!
.

N

1
i

= G

fany and all of their property. . /\

Evices, inventions, formulas, processes and works of amy: pature
f whatsoever, shall be turned over to the nation as a patriotic emer-
E cency gift by means of Gift Certificates to be signed voluntarily by
E the owners of all 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
b of eliminating monopolistic practices, discarding obsolete products
k and making the best available to the whole nation. No trademarks, .

i brand names or copyrighted titles shall be used. Every fc-rmerly
& patented product shall be known by'a new name and sold by all
£ manufacturers under the same name, such pame to be selected by
g the Unification Board. All private trademarks and brand names ar

& hereby abolished.

ooked down at I:us own hands. Dr. Ferns was the on]y one \ _
teemed to be at ease. o
“In the mame of the general welfare, read Wesley Mauch )
protect the people’s security, to achieve full equality and. fotal sta-
pility, it is decreed for the duration of the national emergency that--
“Point One, All workers, wage carners and employees of say kind

[whatsoever shall henceforth be attached to their jobs and shall not

eave nor be dismissed nor change employment, under penzlty of a
erm in jail. The penalty shall be determined by the Unification

oard such Board to be appointed by the Bureau of Ecoromic Plan-

Ining and MNational Resources. All persons reachmg the age of
wenty-one shail report to the Unification Board, which shall assiga
hem to where, in ity opinion, their services will best serve the inter-
ests of the nation.

“Point Two. All mdustnal commercial, manufactunng and busi-
Eness establishments of any nature whatsoever shall henczeforth re-
main in operation, and the owners of such establishments shall not
Equit nor leave nor retire, nor close, sell or transfer their business,
nnder penalty of the nationalization of theu- estabhs"bment and of

“Point Three. All patents and copynghts pertalmng fo any de

\

“Point Four, No new devrces mventmns, products or goods of
any nature whatsoéver, not now on the market, shall be produced,
invented, manufactured or sold after the date of this dhecnvc. 'I'hc
Office of Patents and Copyrights is hereby suspended. SR

“Point Five. Every establishment, concern, corporation or person
engaged in production of any mnature whatsoever shali: henceforth
produce the same amount of goods per. year as it, they jor he
produced during the Basjc 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 aimount 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 Se\ren. All wages, prices, salaries,. dmdends proﬁts Inter-
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. ¢ Taggart in frightened. astomshment.

'e:st 1ales and forms of income of any nature whafsoever, shall be
-“frozen at their present ﬁgurfs as of the date of this directive.” :
= “Point Elght. All cases arising from and rules not specifically pro-
wided for in this directive, shall be settled apd determined by the
_'Umﬁcation Board, whose demmons will be final.”
-‘There was, even within the four men who had hstened, a-Temnant §
‘of buman digmty, which made them 51t stﬂl and feel sick for the )
ilength of one minute,
. James Taggart spoke first.” His voice was Iow, but it had the3
trembling intensity of an involuntary scream: “Well, why not? Why
'ghould they have i, if we don’t? Why should they stand above us? §
' ¥f we are to perish, let's make sure that we all perish together. Let‘
‘ make sure that we leave them no ichance to survivel”
©  “That's & damn funny thing to say about a very practical p‘!an
that will benefit everybody,” said Orren Boyle shnlly, loong at |

Di. Ferris chuckled.,
- Taggart's eyes seemed to focus, and he sald his voice !ouder, “Yes
B of course. It’s a very practical plan. It's DECessary, practical and Just :
-1t will solve evervbody’s problems, It wﬂl give everybody a chance'
to feel safe. A chance to rest” :

“It will give security to the people said Eugene Lawson, his ! ;
‘mouth_slithering into a smile. “Security——that's what the people } 1
want. If they want it, why shouldu’t they have 11;? Yust beaause g 3§
handfol of rich will object?” - | ‘_.-

