ooked down af his own bands, Dr. Ferris was the only one » '
peemed to be at ease. -
“In the pame of the general welfare,” read Wesley Mouch, “10
protect the people’s security, to achieve full equality and total sta-
bility, it is decreed for the duration of the national emergency that—
“Point One. All workers, wage eartiers and employees of any kind
hatsoever shall henceforth be attached to their jobs and shall oot
eave nor be dismissed nor change employment, under penalty of &
erm in jail. The penalty shall be determined by the Unification
oard, such Board to be appointed by the Bureau of Economic Plan-
ing and National Resources. All persons reaching the age of
enty-one shall report to the Unification Board, which shall assign
em to where, in its opinion, thejr services will best serve the inter-
tests of the nation.
b “Point Two. All industrial, commercial, ma.nu.facturmg and busi-
rness establishments of amy nature whatsoever shall henceforth re-
main in operation, and the owners of such establishments shail not
quit mor leave nor retire, nor close, sell or transfer their business,
iunder penalty of the nationalization of their establishment and of

any and all of their property. /\

“Point Three. All patents and copyrights, pertaining to any def
B vices, invenfions, formulas, processes and works of any nature
E whaisoever, shall be turned over to the nation as a patriotic emer-
& pency gift by means of Gift Certificates to be signed voluntarily by
¥ the owners of all such patents and copyrights. The Unification
f Board shall then license the use of such patents and copyrights to
g all applicants, equally and without discrimination, for the purpose
E of climinating monopolistic practices, discarding cbsolete products
£ and making the best available to the whole nation. No trademarks,
ff brand mames or copyrighted titles shall be used. Every formerly
& patented product shall be known by a new name and sold by all
£ manufacturers under the same name, such name to be selected by

E the Unification Board. Al pnvate trademarks and brand names an

¥ hereby abolished,
i “Point Four. No new devices, inventions, products or goods of
any nature whatsoever, not now on the market, shall be produced,
invented, manufactured or sold after the date of this directive. The ;
e Office of Patents and Copyrights is hereby suspended. ' - _ "
. “Point Five. Every establishment, concern, corporation or person. :
& enpaged in production of any nature whatsoever shall henceforth
£ produce the same amount of goods per year as it, they or he.
produced during the Basic Year, no more and no less. The year to.
be known as the Basic or Yardstick Year is to be the year ending
on the date of this directive. Over or under production shall be
? fined, such fines to be determined by the Unification Board.

“Point Six. Every person.of amy age, sex, class or income, shall

e henceforth spend the same amount of money .on.the purchase of
- goods per year as he or she spent during the Basic Year, no more
¢ and no less. Over or under purchasing shall be ﬁned such ﬁnes to
e be determined by the Ulnificition Board. ‘
“Pomt Seven. All wages, prices, salaries, d1v1dends proﬁts inter-




et rates and forms of income of -any nature whatsoever, shall be §
frozen at their present figures, as of the date of this directive. ;

“Point Eight. Al cases arising from and mjes not specifically pro-
vided for in this directive, shall be settled and determined by the §
“Unification Board, whose decisions will be final.”

There was, even within the four men who had listened, a remnnant
of human dignity, which made them sit stdl and feel sick for the
Jength of one minute.

James Taggart spoke first. His voice was Iow, but it had the;
trembling Intensity of an involuntary scream: “Well, why not? Why
should they have it, if we don’t? Why should they stand above us?;
¥ we are to perish, let's make sure that we all perish topether. Let’s 3
"make sure that we leave them no chance to survivel”

“That's s damr fonny thing to say about a very practlcal p‘lan
. ‘that will benefit everybody,” said Orren Boyle shnliy, looking at |
« Teggart in frightened astonishment.

Dr. Ferris chuckled.

