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UM
ESIHNIN

BY THEODORE L THOMAS
The Genter Test proved that Marl could do

wihing—and it was never wrong.

But there

are some things no machine can discoverl
Wrrated by GARH

HE last agent was receiv-

ing his assignment; the
others had already left. Some
had vmlkcd out on vurym'
numbeérs of
slithered out, and ety olhen
had had to be carried. Life
took strange forms on the sev-
eral planets throughout the
galaxy and the agents had to
conform.

The last agent was prepar-
ing to leave. The Mesos was
givin his final instructions.

might be that this race
mertia extinction, particular-
Iy if y t visit is any
chiterion: we almost didnt
get you out. However, extern-

changed, so
we won't have to wipe them
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out. It lhouh‘l.n t take long to

Don’ md a lot of time
a lot of other

“The agent nodded and said,
“Pll_ arrive differently.
mingle with the people 3o that
they_ don’t know who I am.”

“Good,” said the M

es0s.

“Anything else?” asked the
agent.

The Mesos shook his head.

The agent turned and head-
ed-for the opemn( that led
out of the great domed cham-
er. He almost reached it
when the Mesos called after
im.

“Oh, Té.”

The agent stopped and lis-

ned.

“Don’t make such l bil
thing out ot it this tim

t smile lnd dis-

[nppured mrou(h the open-
ng.

USINESS had been slow
for Romero all morning,
but he liked it that way. It
back in

his chair plemnt
Texas nm thln it was to haul
the coun-
ancient taxi-

5
a

Try “side in i
cab.

The first time he knew any-
one was near him was when
he heard a voice ask, “Can
you take me to the Rugmon
Laboratories?”
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Romero pulled out of his
doze and looked up at the

speaker. He saw a tall well-

built man with sparse brown

hair. Romero hesitated be-

fore answering. Ie didn't like

to undertake the twenty-mile
whe

n
'94 Ford wasn't as peppy as
she used to be. But then he
thought of his wifc and the
row that would start if he
turned down even such a short
jaunt as this. He sighed and
heaved himself out of the
chair. He faced the stranger
full and started to quote him
is number one sucker price.
Bt he cut )m-mlr short.
r had the build
and face of a very young

=

uld the true story,
P g
Gyes were blacker than Ro.
mero's own. Not just a sur-
face blackness but a blackness
that seemed never to end,
deep, doeper than the man
imself. There were no
ticeable pupils, but half-inch
black openings that pointed
at Romero from all eternity.
Romero quickly changed
his price to the regular fare
and the stranger agreed.
A half-hour later
entered the main grounds of
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ll{,e vast Rugmon Laboratories
omero asked hn puu:nwer
where he wanted

"Tne Genter Tul blnkllny,

“Oho.
**Another
:l)oke aloud. “Do )on v\nnt me

|Ilol|¢hl Romero.
didate. H

Only one out of every half a
illion passed I.Ile Teat yet
vasn’ n cor

possi
Tailing it, Bat then Romero

those eyes and
his _annoyance ~disappeared.
Well, maybe. so.

He pulled up in front of a
large plain building with an
inscription over the
read—GENTER TEST

“Here you are, sir,” he said,

stranger got out and
paid him. Romero _wished
him good luck and drove off
fecling somchow a little re-
lieved.

NSIDE the building _the
tall stranger stopped in
front of the main desk and
spoke to the clerk.
“I'd like to take the Test.”
“Certainly, sir,” was the
reply. “May | have your name
and add

A moment's hesitation,

s

then—*“Dron Mar), Beirut.”
The clerk w) rnh it down and
asked, ’I'h 't a Political

“No,’
“Ien be lnnlller month
fore the politicians begi
‘e can take you
axl\l now.” He pushed a but-
n.

guide came through a
iding d e clerk gave
him Marl’s name, told him he
was here for the Lab Test.
and waved them on.

off. The gui Marl
over 1o the sttendants and
disappearcd.  Marl  looked
around.

lt Yo an nmpmme sight.

by 50 feet. All four walls

sets and each set had a mas-
ter recorder. The pattern re-
peated itself around the entire
room except for a part of one
wall. That part contained the
instruments that summarized
the entire Teat.
DUt the most triking fer-
it Chair it-
a1 ant. e o center of the

room facing the summarizing . .

instruments, It looked like a



it carved out of a solid

over o
looedl.lh!.helortolﬂlln‘
that would be hard to get out

of gnce you got in:
of “the attendants
broke up Marl’s survey.
Please remove your coat,

Ilrxe cable. thc juket |lY
arm.

