry well. He woke U
gave him his clothe
«But T've just had breakfast,” Carstairs said. ‘
“That was yesterday,” the guard said. “You've been asleep.”
«\What time is it?” Carstairs asked sleepily.

«lps 4 o'clock in the morning. You've been in this room

urs. Now eat your breakfast. We're in a hurry.

Carstairs slept Ve
.the door. The guard

for over twelve ho
This will be your last meal.”

Carstairs até his last meal slowly. Suddenly, Hardbaker
came into the room. “«Good morning, Simpson,” he said. “Do
you like our vIP treatment?” Carstairs didn’t answer. “We
haven’t finished the treatment yet,” Hardbaker said. “Two
or three people came to this island before. The guards sbot
them like dogs. We didn’t shoot you like a dog.”

«3What plans have you g0t for me, Hardbaker?” _

“Special plans, Simpson. In two hours we will put you into

he Death Capsule for jmportant

the Death Capsule. We keep t
» Hardbaker said sharply.

visitors. 1t will be a slow death,
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Hardbaker left
' the room and . ; 0
-about th nd Carstairs was al
. 1i:ODea;h Capsule. “What can it be?” h: ;:e- I‘;e thought

urs later two guard: ; : e
Carstairs guards came into the r
There ;aoutbc_'f the room and took him to the (;Zn.né They led

: S 5 :
guards Wer:i ig motor-boat in the bay. Hardbak:r i tzlaY:
thing in the br:)at:l €I boat. Carstairs noticed a strange rI:aetmlght
. It was narrow at the a
e e

bO_t'EOm. ThES vt disr B the e top and wide at the

3\ That fiusp be the Death
ath Capsule, Carstairs thought. The

guards Ie carstairs
. on to the boat. N . ‘
.started up and : t. No one spoke. T o
b blfe ;c ;avcilcd ava from the island. Carst:il: b;"“
T T gean. I can jump in, he thought, but i = oised
ot oot i e LAl S, a8 jmp
ter about half an ho 5
ur, the motor-b
was very blue " r-boat stopped. T
Sk e sidzndfvary deep. Two guards openenf the r: T
in” he said, “T 13 the Capsule. Then Hardbaker spok c‘t‘a}
o et h is Capsule will slowly fill with w POE: C_’Ct
r hours and sink to the botton' 6F the ater. It will
_ sea.- '




_boat started up again,

E
The Capsule was floating on the water.

Hardbaker laughed wildly. “This 1s our VIP treatment,” he

cried. “We’ll put you in the Capsule. It will fill with water

very slowly, then it will sink to the bottom of the sea. It will

be a slow death, my friend. Goodbye.”

Two guards opened the heavy metal door and pushed
Carstairs into the Capsule. The metal door shut behind him.
Then the eight guards opened the side of the boat and pushed
the Capsule into the sea. Carstairs lay inside and listened. The
and then everything was silent.

The Capsule was floating on the water. It was very dark
inside. Carstairs touched the sides and found the door. He
pushed and pushed, but he couldn’t open it. He shouted very
loudly, but no one heard him. The Capsule was floating on the
sea. Carstairs could hear the water all round him. I've got
four hours, he thought. I must get out. Perhaps someone in
a fishing boat will see the Capsule and rescu¢ me.

He sat on the floor. Suddenly he felt something: it was
water! The Capsule was filling slowly! The floor was wet!
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555 i et

Carstairs stood u ; !
p- Thcre was al o

of th i ot of water at t

e Aei C_apsule. It covered his feet. Luckily, there vsl?lac bottom

. Air i el . i

Carstair = ;Omlng into the Capsule through holes in thcnOUgh

s thought, but water is coming in through hol ¢ top,
oles in

o] § I 9 p o p—n
t]le b ttom. ]f can ii.".d [IIOSC h()IeS Ila S, I-CH.D Sto t.b.t:

Carstairs got down on his knees |
4 & ! ees and touched th
L E:i:ifdg’lrﬁfli hclls fingers. He felt everything carifz(l)lt;om i
e ;11 any hoI.es. I must find them, he thou’ght
g g : e,. Carstairs stood up again. The water wa-s
B oue i.i ; and higher. Now it was up to his knees
ki Wa::: to‘open. thn? door again. If I open it, hc-
Thia Cupenis ToatibibE aows Bl L
i = ‘ . He remembered Hard !
b bsea:(sil ::v. simldhlaugi:. “This is our VIP trca'trn,«:ntl‘).a.k.‘:ll-tS
el b I_;:t .. .” Carstairs shouted very loudly,
£ d = made a lot of noise inside the Capsule, but
rd him and the water got higher and higher! ;




“Bur I'can’t,”’ Hardbaker cried angrily.

