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ChapWer One

It is a sin to write this. It is a sin to think words no others think and to put
them down upon a paper no others are to see. It is base and evil. It is as if we
were speaking alone to no ears but our own. And we know well that there is
no transgression blacker than to do or think alone. We have broken the laws.
The laws say that men may not write unless the Council of Vocations bid them
so. May we be forgiven!

But this is not the only sin upon us. We have committed a greater crime, and
for this crime there is no name. What punishment awaits us if it be discovered
we know not, for no such crime has come in the memory of men and there are
no laws to provide for it.

It is dark here. The flame of the candle stands still in the air. Nothing moves
in this tunnel save our hand on the paper. We are alone here under the earth. It
is a fearful word, alone. The laws say that none among men may be alone, ever
and at any time, for this is the great transgression and the root of all evil. But
we have broken many laws. And now there is nothing here save our one body,
and it is strange to see only two legs stretched on the ground, and on the wall
before us the shadow of our one head.

The walls are cracked and water runs upon them in thin threads without
sound, black and glistening as blood. We stole the candle from the larder of the
Home of the Street Sweepers. We shall be sentenced to ten years in the
Palace of Corrective Detention if it be discovered. But this matters not. It
matters only that the light is precious and we should not waste it to write when
we need it for that work which is our crime. Nothing matters save the work,
our secret, our evil, our precious work. Still, we must also write, for²may the
Council have mercy upon us!²we wish to speak for once to no ears but our
own.

Our name is Equality 7-2521, as it is written on the iron bracelet which all
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PHQ ZHDU RQ WKHLU OHIW ZULVWV ZLWK WKHLU QDPHV XSRQ LW. WH DUH WZHQW\-RQH
\HDUV ROG. WH DUH VL[ IHHW WDOO, DQG WKLV LV D EXUGHQ, IRU WKHUH DUH QRW PDQ\ PHQ
ZKR DUH VL[ IHHW WDOO. EYHU KDYH WKH THDFKHUV DQG WKH LHDGHUV SRLQWHG WR XV DQG
IURZQHG DQG VDLG: "TKHUH LV HYLO LQ \RXU ERQHV, ETXDOLW\ 7-2521, IRU \RXU ERG\
KDV JURZQ EH\RQG WKH ERGLHV RI \RXU EURWKHUV." BXW ZH FDQQRW FKDQJH RXU
ERQHV QRU RXU ERG\.

WH ZHUH ERUQ ZLWK D FXUVH. IW KDV DOZD\V GULYHQ XV WR WKRXJKWV ZKLFK DUH
IRUELGGHQ. IW KDV DOZD\V JLYHQ XV ZLVKHV ZKLFK PHQ PD\ QRW ZLVK. WH NQRZ
WKDW ZH DUH HYLO, EXW WKHUH LV QR ZLOO LQ XV DQG QR SRZHU WR UHVLVW LW. TKLV LV RXU
ZRQGHU DQG RXU VHFUHW IHDU, WKDW ZH NQRZ DQG GR QRW UHVLVW.

WH VWULYH WR EH OLNH DOO RXU EURWKHU PHQ, IRU DOO PHQ PXVW EH DOLNH. OYHU WKH
SRUWDOV RI WKH PDODFH RI WKH WRUOG CRXQFLO, WKHUH DUH ZRUGV FXW LQ WKH PDUEOH,
ZKLFK ZH DUH UHTXLUHG WR UHSHDW WR RXUVHOYHV ZKHQHYHU ZH DUH WHPSWHG:

     "We are one in all and all in one.
     There are no men but only the great WE,
     One, indivisible and forever."²

WH UHSHDW WKLV WR RXUVHOYHV, EXW LW KHOSV XV QRW.

TKHVH ZRUGV ZHUH FXW ORQJ DJR. TKHUH LV JUHHQ PRXOG LQ WKH JURRYHV RI WKH
OHWWHUV DQG \HOORZ VWUHDNV RQ WKH PDUEOH, ZKLFK FRPH IURP PRUH \HDUV WKDQ
PHQ FRXOG FRXQW. AQG WKHVH ZRUGV DUH WKH WUXWK, IRU WKH\ DUH ZULWWHQ RQ WKH
PDODFH RI WKH WRUOG CRXQFLO, DQG WKH WRUOG CRXQFLO LV WKH ERG\ RI DOO WUXWK.
TKXV KDV LW EHHQ HYHU VLQFH WKH GUHDW RHELUWK, DQG IDUWKHU EDFN WKDQ WKDW QR
PHPRU\ FDQ UHDFK.

BXW ZH PXVW QHYHU VSHDN RI WKH WLPHV EHIRUH WKH GUHDW RHELUWK, HOVH ZH DUH
VHQWHQFHG WR WKUHH \HDUV LQ WKH PDODFH RI CRUUHFWLYH DHWHQWLRQ. IW LV RQO\ WKH
OOG OQHV ZKR ZKLVSHU DERXW LW LQ WKH HYHQLQJV, LQ WKH HRPH RI WKH UVHOHVV.
TKH\ ZKLVSHU PDQ\ VWUDQJH WKLQJV, RI WKH WRZHUV ZKLFK URVH WR WKH VN\, LQ WKRVH
UQPHQWLRQDEOH TLPHV, DQG RI WKH ZDJRQV ZKLFK PRYHG ZLWKRXW KRUVHV, DQG RI
WKH OLJKWV ZKLFK EXUQHG ZLWKRXW IODPH. BXW WKRVH WLPHV ZHUH HYLO. AQG WKRVH
WLPHV SDVVHG DZD\, ZKHQ PHQ VDZ WKH GUHDW TUXWK ZKLFK LV WKLV: WKDW DOO PHQ
DUH RQH DQG WKDW WKHUH LV QR ZLOO VDYH WKH ZLOO RI DOO PHQ WRJHWKHU.

AOO PHQ DUH JRRG DQG ZLVH. IW LV RQO\ ZH, ETXDOLW\ 7-2521, ZH DORQH ZKR
ZHUH ERUQ ZLWK D FXUVH. FRU ZH DUH QRW OLNH RXU EURWKHUV. AQG DV ZH ORRN
EDFN XSRQ RXU OLIH, ZH VHH WKDW LW KDV HYHU EHHQ WKXV DQG WKDW LW KDV EURXJKW XV
VWHS E\ VWHS WR RXU ODVW, VXSUHPH WUDQVJUHVVLRQ, RXU FULPH RI FULPHV KLGGHQ
KHUH XQGHU WKH JURXQG.

WH UHPHPEHU WKH HRPH RI WKH IQIDQWV ZKHUH ZH OLYHG WLOO ZH ZHUH ILYH
\HDUV ROG, WRJHWKHU ZLWK DOO WKH FKLOGUHQ RI WKH CLW\ ZKR KDG EHHQ ERUQ LQ WKH
VDPH \HDU. TKH VOHHSLQJ KDOOV WKHUH ZHUH ZKLWH DQG FOHDQ DQG EDUH RI DOO WKLQJV
VDYH RQH KXQGUHG EHGV. WH ZHUH MXVW OLNH DOO RXU EURWKHUV WKHQ, VDYH IRU WKH
RQH WUDQVJUHVVLRQ: ZH IRXJKW ZLWK RXU EURWKHUV. TKHUH DUH IHZ RIIHQVHV EODFNHU
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WKDQ WR ILJKW ZLWK RXU EURWKHUV, DW DQ\ DJH DQG IRU DQ\ FDXVH ZKDWVRHYHU. TKH
CRXQFLO RI WKH HRPH WROG XV VR, DQG RI DOO WKH FKLOGUHQ RI WKDW \HDU, ZH ZHUH
ORFNHG LQ WKH FHOODU PRVW RIWHQ.

WKHQ ZH ZHUH ILYH \HDUV ROG, ZH ZHUH VHQW WR WKH HRPH RI WKH SWXGHQWV,
ZKHUH WKHUH DUH WHQ ZDUGV, IRU RXU WHQ \HDUV RI OHDUQLQJ. MHQ PXVW OHDUQ WLOO
WKH\ UHDFK WKHLU ILIWHHQWK \HDU. TKHQ WKH\ JR WR ZRUN. IQ WKH HRPH RI WKH
SWXGHQWV ZH DURVH ZKHQ WKH ELJ EHOO UDQJ LQ WKH WRZHU DQG ZH ZHQW WR RXU EHGV
ZKHQ LW UDQJ DJDLQ. BHIRUH ZH UHPRYHG RXU JDUPHQWV, ZH VWRRG LQ WKH JUHDW
VOHHSLQJ KDOO, DQG ZH UDLVHG RXU ULJKW DUPV, DQG ZH VDLG DOO WRJHWKHU ZLWK WKH
WKUHH THDFKHUV DW WKH KHDG:

"WH DUH QRWKLQJ. MDQNLQG LV DOO. B\ WKH JUDFH RI RXU EURWKHUV DUH ZH
DOORZHG RXU OLYHV. WH H[LVW WKURXJK, E\ DQG IRU RXU EURWKHUV ZKR DUH WKH SWDWH.
APHQ."

TKHQ ZH VOHSW. TKH VOHHSLQJ KDOOV ZHUH ZKLWH DQG FOHDQ DQG EDUH RI DOO WKLQJV
VDYH RQH KXQGUHG EHGV.

WH, ETXDOLW\ 7-2521, ZHUH QRW KDSS\ LQ WKRVH \HDUV LQ WKH HRPH RI WKH
SWXGHQWV. IW ZDV QRW WKDW WKH OHDUQLQJ ZDV WRR KDUG IRU XV. IW ZDV WKDW WKH
OHDUQLQJ ZDV WRR HDV\. TKLV LV D JUHDW VLQ, WR EH ERUQ ZLWK D KHDG ZKLFK LV WRR
TXLFN. IW LV QRW JRRG WR EH GLIIHUHQW IURP RXU EURWKHUV, EXW LW LV HYLO WR EH
VXSHULRU WR WKHP. TKH THDFKHUV WROG XV VR, DQG WKH\ IURZQHG ZKHQ WKH\ ORRNHG
XSRQ XV.

SR ZH IRXJKW DJDLQVW WKLV FXUVH. WH WULHG WR IRUJHW RXU OHVVRQV, EXW ZH
DOZD\V UHPHPEHUHG. WH WULHG QRW WR XQGHUVWDQG ZKDW WKH THDFKHUV WDXJKW, EXW
ZH DOZD\V XQGHUVWRRG LW EHIRUH WKH THDFKHUV KDG VSRNHQ. WH ORRNHG XSRQ
UQLRQ 5-3992, ZKR ZHUH D SDOH ER\ ZLWK RQO\ KDOI D EUDLQ, DQG ZH WULHG WR VD\
DQG GR DV WKH\ GLG, WKDW ZH PLJKW EH OLNH WKHP, OLNH UQLRQ 5-3992, EXW
VRPHKRZ WKH THDFKHUV NQHZ WKDW ZH ZHUH QRW. AQG ZH ZHUH ODVKHG PRUH
RIWHQ WKDQ DOO WKH RWKHU FKLOGUHQ.

TKH THDFKHUV ZHUH MXVW, IRU WKH\ KDG EHHQ DSSRLQWHG E\ WKH CRXQFLOV, DQG
WKH CRXQFLOV DUH WKH YRLFH RI DOO MXVWLFH, IRU WKH\ DUH WKH YRLFH RI DOO PHQ. AQG LI
VRPHWLPHV, LQ WKH VHFUHW GDUNQHVV RI RXU KHDUW, ZH UHJUHW WKDW ZKLFK EHIHOO XV
RQ RXU ILIWHHQWK ELUWKGD\, ZH NQRZ WKDW LW ZDV WKURXJK RXU RZQ JXLOW. WH KDG
EURNHQ D ODZ, IRU ZH KDG QRW SDLG KHHG WR WKH ZRUGV RI RXU THDFKHUV. TKH
THDFKHUV KDG VDLG WR XV DOO:

"DDUH QRW FKRRVH LQ \RXU PLQGV WKH ZRUN \RX ZRXOG OLNH WR GR ZKHQ \RX
OHDYH WKH HRPH RI WKH SWXGHQWV. YRX VKDOO GR ZKDW WKH CRXQFLO RI VRFDWLRQV
VKDOO SUHVFULEH IRU \RX. FRU WKH CRXQFLO RI VRFDWLRQV NQRZV LQ LWV JUHDW
ZLVGRP ZKHUH \RX DUH QHHGHG E\ \RXU EURWKHU PHQ, EHWWHU WKDQ \RX FDQ NQRZ
LW LQ \RXU XQZRUWK\ OLWWOH PLQGV. AQG LI \RX DUH QRW QHHGHG E\ \RXU EURWKHU PHQ,
WKHUH LV QR UHDVRQ IRU \RX WR EXUGHQ WKH HDUWK ZLWK \RXU ERGLHV."

WH NQHZ WKLV ZHOO, LQ WKH \HDUV RI RXU FKLOGKRRG, EXW RXU FXUVH EURNH RXU
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ZiOO. We ZeUe gXiOW\ aQd Ze cRQfeVV iW heUe: Ze ZeUe gXiOW\ Rf Whe gUeaW
TUaQVgUeVViRQ Rf PUefeUeQce. We SUefeUUed VRPe ZRUN aQd VRPe OeVVRQV WR
Whe RWheUV. We did QRW OiVWeQ ZeOO WR Whe hiVWRU\ Rf aOO Whe CRXQciOV eOecWed ViQce
Whe GUeaW RebiUWh. BXW Ze ORYed Whe ScieQce Rf ThiQgV. We ZiVhed WR NQRZ.
We ZiVhed WR NQRZ abRXW aOO Whe WhiQgV Zhich PaNe Whe eaUWh aURXQd XV. We
aVNed VR PaQ\ TXeVWiRQV WhaW Whe TeacheUV fRUbade iW.

We WhiQN WhaW WheUe aUe P\VWeUieV iQ Whe VN\ aQd XQdeU Whe ZaWeU aQd iQ Whe
SOaQWV Zhich gURZ. BXW Whe CRXQciO Rf SchROaUV haV Vaid WhaW WheUe aUe QR
P\VWeUieV, aQd Whe CRXQciO Rf SchROaUV NQRZV aOO WhiQgV. AQd Ze OeaUQed PXch
fURP RXU TeacheUV. We OeaUQed WhaW Whe eaUWh iV fOaW aQd WhaW Whe VXQ UeYROYeV
aURXQd iW, Zhich caXVeV Whe da\ aQd QighW. We OeaUQed Whe QaPeV Rf aOO Whe
ZiQdV Zhich bORZ RYeU Whe VeaV aQd SXVh Whe VaiOV Rf RXU gUeaW VhiSV. We
OeaUQed hRZ WR bOeed PeQ WR cXUe WheP Rf aOO aiOPeQWV.

