ked down at his own bands. Dr. Ferris was the only one
Eomed 1o be at ease. p
n the mame of the general welfare,” read Wesley Mouch, “(o
Iect the people’s security, to achieve full equality and total sta-

iy, it is decreed for the duration of the national emergency thai— - -

' E “Pomt One. All workers, wage earners.and employees of any kind
E : Enatsoever shall henceforth be attached to their jobs apd shail not
: . gave Bor be dismissed nor change employment, under penalty of a
& grm in jail. The penalty shall be determined by the Unification
Board, such Board to be appointed by the Burean of Fconomic Plan-
,. apd National Resources. All persons reaching the age of .
Esenty-one shall report to the Unification Board, which shall assxgn
". to where, in ifs opinion, their services will best serve the mte:-
E.1s of the pation,
f “pgint Two. All industrial, commercial, manufacturing and busi-
hess establishments of any hstore whatsoever shall henceforth re-
E.-in in cperation, and the owners of such establishments shall not
it nor leave mor retive, nor close, sell or transfer their business,
nder penality of the nationalization of theu- establishment and of
ny and all of their property.
g “Point Three. All patents and copyrights, pertaining to any ded
vices, inventions, formwlas, processes amd workes of apy nature
ghatsoever, shall be tarned over to the nation as a pairiotic emer-
ency gift by means of Gift Certificates to be signed voluntarily by
gthe owners of all such patents and copyrights. The Unification
¥ Board shall then license the use of such patents and copyrights ta |
% all applicants, egually and withowt discrimination, for the purpose
€ of clirninating monopolistic practices, discarding obsolete products
F and making the best available to the whole nation. No trademarks,
¥ brand mames or copyrighted titles shall be used. Every formerly
¢ patented prodoct shall be known by a new name apd sold by all
¢ manufacturers under the same pame, such pame to be selecied by
g the Unification Board. Al pnvate irademarks and brand Dames ar
¥ hersby abolished.
§ “Point Four. No pew devices, mvenﬂons products -ar goods of
E any pature whatsogver, 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 hereéby suspended, = . . o
“Point Five, Every establishment, concern, corporation or person_’
engaged 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, tic more apd no less. The year to

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 -
and no less. Over or under purchasing shall be ﬁned such fines to
_be determined by the Unification Board. :
: “Pomt Saven. Al wages, prices, sala.nﬂe, leldexsds proﬁts inter-

L be known as the Résic or Yardstick Year is to be the vear ending -~
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est rales 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 arsing 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 stifl and fcr:l sick for the
Tength of one minute. :
Tames Taggart spoke ﬁrst. His voice was Iow but it had the

should they bave it, if we don't? Why should they stand sbove us?
If we are to perish, let's make sure that we all perish together. Let'
" make sure that we leave them no chance to survive!”

“Fhat’s s damn funny thing to say about. a very practical pTan
that will benefit everybody,” said Qsren Boy]e shrilly, IooL.ng at
Taggart in frightened astonishment.

;Dr. Ferris chuckled. 3

Taggart’s eyes seemed to focns, and he sa:d, his voice louder, “Yes, 3
of course. It's a very practical plan. If's necessary, practical and just. 3
It will solve everybody's problems. It WIII give everybody a chance

_to feel safe.” A chapce to rest.”

“It will give security to the people,” said Eugene Lawson, his

" ‘mouth slithering into & smile. “Security—that’s what the people

want, If they want it, why shouldn they haVe 1t? Just becalme 2
handful of rich will object?

“It’s not the rich who'll object,” said Dr. Ferris lazily. ‘“I‘he rich
--drool for security more than amy other sort of anmnald—haven‘t yon
" discovered that yet?” i

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

" Dr. Ferris smiled pointedly, and did not answer. - ’ E:
. Lawson lIooked away. “To hell with them! Why should we Worry i
shout them? We've got to run the world for the sake of the Iittle
people. It's mte]l:gence that's caused. all the troubles of bumanity.
Man's mind is the root of all evil. This is the day of the heart. ¥t's
the weak, the meek, the sick and the humble that must be the only 3
objects of our concern.™ His lower lip was twisting in soft; lecherous 4§
motions. “Those whao're big are here to serve those who aren't. X §
they refuse to do their mordl duty, we've got to force them, There i
once was an Age of Reason, but we‘ve progressed beyond it. Thls
is the Age of Love.”