Chapter 8 Rescue
m. He was thinking of Carstairs and

Hardbaker sat in his roo
¢ his watch. In two hours Simpson

smiling. Then he looked a
will be dead, he thought. He was very pleased.
Suddenly, a red light flashed in his room. Hardbaker looked

up at it. Then he heard a deep jerky voice: “Bring captive alive
to me. Bring captive alive to me.”

“But I can’t,” Hardbaker cried angrily. “He’s in the Death
Capsule. He's a Secret Agent and he has to die!”

“Bring captive alive 10 me,” the voice repeated.

“1 give orders here,” Hardbaker shouted. “Now listen to

» put Hardbaker couldn’t finish his sentence.
* the deep voice said. “Rescue

o other message.”

“mel T ..
«The Master is speaking.’

captive at once and bring him to me. N

I—Iardbake}:’s face -was red. He was Very ang
the -ﬂashipg.-l‘_ight. “You can't do this!” hc‘shou-‘ted.

“Np.oxhqr_mcssagg,” the soft veice repeated;

aker- AW

ry. He looked at ¥

Hardbaker looked at hi time to-
is watch. Th ’t.any.-ti ‘
lose. He called the eight guards and tI:Z; ‘:Ssn -
: went to th
bay together. They got into the motor-boat and tral:)rt:ll:c:lsandy

quickly across the sea.

weia;;ﬁer;n; the guards were standing in the boat. They
ks Thi ; e sea. They were searching for the Death :
e ;:a 2 oat went round and round, but they couldn’t
wealiapl | ;‘c. ,; ;ir;yxcv:;:zic“ftop tl:xe ban,” Hardbaker called.
snf;r;;son will be dead. We rﬁssil?xls(::nig l;fzkliioliiilf i
b g;::d\;v:i :nb;g- TV Monitor Screen on the boat and one of
e ed it on. There was an underwater camera

e boat and they could see under the water. They looked

at the screen carefully. They had a very good picture. They

;Zléld k_lseea lot of fish under the water, but they couldn’t

“Hut el Capsu.l‘e.‘ ‘““Start the boat again,” Hardbaker shouted

4 rry! 'I-Ie will be dead in twenty minutes. The water i -
apsule is now up to his neck.” P

They looked at the screen carefully.



Two.guards cli i ‘
i ini]d Is_I;:lntnbrcd into the Capsule. Carstairs was on hi
A e. His eyes were shut. He wasn’t movin )
e’s dead, sir,” one of the guards said G

H :
ardbaker was worried. “Be quiet,” he shouted. “Pull

']:I‘lc guards pulled out Carstairs’ body. “He need
. s

of gf'e anfd artificial respiration,” one of them said
~~One of the guards gave Carstai a
= thé guards gave Carstairs the kiss of life, The oth
gave Carstairs artificial respiration. Both : A
ve?z hard _while Hardbaker watched. b £
“He s dead, sir,” they said.
T’flry ag-am,” Hardbaker shouted.
ey tried again. Then one of them called. “I thinl.('that

the kiss of life and :
. the artificial el i
work, sir. He’s moving.” respiration are beginning to

worked

Then Carstairs o :
pencd‘ his eves. “Wh
10 k YeEs. ere am I?h h
oked up and saw Hardbaker, “Oh, it’s you,” he saiza“Sde' o
3 .
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That’s ri :
ght, Simpson,” H :
,” Hardbaker said. “We’ve j
ou. . e’ve
you. The Master ordered me to rescue you.”- just rescued

~

I‘ : “QOpen the door!” Hardbaker cried.

!‘1 The boat went round and round slowly. Then one¢ of the !
\ guards saw the Capsule on the screen. It was sinking to the
: bottom of the sea. “Quick!” Hardbaker cried. Four guards in
frogmen’s suits were ready. They jumped over the side of the
boat and swam underwater towards the Capsule. s

Hardbaker and the other four guards stood in the boat. They
watched the TV Monitor Screen all the time. They could see
the Capsule and soon they could see the four guards in
frogmen’s Suits. The guards were noOW pushing the Capsule
quickly through the water. “Then the screen was empty. A
guard pointed over the side of the boat. «They’re herel” he cried.

The four guards in the water pulled the Capsulc'tOWardé‘
the boat. The four-guards on the boat pulled; to0, and soon
the heavy metal Capsule was on the boat.

“Open the door!” Hardbaker cried.

Two guards opened the door carefully and 2 lot of water catne

out of the Capsule. «pyll out the captive!” Hardbaker shouted.

“Be quick!” iy |
. e rneeds the kiss of I fict
of life and arrificial respiration.”
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Hardbaker was sitting beside the bed.