ﬂ did so_and the at-

“There be
beyond a 3l the
surface of '.he nkm. ’l‘he ‘Test
takes about one second, so we

will know the result even be-
fore we get the equipmont off
you. /

Fout aatstants led him to
the Test Chair and helped
him into the slecveless metal
jacket. A band passed be-
Toeon”hin loga sy tastened
in front. When the jacket was
in place he sat down. The hol-
b was lowared and strapped
ound his head leaving only
his nose and mouth exposed.
Exery organ in his body was
encased in the metal mesh.
The four assistants stepped
back. The attendant pressed
a button. Every needle in the
room came alive. The four as-
sistants moved forward to
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release Marl. The ltlﬂldnnt
glanced st the summarizing
it nnd

then mk along ook, His eves

widened. He reached down

and lncked up a small l’hone.
"‘l‘he T,

" he waited he watched
Marl's head emerge from the
helmet. He was about to speak
to Marl when'the Director

“'l‘hi is the Test Room,
the attendant said. “Can you
come right over? We've just
tested a Number One.”

HE Genter Test had been
in uso for some eighteen
years. It had all started in the

fertile brain of William Gen-
ter. Genter had been a bright
st mor

netic field was perceptibly
changed by the minute electri-
cal disturbances that took
place during a chemical reac-
tion. Just that, and nothing
more,

Three years later Genter
and a few eminent physicists
talked to the Sccretary of Sci-
ence about all the ramifica-
tions of the discovery. They
pointed out that it might be
possible to  explore cvery
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single chemical reaction that
ent on in the human body—
that knowing how a man's
cells were functwmnl num
in turn nve a

of a man's upmmu T
short, here was a possil
means of assessing a man's
worth to an extent never be-

-r

fore dreamed of. Bat it
‘Would take money, a huge
‘amount of money.

Th rotary was inter-
ested enough to call in the
heads of several committees.

And the whole project died

just couldrfl sce the o
ture of several billions of
dollars for a gadget that could

tell a man he shouldn’t have
been born. No, sir. It wasn't
worth

That's where Hank Ry
mon stepped in. Rugmon had
started out as a driller's as-
sistant in the ol flelds. By the

ime he was fifty-eight he had

built up such a fortune that
nobody was sure how much he
had. Conservative estimators
put his weekly take at about
a million and a half dollars;
the liboral estimates were
ridiculous.

Anyhow Rugmon agreed to
back Genter and his asso-
cintes to the hilt. It was never
lenr whether Rugmon did it

the best inter-
cat of scionce at heart or bo.

s

147
cause he wanted financially to
thumb his nose at the United
States Government. Rugmon
was shrewd. He was probably
the best financier the country
had ever seen. It took & whole
stafl of tants to keey

up vlth the intricate mnen-

urned down every

top-flight job the government
had to offer. He seemed
forever secking new fields to
conquer. Yet he wasn't & lell—
ish man, nor was he power-
happy. He merely liked to
square off against any and all
difficulties.

the Rugmon Corpora-
tion bought & few hundred
square miles of land just
north of Brownfield, Texas,
and the project got under

way.

Research fellowships werc
farmed out all over the world.
Genter set up a huge labora-
tory to iron out some of the
remaining design problems.
More and more cxperts
ﬁocked to his stafl. The scien-
tific cream of the country be-
came intrigued with the idea.

realized that
if Genur‘l discovery could be
put to practical use it would
the greatest discovery
since the invention cf movable
ty e staff of scientists
grew larger as
needs increased. It finally got
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to the point where industry
began to complain. Many of
the good men were leaving to
foin Genter.

But by now the eyes of the
whole world were focused o
the project. A steady cutpour-
ing of valuable information
in all branches of science had

on
vaat still ran dry the. govern-
ment took o

Euerybody was behind it
now. Genter's hazy idea had
developed into a_roomful of
practical _blueprints. ~Small
calculators had been built to
test out certain phases of hu-
man behavior. One of them
up in Boaton was now giving

rate rements

Pride. Tn Washington, D. C.
it was Music. And Nevada
took care of tics
These and many other teat
i suiheed o show that
could be done.