Taggart’s eyes seemed 1o focns, and he sa1d, his voice louder, “Yes, &
of course, If’s a very practical plan. It's necessary, practical and just. 3
It will solve everybody's problems. It WIH give everybody a chance §
to feel safe. A chance to rest™ - -

“It will give security to the people,” said Eugene Iawson, his
'mouth slithering inio & “smile. “Security-—that's what the people |
want. If they want it, why shouldnt they have 11.? Jnst because a
handfn] of rich will object?” " - 2

“It's ‘not the rich who'll object,” said Dr. ‘Ferris 1azﬂy “The tich ;
“drool for security more than any other sort of ammal—-—havent you
--discovered that yet?” -
“Well, who'll object?” snapped Lawson. > 7 °
Dr. Ferris smiled pointediy, and did not answer. -
Lawson locked away. “To bell with them! Why shounld we Worry
.about themn? We've got to run the world for the szke of the little 3
people. Xt's intelligence that's caused . all the troubles of humanity. 3
- Man's mind is the root of all evil, This is the day of the heart. If's

- the weak, the meek, the sick and the bamble that wust be thé only
objects of our concern.” His lower lip was twisting in soft, lecherous ¥
motions. “Those who're big are here to serve theose who arent. If
they refuse to do their moral duty, we've got to_force them, There !
once was an Age of Reason, but we've progressed Deyond it. ‘I‘hls
is the Age of Love.” )

“Shut ap!” screamed James Taggart.

" They all stared at him. “For Christ’s sale, Iun, what’s the mat
ter?“ said Orren Boyle, shaking. - - g

“MNothing,” sa1d Tapgart, nothmg . v« Wesley, leep him stf, 7
. wili you?” ' :
.. 7. Mouch said uncomiorta‘bly “But T fail to see—" )

.7 “Tust keep him still. We dont have to hsten to hxm do, we‘?” .

“Why, no; bat—" "

“Then let’s go on.™ . L )

“What is this?” demanded Lawson. “I resent it. T most emphatx— E
cally—" But he saw no support in the faces around him and stopped,

T
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yi¢ mouth saggmg into an expresSion of poutgl_g hatred. w.» ,%_

T et's go on,” said Tagpart-feverishiy ST S 7__

«p/hat's the mat{er with-you?” asked Oiren Bovle, trylng ot
foow what was the matter with himsetf and why he felt fnghtenea

“(Genins is 2 superstition, Jim,” said Dr. Ferris slowly, with an )
odd kind of emphasis, as if knowing that he was naming the un-;i
gamed in all their minds. “There’s no such thing as the infellect. A
man's brain is a _social product. A sum of influences that be’s picked
up from those around him. Nobody imvemts anything, he merely
peflects what's floating in the social atmosphere. A genius is an jin-
sellectnal scavanger and a greedy hoarder of the ideas which
nsh;_fu_uy belong o society, from which he stole them. AH thought §
i theft. If we do away with private fortunes, we'll have a fairer;
d&istmbution of wealth. If we do away mth genius, we'll have a fairer

tibution of ideas.” M@Qﬁ/ ;
o « Are we here to talk business or are we T here _to Xid o ' _;??/ ,
asked Fred Kinnan. ’ /.. :

They turped to him, He was-a-nfiScilar mnan with large features,
hut his face had the astomshmg property of finely drawn lines that
raised the corners of his mouth into the permanent hint of a wise,
g..rdon.ic grin. He sat on the arm of the chair, bands in pockets; Jook-
ing at Mouch with the smilmg glancc of a hardened pohceman at a
shoplifter.

“All T've got to say is that vou'd bet‘ier staff that Umﬁcat:on
floard with my men,” he said. “Better make sure of it, brother——ori
171 blast your Point Ore to hell.,” .

“I intend, of course, io have a representaﬂve of }abor on that
Bo:u-d " said Mouch dryly, “as well as a reprESentatxve of mdustry,' .
' of the professions. and of every cross-section of-—" . . :

“Wo cross-sections,” said Fred Kmnan evenly “Just representa-

ives of labor. Period.” - - .
“What the helI"‘ yeIled Onen Boy}e. “Ibat stacking the cards,:

NI ol

‘*‘*--....__.

feot II?" ; )

_ “Sure,” said Fred Kmnan. B )

“But that wﬂI glve you a strangleho]d on every busmess m the:i

fountryl” B I

“What do you &unk I’m a;ter?” ST Ceh '

“That’s m:fa.tr”’ yelled Boyle. “I Wcmt stand for 1t' You have no

feht! You

*Right? said Kinnan mnoc::nﬂy “Are we ta?kmg about Tights?”