Two hours later Carstairs was in the small room,‘again. He
was lying in bed. Hardbaker was sitting beside the bed.
«“Why did you rescue me, Hardbaker?” Carstairs asked.

«The Master wishes to speak to you. The Master thinks

that you can give us important information. You will see the

Master tomorrow. You will go to the Control Room alone.
The Master doesn’t allow anyone to go into the Control Room.”
“] can’t give you any information,” Carstairs said.
«\We shall see,” Hardbaker said. “We shall see. I rescued
an’t rescue you again. If you don’t give us.
1 certainly ‘die. And we shan’t use a Death
Capsule, either. That’s an easy death. We have other ways.

Better ways,” Hardbaker smiled. “You will understand me
ou on a guided tour of Data Overseas

you once, but Ish
information, you wil

tomorrow when I take y

Transmission.” 5
tening to Hardbaker. He was smiling.

But Carstairs wasn't lis _
He was pleased t0 be alive. Thanks, DOT, he thought. Thank

you a second time. You saved my life again.
| !

40

Chapter 9 A Guided Tour

The ne 1 :
T :‘{";,Eogr:;::gt}l_ardbaker and two guards went to Carstairs’
A g -o-takc you on a guided tour of Data Qver-
i smission, Simpson,” Hardbaker said. “After the -
g \’g:r‘:v ;ﬁ: Maste_r will speak to you alone in the Control 5
o sorge information from you, .remember.”. |
W ::r; lil';;dbaker 111:11:0' the large building. Soon
_ : room. There were machi
;h:e :;aill;if;::tirs noticed a screen with big num;;'zsoiliiound
g e nulmbers- changed: 29320—29321—29322.
it Lo ose nun:bers?” Carstairs asked. :
e s ?:ighed. We arc‘in the Centre Room now. Eve
e e :»C er somewhere in the world stops. DOT Sf:ndsry
e 1i)rnputer andl stops it. At the moment twenty
e e hundred and twenty two—no—twenty
C(_)mpumrspwmrs in the world have stopped. Soon all the
i, stop. Then [ shall be in charge. NASA’s spac
: gramme has already stopped. Carstairs looked v
2 g up: 29324 -

e

Every minute the numbers changed: 29320—29321—293
— 22.



e ——————

“This is the Laser Room.”

The guided tour continued. Hardbaker and the guards led
Carstairs down a corridor. Then they came 10 2 smaller room
and went inside. The room was almost dark. There were blue
lights everywhere. «qhat’s this room?” Carstairs asked.

“This is the Room,” Hardbaker said. “If you do not
give us information, we shall bring you here. Here you will
get real VIP treatment.”

Carstairs 100k Hardbaker. Hardbaker’s face was shining.
His eyes were \ _He’s mad, Carstairs thought, quite mad. k

«you think that I'm mad, don’t you?” Hardbaker said.
“Perhagﬁs I am. All this is mine. The American Government
sent me here five years ago. Now they are worried because .y
computers are StOpping. They don’t know that I am stopping
them. They think that DOT is working perfectly. Itis. . . for me!”

“(hat happens } is room?” Carstairs asked.

«ywe send laser (beams$ to the moon and planets,” Hardbaker
said. “But we could/fury our laser machinesfon)you. If we do,

owll talk quickly, my friend, very quickly.”™
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They left the Laser Room and went to a sfnal‘l'er room. The
.guards waited outside the door. Hardbaker and Carsta.irs-wen-t
into the room. “This is the{An‘té:Chambe ,”” Hardbaker said
“Tt is next door to the Contrd —You Wih go into the .
Co‘ntrol Room alone and the Master will speak to you. I shall
wait for you here in the Ante-Chamber. If the Master- asks
you questions, you must answer them _Lf_}jg_l_;_glqnﬁ_; Answer_

_them, we shall take.you.to thsLasamqm_ig;mmm

Suddenly, there was a{beamd of red light above their heads
Tl?en the beam began to flash. They heard the deep jerky . -
voice: ‘“Number One, Hardbaker.”

“Yes, Master,” Hardbaker answered.

“You have rescued captive and brought him to me.”

“Yes, Master,” Hardbaker answered. :

“Why did you put him in the Death Capsule?” the voice, asked
“Because he’s a Secret Agent. He&l‘ﬁd)jo die.” M‘ dyi
“I didn’t give that order,” the voice said. fzﬁ]
“No,” Hardbaker answered. “I gave that order.” ¢

“This is the Ante-Chamber,”’ Hardbaker said.




—

e

o e i s e ®

&

He raised his gun and shot Hardbaker.

«Nurmber One, Hardbaker. Why did you give the order?”