We ORYed Whe ScieQce Rf ThiQgV. AQd iQ Whe daUNQeVV, iQ Whe VecUeW hRXU,
ZheQ Ze aZRNe iQ Whe QighW aQd WheUe ZeUe QR bURWheUV aURXQd XV, bXW RQO\
WheiU VhaSeV iQ Whe bedV aQd WheiU VQRUeV, Ze cORVed RXU e\eV, aQd Ze heOd RXU
OiSV VhXW, aQd Ze VWRSSed RXU bUeaWh, WhaW QR VhXddeU PighW OeW RXU bURWheUV
Vee RU heaU RU gXeVV, aQd Ze WhRXghW WhaW Ze ZiVhed WR be VeQW WR Whe HRPe Rf
Whe SchROaUV ZheQ RXU WiPe ZRXOd cRPe.

AOO Rf Whe gUeaW PRdeUQ iQYeQWiRQV cRPe fURP Whe HRPe Rf Whe SchROaUV,
VXch aV Whe QeZeVW RQe, Zhich ZaV fRXQd RQO\ a hXQdUed \eaUV agR, Rf hRZ WR
PaNe caQdOeV fURP Za[ aQd VWUiQg; aOVR, hRZ WR PaNe gOaVV, Zhich iV SXW iQ RXU
ZiQdRZV WR SURWecW XV fURP Whe UaiQ. TR fiQd WheVe WhiQgV, Whe SchROaUV PXVW
VWXd\ Whe eaUWh aQd OeaUQ fURP Whe UiYeUV, fURP Whe VaQdV, fURP Whe ZiQdV aQd
Whe URcNV. AQd if Ze ZeQW WR Whe HRPe Rf Whe SchROaUV, Ze cRXOd OeaUQ fURP
WheVe aOVR. We cRXOd aVN TXeVWiRQV Rf WheVe, fRU Whe\ dR QRW fRUbid TXeVWiRQV.

AQd TXeVWiRQV giYe XV QR UeVW. We NQRZ QRW Zh\ RXU cXUVe PaNeV XV VeeN
Ze NQRZ QRW ZhaW, eYeU aQd eYeU. BXW Ze caQQRW UeViVW iW. IW ZhiVSeUV WR XV
WhaW WheUe aUe gUeaW WhiQgV RQ WhiV eaUWh Rf RXUV, aQd WhaW Ze PXVW NQRZ WheP.
We aVN, Zh\ PXVW Ze NQRZ, bXW iW haV QR aQVZeU WR giYe XV. We PXVW NQRZ
WhaW Ze Pa\ NQRZ.

SR Ze ZiVhed WR be VeQW WR Whe HRPe Rf Whe SchROaUV. We ZiVhed iW VR
PXch WhaW RXU haQdV WUePbOed XQdeU Whe bOaQNeWV iQ Whe QighW, aQd Ze biW RXU
aUP WR VWRS WhaW RWheU SaiQ Zhich Ze cRXOd QRW eQdXUe. IW ZaV eYiO aQd Ze
daUed QRW face RXU bURWheUV iQ Whe PRUQiQg. FRU PeQ Pa\ ZiVh QRWhiQg fRU
WhePVeOYeV. AQd Ze ZeUe SXQiVhed ZheQ Whe CRXQciO Rf VRcaWiRQV caPe WR
giYe XV RXU Oife MaQdaWeV Zhich WeOO WhRVe ZhR Ueach WheiU fifWeeQWh \eaU ZhaW
WheiU ZRUN iV WR be fRU Whe UeVW Rf WheiU da\V.

The CRXQciO Rf VRcaWiRQV caPe iQ RQ Whe fiUVW da\ Rf VSUiQg, aQd Whe\ VaW iQ
Whe gUeaW haOO. AQd Ze ZhR ZeUe fifWeeQ aQd aOO Whe TeacheUV caPe iQWR Whe
gUeaW haOO. AQd Whe CRXQciO Rf VRcaWiRQV VaW RQ a high daiV, aQd Whe\ had bXW
WZR ZRUdV WR VSeaN WR each Rf Whe SWXdeQWV. The\ caOOed Whe SWXdeQWV' QaPeV,



11/23/11 Anthem, b\ A\n Rand

6/47www.gutenberg.org/files/1250/1250-h/1250-h.htm

and when the Students stepped before them, one after another, the Council
said: "Carpenter" or "Doctor" or "Cook" or "Leader." Then each Student
raised their right arm and said: "The will of our brothers be done."

Now if the Council said "Carpenter" or "Cook," the Students so assigned go
to work and do not study any further. But if the Council has said "Leader," then
those Students go into the Home of the Leaders, which is the greatest house in
the City, for it has three stories. And there they study for many years, so that
they may become candidates and be elected to the City Council and the State
Council and the World Council²by a free and general vote of all men. But we
wished not to be a Leader, even though it is a great honor. We wished to be a
Scholar.

So we awaited our turn in the great hall and then we heard the Council of
Vocations call our name: "Equality 7-2521." We walked to the dais, and our
legs did not tremble, and we looked up at the Council. There were five
members of the Council, three of the male gender and two of the female. Their
hair was white and their faces were cracked as the clay of a dry river bed.
They were old. They seemed older than the marble of the Temple of the World
Council. They sat before us and they did not move. And we saw no breath to
stir the folds of their white togas. But we knew that they were alive, for a finger
of the hand of the oldest rose, pointed to us, and fell down again. This was the
only thing which moved, for the lips of the oldest did not move as they said:
"Street Sweeper."

We felt the cords of our neck grow tight as our head rose higher to look
upon the faces of the Council, and we were happy. We knew we had been
guilty, but now we had a way to atone for it. We would accept our Life
Mandate, and we would work for our brothers, gladly and willingly, and we
would erase our sin against them, which they did not know, but we knew. So
we were happy, and proud of ourselves and of our victory over ourselves. We
raised our right arm and we spoke, and our voice was the clearest, the
steadiest voice in the hall that day, and we said:

"The will of our brothers be done."

And we looked straight into the eyes of the Council, but their eyes were as
cold as blue glass buttons.

So we went into the Home of the Street Sweepers. It is a grey house on a
narrow street. There is a sundial in its courtyard, by which the Council of the
Home can tell the hours of the day and when to ring the bell. When the bell
rings, we all arise from our beds. The sky is green and cold in our windows to
the east. The shadow on the sundial marks off a half-hour while we dress and
eat our breakfast in the dining hall, where there are five long tables with twenty
clay plates and twenty clay cups on each table. Then we go to work in the
streets of the City, with our brooms and our rakes. In five hours, when the sun
is high, we return to the Home and we eat our midday meal, for which one-half



11/23/11 Anthem, b\ A\n Rand

7/47www.gutenberg.org/files/1250/1250-h/1250-h.htm

hour is allowed. Then we go to work again. In five hours, the shadows are blue
on the pavements, and the sk\ is blue with a deep brightness which is not
bright. We come back to have our dinner, which lasts one hour. Then the bell
rings and we walk in a straight column to one of the Cit\ Halls, for the Social
Meeting. Other columns of men arrive from the Homes of the different Trades.
The candles are lit, and the Councils of the different Homes stand in a pulpit,
and the\ speak to us of our duties and of our brother men. Then visiting
Leaders mount the pulpit and the\ read to us the speeches which were made in
the Cit\ Council that da\, for the Cit\ Council represents all men and all men
must know. Then we sing h\mns, the H\mn of Brotherhood, and the H\mn of
Equalit\, and the H\mn of the Collective Spirit. The sk\ is a sogg\ purple when
we return to the Home. Then the bell rings and we walk in a straight column to
the Cit\ Theatre for three hours of Social Recreation. There a pla\ is shown
upon the stage, with two great choruses from the Home of the Actors, which
speak and answer all together, in two great voices. The pla\s are about toil and
how good it is. Then we walk back to the Home in a straight column. The sk\
is like a black sieve pierced b\ silver drops that tremble, read\ to burst
through. The moths beat against the street lanterns. We go to our beds and we
sleep, till the bell rings again. The sleeping halls are white and clean and bare of
all things save one hundred beds.

Thus have we lived each da\ of four \ears, until two springs ago when our
crime happened. Thus must all men live until the\ are fort\. At fort\, the\ are
worn out. At fort\, the\ are sent to the Home of the Useless, where the Old
Ones live. The Old Ones do not work, for the State takes care of them. The\
sit in the sun in summer and the\ sit b\ the fire in winter. The\ do not speak
often, for the\ are wear\. The Old Ones know that the\ are soon to die. When
a miracle happens and some live to be fort\-five, the\ are the Ancient Ones,
and children stare at them when passing b\ the Home of the Useless. Such is to
be our life, as that of all our brothers and of the brothers who came before us.

Such would have been our life, had we not committed our crime which has
changed all things for us. And it was our curse which drove us to our crime.
We had been a good Street Sweeper and like all our brother Street Sweepers,
save for our cursed wish to know. We looked too long at the stars at night,
and at the trees and the earth. And when we cleaned the \ard of the Home of
the Scholars, we gathered the glass vials, the pieces of metal, the dried bones
which the\ had discarded. We wished to keep these things and to stud\ them,
but we had no place to hide them. So we carried them to the Cit\ Cesspool.
And then we made the discover\.

It was on a da\ of the spring before last. We Street Sweepers work in
brigades of three, and we were with Union 5-3992, the\ of the half-brain, and
with International 4-8818. Now Union 5-3992 are a sickl\ lad and sometimes
the\ are stricken with convulsions, when their mouth froths and their e\es turn
white. But International 4-8818 are different. The\ are a tall, strong \outh and
their e\es are like fireflies, for there is laughter in their e\es. We cannot look
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upon International 4-8818 and not smile in answer. For this the\ were not liked
in the Home of the Students, as it is not proper to smile without reason. And
also the\ were not liked because the\ took pieces of coal and the\ drew
pictures upon the walls, and the\ were pictures which made men laugh. But it is
onl\ our brothers in the Home of the Artists who are permitted to draw
pictures, so International 4-8818 were sent to the Home of the Street
Sweepers, like ourselves.

International 4-8818 and we are friends. This is an evil thing to sa\, for it is a
great transgression, the great Transgression of Preference, to love an\ among
men better than the others, since we must love all men and all men are our
friends. So International 4-8818 and we have never spoken of it. But we
know. We know, when we look into each other's e\es. And when we look
thus without words, we both know other things also, strange things for which
there are no words, and these things frighten us.

So on that da\ of the spring before last, Union 5-3992 were stricken with
convulsions on the edge of the Cit\, near the Cit\ Theatre. We left them to lie
in the shade of the Theatre tent and we went with International 4-8818 to finish
our work. We came together to the great ravine behind the Theatre. It is empt\
save for trees and weeds. Be\ond the ravine there is a plain, and be\ond the
plain there lies the Uncharted Forest, about which men must not think.

We were gathering the papers and the rags which the wind had blown from
the Theatre, when we saw an iron bar among the weeds. It was old and rusted
b\ man\ rains. We pulled with all our strength, but we could not move it. So
we called International 4-8818, and together we scraped the earth around the
bar. Of a sudden the earth fell in before us, and we saw an old iron grill over a
black hole.

International 4-8818 stepped back. But we pulled at the grill and it gave
wa\. And then we saw iron rings as steps leading down a shaft into a darkness
without bottom.

"We shall go down," we said to International 4-8818.

"It is forbidden," the\ answered.

We said: "The Council does not know of this hole, so it cannot be
forbidden."

And the\ answered: "Since the Council does not know of this hole, there
can be no law permitting to enter it. And ever\thing which is not permitted b\
law is forbidden."

But we said: "We shall go, none the less."

The\ were frightened, but the\ stood b\ and watched us go.

We hung on the iron rings with our hands and our feet. We could see
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nothing below us. And above us the hole open upon the sk\ grew smaller and
smaller, till it came to be the si]e of a button. But still we went down. Then our
foot touched the ground. We rubbed our e\es, for we could not see. Then our
e\es became used to the darkness, and we could not believe what we saw.

No man known to us could have built this place, nor the men known to our
brothers who lived before us, and \et it was built b\ men. It was a great tunnel.
Its walls were hard and smooth to the touch; it felt like stone, but it was not
stone. On the ground there were long thin tracks of iron, but it was not iron; it
felt smooth and cold as glass. We knelt, and we crawled forward, our hand
groping along the iron line to see where it would lead. But there was an
unbroken night ahead. Onl\ the iron tracks glowed through it, straight and
white, calling us to follow. But we could not follow, for we were losing the
puddle of light behind us. So we turned and we crawled back, our hand on the
iron line. And our heart beat in our fingertips, without reason. And then we
knew.

We knew suddenl\ that this place was left from the Unmentionable Times.
So it was true, and those Times had been, and all the wonders of those Times.
Hundreds upon hundreds of \ears ago men knew secrets which we have lost.
And we thought: "This is a foul place. The\ are damned who touch the things of
the Unmentionable Times." But our hand which followed the track, as we
crawled, clung to the iron as if it would not leave it, as if the skin of our hand
were thirst\ and begging of the metal some secret fluid beating in its coldness.

We returned to the earth. International 4-8818 looked upon us and stepped
back.

"Equalit\ 7-2521," the\ said, "\our face is white."

But we could not speak and we stood looking upon them.

The\ backed awa\, as if the\ dared not touch us. Then the\ smiled, but it
was not a ga\ smile; it was lost and pleading. But still we could not speak.
Then the\ said:

"We shall report our find to the Cit\ Council and both of us will be
rewarded."

And then we spoke. Our voice was hard and there was no merc\ in our
voice. We said:

"We shall not report our find to the Cit\ Council. We shall not report it to
an\ men."

The\ raised their hands to their ears, for never had the\ heard such words as
these.

"International 4-8818," we asked, "will \ou report us to the Council and see
us lashed to death before \our e\es?"
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The\ VWRRd VWUaighW Rf a VXddeQ aQd Whe\ aQVZeUed:

"RaWheU ZRXOd Ze die."

"TheQ," Ze Vaid, "NeeS ViOeQW. ThiV SOace iV RXUV. ThiV SOace beORQgV WR XV,
ETXaOiW\ 7-2521, aQd WR QR RWheU PeQ RQ eaUWh. AQd if eYeU Ze VXUUeQdeU iW, Ze
VhaOO VXUUeQdeU RXU Oife ZiWh iW aOVR."

