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This was a line of reasoning that
he had not followed. He waited
for the index to appear on the in-
dicator.

“Ninety,”
that—"

“Remember, now, we still have
the factor of the Temple of Birth
present in the master integration.
Now, suppose we remove it.”

“You can't. That's an impos-
sibility.”

“What do you think this master
control board is for? Why do you
suppose the First Group keeps it
sealed ?”

“But you will destroy the in-
tegration. The factor strengths are
on record. When it is discovered
that they have been changed—"

“They’ll not change. I am set-
ting up a separate memory circuit
which holds all tactors controlled
by the concept of the Temple of
Birth in abeyance. Read your in-
dex!” ' .

One by one, Branen read them
off as Ketan set up the factors
minus the concept of the Temple
of Birth. “Twenty-five, sixteen,
nine!” he exclaimed. “We could
investigate.”

“If this integration represented
the actual status of things,” Ketan
said. He reset the disturbed fac-

he breathed, “why,

tors and returned the keyboard to

normal. He replaced its intricate
seal so that his intrusion would
never be kunown., Then he led

Branen away, back to the main hall,

“] asked you here tonight,”
Ketan said slowly, “to show you
this, and to instruct you to take my
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place with the Unregistereds—ii
anything happens to me.”

“Why should anything happen to
you? You aren’t—?" Branen be-
gan.

“I think the time has come to
test our strentgh. Unless we make
some positive forward move quickly
the Unregistereds will die out and
our purpose be lost.”

“But you are the only one that
is impatient,” Branen protested.
“The other members of the Un-
registereds are content to wait un-
til the situation becomes more prom-
ising.” .

“Becomes more promising! It
will never become more promising
until we make it so!” Ketan’s fist
smashed down against a position
panel on the Karildev. His eves
shifted their focus and stared oft
into the far distance where dark-
ness hid the other end of the ma-
chine.

“Imagine it,” he murmured,
“superstition, false  knowledge,
mental degeneracy—becoming so

great that nine tenths of the prob-
lems we would investigate now are
forbidden to us because the people
of Kronweld believe they are re-
served for the God. Those of us
who refuse to register our Seeking
with the Seekers Council must work
in darkness in secret shops and hide
as if we were declassed.

*‘We would be—if we were dis-
covered.”

Ketan whirled upon his com-
panion impatiently. ‘‘Branen, this
is what I am trying to say: The
time has come for the Unregistereds
to come out of their holes, their
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chafed at his technician’s position,
irritably filing the revised matrices
which had been submitted that day.

After three mistakes he gave up.
He stood watching at the side of
the towering machine, shifting his
weight from foot to foot. He ran
his lean, strong fingers through his
black locks and thought of Elta
whom he must meet within a short
time—and of Daran. His lean jaw
set hard as he thought of the com-
ing encounter with the great
Teacher.

Abruptly, the position light at the
distant keyboard snapped out. The
intruding presence of the trifling
inquirer disappeared slowly
through the broad doors of the
building. Only the glow of dim
night lamps far up against the ceil-
ing and low green lamps outlining
the Karildex remained to illumine
the hall. The suns had set, leaving
the purple, weaving glow from Fire
Land to dominate the sky.

Ketan whipped into action. The
figure at the other end of the hall
approached. Ketan hurried to meet
him.

“What did you find out, Bra-
nen?’ he asked quickly.

“Nothing. T set keys all day un-
til the tips of my fingers are worn
down. Anything involving the
question of the Temple of Birth
has an index of above a hundred.
Absolutely forbidden. The index
is rising constantly. I'll bet those
new matrices you filed today put it

up another tenth of a point. It’s
hopeless to try to oppose it.”
“I know the index,” Ketan

snapped impatiently. “But it’s not

8

hopeless. We're going to carry it
through. Come here, and let me
show you why 1 asked you to
come,”

He led the way quickly past the
machine into a half hidden alcove.
There lay the master control board
to which only members of the First
Group had access. Its multiple tiers
of keys in semicircular banks rose
to the limit of a long arm reach.
At the top of the banked keys the
indicator faces arced over in a ceil-
ing formation that made a shell-
like inclosure of the intricate key-
board. Only after long tara of ex-
perience did a man become profi-
cient in its use.

Branen uttered a gasp as Ketan
led him forward. “You've broken
the seal on the master control
board!”

“Never mind. Come here and
look,” Ketan urged. He sat before
the ten thousand keys of the posi-
tion and began manipulating an in-
tricate formation.

“I did all that this afternoon,”
Branen observed impatiently. “The
index—" )

“The index is a hundred and
ninety. That indicates that investi-
gation into the origin of human

life is absolutely forbidden. Now
let’s try this one.”
Ketan reset the keys. “There's

merely the question of life itself.
The index is the same. That shows
that the integration of life makes
no distinction between life and
human life. The factor is identical.
Now watch when we change the
factor to plants and animals.”
Breathlessly, Branen watched.
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MARK and mail the International Correspon-
dence Schools coupon and you make the first
move in acquiring Success Insurance for
changing tomorrow.

Enroll with I. C. 8., bring determination to
your studies and you begin to collect divi-
dends at once. You learn in your spare time,

At work you prove and apply what you learn,
doing a better job and winning advancement.