«Because [ give orders here. I am in charge,” Hardbaker
shouted. His face was ced. He was terribly angry- Then he
laughed madly. “you think that you ar¢ in charge. You are
only a machine, a machine,” Hardbaker cried. “Men built you.
We built you and we can destroy you. We can destroy you at
any time. You know that very well.” i S

The voice answered softly, “There is only one Master.”

«yes,” Hardbaker answercd. “There is only one Master. Me!
Pm coming into the Control Room with this captive.”

“Do not try to enter the Control Room,” the voice said.

Hardbaker went towards a door inside the Ante-Chamber.
The voice was silent. Then it said, «Guard 8732—Skinner’s
Group. Destroy Hardhaker. A side door suddenly opened and a
guard entered. He)) his gun and shot Hardbaker, then
he left the room at once. The voice repcated; “There is only
one Master. I am the Master.” After this there was silence.
Then came the words: “Captive! Enter Control Room now.”
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roo’i:m door olpcned and Carstairs entered the Control Room. The
was quitg small. There was a com : :
L puter on the wall i
1;;?\12; ;f (l')um. the top of the computer were the words: "
= VERSEAS TRANSMISSION—CONTROL R'OOM
_ights flashed on and off all the time. The voice i
and Carstairs stood i i b
ood in front of the machine quietly. He
;vatched and waited. Suddenly, he saw a beam of light. It came
rom the centre of the computer. It came from a large round

he j
ard the soft jerky voice: “You are now in the presence of

the Mastt?r. You are now in the presence of the Master.”
Car'Staurs looked round. He expected to see someone : Th
the voice said, “I am the Master. You are in the ] o
of the Master. I am the Master.” -
n];ielga::s-a r,riloimen.t’s silence. Then the voice began again:
: airs,” it said, “Secret Agent, London. Good
morning, Mr Carstairs. I expected you to come.”

DATA OVERSEAS TRANSMISSION—CONTROL ROOM




“Now listen to 2
me,” the voice said. ¢
= i i «“You ; n
yea};-:ua gv:;lllTI;law(: information. Engineers buﬂja];ltour}f‘-o;manon,
3 €y were C]_evef m e ve
London. The en. They came from Ameri
D.0.T. But hzed‘:; S»s C'l'g‘fef_fgginecr from Latidon Ifﬁfa .an:
. n’'tystay{on Doriph . anne
ago. He o phoros. He lefi
5 ardbakS:a;re}lfcd with Hardbaker. Everyone ‘ q_l:;::ou}’ears_
light flash -d » ne M_astcr, quarrelled with Harjdb . e ”ed with
) ed. Carstairs thought’that he heard ;: 1 axes” The
u se 2 " ; i :
The Amcriz’ the machine continued. “Hafdbakcrugh‘ ;
He wanted an Government sent him here. Eut he Wwas in charge.
- Fong ) hto control all the computers in the wo lagitcd pgwcr.
e was the Master on Doriphoros. But ; . For 4
3 wanted

power, too. Soon, I w 1o

; 3 as giving orders. H 1y

this. You see, I had to destroy him, I do:fdb ker didn’t like
anyone

to come into
th 3
re e Control Room, but I have allowed vo
you to understand, Carstai e
el , Carstairs. You are in the’
i _ aster. I am the Master.” i
es, Master,” Carstairs said:™ - .

He looked up at the big red eye in the centre. .

Chapter I0 D.0.T.
“My name is Alan Simpson,” Carstairs said.

' “your name is not Simpson,” the voice sa
tedcher. You do not work in Mykonos. You a
Your name is John Carstairs. Director of Ope
from H.Q. London. You came here to destroy me.”

This machine knows everything, Carstairs thought. He looked
up at the big red eye in the centre. “Yes,” he said. “I’'m John
Carstairs, “‘but I didn’t come 10 destroy you. I came t0 get

' ers are stopping and people are worried.”

e said. “I am Stopping all computers. In
puters in the world will stop. You :

11 get information. I haye plaps for
ake Hardbaker’s

«] am a teacher.”
id. “You are not a
re a Secret Agent.
rations sent you

information. Comput
«] know,” the voic
two weeks’ time all com

want information. You wi
you, Carstairs. You will be my agent. You will t

place. Are you listening, Number One, Carstairs?”

“yes, Master,” Carstairs said. He was surprised at his
answer. It’s my only chance, he thought. I shall call the
machine “Master”. “I am listening, Master,” he said aloud.

IEJ, Masle‘r, Car.stans Sazd.
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Carstairs looked into the red glass eye and askcd What
- must I do, Master? How can I serve you?”