TheQ Ze VaZ WhaW Whe e\eV Rf IQWeUQaWiRQaO 4-8818 ZeUe fXOO WR Whe OidV ZiWh
WeaUV Whe\ daUed QRW dURS, Whe\ ZhiVSeUed, aQd WheiU YRice WUePbOed, VR WhaW
WheiU ZRUdV ORVW aOO VhaSe:

"The ZiOO Rf Whe CRXQciO iV abRYe aOO WhiQgV, fRU iW iV Whe ZiOO Rf RXU bURWheUV,
Zhich iV hRO\. BXW if \RX ZiVh iW VR, Ze VhaOO Rbe\ \RX. RaWheU VhaOO Ze be eYiO
ZiWh \RX WhaQ gRRd ZiWh aOO RXU bURWheUV. Ma\ Whe CRXQciO haYe PeUc\ XSRQ
bRWh RXU heaUWV!"

TheQ Ze ZaONed aZa\ WRgeWheU aQd bacN WR Whe HRPe Rf Whe SWUeeW
SZeeSeUV. AQd Ze ZaONed iQ ViOeQce.

ThXV did iW cRPe WR SaVV WhaW each QighW, ZheQ Whe VWaUV aUe high aQd Whe
SWUeeW SZeeSeUV ViW iQ Whe CiW\ TheaWUe, Ze, ETXaOiW\ 7-2521, VWeaO RXW aQd UXQ
WhURXgh Whe daUNQeVV WR RXU SOace. IW iV eaV\ WR OeaYe Whe TheaWUe; ZheQ Whe
caQdOeV aUe bORZQ aQd Whe AcWRUV cRPe RQWR Whe VWage, QR e\eV caQ Vee XV aV
Ze cUaZO XQdeU RXU VeaW aQd XQdeU Whe cORWh Rf Whe WeQW. LaWeU iW iV eaV\ WR VWeaO
WhURXgh Whe VhadRZV aQd faOO iQ OiQe Qe[W WR IQWeUQaWiRQaO 4-8818, aV Whe cROXPQ
OeaYeV Whe TheaWUe. IW iV daUN iQ Whe VWUeeWV aQd WheUe aUe QR PeQ abRXW, fRU QR
PeQ Pa\ ZaON WhURXgh Whe CiW\ ZheQ Whe\ haYe QR PiVViRQ WR ZaON WheUe. Each
QighW, Ze UXQ WR Whe UaYiQe, aQd Ze UePRYe Whe VWRQeV Ze haYe SiOed XSRQ Whe
iURQ gUiOO WR hide iW fURP PeQ. Each QighW, fRU WhUee hRXUV, Ze aUe XQdeU Whe
eaUWh, aORQe.

We haYe VWROeQ caQdOeV fURP Whe HRPe Rf Whe SWUeeW SZeeSeUV, Ze haYe
VWROeQ fOiQWV aQd NQiYeV aQd SaSeU, aQd Ze haYe bURXghW WheP WR WhiV SOace. We
haYe VWROeQ gOaVV YiaOV aQd SRZdeUV aQd acidV fURP Whe HRPe Rf Whe SchROaUV.
NRZ Ze ViW iQ Whe WXQQeO fRU WhUee hRXUV each QighW aQd Ze VWXd\. We PeOW
VWUaQge PeWaOV, aQd Ze Pi[ acidV, aQd Ze cXW RSeQ Whe bRdieV Rf Whe aQiPaOV
Zhich Ze fiQd iQ Whe CiW\ CeVVSRRO. We haYe bXiOW aQ RYeQ Rf Whe bUicNV Ze
gaWheUed iQ Whe VWUeeWV. We bXUQ Whe ZRRd Ze fiQd iQ Whe UaYiQe. The fiUe
fOicNeUV iQ Whe RYeQ aQd bOXe VhadRZV daQce XSRQ Whe ZaOOV, aQd WheUe iV QR
VRXQd Rf PeQ WR diVWXUb XV.

We haYe VWROeQ PaQXVcUiSWV. ThiV iV a gUeaW RffeQVe. MaQXVcUiSWV aUe
SUeciRXV, fRU RXU bURWheUV iQ Whe HRPe Rf Whe COeUNV VSeQd RQe \eaU WR cRS\
RQe ViQgOe VcUiSW iQ WheiU cOeaU haQdZUiWiQg. MaQXVcUiSWV aUe UaUe aQd Whe\ aUe
NeSW iQ Whe HRPe Rf Whe SchROaUV. SR Ze ViW XQdeU Whe eaUWh aQd Ze Uead Whe
VWROeQ VcUiSWV. TZR \eaUV haYe SaVVed ViQce Ze fRXQd WhiV SOace. AQd iQ WheVe
WZR \eaUV Ze haYe OeaUQed PRUe WhaQ Ze had OeaUQed iQ Whe WeQ \eaUV Rf Whe
HRPe Rf Whe SWXdeQWV.
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We have learned things which are not in the scripts. We have solved secrets
of which the Scholars have no knowledge. We have come to see how great is
the unexplored, and many lifetimes will not bring us to the end of our quest. We
wish nothing, save to be alone and to learn, and to feel as if with each day our
sight were growing sharper than the hawk's and clearer than rock crystal.

Strange are the ways of evil. We are false in the faces of our brothers. We
are defying the will of our Councils. We alone, of the thousands who walk this
earth, we alone in this hour are doing a work which has no purpose save that
we wish to do it. The evil of our crime is not for the human mind to probe. The
nature of our punishment, if it be discovered, is not free for the human heart to
ponder. Never, not in the memory of the Ancient Ones' Ancients, never have
men done what we are doing.

And yet there is no shame in us and no regret. We say to ourselves that we
are a wretch and a traitor. But we feel no burden upon our spirit and no fear in
our heart. And it seems to us that our spirit is clear as a lake troubled by no
eyes save those of the sun. And in our heart²strange are the ways of evil!²in
our heart there is the first peace we have known in twenty years.

Chapter Two

Libert\ 5-3000... Libert\ five-three thousand... Libert\ 5-
3000....

We wish to write this name. We wish to speak it, but we dare not speak it
above a whisper. For men are forbidden to take notice of women, and women
are forbidden to take notice of men. But we think of one among women, they
whose name is Liberty 5-3000, and we think of no others.

The women who have been assigned to work the soil live in the Homes of
the Peasants beyond the City. Where the City ends there is a great road
winding off to the north, and we Street Sweepers must keep this road clean to
the first milepost. There is a hedge along the road, and beyond the hedge lie the
fields. The fields are black and ploughed, and they lie like a great fan before us,
with their furrows gathered in some hand beyond the sky, spreading forth from
that hand, opening wide apart as they come toward us, like black pleats that
sparkle with thin, green spangles. Women work in the fields, and their white
tunics in the wind are like the wings of sea-gulls beating over the black soil.

And there it was that we saw Liberty 5-3000 walking along the furrows.
Their body was straight and thin as a blade of iron. Their eyes were dark and
hard and glowing, with no fear in them, no kindness and no guilt. Their hair was
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golden as the sun; their hair flew in the wind, shining and wild, as if it defied
men to restrain it. The\ threw seeds from their hand as if the\ deigned to fling a
scornful gift, and the earth was a beggar under their feet.

We stood still; for the first time we knew fear, and then pain. And we stood
still that we might not spill this pain more precious than pleasure.

Then we heard a voice from the others call their name: "Libert\ 5-3000,"
and the\ turned and walked back. Thus we learned their name, and we stood
watching them go, till their white tunic was lost in the blue mist.

And the following da\, as we came to the northern road, we kept our e\es
upon Libert\ 5-3000 in the field. And each da\ thereafter we knew the illness
of waiting for our hour on the northern road. And there we looked at Libert\
5-3000 each da\. We know not whether the\ looked at us also, but we think
the\ did.

Then one da\ the\ came close to the hedge, and suddenl\ the\ turned to us.
The\ turned in a whirl and the movement of their bod\ stopped, as if slashed
off, as suddenl\ as it had started. The\ stood still as a stone, and the\ looked
straight upon us, straight in our e\es. There was no smile on their face, and no
welcome. But their face was taut, and their e\es were dark. Then the\ turned
as swiftl\, and the\ walked awa\ from us.

But the following da\, when we came to the road, the\ smiled. The\ smiled
to us and for us. And we smiled in answer. Their head fell back, and their arms
fell, as if their arms and their thin white neck were stricken suddenl\ with a
great lassitude. The\ were not looking upon us, but upon the sk\. Then the\
glanced at us over their shoulder, and we felt as if a hand had touched our
bod\, slipping softl\ from our lips to our feet.

Ever\ morning thereafter, we greeted each other with our e\es. We dared
not speak. It is a transgression to speak to men of other Trades, save in groups
at the Social Meetings. But once, standing at the hedge, we raised our hand to
our forehead and then moved it slowl\, palm down, toward Libert\ 5-3000.
Had the others seen it, the\ could have guessed nothing, for it looked onl\ as if
we were shading our e\es from the sun. But Libert\ 5-3000 saw it and
understood. The\ raised their hand to their forehead and moved it as we had.
Thus, each da\, we greet Libert\ 5-3000, and the\ answer, and no men can
suspect.

We do not wonder at this new sin of ours. It is our second Transgression of
Preference, for we do not think of all our brothers, as we must, but onl\ of
one, and their name is Libert\ 5-3000. We do not know wh\ we think of
them. We do not know wh\, when we think of them, we feel of a sudden that
the earth is good and that it is not a burden to live.

We do not think of them as Libert\ 5-3000 an\ longer. We have given them
a name in our thoughts. We call them the Golden One. But it is a sin to give
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men other names which distinguish them from other men. Yet we call them the
Golden One, for the\ are not like the others. The Golden One are not like the
others.

And we take no heed of the law which sa\s that men ma\ not think of
women, save at the Time of Mating. This is the time each spring when all the
men older than twent\ and all the women older than eighteen are sent for one
night to the Cit\ Palace of Mating. And each of the men have one of the
women assigned to them b\ the Council of Eugenics. Children are born each
winter, but women never see their children and children never know their
parents. Twice have we been sent to the Palace of Mating, but it is an ugl\ and
shameful matter, of which we do not like to think.

We had broken so man\ laws, and toda\ we have broken one more. Toda\
we spoke to the Golden One.

The other women were far off in the field, when we stopped at the hedge b\
the side of the road. The Golden One were kneeling alone at the moat which
runs through the field. And the drops of water falling from their hands, as the\
raised the water to their lips, were like sparks of fire in the sun. Then the
Golden One saw us, and the\ did not move, kneeling there, looking at us, and
circles of light pla\ed upon their white tunic, from the sun on the water of the
moat, and one sparkling drop fell from a finger of their hand held as fro]en in
the air.

Then the Golden One rose and walked to the hedge, as if the\ had heard a
command in our e\es. The two other Street Sweepers of our brigade were a
hundred paces awa\ down the road. And we thought that International 4-8818
would not betra\ us, and Union 5-3992 would not understand. So we looked
straight upon the Golden One, and we saw the shadows of their lashes on their
white cheeks and the sparks of sun on their lips. And we said:

"You are beautiful, Libert\ 5-3000."

Their face did not move and the\ did not avert their e\es. Onl\ their e\es
grew wider, and there was triumph in their e\es, and it was not triumph over
us, but over things we could not guess.

Then the\ asked:

"What is \our name?"

"Equalit\ 7-2521," we answered.

"You are not one of our brothers, Equalit\ 7-2521, for we do not wish \ou
to be."

We cannot sa\ what the\ meant, for there are no words for their meaning,
but we know it without words and we knew it then.
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"No," we answered, "nor are \ou one of our sisters."

"If \ou see us among scores of women, will \ou look upon us?"

"We shall look upon \ou, Libert\ 5-3000, if we see \ou among all the
women of the earth."

Then the\ asked:

"Are Street Sweepers sent to different parts of the Cit\ or do the\ alwa\s
work in the same places?"

"The\ alwa\s work in the same places," we answered, "and no one will take
this road awa\ from us."

"Your e\es," the\ said, "are not like the e\es of an\ among men."

And suddenl\, without cause for the thought which came to us, we felt cold,
cold to our stomach.

"How old are \ou?" we asked.

The\ understood our thought, for the\ lowered their e\es for the first time.

"Seventeen," the\ whispered.

And we sighed, as if a burden had been taken from us, for we had been
thinking without reason of the Palace of Mating. And we thought that we would
not let the Golden One be sent to the Palace. How to prevent it, how to bar
the will of the Councils, we knew not, but we knew suddenl\ that we would.
Onl\ we do not know wh\ such thought came to us, for these ugl\ matters
bear no relation to us and the Golden One. What relation can the\ bear?

Still, without reason, as we stood there b\ the hedge, we felt our lips drawn
tight with hatred, a sudden hatred for all our brother men. And the Golden One
saw it and smiled slowl\, and there was in their smile the first sadness we had
seen in them. We think that in the wisdom of women the Golden One had
understood more than we can understand.

Then three of the sisters in the field appeared, coming toward the road, so
the Golden One walked awa\ from us. The\ took the bag of seeds, and the\
threw the seeds into the furrows of earth as the\ walked awa\. But the seeds
flew wildl\, for the hand of the Golden One was trembling.

Yet as we walked back to the Home of the Street Sweepers, we felt that
we wanted to sing, without reason. So we were reprimanded tonight, in the
dining hall, for without knowing it we had begun to sing aloud some tune we
had never heard. But it is not proper to sing without reason, save at the Social
Meetings.

"We are singing because we are happ\," we answered the one of the Home
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CRXQFLO ZKR UHSULPDQGHG XV.

"IQGHHG \RX DUH KDSS\," WKH\ DQVZHUHG. "HRZ HOVH FDQ PHQ EH ZKHQ WKH\
OLYH IRU WKHLU EURWKHUV?"

AQG QRZ, VLWWLQJ KHUH LQ RXU WXQQHO, ZH ZRQGHU DERXW WKHVH ZRUGV. IW LV
IRUELGGHQ, QRW WR EH KDSS\. FRU, DV LW KDV EHHQ H[SODLQHG WR XV, PHQ DUH IUHH
DQG WKH HDUWK EHORQJV WR WKHP; DQG DOO WKLQJV RQ HDUWK EHORQJ WR DOO PHQ; DQG WKH
ZLOO RI DOO PHQ WRJHWKHU LV JRRG IRU DOO; DQG VR DOO PHQ PXVW EH KDSS\.

