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X: A FABULOUS CHILD'S STORY

Omxe upon a time, a baby named X was

born. This baby was numed X 30 thae nobody
could tell whether it was z boy or 2 gizl. Ins
parents could tell, of course, but they couldn't
wil acybody eise. They couldn't even tell Baby
X, at frse, -

You see, it was all part of 1 very important

Secret Scientific Xperiment, known officially”

a5 Project Beby X The smartest scieatises had
set up this Xperiment at a cost of Xactly 23
billio: dellacs 2ad 72 cents, which might seem
tike 2 lot for just one baby, even 1 very im-
portnt Xperimeneal baby. But when you re-
member the prices of things like strained car-
vors and stuffed buanies, 2nd popeom for the
movies 2nd booster shots for camp, let alone
18 shiny quarters from the tooth friry, you
begin to see how itadds up. .
Also, loog before Baby X was bom,

those scientists had to be paid to work ot the
denails of the Xperiment, and to write the
Officias Instracsion Mansal for Baby X's par.
ents 2n.d, most important of all, to find the
right set of pareats to bring up Baby X These
pueats hed to be selected very carefully,
Thousands of voluntoets had to take thou-
sands of teats and eopwer thoosands of tricky
quetions, Almost everybody failed because,

itturned oot, zimost everybody really waated .

cither 1 baby boy oc 1 beby girl, 1nd not Baby

Xatall Abso, dmost evecybody was afmid,

that 3 Baby X would be a lot more trouble
thin « boy oc & giel: (Thwy were peobably

tight, the scientins dmitted, but Beby X
nteded perensy who wonldn't wximd the Xirz
trouble. )

the Jooeses smiled tod mid, “It's an X! no-
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- bady knew what 1© say, They couldn'’t say;

"Look st ber cute little dimples!” And they

_conzldn’t sy, “Loak at his husky Little biceps I

And they couldn’t even say just plain “kitchy-
oo In fact, they il thought the Joneses
were pleying some kind of rude joke,

But, of course, the Joneus wete not joking,
“It's a0 X* was absolutely all they would sy,
And thet made the friends and relatives very
angry, The relarives all felt embarrassed about
heving an X in the family. “People will think
there's something wrdag with it!” some of
them whispered. “There /s something wrong
with it!" others whispered back.

"Noasense!” the .Jansses told them all
cheerfully, "What could possibly be wroag
with this perfectly adocable X2

Nobody could anywer that, except Baby X,
who hed juse finished its bottle, Baby X's an-
ywer was 2 loud, satisfied burp.

Cleasrly, oothing at #ll was wrong. Never-
theless, noae of the relatives felt comforuble
about buying 2 present for 2 Baby X. The
couins who sent the beby 1 tiny footbail hel.
roet would not come and visit any more, And
the neighbors who sént a pink-flowered
romper it pulled their shedey down when
the Jooeses their house. )

The Official Instrxctiom Maorxal bad
wirned the new perenty that this would hap-
pen, so they didn’t fret about it. Besides, they
weze too busy with baby X and the hundreds
of different Xervises For treating it properly.

Ms. aod Mr, Jooes had to be Xira careful
aboat bow they played with litde X. They
inew that if they kept bouncing it up in the
air and seying how stromg and aciive it was,
dxy‘dbcmﬁngitmlﬂu:boﬂhmm}t
But if il they did was cuddle it and kiss it
and vell it haw sweer and Jamsy it wis, they'd
be treating it more like s gitl than 20 X

On 1,654 of the Official Instruction
M-ur&: scientisty prescribed: “pleaty of
bouncing and pleaty of cuddling, doth. X
gught to be stroag and sweet and active. For-
get about dernry altogether.”
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Meanwhile, the joneses were woerying
abgut acher prablems, Toys, for inswnce, Ang
clothes, On his first shopping teip, Mr. Jones
told the store clerk, 1 need some clothes and

