E xed down at his-own’ hands. Dr. Ferris was the only one o
E-med 1o be at ease. (’//
, the name of the general welfare,” read Wesley Mouch,
'-. the people’s security, to achieve full equality and total sta-
i1y, it is decreed for the duration of the national emergency that—
; “Pomt One. All workers, wage earners and employees of any kind
atsoever shall benceforth be attached to their jobs and shall not
"_,. ve nor be dismissed nor change employment, under penalty of a
n in jail. The pemalty shall be determined by the Unification
ioard, suchk Board to be appeinted by the Burean of Economic Plan-
ng and National Resources. Al persons reaching the age of
enty-one shall report to the Unification Board, which shall assign
fneen fo where, in its opinion, their services will best serve the inter-
Ects of the mation.
g «point Two. All industrial, commercial, mannfacturing and busi-
fccs establishments of any nature whatsoever shall henceforth re-
Enain in operation, and the owners of such establishments shall not
it nor leave nor retire, nor close, sell or transfer their business,
nder penalty of the nanonahzanon of thelr establishment and of

Frny and all of their property. /\

¢ “Point Three. All patents and copyrights, pertaining to any de/
Ewices, inventioms, formnlas, processes and works of any nature
Fwhatsoever, shall be turned over to the npation as a pairiotic emer-
ency gift by means of Gift Certificates to be signed voluntarily by

e owners of 2ll such patents and copyrights. The Unification
Board shall then license the use of such patents and copyrights to
£all applicants, equally and without discrimination, for the purpose
£ of eliminating monopolistic practices, discarding obsolete products
B and making the best available to the whole ration. No trademarks,
g brand names or copyrighted titles shall be used. Bvery formerly

¢ patented product shall be knows by a2 new name and sold by ail

& manufacturers under the same name, such pame to.be selected by |

£ the Unification Board. All pnvate trademarks and brand names ;o

¢ hereby abolished. . o :
“Point Four. No new devices, mventlons, products or goods of
b any nature whatsoever, not now on the market, shall be produced,
£ invented, manufactured or sold after the date of this directive. The

Office of Patents and Copyrights is hereby suspended. - - . -

“Point Five. Every establishment, concern, corporation or person
ehpaged in production of any nature whatsoever -shall henceforth -

. produce the same arsount of goods’ per year as it they-or he
i 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 any age, sex, class or income, shall -
-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
apd no Iess. Over or under purchasing shall be ﬁned such ﬁnes to
be determiued by the Unification Board.,

: “Pomt Seven Al wages, prices, sa]anes dlwdends proﬁts inter-




- est vates and forms of income of any nature whatsoever, shall be §

--frozen at their present figures, as of the date of this directive.’

“Point Eight. All cases arising from and rules 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 Hstened, a remnant

" of human dignity, which made them sit still and feel sick for the
Tengith of one minute.

Yames Taggart spoke first His voice was Iow baut it bhad the g
trembling intensity of an involuntary scream: "Well, why pot? Why &

should they have it, if we don’t? Why should they stand above us? 3

If we are to perish, lef's make sure that we all perish togcther. Lets
" make sure that we leave them no chance to survive!”

“That’'s & damn funnv thing o say about a very practical p]aﬁ‘

‘that will bepefit everybody,” said Orren Boyle shrilly, locking a: f

Taggart in frightened astonishment,
:Dt. Ferris chuckled.

+, Taggart's eyes seemed to focus, and he sald, his voice londer, “Y. es,

. -of course. Tt's a very practical plan. It's necessary, practical and just.
- ¥t will solve everybody’s problems. Tt wxll give everybody a chance,
to feel safe. A chance to rest™ - -

. “It will giveé security to the people,” said Eugene Lawson, his
‘mouth slithering into a smile. “Security—that's what the people
want, If they want it, why shouldn’t they have 1t? Iust because

- bandful of rich will object?” -

“It’s not the rich who'll object,” said Dr. Ferris Iazaly. “The rich 3
drool for security more than’ any. other sort of anm}a}.—havent you _

-discovered that yet?"
“Well, wholl object?” snapped Lawson.
Dr. Ferris smiled pointedly, and did not answer. "

3t

g e e

Lo

Lawsor looked away. *To hell with them! Why should we WorTy 5

sbont them? We've got to rar the world for the sake of the Jittle 3

_people. ¥’s intelligence that's caused all the troubles of humanity.

Man’s mind is the root of all evil. This is the day of the heart. I 4

the ‘weak, the meek, the sick and the humble that must be the only
" objects of our concern.” His lower lip was twisting in soft, lecherous
motions. “Those who're big are here to serve those who aren't. If
they refuse to do their moral duty, we've got to.force them. There
once was an Age of Reason, but we've pmgressed beyond it. This
-is the Age of Love.”
“Shut up!” screamed James Taggart.
They all stared at him. “For Christ’s sake, Ilm “what's the mat

_ ter?” said Osren Boyle, shaking.

.. “MNothing,” said Taggart, “pothipg . . . Wesley, keep him stili,
© will you?” - ’ :

Mouch said nncomfortably, “But'Y fail to see—" _
“Just keep him still. We don’t bave to listen to him, do wc"”
“Why, no; but—"

“Then let’s go on.”

“What is this?’ demanded I.awson. “I resent it. I m05t emphau

cally-~" But he saw po support in the faces around him and stopped, |
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wis mouth saggmg into an expressmn of pouting hatred. Lo«
“ltts go 0!1, said Ta, c-n—--—-_-;—...._._
«What’s the mattér with-you?" asked Orren Boyle, trying” not
i:ﬂo'\*' what was the matter with himself and why he felt frightened.
Genius Is a superstition, Jim,” said Dr. Ferris slow}y, with an]
odd kind of emphasis, as if knowing that he was naming the un-}}
pamed In all their minds. “There’s no such thing as the intejlect. A}
man's brain is 2 social product. A sum of influences that he’s picked
pp from those arou.nd Lim. Noébody invents anything, he merely
refiects what's floating in the social atmosphere. A genius is an in-
teljectuzl scavanger and & preedy hoarder of the ideas which
pghifully belong to society, from which he stole them. A} thought |-
is theft. If we do away with private fortuncs, we'll have a fan'err
distribution of wealth. If we do away Wxth genius, we'll bave a fairer/ ;
disiribution of ideas.™

“Are we here to talk business or are we | here 1o.kid -one _;?P/
asked Fred Kinnan. :

'I‘hcy turped to him, Hemeular man with large features,
bt his face Had ihe astonishing property of fisely drawn lines that
ruised the corners of his mouth into the permanent hint of a wise,
szrdonic grin. He sat on the arm of the chair, hands in pockets, Jook-
ing at Mouch with the smiling glance of a hardened _policeman at a
shoplifter.

*All T've got to say is that you’d better staff that Umﬁcanon
Bourd with my men,” he sald. “Betier make sure of it, brother—-qor.
It blast your Point Oge to hell.” '

“I intend, of course, to have a representaﬂve of ]abo; .on that -
Board,” said Mouch dryly, “as well as a representaﬁve of mdustry,
of the professions and of every cross-section of—" - .