UCH of the work was

cmpirical. But much of

it was the result of -uentire
-mlym It turned out

the supposedly fictitious |.m

all:
tubes were really there. When
a magnetic I|el(l was pas

through a man's body cach
line of Mux would pass
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rough only a single mole-
cule—if it plued through

urement of changes in the flux
line gave the measurement of
the chemical reactions in a

man’s body. ce & man
is no more than his hormos
and enzymatic reactions allow

him to be, the remainder of
the problem was a question
of interpretation.

But what interpretation. It
took twenty-eight electronic
calculators to do the job and

at blmdl)' (ollouml what the
machincs dictated. But they
‘went o

Rugmon was left in charge
as administrator since he was
the only man who could
hnndle it. He had a ma;

8
Other times he blasted. He
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always scemed to know the
best technique to use. And

tor than
“e-nhy indust

act, Lhe ro ect affected
all the ‘workers that way.
From the lab assistants on up
to Genwr there was a

g about the work um
hld never existed fore.
‘There was a deep satiafaction,
anintense contentment,
foreboding of good.

Toward the end the mle
ef effort had become imm

t went way beyond the )ev&l
lhal the United States had
attained when it developed
the atom bomb in one of the
rs in the old da;
tically every scientist in the
country was working on it in
one way or another. The
Kknowledge gained from it was
so great that even the deplet-
ed  industrial Ill)nrlwries
came out ahead. Nothi
kept secret. All \ntormation
was passed out to whoever
wanted it.

And finally in 1990 came
the great day when the Test
was ready for u There was
no nc«l fo| rcliminary tost.
ad been dont dur-

Dlete and perfeet working or-
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der. There was nothi
but’ wait for the tampeds of
cople to take advantage of
Baca startling situation
appeared.
It turned out that every-
body was perfectly delighted
1o have everybody else take
the Test. But when it came to
having his own character
lpl’el»d Gut on paper each
wanted no part of it
Genter’ orkers took i
SoTtia"a Tow. cranks ond 5
few sincere people from var-
ious parts of the world. But
nothing significant, nothing
to make the vast outlay worth

‘while.
Genter broke the embar-
assed silence with a brilliant
.uuauon why not use the

ect & of the
Tnest actotisi to worte in s
government-owned  labora-

tory? Have the best mén in
every fleld brought together
under one Let

ork. there, -oMn: if chey
eould any problems that were
tossed to them. em do
onzunl work too. In short,
use them as a fountain of
knowledge for the good of the
whole nation.

MIE idea had so much merit
hat it was put into oper-
o afer the \null haggling.
but
nothing thal coutdn't be over-
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come. Standards were set up
and in 1991 the Rugmon Lab-
ratorics became a national
institution.
‘hat same year brought the
mond great .umxtion Itall
when ressman
H:me) was dllcovered 8i-
phoning public funds into
enterprises thlt did no one
any good ex ngressman
Hansey. m.m -mr the trial
a stonlhumd Senator moved
W I‘tqllh‘lnl lll
holdeu of public office to tal
the Test. That started it. The
country split into factions.

est
couldn’ l mnke up their minds.
Most the offico holders

tesired.
that the Test be used merely
to ellmlnlu the incapable, the
truly sclfish, and the poten-

tially crimi nal. The people
softer ugmon,
shrewd old Rll['mon‘ Mded

his clincher. Let the present
incumbents go untested but
make it mandatory for all
new office seckers to take the
Teat. And 3o it was enac
very next clection
showed the yesulia. Several of
the hopefuls sneaked off and
took the Test. When they saw
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they had passcd it they based
There whare ampnitn on it.
It worked. Untested politi-
sians were promptly defented.

e Cor on a new

e
Six years later there wasn't
an untested man left. The en-
ive, executive, and
judicial | bnnches of the gov-
o vere made up of
well hlnnud men eager to do
the best job they could.
Inevitably the standards of
the Political Test were set
higher and higher. Many
politicians dropped out and
went back to selling shirts. A
ign of prosperity set in. A
tvlenw-ﬁvehour week was
Wise planning
cvened out many lmuitlu
without curbing the
and initiative of the lndlvld-