“TIt's not the rich wholl object,” said Dr. Ferris lazﬂy "I'he Fick 7
drool for security more than any other sort of ammaluhavent you .
~discovered that yet?"’ e o : 1
© “Well, wholl object?” snapped Lawson. R
- Ir, Feryis smiled pomtedly, and d]d not answer

people. It's- mtcﬂlgencc that’s cansed - a]l the troubles of humamty 5
Man's mind is the root of all evil. This is the day of the heart, I’}
‘the 'weak, the meek, the sick and the humble that must be the only
ob]ects of our concern.” His lower p was twisting in soft, lecherous ;
motions. “Those who're big are here to serve those who aren’t. I ¢
they refuse to do their moral duty, we've got to_force them. There ;
once was an Age of Reason, but we’ve progressed beyond xt. ‘I‘lns i
is the Age of Love™ 5
““Shut up!” screamed Iames Taggart.
They all stared at him. “For Christ’s sake, Jim, “what's the mat- ‘
_ ter?” said Orren Boyle, shaking. - :
- :*“Nothing,” said Taggart, uothmg . Wcsley, keep hxm stili,
*will you?" :

- Mouch said uncomform})ly, “But I fail to see—" - =
. “Just keep him suli We. don’t have to hsien to h.un do. We?”
“Why, no, bot—" - )

" “Then let's go on.™ i+ o
“What s this?” demanded Lawson. “I resent it T most emphati-
cally——’ But he saw 'mo support in the faces around himn and stopped,




.hxs mouﬁl sagging into an expression of poutmg hatred., “oo ,4.5% /
i's go on,” said Taggart-feverishiy-—=Sssrmmo

%at’s the mattér with you?” asked Orren Boyle, trymg “Hot,
_ynow what was the matter with himself and why he felt fnghlellea
“Genius is a superstition, im,” said Dr. ¥erris slowly, with an}
odd }.md of emphasis, as if knowing that he was naming the Lm-‘

-pamed in all their minds. “There’s no such thing as the inteliect.-A
rman's brain is a social product. A sum of influences that he's plcked%
f

up from those arotmd him. Nobody invents anythmg, he merely
rcﬂects what's floating in the social atmosphere. A genius is an in-
" teliectuzl scavanger and a greedy hoarder of the ideas which ]
rightfully belong te society, from. which he stole them, All thought il
is theft. I we do away with private fortunes, we'll have a fairer} |
distribution of wealth, If we do away w1th genius, we'll have a fa1rer' :

iyution of ideas.” -~ e
dzs"‘ﬁre we here to talk busmess or are we. here o kid om Lo ‘
asked Fred Kinnan. e : L
They ed to him. He 3 Wasnaamﬁscu]ar man with large 'features
it his’ ftﬁﬁmh?“aslomshmg property of finely drawn lines that
" yaived the cornmers of his mouth into the permanent hint of 4 wise, |
-surdonic grin. He sat on the arm of the chair, bands in pockets, looks |’
ng at Mouch wﬂh the smﬂmg g]ance of a ha.rdened pohceman at a:-
shopiifter. B
“All Pve got to say is that you’d better staff that Unsﬁcahon P
Poard with my men,” he said. “Better make sure of it, brother—or. L
I'#t blast vour Poimt Oze to hell.” L
“Y intend, of course, fo have a representailve of Iabor on that °°
Board,” said Mouch dryly, “as well as a Tepresentative of mdustry, -
of the professions znd of every cross-section of—" .
- “No cress-sections,” said Fred Kmnan evenly “Just representa-
tives of labor. Period.” -~ - -
“What the heil'l” yel!ed Orren Boy]e. Tbats stackmg the cards,
-3 3V ; !
“Bure,” said Fred Kmnan. T P

“But that wﬂ] gwe you i strang]ehold on every busmess in the'
Lountryl” -

“What do you t.bmk I'm after?” : i - :
*That's unfair!” yelled Boy]e. “I Won’t stand for 1t! You have no' 3
ghtt You—» :
"Right?” said Kmnan mnocenﬂy “Are we talkmg about r1..]3ts'7”

*But, I mean, after a11, there are certam fundamenta! property
tehts which—

“Iisten, pal, you Want Pomt 'Ibree dont you?” .
"Well, I

i

*ﬁ

wen you'd better keep your trap shut about property nghts h:
¢ DOW on. Keep it shut fight” - -
“Mr. Kinnan,” ‘said Dr. Ferris, ‘ycm must not ‘make ihe oid-‘
%h:oncd nlistake. of ‘drawing wide generalizations. Qur policy bas
e fexible. There are no absolute principles which—" - . N
ave it for Bm Taggart, Dog,” said Fred Kinnan. I know what
“’Ikmg about, 'I'hats because I mever went, to, college




