Ellis Centerton said over the phone, "Look, Mr. Louisa, asalawyer, | can refuseto take any case |l
want. Thefact that you happen to head up the Mafiain this region has nothing to do with my hesitating to
take your case. | happen to be one of those lawyers who bdievesthat every man—no matter how guilty
of acrime—deserves hisday in court with good representation. All | said to you was | wanted to look
into it further before | decided to take the case or not. | want to talk to that man of yours—Benny
Luger—before | make up my mind. Now, you ether go out and get yoursdlf other counsd, or I'll meet
you & thejail in fifteen min-utes. Y ou nameit.”

Water Louisawas aman whose occupation often demanded quick decisions, and he made one
now. "I'll meet youinthejail in fifteen minutes.”

Centerton hung up and told his secretary to play back the recording of the conversation he had just
had to the other partnersin the law firm. Then he caught a cab. He walked in the door of thejail ten
minutes later and was dready Stting in the tempo-rary detention cdll looking at Benny Luger when Louisa
arrived.

Louisawas ashort, square man, and so he looked with some suspi-cion up and down the length of
Cen-terton's six-foot-three-inch frame. The two looked at each other like two bulldogs about to divein
for thekill, then Centerton grinned and said, "Relax, Mr. Louisg, I'm only alawyer trying to seeif thisisa
casethat redly needs my great and far-reaching talents.”

Louisagrunted, and hesitated, but then responded to the infectious grin. He thrust out his hand and
said, "l hopeit does." Mr. Louisa had made another fast decision.

They both turned to Benny Luger. Louisasaid, "O.K., Benny. Tdl uswhat happened.”

"Il tell ya," said Benny, obvioudy agitated. "I'll tell ya. I'm walking up Broadway, blending in pretty
well with the crowd there." Centerton silently agreed that Benny would blend in; Benny wore tight
clothes, bright shoes, shaggy hair and a swag-ger. He would never be noticed on Broadway.

Benny said, "'l turned off toward Eighth Avenue and stopped at Old Joe's newsstand and put down
the case | was carrying. | bought a paper and turned away, forgetting the case just like | was supposed
to. | took about ten steps, patted my pockets and took out some old Hershey bar wrappers with the
rocks in them and dropped them into the trash can. Neat and tidy, that was the way | was supposed to
doit, then | went toward Eighth Avenue. Right?" Louisa nod-ded, and Benny continued. "Nothing
happened when Johnny Are stepped over and picked up the case and started toward Seventh Avenue.
Nothing happened when that bum began poking through the trash can. But when the bum picked out the
Hershey bar wrappers, put them in his pocket, and started uptown aong Broadway, things busted out.
Two guys stepped out of line and dapped handcuffs on me before | could open my mouth. Two more
did the same to the bum. Nobody bothered Johnny Are as he headed for Sev-enth Avenue. Get the
picture?'

Centerton and L ouisa nodded.

"I tdl ya," said Benny Luger, "they knew dl about it, like they'd planned the pickup themsalves. They
didn't even look a Johnny with the jeweler's case full of sandwiches, didn't touch him, didn't look at him.
Me, they put the arm on; the bum they put the arm on. How did they know the rocks were in them
Her-shey bar wrappers?'

Centerton and Louisalooked al each other.

Benny Luger leaned close and said closdly, "'l tell ya, therésaleak. Even | didn't know abum was
gonnapick up therocks, but the cops did. Theré'saleak, and you gotta do something about it. Those
cops knew more than | did about the pickup, and that ain't no good, no good &t all.”

Centerton said to Louisa, "Thisthe case you brought me down here on?"

Louisa shook his head and said to Benny, "WEell make bail and talk to you later. | want to talk to Mr.
Cen-terton alone. Seeyou later Benny."

Outinthehdl Louisasad, "Heréstherest of it. | filled in Benny Luger mysdf on this pickup not
three hours ago, and I've had him watched in the meantime by someone who didn't know what was
happening. Johnny Are knew noth-ing, did nothing but pick up the case, and he'shome free. Williefished



the Hershey bar wrappers out without knowing what was in them. So what've we got? So Benny Luger
knew and didn't tell, | knew and didn't tell, nobody else knew. That'stheway | set up thistest.”