; But, I mean, after all, there are certzin fundamental property
ithts which— . . S

: “Listen, pal, you want Pomt Three, don’t you?"

“Well, 12 : :

“Them you'd better keep your trap shut about property rzahts

Jrom now on. Keep it shut tight.” :

"-’h- Kinnan,” said Dr. Ferpis, "}'ou must not make T.he old-

mbioned mistake of drawing wide generalizations. Qur policy bas

5 bt fiexible. There are no absolute principles which—"

;“"S«Te it for Jim Taggart, Doc,” said Fred Kinnan. “I know what
“ talking about. That's because I never went to collége.”.
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“T object,” said Boyle, “to your dictatorial method of—*
Kinpan turped his back on him and said, “Listen, Wesley, my

- boys won't like Point One. If 1 get to run things, I'll make them

swallow it. If not, not. Just make op your mind”
“Well—" said Mouch, and stopped.
- “For Christ’s sake, Wesley, what about us?” yelled Taggart.
“Youll come to. me,” said Kinnan, “when you'll need a deal to
ﬁx the Board: But Pll run that Board, Me and Wesley.”
“Do you think the country will stand for it?” yelled Taggart.
“Stop Lidding yourself,” sai@ Kinnan. “The country? If there
-aren’t any principles any more-—and I guess the doc is ripht, because
there sure arem’t—if there aren't eny roles to this pame and it's only
2 gquestion of who tobs whom—then I've got more votes than the

bunch of you, there are more workers than employers, and don't

vou forget it, boys!”

“That's & fopay attitude to taLe, said Taggart havghtily, “about .
" gmeasure which, afier all, is not designed for the selfish benefit of
workers or employers, but for the general weifare of the public.”

“Okay,” sai¢ Kinpnan amiably, “let’s talk your lingo. Who is the

—rpublic? ¥ you go by quality—then it zint you, Jim, and it aint

Orrie Boyle. If you go by gquantity—ther it sure is me, becausg

guantity 1s° what I've got behind me.” His smile disappeared, and

with a sudden, bitter look of weariness he added, “Only Pm not

- going o say that I'm working for {he welfare of my public, because
¥ know T'm not. I know that I'm delivering the poor bastards into
" slavery, and that’s 211 there is to it. And they know lt, too. But they

know that I'll have to throw them a crumb once in a while, if I

- want to keep my racket, while with the rest of you they wouldn’t

have a chance in hell. So that's why, if they've got to be under &
whip, they'd rather I held it, not you—yon drooling, tear-jerking,

" mealy-mouthed bastards of the public welfare! Do vou think that

outside of your college-bred pansies there's one village idiot whom
vou're fooling? I'm = racketeer—but I know it and my boys koow
it, and they koow tbat I'll pay off. Not out of the kindness of my-
heart, either, and not 2 cent more than I can get away with, but af
least they cam count on that much. Sure, it makes me sick some
fimes, it makes me sick fight now, but it's not me who's built this
Lind of world—yon Gid—so I'm playing the game as you've set it
up and I'm going to play it for as Iong es it lasts—which 1snt going
io be long for any of ust” oo

He stood up. No one answered him. I-Ie let his eyes move slowl?
from face to face and stop on Wesley Mouch, =

“Do I get the Board, Wesley?” he asked casually.

“The selection of the specific personnel is only a technical detaﬂ, L

said Mouch pleasantly. “Suppose we discuss it later, you apd i
_Everybody in the room knew that {hiz meant the answer Yes.
“Okay, pal,” said Kinnan. He went back to t.be wmdow sat dowl

on the sill and Hehted a cigaretie.