*No cross-sections,” said Fred Kmnan evenly “Just representa-
tives of labor. Period.” - . - :
. “What the hell'“ yel!ed Orren Boyle. ‘*T.bats stack.mg the cards .
ba't u? -

“Sure,” said Fred KJm;all. o e Ak

“But that wxﬂ gwe you a strang_lehold on every busmess in the.r
mmcryf" : T
“What do you thmk I'm aﬂer?" Lo - ’
"I'T‘ats unfalr"’ yelled Boy]e. “I won’t stand for 1t' You bave no
izht! Yop— =
“Right?” said Kmnan mnocenﬂy “Are we talkmg about rights?”
“But, ¥ mesan, after all, there are certaln fundamental property
Fghts which—" :

“Listen, pal vou want Point 'Ihree don’t you?” . -
“Well, I -

“Then you'd better keep your trap shut about property nghts
cfrom now on, Keep it shut tight,” :

“Mr. Kinnan,” said Dr. Ferris, “you must mot make the old-
whicned mistake of drawing wide generalizations, Qur _policy has
i be faxible. There are no absolute principles which—""

"Save it for Fm Taggart, Doc,” said Fred Kinnan. “T know what
_'” t2lking abont, That's becanse I never went to college.”

-._.,_M._..»—'/




-“T object,” said Boyle, “to your dictatorial method of—"
Kinnzn turned his back on him and said, “Listen, Wesley, my
boys won’t Like Point Ope. If 1 get fo ran things, I'll make them
- swallow it. If not, pot. Just make up your mind.”
“Well—" sald Mouch, and stopped.
“For Christ’s sake, Wesley, what about us?? velled Taggart.
*“You'll come to me,” said Kinnan, “when you'll need a deal to
fix the Board: But Il run that Board. Me and ‘Wesley.”
- “Do-you thipk the country will stand for #i7” yelled Taggart.
“Stop kidding yourself,” said Einnan. “The country? If there
aten’t any principles any more—and I puess the doc is right, because
- there sure aren’t—if there area’t any tules to this game and it’s only
a guestion of who robs whom—then I've got more votes than the
bunch of you, there are more workers than employers, and dont
vou forget it, boys!” '
“That’s a funay attitade to take,” said Taggart haughtily, “about .
a measure which, after all, is not designed for the selfish benefit of
. workers or employers, but for the general welfare of the public,”
“Okay,” said Kinnan amiably, *let’s talk your lingo. Who is the
public? If you go by quality-——then it ain't you, Iim, and it aint
v Orrie Boyle. If you go by quantity—then it sure is me, because
Uuanuty is what I've- got behind me.” His smile disappeared, and
. “with & sudden, bitter look of weariness he added, “Only I'm not
" going to say that I'm working for the welfare of my public, because
I know I'm pot. I know that I'm delivering the poor bastards inio
. slavery, and that's all there is to it. Apd they know it, too. But they
" know that I'll bave 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

whip, they'd rather I held it, not vou—you drooling, tear-jerkiog, .
mezly-mouthed bastards of the public welfare! Do you think that . i ,
outside of your college-bred pansies there’s one village idiot whom
- youre fooling? I'm a rackefeer—but I know it and my boys know ]
_it, and they know that Tll pay off. Not out of the kindness of my. §

“least they can count on that much. Sure, it makes me sick some-

* fimes, it makes me sick right now, but it's not me who's built this ¢
_kind of wor]d——yau did—so Pm playing the game as you've setil g
‘up and I'm going 1o piay it for es long as it l?_sts—r-wmch 1snt goms [ 3

0 be long for any of us!™ . .
" He stood up. No ope answered him. He let his eyes move slowly g
ﬁ-om face to face znd stop on Wesley Mouch. . . £
“Do I get the Board, Wesley?” he asked casually. - K I
“The selection of the specific personmel is only a technical deta!l
" said Mouch pleasantly. “Suppose we discuss it later, you and "
_ Bverybody in the room knew that this meant the answer Fes. -
" *Okay, pal,” said Kionan. He went back to the wmdow sat dmﬁ‘ :
“on the sili and lighted a cigarette.
For some unadmitted reason, the at‘ners were looking at Dr. F"‘"
ris, as if seeking guidance.

T
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" heart, either, and not & cent more than I can get away with, but.at § t _
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L ¥ » sal Iy. “N, :
st be disturbed by oratory,” said Dr. Ferris s_moqth oy :
m:; a fine spea}glgr, but he has no seuse_pf p;agucal Ieahty,_.H\/

3 gnable to think dialectically” _ e
T There was another silence, then James Taggart,sinoke--up_‘s_ud-._

: “] don't’ care. It doesa’t matter. H§’11 have tq ’t_lold _thmgg_ o
FTiR "Everything will have to'ren-@in_ as if ‘1s.'JEst as it'is. Nobody = .-
«ilt be permitted ‘to change anything.: Except—" He. furned sharply
m"w::siejr Mouch. “Wesiey, under Point- Four, ?ve’u 1{av.e. to close.

: 1' research departments, espérimental laberatoneg, scientific foun-
dations and ‘all the rest of the institutions of that kind. They'll hgve
to be forbidden.,” . o o A
. “Yes, that’s right,” said Mouch. “T hadn't thought of that. We'll
kave to stick in a couple of lines about that.” He hunted around for

. g peacil and made a few scrawls on the margin of his paper. 7

“It will end wasteful competition,” said James Taggart. “We'll stop
serambling to beat one apotber to the unfried and the unknown.
We won't have to worry about new inventions upsetting the markst.

_We wor't have to pour money down the drain in nseless experimerts |
just to keep up with overambitious competitors.™ S :

- “Yes,” said Ormren Boyle. “Nobody should be allowad to wasie
money on the new until everybody has plenty of the old. Close all -
© those damn research laboratories——and the sconer, the better.” :

" n *Yes,” said Wesley Mouch. “We'll close them. All of them:“/,

-~ “The State Sci asked Fred- Kingan.
'“Oh, n overnment. Be-

© - gides, it’s a pon-profit institution, And it will be sufficient to fak
. m&_of_g_‘m{eﬁfiﬁ(‘ progress » ) ar 3
“Quite sufficient,” said Dr. Ferris. Ve
“And what will become of all the engineers, professors and such,
when you close 2lt those laboratories?” asked Fred Kinpam. “What
are they-going to do for a living, with all the other jobs and busi-
nesses frozen?” . ‘ )
“Ob," said Wesley Mouch, He scraiched his head. He tumned to
Mr. Weatharby. “Do we put them on relief, Clem?”
“No,” 'said Mr. Weatherhy, “What for? There's not enough of
them to raise a squawk, Not enongh {0 matter.”
‘1 suppose,” said Mouch, turning to Dr. Ferris, “that you'll be
able to'abgorb some of them, Floyd?”
“Seme,” said Dr, Ferris slowly, as if relishing every syllable of
his answer. “Those who prove co-operative.” .
“What about the rest?” said Fred Kinnan.
“They’ll bave to wait #ill the Unification Board finds some uss for
them,” said Wesley Mouch. :
“What will they eat while they're waiting?”
Mouch shrugged. “There’s got to be some victims in times of
Dational emergency. It can’t be helped.™
“We have the right to do it!"” cried Taggart suddenly, in defiance
to the stillness of the room. “We need it. We need it, don’t we?”
There was no answer. “We have the right to protect our livelihood!™
Nobody opposed him, but he went on with a shrill, pleadipg insis-
tence. “We'll be safe for the first time in centuries. Everybody will
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won't be at the mercy apk with 2 new idea. Nobody
will push us out of business or steal our markeis or cndersell us or

|.-somebody else dogs! 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. “Fhere’s been
-enopgh invented already—enongh for everybody's comfort—why
T~ them to blast the ground from under our feet every few steps? Why