.toys for my new baby.” The clerk smuled and

said, "Well, now, isitaboyora gtk I
an X" Me., Jones said, smiling back But the
cletk got all red in the face and said hudily,
"Ia that case, U'm afraid [ can't belp you, sir,”
So Mr. Jones wandered helplessly up and -
down the aisles trying to ind whar X aeeded,
But everything in the store was piled up 10
sectiony marked “Boys™ or “'Girls," There
were “Boys' Pijammas” and "Girls' Under-
wear” and "Boyr' Fire Engioes” and “Gicls'
Housekeeping Sets.” Mr. Jones went home
without buying anything for X. Thar nighe
be 1nd M3, Jooes consalted pege 2,326 of the
Official Instruction Manxal, "Buy phenty of
everything ! it said firmly,

So they bought plenty of sturdy blue pa-
jami in the Boys' Depactment znd cheesful

‘lowered underwear in the Girls' Deput-
. ment, And they boaght all kinds of toys. A

boy doll that made poe-pee ind cied,
"Pe-pa.” And a gicl doll that talked in three
lzaguages and said, "l am the Pres-i-dent of
Gen-er-al Mo-tors.” They also boughe 2 story-
book zbout 1 brave princess who rescued 2
handsome prince [rom his ivory tower, and
another one about 2 sister 2nd brother who
grew up to be 1 basebill star and a ballet srar,
and you had to guess which was which.

The head scientists of Project Baby X
checked all their purchases and told them o
keep up the good work. They also reminded
the Joaeses to see page 4,629 of the Marxdl, .
where it said, “Never make Baby X feel om-
barraried or arhomed about what it weaty o
play with. And if X gets dirty climbing rocks,
never uy 'Nice litle Xes don't get diny
climbing rocks.”

Likewise, it said, "If X falls down and
cries, aever say ‘Brave lirtle Xes doo't cry)’
Because, of course, nice little Xes do get diry,
and brave little Xes do cry. No matter how




dirty X gets, of how hard it criex, don't warry,
1t's all part of the Xperiment.” .

'- Whenever the joneses pushed Beby X'
stroller in the park, smiling xTangers would

come over and coo: “Is that 1 boy oc 3 girl "

The” Joneses woald smile back and sy, “It's
m X" The stangens would stop smiling
then, 20d often sner] something oasty — a3 if
the Jooeses had snacled ot them.

By the time X grew big eacagh ta play
vith other children, the foneses' monbles had
grown bigger, too. Qoce 2 litte girl

-

+ X's shovel in the saodbor, and roaked X

an the head with it. “Now, now, Trxy," the
fitle gisl's mother began to scold, “lirtle
gicls musta’t hit little — "' and she turped to
uk X, "Are you a little boy or a little gid,
dear?” . '

Mr. Jones, who was sitting near the sand-
box, held his bresth and crossed hiy fingers.

X ymiled politely at the lady, even though
X's besd had sever been zoaked so hard in its
life."U'm a little ;" X replied.

- "You're 2 wbat?” the lady exclrimed an-
erily, “You're 2 little boreat, you mesn i

"But litle girls muostn't hit Htle Xet,
cithee!" said X, retrieving the shovel with
inocher polite smile. ““What good does hitting
do,amyway?” -

X's father, who was sill holding his
breath, finally leg it out, uncrossed his fingers,
104 grinoed back at 30 :

And at their next secret Project Baby X

x1s doing fine.

Dt then it was time for X o start school.
The Jooeses ware roally worsied about this,
because school wits ewenr pvoee fult of rules foe
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e a bathroom tmacked Bovs tnd 2nother oae

matked cIRLS, P soon and girls
would hardly hlkmch ocbzcw%t ‘I's.lr.{d
huppen to poor lirtle X 2

The Joneses speat weel consulting thair
Innirnction Maonnal (there were 214915 pages
of advice under “First Day of School'™), and
atending ucgeat specin] coaferences with the
st scientists of Froject Beby X

The scieatists had w0 make sure that Xs
mother had angle X how t theow and cateh
3 bell properly, and that X's father hed been
fure (o teach X what to serve 2t 1 doll'y ex
party. X had to know how to shoot marbles
and how to jump rope and, most of all, what
to say when the Other Children asked whether
¥ wis 1 Boy ora Girl. ' -

Finally, X was ready. The Joneses belped-
X button 0a 2 auce new pait of red-and-white
checked overslls, and sharpened six pencils
for X's nice new percilbex, 1nd macked X's
uame clesrly on il the books in its nice new

. X brushed ity teeth 20d combed ity
heir, which just about covered its ean, and
remembered to put 1 zapkin in it lanchberx,

The Jonews had asked Xs tencher if the
clast could line up siphabetically, ingesd of
forming seperate lines for boys and girls. And
they had zderd if X could use the principel's
bathroom, becanse it wasa't marked anything

»ATHROOM, X's tescher promised to
take care of ail those problemt. But nobady
coakd belp X with the biggest problem of all
— Othwet Children.