Centerton said, "Y ou knew Benny would get caught?'

" wasn't sure. Anyway, that'sthe way | set it up, and the copsfdll for it. Now | know the cops get
information, just like | thought. So | got a problem to solve, abig one. | know there's no norma lesk,
but somehow the cops have been on to usfor sev-eral months now, like they were sit-ting here with us
when we planned things. How are they doing it?' Then Louisas shrewdness showed. He said, "Arethey
doing it legdly, or il-legdly, Mr. Centerton?' He waited a moment then continued, "We have thoroughly
explored dectronic sur-veillance, bugs, distant pickups, taps. We've used the finest eectronics man in the
business, and a subgtan-tia cost, and he found nothing. Coincidenceis out; I'm willing to give the police
the benefit of alittle luck, but the events of the past month have been too much. The cops know.” Then
hesaid again, "Arethey doing it legdly, or ille-gdly, Mr. Centerton?*

"All right," said Centerton, "I haveto agreeit isvery interesting.

Come on back go the office.” In the conference room of the firm of Centerton, Westgate & Hogan,
Centerton introduced L ouisato the other two senior partners. Westgate and Hogan looked at Louisa
with distaste, and Centerton said to them, "I think we ought to represent Mr. Louisaand his man Benny
Luger to explore police activities and to see that Benny getsafair trial. The problem, as|'ve explained it
to you, isinteresting. Any comments?"

Hogan leaned back and said, "O.K., Ellis. It seemsto methat first thing we need isthe best
electronics theorist we can get to check out on how the police are doing it. | assume money is no object
here." Helooked at Louisa, who shook his head. Ho-gan continued, "Weve got to know if there have
been any recent advancesin technology that might a-low the police to dig up the informa-tion they seem
to be getting onto Mr. Louisass, ah, operations. | suggest Dr. Roger Whiteman, over a Brooklyn
Polytech, for aquick read-ing."

Louisasad, "Get him."

Two weekslater Dr. Roger White-man said to the group, " Technologicaly, I'm stumped. I've made
aliterature survey covering every-thing that might have been used for eavesdropping. Smith out at RANE
has just come up with adevice he calls a descriminating monitor capable of picking out a conversation
between two people in Times Square on New Y ear's Eve from adistance of ahundred yards.
Some-thing like that could have been used, but Smith hasn't sold any—hasn't even told anyone about it
yet—dtill testing to get out some bugs. So there's no scientific, or technological, way the police could
have heard what was said to Benny or to anyone else."

"All right," said Centerton. "I've been plugging ahead on the pro-cedura route, and I'm beginning to
get someinformation, but | don't know yet what to make of it. | made amotion to dismiss Benny Luger's
indictment. | took the position with the court that the police must have planted atiny pickup and
broadcast unit on Benny; | explained that the whole affair involving Benny had been arranged as atest to
see what the police had. The arresting officers denied planting anything, but the court made it clear that it
would throw out the whole caseiif it were based onillegally obtained informartion. So the officer findly
had to tell me where he got hisinformation." He stopped for effect, like any good trid lawyer.

"Goon," sad Hogan.

"The arresting officer said he got it from an assistant digtrict atorney, and that'sal he knew. He said
held had other reliable tips from the same man, so he set up the trap that picked up Benny. Well, |
demanded to examine the assstant didtrict at-torney, ayoung fellow named Ron Kane, graduate of
University of Ari-zonaLaw School four years ago. | put him on the stand, and he said he got thetip
from—you ready for this—afile clerk of hisnamed Alexis Carleton. | put her on the stand, and that's
where everything came to a halt. She said she read Benny's mind. | didn't have time to shake her. She
said she knew everything Benny knew, and she knew everything that Louisaknew. That's where we | ft
it when court adjourned for the day."

Louisasad quietly, "Interesting. That would mean she knows every-thing about us that Benny
knows, which could be downright inconven-ient. But mind reading?’

Centerton said, "Wdll, | wouldn't attach too much importanceto it at this stage of the game. She's



con-ceding something. I'll get it out of her tomorrow. So wéll just haveto. . . what's the matter with
you?' Thislast to Dr. Roger Whiteman, who was staring a the floor with an odd, intent frown on his
face.