:'; 'should we be kept on the pgo in eternal uncerlainty? Fust because of
. & few resiless, ambitious adventurers? Should we sacrifice the con-

- wild race, with no breathing spell, no rest, no ease, po security,

" as we calch up, they're years 2head. . .

'__'Mouch “We can’t be permifted to say that to the pnbhc

: luneresls"‘"

[ ]

make us obsolete. Nobody will corne to vs offering some damn new
gadget and putting us on the spot lo decide whether we’ll lose our
shirt if we buy it, or whether we’ll lose our shirt if we don’t but

Womm

should they be aliowed to go on inventing? Why should we permit

tentment of the ‘whole ‘of mankind to the greed of a few non-con-
formists? We don't peed them. We don’t need them 2t all. I wish
we'd get rid of that hero worship! Heroes? They've done nothing
but harm, 2l through history. They've kKept menkind ruoning a

always, without end . . Just
. They leave vs no chance

. . ._They've never Jeft us & chance. . . .7 His eves were moving -
restlessly; he glanced at the window, but looked hastily away: he

Running to catch up with them . . .

did pot want to see the white obelisk in the distance. “We're throngh o
with them. We've won. This is our age. Qur world. We're going to
have security—for the first time in centuries—for the ﬁmt time since D
the beginning of the indusirial revolution!” . . o
“*“Well, this, I guess," said Fred Kinpan, zs the ann-mdustnal rev- @

ohifion.” . -
“That's 2 ddmu funn} thmg for you to say!” srapped Wesley i

“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.jgnorance. Every expert has conceded. long ago that a planned :
" ‘ecoffomy achieves the maximum of producnve efficiency znd that 23(
“centrelzation leads to super-indusirialization.” f
“Centralization destroys the blight of mono;;o]y, said Boy]e
“How's that again?” drawled Kinman..” - L )
. Bovle did not catch the tone of mockery, and answered camesﬂy, g
-+ -*It-destroys the-blight of moropsly. It leads to the democratization . .
" of ipdustry. It makes everything available to everybody. Now, for EE
instance, at a fime lke this, when there’s such a desperaie shoriage pe
of iron ore, Is there any sense in iny wasfing mogrey, Jabor and
vational resources on making old-fashioned steel, when there exists _
a‘much befter metal that I couid be making? A metal that every :’g

body” weats,. but Dobody can gef. Now is ibat good economics, of
sound social efficiency or democratic jusfce? Why shouldn’t I be
allowed 1o mznufacture that metal and why shouldn’t the people g .
it when they need it? Just because of the private moncpoly. of oné én
‘selfish individual? Should we sacnﬁce our_righis to his persoﬂa[ Ing
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»5@ it, brother,"™said Fred Iammn e read it aIl In the same -

wspapers you did.”

. v dea't like your attitude,” said Boyle, ina sudden tone cf right-

" pplsness, with a look which, in a barroom, would have signified a- .

-slude to a fist fight. He sat ap straight; butiressed by the columas: -

of aaragrapna cn yeﬂow-unﬂed paper, Whlch be Was seemg in, h.{s
d“At a time of cructai public ne=d are we to waste somaF

. effort on the manufacture of ‘ohsolete products? Are we
- to et the many remaip in want while the few withhold

ﬁo-n us the better products and methods available? Ara;/si
e to be stopped by the superstitica of pateat rights?”

“15 it not obvicus that privale industry i3 vnable torcope
" with the present economic crisis? How long, for instance,

are we going to put up with the disgraceful shortage of
" Rearden Metal? There is a crying public demard for it,

which Rearden has failed to scpply.”

“When are we going to puf an end to ecomomic injustice
:and special privileges? Why should Rearden be the only

ope permitted to manufacture Rearden Metal?”

“l don't like your attitude,” said Orren Boyle. “So long as we

respect the righis of the workets, we'll want you to respect the rights
of the industrialists.” _ )

“Which rights of wkich Industrialists?” drawled Kionan.

“I'm inclined to think,” said Dr. Ferris hastily, *ihai Point Two,
‘perhaps, is the most essential one of all at present. We must put azn
end to that peculiar business of industrialists retirihg and vanishing.

We must stop them. It’s playing havee with our entire economy.”

“Why are they doing it?” asked Taggart nervously. “Where are
they all going?” _

- “Nobody knows,” said Dr. Ferris. “We've been unable to find any
information or explanation. But if must be stopped. Ig times of
crisis, economic service to the nation is just 2s much of a duty as
military service. Anyone who abandens it sheuld be regarded as a
deserter, I have recominended that we introduce the death penalty
for those men, bat Wesley wouldn’t agree to it.” '

“Take it easy, boy,” said Fred Kinnan in an odd,'slow voice. He
sat suddenly and perfectly still, his arms crossed, looking at Ferris
in a manner that made it suddenly real to the room that Ferris had

3

_proposed murder. “Don't let me hear you talk about any death

penalties in indusiry.”
Dr. Ferris shrugged,
-“We don't have to go to extremes,” said Mouch kastily, “We don't
warnt to frighten people. We want to have them on our side. Our
top problem is, will they ., . . will they accept it at all?”

“They will,” said Pr, Ferris,

“I'm a little worried,” said Eugene LaWSou, “about Points Three
end Four. Taking over the patents is fine. Nobody's going to defend
industrialists. But I'm worrled about taking over the copyrights.
That’s going to antagonize the mtelie'*tuals It’s dauoerous It’s a




L.ivii be-writien or published from mow on/”.

. . gpiritual issue, Doesn’t Point Four mean that no new books are to

“Yes,” said Mouch, “it does. But we can’t make an exception for
the book-publishing business, It’s an industry ke any other. When
we 2y ‘no pew products,” it's got to mean ‘no new products.””