For some wnadmitied reason, the oihers were locking at Dr. F?-f‘ _

s, as if secking guidance.” _ . .-
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Cy s . “Some,” said Dr. Ferris slowly, as if relishing every syllable of

anrurbed by oratory,” said Dr. Fermis s_moothiy_. N,
“fine speaker, but he has.po semse of practical reality Ht,
shink dialectically.” ’ e . .

. spother silence, them James Taggart spoke up s_ud«
o't care. [t doesn’t matter. He'll bave to I:‘hold. things
ing will have to remain as if is. Just as it Is. Nobody .

Cemitied to change anything. Except—" He tufned sharply
=+ Mouch, “Wesley, under Point _Foy.lr, ?ve'il I:Eav?e. to f:lqsg

<% «departments, experimental laboratories, scientific -foun-
{ the rest of the institutions of that kind. Theyll have

! al

: idden ™
o {E;;a:’s right,” said Movch. “I hade’t thought of that. Well
%;;37 gtick in a couple of lines about that.” He huaied around for
<1 and made a few scrawls on the margin of his paper. ‘
41 witl end wasteful competition,™ said Tames Taggart. “We'll stop
bling to beat one apother to the untried and ihe poknowa.
woq't have to worry about new inventions upsetting the market.
2 woo't have to pour money down the drain in useless experimments
to keep up with overambiticus competitors.” - o
“Yeg," said Orren Boyle. “Nobody should be allowed fo waste
pzey ca the new uniil everybody has plenty of the old. Close all
= damn research laboratories—and the sooner, the better.”
“Yes,” said Wesley Mouch. “We'll close them. All of-them:.”_/'»

23, it's a non-profit institution. And it will be suffici

oLl gniontific nrngrass”

"o "Quits sufficient,” said@ Dr. Ferris. 4
7 “And what will become of all the engineers, professors and such,
. wa<s you closs all those laboratories?” asked Fred Kinoan, “What
; " wre they going fo do for a living, with ail the other jobs and busi-
. Teuses frozen?” : ‘ A
P Oh,” said Wesley Mouch. He scratched his head. Be turned to
, % : M. Weatherdy. “Do we put them or relief, Clem?”

t

. F"No” said Mr. Weatherby, “What for? There’s not enough of -

. P Wem:to reise a squawk. Mot encugh to matter.” . .
. T suppose,” said Mouch, turning to Dr. Ferris, “that you'll be

ble to absorb some of them, Floyd?" . '

*The State Scisnes Inglitiia " asked Fred Xinnan, ¢ .
- “Ch, pol” said Moucb%emment Be- .
ent fo taks
Vg

_ - bis answer. “Those who prove co-operative.”
; © § . “What about the rest?” said Fred Kinnan, . E
B “Theyll have to wait tili the Unification Board finds some use for
s ﬁlim,“ said Wesley Mouch. . : . -
What will they cat while they're waiting 7™

Mouch shrugged. “There’s got to be somz victims in times of

natonal emergency. It can’t be helped.” :
- “We have the tight to do it!” cried Taggart suddenly, in defiance

R 1o the stiliness of the room. “We nead it. We need it, domt we?"

i There was no answer. “We have the right to proiect our livelihood!”
}  Nobody opposed him, but he went on with a shrill, pleading insis-
tence. “We'll be safe for the first time in centuries. Everybody will
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know his place zngd job. and everybody else’s place and job—and we
won't b‘wxmmtmigm Nobady
will push us out of business or steaj our markets or undersell vs or
make us obsolete. Nobody will come to us offering some damn new
gadget and putting us op the spot to decide whether we'll lose our
shirt if we buy 1t, or whether we'll lose our shirt if we don’t but
-f ‘somebody else does! We won’t have to decide. Nobody will be per-
mitted to decide anything. It will be decided once and for all.”
 His glance moved pleadingly from face to face. “There’s been
.enough invented already—emough for everybody’s comfort—why
should they be allowed to go on inventing? Why shouid we permit
:f. them to biast the ground from under our feet every few steps? Why
should we be kept on the go in eternal uncertainty? Yust because of
~a few restless, ambitious adventurers? Should we sacrifice the con-
tentment of the whole ‘of mankind to the greed of a few non-—con-
formists? We dom't nezd them. We dor’t need them at all. I wish
- wed get rid of that hero worship! Heroes? They've done nothing
~-but harm, all through hisiory. They've kept mankind ruaning =z
wild race, with no breathipg spell, po rest, no ease, no security.
Rugening to catch up with them . . . always, without end . . Just
as we catch up, they’re vears ghead. . . . They leave us no chance