- “Shuet uwp!” screamed Yames Taggart.

They all stared at him.. “For Christ’s aakc, Lm whats the mal-
. ter?” said Orrer Boyle, shaking. - = -

“Nothing,” said 'I'aggart, “nothing . . . Wesley, 'keep him still,
wﬂl you?” :

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

“Tust keep him stiil. We don’l‘. have to hsten to him, do we"‘”

“Why, no; but—" -

*Then let’s go on.”

“What is this?" demapded Lawson. “I resent it. I most emphafl-
cally ” But he saw no support in the faces around him apd stopped, |




‘\\.
yis mouth saggmg inio an express:on of poutmg hatred. ~« 25
] ef’s go on,” said Taggart-feverishi '5":,:’_""{»-1‘;-“""-"—-*
sWwhat's the matier with- -you?™ asked On-en Boyle, trymg nc}t
jnow what was the matter with himself anrd why he feit fznghtenea
“Cenius is a superstition, Fim,” said Dr. Ferris slowly, with an!
odd kind of emphasis, as if knowing that he was naming the uo- |
gsmed in all their minds. “There’s no such thing as the intellect. A -

—

gp from those “around him. Nobody invents anyﬂung, he merely
rcﬁects what'’s floating in the social atmosphere. A gemius is an in-
sellectual scavanger and &' greedy hoarder of the ideas which
nght‘u]l}' belong to society, from which he stole them. Al thought‘
is theft. If we do away with private fortunes, well have a fairer!
' gisuibution of wealth. ¥ we do away with genius, we'll have a fairer’
stribution of ideas.”
dL"*\.re we here to talk business or are we here to kid On-e-.ana&!@:/?)/
od Fred Kinnan. il
ﬁli'hcy mrped to him. Hwas»&«nrﬁs‘&]ar man with Jarge features,
tut his face bad ihe astonishing property of finely drawn lines 1hat
ruised the corners of his mouth into the permanent hint of a wise,
sxrdonic grin. He sat on the arm of the chair, hands in pockets, look-

ing at Mouch with the smiling giance of a hardened pohceman at a
shoplifter. :

“All I’'ve got {o say is that you'd better staﬂ that Umﬁcanon
Paard with my men,” ke said. “Better make sure of it, hrother—mor
[ blast your Point One to hell.”

“f intend, of course, to have a ;epresentatlve of labor on that .
RBoard,” said Mouch dryly, “as well as a representatlve of mdust.ry,
of the professions and of every cross-section of--" .

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

#ves of labor. Period” -~ -

“What the heli"’ yelled Or-en Boy}e "I?Jats stackmg the cards,'
50 B VA - g

. “Sure,” said Fred Kmnan. ST S T -

"*“But that Wﬂl nge you a strangleho]d on every bnsmess in the .
&ﬁ"m.ryl” S
*®hat do you ﬂlmk Pm after:?” - -
*“That's unfair{” yelied Boyle “I Wont stand for It' You have ng
J‘Jf‘ You—~ .

“Right?” said Kionag mnocantly “Are we falking about rights?”
. hBUL: ?J:man after all, there are cerfain fundamental property
speits which—" .

"1‘;’3‘][511, Pal you want Pomt Three den’t you'?” 3
[=

“Then youwd better keep your trap shut about nroperty nghts

UM 0w on, Kr:ep it shut tight.,”

er. Kinnan,” said Dr. Ferris, “you must not make the old-
2 G'i}lcd mistake of drawing mde generalizations. Qur policy has

exible. There are no absolute principies which—”
it for Jim Taggart, Doc,” said Fred Kinnzn. “I know what
=lking about. That's becauss X mever went to college.”

