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Enter the SF Gateway …


In the last years of the twentieth century (as Wells might have put it), Gollancz, Britain’s oldest and most distinguished science fiction imprint, created the SF and Fantasy Masterworks series. Dedicated to re-publishing the English language’s finest works of SF and Fantasy, most of which were languishing out of print at the time, they were – and remain – landmark lists, consummately fulfilling the original mission statement:




‘SF MASTERWORKS is a library of the greatest SF ever written, chosen with the help of today’s leading SF writers and editors. These books show that genuinely innovative SF is as exciting today as when it was first written.’





Now, as we move inexorably into the twenty-first century, we are delighted to be widening our remit even more. The realities of commercial publishing are such that vast troves of classic SF & Fantasy are almost certainly destined never again to see print. Until very recently, this meant that anyone interested in reading any of these books would have been confined to scouring second-hand bookshops. The advent of digital publishing has changed that paradigm for ever.


The technology now exists to enable us to make available, for the first time, the entire backlists of an incredibly wide range of classic and modern SF and fantasy authors. Our plan is, at its simplest, to use this technology to build on the success of the SF and Fantasy Masterworks series and to go even further.


Welcome to the new home of Science Fiction & Fantasy. Welcome to the most comprehensive electronic library of classic SFF titles ever assembled.


Welcome to the SF Gateway.







R.U.R.


(ROSSUM’S UNIVERSAL ROBOTS)


Translated by Paul Selver and Nigel Playfair





CHARACTERS



Harry Domin General Manager of Rossum’s Universal Robots.


Sulla A Robotess.


Marius A Robot.


Helena Glory.


Dr Gall Head of the Physiological and Experimental Department of R.U.R.


Mr Fabry Engineer General, Technical Controller of R.U.R.


Dr Hallemeier Head of the Institute for Psychological Training of Robots.


Mr Alquist Architect, Head of the Works Department of R.U.R.


Consul Busman General Business Manager of R.U.R.


Nana.


Radius A Robot.


Helena A Robotess.


Primus A Robot.


A Servant.


First Robot.


Second Robot.


Third Robot.





ACT ONE



[Central office of the factory of Rossum’s Universal Robots. Entrance on the right. The windows on the front wall look out on the rows of factory chimneys. On the left more managing departments. DOMIN is sitting in the revolving chair at a large American writing table. On the left-hand wall large maps showing steamship and railroad routes. On the right-hand wall are fastened printed placards. (‘Robot’s Cheapest Labour,’ etc.) In contrast to these wall fittings, the floor is covered with a splendid Turkish carpet, a sofa, leather armchair, and filing cabinets. At a desk near the windows SULLA is typing letters.]


DOMIN [Dictating]: Ready?


SULLA: Yes.


DOMIN: To E. M. McVicker and Co., Southampton, England. ‘We undertake no guarantee for goods damaged in transit. As soon as the consignment was taken on board we drew your captain’s attention to the fact that the vessel was unsuitable for the transport of Robots, and we are therefore not responsible for spoiled freight. We beg to remain, for Rossum’s Universal Robots. Yours truly.’ [SULLA, who has sat motionless during dictation, now types rapidly for a few seconds, then stops, withdrawing the completed letter.] Ready?


SULLA: Yes.


DOMIN: Another letter. To the E. B. Huyson Agency, New York, USA. ‘We beg to acknowledge receipt of order for five thousand Robots. As you are sending your own vessel, please dispatch as cargo equal quantities of soft and hard coal for R.U.R., the same to be credited as part payment of the amount due to us. We beg to remain, for Rossum’s Universal Robots. Yours truly.’[SULLA repeats the rapid typing.] Ready?


SULLA: Yes.


DOMIN: Another letter. ‘Friedrichswerks, Hamburg, Germany. We beg to acknowledge receipt of order for fifteen thousand Robots.’ [Telephone rings.] Hello! This is the Central Office. Yes. Certainly. Well, send them a wire. Good.[Hangs up telephone.] Where did I leave off?


SULLA: ‘We beg to acknowledge receipt of order for fifteen thousand Robots.’


DOMIN: Fifteen thousand R. Fifteen thousand R.


[Enter MARIUS.]


DOMIN: Well, what is it?


MARIUS: There’s a lady, sir, asking to see you.


DOMIN: A lady? Who is she?


MARIUS: I don’t know, sir. She brings this card of introduction.


DOMIN [Reads the card]: Ah, from President Glory. Ask her to come in.