"I'm surprised to have something like this come up in acourt of law," said Whiteman and he settled
back and looked up. "1t's been established that extrasensory perception is non-existent—violates severa
fundamen-tal laws. Theré'sbeen afair anount of effort in thefield, particularly in England and in North
Carolina. Some of it has been shown to be well-intentioned trickery. But | can't accept that thisfemade
fileclerkisan.. .| believethey cdl them espers. We have to ook elsewhere, | think."

Centerton said, "Didn't one of your colleagues say something like, "Whenever al the improbables
have been eliminated whatever isleft, however impossible, must be the an-swer? "

"Something like that. But it's eas-ier to believe they have somekind of agadget to listen than to
believe there's such athing as an esper.”

Louisagavealow whigtle. "Think of thetrouble I'minif they redly have an esper. Do they know
what we're saying right now?"

They looked at each other quickly, but then Centerton said, "Oh, come on now. We're letting our
imagina-tions run away with us. We don't redlly have any information yet. Wait until it'sdl in."

When Centerton got off the eleva-tor at the third floor of the court-house the next morning, he found
the corridor jammed with noisy people. He said to aguard, "What's going on?"

"Good morning, Mr. Centerton. They heard about this mind reader you got in your case here.”

Incredulous, Centerton turned to look at the crowd. He recognized severd reporters from the big
dailies, and he recognized large numbers of the type of people who flock to an unusud trid because they
have nothing better to do. Among the crowd, though, he saw a haf dozen of adifferent kind of person,
quiet, smoking pipes, wearing jackets that did not match their trousers. In amoment he had them
placed—professors, teachers, something like that. He shook his head and went onin.

Miss Alexis Carleton was recalled to the stand, reminded that she was still under oath, and turned
over to Centerton. He leaned back in his chair and opened his mouth to speak, when she said, "Areyou
go-ing to keep on telling us this non-sense about mind reading?"

Centerton closed his mouth and stared at her. Judge Carter, who had been bent over some papers,
looked up from oneto the other and said, "What was that?"

Alexis Carleton said to him, "I merely read the lawyer's mind and stated his question before he asked
it. lsn't that right, Sir?" Thislast to Centerton, then she said, "The an-swer is, 'yes."

Laughter rang through the court-room, and the judge tapped his gavel and said to Alexis Carleton,
"No more of that, please. A withessis re-quired smply to answer the questions put to her. Proceed.”

Centerton was shocked because, in fact, the question was exactly what he had planned to ask. He
decided to change histactics quickly to seeif he could find out what was happening. He asked, "How do
you do it?"

"l don't know."

To give himsdf timeto think, Centerton got dowly to hisfeet and waked toward the witness, aline
of questioning taking shape in hismind. He would ask for ahistory of her mind-reading activitiesand try
to make her prove her ESP powers.

She nodded to him as he drew close and said, "That's agood way." Centerton stopped and stared at
her, and the judge said, "Now, young lady, | havetoldyou . . ."

"Y our Honor," she said, "the problem hereisbdlief. Mr. Centerton smply does not believethat |
have ESP, and if | can proveto him | have, it will smplify thingsal around. Y ou see, Y our Honor, his
red client, Mr. Louisa, isvery, very anxiousto find out just how the po-lice got hold of such confidentia
information, and if 1 can make Mr. Centerton believe I'm an esper, we can al get down to business
sooner.”

The judge looked at Centerton, expecting him to enter an objection to her comments, but Centerton
sad, "I'll resume my questioning in amo-ment, Y our Honor." Slowly he went back to his seet, greatly
discomfited now. The witness had twice said ex-actly what was on his mind, and had aso named in open
court hisprincipa client. Coincidence might ex-plain how she had hit upon what wasin hismind, and the



digtrict attorney might have told her who his client was; he had made no grest effort to hide him. He sat
down and looked at her. He saw adim girl with ahigh chest, awell-scrubbed face and aturned up nose.
Her gleaming brown hair hung aimost to her waist, and she had good legs. She was avery pretty girl, and
her brown eyes crackled with intelligence. Looking at her now, Centerton deliberately formed in the front
of hismind thewords, "All right, Miss Carleton. Go ahead"

Immediately she turned to the judge and said, ™Y our Honor, Mr. Centerton hasjust mentally
in-structed meto go ahead. He had previoudy decided in his own mind to ask me about my past
mind-reading activities. So with your permission. | will now do s0."