Nobody in X's class had evet known a0 X
befoce, What would they think? How would
X make friends ?

You coaldn't tell what X was by sdying
its ciotives — overalls doa’t even button right-
to-left, like gicis' clothes, oc left-to-right, [ike
boys' clothes. And you coaldn’t guess whether
X had a giel's shoet haircut or 1 boy's loog
haircut. And it was very haed to t2i] by the
games X liked to play, Either X played ball
very well foc 2 girl, or else X played house
very well for a boy.
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Some of the <hildren.tried to fng out by
aking X tricky questions, fike “Whe's your
favorite sporty syge 3 That was easy, X 'hog
two favorite 3Pory’ seary; 4 gir] jockey mamed
RnbynSa:.id:md;bo’ra..‘dmbelmpion
aamed  Robin  Hoog, Then they askeq,
“"What's your favorite TV program #* Ang

WS even easier, Xy faviriee TV program
wag ';:mc, which srars 3 girl dog plxyed by
Y 5.

boy% X said that ity favorite toy wag 5
doll.ﬂu'yomdeddcdthux:nmbeagirf.
i

puterized it 1nd

that it way rOgrRr med to bake fudge brown.

iumdthmdauupthekih:hm.umxmld

'dn.-ng-aveupguming

whltx.m.dﬂthqkmm they'd sure
Like to see X'y doil. -

Afm:chooLX-:’utedtophy with the

other children. Hcrw thout shooting some

baskess in the gym 2" X qjcn the girls, Bar

“Hwtbmmdngmblhuiuibe
uty and crafy mom?"thdduboys.But
&tyzﬂmdcfmmdgiggied behind X's

That ‘night, My, and Mr. Jones asked X
hawtbiu'phadgmeuschooLxmlddxm
udlythat&:elmomwmob.y.buto&nwix
schoolmatzm'b!ephaformx.lrmd
2% if Other Children
for 8 friend.

Ooce more, rhe}onuerud:edfottbeix
Inswrection Menyal, Under " Other Children,”
they found the following !

xmm{bemg' itadf.BmXcriedzlotﬂm
because it far afraid. $o X

} would aever waat ag X

father held X tight, and cuddled it, ind
couldn't help Crying 3 litle, o0, Ang X'
Mother cheered them bo; up by reading .,
Xciting story about 27 enchanted prince eaf)eg
Sleeping Handsome, whq woke up when Priy.
cesy Charming kisyay him.

'I'heul:nmomin, all felt much; bep.
ter, 2od [itile X% wegt chk to school 'tn‘gu 1
brave smile and 3 clean pair of red-and whye

voa the spelling bee.ﬁlk:tm'ﬂn&y
.  thee

§ monkey bery
Theu]xm,&:edmt‘ootbdlnu:. started
1 btticafsfu‘sdou ¢ around

he'd the helmet i the carrizge, lovingly
mcbeguuudermp!da:ofﬂmuld« .
Then be'd start jogging around the ficld,
pushing the carriage and suiging “Rockabye
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Baby” to his football helret. He tald his fam-
Iy that X did the sume thing, so it must be
okay, AfttzalLXmacwﬂmhumssm
qu;mrbcck.
Su.saespumnwerehomﬁedbymmv.
101, 2cd Jim's parents were worried sick abour
his. Buz the worst ctne when the twins, Joe
ind Peggy, decided to share everything with
ach other. Peggy uswed Joe's hockey skates,

- and his microscope, and took half his news-

rogte. Joe used Peggy's needlepoint
Efdmd ber cookbocks, and took rwo of her
three baby-sitting jobs. Peggy scarted ruaning
the lawa mowes, 20d Joe started onaing the
vacomm clexner,
Their parents werea't coe bit pleesed with
Peggy's wonderful biology experiments, or

- with Joe's terrific needlepoint pillows. They

didn't care that Peggy mowed the lawn bet-
ter, 20d that Jos vacaumed the carpet better.
In fact, they were furfous. It's all that little
X's Fault, they agreed. Just because X doesa't
know what it is, or what it's supposed to be, it

_wmutoge:eve:ybodydumindup,too!