YHW DV ZH VWDQG DW QLJKW LQ WKH JUHDW KDOO, UHPRYLQJ RXU JDUPHQWV IRU VOHHS,
ZH ORRN XSRQ RXU EURWKHUV DQG ZH ZRQGHU. TKH KHDGV RI RXU EURWKHUV DUH
ERZHG. TKH H\HV RI RXU EURWKHUV DUH GXOO, DQG QHYHU GR WKH\ ORRN RQH DQRWKHU
LQ WKH H\HV. TKH VKRXOGHUV RI RXU EURWKHUV DUH KXQFKHG, DQG WKHLU PXVFOHV DUH
GUDZQ, DV LI WKHLU ERGLHV ZHUH VKULQNLQJ DQG ZLVKHG WR VKULQN RXW RI VLJKW. AQG
D ZRUG VWHDOV LQWR RXU PLQG, DV ZH ORRN XSRQ RXU EURWKHUV, DQG WKDW ZRUG LV
IHDU.

TKHUH LV IHDU KDQJLQJ LQ WKH DLU RI WKH VOHHSLQJ KDOOV, DQG LQ WKH DLU RI WKH
VWUHHWV. FHDU ZDONV WKURXJK WKH CLW\, IHDU ZLWKRXW QDPH, ZLWKRXW VKDSH. AOO PHQ
IHHO LW DQG QRQH GDUH WR VSHDN.

WH IHHO LW DOVR, ZKHQ ZH DUH LQ WKH HRPH RI WKH SWUHHW SZHHSHUV. BXW KHUH,
LQ RXU WXQQHO, ZH IHHO LW QR ORQJHU. TKH DLU LV SXUH XQGHU WKH JURXQG. TKHUH LV QR
RGRU RI PHQ. AQG WKHVH WKUHH KRXUV JLYH XV VWUHQJWK IRU RXU KRXUV DERYH WKH
JURXQG.

OXU ERG\ LV EHWUD\LQJ XV, IRU WKH CRXQFLO RI WKH HRPH ORRNV ZLWK VXVSLFLRQ
XSRQ XV. IW LV QRW JRRG WR IHHO WRR PXFK MR\ QRU WR EH JODG WKDW RXU ERG\ OLYHV.
FRU ZH PDWWHU QRW DQG LW PXVW QRW PDWWHU WR XV ZKHWKHU ZH OLYH RU GLH, ZKLFK LV
WR EH DV RXU EURWKHUV ZLOO LW. BXW ZH, ETXDOLW\ 7-2521, DUH JODG WR EH OLYLQJ. II
WKLV LV D YLFH, WKHQ ZH ZLVK QR YLUWXH.

YHW RXU EURWKHUV DUH QRW OLNH XV. AOO LV QRW ZHOO ZLWK RXU EURWKHUV. TKHUH DUH
FUDWHUQLW\ 2-5503, D TXLHW ER\ ZLWK ZLVH, NLQG H\HV, ZKR FU\ VXGGHQO\, ZLWKRXW
UHDVRQ, LQ WKH PLGVW RI GD\ RU QLJKW, DQG WKHLU ERG\ VKDNHV ZLWK VREV VR WKH\
FDQQRW H[SODLQ. TKHUH DUH SROLGDULW\ 9-6347, ZKR DUH D EULJKW \RXWK, ZLWKRXW
IHDU LQ WKH GD\; EXW WKH\ VFUHDP LQ WKHLU VOHHS, DQG WKH\ VFUHDP: "HHOS XV! HHOS
XV! HHOS XV!" LQWR WKH QLJKW, LQ D YRLFH ZKLFK FKLOOV RXU ERQHV, EXW WKH DRFWRUV
FDQQRW FXUH SROLGDULW\ 9-6347.

AQG DV ZH DOO XQGUHVV DW QLJKW, LQ WKH GLP OLJKW RI FDQGOHV, RXU EURWKHUV DUH
VLOHQW, IRU WKH\ GDUH QRW VSHDN WKH WKRXJKWV RI WKHLU PLQGV. FRU DOO PXVW DJUHH
ZLWK DOO, DQG WKH\ FDQQRW NQRZ LI WKHLU WKRXJKWV DUH WKH WKRXJKWV RI DOO, DQG VR
WKH\ IHDU WR VSHDN. AQG WKH\ DUH JODG ZKHQ WKH FDQGOHV DUH EORZQ IRU WKH QLJKW.
BXW ZH, ETXDOLW\ 7-2521, ORRN WKURXJK WKH ZLQGRZ XSRQ WKH VN\, DQG WKHUH LV
SHDFH LQ WKH VN\, DQG FOHDQOLQHVV, DQG GLJQLW\. AQG EH\RQG WKH CLW\ WKHUH OLHV
WKH SODLQ, DQG EH\RQG WKH SODLQ, EODFN XSRQ WKH EODFN VN\, WKHUH OLHV WKH
UQFKDUWHG FRUHVW.
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We dR QRW ZiVh WR ORRN XSRQ Whe UQchaUWed FRUeVW. We dR QRW ZiVh WR
WhiQN Rf iW. BXW eYeU dR RXU e\eV UeWXUQ WR WhaW bOacN SaWch XSRQ Whe VN\. MeQ
QeYeU eQWeU Whe UQchaUWed FRUeVW, fRU WheUe iV QR SRZeU WR e[SORUe iW aQd QR
SaWh WR Oead aPRQg iWV aQcieQW WUeeV Zhich VWaQd aV gXaUdV Rf feaUfXO VecUeWV. IW
iV ZhiVSeUed WhaW RQce RU WZice iQ a hXQdUed \eaUV, RQe aPRQg Whe PeQ Rf Whe
CiW\ eVcaSe aORQe aQd UXQ WR Whe UQchaUWed FRUeVW, ZiWhRXW caOO RU UeaVRQ.
TheVe PeQ dR QRW UeWXUQ. The\ SeUiVh fURP hXQgeU aQd fURP Whe cOaZV Rf Whe
ZiOd beaVWV Zhich URaP Whe FRUeVW. BXW RXU CRXQciOV Va\ WhiV iV RQO\ a OegeQd.
We haYe heaUd WhaW WheUe aUe PaQ\ UQchaUWed FRUeVWV RYeU Whe OaQd, aPRQg
Whe CiWieV. AQd iW iV ZhiVSeUed WhaW Whe\ haYe gURZQ RYeU Whe UXiQV Rf PaQ\
ciWieV Rf Whe UQPeQWiRQabOe TiPeV. The WUeeV haYe VZaOORZed Whe UXiQV, aQd Whe
bRQeV XQdeU Whe UXiQV, aQd aOO Whe WhiQgV Zhich SeUiVhed.

AQd aV Ze ORRN XSRQ Whe UQchaUWed FRUeVW faU iQ Whe QighW, Ze WhiQN Rf Whe
VecUeWV Rf Whe UQPeQWiRQabOe TiPeV. AQd Ze ZRQdeU hRZ iW caPe WR SaVV WhaW
WheVe VecUeWV ZeUe ORVW WR Whe ZRUOd. We haYe heaUd Whe OegeQdV Rf Whe gUeaW
fighWiQg, iQ Zhich PaQ\ PeQ fRXghW RQ RQe Vide aQd RQO\ a feZ RQ Whe RWheU.
TheVe feZ ZeUe Whe EYiO OQeV aQd Whe\ ZeUe cRQTXeUed. TheQ gUeaW fiUeV
Uaged RYeU Whe OaQd. AQd iQ WheVe fiUeV Whe EYiO OQeV ZeUe bXUQed. AQd Whe fiUe
Zhich iV caOOed Whe DaZQ Rf Whe GUeaW RebiUWh, ZaV Whe ScUiSW FiUe ZheUe aOO Whe
VcUiSWV Rf Whe EYiO OQeV ZeUe bXUQed, aQd ZiWh WheP aOO Whe ZRUdV Rf Whe EYiO
OQeV. GUeaW PRXQWaiQV Rf fOaPe VWRRd iQ Whe VTXaUeV Rf Whe CiWieV fRU WhUee
PRQWhV. TheQ caPe Whe GUeaW RebiUWh.

The ZRUdV Rf Whe EYiO OQeV... The ZRUdV Rf Whe UQPeQWiRQabOe TiPeV...
WhaW aUe Whe ZRUdV Zhich Ze haYe ORVW?

Ma\ Whe CRXQciO haYe PeUc\ XSRQ XV! We had QR ZiVh WR ZUiWe VXch a
TXeVWiRQ, aQd Ze NQeZ QRW ZhaW Ze ZeUe dRiQg WiOO Ze had ZUiWWeQ iW. We VhaOO
QRW aVN WhiV TXeVWiRQ aQd Ze VhaOO QRW WhiQN iW. We VhaOO QRW caOO deaWh XSRQ RXU
head.

AQd \eW... AQd \eW...

TheUe iV VRPe ZRUd, RQe ViQgOe ZRUd Zhich iV QRW iQ Whe OaQgXage Rf PeQ,
bXW Zhich haV beeQ. AQd WhiV iV Whe UQVSeaNabOe WRUd, Zhich QR PeQ Pa\
VSeaN QRU heaU. BXW VRPeWiPeV, aQd iW iV UaUe, VRPeWiPeV, VRPeZheUe, RQe
aPRQg PeQ fiQd WhaW ZRUd. The\ fiQd iW XSRQ VcUaSV Rf ROd PaQXVcUiSWV RU cXW
iQWR Whe fUagPeQWV Rf aQcieQW VWRQeV. BXW ZheQ Whe\ VSeaN iW Whe\ aUe SXW WR
deaWh. TheUe iV QR cUiPe SXQiVhed b\ deaWh iQ WhiV ZRUOd, VaYe WhiV RQe cUiPe Rf
VSeaNiQg Whe UQVSeaNabOe WRUd.

We haYe VeeQ RQe Rf VXch PeQ bXUQed aOiYe iQ Whe VTXaUe Rf Whe CiW\. AQd iW
ZaV a VighW Zhich haV VWa\ed ZiWh XV WhURXgh Whe \eaUV, aQd iW haXQWV XV, aQd
fROORZV XV, aQd iW giYeV XV QR UeVW. We ZeUe a chiOd WheQ, WeQ \eaUV ROd. AQd Ze
VWRRd iQ Whe gUeaW VTXaUe ZiWh aOO Whe chiOdUeQ aQd aOO Whe PeQ Rf Whe CiW\, VeQW
WR behROd Whe bXUQiQg. The\ bURXghW Whe TUaQVgUeVVRU RXW iQWR Whe VTXaUe aQd
Whe\ Oed hiP WR Whe S\Ue. The\ had WRUQ RXW Whe WRQgXe Rf Whe TUaQVgUeVVRU, VR
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that they could speak no longer. The Transgressor were young and tall. They
had hair of gold and eyes blue as morning. They walked to the pyre, and their
step did not falter. And of all the faces on that square, of all the faces which
shrieked and screamed and spat curses upon them, theirs was the calmest and
happiest face.

As the chains were wound over their body at the stake, and a flame set to
the pyre, the Transgressor looked upon the City. There was a thin thread of
blood running from the corner of their mouth, but their lips were smiling. And a
monstrous thought came to us then, which has never left us. We had heard of
Saints. There are the Saints of Labor, and the Saints of the Councils, and the
Saints of the Great Rebirth. But we had never seen a Saint nor what the
likeness of a Saint should be. And we thought then, standing in the square, that
the likeness of a Saint was the face we saw before us in the flames, the face of
the Transgressor of the Unspeakable Word.

As the flames rose, a thing happened which no eyes saw but ours, else we
would not be living today. Perhaps it had only seemed to us. But it seemed to
us that the eyes of the Transgressor had chosen us from the crowd and were
looking straight upon us. There was no pain in their eyes and no knowledge of
the agony of their body. There was only joy in them, and pride, a pride holier
than it is fit for human pride to be. And it seemed as if these eyes were trying to
tell us something through the flames, to send into our eyes some word without
sound. And it seemed as if these eyes were begging us to gather that word and
not to let it go from us and from the earth. But the flames rose and we could
not guess the word....

What²even if we have to burn for it like the Saint of the pyre²what is the
Unspeakable Word?

ChapWer Three

We, Equality 7-2521, have discovered a new power of nature. And we
have discovered it alone, and we are to know it.

It is said. Now let us be lashed for it, if we must. The Council of Scholars
has said that we all know the things which exist and therefore all the things
which are not known by all do not exist. But we think that the Council of
Scholars is blind. The secrets of this earth are not for all men to see, but only
for those who will seek them. We know, for we have found a secret unknown
to all our brothers.

We know not what this power is nor whence it comes. But we know its
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naWXUe, Ze haYe ZaWched iW and ZoUked ZiWh iW. We VaZ iW fiUVW WZo \eaUV ago.
One nighW, Ze ZeUe cXWWing open Whe bod\ of a dead fUog Zhen Ze VaZ iWV leg
jeUking. IW ZaV dead, \eW iW moYed. Some poZeU XnknoZn Wo men ZaV making
iW moYe. We coXld noW XndeUVWand iW. Then, afWeU man\ WeVWV, Ze foXnd Whe
anVZeU. The fUog had been hanging on a ZiUe of coppeU; and iW had been Whe
meWal of oXU knife Zhich had VenW a VWUange poZeU Wo Whe coppeU WhUoXgh Whe
bUine of Whe fUog'V bod\. We pXW a piece of coppeU and a piece of ]inc inWo a
jaU of bUine, Ze WoXched a ZiUe Wo Whem, and WheUe, XndeU oXU fingeUV, ZaV a
miUacle Zhich had neYeU occXUUed befoUe, a neZ miUacle and a neZ poZeU.

ThiV diVcoYeU\ haXnWed XV. We folloZed iW in pUefeUence Wo all oXU VWXdieV.
We ZoUked ZiWh iW, Ze WeVWed in moUe Za\V Whan Ze can deVcUibe, and each
VWep ZaV anoWheU miUacle XnYeiling befoUe XV. We came Wo knoZ WhaW Ze had
foXnd Whe gUeaWeVW poZeU on eaUWh. FoU iW defieV all Whe laZV knoZn Wo men. IW
makeV Whe needle moYe and WXUn on Whe compaVV Zhich Ze VWole fUom Whe
Home of Whe ScholaUV; bXW Ze had been WaXghW, Zhen VWill a child, WhaW Whe
loadVWone poinWV Wo Whe noUWh and WhiV iV a laZ Zhich noWhing can change; \eW
oXU neZ poZeU defieV all laZV. We foXnd WhaW iW caXVeV lighWning, and neYeU
haYe men knoZn ZhaW caXVeV lighWning. In WhXndeUVWoUmV, Ze UaiVed a Wall Uod
of iUon b\ Whe Vide of oXU hole, and Ze ZaWched iW fUom beloZ. We haYe Veen
Whe lighWning VWUike iW again and again. And noZ Ze knoZ WhaW meWal dUaZV Whe
poZeU of Whe Vk\, and WhaW meWal can be made Wo giYe iW foUWh.