The judge, afrown on hisface, said to Centerton, "Isthat right, Mr. Centerton?’

In the silence of the taut court-room Centerton said softly but clearly, "Yes, Y our Honor."

Two newspapermen got up quietly from the audience and tiptoed to the door and out. A TV
newsman fol-lowed, and then aradio reporter |€ft.

Thejudge said, "Y ou may pro-ceed, Miss Carleton.”

"Well, | was about twelve years old before | realized that theseim-agesin my mind wereredlly the
thoughts of people around me. It wasn't until then that they sharp-ened, anyway, enough for meto
rec-ognize them for what they were. They grew stronger and clearer as| grew older. | didn't tell anybody
about it because | knew it was un-usud. It didn't bother me because | quickly learned to pay attention or
not, whatever | wanted. Well, at col-lege | had a professor of psychology who was interested in
extrasensory perception. | read hismind and learned it was atrue scientific interest; he didn't want to
exploit it or anything. So | told him | was an eper, and quickly proved it. We ex-plored it together. After
college | de-cided the most useful thing | could do was help fight crime. So | cameto New Y ork and got
ajob inthedistrict attorney's office, and proved to Mr. Kane thereé'—she nodded toward the assistant
digtrict attor-ney—"that | could read minds. He decided to rely on some of thethings| learned. That'sall
thereistoit."

There was ajet-black silence in the courtroom as Alexis Carleton looked around.

Centerton said, "Doyou. .. 7'

". .. Ever make mistakes?' shefinished for him. "Not mistakes as such. Sometimes a particular mind
isunclear a the moment. Sometimes| haven't the. . . haven't the strength to bring thoughts under my
control." Centerton noted the odd hesitation, wondered what it meant, resolved to explore it and saw the
smile appear on her face. With ashock he redlized he had not the dightest element of surprisein his
examination; she knew everything that swept through his mind. He knew he had to get out of there and
reflect on what to do. But he had aquestion, and again he put it mentally, "How accurate are you?"

"About eighty-five percent. This meansthat about fifteen percent of thetime| can't make aclear
reading. But when | can. I'm one hundred percent accurate, as you have seen this afternoon.”

Centerton sat back and tried to think. After about five seconds of S-lence the judge said, "Mr.
Centerton, are you satisfied the withess speaks the truth and can read minds? If so, I'll overrule your
motion to dismissthe indictment.”

Almogt, Centerton made the mis-take of requesting postponement without saying why. But he
redized that Alexis Carleton would tell the digtrict attorney what he was think-ing, so he might aswell tell
the court. He said, "Y our Honor, my motion to dismiss may still have merit, but | must havetimeto
consider the possi-hilities. For example, thistelepathy may bein the nature of anillegaly obtained
confession, or it may bein the nature of anillegd wiretap. It may condtitute acivil invasion of pri-vacy
sufficient to taint al evidence obtained asaresult of that invasion. | need time to consider these things, so
| ask we adjourn until Monday morning a which time | will present my arguments, if any, on these
points.”

The judge said, "Court adjourned until ten o'clock Monday morning.” When he got up, the spectators
ex-ploded out the doors, Centerton among them.

Centerton got his group together quickly, hustled them into ataxi, and held his meeting in one of the
old, gentedl, men's clubs down near the Battery. He hoped that the range wastoo grest for Alexis
Carleton.

"Look," said Centerton to Dr. Whiteman, "I am telling you. Sheredlly isaclairvoyant. | put her to the



test half adozen times and she never missed.”

Dr. Whitemen shook his head, smiling dightly, and said, "No, my dear Mr. Centerton. Itis
impossible. Thereis smply no such thing as a clairvoyant. This has been thor-oughly established. In fact,
in prepa-ration for thismeeting | have asked some of my associates to pull to-gether the literature
demonstrating the nonexistence of ESP." He opened athick, brown folder filled with reprints and copies
of journd articles. "My associates were as disturbed as | was to think we might be hoodwinked into
thinking that ESP isafact. And in acase that seemsto be fast becoming notorious. | smply cannot . . ."