1 object,” said Boyle, “to your dictatorial method of—"
‘Kinnan turmed his back on him and said, “Listen, Wesley, my
‘boys won't like Point Ope. If T get to run things, Tl make them
swallow it. If not, not. Just make up: your mmd”

S Well—" gaid Mouch, and stopped. . -

“For Christ's sake, Wesley, what about ns?” yelled Taggart

“You'll come to. me,” said Kinpan, “when you'll nead a deal to
Bx the Board: But I'! runthat Board. ¥e and Wesley.”

“Do you think the country will stand for it?” yelled Tagzart.

“Stop kidding vourself,” said Kinnap. “The country? If there

aren’t any principles #ny more—and I guess the doc is rght, because

there stire arent—if there aren’ any rules to this game and it'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, boysl”

““That's a funpy sttitide to take,” said Taggart haughtily, “ab‘out .

‘n,measure which, after all, is not designed for the selfish benefit of
~workers or employers, but for the general welfare of the pubh'c.”,

“Okay,” said Kienan amiably, “lei's talk your lingd. Who is the

public? If you go by quality—then it ain't vou, Ixm, and it ain’
Orrie Boyle. If you go by quantity—then it sure is me, because
quantity is’ what I've got behind me.” His smile disappeared, and
with a sudden, bitter look of weariness be added, “Only I'm not
going 1o say that P'm working for the welfare of my public, because
I know I'm not. I know that T'm delivering the’ poor bastards into.
slavery, and that’s ail there is o it. And they koow 1t, too. But they
know that I'll have to throw them'a crumb once in a while, if

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 fo be under a_

whip, they'd rather I held i, not you-—vou drooling, tear-ferking,
" mealy-mouthed bastards of the pubhc welfare! Do you think that

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

you're fooling? I'm a racketeer—but I know it and my boys kaow
it, and they know that I'll pay of.. Not out of the kindness of_ oy
beart, ‘either, apd not a cent more than T can get away with, but at
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 fhis
Yind of world—you did—so I'm pieving the game as yow've set it
up and Tm going to play it for as long as it lasts—which isn’t going
to be long for any of us!”

. He stood up. No one answered hlm. He let his eyes move slowh'
from face to face and stop on Wesley Mouch. S

“Do 1 get the Board, Wesley?” he asked casually.

“The selection of the specific personmnel is only a tech.mca] detail >

E saJd Mouch piﬂasanﬂy “Suppose we discuss it later, you and s
"' Everybody in the room knew that this meant the answer Yes.'

“Okay, pal” said Kinnan. He went back to the Wmdow sat doWﬂ"

. on ihe sill and lighied a cigarette.!

For some unadmitted- reason., the otbers were loong at Dr. Fer-‘ ]

ns, as if - seekmg gmdanoe
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“Dont be d1sturbed by oratorv” said Dr. Ferris smoothiy. “M&
}‘_mnan is'a fine speaker, but he has no sense ‘of prachcal Ieaht§

is unable o think dza!ecﬁcally .

There was another silence, then 3&“""5 !
denly. “I dom't care. It doesnt matier. H
still. Everythidg will have to remain as it i

AT spoL° up st .' .
ave: 'fo hold things .
st agit is. Nobody :

g will be permitted to change anything. Except——" He furned sharply

. to Wesley” Mouch. “*Wasley, under Point Four, we'll have to close

‘all research depariments, experimental iaboramm.s, scientific foun—:‘
dations and all the rest of the institutions- m that kind. Thev’!l have
to be forbiddsn.”

“Yas, that’s right,” sa_d Mouch. *T hadn’t Lhoaeht of thaL We’H
have to stick in a conple of lines about that” He hunied around for
g pencil and made a few scrawis on the margic of his paper. _

‘Tt will end wasteful competition,” said James Taggart. “We'll stop
scrambhng to beat ome another to the untried and the unknown.-
We won't have to worry about new inventions upseiting the market.
We won'f kave to pour money down the drain in useless experiments
just to keep op with overambitious competitors.” '
. “Yes,” said Orren Boyle. *Nobody should be allowed to waste
‘money on the new until everybody has plenty of the old. Close all’
those damn teszarch laboratories-—and the soorer, the better.”