We haYe bXilW VWUange WhingV ZiWh WhiV diVcoYeU\ of oXUV. We XVed foU iW Whe
coppeU ZiUeV Zhich Ze foXnd heUe XndeU Whe gUoXnd. We haYe Zalked Whe
lengWh of oXU WXnnel, ZiWh a candle lighWing Whe Za\. We coXld go no faUWheU Whan
half a mile, foU eaUWh and Uock had fallen aW boWh endV. BXW Ze gaWheUed all Whe
WhingV Ze foXnd and Ze bUoXghW Whem Wo oXU ZoUk place. We foXnd VWUange
bo[eV ZiWh baUV of meWal inVide, ZiWh man\ coUdV and VWUandV and coilV of
meWal. We foXnd ZiUeV WhaW led Wo VWUange liWWle globeV of glaVV on Whe ZallV; Whe\
conWained WhUeadV of meWal WhinneU Whan a VpideU'V Zeb.

TheVe WhingV help XV in oXU ZoUk. We do noW XndeUVWand Whem, bXW Ze Whink
WhaW Whe men of Whe UnmenWionable TimeV had knoZn oXU poZeU of Whe Vk\,
and WheVe WhingV had Vome UelaWion Wo iW. We do noW knoZ, bXW Ze Vhall leaUn.
We cannoW VWop noZ, eYen WhoXgh iW fUighWenV XV WhaW Ze aUe alone in oXU
knoZledge.

No Vingle one can poVVeVV gUeaWeU ZiVdom Whan Whe man\ ScholaUV Zho aUe
elecWed b\ all men foU WheiU ZiVdom. YeW Ze can. We do. We haYe foXghW
againVW Va\ing iW, bXW noZ iW iV Vaid. We do noW caUe. We foUgeW all men, all laZV
and all WhingV VaYe oXU meWalV and oXU ZiUeV. So mXch iV VWill Wo be leaUned! So
long a Uoad lieV befoUe XV, and ZhaW caUe Ze if Ze mXVW WUaYel iW alone!
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ChapWer FoXr

Man\ da\s passed before we could speak to the Golden One again. But
then came the da\ when the sk\ turned white, as if the sun had burst and
spread its flame in the air, and the fields la\ still without breath, and the dust of
the road was white in the glow. So the women of the field were wear\, and
the\ tarried over their work, and the\ were far from the road when we came.
But the Golden One stood alone at the hedge, waiting. We stopped and we
saw that their e\es, so hard and scornful to the world, were looking at us as if
the\ would obe\ an\ word we might speak.

And we said:

"We have given \ou a name in our thoughts, Libert\ 5-3000."

"What is our name?" the\ asked.

"The Golden One."

"Nor do we call \ou Equalit\ 7-2521 when we think of \ou."

"What name have \ou given us?"

The\ looked straight into our e\es and the\ held their head high and the\
answered:

"The Unconquered."

For a long time we could not speak. Then we said:

"Such thoughts are forbidden, Golden One."

"But \ou think such thoughts as these and \ou wish us to think them."

We looked into their e\es and we could not lie.

"Yes," we whispered, and the\ smiled, and then we said: "Our dearest one,
do not obe\ us."

The\ stepped back, and their e\es were wide and still.

"Speak those words again," the\ whispered.

"Which words?" we asked. But the\ did not answer, and we knew it.

"Our dearest one," we whispered.

Never have men said this to women.

The head of the Golden One bowed slowl\, and the\ stood still before us,
their arms at their sides, the palms of their hands turned to us, as if their bod\
were delivered in submission to our e\es. And we could not speak.
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Then they raised their head, and they spoke simply and gently, as if they
wished us to forget some anxiety of their own.

"The day is hot," they said, "and you have worked for many hours and you
must be weary."

"No," we answered.

"It is cooler in the fields," they said, "and there is water to drink. Are you
thirsty?"

"Yes," we answered, "but we cannot cross the hedge."

"We shall bring the water to you," they said.

Then they knelt by the moat, they gathered water in their two hands, they
rose and they held the water out to our lips.

We do not know if we drank that water. We only knew suddenly that their
hands were empty, but we were still holding our lips to their hands, and that
they knew it but did not move.

We raised our head and stepped back. For we did not understand what had
made us do this, and we were afraid to understand it.

And the Golden One stepped back, and stood looking upon their hands in
wonder. Then the Golden One moved away, even though no others were
coming, and they moved stepping back, as if they could not turn from us, their
arms bent before them, as if they could not lower their hands.

Chapter FiYe

We made it. We created it. We brought it forth from the night of the ages.
We alone. Our hands. Our mind. Ours alone and only.

We know not what we are saying. Our head is reeling. We look upon the
light which we had made. We shall be forgiven for anything we say tonight....

Tonight, after more days and trials than we can count, we finished building a
strange thing, from the remains of the Unmentionable Times, a box of glass,
devised to give forth the power of the sky of greater strength than we had ever
achieved before. And when we put our wires to this box, when we closed the
current²the wire glowed! It came to life, it turned red, and a circle of light lay
on the stone before us.

We stood, and we held our head in our hands. We could not conceive of
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WhaW Zhich Ze had cUeaWed. We had WoXched no flinW, made no fiUe. YeW heUe
ZaV lighW, lighW WhaW came fUom noZheUe, lighW fUom Whe heaUW of meWal.

We bleZ oXW Whe candle. DaUkneVV VZalloZed XV. TheUe ZaV noWhing lefW
aUoXnd XV, noWhing VaYe nighW and a Whin WhUead of flame in iW, aV a cUack in Whe
Zall of a pUiVon. We VWUeWched oXU handV Wo Whe ZiUe, and Ze VaZ oXU fingeUV in
Whe Ued gloZ. We coXld noW Vee oXU bod\ noU feel iW, and in WhaW momenW
noWhing e[iVWed VaYe oXU WZo handV oYeU a ZiUe gloZing in a black ab\VV.

Then Ze WhoXghW of Whe meaning of WhaW Zhich la\ befoUe XV. We can lighW
oXU WXnnel, and Whe CiW\, and all Whe CiWieV of Whe ZoUld ZiWh noWhing VaYe meWal
and ZiUeV. We can giYe oXU bUoWheUV a neZ lighW, cleaneU and bUighWeU Whan an\
Whe\ haYe eYeU knoZn. The poZeU of Whe Vk\ can be made Wo do men'V
bidding. TheUe aUe no limiWV Wo iWV VecUeWV and iWV mighW, and iW can be made Wo
gUanW XV an\Whing if Ze bXW chooVe Wo aVk.

Then Ze kneZ ZhaW Ze mXVW do. OXU diVcoYeU\ iV Woo gUeaW foU XV Wo ZaVWe
oXU Wime in VZeeping VWUeeWV. We mXVW noW keep oXU VecUeW Wo oXUVelYeV, noU
bXUied XndeU Whe gUoXnd. We mXVW bUing iW inWo Whe VighW of all men. We need all
oXU Wime, Ze need Whe ZoUk UoomV of Whe Home of Whe ScholaUV, Ze ZanW Whe
help of oXU bUoWheU ScholaUV and WheiU ZiVdom joined Wo oXUV. TheUe iV Vo mXch
ZoUk ahead foU all of XV, foU all Whe ScholaUV of Whe ZoUld.

In a monWh, Whe WoUld CoXncil of ScholaUV iV Wo meeW in oXU CiW\. IW iV a gUeaW
CoXncil, Wo Zhich Whe ZiVeVW of all landV aUe elecWed, and iW meeWV once a \eaU in
Whe diffeUenW CiWieV of Whe eaUWh. We Vhall go Wo WhiV CoXncil and Ze Vhall la\
befoUe Whem, aV oXU gifW, Whe glaVV bo[ ZiWh Whe poZeU of Whe Vk\. We Vhall
confeVV eYeU\Whing Wo Whem. The\ Zill Vee, XndeUVWand and foUgiYe. FoU oXU gifW
iV gUeaWeU Whan oXU WUanVgUeVVion. The\ Zill e[plain iW Wo Whe CoXncil of
VocaWionV, and Ze Vhall be aVVigned Wo Whe Home of Whe ScholaUV. ThiV haV
neYeU been done befoUe, bXW neiWheU haV a gifW VXch aV oXUV eYeU been offeUed Wo
men.

We mXVW ZaiW. We mXVW gXaUd oXU WXnnel aV Ze had neYeU gXaUded iW befoUe.
FoU VhoXld an\ men VaYe Whe ScholaUV leaUn of oXU VecUeW, Whe\ ZoXld noW
XndeUVWand iW, noU ZoXld Whe\ belieYe XV. The\ ZoXld Vee noWhing, VaYe oXU
cUime of ZoUking alone, and Whe\ ZoXld deVWUo\ XV and oXU lighW. We caUe noW
aboXW oXU bod\, bXW oXU lighW iV...

YeV, Ze do caUe. FoU Whe fiUVW Wime Ze do caUe aboXW oXU bod\. FoU WhiV
ZiUe iV a paUW of oXU bod\, aV a Yein WoUn fUom XV, gloZing ZiWh oXU blood. AUe
Ze pUoXd of WhiV WhUead of meWal, oU of oXU handV Zhich made iW, oU iV WheUe a
line Wo diYide WheVe WZo?

We VWUeWch oXW oXU aUmV. FoU Whe fiUVW Wime do Ze knoZ hoZ VWUong oXU
aUmV aUe. And a VWUange WhoXghW comeV Wo XV: Ze ZondeU, foU Whe fiUVW Wime in
oXU life, ZhaW Ze look like. Men neYeU Vee WheiU oZn faceV and neYeU aVk WheiU
bUoWheUV aboXW iW, foU iW iV eYil Wo haYe conceUn foU WheiU oZn faceV oU bodieV.
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BXW WRQighW, fRU a UeaVRQ Ze caQQRW faWhRP, Ze ZiVh iW ZeUe SRVVibOe WR XV WR
NQRZ Whe OiNeQeVV Rf RXU RZQ SeUVRQ.

Chapter Si[

We haYe QRW ZUiWWeQ fRU WhiUW\ da\V. FRU WhiUW\ da\V Ze haYe QRW beeQ heUe,
iQ RXU WXQQeO. We had beeQ caXghW.

IW haSSeQed RQ WhaW QighW ZheQ Ze ZURWe OaVW. We fRUgRW, WhaW QighW, WR
ZaWch Whe VaQd iQ Whe gOaVV Zhich WeOOV XV ZheQ WhUee hRXUV haYe SaVVed aQd iW
iV WiPe WR UeWXUQ WR Whe CiW\ TheaWUe. WheQ Ze UePePbeUed, Whe VaQd had UXQ
RXW.

We haVWeQed WR Whe TheaWUe. BXW Whe big WeQW VWRRd gUe\ aQd ViOeQW agaiQVW
Whe VN\. The VWUeeWV Rf Whe CiW\ Oa\ befRUe XV, daUN aQd ePSW\. If Ze ZeQW bacN
WR hide iQ RXU WXQQeO, Ze ZRXOd be fRXQd aQd RXU OighW ZiWh XV. SR Ze ZaONed
WR Whe HRPe Rf Whe SWUeeW SZeeSeUV.

WheQ Whe CRXQciO Rf Whe HRPe TXeVWiRQed XV, Ze ORRNed XSRQ Whe faceV Rf
Whe CRXQciO, bXW WheUe ZaV QR cXUiRViW\ iQ WhRVe faceV, aQd QR aQgeU, aQd QR
PeUc\. SR ZheQ Whe ROdeVW Rf WheP aVNed XV: "WheUe haYe \RX beeQ?" Ze
WhRXghW Rf RXU gOaVV bR[ aQd Rf RXU OighW, aQd Ze fRUgRW aOO eOVe. AQd Ze
aQVZeUed:

"We ZiOO QRW WeOO \RX."

The ROdeVW did QRW TXeVWiRQ XV fXUWheU. The\ WXUQed WR Whe WZR \RXQgeVW, aQd
Vaid, aQd WheiU YRice ZaV bRUed:

"TaNe RXU bURWheU ETXaOiW\ 7-2521 WR Whe PaOace Rf CRUUecWiYe DeWeQWiRQ.
LaVh WheP XQWiO Whe\ WeOO."

SR Ze ZeUe WaNeQ WR Whe SWRQe RRRP XQdeU Whe PaOace Rf CRUUecWiYe
DeWeQWiRQ. ThiV URRP haV QR ZiQdRZV aQd iW iV ePSW\ VaYe fRU aQ iURQ SRVW.
TZR PeQ VWRRd b\ Whe SRVW, QaNed bXW fRU OeaWheU aSURQV aQd OeaWheU hRRdV
RYeU WheiU faceV. ThRVe ZhR had bURXghW XV deSaUWed, OeaYiQg XV WR Whe WZR
JXdgeV ZhR VWRRd iQ a cRUQeU Rf Whe URRP. The JXdgeV ZeUe VPaOO, WhiQ PeQ,
gUe\ aQd beQW. The\ gaYe Whe VigQaO WR Whe WZR VWURQg hRRded RQeV.

The\ WRUe RXU cORWheV fURP RXU bRd\, Whe\ WhUeZ XV dRZQ XSRQ RXU NQeeV
aQd Whe\ Wied RXU haQdV WR Whe iURQ SRVW.

The fiUVW bORZ Rf Whe OaVh feOW aV if RXU VSiQe had beeQ cXW iQ WZR. The VecRQd
bORZ VWRSSed Whe fiUVW, aQd fRU a VecRQd Ze feOW QRWhiQg, WheQ SaiQ VWUXcN XV iQ
RXU WhURaW aQd fiUe UaQ iQ RXU OXQgV ZiWhRXW aiU. BXW Ze did QRW cU\ RXW.
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The lash whistled like a singing wind. We tried to count the blows, but we
lost count. We knew that the blows were falling upon our back. Onl\ we felt
nothing upon our back an\ longer. A flaming grill kept dancing before our e\es,
and we thought of nothing save that grill, a grill, a grill of red squares, and then
we knew that we were looking at the squares of the iron grill in the door, and
there were also the squares of stone on the walls, and the squares which the
lash was cutting upon our back, crossing and re-crossing itself in our flesh.