"Dr. Whiteman," said Centerton, staring straight at him, "I don't seem to be getting through to you. |
wasthere. | am areasonably intelligent man. | knew what | was doing. No one could have hit by chance
on what wasin my mind, yet that girl used the wordsin my mind before I got them out. Not once, but
many times."

"There hasto be an explanation other than clairvoyance.”

"Then you are suggesting that we smply take the position that ESP does not exig, that this testimony
somehow isafake, and persuade the judge to throw out the testimony?

"We have no other choice."

Now Centerton smiled dightly. He said softly, "Dr. Whiteman, you have not thought this through. I
we do what you say, that girl will be freeto go back to the district attorney's of-fice and cal al the shots
shewants. From now on the police will use her to pry into peopl€e's minds, and we can do nothing about
it because we took the position that it was al afake. Benny Luger will get convicted. The police just
happened to know in advance what he was going to do. From now on it will be like that. Isthat what you
want?'

Louisagave one of hislow whis-tles. "I thought we were trapping the police with this setup. It begins
to look like were the ones who've been trapped.”

Hogan said to Centerton, "What do you think we should do?'

"| think we have to accept the fact of ESP and fight it as being uncon-gtitutiond. That'sthe only lega
way we're going to get Benny off and the only legd way to prevent this Stu-ation from arising in the
future. We have to accept it, and beet it."

"| can't agree,”" said Dr. White-man. "Thisis a scientific travesty, and neither | nor any bonafide
sci-entist could accept such aproposi-tion.”

"Well," said Centerton, turning to Louisa, "you're paying for al this. It'syour decision. Which way do
wego?'

Louisasaid, "Let meseeif | un-derstand you. If we succeed in prov-ing ESPis hogwash, thet girl
smply continuesto tip off the police from now on. The copswill show up &t critica times and they will
amply say that they are following these stupid hunchesthis girl has, and that endsit. Right so far?’

Centerton nodded.

"But, if we accept the fact of ESP, then we can try to get it outlawed so the police cannot legally rely
onit. Isthat it?"

Centerton nodded.

"Then there's no doubt of what we have to do. We have to accept it, and makeit illega, not only to
get Benny Luger off, but to safeguard dl our future operations.”

Centerton said, "I'd better make my position clear to you. | personaly hopedl your ‘future
operations cave in tomorrow. | think you are a parasite on society and should be be-hind bars. But you
are entitled to be treated legdly by the very society you prey on; that'salawyer's job. Y ou understand
me?"

"Very clearly, and | fill say, let'stacklethisone.”

"All right," said Centerton. "We have some law to try to make."

Dr. Whiteman said, "Gentlemen, if you do that, you must do it with-out me. Neither | nor any
reputable scientists could go along with thistravesty on science. Do you realize what you are doing? Y ou
are making the courts approve a pseudoscience—afake. Damage to the confidence of the peoplein
science will beimmeasurable. No, you must choose: are you for science or againgt it?"

"Look," said Louisa, "we may need you. Can't you work with uson this? As a consultant? The



money will bevery, very good. Just give usthe benefit . . ."

Dr. Whiteman stood up and said, "I'm sorry. No. | cannot work with you, and if you persist in this
course, | must work against you. So make your choice.”

Louisasaid, shaking his head, "Boy, | don't have many friends around here, but . . ." He got up,
extended his hand to Dr. Whiteman and said, " So long, Doctor. See you around.”

Dr. Whiteman stalked from the room.

"All right," said Centerton, getting up. "Wewill accept ESP asafact of life, and fight it. I've got a
week'swork to do over the weekend. Hogan and | are going to the office and put the staff to work. I'll
be in touch with you Monday after court, Mr. Louisa. Don't bother mein the meantime.”

When Centerton stepped out of the eevator Monday morning, he was dmost driven back in by the
crowd. It took him five minutesto work hisway twenty feet to the door of the courtroom. Inside, he and
his associates took their seats at their table and spread out their notes. When the gavel rapped to open
the hearing, the judge said, "Mr. Centerton, have you decided on your postion?”