. . They've never left us & chance, . . .7 His eyes were moving
restiessly; he glanced at the window, but looked hastily away: he
. did pot want to see the white obelisk in the distance. “We're through
- with thera. We've won. This is our age. Cur world. We're going to
‘bave securify—for the first tiice in centuries—ior the ﬁrst time since
rthe beginning of the industrial revolution!” . ...

. “Well, this, T guess,” szid Fred Kinnan, “is the ann—ndusmai rev-
" ohition.™ ;

“That's a damp fucpy thing for yom to say!” snapped Wesley
Mouch. “We can’t be permified to say that to the public.”

“Don’t worry, brother. I won't say it to the public.”

“It's a total fallacy,” said Dr. Ferris. “It's a statement prompted
by ignorance. Every expert has conceded long ago that a planped
econamy achieves the maximam of producuve eficiency and that
ceniralization leads fo super-industiialization.” i
" “Cenptralization destroys the blight of monopoly, said Beyle

“How’s that again?” drawled Kigoag..

.Boyle did not catch the fone of mockery, and answered ea:nesﬂy,
*“It destroys the .blight of monopoly. It leads to the democratization
" of industry. It makes evervihing avajleble to everybady. Now, for
instance, at a time lke this, when there’s such 2 desperate shortage
‘of iron ore, is there any sense in my wasting money, lebor and-
national resources op meking old-fashioned steel, when there exists
- a much better meial that I could be makmg" A meta] that every-
" body wants, -but nobody can get. Now is that good economics of

sound so\,]aj efiiciency or democraiic justice? Why shouldn't I be

allowed to manufacfure that metal and why shouldn’t the people get
it when they need it? Just because of the private monopoly of oot

‘selfish mchv;dual'? Sbomd we sacnﬁce our nabis ic his persanai

: m:erests"‘ . - : :
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wgyip it, brother,” said Fred Kionan. “I’ve read it all in tha. sama.’

- pwspADErs you did.”

“] don't like your attitude,” sa;d Boy}e ina SLdL.Eﬂ tone of right-
with a look which, in 2 barroom, would have signified a

elude to a fist Aght. He sat 8p straight, butiressed by the columns
- of par aﬂ"e-«ﬁa on yei‘ow-uagca paper, w]:qch he was sesing n hm o

_ %At'a time of crucial pubhc need are we to waste soc1a1
¢ . effort 6u the manufacture of obsolete products? Are we
- -{o let -the many remain in want while the few withhold .
" from us the better products and methods ‘available? Are,
we to be stopyed by the supersntzon of patent rights?”
" %35 it Dot obvious that pmaLe industry is unahbie to cops
with the presem economic crisis? How long, for instance,
© are we going to put up with the disgraceful shortage of
" Rearden Metal? There is a crying public demand for !I
" which Rearden has failed to supply.” :
- “When are we going to ‘put an end to economic m]ustlce
“and special _p;ivileges? Why sbould Reardem be the only
one permitted to manufacture Rearden Metal?”
“T don't like your attitude,” said Orren Boyle. “So long as we
tespect the rights of the workers, we'll Want you to respect the rights

. of the industrialists.”

“Which rights of whick industrialists?” drawled Kinnan.
“I'm Inclined to think,” said Dr. Ferris hastily, “that Point Two,
perhaps, is the most essential one of all at present. We must put an

-end to that peculiar business of indusirialists retiring and vam’shiqﬂ.