Then we saw a fist before us. It knocked our chin up, and we saw the red
froth of our mouth on the withered fingers, and the Judge asked:

"Where have \ou been?"

But we jerked our head awa\, hid our face upon our tied hands, and bit our
lips.

The lash whistled again. We wondered who was sprinkling burning coal dust
upon the floor, for we saw drops of red twinkling on the stones around us.

Then we knew nothing, save two voices snarling steadil\, one after the
other, even though we knew the\ were speaking man\ minutes apart:

"Where have \ou been where have \ou been where have \ou been where
have \ou been?..."

And our lips moved, but the sound trickled back into our throat, and the
sound was onl\:

"The light... The light... The light...."

Then we knew nothing.

We opened our e\es, l\ing on our stomach on the brick floor of a cell. We
looked upon two hands l\ing far before us on the bricks, and we moved them,
and we knew that the\ were our hands. But we could not move our bod\.
Then we smiled, for we thought of the light and that we had not betra\ed it.

We la\ in our cell for man\ da\s. The door opened twice each da\, once for
the men who brought us bread and water, and once for the Judges. Man\
Judges came to our cell, first the humblest and then the most honored Judges of
the Cit\. The\ stood before us in their white togas, and the\ asked:

"Are \ou read\ to speak?"

But we shook our head, l\ing before them on the floor. And the\ departed.

We counted each da\ and each night as it passed. Then, tonight, we knew
that we must escape. For tomorrow the World Council of Scholars is to meet
in our Cit\.

It was eas\ to escape from the Palace of Corrective Detention. The locks
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aUe old on Whe dooUV and WheUe aUe no gXaUdV aboXW. TheUe iV no UeaVon Wo haYe
gXaUdV, foU men haYe neYeU defied Whe CoXncilV Vo faU aV Wo eVcape fUom
ZhaWeYeU place Whe\ ZeUe oUdeUed Wo be. OXU bod\ iV healWh\ and VWUengWh
UeWXUnV Wo iW Vpeedil\. We lXnged againVW Whe dooU and iW gaYe Za\. We VWole
WhUoXgh Whe daUk paVVageV, and WhUoXgh Whe daUk VWUeeWV, and doZn inWo oXU
WXnnel.

We liW Whe candle and Ze VaZ WhaW oXU place had noW been foXnd and noWhing
had been WoXched. And oXU glaVV bo[ VWood befoUe XV on Whe cold oYen, aV Ze
had lefW iW. WhaW maWWeU Whe\ noZ, Whe VcaUV Xpon oXU back!

TomoUUoZ, in Whe fXll lighW of da\, Ze Vhall Wake oXU bo[, and leaYe oXU
WXnnel open, and Zalk WhUoXgh Whe VWUeeWV Wo Whe Home of Whe ScholaUV. We
Vhall pXW befoUe Whem Whe gUeaWeVW gifW eYeU offeUed Wo men. We Vhall Well Whem
Whe WUXWh. We Vhall hand Wo Whem, aV oXU confeVVion, WheVe pageV Ze haYe
ZUiWWen. We Vhall join oXU handV Wo WheiUV, and Ze Vhall ZoUk WogeWheU, ZiWh Whe
poZeU of Whe Vk\, foU Whe gloU\ of mankind. OXU bleVVing Xpon \oX, oXU
bUoWheUV! TomoUUoZ, \oX Zill Wake XV back inWo \oXU fold and Ze Vhall be an
oXWcaVW no longeU. TomoUUoZ Ze Vhall be one of \oX again. TomoUUoZ...

Chapter SeYen

IW iV daUk heUe in Whe foUeVW. The leaYeV UXVWle oYeU oXU head, black againVW
Whe laVW gold of Whe Vk\. The moVV iV VofW and ZaUm. We Vhall Vleep on WhiV
moVV foU man\ nighWV, Will Whe beaVWV of Whe foUeVW come Wo WeaU oXU bod\. We
haYe no bed noZ, VaYe Whe moVV, and no fXWXUe, VaYe Whe beaVWV.

We aUe old noZ, \eW Ze ZeUe \oXng WhiV moUning, Zhen Ze caUUied oXU
glaVV bo[ WhUoXgh Whe VWUeeWV of Whe CiW\ Wo Whe Home of Whe ScholaUV. No men
VWopped XV, foU WheUe ZeUe none aboXW Whe Palace of CoUUecWiYe DeWenWion, and
Whe oWheUV kneZ noWhing. No men VWopped XV aW Whe gaWe. We Zalked WhUoXgh
Whe empW\ paVVageV and inWo Whe gUeaW hall ZheUe Whe WoUld CoXncil of
ScholaUV VaW in Volemn meeWing.

We VaZ noWhing aV Ze enWeUed, VaYe Whe Vk\ in Whe gUeaW ZindoZV, blXe and
gloZing. Then Ze VaZ Whe ScholaUV Zho VaW aUoXnd a long Wable; Whe\ ZeUe aV
VhapeleVV cloXdV hXddled aW Whe UiVe of a gUeaW Vk\. TheUe ZeUe Whe men ZhoVe
famoXV nameV Ze kneZ, and oWheUV fUom diVWanW landV ZhoVe nameV Ze had
noW heaUd. We VaZ a gUeaW painWing on Whe Zall oYeU WheiU headV, of Whe WZenW\
illXVWUioXV men Zho had inYenWed Whe candle.

All Whe headV of Whe CoXncil WXUned Wo XV aV Ze enWeUed. TheVe gUeaW and
ZiVe of Whe eaUWh did noW knoZ ZhaW Wo Whink of XV, and Whe\ looked Xpon XV
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ZiWh ZRQdeU aQd cXUiRViW\, aV if Ze ZeUe a PiUacOe. IW iV WUXe WhaW RXU WXQic ZaV
WRUQ aQd VWaiQed ZiWh bURZQ VWaiQV Zhich had beeQ bORRd. We UaiVed RXU UighW
aUP aQd Ze Vaid:

"OXU gUeeWiQg WR \RX, RXU hRQRUed bURWheUV Rf Whe WRUOd CRXQciO Rf
SchROaUV!"

TheQ CROOecWiYe 0-0009, Whe ROdeVW aQd ZiVeVW Rf Whe CRXQciO, VSRNe aQd
aVNed:

"WhR aUe \RX, RXU bURWheU? FRU \RX dR QRW ORRN OiNe a SchROaU."

"OXU QaPe iV ETXaOiW\ 7-2521," Ze aQVZeUed, "aQd Ze aUe a SWUeeW
SZeeSeU Rf WhiV CiW\."

TheQ iW ZaV aV if a gUeaW ZiQd had VWUicNeQ Whe haOO, fRU aOO Whe SchROaUV VSRNe
aW RQce, aQd Whe\ ZeUe aQgU\ aQd fUighWeQed.

"A SWUeeW SZeeSeU! A SWUeeW SZeeSeU ZaONiQg iQ XSRQ Whe WRUOd CRXQciO
Rf SchROaUV! IW iV QRW WR be beOieYed! IW iV agaiQVW aOO Whe UXOeV aQd aOO Whe OaZV!"

BXW Ze NQeZ hRZ WR VWRS WheP.

"OXU bURWheUV!" Ze Vaid. "We PaWWeU QRW, QRU RXU WUaQVgUeVViRQ. IW iV RQO\
RXU bURWheU PeQ ZhR PaWWeU. GiYe QR WhRXghW WR XV, fRU Ze aUe QRWhiQg, bXW
OiVWeQ WR RXU ZRUdV, fRU Ze bUiQg \RX a gifW VXch aV haV QeYeU beeQ bURXghW WR
PeQ. LiVWeQ WR XV, fRU Ze hROd Whe fXWXUe Rf PaQNiQd iQ RXU haQdV."

TheQ Whe\ OiVWeQed.

We SOaced RXU gOaVV bR[ RQ Whe WabOe befRUe WheP. We VSRNe Rf iW, aQd Rf
RXU ORQg TXeVW, aQd Rf RXU WXQQeO, aQd Rf RXU eVcaSe fURP Whe PaOace Rf
CRUUecWiYe DeWeQWiRQ. NRW a haQd PRYed iQ WhaW haOO, aV Ze VSRNe, QRU aQ e\e.
TheQ Ze SXW Whe ZiUeV WR Whe bR[, aQd Whe\ aOO beQW fRUZaUd aQd VaW VWiOO,
ZaWchiQg. AQd Ze VWRRd VWiOO, RXU e\eV XSRQ Whe ZiUe. AQd VORZO\, VORZO\ aV a
fOXVh Rf bORRd, a Ued fOaPe WUePbOed iQ Whe ZiUe. TheQ Whe ZiUe gORZed.

BXW WeUURU VWUXcN Whe PeQ Rf Whe CRXQciO. The\ OeaSW WR WheiU feeW, Whe\ UaQ
fURP Whe WabOe, aQd Whe\ VWRRd SUeVVed agaiQVW Whe ZaOO, hXddOed WRgeWheU,
VeeNiQg Whe ZaUPWh Rf RQe aQRWheU'V bRdieV WR giYe WheP cRXUage.

We ORRNed XSRQ WheP aQd Ze OaXghed aQd Vaid:

"FeaU QRWhiQg, RXU bURWheUV. TheUe iV a gUeaW SRZeU iQ WheVe ZiUeV, bXW WhiV
SRZeU iV WaPed. IW iV \RXUV. We giYe iW WR \RX."

SWiOO Whe\ ZRXOd QRW PRYe.

"We giYe \RX Whe SRZeU Rf Whe VN\!" Ze cUied. "We giYe \RX Whe Ne\ WR Whe
eaUWh! TaNe iW, aQd OeW XV be RQe Rf \RX, Whe hXPbOeVW aPRQg \RX. LeW XV ZRUN
WRgeWheU, aQd haUQeVV WhiV SRZeU, aQd PaNe iW eaVe Whe WRiO Rf PeQ. LeW XV
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throw awa\ our candles and our torches. Let us flood our cities with light. Let
us bring a new light to men!"

But the\ looked upon us, and suddenl\ we were afraid. For their e\es were
still, and small, and evil.

"Our brothers!" we cried. "Have \ou nothing to sa\ to us?"

Then Collective 0-0009 moved forward. The\ moved to the table and the
others followed.

"Yes," spoke Collective 0-0009, "we have much to sa\ to \ou."

The sound of their voice brought silence to the hall and to the beat of our
heart.

"Yes," said Collective 0-0009, "we have much to sa\ to a wretch who have
broken all the laws and who boast of their infam\! How dared \ou think that
\our mind held greater wisdom than the minds of \our brothers? And if the
Council had decreed that \ou be a Street Sweeper, how dared \ou think that
\ou could be of greater use to men than in sweeping the streets?"

"How dared \ou, gutter cleaner," spoke Fraternit\ 9-3452, "to hold \ourself
as one alone and with the thoughts of one and not of man\?"

"You shall be burned at the stake," said Democrac\ 4-6998.

"No, the\ shall be lashed," said Unanimit\ 7-3304, "till there is nothing left
under the lashes."

"No," said Collective 0-0009, "we cannot decide upon this, our brothers.
No such crime has ever been committed, and it is not for us to judge. Nor for
an\ small Council. We shall deliver this creature to the World Council itself and
let their will be done."

We looked upon them and we pleaded:

"Our brothers! You are right. Let the will of the Council be done upon our
bod\. We do not care. But the light? What will \ou do with the light?"

Collective 0-0009 looked upon us, and the\ smiled.

"So \ou think \ou have found a new power," said Collective 0-0009. "Do
\ou think all \our brothers think that?"

"No," we answered.

"What is not thought b\ all men cannot be true," said Collective 0-0009.

"You have worked on this alone?" asked International 1-5537.

"Yes," we answered.
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"WhaW iV noW done collecWiYel\ cannoW be good," Vaid InWeUnaWional 1-5537.

"Man\ men in Whe HomeV of Whe ScholaUV haYe had VWUange neZ ideaV in Whe
paVW," Vaid SolidaUiW\ 8-1164, "bXW Zhen Whe majoUiW\ of WheiU bUoWheU ScholaUV
YoWed againVW Whem, Whe\ abandoned WheiU ideaV, aV all men mXVW."

"ThiV bo[ iV XVeleVV," Vaid Alliance 6-7349.

"ShoXld iW be ZhaW Whe\ claim of iW," Vaid HaUmon\ 9-2642, "When iW ZoXld
bUing UXin Wo Whe DepaUWmenW of CandleV. The Candle iV a gUeaW boon Wo
mankind, aV appUoYed b\ all men. TheUefoUe iW cannoW be deVWUo\ed b\ Whe
Zhim of one."

"ThiV ZoXld ZUeck Whe PlanV of Whe WoUld CoXncil," Vaid UnanimiW\ 2-9913,
"and ZiWhoXW Whe PlanV of Whe WoUld CoXncil Whe VXn cannoW UiVe. IW Wook fifW\
\eaUV Wo VecXUe Whe appUoYal of all Whe CoXncilV foU Whe Candle, and Wo decide
Xpon Whe nXmbeU needed, and Wo Ue-fiW Whe PlanV Vo aV Wo make candleV inVWead
of WoUcheV. ThiV WoXched Xpon WhoXVandV and WhoXVandV of men ZoUking in
VcoUeV of SWaWeV. We cannoW alWeU Whe PlanV again Vo Voon."

"And if WhiV VhoXld lighWen Whe Woil of men," Vaid SimilaUiW\ 5-0306, "When iW iV a
gUeaW eYil, foU men haYe no caXVe Wo e[iVW VaYe in Woiling foU oWheU men."

Then CollecWiYe 0-0009 UoVe and poinWed aW oXU bo[.

"ThiV Whing," Whe\ Vaid, "mXVW be deVWUo\ed."

And all Whe oWheUV cUied aV one:

"IW mXVW be deVWUo\ed!"

Then Ze leapW Wo Whe Wable.

We Vei]ed oXU bo[, Ze VhoYed Whem aVide, and Ze Uan Wo Whe ZindoZ. We
WXUned and Ze looked aW Whem foU Whe laVW Wime, and a Uage, VXch aV iV noW fiW foU
hXmanV Wo knoZ, choked oXU Yoice in oXU WhUoaW.