MARIUS: Please step this way.


[Enter HELENA GLORY.]


[Exit MARIUS.]


HELENA: How do you do?


DOMIN: How do you do. [Standing up.] What can I do for you?


HELENA: You are Mr Domin, the General Manager?


DOMIN: I am.


HELENA: I have come—


DOMIN: With President Glory’s card. That is quite sufficient.


HELENA: President Glory is my father. I am Helena Glory.


DOMIN: Miss Glory, this is such a great honour for us to be allowed to welcome our great President’s daughter, that—


HELENA: That you can’t show me the door?


DOMIN: Please sit down. Sulla, you may go.


[Exit SULLA.]


[Sitting down.]: How can I be of service to you, Miss Glory?


HELENA: I have come—


DOMIN: To have a look at our famous works where people are manufactured. Like all visitors. Well, there is no objection.


HELENA: I thought it was forbidden to—


DOMIN: To enter the factory. Yes, of course. Everybody comes here with someone’s visiting card, Miss Glory.


HELENA: And you show them—


DOMIN: Only certain things. The manufacture of artificial people is a secret process.


HELENA: If you only knew how enormously that—


DOMIN: Interests me. Europe’s talking about nothing else.


HELENA: Why don’t you let me finish speaking?


DOMIN: I beg your pardon. Did you want to say something different?


HELENA: I only wanted to ask—


DOMIN: Whether I could make a special exception in your case and show you our factory. Why, certainly Miss Glory.


HELENA: How do you know I wanted to say that?


DOMIN: They all do. But we shall consider it a special honour to show you more than we do the rest.


HELENA: Thank you.


DOMIN: But you must agree not to divulge the least …


HELENA [Standing up and giving him her hand]: My word of honour.


DOMIN: Thank you. Won’t you raise your veil?


HELENA: Of course. You want to see whether I’m a spy or not. I beg your pardon.


DOMIN: What is it?


HELENA: Would you mind releasing my hand?


DOMIN [Releasing it]: I beg your pardon.


HELENA [Raising her veil]: How cautious you have to be here, don’t you?


DOMIN [Observing her with deep interest]: Hm, of course – we – that is—


HELENA: But what is it? What’s the matter?


DOMIN: I’m remarkably pleased. Did you have a pleasant crossing?


HELENA: Yes.


DOMIN: No difficulty?


HELENA: Why?


DOMIN: What I mean to say is – you’re so young.


HELENA: May we go straight into the factory?


DOMIN: Yes. Twenty-two, I think.


HELENA: Twenty-two what?


DOMIN: Years.


HELENA: Twenty-one. Why do you want to know?


DOMIN: Because – as – [with enthusiasm] you will make a long stay, won’t you?


HELENA: That depends on how much of the factory you show me.


DOMIN: Oh, hang the factory. Oh, no, no, you shall see everything, Miss Glory. Indeed you shall. Won’t you sit down?


HELENA [Crossing to couch and sitting]: Thank you.


DOMIN: But first would you like to hear the story of the invention?


HELENA: Yes, indeed.


DOMIN [Observes HELENA with rapture and reels off rapidly]: It was in the year 1920 that old Rossum, the great physiologist, who was then quite a young scientist, took himself to this distant island for the purpose of studying the ocean fauna, full stop. On this occasion he attempted by chemical synthesis to imitate the living matter known as protoplasm until he suddenly discovered a substance which behaved exactly like living matter although its chemical composition was different. That was in the year of 1932, exactly four hundred and forty years after the discovery of America. Whew!


HELENA: Do you know that by heart?


DOMIN: Yes. You see physiology is not in my line. Shall I go on?


HELENA: Yes, please.


DOMIN: And then, Miss Glory, old Rossum wrote the following of his chemical specimens: ‘Nature has found only one method of organizing living matter. There is, however, another method, more simple, flexible and rapid, which has not yet occurred to nature at all. This second process by which life can be developed was discovered by me to-day.’ Now imagine him, Miss Glory, writing those wonderful words over some colloidal mess that a dog wouldn’t look at. Imagine him sitting over a test tube, and thinking how the whole tree of life would grow from it, how all animals would proceed from it, beginning with some sort of beetle and ending with a man. A man of different substance from us. Miss Glory, that was a tremendous moment.


HELENA: Well?


DOMIN: Now, the thing was how to get the life out of the test tubes, and hasten development and form organs, bones and nerves, and so on, and find such substances as catalytics, enzymes, hormones, and so forth, in short – you understand?
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