“I shall tell you,” the voice said. “You will be my agent -
now. You will go back to London. You will see the D.O. at
H.Q. You will. tell him that everything is all right on
Doriphoros. You will tell him that you saw Hardbaker. You will

say that Hardbaker.is working for the American Government.”
“Yes, Mastér,” Carstairs said,

“I need two weeks,” the voice continued. “In two weeks I
shall have complete power. I shall be Master of the world.
- But now I need your help, Number One.”
- “Yes, Master,” Carstairs said.,
“Do not fail, Number One,” the voice said. “I don’t want
to destroy mankind. I want mankind to work for me. [
want machines to have power over men. If you fail, Number
Qne, I shall destroy mankind. Do you h(:27"-}’11?5;}—15‘;5?:??)}1?:p
Do you understand?

“Yes, Master,” Carstairs said. “I understand.”

by himself. He is small.”
t that he heard

a4 man‘can ’t do anyzhmg

h
Then the red cyc fashed. Carstairs t:oug
laugh again!’ The voice began to -spc,?.
3 ?‘l\ien aren’t very clever, Carstairs.

d .
tairs answere I
3 i the voice. continued.. “They

S
an think one hundred millio
il rmstakcs We remember

“Men aren 't (at all “clever,”

can’t think qmeltfy A comp

‘ emo a computer s1 CER;;OE; <
| $ m
| evcmmgf 2 :: E,Lf:md what has happened in tk;cm':;c: S
’ .
- dm]:tfo: Iien‘ Soon men will work f";;l'l :: S
i stop, men will lose control. Y e
o ,1:ers will be masters. And I sha R
. CIcj mhillll be the Master Mlnd' Men tra\: S g
o therc'> Who brin
takes them 1f e

> thcglmeﬁtezhh man can’t do anythmg by hunse

We. do. Comp 2

have power.”
¢’s nothing. We |
sm?ll - e right, Master,” Carstairs seudI S
s Pm right,” the voice said.
«Of course

“Whas must I do, Master? How can I serve you?” i
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T AT T

ame into the Ante-Chamber.

7 Carstairs asked. “T
3 3 ! »

eave, they will kill me.

They c

“But how will T leave Dorip /
Itry to
ards everywhere. 1t ‘ .
are‘%“ n’t WOrry, Number One,” the vog:c s;eudl.'1 ooy
X d eye flashed Then Carstairs heard the o
€ S ! : o
P‘I“;:nz is the Master,” it said. “Guards 8732 an 733

) : he Ante-Chamber.” .
S e ; eds; next door. They came into the

irs heard the guar ; i
A Caré;a:nber «Guards 8732 and 8733 You are now .
nte- ;
he Master.”
. presence of t ‘ .
“Wes, Master,” the g“f*fr_d? smfi' :
«Go to the bay,” the Voict said,

captain of the moto vill e
p“YeS; e guardilsald 'a;;d‘}‘efou will go to Athens
1 airs. !
the voice spoke to (arstaiis:. i E
; Pl;;he;otor—boat. Then you will travel fr(_)mLAth;:: 1};};} .
1'? 'F.I;Sndon You will see the D.O. tonight in Loncon. _
0 i ”
i 1 iphoros. ‘
will return.to Dorip j raye
ymf‘l won’t fail you, Master,” Carstairs said.

h here
oro

¢and give orders 1O the

i hens.”
will take captive 10 At
e the Chamber.
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‘Chapter 11 CDS 4967543287043789076543

“The guards will return soon and they will take you to the
motor-boat,” the voice said. “You will wait here,”

Carstairs stood in the centre of the room and waited. The
light in the centre of the computer went out. The voice
stopped. Everything was quiet. Small lights flashed on and
off all the time,.but the red eye didn’t shine ar all. Carstairs
walked up and down the small room. He ‘waited for the
guards to return. He was very worried. What can I do now?
he thought. I must go to London: I must tell the D.O. that .
everything is all right on Doriphoros. If I don’t, DOT will -
destroy mankind., T i

Carstairs looked at the computer. There were names and
lights everywhere: Qutpost Number 4—Skinner Group.'
Outpost Number 10—1Ie Roy Group, etc. He looked at the
machine carefully. Perhaps there’s a switch somewhere, he
thought.r Perhaps I can turn off the computer. Carstairs looked
everywhere, but there weren’t any switches.

51




It ‘was like a big Lypewriter.

the eye in the centre of the computer.