The time came when the
people recognized the danger
of setting n.e political stand-
ards too_ highe A commitzee

e & careful study of the
Sitoation. They recommended
standards high enough to in-
sure excellent government yet
low enough so as not to ex-
clude more than three-quar-
ters of the people. The pro-
posal was submitted in the
form of an Amendment to the
Constitution. The Congress
adopted it, all ity states rati-
fied it, and it became part of



prisingly well.1 More and more
candidates for office in other
countries showed up with a
successful Test behind them.
Many of the results were un-
expected. The head of one
royal family turned out to be
reasonably competent after
all. Another small country
wasn't able to produce a sin-
gle man with integrity enough
It reluctantly ac-
ernor_appointed

in importance. By 2008 the
laboratory proper consisted
of some 2,100 men and wom-
em a brilliant

i
fields. In addition, there were
many thousands of assistants
in every conceivable occupe-
trade. Welders, ma-
chmnh. carpenters, plumb-
ers, clectricians, every trade
was represented by the finest
in the business. An entire city
grew up on the site, a city
geared {o the needs and de-
mands of the Laboratories.
And it was unquestionably
the happiest city on earth.
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the supreme lnv ol the hnd

And the United Stal
wasn't alone. Public oplnl;n
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The people in it all loved their
work; they wouldn't have
been ‘happy doing, anything
else, .

UT great changes took
place throughout the
land. The great industrial lab-
oratories ~ throughout the
coul began to dry up. So
did the patent system, except
for the host of tricky and use-
ful gadgets that help make
life easier. These were still
patented. The Rugmon Lab-
oratories was 50 efficient that
it was no longer worth while
for any company to undertake
a research program. It was
easier just to ask the Rugmor
workers for a solution to lll
problems. ‘And when the ah-
swer came out
lic property;
all the world, iginal re-
search would have stagnated
had it not been for the initia-

and loaning out their engin-
eers when needed, they kept
up a ceaseless flow of brand-
new unheard-of discoveries.
Polio, tuberculosis, and other
discases_vani rom the
earth. Cancer was brought
under control although it
could never be prevented. A
satellite was_started on am
endless orbit around the
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earth, A rocket was success-
fully crashed on the moon.
New fertilizers and farm-
ing methods brought food
production way up.
ceptance of birth Temtrel
messures was  sullcently
widespread to scem
o en out of Malthuas bt it
was 100 soon really to tell.
Deapite al this the people
hadn't  changed basically.
There was still cnmc There
was still too mai ts.
A Hollywood starlet made the
headlines because

divorce yet. Children still
conversed in their cuslomary
screams. People griped shout

the w-y things were going.
I was a
hurdb -felt Ieelml of umfu-

tion. Things w

government could be Lrus(ed
and so could science. Given
that, the people could take
care of the rest; they needed
nothing more. And nowadays
when you walked into a

Tor'a glass of beer you found
Preticla and bagels in' the
same bowl.

Experience had shown that
the Laboratories could best
be staffed by dividing all per-
sonnel i N groups.
The Nu Ones were the

. original thinkers,
Newton and Einstein or as
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close as could be found. The
Number Sixtecns werc the
engi;;eers. the i

n

and
had o ing col .
They $ad fow blind spots. The
Test saw to that. Many a bril-
liant man failed because of
anchoritic tendencies. Some
few got through even though
the Test showed that they
preferred to work alone, that
they didn’t much care about
other people. But in those
cases the Test also showed
that the men knew it, and that

necessary to pass either the
Polmul ‘Test or the Lab Test.
Hnmor and

wllhoul imagination is some-
t less than & man should

Test measured a can-
d.d-u'- learning and educa-

was because the irst Test
thowced that e w
all that they nocded: poten:
be churled ne

thougln better thnl. these
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people gain_their cxperience
outside of the Laboratorics.
The Test would have been
riticized into oblivion had it
not -seeing
“iadom of Rugmon and Gen.
beginning
ted that

anyone. And mo) n th

they inisted thal all resuta
candi-

Sate’Bave s nare nddress
and thumb print. He was told
the results and the card was
filed away where no one could
get it. If the candidate want-
ed to tell people the results,
that was his business. At th
same time there Was no pos-
sibility of lying about passing
e ‘est Anyl could
phone the Laboratories free
of charge and check up on
someone else. The automatic
operator responded with one

of two answera: “Passed,”
“Not._listed
time though the check-up was
me through the mail with
a thumb pnnt enclosed. For
ple with no thumbs other
ld&n!ifym( mellu were used.
The attendanta that conduct-

'I'hmr integrity was of the
hest. There was no poasi-
l‘or fraud or deception

anywhere.
By 2008 the Test was al-
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most universally accepted as
part of civilized life. There
was no shame in failing it;
many good men couldn’t
come cloge o passing the Lab
Test and couldn’t quite make
the Political Test. It worked
out statistically that a Num-
ne came along only once
every cighteen years. When-
ever one did, the whole world
's why the at-

tondant’s” mouth "ton open
when he read the master in-
struments giving the results
of Marl's Test. That's why he
fell over himaelf in eagorness
to call the Director. That’

why he nld, “This is the Test

Room. Can you come right
over? We've just tested a
Number One.”