“Bur this is a matter of the spirit,” said Lawson; his voice had a
tone, not of rational respect, but of superstitious awe. - '

“We're not interfering with apybody’s spirit. But when you print
& book op. paper, it becomes a materfal commodity—and if we
grant an exception to oné commodity, we won't be able to hold the

. others in line and we won't be able ic make anyihing stick.”
“Yes, that's true. But—" )
“Don’t be a chump, Gene,” said Dr. Ferris. “You don’t want some
_recalcitrant hacks to come out with treatises that will wreck our en-
tire ‘program, .do yon? i you breathe the word ‘censorship’ now,
they'll all scream bloody murder. They're not ready for it—as yet
But if you leave the spirit alone and make it a simple material issue
—-not & matter of ideas, but just & matter of paper, ink and printing
presses——vow accomplish your purpese much more smoothly. You'll
mzke sure that nothing dapgerous gets printed or heard—and no-
body is going to fight over a materjal issue.”

“Yes, but . . . but I don’t think the writers will Like it.”

“fre you sure?” asked Wesley Mouch, with & giance that was

zlmost 2 smile. “Don’t forget that under Point Five, the publishers
will have to ‘publish as many books as they did in the Basic Year.
Since there will be no new ones, they will have to reprint—and the
public will have fo buy—some of the oid cpes. There are many
very worthy-books:that have never had a fair chapce.”.

“Oh,™ said Tawson; he. remembered that he had seen Mouch
Iinching with Balph Bubank two weeks ago. Then he shook bis
Lead end frowped. “Stll, I’'m worried. The imtellectuals are our
friends. We don't want to lose them. They can make an awful ot
of trouble.” : }

“They won't,” said Fred Kipnan. “Your kind of intellectuals are
{he first 1o scream when it's safe—sand the first to shot (heir traps at
ihe first sign of danger. They spend years spiiting at the man who

feeds them-——and they lick the hand of the man who slaps their
drooling. faces. Didn't they deliver every country of Europe, one
after another, to commitiees of goens, just like this one here? Didn't
ihey scream their heads off to shut out every burgiar alarm and
to break every padiock open for the goons? Have you hLeard a peep
" qut of them since? Didn't they scream that they were the friends of .3

the slave camps, the fourteen-hour workday and the mortality from
seurvy in the People’s States of Furope? No, tut you da hear them )
telling the whip-beaten wretches that starvation is prosperity, that
slavery is freedom, that torfure chammbers are brather-love and é%ﬁai
< if the wreilches doa'tpndersiand. it, thenm it's their own fauli that”
<45 they suffer, and it's {he mangigd corpses n the jail cellars who're 10,
~.% “blame for ali their roubles, not the benevolent leaders! Intellecm_als? g
. You might have fo worry about any other breed of men,, but BGF

e o b & o

Jabor? Do you hear them raising their voices about ihe ¢hain pangs, ? )
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Lot the madern intellectuals: -they'Hl swallow aqything. I _don’t
s:al so safe about the.lousiest wharf .rat in the. longshoremien’s

you please to the intellectuals. Theyll take i

“For once,” said Dr. Ferris, 1 agree with Mr. Kignan. I agree
* with. kis facts, if not with his feelings. You don't have to.worry
‘about the intellectuais, Weésley. Just put a-few of them on the gov-
" ernmeat payroll and send them out to preach ‘precisely the sort of
thing Mr. Kinnan mentioned: that the blame rests on the victims.

7 titles—andthatl focopt their coayrishits—and.do a betier job for
. o : 1o et n )

© you than whalg sonads_of enforcement officers,

“Yes,” satd Mouch. “I know.”

~ “The danger that I'm worried about will come from a different
~quarter,” said Dr. Ferrs thoughtfully. “You might run into guite’ a
bit of trouble on thar ‘voluntary Gift Certificate’ business, Wesley.”
- T know,” said_Mouch glumly. *That's the point [ wanted Thomp-
son to help us out on. But I guess he can't. We don't actually have
the {egal power to seize the patents, Oh, there's plenty of clavses m

- A

quite. Any tycoon who'd want to make a test case would have a

of legality—or the populace won't tzke it.” .

“Precisely,” said Dr. Feeris. “It's extremely important to get those
-patents turned over to us voluniarily. Even if we had a law per-
“o . mitting outright nationalization, it would be much better to get them
as a gift. We want to leave the peopie the illusion that they’re siill
! preserving their private property rights, And most of them will play
; along. They'll sign the Gift Certificates. Just rtaise a iot of noise
about iis being a patriotic duty and that anyone who refuses is a
prince of greed, and thev'll sign. But~—" He stopped.

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

who'll refuse to sign—but they won't be promineat enough to make
a noise, 'nobody will hear abeut it, thelr own communities and
friends will turn against them for their being seifish, so it won't give
Us any irouble. We'll just take the patenis over, anyway-—and those
guys won't have the nerve or the money to start a test case, Bur—"
He stopped. . .

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

‘we'll recover the pieces or not, is hard to tell. God knows whar is
liable to happen at a hysterical time like the present and in a situa-
tion as delicate as this. Anything can throw evervthinz off bulance.
Blow up the whole works. And if thera’s anyone who wants to do-it,
he does. He does and cun. He knows the real issue, he knows the
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gnion: he's liable to remember suddenjy that he is 2’ man-—and then
+ 1 won't be able to keep him in line. But the intellectuals? Tl’{at’s the *:
- pre thing they've forgotten long ago. 1 guess its the ope thing t]_‘\at ’
" 21l their education was aimed to make them forget. Do anything

© Give them moderately comfortable salaries and extremely loud’

dozeas of laws that can be stretched to cover it-—almost, but not

very good chance to beat us. And we have fo preserve a semblance:

SThere will be, I think, a few old-fashioned bastards here and there -

“Yes,” said Dr. Ferris, “T'm thinking of it, tco. I'm thinking of a
tertain tycoon who Is in a position to blast us to pieces. Whether -




He knows ﬂ:ie one dangarotm fatai.y danecrous weapon He is our’
deadliest adversary,”

“Who?” asked Lawson.

Dr. Ferris hesitated, shrugged and answered, *The guiltless man.”

Lawson stared blankly. “What do yon 'mezn and whom are you
talking about?”

Yames Tapgart smiled.

“f mean that there is no way o disarm any man,” said Dr. Ferris,
“except through guilt. Throneh that which he himself has accepted
- as guilt. If a man has ever siolen & dime, vou can impose on him
the punishment intended for a bank robber and he will fake it, He'll
~bear any form of m:sery, “he’ll ‘feel that he deserves po better. If
. there’s not encugh guilt in the world, we must create it. If we teach
- & man that it's evil to Jook at spring flowers and he believes us and
_ then does it—we'll be able o, do whatever we please with him. He
~wop't defend himself. He Won’t fee! he’s worth it. He won't fight.
“But save s from’ the man wha lives up to his awn standards, Sav
us from the.man of clean conscience. He's the man wholl beat us.”

“Are you talking about Henry Rearden?” asLed Tageart, his voice
speculiarly clear.

The one name they bad not wantzd to pronocvnce struck them into
an instant’s silence.

“What if I were?” asked Dr. Ferris caviiously.

Swt0h, pothing,” said Taggart. “Only, if you were, I would tell you
that I can deliver Henry Rezrden. Hell sign.”