"Szave
1 30

man's brain is a social product. "A sum of influences that he's p]cked\
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“T object,” said Boyle, “to.your dictatorial method of—"
© . Kinnan turned his back on him and said, “Listen, Wesley, my
boys won't like Point One. If T get to ron things, Tl make them
swallow it. If not, not. Just make up your mind.”
““Well—" said Mouch, and stopped.
“For Christ’s sake, Wesley, what about ns?" yelled Taggart.
. "Youll come to. me,” said Kinnan, “when you'll need a deal to
ﬁx the Board: But I'll run that Board. Me znd 'Wesley.”
“Do you think the country will stand for it?” yelled Taggart.
“Stop kidding yourself,” said Kinnan. “The country? ¥ there
aren’t apy principles any more—and I guess the doc is right, because
.there sure aren’t—if there aren’t any rules to this game and it's only
& question of who robs whom-—t{hen I've got more votes than the

you forget it, boys!”

'8 measure which, after all, is not designed for the selfish benefit of
_workers or employvers, but for the general welfare of the public.”
L *Okay,” said Kinpan amiably, “let’s falk your lingo. Who is the
public? If You go by quality—then #t ain’t you, .Tml, apd it aint
Ome Boyle If you go by quaptity-—then It sure is me, because
guantity is’ what I've. got behind me.” His smile. disappeared, and
_with a sudden, bitter look of weariness he added, “Only I'm mnot
o ', going fo'say that I'm working for the welfare of my public, because
"1 know T'm pot, T know that F'm delivering the poor bastards into

“kpow that I'll have 1o throw them a crumb once in a while, # I
~want to keep my racket, while with the Test of you they wouldn’
have 2 chance in hell. So that’s why, if they've got to be upder a
whip, they'd rather I beld it, not you—you drooling, fear-jerkiag,
" mealy-mouthed bastards of the public welfare! Do you think that

voure fooling? I'm a rackeieer—but I know it and my boys know
it, and they know that I'll pay off. Not ont of the kindness of my
heart, either, and not a cent more than 1 can get away with, But at
least they can count on that much. Sure, # makes me sick some-
fimes, it mzkes me sick rdght now, but it's not me who’s built his
" kind of world—you did—so T'm playing the game &s you've set it
-up and I'm going to play it for as long as it lasts—which 1snt gomg
. 1o’ be Jong for any of us!™
: He stood up. No one answered him. He Tet his cyes move leW]Y
' from face to face and stop on Wesley Mouch. :
“Do I get the Board, Wesley?” he asked cesually.
7 “The selection of the specific personrel is only 2 technical uetaﬂa
“said Mouch pleasanﬂy. “Suppose we discuss it later, you apd I
. Everybody in the room kpew that this meant the answer Yes

on the sill and lighted a cigarette,

tis, as if seeking guidance, -
508

bunch of you, there are more workers than employers, and don

“That’s a fupny atiitude to take,” said Taggart haughtfly, “ebont .

“slavery, and that's all there is 0 it. And they know it, too. But they -

outside of your college-bred pansies there’s ome village idiot whom

“Qkay, pal,” said Kionan, He went back to the wmdow, sat dows 2

-]

For some unadmitted reason, the others were iockmg at Dr. 1&:-_ :
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;:‘ iaann is @ fine speaker, but he has no sense of practical Iecutj n._
" % voenle to think dza;eaﬁcaﬁy o
Thare was aﬁother sfience, theﬂ James Taggari- spoke up sud-
S denty. "1 don’t. cars. It doesw't. matter.- He'll have-to-hold things -
~ gtiit. Everything will have to remain as it is. }Bst as-jt is. Nobody
'mii be permitted to change anything. Except-—" Fe ‘turned sharply
in Wesley -Mooch: “Wesley, under Point Four, well have to-close
il reseacch departinents, expert imental -laboratories, sueﬂt:ﬁc foun-
* dations and ail the rest of the institutions. of that kind. They'll have

~Yes, that’s right,” sal& Mouch, “I hado’t thought of that W&’il
have fo stick in a couple of lines about that,” He hunted around for
-g pencil and made a few scrawls on the margin of his paper.
1t will end wasteful compatition,” said James Taggart. “We'll stop
-,scrambhng tg beat ome apoihler to the untried znd the uakzmown.
We won't have to worry about pew inventions upsetting the market.
We won't have to pour money down the drain in useless expenments
just to kecp up with overambitious competitors.” ’
“Yes,” said Orren Boyle. “Nobody shounld be allowed to was%e
.. money on the new uniil everybody has plenty of the old. Close ali
" those damn research laboratories—and the sooner, the better.”
o “Yes,” sazd Wesley ’\/Iouch “We'll close them. All of them.”
S ?"‘ asked Fred Kinnan. -

“Quite sufficient,” said Dr. Farcis.