HE Director was ﬂ\ere ln
six _minutes
awept into the room lm'l rl(hl
over to Marl to shake his

he said. “This

'elcome,”
is wonderl‘ul What is your

ell,

Mari, your arrival 1 the beet
thing we've had in a long
time. When have you been
hiding?"

Marl smiled. “Not hiding,
Just studyi 1 had a lot to
work out in my own mind he-

ore 1 came.”

“I_understan
Director. Then:

said the
"Would you
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like to look over the results
of your Test?”
“Very much,” replied Mar).
Side by side the two of
began to work their

things as
they went. But before they'd
covercd half of one wall the

ever
Not perfect—there could be
no such thing. Just awfully
hig

The Director translated
Marl's capabilities into direct
parisons.
better mathematician
than Sternwood. Better chem-
ist than Cohen. Better physi:
cist than Stuml. Better .
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id Marl. “1 have
g I'd like to try. I
have a t.heory that can be
tested within a short time, a
!cwweeh. 1 think. If you can
me—oh—two mlmnﬂs»
bwch-ﬁl'-l. 1 should soo
able to test it. After thn we
can talkc about what to do
next.”

“Good,” said  Lancing.
“And now come. I'll introduce
you to some of the others.”

ARL'S two milhnu

were Tom and Gi
Martin, the only mlrrmd
couple in the Laboratori
Both of them were lkmed
bhehemhu famed for their
work in nucleoproteins. In the
old days it would have been

considered suicidal to put
man and wife together on the

Iministra-
for than Director Lancing
him: fact, Marl was far
better at evel')'ﬂ’li'\‘
man had ever been,

Lancing_was puzzled. He
looked ot Marl strangely.
““You will h

.
silent a moment. Then he
want on: “Do you kmnow what
you want to d

with anyone else. They were
g to be Rugmon
workers. Tom was thirty-
three; Ginny a year younger.
Both ere Number Twelves

ar] cordial-
Iy und ehowed him around the
ratory where they were

o et When Mam To v
knew his way around they all
sat down at a desk and Marl
began to outline his program.

“We are going to syntho-
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size a set of genes from which
we will build chromosomes.
With the chromosomes and
proummou- matter I think
we can concoct a fe m ized
egg. 'l'he e(( can be grown
in % the mattar ™

The ulenu was thick and
heavy. The Martins stared at
him, bewildered. Marl spoke
first.

“I guess | went too fast.
I'm sorry. You see I have al-
ready worked out all the de-
tails for the production of
this fertlized ek, T know ex-
actly how I think it should
go. 1t's now merely a quunmn

&% putting it imto practice.”

Tom explained their be-
wilderment.

“You caught us flatfooted.
As far as we know only two
gones have ever been identi

d synthesis of any of
them is ity yoars away. Yot
here you talk sbout synthe-
sizing an entire cell—a fer-

going to happen in our own

Marl smiled and said,
“You're putting a lot of con-
fidence in my theory. It might
not work.”
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Gllmy didn’t amile back. “1
will,”

it m;

Chtet (‘Inlblo\ur to explain
what in glass.
‘and. mechanics
were briefed on the auxiliary
cquipment. Tiny pumps and
motors had ed.
Mehllnrglah were. bl‘ollzhl in
o docide what alloys could
Countless

Copien o Muet sketshes wepe
distributed so that all the
teams could work closely to-

e!llllu in urbohydnhl lnd
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fats joined with the others in
rounding out Lhe picture. And
every word that was said was
recorded by the Autorecs and
classificd in the Central Li-
brary where each technician
and scientist could get at it.
The Labs warked overtime.
Right about this time Ginny
turned up pregnant
‘were many conzl'ﬂluluﬁnln&
and much back slapping:
every! body khc\\ lh-t they'd
been ima,
even '.houxh the hut medlul
opinions had said it was hope-
he doctors now exam-
ined her, pronounced her per-
fect, put her on a diet, and
sent her back to work. It did
not slow her down much. She
just made sure she never got
overly tired.