By the rules of their unspoken lenguage, they all Lnew—from the
- tone of his.voice-—that e was not blufing.

1“God Tim!l No! npspnd r'\fF'SIBY fouch. ]

“Yes,” s2id Tuggart, “T was stnaned, {00, vmen Ilea nerL-what T
learned. I didn’t ‘expect that. Anything but that” .

“I amn glad to hear #," said-Mouch _cautigusly. “It's a copstructive
plece of inferimation. Tt might be very valuzble {ndeed.”

“Valuable—yes,” said Tagsart pleasantly. “When do you plan to

. put the directive into effect?”’

. YOh, we have'to move fest, We don't’ v,apt eny pews of it to Jeak
‘out. T expect vou all 10 Leep this most strictly confidentinl. T'd say
‘that we'll be ready to spring it on them in a couple of weeks.”

“Don't you think it would be advisable—Dbefore ail prices are
frozen-—to adjusi the matter of the railroad -ates‘? 1 was ahm}dn" of
a rajse. A small but most essentially nesded raise”

*We'll discuss if, you and I,” said Mouch-amiably, “It might i*ﬂ'
“arranged.” He turned to the others; Bovie’s face was szaging, “There
are many details still to be worked ovt, but I'm sure that our pro-
gram won't enconnter any major diifconlties” He was assurming the
-tone 2nd manwer of 2 public address; he sounded brisk and almost

»

cheeriul. “Reough spots are (0 be expected: Tf.one thing doesn't work,

'. we'll try another, Trial-and-error, is the only. pragmatic rule of .ac-
tom.. Vel just keep on trying. If any Dardsinns come op, rémember
Cthat it o-ﬂy Iemp vary. Only for the duvation of ﬂhe rtammai
eme;gej,cy. : I o . ‘ ‘
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f Led down at his own bands, Dr. Ferris was the only cme%i
F.med 1o be at ease. v
f«yn the name of the general welfare,” read We_sley Mouch, “fo
R iect ihe people’s security, to achieve full eguality and total sta-
Eity, it is decreed for the duration of the national emergency that—
& «point One. All workers, wage earners and emp!oyem of any kind

) %atsoever shall henceforth be attached to their jobs and shall pot
’ _ Eve nor be dismissed nor change employment, under penalty of a
' ) frm in jail. The penalty shall be determined by the Unification
oard, such Board to be appointed by the Bureau of Economic Plan-
ng and National Resources. All persoss reachn_]g the age of
wenty-one shall report to the Unification Board, which shall assign
hem to where, in its opinion, their services will best setve the inter-

-t of the nation. ‘ . o
E =Point Two. All industrial, commercial, manufacturing and busi-
ess establishments of any nature whatsoever shall henceforth re-

i

s

ain in operation, and the owners of such establishments shail not
it nor leave mor retire, nor close, sell or tramsfer their business,
nder penalty of the nationalization of their establishment and of

% ny and all of their property. : f\

“Point Three. All patents and copyrights, pertaining to any de/
yices, inventions, formulas, processes and works of any mature
hatsoever, shall be furned over to the nation as a patniotic emer-

he owners of a8l such patents and copyrights. The Unification
Board shall then license the use of such patents and copyrights 1o
Fall applicants, equally and without discrimination, for the purpose
¥ of eliminating monopolistic practices, discarding obsolete products
¥ and making the best available to the whole nation. No trademarks, -
‘Bbrand pames or copyrighted {itles shall be used, Every formerly
E patented prodoct shall be known by a new name and sold by alf
. | manufacturers under the same name, such name to . be selected by

g the Unification Board. All private trademarks and brand nzmes ar

F hereby abolished. ‘ E

t “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
& Office of Patents and Copyrights is hereby suspended.

“Point Five. Every establishment, concern, corporation or person
engaged in production of any nature whatsoever shall henceforth
produce the same amount of goods’ per -vear as it, they or he

L oo e e o produced during the Basic Year, no more and no less. The year 1o
T o : ‘B be known as the Basic or Yardstick Year is to be the vear ending i
§ on the date of this directivé. Over or under production shail be ;
& fined, such fines to be determined by the Unification Board.
U “Point Six. Every person.of apy age, sex, class or income, shall k
“henceforth spend the same amonnt 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
be determined by the .Unification Board. B .
“Point Seven. Al wages, prices, salariés, dividends, profits, inter- !
ST : 505 ’




‘est vates and forms of income of any nature whatsoever, shall be §
- frozen at their present figures, as of the date of this directive. :
“Point Eight. All cases arising from and rules 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 remnant £
~ of human dignity, which made them sit still and feel sick for the
Tength of one minute.

James Taggart spoke first. His voice was low but it had the
trembling intensity of ap involuntary scream: “Well, why not? Why
should they have it, if we don’t? Why should they stand 2bove us?
If we are to perish, let's make sure that we all perish iogether. Lets
“make sure that we leave them no chance to survive!”

“That’s & dame funoy thing to say about a very practical plan
that will benefit everybody,” said Orren Boyle shrilly, looking at
Taggart in frightened astomshment.

_ Dr. Ferris chuckled,

" Taggart’s eyes seemed to focus, apd he sa1d, his voice louder “y es,
of course. It’s & very practical plamn. If's Decessary, practical and just. §
"It will solve everybody’s problems It will give everybody a chanoe 5
"o feel safe. A chance to rest.”

.. "It wili give security to the people,” said Bugene Lawson, his
‘mouth slithering into a ‘smile. “Security—that's what the people

want. If they want it, why shouldn't ﬂ:ey hava it? Yust because 83

‘bandful of rich will object?”

~ “Ts not the rich who'll object,” said Dr. Ferris lszily. “The rich

- _drool for security more than ‘any other sort of ammal—-havent you ¥

- discovered that yet?” .

“Well, who'll object?” snapped f_awson.

Dr. Ferris smiled pointedly, and did not answer. -

‘Lawson looked away, “To hell with them! Why shonld we worry |
sbout them? We've got to ran the woild for the sake of the.little
people. ¥t's intelligence that's caused: all the troubles of bumanity. 3
Man's mind is the root of all evil. This is the day of the heart. It's ;
the weak, the meek, the sick and the humble that must be the only
objects of our concern™ His lower Hp was twisting in soft, lecherous
motions. “Those who're big are here to serve those who aren’t. If
they refese to do their mordl duty, we've got to. force them. There
- . opee was an Age of Reason, but we’ve progressed beyond it 'I'h;s 3
_is the Age of Love.” o

“Shut up!” screamed James Tageart. " 3

They all stared at him. “For Christ’s sake, Ilm what's {he mat- F
- ter?” said Orren Boyle, shaking.