We must stop them. It's playing havoc with cur entire economy.”

“Why are they doing it?” asked Taggari pervously. “Where are
they all going?”

“Nobody knows,” said Dr. Ferris. “We've been unable to find any
information or explanation. But it must be stopped. In times of
crisis, economic service to the nation is just as much of a duty as
military service. Anyone who abandons it should be regarded as a
deserter. I have recommended that we Introduce the death penalty
for those men, but Wesley wouldn't agree to it.”

“Take it easy, boy,” said Fred Kinnan in an odd, slow voice. He
sat suddenly and perfectly stiil, his arms crossed, looking at Fersis .
in a manner that made it suddenly real to the room that Ferris had
proposed murder. “Don't let me hear you talk about any death
penaities in fndustry.” . ,

Dr. Ferris shrugged.

- “We don't have ta go to e};ﬁ’emes said Mouch hastily. “We don’t
want to frighten people. We want to have them on our side. Qur
top problem is, will they . . . will they accept it at all?”

“They will,” said Dr. Feeris,

“T'm a little worried,” said Eugene I_awson, “about Points Three
and Four. Taking over the patents is fine. Nobody'’s going to defend
indostrialists. But I'm worried about taking over the copyrighis.
That's going to antagonize the intellectuals. It’s dangerous. It's a




s;airitugl issue. Doesn’t Point Four mean that no new books are 1o
be writlen or published from now on?"

“Yes,” said Mouch, “it does. But we can make an exception for feel
the book-publishing busipess, It’s an industry ke any other. When ban
we say ‘no new products,” it's gol to mean ‘no new products.’ ” Iw
““But this is a matier of the spirit,” said Lawson; his voice had a one
tone, noi of rational respect, but of superstitious awe. ’ all 4 *
“We're not interfering with anybody’s spirit. But when you priot yau
2 book op paper, it becomes a2 material commodity—and if we i
grant an exception to one commodity, we wob't be able 1o hoid the - Wil
others in line apd we won't be able io male anything stick.” ab¢
ern

*Yes, that’s true. But—" ) .
“Don’t be & chump, Gene,” said Dr. Ferris. “You don't want some |  oF

recaleitrant hacks to come ont with treatises that will wreck our en- Gr
- tire program, do vou? If you breathe the word ‘cepsorship® now, titl
_ they ! all scream bloody smurder. They'Te not ready for it—as yet, Yo
But if you leave the spirit slose and meke it a simple material issue
—n0t & matier of 1deas, but just a matter of paper, 1ok and printing q
- 1

presses—you accomplish your purpose much more smoothly. Youll -
make sure that nothing dangerous geis prionied or heard—and no- bit
body is going to fight over a material issue.” :

“Yes, but . . . but I dor’t think the writers will like it o .
“Arte you sure?” ssked Wesley Mouch, with a glance that was ih'
almost a smile. “Don't forget that under Point Five, the publishers 6o
will have to publish as many books as they did in the Basic Year. qe
Since there will be no new ones, they will have to reprint—and the ve
~public will-have 10 buy-—some of the old omes. There are many of
very worthy books that bave never had a fair chance.”. i
~_ “Oh,™ said Lawson; he remembered that he had seen Mouch e
Junching with- Balph Eubank two weeks ago. Then ke shook his m
head apd frowned. “Sull, I'm worrfed. The intellectuzls are our &
friends. We don't want (o lose them. They can meke an awiul lot § ];;
of trouble.” : S "
“They won't,” said Fred Kinnan. “Your kind of intellectuals are ¢ a
“the first to scream when it's safe—and the first to shut their traps at 3
the frst sign of danger. They spend years spiiting at the man who w

feeds them—and they lick the hand of the man who slaps their «
drooling faces. Didn't they deliver every couniry of Europe, ome .
sfter ancther, to commitiees of goons, just Hke this one here? Didn't £
!
B
I