"Yes, Your Honor. We accept the fact of the existence of ESPin the witness Alexis Carleton, and |
would now like to present my arguments asto why any evidence obtained by ESPisinadmissible.”

Severd things happened at once. The judge opened his mouth to speak, the assstant digtrict attorney
got to hisfeet, two men waked through the gate in the bar to the floor of the court, and two more
headed down the aide toward the gate.

Thejudge's gavel brought every-thing to a standstill, and the assstant digtrict attorney said, ™Y our
Honor, over the weekend, two amicus curiae briefs have been offered, and the People of the State of
New Y ork have no objection to them. Ac-cordingly, | present attorneysfor the National Academy of
Science and for the American Academy of Artsand Science." He waved at the two attorneys and sat
down.

Thejudge said, "Just what interest do these two august bodies have in this case of the People versus
Benny Luger? Furthermore, under the re-quirements of the doctrine of Northern Securities Company v.
U. S, you two will have to show me how you can be interested in any other case before you can be
alowed to gppear asamicusin thisone.”

"Eadly done, Y our Honor," said the attorney for the National Academy of Science. ™Y ou are about
to decide as afact whether or not ESP actudly exists as a present redl-ity. Thisisan absurd question but
itisafinding of ascientific fact, onethat has been under scrutiny for many, many years. The Nationa
Academy of Science can act asatruefriend of the court in this matter in deciding on this scientific fact.”

The other attorney spoke up, "The same goesfor my client, Y our Honor. The American Academy of
Arts and Science can offer incontrovertible proof that ESP cannot exit; it isin aclasswith the
perpet-ua-motion machine. To prevent this travesty on science from being used in this or any future case,
we ask per-mission to appear amicus curiae.”

"Y our Honor," it wasthe third at-torney, "my client isthe National Science Foundation, and for the
same reasons we a so wish to appear amicus." And the fourth attorney echoed the words on behaf of the
Nationd Association for the Ad-vancement of Science, throwing in the fact that his Association had
a-ready explored this controversy initsjourna Science.

Thejudge looked at the group of attorneys quizzicaly and said, "I gather that you gentlemen fed the
determination of thisfact istoo im-portant to be I€ft to the judgment of amere court.”

"Oh, no." "Not that, Y our Honor." "Wewish only to be of assstance." "Heavens, no, Y our Honor."

The judge said to Centerton, Do you object to al these amicuses?’

Centerton had to do somefast thinking. In thetime it took him to get up dowly to hisfeet he had the
answer. "Y our Honor, we do not ob-ject. But | think it istime that our learned scientific societies be
in-troduced to the fact-finding pro-cesses of our judicial system. | ask permission for al the lawyersto
hold a conference with you at the bench right now, including the reporter.”

Thejudge sad, "Permisson granted.”

The other lawyers|ooked at each other, and then began to drift for-ward. It made quite a crowd
around the bench.

Centerton said softly, "I suggest that you, Y our Honor, cal in the witness Alexis Carleton, and then



think aset of directions at her to seeif she can read your mind and carry them out. The reporter will have
written down the directionsin ad-vance so we will al know what they are. Won't that be an adequate
dem-ondration of ESP sufficient for afinding of fact?'

The judge did not hesitate. "I likeit. Y ou object, Mr. Kane?"

Thedigrict attorney answered, "'l likeit, Y our Honor."

The four atorneysfor the scien-tific societies began to protest, but the judge quieted them and said,
"I want Miss Carleton to enter the courtroom, and thisiswhat | will think at her. Walk hafway toward
Mr. Centerton's table, stop, walk to the clerk and take up the Bible, hand Bible to Mr. Centerton, Sit
down briefly in the witness chair, take Bible back from Mr. Centerton and hand it to Mr. Kane,
approach the bench, then return the Bible to the clerk, and sit down in the witness chair. If she doesdll
that on my sm-ply thinking the directions at her, | will most certainly be convinced she reads minds.
Wont dl of you?'

The NSF lawyer said, "Ah, I'd like permission to consult my client first."

"Conault later," said thejudge. "Tell you what you do. Y ou four make alist of thesethings|'ve
out-lined in any order you want. I'll think them that way. Gotoit."