“Nothing,™ said Taggart, “nothing . . . Wesley, keep him still, ¢
“will you?” - - ' f

Mouch said uncomfortably, “But I fail to see—" 3

“Just keep him still. We dont have to lisien to him, do wc""

“Why, oo, but-~" .
“Then let’s go on.” X ) o
- “What s this?” demanded Lawson. “I resent it. I most emphati-
cally—" But he saw no support in the faces around him and siopped,
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x5 month saggmg into an expresSion of P°“E_£’3§.‘?.§?EE‘;: /_..\
“I et’s go on,” szid Tag o
«@hat’s the matter with you?"" asked Orren Boyle, trymg ot m
$now what was the matier with himself and why he felt frightened.
“(Genius is a superstition, Jim,"” said Dr. Ferris swwly, with an |
odd kind of emphasis, as if knowing that he was naming the un-%
* pamed in all their minds. “There’s no such thing as the inteliect. A !
man’s brain is 2 social product. A sum of influences that he’s picked:
' gp from those around him. Nobody iovents amything, he merely”
mﬁacts what's fioating in the social atmosphere. A genius is an in-
tellectnal scavanger and a greedy hoarder of the ideas which
rightfully belong to society, from which he stole them. All thought ; ;
3 theft, If we do away with private fortunes, we'll have a fairer
distribution of wealth. If we do away Wlth gcmus well have a faxrex‘- )
tribution of ideas.” -
d:s"Arc we here to talk business or are we e herg to kid. oae-anoﬁre_r/i‘”/

asked Fred Kinnan.
They ed Wm man with large features,
put his facc ad the astonishing property of finely drawn lines that

raised the corners of his mouth Into the permanent bhint of 2 wise,
sardonic grin. He sat on the arm of the chair, hands in pockets, Jook-
ing at Mounch with the smiling glancc of a hardened policeman at a
shoplifter.

*All T've got to say is that you’d better staff that Umﬁcatton
Roard with my men,” he said. “Better make sure of it, brother-—or
I'lt blast your Point One to hell”

“I intend, of course, to have a representahve of }abor on that
Board,” said Mouch dryiy, “as well as a representat;ve of mdustry,
of the professions and of every cross-section of—"

“No cross-sections,” said Fred Kmnan evenly “.Tust representa-

L tives of labor. Perjod.” ~ - - -
“What the hc]l"‘ yelied Orren Boy]e. “Thats staci‘urﬂy the cards,.
o't {17

Ei  “Sure,” said Fred Kmnan ) s

“But that wﬂl gwe you a strang]ehold on eve:y busmess m the.._ i
covoiry!” w2
“What do vou thmk I’m a.fter‘?” A :
" “That's unfairl" yelled Boyle. “I Wont stand for 1t' You have no
right! Yop—-

- "Right?™ said K}D.Ed!:l innocently, “Are we talkmg about Tights?”

“But, I mean, after aII there are certain” fundamemal property
izhts which— .

“Listen, pal you Want Point 'I'hree, dor’t you”” S
“Well, J— -
‘Tbﬁﬂ you'd betier keep your trap shut about property nohts
L ~Fem now on. Keep it shut. tight>* - - .~
: Mr_ Kianan,” said Dr. Ferris, “vou must not make the old-
mumm:d mistake of drawing wide generzlizations. Qur policy has
a u-t flexible. There are no absolute principles which—-"

Save it for Hm Taggart, Doc,” said Fred Kinnan, “I know what
Ll ing about. That's bccausc I never went to college.”

w-..____,__.m—'"




“T object,” said Boyle, “to your dictatorial method of—"

Kinpan turmed his back on him and said, “Listen, Wesley, my
- boys won't like Point One. If T get to run things, Il make them

" swallow it. If not, not. Just make up your mind.”

“Well—" said Mouch, and siopped.

“For Christ's sake, Wesley, what about us?" yelled Tagga.rt.

. fix the Board: But F1l run that Board. Me and Wesiey.”
- “Dg you think theé country will stand for #7™ yelled Taggart,

aren’t 2ny principles any more—and I guess the doc is right, because
there sure aren’t—if there aren’t any rules fo this game and if’s only
& question of who robs whom—then I've got more votes than the
bunch of you, there are more workers than employers, and don’t

ycm forget it, boys!”

‘a measure which, afler all, is not designed for the selfish benefit of
. workers or employers, but for the general welfare of the public.”

" public? ¥ you go by quality—then it ain't you, ¥im, snd it ain't
Orrie: Boyle. If vou go by quantity—then ¥ sure is me, because

_with a 'suédeﬁ,‘ bitter look of wearmess he added, “Ouanly I'm not
" poing 1o say that Tm working for the welfare of my public, because

slavery, and that's all there is to it. And they know it, too. But they
" know that Pl 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
whip, they'd rather I held if, not you—you drooling, tear-jerking,

ou‘mdc of your college-bred pansies there’s one village idiot whom
~wou're fooling? P'm a racketeer—but I know it and my boys know

heart, either, and not & cent more then I can get away with, but at
least they can coumt on that snuch. Sure, it makes me sick some-

" kind of Worid—you did—so I'm playing the game as you *ve set it

to be long for any of us!”.

~ from face to facé and stop on Wesley Mouch.
Do I get the Board, Wesley?” he asked casually. = ..
" *“The selection of the specific personnel is only a techmcal detaiL'

-said Mouch plezsanﬂy “Suppose we discuss it later, you and 17"
{BEverybody in the room knew that {his meant the answer Yes.”

" on the sill and Hehted a cigarette.

fis, as if seeldng guidance. -~ .
: . 508

“You'll come to. me,” said Kinnan, “when yor'll need a deai o

'“Stop kidding yourself,” said Kinnan, *The country? If there

“That's & fanny ettitude to tzke,” said Taggart haughtily, “zbout .
*“QOkay,” said Kipnan smiably, “let's {alk your lingo. Who s the
| _quantity is what T've got’ behind me.” His smile disappeared, and -

"1 koow I'm not. T know that I'm delivering the poor bastards into. '

have a chance in hell. So that's why, if they've got to be under 2
: mealy-monthed bastards of the public welfare! Do you think that
It, apd they kmow that I'll pay off. Not out of the kindness of my - '

times, it makes me sick right now, but it's not me who's buili ihis
“up and 'm going to play it for Bs long as it lasts—which i fsn t comg :

He stood up. No one ansx#ercd hm:x He let his eyes move siowly' :

“Okay, pal,” said Kinnzn, He went back to the wméow, sat down

For some unadmitied reason, the others were 1ookmc at Dr. FPJ' .
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“ 't bc d[sturbed by oratory,” said Dr. Ferris smoothly. ™
mg?'?: is a fine speaker, but he has no sense of pracucal reaht; ‘B
is.upabis o hink -gialectically.” - - :
- There was another’ szlenc\,, thed Jame:s ‘Taggart’ spok up sud-
denly. T dom't care, Tt doesn’, matter. He'll’ hasm to hold things
stiil. Everything will haveto reindin as it is. Just as it is. Nobody

will be permiited to change anything. Except—" He turned sharply
: fo Wesley Mouch. “Wesley, undar Point Four, we'll haveto closs.
&l ressarch’ departmesnts, experimental laboratories, scientific foun-
. dations and all the rest of the msqtutlons of that kind. They’u havfa

forbidden.”

f?“z';'ee;, that’s. right,” saJd Mouch. “I hudr't thouaht of that, We'll
“have to stick in a couple of lines about that™ He hunied around for
g pencil and made a few scrawls ou the margin of his paper.