“And what will become of all the enginesrs, professors and snch,
_when vou close afl those Iaboratories?” asked Fred Kinpan. “What
‘are they going ta do for a living, with all the other jobs and busi-
Besses frozen?” -

“Oh,™ said Wesley Mouch. He scratched his head. He tumed to
Mr. Weatherby, “De we put them on relief, Clem?” )

“No,” said Mr, Weatherby. “What for? Thers’s not enough of :
them 1o raise a sqnawk Mot enough t¢ matter.”

“I suppose,” said Mouch, furing o Dr. Fems, “that you’ﬂ be
able to absorb some of them, Floyd?” .

“Some,” said Pr. Fertis slowly, as if I'Ef.lshdl“ every sylable of
his answer. “Thése who prove co-cperative
. “What about the rest?” said Fred Kmnzm
‘“1‘hey’11 have to wait gl the Um.ﬁcauon Board ﬁnds somme use for
them,” said Wesley Mouch.

"What will they eat while they're Waltm.g"”

Mouch shrugped. “Theres got to be some victims in times of
national erergency, It can’t be helped.”

“We have the right to do itl” cried Tagegart suddenly, ip deflance
to the stillness of the roorn. “We peed it. We meed it, don’ wa?"
There was no answer. “We have the rght to protect our livelihood!”
Nobody opposed him, but he went on with a shrill, pleading insis-
ience, “We'll be safe for the first Hime in cenwuries. Evervbody will

: ‘;Dout be dlsturbed by oratory,” said Dr. Ferris smoothly. “%, /;,

cas_e-oﬁ—al%ﬂs’nfvﬁ~ nrootess” % v
‘-




{ know his place and job. zud everyvbody else’s place and job—and we
won't bpﬁmwﬁmw% Nobody
will push us out of business or steal our markets or undersell us or
make us obsolete. Nobody will come to us offering some damn new
gadget and putting us or the spot to decide whether we'll Jose obr
shirt if we buy i, or whether well lose our shirt if we dont but
'} ‘somebody else does! We won't have to decide. Nobody will be per-
mitted to decide apything. It will be decided ooce and for all”
1, His glance moved pleadingly from face fo face. “There's been

. enovgh -invented already—enough for everybody's comfort—why

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

. them io blast the ground from under our feet every few steps? Why

should' we be kept on the go in eternal nncertainty? Just 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-com.

-formists? We don’t peed them. We don't need them at all, I wish

we'd get rid of that hero worship! Heroes? They've done nothing

but barm, all through history, They've kept mankind running a

wild race, with no breathing spell, po rest, no ease, 0o security.

Running to catch up with them . . . always, without end . , Tust

) .as we calch up, they're years abead. . . . They Jeave us no chance

e < . . - They've never left us a chance. . . ™ His eves were moving

Y restlessly; he glanced at the window, but looked hastily away: he

" did not wanf 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—{for the first time in centurjes—ifor the ﬁrst time since

" ‘the beginning of the industrial revolution{™ ... ..

"“; - “Well, thls, I guess,” said Fred I\mmm, is the aDti-mdUSlﬂaI rev-

% olution™ :

“Thats a damn fmmy thing for you to say!” cnapped Wcsfcy

Mouch “We can’t be permitted to say that to the public,”

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

' *“It’s a iotal fallacy,” said Dr. Ferris. “Ii's & statement promptad
. by iguorance. Every expert has conceded long ago that a planned
ecoiomy achieves the maximum of productwe efﬁcxency and that
.ceniralization leads to super-industrizlization.”

“Ceniralization destroys the blight of monopco]y, sa;d Boy]e.