The lawyers hesitated, but Centerton began to make alist on his pad, and the rest gathered around
and then began to make suggestions. In afew minutes, they had thelist.

The judge tapped hisgavel for quiet and said, "I want absolute quiet in the courtroom. | direct the
reporter to record the physical move-ment of the next witness from the moment she enters the courtoom
un-til sheleaves. Isthat clear?' The re-porter nodded, and the judge said, "All right. Will the clerk please
cdl Miss Carleton?'

Alexis Carleton entered through aside door, and the things that hap-pened next were exceedingly
un-dramatic. As she stepped in the door, shefirst looked at Mr. Kane and then quickly turned to face
the judge. The judge smply stared at her, glancing down now and then at the piece of paper in front of
him. She began wandering around the courtroom, doing silly things, with no logica order in any of them,
seeming to change her mind with great frequency as she walked here and then there, and picked up
things and carried them around the room. In two minutes she was done and she walked out of the
courtroom through the same door, leaving a deathlike s-lence behind her, and agroup of lawyers staring
at one another. Her performance was exactly as written, and every lawyer there knew that she had
clearly and accurately reed the judge's mind.

Thejudge said, "Well, | find asafact that thiswitness, Alexis Carle-ton, has the ability to read minds.
Asthe record will show, sheis obviousy possessed of the ability sometimes known as ESP. Therefore
her testi-mony in the case of the Peoplev. Benny Luger will be admitted. Now, Mr. Centerton, | believe
you had some arguments asto theillegaity of ESP once it has been established that it exists. Areyou
ready to present ar-guments why evidence obtained by using ESP istainted evidence?'

"I'm reedy."

"Just amoment, Your Honor." It wasthe lawyer for the National Academy of Sciences. "My client
tellsmethat the test we have just seen isunscientific, unrdiable, illogi-ca, emotiona and totaly devoid of
merit. WWe wish to note an objection. On appea we will—"

"| give you permission to file whatever briefs you wish. Y our ob-jection is noted. Proceed, Mr.
Cen-terton.”

Centerton spoke eloquently for an hour and ahalf. He drew a skillful analogy between mind reading
and illegal wiretaps, citing cases. He then went on to the tort of invasion of pri-vacy, blending it in with
the crimind law, citing cases. He drew an analogy between mind reading and an illega search, citing
cases. Heran in Lady Godivaand the Peeping Tom class of crimes, citing cases. All inall hedid a
meagnificent job of showing why any evidence obtained by clairvoyance was tainted evidence within the
purvue of congtitutional guarantees. He sat down in a hushed and respectful courtroom.

The judge sghed and said, "My compliments on awell-reasoned ar-gument, Mr. Centerton.
However . . ." Assoon as he heard that "how-ever" Centerton knew he had lost the argument. The judge
wenton. ". .. Inmy opinion, the gift, or abil-ity, or whatever you cdl it of ESP is smply another human
sense like sight, or hearing, or smell, or touch. A person who hasit has a perfect right to useit in any



manner normal to the possession of the ability. Do we tell a person with eyes not to see? One with ears
not to listen? When one sees, or hear's, or otherwise de-tects with his senses something that affects our
society, isherequired to ignoreit? | think not. It isimportant to note in this case that the faculty used for
detection was a human fac-ulty, one that did not require wire-taps, radio microphones, amplifiers,
telescopes, or infact any eectrica or optica device of any kind what-soever. Technology had nothing to
do withit."

The judge looked down for amo-ment, and when he looked up again he spoke more softly. "One
more point. | do not believein miracles, and | have reflected on the things we were told concerning the
early child-hood of our clairvoyant witness. | rather suspect that this clairvoyance is more common than
its possessors now acknowledge, in which case | want to take this opportunity to tell al espersto come
forward. Society needs them now, perhaps more than ever before. We need them to help control the
wolves among us. We need them to help us penetrate the facade of respectability and right-eousness that
the lawless erect. New barriers cdl for new dliances, and | think we have one in the making here.

"And s0, Mr. Centerton, your mo-tion to dismissis denied. Evidence obtained by ESPis
condtitutiond. Benny Luger must goto trid."