" *Yes,” said Wesley Mouch, “Well close them. All of them

“The State.SciencsInstituta_ too?” asked Pred- Kinnan, //

“Oh, no!” said Mouch. “That's different, THAETS government. Be-

sides, i’y 'a non-profit institution. And it will be suﬁic:ent to take
2 of-algoientific progreey”

“Quite sufficient,” said Dr. Ferris.

~“And what will become of all the engineers, professors and sucb
when you close all those laboratones?" asked Fred Kinnan, “What
- are they going to do for z living, with all the other ]oos and busi-
nessey frozen?"
. “Oh,” said Wesiey Mouch. He scratched his head. I-Ic turned to
Mr. Weatherby. “Do we put them on relief, Clem?”

- "No,” said Mr. Weatherb ¥. “What for? Theres not enough of -
them to raise 2 squawk. Not emough to matter.”

“1. suppose,” said Mouch; tarning to Dr. Ferris, “that you'll be
able to absorb some of thermn, Floyd°"

“Some,” said Dr. Ferris slowly, as if rehshmo every syHable of
bis-answer. “Those who prove co-operative.” :

“What about the rest?” said Fred Kinnan.

“Theyll have to wait till. the Unification Board ﬁﬂds some use for
them,” said Wesley Mouch.

What will they eat while thev're wa:tmg""

- Mouch shrugged. “There’s got to be some victims in tlmes of
nahonal emergency. It can't be helped.”

“We have the right {0 do t!” cried Taggart suddénly, in defiance
to the stillness of the roocm. “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, pleading insis-

tence, “We'll be safe for the first Hime in centuries. Everybody will




] kn_gg_}:n_ig_giﬁc_é._ajm_lob and evervbody else’s p]ace and job—and we
won't be at ib :

ank with a new idea. Nobody
will push us out of busmess or steal our markets or undersell ns or
make us obsoiete. Nobody will come to us offering some damn new
gadget and puiting us on the spot to decide whether we'll lose our
shirt if we buy it, or whether we'll lose our shirt if we don’t but
somebody else does! We woa't have to decide. Nobody will be per-
mitled to decide apything. Xt will be decided once and for alL”
His glance moved pleadingly from face 1o face. *There's been

._enough invenied already—-enough for evervbody's comfort—why |

should they be allowed to go on-inventing? Why should we permit

- them to blast the ground from under our feet every few sieps? Why

should we be kept on the go in eternal vncertainty? Fust because of
a few restless, ambitions adventurers? Should we sacrifice the con-
tentment of the whole of markind io the greed of a few pon—<cob-
formists? We dop’t need them. We don't need them at all. I wish
we'd get rid of that hero worship! Heroes? They've done nothing
but harm, all ibroogh history, They've kept mankind running a
wild race, with no breathing spell, no rest, no ease, 'no security,
Runping to catch up with them . . .-always, without end . . Just
as. we caich up, they're years abead. . ... They leave us no chance
. - . _They've pever Jeft us a chance. . . .” His eyes were moving
restiessly; he glanced at the window, but jooked hastily away: he
did not want fo see the white obélisk in the distance. "We're through
with them. We've won. This is our age. Our world. We're going to
bave security—ifor the first fime in centuries—for the first Aime since
the begianing of the industrial revolution!” .. ... . -

“Well, this, I gless,” said Fred szlan, ‘5 the antl—lndllsmai rev-
olution.”

“Fhat's a damn fU'}]J} thing for you io say"’ snapped Wesley
Mouch. “We can’t be permitted to say that to the public.” sk

“Don’ worTy, brother. I won't say it 1o the public.” N

“It% a total fallacy,” said Di.:Ferris. “It's a stalement prompted
bv ignorance. Every expert has conceded long ago that a planned
ecosomy achieves theé maximum of producuve efficiency and that
centralization leads io super-industrizlization,”

“Centrelization destroys ‘the blight of monopoly,” said Boyie.

“How's That again?” drawled Kionan..