“How’s that again?” drawled Kiapan.. :

‘Boyle did not catch the fore of mockery, and answered earnesﬂ}',

: Tt destroys the blight of monopely. Tt leads to the democraiization

T of industry. It makes everyihing available to everybody. Now, for
3 Jnstance, at a time Iike this, when fhere's such a desperate shortage

: " of iron ore, is there zny sense in my wasting money, labor and
nalional resources on making old-fashioned steel, when there exists
‘s much better metal that I could be making? A meial that every
body wants, but nobody can get Now is that good ecopomics of
' " sound: social eficiency - or ‘democratic justice? Why shouldn't I be

- allowed to mapufacture that metal and why shouldn’t the people-get

it when ‘they peed jt? Just because of the private monopoly of obt

- 'gelfish individual? Should we sacnﬁce our nehis to his persob--I

mterests’? - - -
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sgyip it, brother,”
cpapers you did.”

»1 don’t liks your attitnde,” said Boyle, in a sudden toee of right-
with a look which, in a barroom, would have signified a
olude to 2 fist §ght. He sat up straight, buttressed by the ¢olumas

' P § paragraphs on” yelzsw tinged paper, which he was sesing in h.ls

'n-"“ B

“At a time. of CI’L\.!.’:ﬂ pubhc nend are we to Waste social..

. “effort on the ma nufacture of obsolste products? Are-we .
" to lef the many remain in went while the few withhold

we to be stopped by the superstition of pategt rights?*

"¢ it not obvious that private industry- is usable to coper R

" with the preseul eeononile crisis? How long, for instance,
are we going to put up with the disgraceful shortage of
" Rearden Metal? There Is 2 cry y‘mg pubhc demand for- xt
* which Rearden has failed to supply.”
“When are we going to put an end to economic injustice |
"and specizl privileges? Why should Rearden be the only
one permitted to manufacture Rearden Metz1?”

“] don't like your atiitude,” said Ormren Boyle. “So long as we

respect the righis of the workers, we’L want ¥ou {o respect the rights
of the industrialists.” :

“Which rights of which industrialisis?” drawled Ksmxdn.

“T'm inclined to thizk,” said Dr. Ferris hastily, “that Point Two,
perhaps, is the most gssential one of all at present. We must put an
exd to that peculiar busigess of indusizialists retiring and vanishing.
We must stop them. It’s playing havoe with our emntire economy.”

“Why ars they do:nv it?” asked Taggart nervously. “Where are
they all going?”

“Nobody knows,” sald Dr. Ferzis. “We've been unable to find any
information or explanation. But it must be stopped. In times of
crisis, econormic service to the nation is just as much of a duty as
military service. Anvons who abandons it should be regarded as a
deserter, I have recommended that we introduce the de:.th penalty
for those men, but Wesley wouldn't agres to it.”

“Take K easy, boy,” said Fred Kinnan in an odd, slow voice. He

sat suddenly and perfecily still, bis arms crossed, looking at Ferris .

in a manner that made it suddenly real to the room that Ferris kad
Proposed murder. “Don’t let me hear yoL. taik "about any death
DPenalties in industrv.”

Dr. Feriis shrugeed. .

“We don't have to go to extremes,” said Moucz hastily., “We don't
want to frighten people. We want to have themn on our side. Qur
top problem is, will they . . . will they accept it at all?”

“They wiil,” said Dr. Ferris. . '

“I'm a little worried,” said Eugene Lawson “about Points Three
and Four, Taking over the patents iz fine. Nobody's going to defend
indusirialisis. But I'm worried abount taking over the copyrights.
That's going to antagonize the imtellectuals, It’s dangerous. It's a

said Fred Kingzas. "I’ve read it a]l in the same -

from us the better products and methods available? Are \}_{-\




- spiriteal issue. Doesn't Point Four mean that no new. books are to
he writien or published from now on?” :

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

“But 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 anybody’s spirit. But when you print
" a book.op paper, it becomes a material commodity-——and i we
grant an exception to one commodity, we won't be able fo hold the
others in line and we won't be able io make anything stick.”