“T; will end wasteful competition,” said James Taggart. “We'll stop
scrambhng to beat one another io the untried and the unknown.
We won’t have to worry about new inventions upsetting the market>

just to keep up with overambitious competitors.”
“Yes,”

e cR

those damn research laboratories—and the sooner, the better.,”

 *Yes,” said Wesmy Moacb “We'll close them. All of therm.”
- “The Stat 3  asked Fred: Kuman.
“Oh, no!” “That’s different.

[ = ]

sald 'V,Eouch

carf._Ds—aL—asj"ﬁr nrogrzeg
“Quite snr:';cmenz,“ said Dr. Perris.

ot =m0 @

nesses frozen?”

Mr. Weatherby, “Do we put them on relief, Clem?”

I R W

them to- raise a squawk. Not cmough to matter.”

able to absdrb some of them, Floyd?”

‘..“S_ome,

bis answer. “Those who prove co-operative.”
“What about the rest?” said Fred Kinnan.

YN e

-

them,” said Wesley Mouch.
“What will they eat while theyTe wautmg?”

Bational emergency. It can’t be helped.”

1 | to the stillpess of the room.

We won't bavs io pour morney down the drain in useless expenments

said Orren Boyle. “Nobody should be. allowad to waﬂe
money on the new until everybody has pleaty of the old, Close all

“And what will become of all the engineers, professors and such,
when you close all those laboratories?” asked Fred Kinpan. “What
are they-going to do for a living, with all the other jobs and bﬁsi-

“0Oh,” said Wesley Mouch. He scratched his head. He turned to

- “T suppose,” said Mouch, turning to Dr, Ferris, “that you’ll be

said Dr. Ferris slowly, as if rehshma every sylable of
“They’ll have to wait til} the Unification. Board finds some use for

Mouch shrugged. “There’s got to be some mctm:s in tunes of

“We have the right to do it!” cried Taggart suddenly, in defiance
“We need it. We need if, don’t we?”
There was no auswer. “We have the right to protect our lvelihood!”
T 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

crament. Be- /
sides, it’s a non-proft mst.tut:on. And it will be su.ﬁic:ent to taks B

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




. } know his place and job. and everyhody eise’svp]ace and job—and we

y won't b?ﬁt@.&w&ﬁmmmmx_wgﬁ Nobody
_will push us out of business or steal our markefs or underssll us or
make us obsolete. Nobody will come o us offering some damn new
gadget and putting ts on the spot to decide whether we'll lose our
shirt if we buy it, or whether we'll lose our shirt if we dor’t but
somebody else does! We worn'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

Running fo catch uwp witk them . . . always, without end . . Just

*; i\ as we catch up, they’re years ahead. . . . They leave vs no chance :
. <" ... They've never left us a chance. . . .” His eyes were moving -
restlessly; he glanced at the window, but looked hastily away: he .
did not want to see the white obelisk in the distance..“We're through &
" with them. We've won. This is our age. Our world. We're going to |
have security—Tfor the first time in centuries—for the first fime since

the beginning of the industrizl revolution!” . . ...

“Well, this, I guess,” said Fred Xinnan, “is the aﬁﬁ-indusu'ial rev-

olution.” .

-“That's a damn 'funny thing for you to say!” smapped Wesle}'

. Mouch. “We can’t be permifted to say that to the public.”
“Don’t worty, brother. I won't say it to the public,”

“Irs a toial fallacy,” said Df. Ferds. “It's a statement prompted -

by ignoramce. Every expert has conceded long -ago that a planped

+, econiomy. achieves the maximum of productive efficiency and that

centralization Jeads to super-indusirialization.” . )
¢ “Centralization destroys the blight of monopoly,” said Boyle.
“How's that again?” drawled Kinpan.. )
-Boyie did not. caich the tone of mockery, and answered garnesf]y,
“Tt destroys the blight of monopoly. It leads to the democratization
of industry. It makes everything aveilable to everybody. Now, for

" insiznce, &t & time like this, when there's such a desperate shortage.

'of iron ore, is there amy sense in my wasting money, labor ané

" siational resources on making old-fashioned steel, when there exists .

a much better metal that | could be making? A metal that gvery™
body wants, but nobody can get. Now is that good economics OF
sound social eficiency or democratic justice? Why shouidat I be

- allowed to manufzcture that metal =nd why shounldn’t the people gt .

it when they need it? Tust hecause of the private monopoly of one
calfish | divideal? Should we saciifice our rights to bis persod
interesisy” C .
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_eaough invenied already—enough for everybody's comfort—why )

shouid they be allowed to go om inventing? Why sbould we perit
- them to blast the ground from vnder our feet every few steps? Why '
should we be kept on the go in eternal uncertainty? Just because of :
a few restless, ambitions adventurers? Should we sacrifice the com-
teniment of the whole of mankind to the greed of a few ron-con--
- formists? We don't peed them. We don’t peed them at ail, I wish
we'd get rid of that hero worship! Heroes? They've done pothing /]
but harm, -all through history. They've kept mankind running a -
wild race, with no breathing spell, no rest, no ease, no sccurity.




s :
i:alude to a fist Aght. He sat up straight, but&ecsed by the columns.

L% of pare

“wguip it, brother,”
spapers you did.” ) )

«f dog’t like your aftituda,” said Boyle, in a sudden tone of ght-
ness, with a look wh.ch in 2 barroom, would have signifie d

ra. raphs' on yuHow L_noed paoer, which he’ was. se\,no in his
nd“At a time of cm»ml pubhc need are we to waste. sonial
effort on the manufacture of obsolete products? Are we
to let the many remain in want while the few withhold
from us the better products and methods available? Are
<-syperstition-of -patent rights?r -

savd F;ed Klnnaﬂ ‘Tve read it all in {he gahng -
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wnh the prebcnt econormc crisis? How long, for instance,
" are we geing to put up with the disgracéful shortage of

‘Rearden Metal? There is 2 crying public demand for it,

which Rearden has fafled to supply.”

" “When are we going to put an end to econuvmic m]ustu:e

'and special privileges? Why should Rearden be the only
one permitted to manufacture Rearden Metal?”

“ don't like your atiitode,” said Orren Bovle. “So long 25 we
respect the rights of the workers, we'll want you to respect the rights
of the industrialists.”

“Which rights of which industrialists?” drawled Kinnan

“I'im inclined to think,” said Dr. Ferris hastily, “that ?omt Two,
perhaps, is the most essential one of all at preseant. We must puf an
end to that peculiar business of indusirialists retiring and vamishing.
We must stop them, It’s playing havoc with our eatire economy.”

“Why are they doing it?” asked Taggart nervously. “Where are
they all going?” .

“Nobody knows,” said Dr. Ferris. “We've been unable to find any

information or explanatiop. But it must be stopped., In times of
- ¢risis, 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
fer those men, but Wesley woulda't agree to it.”