HE next two weeks were
hectic. Mar] and the Mar-
Labs.

i, They
Sleep Rooms. They
of hot showers, drank lots of
hot coffee.

Ginny always made the
coffec despite the fact that
ere was plenty to be had

5

from Ihe l'oo(l Rooms. Tom
it Ginny's coffee

that couldn’t be duplicated.
“I've drunk it so long now,"
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he said, “that I can’t stand
decent stuff.”
Glnny llowered at him,
to speak when
2 familiar hissing noise came
from the next room where the
rolator was. Ginny leaped
up and flew i

c’s got & nice shysu-m

wl)
rolate—she w
heara it boil ver

“And the wark went on
The Martins found that
they could master the complex
Cauntions without undue o ifi-
culty. The equations thém-
sclves weren't 8o bad; it was
the assumptions on which
they were based that were
hard to swallow. Marl scemed
1o know the exact formula for
'many thousands of nne.l. He
also0 had processes nthe-
Sizing six diffevent kinds ol‘
proteinacious
ese tools alone

’='-

he vlu pro-
lesize ||

Posing to

"As o cxplained it though
it scemed to make sense. “It's
mostly a matter of setting up
the right conditions. We will

lect the genes that will give
the animal we want. By
bringing these gencs together
in the proper order we will
get our chromosomes. The
chromosomes can be implant.
ed in a variable protein to
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form the nucleolus and nuc-
leus. The reticulum is

Then the whole nucleus will
be placed inside the cytoplas-
imic matter and we are all
done. From there on it's just
a mxtll;r of nummn( it

Tom. “But as
18 22 YOU do s all Fights
1 guess” He thought for &
moment, then asked,

about differentiation?”

“That takes care of itself,”
“Everything is
controlled by the proper se-
lection of genes at the start.
As cell division proceeds
genes, s you know, act as
templates for the synthesis of
duplcate_genea. AL certain
points  some
more active than others, gm

nothing Tore than a change
in the relative activity of the
enes.”

said Tom. e sat
there thinking about the years
of  unsuccessful rch
aimed at tht explnuuon of
differenti
one else in the le

The apparatus began com-
ing in. As fast as it arrived
it was st up in its proper
place. Portions of it were
tested, pronounced perfect,
and wnn«:ml up to the rest.
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Panel boards sprung into be-
ing. Constant-temperature

ovena apposred here and
pecial conveyance fa-

s ommatting with ome
ratories were built.

I-r WAS at a late supper one
(ening that Marl saked
h

e Marti
been

uesti

wuhnl for: 'hat
kind of animal shall we
There was no answer. Then
spoke “Suppose we

s Frey said together.
Mar! smiled and turned to
Ginny.
“What kind of dog would
yog like?” he ssked

'Marl
make

inute lnd

said, “A colll . alwi
wanted a eolhe but never h d
time for one.

Al I'IL What kmd of
coloring shall wi
Iooked ll

" Tom.

ng back his chain: SLers o g0
and select the genea.”
him_five daya to
pick out the 14,829 gencs that
e up the 22 chromosomes.
Then the real work began.
rybody connected with
prvject lost weight even
thovgn e Srsticins s 5
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it that their nourishment was
more than adequate. Massive
vitamin dosages helped keep
up the health of the workers
despite the gruelling pace.
Sleep and exercise schedules
were rigidly enforced. The
work never stopped now. Day
and night it went on.
Timing was all-important.
Each reaction could take
place only in & certain se-
quence. A break anywhere
would have spoiled the entire
chain. But it was bound to be
successful from the very be-

Finning. . Nothing could g0
wrong. Not with Marl there.

The man was like one pos-
sessed. He seemed to carry
every detail of the proccas in
his mind. He overlooked noth-

e posai
ties of a snarl materialized he
stepped in_and smoothed it
out as easily as if he were
Blowing his nose.

The cell swiftly took shape
under his skillful manipula-
tion backed by the combined
efforts of 462 specialists.

The delicate chromosomes
were finis week; the
entire nucleus in another two
weeks. And at the end of the
month the finished cell wi
gently deposited in the growth
jar. Nothing remained but to
feed it, and that was com-
paratively easy. The entire
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Laboratory kind of settlcd
on ‘its haunches and
Took & doun breath, Tt had
been rough going even for the
ugmon workers.