" *Yes, that’s tree. 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 you? If you breathe the word ‘censcrship’ now,
theyll all seream bloody murder, They're not ready for it—as yet.
But if you leave the spirit alone and make it 2 simple material 1ssue
- —-mpt a matier of ideas, bat just 2 maiter of paper, igk and printing
presses—you accomplish your purpose much more smoothly, You'll
make sure that nothing dangerous gets printed or beard—and no-
body is going to fght over a material Issue.” :

“Yes, bat . . . but I dor't think the writers will like it,”

“Are vou sure?” asked Wesley Mouch, with a glance that was
slmost a smile. “Don’t forget that under Point Five, the publishers
will have to:publish 2s many books as they did in the Basic Year
Since there will be no new ones, they will bave o repriat—and the
public will bave to buy—some of the old ones. There are many
.very-worthyi books that have never had a fair chance.”.

. 7. *0Oh" said, Lawson; he remembered that he had scen Mouch
. Junching with Balph. Eubank two weeks ago. Then Le sheok his
“head snd frowped. “Still, I'm worriad. The intellectvals are our
friends. We dor’t want to Iose them, They can make a2n zwiul Jot
of trouble.” :

“They won't,” said Fred Kionan. “Your kind of intelleciuals are
the first 1o scream when it’s safe—and the first to shut their iraps at
the first sign of danger. They spend years spitting at the man who

. feeds them—and they lick the hend of the man who slaps their
Grooling faces. Didn't théy deliver every country of Europe, one
afier another, to commitiees of goons, just like this one here? Didn't
<they scream their heads off to shut out every burglar alarm znd

{0 break every padlock open for the goons? Have you heard a peep

Jzbor? Do you hear them raising their voices about the chain gangs,

the slave camps, the fourteen-hour workday and the mortality from
scurvy in the People’s States of Furope? No, but you do hear them
talling the whip-beaten wretches that starvation is prosperity, that
“glavery is freedom, that forture chambers are brother-love and that
it the wreiches don't understand it, then it's their own fauli that
“they soffer) and’it’s the mangled corpses in the jail cellars who're 1o

bta
Yoir-might bave to: worry abo
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.out of themn since? Didu’t they scream that they were the friends of &

time for all their troubles; not the benevolent leaders! Inteflectuals? 3
ut any otber breed 'of men, bst not
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swout the modern intzllectuals: theylh swe allow anything. I dou't
{= so safe about the lousiest wharf Tat in the longshoremen's
gnion: he's liable to remember suddenly” that he is 2 -man—and then
I wol't be able to keep him in line. But the intellectuals? That's ‘the -
“one thing thr.j ve forgoiten lonr’ ago. 1 guess it’s the one ‘thing that
4 their- éducalion was aimed: o meke them forget. Do anything
you please to the intellectuals. They'll take it.”
.. *For once,” said Dr. Ferris, “F agree with Mr. Kinnao. 1 agree
" with his facts, if not with his feelings. You don't have to worry
shout the intelleciuals, Wesley. Just put a few of them on the gov:
“ermnent pavroll and send them out to - preacl: ‘precisely the sott of
thing Mr. Kinnan mendoned: that the blame rests oun the victims.
Give [hem ‘moderately comfortable salaries ‘and extremely loud
titles—.a ’L“L—LLMLWTW:—&H_MHCT job for
you than w,b.QL,_s_m ds_of enforcement officers.” : )
“Yes," said Mouch. L kpow.”
- *The d..nger that I'm worried about will come from a different
quarter,” safid Dr. Ferrls thoughtfully, “You might run into quite a
bit of trouble on that ‘voluntary Gift Certificate’ business, Wesley.”
“I know,"” said Mouch glumly. “That's the point I wanted Thomp-

i, son to help us out on. But I guess he caw’t. We don’t actually have .

the [zzal power to seize the patenis. Oh, there’s plenty of clauses in
dozens of laws that can be stretched to cover it—almost, but not
quite. Any tvcoon who'd want to make a test case would have a
vary good chance to beat us. And we have to preserve a semblance
of legality—or the populace won't take it.”

“Precisely,” said Dr. Ferris. “IU's extremely important to get those |
patents turned over to us wvolunzarily, Even if we had a law per-
mitting outright nationalization, it would be much better to get them
.as a gift. We want to leave the people the illusion that they're stil!
preserving their private property rights. And most of them will play
along, They'll sign the Gift Certificates. Just raise a lot of noise
zbout its being a patriotic duty and thar anyone who refuses is a

+ prince of greed, and they™l sign. But—" He stopped.