Peggy and Joe were focbidden to play with
X any more. $o wis Susie, and then Jim, and
they olf the Other Childrea. But it ‘was too
late; the Other Childres stayed mixed up and

py and free, and refused to go back to the
way they'd been before X

Finally, Joe znd Peggy's parents decided
to il an emergency meeting of the achool's
Farenty’ Anocuhon,mducm "I'heXP:ob-
lem.” They sent 2 repoct to
ing thet X waza’ dmupnvemgmcz.
demanded immediste action. The Joneses,
&:qmd.sbm!dbcfmdnotallwhedmx
was 3 boy ot 4 gitl And then X should be
forced to bebave like whichever it was. If the
Jooeses refused to tuil, the Parents’ Associa-
uoumd,thulmt:huhnn;:;:
The school pepchistriet roost Xamioe it
cally and mentily, and iswae s full repoct. If
X1 tam showed it was o boy, it world have to
obey 2ll the boys’ roles. If jt proved to be a

1N
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gitl, X would have to cbey all the girls' cules,
And if X turned out to be some kind of
mixed-up misfic, then X should be Xpelled

" from the school. Immedistuly !

The principel was very upset. Disruptive
infloence? Mixed-up misfit? Bt X was an
Keellent student. All the teachers said it way
1 delight to have X in their clases. X was

president of the student council. X tad won -

first prize in the tlent shaw, 2nd second prize
iudxemsbo',mdhmblemdmin
the science fa.u,z.ndm:amletic eveoty oo
field day, including the

Nevertbelass, mmtedthe?umu Axsoci-
ation, X is 1 Problem Child. X is the Biggest
Problem Child we bhave ever soen!

S0 the principal refucteoty nctified X'y
perenty that numerous complunt thout X'y
betuvior had come o the school's atrendoa.
And that after the peychiazist’s Xaminston,
the school would decide what to do about
X .
The Jooeses repocted thiy 2t once to the
scientists, wivo referred them to puge 83,739
of the Imstrarction Masal, “Scooet ot later,”
it seid, "X will bave to be Xamined by 2
psychiatrist. This may be the only way aay of
us will know for sure whether X is mixed gp
- or whetber everyoae clwe is,”

The night befoce X was to be Xamined,
d::}onaamednotwletx.webwwr-
ried they wexe. "What if — 2" Mr. Iona
would say. And Ms. ]m::wmldr':plr. "Neo
use wotrying.” Then a few minutes later, Ms.
Joves woald say, “What if w2 a0d M.
Jooes would reply, “Né use womying.”

¥ just smiled at them both, a0d hagged
hu‘dmd dida't say mach of zoything.
was thinking, What if — ? And then X
waurw&
Xx:dy clock the next dey, X re-
to xhoolpqchmsodice.'rhe
pnl, g with 2 comunictee from the
Auucunon,r X's can-

teacher,
mu:n.md 1nd Mcr. Jooes, waited in the
149
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bwll oatside, Nobody kaew the details of the
tewx X was to be given, but cverybody knew
they'd be very bard, and thar they'd revesl
Xactly what everyoae wanted to know about
X batwereafnsidiossk '
It was termibly quiet in the hall, Almost
spooky. Once in a while they would hesr 3
noise inside the room, There were
buzzes. And a beep or twe. And sevetal beils,
‘An ocmasicoxl light would fash under the
dooe. The Joneses thought it was 1 white
light, bot the principel thought it ws blue,
Two oc three children swore it was either yel-
low ot green. And the Pirents’ Comemittes
missed it completely, .
Through ie all, you could bewr the pay.
chixtrist’s low voice, asking hundreds of
questions, and X7y higher voice, zaswering
huodreds of aaywen.
The whole thing took 30 long that every-

ooe knew it must be the most complete Xami-

nation anyooe had ever had to take. Poor X,
thit Jonesey thought Serves X right, the Pue-
ents’ Comumittes I wouldn't ltkee to
be in X's overslls right now, the children