"~ Boyle did not ‘catch the tone of mockery, and answered earnestly,
“It destroys the.blight of monopdly. It leads to the democratization .
of industry. It makes everything availeble to everybody. Now, for
instance, at a tme like this, when there's such & desperate shortage
of iron ore, is there apy sense jn my wasting money, Iabor and

' . pational resources on making old-fashioned steel, when there exists -

a much betier metal that T could be makmg‘? A metal that every-

: body wants, but nobody can get. Now iz that good economics oF & -

cound social efficiency or démocratic justice? Why shouldn't I: oe

- aliowed to manufacture that metal and why shouldn't the peeple gel
" it when they need it? Just because of the private monopoly of one
selfish individual? Should we sacrifice our rights to lus personai
_-mlerests" S :
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: af pzua aphs on yehow-unc@d P

- penalties. in industry.” .

skip. 1t bmther " said Fred Knmn. “I ve read 1t all’ au the sarne

,Wspapers you did.” . 3

"+ don't liké your attitude, " said’ Bayle, ina sudde'x toup of ng‘m-

£0USTESS, wnh 2 look w}_uch in a barroors, wouid have signified a

prelude ¢ to'a fist fight. He sat up si raight, buttressed-by the COILmI}b
2T, which he. was: se\_x\ z in his

re we to Waste soc1a1
. effort on® tbe manmacture “of obsalete produms" Are we
10 let the roany remsin ‘in want while the few withhold
from us the beiter products and methods avallable? Are

we to be stopped by the supesstition of petent rights?’
“Is ‘it not obvious that private industry is unable to copeg
with the present economic crisis? How long, for instance,

‘‘are we going to put np with the disgraceful shortage of

“Reatden Metal? There is a crying pubhc demand fer :t

“which Rearden has failed to supply.”

. _“When are we going to put an end to econcmﬂc m;usuc=-
. 'and special privileges? Why should Rearden be the only

" one permitted to manvfacture Rearden Metal?”

“I don't like youx attitude,” said Orren Boyle. “So lovg as we
respect the rights of the workars, we'll wam ycu to rc.:.pu:t the rights
of the industrialists.” ‘

“Which rights of which industrialists? drawled Ksm:\an.

“I'm inclined io think,” said [br, Ferdls hastily, “that Point Twa,
perhaps, is the most essential one of all at present. We must put an
end to that peculiar business of industrialists retiring and vamsnmg
We must stop them, It’s playing havoc with our emiire economy.’

“Why are they doing it?" asked Taggart IlerOUSty “Where are
they all going?”

“Nobody knows,” said Dr. Ferris. “We've been unable to find any
information or explaaatmn. 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 25 a
deserier. I have recommended that we introduce the death penal‘y :
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 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

-Dr. Ferris shrugged. . |

“We doa't have to go to extremes,” said ’\fiouch hastdv. "We dor’t
wanl to inghten people, We want to have thern on our side. Our
top provlem is, will they . . . wiil they accept xt ‘at all”” n

*“They will,” said Dr. Ferris. -

“I'm a little worried,” said Eugeue Lawson "about Pamts Three

~and Four, Taking over the patenis is fime.’ "w‘obod‘ s going to defend

industrialists, But I'm wormied about taking gver the copyrights.
That's: going to antagonize the intellectuals. It's dangerous Its a




- gpiritual issue. Dosgsn’t Point Four mean that n
be written of published from now on?" :
Do “Yes,” said Mouch, “ii does. But we can't mike an exception for
- the book-publishing business. It's an industry like any other. When
we say ‘0o pew products,’ it's got to mean ‘no new products.’”
. “But this is a matter of the spirit,” said Lawson; his voice had a
ione, not of rational respect, but of superstitious awe. -
“We're not interfering with anvbody’s spirit. But when you print
a book op paper, it becomes a material commodity—and if we
grant an exception o one commodity, we won't be able to hold the
otbers in line and we wor’t be able to make anvihing stick.”
*“Yes, that's true; But—" . s
- “Don't be & chump, Gene,” said Dr. Ferris. “You don’t want some
- yecalcitrant hacks to come out with treatises that will wreck our .ep-
tire program, do you? If 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 a mattér of ideas, but just a matter of paper, ink and printing

presses—yor ‘accomplish your purpose much mdre smoothly. You'll

make sure that nothing dangerous gets prinfed or heard—and mo-
body is going to fight over a matefial issue.” R