" they scream their heads off to shut eut every burglar alarm and
16 break every padlock open for the goons? Have you heard a pegp
out of them since? Didn't they scream that they were the friends of
1abor? Do you hear them raising thelr voices sbout the chain gangs,
the slave camps, the fourfesn-hour workday and the mortelity from ¥ 4
scurvy in the People’s States of Enrope? No, but you do bear them :

~ telling the whip-bezten wretches that starvation is prosperity, that

-glavery is freedom, that torture chambers are brother-iove and that
if the wretches don’t understand i, them it's their own fanli that
they suffer, 2nd it's the mangléd corpses in the jail celiars who're 10
blame for all their troubles, not the benevolent leaders! Inieliectuals?
“ou might have 10 worry about any other breed -of men, but ot
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el so safe about the louslest. wharf rat in the longshoremen's

-phe thing they'vé forgotien long agd. IVguess it's the one thing that

you pleate 0 the intellectuais. Theyll take it.”
“For enes,” said Dr, Ferris, *1 agree with Mr. Kinnan, I agree

Cwith his facts, if not with his feelings, You dom't have to worry
- shout the intellectuals, Wesley. Jusi-put a few of them on the gov-

grament payroll and send them out to preach ‘precisely the sort of
thing Mr. Kinnan mentioned: that the blame rests on the victims.
Give themt ‘moderately comfortable salaries apd extremely loud

'[i:les»e.nﬁ shalil foroet thels conyrishisand-do a hetter, job_ for

you thait whols seuads of enforcement officers.”

“Yes,” said Mouch. “I know.” :

“The danger that I'm worried about will come from a different
quarier,” said Dr. Fersis thoughtfully. “You might run into quite a
bit of trouble on that “voluntary Gift Certificate” business, Wesley.”

“1 know,” said Mouch glumly. “That’s the point I wanied Thomp-
son to help us out on. But I guess he can't. We don'’t actualiy have

" the legal power to seize the patents. Oh, there's plenty of clauses in

dozens of laws that can be stretched to cover it—almost, but not
quite. Any tycoon who'd want to make a test cage would have 2
very good chance to beat us. And we have to preserve a sembiance
of legality—or the populace won't take it.” : :

“Precisely,” said Dr. Ferris. “It’s extremely important to get those
patents turned over to us veluniarily. Even if we had a law per-
mitting outzight nationalization, it would be much better to gat them
a5 a gift. We wani to leave the people the illusion that they're still
preserving their private property rights. And most of them will play
along, Theyll sign the Gift Certificates. Just raise a lot of noise
about its being 2 patriotic duty and that anyone who refuses is a
prince of greed, and they’ll sign. But—" He stopped.

“I know,” said Mouch; he was growing visibly more nervous.

“There will be, I think, a2 few old-fashioned bastards heére and thera

wha'll refuse to sign—but they won't be prominent enough to make
4 goise, nobody will hear about it, thelr own communities and
friends will turn against them for their being selfish, so it won't give
us any irouble. We'll just take the patects over, anyway—and those
guys won't have the nerve or the money to stari a test case. Bur—-"
He stopped. .

James Taggart leaned back in his chair, warching them; he was
beginning to enjoy the conversation. '

“Yes,” said Dr. Ferris, “I'm thinking of it, too. I'm thinking of a
certain tvcoon who is in a position to blast us to pieces. Whether
we'll recover the pieces or not, is hard to tell. God knows what is
liabie to happen at a2 Hysterical time like the present and in a situz-
tion as delicate as this. Anything can throw everything off balance.
Blow up the whole works. Aad if there’s anyene who wants to do it.
be does. He does and can. He knows the real issug, he knows the

7=t.th~: riodern imtellectualss, they't swallow anything, I dor’t 7

“univa: he's liable to remember suddenly that he is a" man—-and ‘then_ S
“f won't be able to keep him in line. But the infellectuals? That's the. -

aff their education was aimed to make them forget. Do anvthing.