The cell's progress was
carefully watched by means
of cold light and Telecast.
Normal light was kept away;
the cell’s energy balanice was
t00 delicate.

WEEK went by and the
cell grew beautifully into

a_recognizable foetus.
composition of the nurturing
solution was slowly modified
to meet its changing de-
mands. The pumps kept the
rich solutions ever flowing;
thermocouples held the tem-
perature within the narrow
range. Conditions were such
that the normal gestation pe-
riod was shortened by almost
half. And exactly five weeks
-rur he was put into the
jar Adam was

llfwd out.

He was a fine-looking pup,
normal in every respect. Tom
broke the umbnl al cord and
gentl him down. A
snug mcub-tor stood nearby
to serve as Adam's first home.
A whimsical painter
parently put the fi
touches ol just above the
central lmubs there was let-
tered in block letters of gold
—EDEN.
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“Lucky fellow.”
as he gave dam
feeding _of synthealzed dog.

milk *He has no Eve to cope

wi

“I know,” said Ginny, “but
maybe he'll turn out all right
anyway.”

Just then a messenger came
in. There was to be a meet-
ing of the Number Ones to-
morrow. Marl was asked to

Such 3 moeting was rare.
Inform where
ts sought each ot
er.s 7 knowledge were common-
But a_formal mecting
o Namber Ones was differ-
ent. Only a discussion of ma-
Jor pollr:y “ould warrant such
a thing
When Mar) walked into the
conference room

dy there. Cohen was tell-
ing them about an incident
the night before between his
little grand-daughter and her
prize doll; everybody was
chuckling.

They greeted Marl and as
soon as he was seated Lanc-
1ing began talking to him on
‘behalf of the group:
' “Doctor Marl, your re-
scarches have been stupen-
dolu All of us are over-
whelmed.”

“Unbelievable,” said Cohen.
“You have advanced science
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by at knt a hundred and

Stermwood spoke: “There's

no limi ere? You
Could aymihesize any animal
you wanted?”

Marl nodded.

“Even man?”

Marl nodded.

ILENCE fell, each man

deep in his own thoughts.
Stuml began musing, half-
aloud, moatly to

ita ton. 200m. 1011 b too
upsetting. We shouldn't have
to face it yet. 'm afraid of
ita effecta.

He subsided.

Jeaned  forward.
“Hasn't it always been
gonl to create ire? Hasn't he
trived to explain him-

self" Haan't he always want-
ed to be the all in all on
earth? Well here it is. We
have every-
Ui s that Lves bo chemr
cal equations. Man can now
create himself, and his food,
and everything he needs. Jan't
that what you want?

The others looked at him,

en:

“I_don’t think so,” said
Lancing. "You sec, hunger has
practically disappeared from

carth, For the frat time
people are beginning to trust
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each other. Fnth has come
back. We're happ)
work hard for our h-ppmm
We do things. We solve our
problems as they come up;
we make up new problems
and solve those. But this crea-
tion—this miracld—it would
troy the people's confi-
dence in themselves. At least

creation will have its place.
But not now, not yet. We don’t
such tremendous power.”

He stopped, and took  deep
breath, and went o

“So” gentlemen, 1 recam-
mend that for the first time
we withhold scientific_infor
mation from the world. I
recommend that we bury this
knowledge, bury it deep, un-
tl, the time comes to release

hncmx looked at Cohen.

Hc looked at Stuml.
agree.

At Sternwood.

“I agree.”

‘Then all four swung around
and looked at Marl
He met each pair of eyes
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turn, looking deej

ing. He puﬂled his chmr buk
and stood up faced them.
A slow .smil(' lllrnd over his
l'lu- and he said.

He turned around and went
out the door.
They never saw him again.

THE agent strode into the
great domed chamber.
“Good,” said the Mesoa.
“That was a quick check-up.
How is everythiny
The agent didn't answer.
He scemed lost in his own
thoughts. It was one of the

was sceing &
, & white collic puppy
frisking around in front of a
tubby baby that gurgled and
drooled all over himself. He
chuckles

"Snw out of it, Té" said

e Mesos. “How is every-
thing? Do’ we  drown_them

e agent shook himself.
“They've come a long way

in 2000 years,”

“They'll make it