“Ves, but . . . but I dom't think the writers will like it.”
“Are you sure?” zsked Wesley Mouch, with a glance {hat was
almast a smile. “Dan’t forget that ynder Point Five, the publishers
will have to pubfisk as many books as they’ did in the Basic Year,

Since there will be 0o new ones, they will have to reprint—and the

public will have to buy--some of the old ozes. There are many
very worthy books {hat have never had z fair chance.” _
. “Oh,” said Lawson; he remembered that he bad seen Mouch
Tunching with Balph Fubank two weeks ago. Then he shook khis
head; and frowsed, “Still, I'm worried. The intellectuals are our
friends. We don't want o lose them. They can make an awiul lot
of frouble.” s _ ) L :
“They won't,” said .Fred Kianan. “Your kind of intellectuals are
the first to scream when it's safe—and the first to shut their traps at
the first sign of danger. They spend years spitdng at the man who
feeds them-—end they fick the hdnd of the sman who slaps their
drooling faces. Didn't théy ‘deliver every country of Europe, ome
ser, to coimmittees of goons, fust Iike this one here? Didnt
m iheir heads off to shut out every;burglar alarm zad

" afrer anot
they scr
to break cvery padlock open for the goons? Have von heard a peep
oul of them since? Didn't they scream that they were the friends of
tahar? Do you hear them raising their voices abput the chain gangs,
the slave camps, ibe fourieen-hour workday and the mortality from
seurvy in the People’s S i
Yelling the whip-beaten wreiches that starvation is prosperity, that
Slavery it freedom, that tortdre chambers are brother-love and that
“if ‘the wretches ‘don't understand it, then s their own fault that
“they soffer, and it's the mangled corpses in-the fail celiars who're 10
blame for all their froubles, not the bepavolent leaders! Intellectuals?
You' might have to worry about sny’ other bresd of men, but 2ol
; - 512 - ;

0 new’ books are 1o

tztes of Europe? Mo, but you do hear them .
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: the miodern intelledfnals: the "il swellow n"s“hl’lg 1 dont
C el s0 safe about -the lousiest wharl rat in the. ‘longshoremen's
I anion: he's liable to remc.‘nbu suddmlv that he is a man—and ‘then
'Isaont be able to keep him jn line. But the intellectuals? That's the
¢ thing they'vé forgotteilong ago. I guess il's the one thing that

m their education was aimed to make them fo;r' 1. Do anythmg.‘
you please 1o the intelleciuats. They'll taks it,”
- “For once,” said Dr. Ferris, “I agree with Mr. Rmr. . T oagres,
with his facts, if not with his feslings. You don't have to worry
about the intellectuals, Wesley. Just put a few of them on the gov-
ernment payroll and sead thém out to preach ‘precisely the sort of
thing: Mr. Kinndn mentioned: that the biame rests on the victims.
Give them ‘moderately comfortable salaries and extremely loud
. tztie't—-,."_r.h— thaudl forget. thele copvrishis a::i—dg_m hetter job for
you than le_,h\,~§g_L ds ,Qf _c:!forcemem officers.

“Yes," said Mouch. “1 i(now .

“The danger that I'mi worried about will come from a dlf‘fr.rent
- grarter,” said Dr, Ferris 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-
som to help us out on, But T guess he can’t. We don't actually have
the legal power to seize the patents, Oh, there’s pleniy of clauses in
dozens of laws that can be siretched to cover it—almost, but not
quite. Any tveoon who'd want to make 2 test case would have a
very geod chances to beat us. And we have to preserve a semiblance
of legality—or the poptlace wop't take it.”
“Precisely,” said Dr. Ferris. “It's extreme :ly imporiant to get those.
-patents turned over to-us veluniarily. Even if we had a law per-
mitting outright nationalization, it would be much betier’to get them
a5 a gift. We want to leave the people the iliusion that thev're still
preserving their private property rights. And most of them will play
along, They'll sign the Gift Certificates. Just raise 2 lot of noise
about its being a patriotic daty and that anyone who refuses is a
- prince of gresd, and they'll sign. But—" He stopped.