“I know,” said Mouch; he was growing visibly more nervous.
“Therz will be, 1 think, a few old-fashioned bastards here and there
who'll refuse to sign—but thev won't be prominent encugh to make .
a poise, nobody will hear about it, their own communpities and
friends wili turn against them for their being se!fish, so it won't give
1S any oubie. We'll just take the patents over, apnyway—and those

-guys won't have the nerve or the money to start a test case. But—"

He stopped.

Fames Tagzart leaned back in his chair, watchtnc them:; he was
beginning to enjoy the conversation. ‘

“Yes,” said Dr. Ferris, “I'm thinking of it, too. I'm thinking of a
certain tycoon who is in 2 position to biast us to pieces. Whether
we'll recover the pieces or not, is hard to tell. God knows whar is
fiable to happen at a hysterical time like the present and in a situa-
tion as delicate as this. Anything can throw everything off balance.
Blow up the whole warks. And if there’s anyone who wants to do it,
he does. He does and can. He knows the real issue, he knows the
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" things which must mot be said—and he js not afraid to say them

He knows the ope dangerous, fatzally dangerous Wweapon. He is our

“deadliest udversary.”

"Wha?" asked Lawson.
Dr. Ferris besitated, skrugeed and answered, “The guiltless man.”
Lawson stared blankly, “Whai do you mear and whom zre you
talking about?”
James Taggart smiled,
“] mean that there is no way to disarin any man,” said Dr. Ferris,
“except through guiit. Through that which he himself has accepied
as guilt. If a man has ever stolen a dime, you cap impose on him
the punishment intended for a bank robber and he will take it. He'll

bear any form of misery, he’ll f&el that he deserves mo betier, If

there's not enocugh goilt in the world, we must create it. If we teach

& man that it's evil to look at spring fiowers and he believes us and

then does ft—well be azble to do whatever we please with him. He
won't defend “himself. He won’t fesl he's worth it. He won’t fght.
But save us from the man who lives up to his own standards. Save

-us from the man of clean conscience, He's the man who'll beat vs.”

“Are you taikmg about Henry Rearden?” asked Taggart his voice
pacLLa:Iy clear,

The one name they had not wanted {o pronounce strack them into
an insiant's silence.

“What if T were?” asked Dr. Ferris cauvtionsly.

“Oh, nothing,” said Taggart. “Oaly, if voﬂ were, I wonld tell vou
that T can deliver Henry Rearden. Hell sign.”

By the rules of their unspoken lengoage, they all }.cnew—fro:n the
ione of his voice—that he was not blufiing. : :

“God, Jim! NoP' gasped Wesley Motuch

*Yes,” said Teggart. “T was stunped, foo, when I learned——what 1
lezined. I didn't expect that, Agything but that” .
"*F am glad to hear it,” said Monch cautiously, “It's a constructive
piece of informaticn. It might be very valuable indeed.”

“Valuzble—yes,” said Taggart pleasantly. “When do “you plan to

"-put the directive into cﬁect?"

-“Oh; we have to move fast. We don’t want any news of it {o leak
ont, T expect you all to Keep this most stricily confidential. T'd say.

“#hat we'll be ready to spring it on them i a couple of weeks.”

. “Don’t you think it would bs advisable—before zlIl:prices are
irozen-—to adjust the matter of the railroad rates? T was thinking of.

& raise. A small but most essentially needed raise.”

" #Weql discuss it, you and L,” said KMouch amizbly. “It might be
arrangad.” He turned to the others; Bovle's. face was sagging. “There

- are MRy details still to be worked cut, but I'm sure that our pro-

gram won't encounter any major difficuMics.” He was 2ssuming the
tone and manver of a public address; he sounded brisk and slmost
cheerful, “Rough spots are ta be xpericd If one thing doesa't work,
well {ry another. Tual and-error 15 the only pragmafic sule of ac-

- tion. Well just keep on frymg If any herdships come up, remeynber

that . it’s - onl} tcmpo;ary Only for the duration of ahe z:auonal

K em crf ency
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