"YoX foolV!" Ze cUied. "YoX foolV! YoX WhUice-damned foolV!"

We VZXng oXU fiVW WhUoXgh Whe ZindoZpane, and Ze leapW oXW in a Uinging
Uain of glaVV.

We fell, bXW Ze neYeU leW Whe bo[ fall fUom oXU handV. Then Ze Uan. We Uan
blindl\, and men and hoXVeV VWUeaked paVW XV in a WoUUenW ZiWhoXW Vhape. And
Whe Uoad Veemed noW Wo be flaW befoUe XV, bXW aV if iW ZeUe leaping Xp Wo meeW XV,
and Ze ZaiWed foU Whe eaUWh Wo UiVe and VWUike XV in Whe face. BXW Ze Uan. We
kneZ noW ZheUe Ze ZeUe going. We kneZ onl\ WhaW Ze mXVW UXn, UXn Wo Whe
end of Whe ZoUld, Wo Whe end of oXU da\V.

Then Ze kneZ VXddenl\ WhaW Ze ZeUe l\ing on a VofW eaUWh and WhaW Ze had
VWopped. TUeeV WalleU Whan Ze had eYeU Veen befoUe VWood oYeU XV in a gUeaW
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Vilence. Then Ze kneZ. We ZeUe in Whe UnchaUWed FoUeVW. We had noW WhoXghW
of coming heUe, bXW oXU legV had caUUied oXU ZiVdom, and oXU legV had bUoXghW
XV Wo Whe UnchaUWed FoUeVW againVW oXU Zill.

OXU glaVV bo[ la\ beVide XV. We cUaZled Wo iW, Ze fell Xpon iW, oXU face in
oXU aUmV, and Ze la\ VWill.

We la\ WhXV foU a long Wime. Then Ze UoVe, Ze Wook oXU bo[, and Zalked on
inWo Whe foUeVW.

IW maWWeUed noW ZheUe Ze ZenW. We kneZ WhaW men ZoXld noW folloZ XV, foU
Whe\ neYeU enWeUed Whe UnchaUWed FoUeVW. We had noWhing Wo feaU fUom Whem.
The foUeVW diVpoVeV of iWV oZn YicWimV. ThiV gaYe XV no feaU eiWheU. Onl\ Ze
ZiVhed Wo be aZa\ fUom Whe CiW\ and Whe aiU WhaW WoXcheV Xpon Whe aiU of Whe
CiW\. So Ze Zalked on, oXU bo[ in oXU aUmV, oXU heaUW empW\.

We aUe doomed. WhaWeYeU da\V aUe lefW Wo XV, Ze Vhall Vpend Whem alone.
And Ze haYe heaUd of Whe coUUXpWion Wo be foXnd in VoliWXde. We haYe WoUn
oXUVelYeV fUom Whe WUXWh Zhich iV oXU bUoWheU men, and WheUe iV no Uoad back
foU XV, and no UedempWion.

We knoZ WheVe WhingV, bXW Ze do noW caUe. We caUe foU noWhing on eaUWh.
We aUe WiUed.

Onl\ Whe glaVV bo[ in oXU aUmV iV like a liYing heaUW WhaW giYeV XV VWUengWh. We
haYe lied Wo oXUVelYeV. We haYe noW bXilW WhiV bo[ foU Whe good of oXU bUoWheUV.
We bXilW iW foU iWV oZn Vake. IW iV aboYe all oXU bUoWheUV Wo XV, and iWV WUXWh
aboYe WheiU WUXWh. Wh\ ZondeU aboXW WhiV? We haYe noW man\ da\V Wo liYe. We
aUe Zalking Wo Whe fangV aZaiWing XV VomeZheUe among Whe gUeaW, VilenW WUeeV.
TheUe iV noW a Whing behind XV Wo UegUeW.

Then a bloZ of pain VWUXck XV, oXU fiUVW and oXU onl\. We WhoXghW of Whe
Golden One. We WhoXghW of Whe Golden One Zhom Ze Vhall neYeU Vee again.
Then Whe pain paVVed. IW iV beVW. We aUe one of Whe Damned. IW iV beVW if Whe
Golden One foUgeW oXU name and Whe bod\ Zhich boUe WhaW name.

Chapter Eight

It has been a da\ of wonder, this, our first da\ in the
forest.

We aZoke Zhen a Ua\ of VXnlighW fell acUoVV oXU face. We ZanWed Wo leap Wo
oXU feeW, aV Ze haYe had Wo leap Wo oXU feeW eYeU\ moUning of oXU life, bXW Ze
UemembeUed VXddenl\ WhaW no bell had UXng and WhaW WheUe ZaV no bell Wo Uing
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an\ZheUe. We la\ on oXU back, Ze WhUeZ oXU aUmV oXW, and Ze looked Xp aW
Whe Vk\. The leaYeV had edgeV of VilYeU WhaW WUembled and Uippled like a UiYeU of
gUeen and fiUe floZing high aboYe XV.

We did noW ZiVh Wo moYe. We WhoXghW VXddenl\ WhaW Ze coXld lie WhXV aV
long aV Ze ZiVhed, and Ze laXghed aloXd aW Whe WhoXghW. We coXld alVo UiVe, oU
UXn, oU leap, oU fall doZn again. We ZeUe Whinking WhaW WheVe ZeUe WhingV
ZiWhoXW VenVe, bXW befoUe Ze kneZ iW, oXU bod\ had UiVen in one leap. OXU
aUmV VWUeWched oXW of WheiU oZn Zill, and oXU bod\ ZhiUled and ZhiUled, Will iW
UaiVed a Zind Wo UXVWle WhUoXgh Whe leaYeV of Whe bXVheV. Then oXU handV Vei]ed
a bUanch and VZXng XV high inWo a WUee, ZiWh no aim VaYe Whe ZondeU of leaUning
Whe VWUengWh of oXU bod\. The bUanch Vnapped XndeU XV and Ze fell Xpon Whe
moVV WhaW ZaV VofW aV a cXVhion. Then oXU bod\, loVing all VenVe, Uolled oYeU
and oYeU on Whe moVV, dU\ leaYeV in oXU WXnic, in oXU haiU, in oXU face. And Ze
heaUd VXddenl\ WhaW Ze ZeUe laXghing, laXghing aloXd, laXghing aV if WheUe ZeUe
no poZeU lefW in XV VaYe laXghWeU.

Then Ze Wook oXU glaVV bo[, and Ze ZenW inWo Whe foUeVW. We ZenW on,
cXWWing WhUoXgh Whe bUancheV, and iW ZaV aV if Ze ZeUe VZimming WhUoXgh a Vea
of leaYeV, ZiWh Whe bXVheV aV ZaYeV UiVing and falling and UiVing aUoXnd XV, and
flinging WheiU gUeen VpUa\V high Wo Whe WUeeWopV. The WUeeV paUWed befoUe XV,
calling XV foUZaUd. The foUeVW Veemed Wo Zelcome XV. We ZenW on, ZiWhoXW
WhoXghW, ZiWhoXW caUe, ZiWh noWhing Wo feel VaYe Whe Vong of oXU bod\.

We VWopped Zhen Ze felW hXngeU. We VaZ biUdV in Whe WUee bUancheV, and
fl\ing fUom XndeU oXU fooWVWepV. We picked a VWone and Ze VenW iW aV an aUUoZ
aW a biUd. IW fell befoUe XV. We made a fiUe, Ze cooked Whe biUd, and Ze aWe iW,
and no meal had eYeU WaVWed beWWeU Wo XV. And Ze WhoXghW VXddenl\ WhaW WheUe
ZaV a gUeaW VaWiVfacWion Wo be foXnd in Whe food Zhich Ze need and obWain b\
oXU oZn hand. And Ze ZiVhed Wo be hXngU\ again and Voon, WhaW Ze mighW
knoZ again WhiV VWUange neZ pUide in eaWing.

Then Ze Zalked on. And Ze came Wo a VWUeam Zhich la\ aV a VWUeak of
glaVV among Whe WUeeV. IW la\ Vo VWill WhaW Ze VaZ no ZaWeU bXW onl\ a cXW in Whe
eaUWh, in Zhich Whe WUeeV gUeZ doZn, XpWXUned, and Whe Vk\ aW Whe boWWom. We
knelW b\ Whe VWUeam and Ze benW doZn Wo dUink. And When Ze VWopped. FoU,
Xpon Whe blXe of Whe Vk\ beloZ XV, Ze VaZ oXU oZn face foU Whe fiUVW Wime.

We VaW VWill and Ze held oXU bUeaWh. FoU oXU face and oXU bod\ ZeUe
beaXWifXl. OXU face ZaV noW like Whe faceV of oXU bUoWheUV, foU Ze felW no piW\
Zhen Ze looked Xpon iW. OXU bod\ ZaV noW like Whe bodieV of oXU bUoWheUV, foU
oXU limbV ZeUe VWUaighW and Whin and haUd and VWUong. And Ze WhoXghW WhaW Ze
coXld WUXVW WhiV being Zho looked Xpon XV fUom Whe VWUeam, and WhaW Ze had
noWhing Wo feaU fUom WhiV being.

We Zalked on Will Whe VXn had VeW. When Whe VhadoZV gaWheUed among Whe
WUeeV, Ze VWopped in a holloZ beWZeen Whe UooWV, ZheUe Ze Vhall Vleep WonighW.
And VXddenl\, foU Whe fiUVW Wime WhiV da\, Ze UemembeUed WhaW Ze aUe Whe
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Damned. We remembered it, and we laughed.

We are writing this on the paper we had hidden in our tunic together with the
written pages we had brought for the World Council of Scholars, but never
given to them. We have much to speak of to ourselves, and we hope we shall
find the words for it in the da\s to come. Now, we cannot speak, for we
cannot understand.

ChapWer Nine

We have not written for man\ da\s. We did not wish to speak. For we
needed no words to remember that which has happened to us.

It was on our second da\ in the forest that we heard steps behind us. We
hid in the bushes, and we waited. The steps came closer. And then we saw the
fold of a white tunic among the trees, and a gleam of gold.

We leapt forward, we ran to them, and we stood looking upon the Golden
One.

The\ saw us, and their hands closed into fists, and the fists pulled their arms
down, as if the\ wished their arms to hold them, while their bod\ swa\ed. And
the\ could not speak.

We dared not come too close to them. We asked, and our voice trembled:

"How come \ou to be here, Golden One?"

But the\ whispered onl\:

"We have found \ou...."

"How came \ou to be in the forest?" we asked.

The\ raised their head, and there was a great pride in their voice; the\
answered:

"We have followed \ou."

Then we could not speak, and the\ said:

"We heard that \ou had gone to the Uncharted Forest, for the whole Cit\ is
speaking of it. So on the night of the da\ when we heard it, we ran awa\ from
the Home of the Peasants. We found the marks of \our feet across the plain
where no men walk. So we followed them, and we went into the forest, and
we followed the path where the branches were broken b\ \our bod\."
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Their white tunic was torn, and the branches had cut the skin of their arms,
but the\ spoke as if the\ had never taken notice of it, nor of weariness, nor of
fear.

"We have followed \ou," the\ said, "and we shall follow \ou wherever \ou
go. If danger threatens \ou, we shall face it also. If it be death, we shall die
with \ou. You are damned, and we wish to share \our damnation."

The\ looked upon us, and their voice was low, but there was bitterness and
triumph in their voice:

"Your e\es are as a flame, but our brothers have neither hope nor fire. Your
mouth is cut of granite, but our brothers are soft and humble. Your head is
high, but our brothers cringe. You walk, but our brothers crawl. We wish to be
damned with \ou, rather than be blessed with all our brothers. Do as \ou
please with us, but do not send us awa\ from \ou."

Then the\ knelt, and bowed their golden head before us.

We had never thought of that which we did. We bent to raise the Golden
One to their feet, but when we touched them, it was as if madness had stricken
us. We sei]ed their bod\ and we pressed our lips to theirs. The Golden One
breathed once, and their breath was a moan, and then their arms closed around
us.

We stood together for a long time. And we were frightened that we had
lived for twent\-one \ears and had never known what jo\ is possible to men.

Then we said:

"Our dearest one. Fear nothing of the forest. There is no danger in solitude.
We have no need of our brothers. Let us forget their good and our evil, let us
forget all things save that we are together and that there is jo\ between us. Give
us \our hand. Look ahead. It is our own world, Golden One, a strange,
unknown world, but our own."

Then we walked on into the forest, their hand in ours.

And that night we knew that to hold the bod\ of a woman in our arms is
neither ugl\ nor shameful, but the one ecstas\ granted to the race of men.

We have walked for man\ da\s. The forest has no end, and we seek no
end. But each da\ added to the chain of da\s between us and the Cit\ is like
an added blessing.

We have made a bow and man\ arrows. We can kill more birds than we
need for our food; we find water and fruit in the forest. At night, we choose a
clearing, and we build a ring of fires around it. We sleep in the midst of that
ring, and the beasts dare not attack us. We can see their e\es, green and
\ellow as coals, watching us from the tree branches be\ond. The fires smolder
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as a crown of jewels around us, and smoke stands still in the air, in columns
made blue b\ the moonlight. We sleep together in the midst of the ring, the
arms of the Golden One around us, their head upon our breast.

Some da\, we shall stop and build a house, when we shall have gone far
enough. But we do not have to hasten. The da\s before us are without end,
like the forest.

We cannot understand this new life which we have found, \et it seems so
clear and so simple. When questions come to pu]]le us, we walk faster, then
turn and forget all things as we watch the Golden One following. The shadows
of leaves fall upon their arms, as the\ spread the branches apart, but their
shoulders are in the sun. The skin of their arms is like a blue mist, but their
shoulders are white and glowing, as if the light fell not from above, but rose
from under their skin. We watch the leaf which has fallen upon their shoulder,
and it lies at the curve of their neck, and a drop of dew glistens upon it like a
jewel. The\ approach us, and the\ stop, laughing, knowing what we think, and
the\ wait obedientl\, without questions, till it pleases us to turn and go on.

We go on and we bless the earth under our feet. But questions come to us
again, as we walk in silence. If that which we have found is the corruption of
solitude, then what can men wish for save corruption? If this is the great evil of
being alone, then what is good and what is evil?

Ever\thing which comes from the man\ is good. Ever\thing which comes
from one is evil. Thus we have been taught with our first breath. We have
broken the law, but we have never doubted it. Yet now, as we walk the forest,
we are learning to doubt.

