&  that has stopped changing has stopped living. ‘Got it?

You are alive. Your family and your town and the
county and state and nation are, each in its way, living
things. All living things want to feel secure. Human
beings are accursed with something that makes most of
them, at one time or another in his life, seek security
by stopping. He wants things stable and permanent and
unchanging, like 2 pyramid. But there is another kind
of stability — dynamic stability — the steadiness of a gull's
flight. It's something that cannot happen unless the bird
is in motion.

And by and lamge, friend, anlls outlast pyramids.

This is the kind of conclusion that the €@process leads
you to, and armed with it you can look about you with
a kind of Man from Mars astonishment. Living things
(nations, cities, towns, families, people) lrying to be
dead, Trying to stop — stop time, stop change, stop
thought, when they could spread their wings and ride
it . .. Listen:

Lavs are always late, Usuall> in the past, and cee-
tainly in a faster-and-ever-faster moving future, by the
time a law is passed the circumstances which brought it
about have already begun to change, which is why so
many of them rule us by “the dead hand.” As far as 1
know, no human group has ever tried to establish a whole
body of laws with tenure — laws which would expire on
a cortain date unless the community voted to continug
them! How much public apathy do you think you'd find

“in a democracy like that? Listen:

<G 'What is the function of the incest taboo? No —
!wait — don't give me those answers that “everybody
knows,” because nobody knows. If you start out on that
recessive defective gene bit, with the idiot children of

_first cousins and all that, Tl only refer you to animal

breeders the world over, and hope you enjoyed those
idiot pork chops last night, and have fun with the loat

you picked up at the $2 window, courtesy of the dark

horse who paid 83 to 1 and who is the result of a dozen
generations of inbreeding. Men are different from hogs
and horses — but biologically they are not all that
different. Listen:

Olaf Stapledon, bless his memory, wrote a hook called
Last and First Men which traces the histery of Man
through the next couple of hundred billion years. He
spenks of samething similar to what T eall tha-Sipreacs,
and calls it “the precious insight.” Through the genera-
tions, he says, it appears repeatedly and is repeatedly
struck down by accidents large or small (well, we can't
do much about that) “or,” he says, “by an access of
racial imbecility, or by the mere cowardice and vertigo
that dares not look down the precipice of the fact.”

I think we are in such a period of “racial imbecility”
as he describes. | think that there are a few people around
— you, for example — who can cure it because they are
not afraid to look down the precipice of the fact, no
matter how deep the pit, no matter how different.

All I ask of you is that you look at what is there, and
ask that next question. In exchange 1 offer mote than
those who claim that this act or idea, or that, will save

. this species from extinction, I offer this species its

maturity and triumph.
1 just heard a voice from one of you:
-€# Just who the hell do you think you are?
A: That's it. Don’t stop there. O
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The 1deal of the .
Non-Ideal
by Isaac Asimov

The science-oriented society which I helieve to be the
ouly possible route’to world fovernmient iy vicwed with
horror by many, and | must admit that I occasionally get
a queasy feeling about it myself. Indeed, Idon’t enjoy the
thought of being part of a “computerized”™ society (or
having my grandehildren part of one)—at least in its carly
stages. My only consolation is that it would be a vast
improvement on the “non-computerized” society in
which we live. ;

A society run along what we might call “scientific
principles” would very likely be a “planned” one. That is
anathema to many Americans, largely because of the
association of “planning” with Communisnoi and because
of the idealized memory of our own “unplanned” nine-
teenth-century growth.

And yet as | look about the world these days [ see that
“planning” is by no means a monopoly of the Communist
bloe, but is more and more pre-occupying all govern:
ments. Maybe “planning” doesn’t work very well, but in
the minds of the governmental leaders of the world,
“non-planning” is apparently considered catastrophic.

. Even within the United States, the greatest and strong-
est center of governmental “non-planning” in the world,
the worship of “non-planning” is more and more a matler
of lip-service only, a matter of disregarded sanctimoni-
ousness. Our giant industries “plan” like mad, and always
have, and mors and more these plans have to be synchro-
nized hy—wha else?—the govermment. Such synchronizi-
tion may not be carried through with deliberate
purposefulness, but the importance of government orders
and gevernment taxation is so overwhelming that the big
industtial complexes are gradually becoming arms of the
government, anyway. The ngtional budget each year be-
comes more and more a device for organizing the eco-
nomic life of the whole nation.

So let's not argue “planning” versus “non-planning™;
that is a dead issue and “planning” has won. The only
practical concern is to make planning as efficient and
reasonable as possible, and a5 non-destructive as possible
to individual liberty and human decency.

And for that, our society must be computerized. 1t
has become far too complicated to bé guided by sccount-
ants twiddling with abacuses.

There isn't even any use in arguing the pros and cons
of that, for it is being computerized nnd will continne to
be computerized, and nothing short of a full-scale



