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PART III: THE NEXT DAY 

CHET: Well, Otto, after our disap-
pointment of yesterday, are you 
ready to go back to work? 

OTTO: Ever ready, boss. Do you 
have any idea as to what spe-
cifically went wrong? 

CHET: Only an inkling. (Amazing how 
these things fall together, isn̓ t 
it? -Ed.) First we must ink a new 
plate. I leave that up to you. 

OTTO: O.K. What do you want it to say? 
CHET: How about “10.-21.-38 ASTORIA”? 
OTTO: Gotcha. (He inks the plate 

which will serve as the origi-
nal.) Oops! (He accidentally spills 
the ink.) Gosh, I̓ m sorry, boss. 

CHET: Don̓ t fret over spilt ink, Otto. 
Clean it up. (There is a knock 
on the door.) I wonder who that 
could be? (He goes to answer it.) 

MAN: Chester F. Carlson? 
CHET: Yes. 
MAN: Package for you, sign here. 
CHET: (Doing so, then closing the door.) 

Hmm, I wonder what this could be? 
(He opens it. It is a book entitled 
“Method to His Madness, or Some 
Such”. He opens the cover.)  
How odd! 

OTTO: What, boss? 
CHET: This book begins with Chapter Two! 
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THE BOOK, Chapter Two 

Regence Patov had arrived at work on time, or at least 
he thought so. He had forgotten that the day before yes-
terday was the beginning of DST and had neglected to 
set forward his clock. So he was exactly one hour late. 

His boss greeted him, “Forget to reset your clock?” 

Regence, remembering, answered, “Oh no, yes! I’m, 
sorry.” 

“No harm done. But we’ve got a deadline, so you’d bet-
ter hurry.” 

Regence rushed off to the editing room. He had a final 
cut to complete for a show that was to air tomorrow. He 
threaded up the segment he was working on and ran 
through it to see where he was when he left off. 

THE SHOW

(Our show concerns Lydia an aspiring young in-
ventor. She is an attractive young woman, dressed 
officiously in a white lab coat. 

Her apartment is her only laboratory, however. 
With her is Ralph, her mother’s brother who is 
visiting her for a few days.) 

LYDIA: (entering kitchen where Ralph is busy pre-
paring breakfast) Good morning, Ralph. Did 
you sleep well? 

RALPH: (buttering toast) Like a top. (Brings 
toast to table, sits.) You going to work, all 
day on that invention of yours again? 

LYDIA: I’m afraid I must. I want to complete it 
within the month. I had a strange dream last 
night which may contain a clue. 

RALPH: Well, let’s hear it. 
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THE DREAM 

(Mist, soft focus, and vaseline.)
[SCENE I] Lydia is walking down the street. The sky is red-orange 

and bloated. Along the street, people are lined up on the side-
walks, laughing and applauding raucously. The din gradually 
grows, with sweeping short close-ups, and then suddenly stops. 
A freeze-frame of a dead mouth filled with pennies. 

[SCENE II] Lydia comes to at the foot of a steep stairway. The steps 
have slanted treads. She begins to ascend. As she comes to the 
top, she suddenly realizes she is at the apex of a shingled 
roof, the eave of which is touching the ground, a black and 
white checkered linoleum surface, several hundred feet below. 

[SCENE III] The roof is very steep. The stairs are gone. Lydia no-
tices a television antenna not far off with a small gyroscope 
spinning and wobbling on one of its hundreds of protrusions. 
She sits on a nearby wooden stool to study it. 
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This is the point at which Regence had left off 
the day before. He remembered now that there 
was no matching close-up of Astra Loomis (the 
actress playing the part of Lydia) which would 
signal a point of view gaze at the gyroscope. This 
was a problem. There was no time to shoot one. 
The scene would be ambiguous without it. 

He sat and thought deeply for a few minutes, 
staring at the screen on the editing machine. It 
was a frozen frame of a gyroscope on a television 
antenna. All at once he resolved the problem. So 
what if it’s ambiguous,” he thought, “It’s a dream, 
isn’t it? That can motivate anything.” 

Pleased with himself, he continued. 

OTTO: Boss, are you going to read, or 
do you want to go back to work?

CHET: Oh, I̓ m sorry. This silly book 
had captivated me. But I should 
put it down. Is the plate ready? 

OTTO: Yes, boss.
CHET: Otto, hand me the tribo-

electrification device. 
OTTO: Here you go. (Hand-

ing him the cloth.)
CHET: What̓ s this? (Notices a large 

black stain on the cloth.) 
Otto, did you use this cloth 
to clean up the ink? 

OTTO: Sorry, boss, but we r̓e 
out of paper towels. 

CHET: Very well, get me something else 
to use. And it has to be clean! 

OTTO: Yes, boss. (Leaves room.) 

Chet, thinking about how little 
sleep he d̓ gotten the night be-
fore, decided to take a lit-
tle nap in Otto s̓ absence. He 
lay down on the tattered couch 
which was against the north wall 
of the laboratory under the 
street window. He fell asleep. 

Meanwhile Otto was detained, 
and Chet had a dream. 

(dis)continued. 
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