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BIG BROTHER
Has Plans For Dictatorship

Alan Stang is a former business editor for
Prentice-Hall, Inc., and a television writ
er, producer, and consultant. Mr. Stang
is an American

Opinion Contribu

ting Editor and is au
thor of the Western
Islands bestsellers.
It's Very Simple and
The Actor. Author

Stang, who earned
his B.A. at City College ofNew York and
his Masters at Columbia, is also a witty
and dynamic speaker who lectures widely.

• It is three o'clock on a Sunday
morning, and you are awakened from a
deep sleep by your television set, which
has turned itself on. Outside your win
dow, you hear distant shouts, marching
feet, truck motors and loudspeakers; and,
still farther away, the hungry whining of
rifles. "Ladies and gentlemen," says your
television, "the President of the United
States." And the face of the man you
wouldn't buy a used car from appears.

"My fellow Americans," he says, "let
me make one thing perfectly clear. First,
let me apologize deeply for disturbing
you at three o'clock in the morning. I
myself was already up, getting ready to
go to church, but perhaps you wefe not.
As I said not long ago, the American
people are like children, and need disci
pline to mature - so perhaps the experi
ence will do you good. The fact is that
riots have broken out in more than a
hundred of our major cities from coast to
coast. The rioters are organized, trained,
and armed - in fact, they are Commu
nists - and they are shooting, looting,
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and burning. They are trying to punch
holes in the veil of good will I have
created. And their activities have placed
our nation in great danger.

"My friends, let me make one thing
perfectly clear. I hate the Communists
and all they represent. No man ever lived
who hates the Communists more. You all
know that. And you know that I have the
constitutional obUgation to do whatever
is required to protect our nation from
them. Now, therefore, as President of the
United States, I hereby proclaim a state
of national emergency, and invoke the
emergency powers given me under it by
Act of the Federal Register.

"To thwart speculators, the banks and
stock exchanges will be closed. To thwart
Molotov-cocktail makers, the gas stations
will be closed. To thwart spies, the
airports, bus and train stations will be
closed. There will be a national registra
tion of all persons. Radio stations and
newspapers will be closed to thwart the
inevitable wreckers. And to thwart the

inevitable hoarders, your grocery store
vnll be closed. The government will issue
ration cards to assure that you get the
necessary calories.

"My fellow Americans, the only thing
we have to fear is disagreement itself."

The television turns itself off and goes
dark. On the steps of your front porch,
you hear boots. Then there is a short,
peremptory knock. It is 1984, or perhaps
several years earlier. Totahtarian dictator
ship has come to the United States.

AU of this is fantasy, ofcourse. As you
know, it can't happen here. Perhaps you
have a better explanation for the follow
ing facts.
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