Carstairs went towards
t flashing. He looked into

1t was black now because it wasn’

it, but he couldn’t see anything. J
Then he began to walk up and down. Suddenly, he noticed

g at one end of the room. It was like a big typewriter.
ly.
the “typewritcr”

somethin
He went towards it quic

Carstairs stood beside
and letters on the keybo
eye. The red beam came on an

Master. Guards 8732 and 8733,

Ante-Chamber.” The_light went out ag 7
4 on the keyboard of the “typewriter” .

g732 and 8733 move
Carstairs looked at the keys carefully. It’s only a typewriteT,
he thought. The Master gives an order and then the keyboard
works. It sends messages all over the island. Now it has

sent a message to the guards. They will return soQ
Carstairs noticed something above the keyboard. He Jooked at

it carefully.

. Thcré were numbers
ard. Then he Jooked back at the glass.
d the voice said: “This is the

Skinner’s Group, return Lo
ain. At once the numbers
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Ihcrc were three W y 'S WETe
g Ords abo ve thc ke ‘b() [ e ]e &
. ard. h I -
Sn]all aI]d CaI stairs dldn t notice them bchrE. I he tllI ee WOor dS
3 urse: Cal’StalrS thou yp V y

CO R ght. I'hlS T EWI 'l. CI 15 lca“

a c c ﬂl]l S rem. A” ||le I h ve ( Ie numoer
Od - dla g yS 1 gu.a d.S a Od . . b
S. I

i haVe a cOd
b e number now! I
: . w! I am Number One!
wants som . " , T ne! th[l
"themmes eone, it dials the code number and the Tihde Master
E S o Bt 5 : ) .
age. This “typewriter” controls the islandgu-ar gets

C i i
arstairs looked at his watch. The guards will be her
; ere

.S Il, hc th Ught and hﬁ ked aw y m [+ eyll( )ar (l AS
Q0 (0] W 3.1 :
3 A em ,. 10

S 3

SIOle and SOfﬂ E 3
v to himself: CODE
Tt DIALLING—SYST :

3 :
S g : 3
tha[ IluI]lbcI tl]e ]) O ave me in LOndOn I IEarnt 1t but can
I I CmCI'nbEI 1T’ CDS 4964 . ma Iqo- CaI stairs put hlS handS over

hl Y 49 ; LR -
8 €S aIHl tho ha[ (I I):; 6 I Ilat 51t I must

remember i ‘ A
er it nOW- CDS 4967543287043789076543

£ e e S

o. Suddenly, .

The three words were: CODE DIALLING SYSTE
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He stood above the keyboard and rouched the keys.

I've got nothing to lose, Carstairs thought. It’s my only
chance. He walked back to the “typewriter”. He didn’t walk
too quickly. Then he stood above the keyboard and touched
the keys. First he touched the letters SEDSH:

The light came on. The red eye flashed angrily. “This is
the Master,” the voice said. “Number One, Carstairs. Do not
touch Code Dialling System. Do not touch Code Dialling i
System.” The voice was not deep and soft. It was sharp and

angry-—almost like Hardbaker’s. “I am the Master! 1 am the

Master!” : : ‘ :
Carstairs touched the numbers 496754 He tried hard to
remember the other aumbers. The voice was Very sharp now,

but it wasn’t clear. «[ ...am...the... Master ... it said.
Carstairs touched the numbers 3287043. The voice broke.
Q10 Ties o e TNE » it said. Carstairs touched the

aumbers 789076543- “The Ma .. » the voice said and stopped.
It didn’t continue. The red eye went out. Carstairs heard loud
clectronic bleeps and lights on the computer flashed, but the
big glass eye was black and the voice remained silent.
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Carstairs left the Control Room and i
Chamber. He shut the door of the C T o
;nggaic:;flddthz f;n;c—Chambcr. Ev:f;:g_::;o\:z ;?;iuliy' o
s dead bo ' ;
wall was out. The voizelfvyaso ?il::;i eV e e
vcj;i; ::1:;11 tl;::) twc‘)‘ guards in silver suits appeared. They were
i motorj—zb w: We are ready, Number One,” they said
g, tJ?a_t is reac,i,y to leave. The captain.is wairing_,,-
Ly i foﬁlo ; gduards, Carstairs said. “Take me to the boaf <
o mwar\;fse hthc: guards out of the building and they e
e the sandy bay. They climbed down the rocks
s ; rs saw the letters “EAS” on the rocks, but
P nemy Alert System” wasn’t flashing now o
iy ;e :;:iizc;dth:e cor_nputf:r, Carstairs thought: I’ve stoppéd
e ;t believe it. He laughed to himself as he
oy wn the rocks. The. motor-boat was waiting in th
y. Carstairs climbed on to it. There was no Death Capsufc

the ! | ng :
re now! Soon he was @g @hc blue Aegean

L

Soon he was travelling across the blue Aegeari
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He took a taxi.

