Ilepeknao npo3u

VY mmubuHI CTONITH, Yy BEJIHMKI Ta CIABETHI JHI KOMUIIHBO1 [ anaktnanoi IMmepii, KuTTs
OyJI0 TUKKM, OaraTum i 3A¢01IBIIOr0 OE3MOAATKOBUM.

MoryTHi 30psiHi KOpaOiii MPOXOAMIIHN CBIM HUIAX MK €K30THYHUMH COHIISIMH,
IIyKAIO4Yu Cepell HaB1AaICHIIINX MPOCTOPiB ['aJakTUKX MpUro 1 Haropoa. Y Ti
qacu AyXu OyJu CMITMBUMH, CTaBKH OyJIM BUCOKHMH, YOJIOBIKH Oy CIIPaBKHIMU
YOJIOBIKAMU, JKIHKHU OYyJIM CTIPaBKHIMU JKIHKaMU, a MaJjli ITyXHACTI CTBOPIHHSA 3 AJlb(ha
[lenTaBpa Oyu cripaBKHIMU MaJIMMH IyXHACTUMH CTBOPiHHAMU 3 Anbda LlenTaspa. |
BCi1 MOTJIM KUHYTH BUKJIMK HEBIJJOMUM KaxXaM, 3J[IHCHUTH TIOABUT, CMIJIHBO PO3ALISATH
1H(]IHITHBH, K1 HIXTO paHiIlle HE PO3AUIAB, 1 TAKUM YHHOM OyJia cTBOpeHa Immepis.

be3ymoBHO, Oararo ntozei craBaiy HaA3BUYAWHO OararuMu, ajie 1e OyJIo IMiJIKOM
MIPUPOHO, 1 HE OYJI0 YOTO COPOMHUTHCS, TOMY IO HIXTO HE OYB CTIpaB/i OiTHUM,
MPUHANMHI 3 TUX, XTO BapTUH 3raaku. [ Ay Bcix HallbaraTmux 1 Haly CIimIHIIIMX
KYMI[iB )KUTTSI HOMHHYYE CTaBaJIO JIOCUTh HYJAHHUM 1 KETICbKUM, 1 BOHH TTOYau
YSIBJISITH, 10 11€ OyJia MOMUJIKA CBITIB, HA IKUX BOHH 3yMHMHUIIKCS, )KOJICH 13 HUX HE
OyB TIOBHICTIO 33JTOBOJICHUM: a00 KJliMaT OyB HE Ty>Ke TiAXOASIINM Y KiHIIl JTHS, 00
7eHb OyB Ha MiBrOJMHU 33JJ0BI'UM, 200 MOpe OyIJI0 30BCiM HE TOTO BIATIHKY POXKEBOTO.

I Takum ynHOM OynM CTBOPEH1 YMOBH IS TPUTOJIOMIITUBOI HOBOI (hOpMHU
MPOMUCIIOBOCTI: PO3KIIIHOTO Oy/IIBHUIITBA IUIAHET Ha 3aMOBJICHHA. BaThbKIBIIMHOIO
i€l iHaycTpii Oyna muanera Marparesi, i€ TieprnpoCTOPOBI IHKEHEPHU BUCMOKTYBAJIH
Marepito Kpi3b O Aipu B KOCMOCI, 100 copMyBaTH ii Ha MIIaHETH MPii, 30JI0Ti
TIJIaHETH, TUTATUHOBI TUTAHETH, TVIAHETH 3 M’ SIKO1 TyMU Jie 6 Oyio 6araro 3emIieTpyciB,
yCi BOHH 3 JIFOOOB 10 CTBOPEHI BI/IMOBITHO /IO CTPOTHUX CTaHIAPTIB, HA SIKI YCKAIH
HapoOarari Jroau [ alakThuku.

Age ne mianpueMcTBo OyII0 HACTUTBKH YCHIIIHNAM, 110 cama Marparest He3abapom
cTajia Hailbarariiorw IIaHeTOr BCiX YaciB, a pemTa [anakTuku Oyna 1oBeaeHa 110
*axJmBoi O11HOCTI. | och cucTema 3mamanacs, Immnepis pyxHyna , 1 HaJi MUIbSIPJIOM
CBITIB 3alaHyBajia JIOBra oxmypa THIIA, Ky TOPYITyBaIN JHIIIE JPSTaHHIM PydOK
BUCHUX, SIK1 IO HOU1 MTPALFOBAIM HAJl CAMOJIOBOJIEHUMHU MAaJICHbKUMU JOTOBOPAMH PO
IIHHICTH IUIAHOBOI MOJITHYHOI EKOHOMIKH.

Cama Marpares 3HMKIIA, 1 TaM’ATh PO Hel He3abapom Oyia 3aHypeHa B 0€3BICTh
JIETEH]I.

3BICHO, Y Il OCBIYEH1 JH1 HIXTO HE BIPUTH JKOJTHOMY CIIOBY.
(Ypusok 3 «llymisnuk asmocmonnuxa no earakmuyiy, cmopinka 634784,
Pos0in 5a, 3anuc:Maepames)

Opuzunan



Far back in the mists of ancient time, in the great and glorious days of the former Galactic

Empire, life was wild, rich and largely tax free.

Mighty starships plied their way between exotic suns, seeking adventure and reward among
the furthest reaches of Galactic space. In those days spirits were brave, the stakes were high,
men were real men, women were real, women small furry creatures from Alpha Centauri
were real small furry creatures from Alpha Centauri. And all dared to brave unknown terros,
to do mighty deeds, to boldly split infinitives that no man had split before—and thus was the

Empire forged.

Many men of course became extremely rich, but this was perfectly natural and nothing to be
ashamed of because no one was really poor—at least no one worth speaking of. And for all
the richest and most successful merchants life inevitably became rather dull and niggly, and
they began to imagine that this was therefore the fault of the worlds they’d settled on. None
of them was entirely satisfactory: either the climate wasn’t quite right in the later part of the
afternoon, or the day was half an hour too long, or the sea was exactly the wrong shade of

pink.

And thus were created the conditions for a staggering new form of specialist industry:
custom-made luxury planet building. The home of this industry was the planet Magrathea,
where hyperspatial engineers sucked matter through white holes in space to form it into
dream planets—gold planets, platinum planets, soft rubber planets with lots of
earthquakes—all lovingly made to meet the exacting standards that the Galaxy’s richest men

naturally came to expect.

But so successful was this venture that Magrathea itself soon became the richest planet of
all time and the rest of the Galaxy was reduced to abject poverty. And so the system broke
down, the Empire collapsed, and a long sullen silence settled over a billion hungry worlds,
disturbed only by the pen scratchings of scholars as they labored into the night over smug

little treatises on the value of a planned political economy.
Magrathea itself disappeared and its memory soon passed into the obscurity of legend.

In these enlightened days, of course, no one believes a word of it.