~“I' know,” said Mouch; he was growing visibly more nervous. .
“There will be, I think, a {ew old-fashioned bastards here and there '
who'll refuse to swnmbut they won't be prominent enough to make
2 noise, nobedy will hear about it, their own communities and -
friends will tura against them: for their being selfish, so it won't give

b ous any trouble, We'll just take the patents over, anyway—and those
. guys won't-have the nerve oc the money to start a test case, But—"
. He stopped. -

"James Taggart Ieaned back in his chair, watchm:, them; he was
beginning to enjoy the conversation. N
“Yes,” said Dr. Ferris,*I'm thinking of it. too. I'm thinking of a
certain tycoon who is in a position to blast us to pieces. Whether
we'li recover the pieces or not, is hard to tell. God nows what is
fiable to happen. at a hysierical time like the present and in a situa-
tion as delicate as this. Anything can throw everything off balance.
" Blow up the whoie works, And if there’s anyone whe wants to do i,
he does. He does and can. He knows the real issue, he knows the
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things which must nof be said—aad he is pot afraid 1o s2y them
He knows the one danaarous, fataily dangerous weapon. He is our
deadliest adversary.” : .
- “Who?” ‘asked Lawson. ‘
“Dr. Ferris hesitated, Qhrugszed and znswered, “The ﬂuﬂtless man.”
‘ Lawson: stared blanl v, “What do you mean and wﬁom 2re you
talking about? . _ ! .
. James TFaggart smifed, i
“I mean that there is no way to disarm any man,” said Dr. Ferris,
“ezxcept throagh guilt. Through that which he himself has accepted
- as guilt. Tf a man has ever stolen 2 dime, you can impose on him
"-the punishment intended for a bank robber and he will take it. He'll
bear zny form of misery, hell feel that he deserves no better. If
there’s not enough guilt in the wor;d, we must create it. If we teach
. a.man that it's evil to look at spring flowers and he believes us and
then does it—we'll be able to do whaiever we please with him. He
won't defend himself. He won't feel he's worth it. He won't fight,
But save us from ithe man who Hves up to his own standzrds. Save
ug from the man of clean conscience. He's the man who'll beat us.”

- “Are you talking abcmt Henry Rearden?” asked Taggart, his voice
p“CU]Idl’lY ‘clear, -

‘The one name ﬁ:ny h'*d not wantad to pronounce sirmck them into
an instant's silence.

“What if T were?” acked Dr. Ferris cauiipusty.

“Oh, nothing,” said Taggart, “Only, if you were, I would tell you
that T can deliver Henry Rearden. HeTl sign.”

By the rules of their vnspoken lznguage, they all knew—from ihﬂ

. tore of his voice—that he was not blnffng, -

“God, Tim! No!" gasped We,sley Mouch, :

*Yes,” sald Taggert. “T was stunnad, too, when 1 Jearned——what I
Tearned. I didn’t expect that. An)"lhmo bot that”

T am glad fo hear it,” said Mouch cautiously, “It’s 2 constr nctwe
piece of information. Tt might be very valuable indeed.” .

“Valuable—yes,” said Taggart p]e«sant]y “When do vou p’aa io
put the directive into effect?”

“Oh, we have (o miove fast. We don’t want zay nows of it to Teak
out. T expect vou-zll o leep this most strkt]y confidential. T'd say -
that we'll be ready to <prmg it on tham in a couple of weeks.”

- "Don’t you think it would be advisable—before all prices eore
frozen—-to adjust the matter of the railroad rates? T was thinkis ing 0*’
8 raise. A small-but most essentially needed rafse.”

“We'll discuss i, vou and 1,” said Mouch amizbly. “It might be

artanged.” He turned 1o the otherss; Boyle's face was segging. “There ]

are many details still fo be worksd ont, but T'm sure that eur pro- .3

gram won't encounfer any major difficuliies.” He was assuming the
fone and manner of a public address; he sounded brisk and almeost
cheerful. “Rough spols are'to be c,psc;ed If one thing doesn’t worl,
we'll ity another. Trial-and-error is the only praginatic rule of ac
tion, We'll Tost keep on irving. If any hamsh)pﬁ come up, remamber

[

that 18 on}y te porary Only for the duratiom of the mnatiomd:
gmergc_ncy i L
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