Chapter 12 The Master of Magic
stairs arrived at London Airport. It was fine -
and warm in London. The sky was clear. Carstairs bought an '
evening paper. He put it under his arm and left the Airport.
He took a taxi and was soon on his way to Headguarters. He
_was in London again. He couldn’t believe it. Was it really
true? He looked out of the window. Grey buildings flashed
past him. All the cars and buses were on the left of the road.
Yes! It really was true! He really was in London again. He
could see big red London buses. He was sitting in the back.
of a black London raxi. He was travelling quickly towards
Headguarters. Everything was familiar—Yyet only this morning
... Carstairs shut his eyes and thought of the past four days.
So much has ha'ppened, he thought, but here in London
nothing has changed. The taxi stopped at some lights and
Carstairs opened his eyes. The paper was on his. knees and he
looked down at it. Some words on the front page caught his
eye: COMPUTERS——-DRAMATIC NEWS. :

That evening Car
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Carstairs re?.‘d the newspaper story quickly.

“We have jus?igvgiRS%PRAMATIC o

s 2 ramatic reports from all over the
e B I\e;ywhere azje working again. About 30,000
pow :\ OFjer., Scientists couldn’t understand
S y to a}:, comp'utfrs suddenly started to
o entists still can’t explain'it. We have received
otier - :Ialrtx; Zhe(;J._S.lA., from the U.S.S.R. and from a lot of
oo/ agains..‘lt:;c; kI-zoo c‘on,lputers.in Great Britain are now
! i e magic,’ the sqentists say. ‘We can’t

S S y p ald t]:le DH ector Of
I II] was a ter Ilbl ser 3

NASA. ° ‘ou:

i StoWe? had to stol:? our space programme. OQur computers

= mppmg every minute. We couldn’t work without them
puters take men to the moon and planets and bring thcn:l

back. i i
: Men can’t travel in space without their help.’

Something seems to be wrong with the world’s biggest

computer, D.O.T., on Doriphoros. At about midday...”

Carstairs read the newspaper story quickly
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{
ThenI Car;talrs spoke seriously. “I still donit undcrsta.nd
quite a lot -of things, D.O.,” he said. “W
ho was Hardbaker?
Whobwas Professor Mastermind? How did he know this (CZrDS
number?
m”exf. CDS 4967543287043789076543. I'll never forget it
AmeI 1l explain, John,” the D.O. said ‘“Five years ago the
- Dnc:ar;1 Government sent two very clever computer engineers
Smﬂ;ﬂpp} horoshOne of them was Enghsh and his name was Tom
¢ other was American and his nam '
e was Rudol
gardbaker They both built this wonderful computer. ik
ua.rdb;kzr was in charge, but he wanted more power. He
quarrelled with Smith and two years ago Srmth left the i 1 d
and returned to London. .
€
. Hzrdbakcr wanted to- control the world. But the computer
hante to control the world, too. The computer was soon in
; arge of the island, but it was afraid of Hardbaker afnd ' :
3 p | | mith. They both knew the CDS number and )
It’s good to see Yoi, Fohn. i D.O.T. at a . e 8 |
| _ P ny time. D.O.T. knew this and killed them both
mith worked quietly in London as ‘Professor Mastermind’

’

Carstairs didn’t finish the story. He smiled to himself.
Just then, the taxi stopped at H.Q. and he got out. He rang
the bell and waited. An old man with grey hair opened the
heavy door. “«QOh, it’s you, siry’ > the man said. “Dn‘ector of
Operanons is expecting you. Please go straight upstairs.”
“Thanks, Harry,” Carstairs said. Carstairs went up and
knocked at the door. The D.O. didn’t say, “Come in,” he got
up and opened the door himself. He érmled when he saw
Carstairs and shook his hand warmly. “It’s good to see you,
John, » he said. “Come in and sit down.”
oon the D.O. and Carstairs were ta}kmg about “Operation
Mastermind”. Carstairs. told the D.O. the story: how he swam
to the island from the submarine; about the. guards in their
silver suits; about the Enemy ‘Alert System; ‘about Hardbaker,
about the Death Capsule, and then . .. about DOT. “I don’t
work for you, D.O.’ * Carstairs said. Now I'm Number One,.
Carstairs, Agent of D.O. T» Carstairs copied DOT’s deep ‘ :
jerky voice. «] am.the Master,” he said and the D.O. Iaughed ‘ P s Tt
; & n,” the D. O said.
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> Carstairs satd in a jerky voice.