Cost to your pocketbook of an I. C. S.
Course is surprisingly low. To make this
Success Insurance effective, however, you
must invest ambition and perseverance.
I. C, S. can’t give you these last. If you
possess them, I. C. S. will make you one of
the trained men to whom the future belongs.

For 52 years it has been demonstrated that
today’s I. C. S. student is tomorrow's leader.
The coupon brings full information.
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“There Ain’t No Sich

Animile!

Man and his efforts to produce devices
for his convenience keep demanding
things that don't exist, the combination
of properties that are mutually exclusive,
and—sooner or later getting what's
wanted.

Plastics have become immensely im-
portant largely because of the fact that
that broad term includes such an im-
mense number of possibilities, such a
diversity of compounds, that almost any
chemical substance not intended as a food
or drug, and not an element, can be
claimed as his own by the plastics chem-
ist, As a matter of fact, they've even
claimed—with some reason—one of the
elements., There's a plastic form of sul-
phur that, if it could be stabilized, would
have some handy uses. The metallurg-
ists won't let them claim the metals, but
almost anything else goes.

Usually, the plastics chemists stick
fairly close to five elements—carbon,
hydrogen, oxygen, nitrogen and chlorine.
That’s not a very harsh limitation; those
five together form immensely more com-
pounds than all other elements totaled.
They form so many compounds that, by
mixing some of the compounds for added
diversity, the plastics men have definitely
made things that don’t exist, and com-
bined obviously mutually exclusive prop-
erties,

There's the cockeved sort of elasticity
that makes nylon the material for glider
towropes. It's slow-rubber. When the
terrific yank of the fast moving towing
plane jerks the glider into motion, at the
take-off, the nylon rope absorbs the shock
by stretching like a rubber band. Once
the glider has been picked up, and is in
full motion, a rubber band would snap
back—and slap the glider against the
tail of the tow-plane., Nylon doesn’t; it'’s
perfectly elastic, and returns to its orig-

199

inal length—but does it gradually.

But there are the elastomers such as
Buna S and the like that are perfect
equivalents to the natural elastomer, rub-
ber. They snap back, of course. Inci-
dentally, it's a fairly good bet that the
synthetic elastomers will shortly make
tires which will withstand high-speed
driving as long as or longer than the
natural rubber tires. Those who were
buying automobile tires about 1920 may
remember that a tire that stood up for
five thousand miles was a darned good
shoe. And that was not under high-speed
driving, either; the cars weren’t capable
of real speed. Since then, an enormous
list of adulterants, additives, oxidation re-
tardants, compounding agents, and what-
nots have been developed; a ‘“natural
rubber” tire was a long, long way from
being rubber—and was good for at least
thirty thousand miles, even with hard
driving.

Synthetic replacements are handicapped
by the fact that—quite understandably—
the various additives that made rubber
wear don't work in exactly the same way
for the new compounds. Carbon black,
very fine particles of amorphous carbon,
greatly improved natural rubber; it just
happens that it isn't the best additive
with the synthetics. It now appears that
copper compounds—poison to rubber—
are extremely helpful with the synthetics.

It may be that there is no such sub-
stance as the perfect additive to synthetic
rubber, Maybe so. That's of no long-
term importance; they'll create one
sooner or later. After all, a rubber tree
wasn't trying to make the perfect auto-
mobile tire; the plastics chemist is, It -
would be very strange indeed if the tree
had accidentally hit on the one and only
perfect elastomer for tires.

Tae Epiror
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At work you prove and apply what you learn,
doing a better job and winning advancement.

Cost to your pocketbook of an I C.S.
Conrea e csurnrcinolvy low To make this
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At last!...an absolutely unconditional guarantee

that SHAVING CREAM won't
make siaving @ ploasure

Adv, experts call this “negative’” advertising, but it
produces positive and pleasant increases in our sales

Maybe this is treason, but the fact is that the
soap-chemists in our laboratory ate all members
of the Ob-How-1-Hate-1s-Shave Club.

For years they tried to find the elusive ingredi-
ent which would make it fun to swish off whisk-
ers. They experimented with countless and
costly formulas . . . with complex techniques
of pre-shave preparation . .*. with almost every
shaving rite and ritual except incantation.

But no soap! They reluctantly and finally de-
cided, as most intelligent men do, that shaving
is at best a nuisance and a bore.

As the result, we have concentrated our tech-
nical skill and resources on producing a pure,
unadulterated, guality shaving cream. It contains
no mysterfous or exclusive ingredients. No revo-
lutionary discoveries. No patents.

It is 4/l shaving cream, and yards of it can be
squeezed from the tube. We promise only that
it is a sensible shaving aid. Just a little of it, a frac-
tion of an inch, makes great billows of moisture-
laden lather. This helps to soften tough whiskers,
™., helps make shaving as painless as possible.

% If you think that we are not overstating out
case, when we say that you can get very
#s e a0 comfortable shaves with our product,

STER[NE you're just the man who ought to meet

Ll - Listerine Shaving Cream face to face. Ask
SHAVING CREAM fot it at any drug counter. The price is

s s < low, the tube lasts long; so it is just as
smart to buy as it is smartless to use.

HE {%f‘ TUBE THAT LASTS FOR MONTHS LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., §t. Lowuis, Mo.






