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“If you amphibians had your way,” said the prosecutor,

“everybody would run out on his responsibilities, and let life

and progress, as we know them, disappear completely.”

“Why, sure,” I agreed. “That’s the point.”

“Men would no longer work for what they believe in?” he
challenged.

“I had a friend back in the old days who drilled holes in
little square thingamajigs for seventeen years in a factory,
and he never did get a very clear idea of what they were for.
Another one I knew grew raisins for a glass-blowing com-
pany, and the raisins weren’t for anybody to eat, and he
never did find out why the company bought them. Things
like that make me sick — now that I’m in a body, of

course — and what I used to do for a living makes me even

sicker.”

“Then you despise human beings and everything they do,”
he said. ..

“1 like them fine — better than 1 ever did before. I just
think it’s a dirty shame what they have to do to take care of
their bodies. You ought to get amphibious and see how
happy people can be when they don’t have to worry about
where their body’s next meal is coming from, or how to keep
it from freezing in the wintertime, or what’s going to happen
to them when their body wears out.”

“ And that, sir, means the end of ambition, the end of great-
ness!” ,

“Oh, 1 don’t know what about that,” I said. “We’ve got
some pretty great people on our side. They’d be great in or

out of bodies. It’s the end of fear is what it is.” I looked right .

into the lens of the nearest television camera. “And that’s the
most wonderful thing that ever happened to people.”
Down came the judge’s gavel again, and the brass started
to shout me down. The television men turned off their
cameras, and all the spectators, except for the biggest brass,

were cleared out. I knew I'd really said something. All
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anybody would be getting on his television set now was
organ music. .

When the confusion died down, the judge said the trial
was over, and that Madge and I were guilty of desertion.

Nothing I could do could get us in any worse, so I talked
back.

“Now I understand you poor fish,” I said. “You couldn’t

. /get along without fear. That’s the only skill you’ve got —
"how to scarc yourselves and other people into doing things.

That’s the only fun you've got, watching people jump for
fear of what you’ll do to their bodies or take away from their
bodies.”

Madge got in her two cents’ worth. “The only way you
can get any response from anybody is to scare them.”

“Contempt of court!” said the judge.

“The only way you can scare people is if you can keep
them in their bodies,” I told him.

The soldiers grabbed Madge and me and started to drag
us out of the courtroom. &

“This means war!” I yelled.

Everything stopped right there and the place got very quiet.

“We're already at war,” said a general uneasily.

“Well, we’re not,” 1 answered, “but we will be, if you
don’t untie Madge and me this ingtant.” I was fierce and
impressive in that field marshal’s body.

“You haven’t any weapons,” said the judge, “no know-
how. Outside of bodies, amphibians are nothing.”

“If you don’t cut us loose by the time I count ten,” I told
him, “the amphibians will occupy the bodies of the whole kit
and caboodle of you and march you right off the nearest
cliff. The place is surrounded.” That was hogwash, of course.

Only one person can occupy a body at a time, but the enemy ¢

couldn’t be sure of that. “One! Two! Three!”
The general swallowed, turned white, and waved his hand
vaguely.