“gmith liked his work:as “The Master of Magic’ and he never
wanted to work as a computer engineer again. But he read the
reports about computers and was very worried. He camefto our

H.Q. and gave us the CDS number. The next day one O
D.O.T.’s agents murdered him in that London theatre. |
«D.0.T. really was the Master. Everyone on the island was
afraid of the machine. The machine gave orders——and people -
acted. Even Hardbaker . . .even you, John!” bEA
«“yes,” Carstairs said. * “When DOT spoke to me, I sald]
“Yes, Master ...” Carstairs remembered the red glass eyel
“Now I have some work for you,: John,” the D.O. said. .Hls
face was very senous and he gave Carstairs an envelope.
“Your orders are’ in this envelope,” the D.O. said. ;
gy, 1O Carstairs cried. He was angry. He opened

the cnvelope qmckly Then he smiled. Inside it there was 4

train ticket to Devon and a reservation at a small hotel.

«Now I'm rather busy,” the:D.O. said and. smiled. g
“Yes, Master,’ » Carstairs said in a jerky voice and smiled too:

“Ves, Master,
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Exercises

1. Complete these questions. Usc a question word from this list: How?
How long? How long ago? How many? Who? What? Where? Which? W'r’ly’.

(a) . did the great Memory Trick? Professor Mastermmd.
(b) . was the number? 4967.

() . did Carstairs read his paper? In Lc:ccstcr Square.
(d) . island did Carstairs visit? Doriphoros.

{(e) ...did he work in the theatre? Two years.

(f) ...did he come to London? Two years ago.

(g) ...computers are out of order? 25,000.

(h) ...did he cut the box in two? With a saw. b

(i) ...did he feel hot? Because it was very warm in the theatre.

(i) -..helped the Professor? A lady in the audience.

2, Complete these sentences. Use a preposition from this list: by, out,

over, on, in, for, at,. te, into, about, of, up, without, with.

(a) Carstairs walked ... Waterloo Bridge.

(b) He was ... his way to Headquarters.

(¢) Tl sit...a public square and read a paper.

(d) One thousand computers are now . .. of order.

(e) Carstairs walked ... twenty minutes.

(f) 'mnot...a hun-y

(g) You will travel ... plane.

(h) A car will meet you . Corfu Axrport

(i) What’s the name of the man ... charge?

() Have you seen this story . .. Professor Mastermind?

(k) - I have a map . . ..the island.

(1) There weren’t any Iigh:s . all.

(fn) A large rock fell ... the watcr

(n) They were made . .. heavy black rubber

(o) He picked...a blg rock.

() I mustn’t talk . any guards.

(@) Tt was a square building ... windows.

(r) We must wait ... information. :

(s) What has happened ... all the other guards?
“(t) An old man ... grey hair opened the door.

3. Look at this example:
He was in London again. He was glad.
He was glad to be in London again.
Now join these sentences in the same way.
(a) He left London. He was sorry.
(b) He met the D.O. He was pleased.
(c) He saw me. He was glad.

(d) He heard the news. He was surprised.
(e) He was home again. He was happy.
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Look at this example:

I shall finish this trick. I shall go home.
When I.finish this trick, I shall go home.

Now join esch of these sentences with When.

(a) 1 shall go home. I shall go to bed.

(o) ile will find this. He will be angry.

(c) Carstairs will come back. He will have a holiday.
(d) The door will open. Carstairs will go inside:

(¢) 1shall be dred. I shall go to bed.

Look at thié example:

It’s strange . . -
1t’s strange, isn’t it?

Complete these sentences.

(a)y He hasamap...

© (b) It was casy to swim to the island . ..
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(c) He walked through the water ...

(d) He.looks like a spaceman . . .

(¢) They have found the body ...

(f) He could see the island . ..

(g) He’s a Secret Agent ...

(n) He will be dead soon . . .

(i) He must get out ...

(j) They can see a picture on the screen . ..

Give the past of the verbs in brackets, then 1001{ at page 2 of the

" story and check your answers:

A young man in the audience (get) up from his seat and (go) on ‘to
the stage. He (give) his watch to-Professor Mastermind and the
compére (leave) the stage. The Professor (take) a small hammer
out of his pocket and (break) the watch to pieces. The young man
(look) at his watch sadly. “It’s all right,” the Professor (smile).
Then he (put) the pieces in a handkerchief. He (throw) the handker-
chief into the air and (catch) it. When he (open) it, the watch :
(be) inside. It (be) all in one piecel The young man (be) glad. He
{take) his watch quickly. Then he {sit) down while the audience -
(clap) loudly. ‘

Add the missing punctuation in this conversation, then look at page
23 of the story and check your answer:

Are you from Number 10 Outpost the guard asked.
Carstairs shook his head. Number 4 Outpost he said.
Number 4 the guard said. What's your number

Number 4 Carstairs repeated.

No the man.said not your Outpost Number. Your number.