At last, the door opened. Everyone
crowded sround to hear the revults, X didn't
look any differeat; in fact, X was smiling. But
the psychistrist looked terrible. He looked 13
if he was arying! “"What bappened?” cvery-
ooe begen shonting, Had X dooe something
disgraceful? I woulde't be 2 bit surprised!”

muttered Peggy and Joe's “Did X
Bunk the wbﬁ’z tegt2” cnnrsn::::s pesents.
Ot just the most impottant past?” yelled
Jim's parents.
“Oh, detr,” sighed Mr. Jooes.
Qb desr,” sighed M3, Jooes, .
"S11b,” sssived the principal. "The peychis-
teist is trying to spesk.”’
the peycitiatrist began, in & hoarse whisper,
“In oy opinioa,” he whispered — you could
tell he prast be very upset — “in my opinioa,
youag X here —"
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"Yes? Yea?” shouted 3 parene |

"Sssb ' ssshed the pn.n.cxp;j “mpaaieny

"Young S:th bere, I mesn young X.” said
the doctor, frowning, “is just sbout —

"Just about whar? Let's have it:" shouted
another parent.

oo juse abour the frgsr mixed-up child
I've ever Xamined I s4id the psychizenst.

"Yay for X yelled one of the children,

‘.A.n.dcben.daeothm_ began yelling, toa. Clap- -
pingand cheering and jumping up and down,

"SISH{" SSShed the principel, bur ae-
body did.

The Patents’ Committes was wgry nd
bewildered. How coxid X bave pumed the
whole Xamisaton? Dida't X bave 1a ides-
tity problem? Wess't X mixed wp = 7
Wasn't X wny kind of a misfit? How could i
rot be, when it dida't even kvow what it wey?
And why was the prychiatrist crying?

Actuslly, he hed stopped aying und was
smiling politely through his tears. "Doa’t you
see?” he sid. "Tm crying because it's woo-
derful! X has absolutely no ideatity problem!
X isn't one bit mixed up ! Ay for being 2 mis.
fit — ridiculous! X kmows perfectly welf
what it is! Doa't you, X" The doctor
winked. X winked back .

“But what ir X7 shrieked Peggy and Joe's
parents, "W e still wunt to know whee it st

"Ah, yes,” said the doctor, winking again.
‘"Well, doa't worry. You'll all know cne of
these days. And you woo't-need me to el

your”!

"What? What does he mesa?” some of
the parents grambied suspiciously,

Sasie and Peggy and Joe zil answered at
once. "He means that by the time X's sx
matters, it won't be 1 secret any more!”

With that, the doctor began to push
through the crowd towerd X's . "How
do you do,” be sid, sonwwhst stiffy. Acd
then he reached out to hog them bodh, “If I
ever have an X of my owa,” he whispered,
"I sure hope you'll lead me your instruction
manyal.”
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Neediess to say, the Joosss were very

zappr. The Project Beby X scientisg were
sather pleased, too. So were Susie, Jir, Peggy,

* loe, and 11l the Other Children, The Parents’

Associztion wasa't, but they had preemised to

zccepe the psychiatrint's report, and pot make

:ny mote trouble. They even invited My. and
Mr, Joces to become hoaorary members,
which they did.

Later that day, all X's friends pot on their
red-and-white checked overalls and went over
o see X They found X in the back yard,

phyiugﬁthsvayﬁnybiby&u:mcf
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them had ever seen before. The baby was
wearing very tny red-and-white checked
overails,

"How do vou like cur new baby?” X
asked the Other Children proudly.

“It's got cute dimples,” suid Jim,

"It's got husky biceps, too,” wid Susie.

“What kind of baby is it?" asked’ Joe 2nd
Peggy.

X frowned at them. "Can't you wi]?”
Then X broke into 2 big, mischievous grin.
"Ir:‘ Y‘J'l
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