“Take it easy, boy,” said Fred Kinnan in an odd, s!ow voice. He
sat suddenly and perfectly still, his arms crossed, looking at Ferris
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
penalties in indosiry.” .

Dr. Feris shrugged.

“We don't have {0 go to exiremes,” said Mouch hastily. “We don't
want to frighten people. We want to have them on onr side, Our
fop problem is, will they | . . will they accept it at all?”

“They will,” said Dr. Ferris. .

“I'm a little worried,” said Eugene I_awson “about Points Three
and Four. Taking over the patents is fine. Nobody’s going to defend
industrialists, But I'm worried about taking over the copyrights.
That's going to antzgonize -the intellectuals. It’s dangerous. It's a

i




ahont the modr‘rn m ellectuals: they'll swallow anyihing.
rrel so- safe “abooet rthe lousiest wharf.rat in the. lpngshoremen‘s-
,--uon he's liable to rerremb;r sudderly -that he is a.man---and then

1 won't be able to keep himin iine. But the intelleciuals? That's the

alf their education was aimed to make them forget. Do anyihing
“you please o the intelleciuals. They'll take. it.” :

I ,do.n't: ’

“one thing they've forgotten long ago. 1 guéss. its the one thing that -

OO

ML aeanee? eaid - Dr.-Farms:“l-aeregowijth- Mz sKinnue-I Agres »

witli- s -facts; I~ not with- His- Teelingsi Yo dONE HAVE O WorTy-

sbout the intellectuals, Weslev. Just.put a few of them oun the gov-

erpment payroll and send them out to preach “precisely the sort of

_thing Mr. Kinpaa mentioned: that the blame resis on the victims.
.Give them moderately comfortable salaries -and extremely loud

: U[lEﬁ—%,ﬂ_\" thastl forast theic ooy srd-do.a better job for
you thah whale souads of enforcernent officers.”

S *Yes,” said Mouch. “I know.”

“The danger that I'm worrled about will come from a different
. quarter,” said Dr. Fervis thoughtfully., “You might run into quite a
.. bit of trouble or that ‘voluntary Gift Certificate’ business, Wesley.”

“1 know,™ said Mouch giumly. “That’s the point I wanted Thomp-

son to help us cat on. But I guess he caa’t. We don't actually 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
. cuite. Any tycoon who'd wani to make a test case would have a
very good chance to beat us. And we have to pr eseive a semblance
of legality—or the popLi:ce won't take it

“Precisely,” said Dr. Ferris, “fe’s extremely imporiant to get those
E patents turned over to us veluntarily. Even if we had a law per-
i miiting outright nationalization, it would be much better to gei them

as-z gift. We want to leave the peopie the illusion that they're still

preserving their private property rights. And most of them will play
along. Thev'll sign the Gift Certificates. Just raise a2 lot of noise

about its being a patriotic duty and that anvone who refuses Is a

prince of greed, and they'li sign. But—" He stopped.

“I kpow,” said Mouch; he was growing visihly more nervous.

“There will be, I think, a few old-fashioned bastards here and there
.. who'll refuse to sien—but they won't be prominent enough to make

. 2 noise, nobody will hear about it, their own communities and
friends will turn against them for their being selfish, so it won't give
.us any trouble. We'll just teke the patenis over, anyway—and those
guys won't have the nerve or the money o start a test case. But—"
He stopped.

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

“Yes,” said Dr. Ferris, “I'm thirking of it, too. F'm thinking of a
certain tycoon who is in a pos:tlon to blast us to preces. Whether
we'll recover the pieces or not, is hard to teil. God knows what is
liable to happen at a hystericai time like the present and in a situa-
ting as delicate as this. Anything can throw everything off balance.
" Blow up the whole works. And if there’s anyone who wants to do it,

he does. He does and can. He knows the real issue, be knows ihe
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) ﬂ}mas which must not be said—and he is not afraid to say. them

~He: knows 1he ‘oBe: dangemus, fatalf,v daggcrmg, m,amn H» meu:'

"

- - cmewcm,y

o -asked .t,awsan.
Dr. Ferris hesitated, shrugged and answered, “The o'uz]t]css man.”
Lawson stered blankly., “What do yon mean and wl’:om are you

talking about?”

James Tageart smiled,

“I mean that there is no way io disarm any maz,” said Dr. Ferris,
“except through guilt. Through that which he himself has accepled
_as guilt If a roan bas ever stolen a dime, you cag impose on him
the punishment intended for a bank robber and he will take it. He'll
bear amy form of mzsery, he'l! feel thet he deserves no betfer. If
thére's not enovgh guilt in the world, we must create it. If we teach
2 man that it's evil to Jook at spring flowers and he balicves vs and
then does it-—we’ll ‘be able to do whatever we please with him. He
won't defend himself. He won’t feel be's worth it. He won't fight.
But save us from the man who Hves up to his own standards, Save .
~ns from the man of clean conscience, He's the man wha'll beat us.”
“Are vou talking about Henry Rearden?” ?sked Tagoart his voice

peculiarly clear.
The one name they had not wanted to proncunce stuck them Into
an instant’s silence.
“What if ¥ were?” asked Dr. Feiris cantiously. - f
“Qh, nothing,” szid Taggart. “Ozly, if you were, I would tell vou
that I can deliver Henry Rearden. He'll sign.” .
By the rules of their unspoken language, they all Xnew—irom the
tone of his voice—ihat he was not bluifing. :
“God, Jin! NoP gasped Wesley Mouch. )
“Yes,” said Teggart. “T was stunnad, too, when T learned—what [
lesrned, 1 didnt expect that. Anytaing but that” ]
“T am glad 16 bear it,” said Mouch cautiously. “It’s a constructive §

- -piece of information, It raight be very valuzsble indeed.™ - i
“Valuable—ves,” said Taggart plbasamly “When do von plam fo.

put the directive into effect?”

“Oh, we have to move fast. We dow't want zny news of it to leak
cout. T expect you alf to ] keep this most stiictly confidential, Pd say
that well be-ready To spring it on them in a couple of wesks.” :

“Dox't you think it would be zdvisable—before aill prices are
: frozen—to adjust the mafter of the raflroad raies? I was thin}:jng of
a.rzise. A small but most essentially nccoed rase.”

“Well discuss it, you and 1,” said Mouch amizbly. ‘It “nght bé
arranged.” He turned to the others; Boyle’s face was sagging. “There
are many details stifl fo be worked out, Lul I'm =ure that our pro-
gram won't eaceunier any major diffeulties.” He was zssuming the
fozne znd manper of & public address; he sounded brisk and shoest
ctieerful. “Rough spots are o be expected; If one thing doosn’t work,
well try enother, Trial-and-error is the ouly pregmatic rule of &
- Lo, We'll jost keep-on tiying. I cny hardships come up, reynembe’
that. it's orjy ie-upomry Only for Lbl‘.’- dura 101:1 of‘_lbe nation
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