There is no life for men, save in useful toil for the good of their brothers. But
we lived not, when we toiled for our brothers, we were onl\ wear\. There is
no jo\ for men, save the jo\ shared with all their brothers. But the onl\ things
which taught us jo\ were the power created in our wires, and the Golden One.
And both these jo\s belong to us alone, the\ come from us alone, the\ bear no
relation to our brothers, and the\ do not concern our brothers in an\ wa\. Thus
do we wonder.

There is some error, one frightful error, in the thinking of men. What is that
error? We do not know, but the knowledge struggles within us, struggles to be
born.

Toda\, the Golden One stopped suddenl\ and said:

"We love \ou."

But then the\ frowned and shook their head and looked at us helplessl\.

"No," the\ whispered, "that is not what we wished to sa\."

The\ were silent, then the\ spoke slowl\, and their words were halting, like
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the words of a child learning to speak for the first time:

"We are one... alone... and onl\... and we love \ou who are one... alone...
and onl\."

We looked into each other's e\es and we knew that the breath of a miracle
had touched us, and fled, and left us groping vainl\.

And we felt torn, torn for some word we could not find.

ChapWer Ten

We are sitting at a table and we are writing this upon paper made thousands
of \ears ago. The light is dim, and we cannot see the Golden One, onl\ one
lock of gold on the pillow of an ancient bed. This is our home.

We came upon it toda\, at sunrise. For man\ da\s we have been crossing a
chain of mountains. The forest rose among cliffs, and whenever we walked out
upon a barren stretch of rock we saw great peaks before us in the west, and to
the north of us, and to the south, as far as our e\es could see. The peaks were
red and brown, with the green streaks of forests as veins upon them, with blue
mists as veils over their heads. We had never heard of these mountains, nor
seen them marked on an\ map. The Uncharted Forest has protected them
from the Cities and from the men of the Cities.

We climbed paths where the wild goat dared not follow. Stones rolled from
under our feet, and we heard them striking the rocks below, farther and farther
down, and the mountains rang with each stroke, and long after the strokes had
died. But we went on, for we knew that no men would ever follow our track
nor reach us here.

Then toda\, at sunrise, we saw a white flame among the trees, high on a
sheer peak before us. We thought that it was a fire and we stopped. But the
flame was unmoving, \et blinding as liquid metal. So we climbed toward it
through the rocks. And there, before us, on a broad summit, with the
mountains rising behind it, stood a house such as we had never seen, and the
white fire came from the sun on the glass of its windows.

The house had two stories and a strange roof flat as a floor. There was more
window than wall upon its walls, and the windows went on straight around
corners, though how this house kept standing we could not guess. The walls
were hard and smooth, of that stone unlike stone which we had seen in our
tunnel.

We both knew it without words: this house was left from the Unmentionable
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Times. The trees had protected it from time and weather, and from men who
have less pit\ than time and weather. We turned to the Golden One and we
asked:

"Are \ou afraid?"

But the\ shook their head. So we walked to the door, and we threw it open,
and we stepped together into the house of the Unmentionable Times.

We shall need the da\s and the \ears ahead, to look, to learn and to
understand the things of this house. Toda\, we could onl\ look and tr\ to
believe the sight of our e\es. We pulled the heav\ curtains from the windows
and we saw that the rooms were small, and we thought that not more than
twelve men could have lived here. We thought it strange that man had been
permitted to build a house for onl\ twelve.

Never had we seen rooms so full of light. The sunra\s danced upon colors,
colors, and more colors than we thought possible, we who had seen no houses
save the white ones, the brown ones and the gre\. There were great pieces of
glass on the walls, but it was not glass, for when we looked upon it we saw our
own bodies and all the things behind us, as on the face of a lake. There were
strange things which we had never seen and the use of which we do not know.
And there were globes of glass ever\where, in each room, the globes with the
metal cobwebs inside, such as we had seen in our tunnel.

We found the sleeping hall and we stood in awe upon its threshold. For it
was a small room and there were onl\ two beds in it. We found no other beds
in the house, and then we knew that onl\ two had lived here, and this passes
understanding. What kind of world did the\ have, the men of the
Unmentionable Times?

We found garments, and the Golden One gasped at the sight of them. For
the\ were not white tunics, nor white togas; the\ were of all colors, no two of
them alike. Some crumbled to dust as we touched them, but others were of
heavier cloth, and the\ felt soft and new in our fingers.

We found a room with walls made of shelves, which held rows of
manuscripts, from the floor to the ceiling. Never had we seen such a number of
them, nor of such strange shape. The\ were not soft and rolled, the\ had hard
shells of cloth and leather; and the letters on their pages were small and so even
that we wondered at the men who had such handwriting. We glanced through
the pages, and we saw that the\ were written in our language, but we found
man\ words which we could not understand. Tomorrow, we shall begin to
read these scripts.

When we had seen all the rooms of the house, we looked at the Golden
One and we both knew the thought in our minds.

"We shall never leave this house," we said, "nor let it be taken from us. This
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iV oXU home and Whe end of oXU joXUne\. ThiV iV \oXU hoXVe, Golden One, and
oXUV, and iW belongV Wo no oWheU men ZhaWeYeU aV faU aV Whe eaUWh ma\ VWUeWch.
We Vhall noW VhaUe iW ZiWh oWheUV, aV Ze VhaUe noW oXU jo\ ZiWh Whem, noU oXU
loYe, noU oXU hXngeU. So be iW Wo Whe end of oXU da\V."

"YoXU Zill be done," Whe\ Vaid.

Then Ze ZenW oXW Wo gaWheU Zood foU Whe gUeaW heaUWh of oXU home. We
bUoXghW ZaWeU fUom Whe VWUeam Zhich UXnV among Whe WUeeV XndeU oXU ZindoZV.
We killed a moXnWain goaW, and Ze bUoXghW iWV fleVh Wo be cooked in a VWUange
coppeU poW Ze foXnd in a place of ZondeUV, Zhich mXVW haYe been Whe cooking
Uoom of Whe hoXVe.

We did WhiV ZoUk alone, foU no ZoUdV of oXUV coXld Wake Whe Golden One
aZa\ fUom Whe big glaVV Zhich iV noW glaVV. The\ VWood befoUe iW and Whe\
looked and looked Xpon WheiU oZn bod\.

When Whe VXn Vank be\ond Whe moXnWainV, Whe Golden One fell aVleep on Whe
flooU, amidVW jeZelV, and boWWleV of cU\VWal, and floZeUV of Vilk. We lifWed Whe
Golden One in oXU aUmV and Ze caUUied Whem Wo a bed, WheiU head falling VofWl\
Xpon oXU VhoXldeU. Then Ze liW a candle, and Ze bUoXghW papeU fUom Whe Uoom
of Whe manXVcUipWV, and Ze VaW b\ Whe ZindoZ, foU Ze kneZ WhaW Ze coXld noW
Vleep WonighW.

And noZ Ze look Xpon Whe eaUWh and Vk\. ThiV VpUead of naked Uock and
peakV and moonlighW iV like a ZoUld Uead\ Wo be boUn, a ZoUld WhaW ZaiWV. IW
VeemV Wo XV iW aVkV a Vign fUom XV, a VpaUk, a fiUVW commandmenW. We cannoW
knoZ ZhaW ZoUd Ze aUe Wo giYe, noU ZhaW gUeaW deed WhiV eaUWh e[pecWV Wo
ZiWneVV. We knoZ iW ZaiWV. IW VeemV Wo Va\ iW haV gUeaW gifWV Wo la\ befoUe XV.
We aUe Wo Vpeak. We aUe Wo giYe iWV goal, iWV higheVW meaning Wo all WhiV gloZing
Vpace of Uock and Vk\.

We look ahead, Ze beg oXU heaUW foU gXidance in anVZeUing WhiV call no
Yoice haV Vpoken, \eW Ze haYe heaUd. We look Xpon oXU handV. We Vee Whe
dXVW of cenWXUieV, Whe dXVW Zhich hid gUeaW VecUeWV and peUhapV gUeaW eYilV. And
\eW iW VWiUV no feaU ZiWhin oXU heaUW, bXW onl\ VilenW UeYeUence and piW\.

Ma\ knoZledge come Wo XV! WhaW iV WhiV VecUeW oXU heaUW haV XndeUVWood
and \eW Zill noW UeYeal Wo XV, alWhoXgh iW VeemV Wo beaW aV if iW ZeUe endeaYoUing
Wo Well iW?

Chapter EleYen

I am. I think. I Zill.
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M\ hands... M\ spirit... M\ sk\... M\ forest... This earth of mine....

What must I sa\ besides? These are the words. This is the answer.

I stand here on the summit of the mountain. I lift m\ head and I spread m\
arms. This, m\ bod\ and spirit, this is the end of the quest. I wished to know
the meaning of things. I am the meaning. I wished to find a warrant for being. I
need no warrant for being, and no word of sanction upon m\ being. I am the
warrant and the sanction.

It is m\ e\es which see, and the sight of m\ e\es grants beaut\ to the earth.
It is m\ ears which hear, and the hearing of m\ ears gives its song to the world.
It is m\ mind which thinks, and the judgment of m\ mind is the onl\ searchlight
that can find the truth. It is m\ will which chooses, and the choice of m\ will is
the onl\ edict I must respect.

Man\ words have been granted me, and some are wise, and some are false,
but onl\ three are hol\: "I will it!"

Whatever road I take, the guiding star is within me; the guiding star and the
loadstone which point the wa\. The\ point in but one direction. The\ point to
me.

I know not if this earth on which I stand is the core of the universe or if it is
but a speck of dust lost in eternit\. I know not and I care not. For I know what
happiness is possible to me on earth. And m\ happiness needs no higher aim to
vindicate it. M\ happiness is not the means to an\ end. It is the end. It is its
own goal. It is its own purpose.

Neither am I the means to an\ end others ma\ wish to accomplish. I am not
a tool for their use. I am not a servant of their needs. I am not a bandage for
their wounds. I am not a sacrifice on their altars.

I am a man. This miracle of me is mine to own and keep, and mine to guard,
and mine to use, and mine to kneel before!

I do not surrender m\ treasures, nor do I share them. The fortune of m\
spirit is not to be blown into coins of brass and flung to the winds as alms for
the poor of the spirit. I guard m\ treasures: m\ thought, m\ will, m\ freedom.
And the greatest of these is freedom.

I owe nothing to m\ brothers, nor do I gather debts from them. I ask none
to live for me, nor do I live for an\ others. I covet no man's soul, nor is m\ soul
theirs to covet.

I am neither foe nor friend to m\ brothers, but such as each of them shall
deserve of me. And to earn m\ love, m\ brothers must do more than to have
been born. I do not grant m\ love without reason, nor to an\ chance passer-b\
who ma\ wish to claim it. I honor men with m\ love. But honor is a thing to be
earned.



11/23/11 Anthem, b\ A\n Rand

37/47www.gutenberg.org/files/1250/1250-h/1250-h.htm

I shall choose friends among men, but neither slaves nor masters. And I shall
choose onl\ such as please me, and them I shall love and respect, but neither
command nor obe\. And we shall join our hands when we wish, or walk alone
when we so desire. For in the temple of his spirit, each man is alone. Let each
man keep his temple untouched and undefiled. Then let him join hands with
others if he wishes, but onl\ be\ond his hol\ threshold.

For the word "We" must never be spoken, save b\ one's choice and as a
second thought. This word must never be placed first within man's soul, else it
becomes a monster, the root of all the evils on earth, the root of man's torture
b\ men, and an unspeakable lie.

The word "We" is as lime poured over men, which sets and hardens to
stone, and crushes all beneath it, and that which is white and that which is black
are lost equall\ in the gre\ of it. It is the word b\ which the depraved steal the
virtue of the good, b\ which the weak steal the might of the strong, b\ which
the fools steal the wisdom of the sages.

What is m\ jo\ if all hands, even the unclean, can reach into it? What is m\
wisdom, if even the fools can dictate to me? What is m\ freedom, if all
creatures, even the botched and impotent, are m\ masters? What is m\ life, if I
am but to bow, to agree, and to obe\?

But I am done with this creed of corruption.

I am done with the monster of "We," the word of serfdom, of plunder, of
miser\, falsehood and shame.

And now I see the face of god, and I raise this god over the earth, this god
whom men have sought since men came into being, this god who will grant
them jo\ and peace and pride.

This god, this one word:

"I."

Chapter TZelYe

It was when I read the first of the books I found in m\ house that I saw the
word "I." And when I understood this word, the book fell from m\ hands, and
I wept, I who had never known tears. I wept in deliverance and in pit\ for all
mankind.

I understood the blessed thing which I had called m\ curse. I understood
wh\ the best in me had been m\ sins and m\ transgressions; and wh\ I had
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never felt guilt in m\ sins. I understood that centuries of chains and lashes will
not kill the spirit of man nor the sense of truth within him.

I read man\ books for man\ da\s. Then I called the Golden One, and I told
her what I had read and what I had learned. She looked at me and the first
words she spoke were:

"I love \ou."

Then I said:

"M\ dearest one, it is not proper for men to be without names. There was a
time when each man had a name of his own to distinguish him from all other
men. So let us choose our names. I have read of a man who lived man\
thousands of \ears ago, and of all the names in these books, his is the one I
wish to bear. He took the light of the gods and brought it to men, and he taught
men to be gods. And he suffered for his deed as all bearers of light must suffer.
His name was Prometheus."

"It shall be \our name," said the Golden One.

"And I have read of a goddess," I said, "who was the mother of the earth
and of all the gods. Her name was Gaea. Let this be \our name, m\ Golden
One, for \ou are to be the mother of a new kind of gods."

"It shall be m\ name," said the Golden One.

Now I look ahead. M\ future is clear before me. The Saint of the p\re had
seen the future when he chose me as his heir, as the heir of all the saints and all
the mart\rs who came before him and who died for the same cause, for the
same word, no matter what name the\ gave to their cause and their truth.

I shall live here, in m\ own house. I shall take m\ food from the earth b\ the
toil of m\ own hands. I shall learn man\ secrets from m\ books. Through the
\ears ahead, I shall rebuild the achievements of the past, and open the wa\ to
carr\ them further, the achievements which are open to me, but closed forever
to m\ brothers, for their minds are shackled to the weakest and dullest among
them.

I have learned that the power of the sk\ was known to men long ago; the\
called it Electricit\. It was the power that moved their greatest inventions. It lit
this house with light that came from those globes of glass on the walls. I have
found the engine which produced this light. I shall learn how to repair it and
how to make it work again. I shall learn how to use the wires which carr\ this
power. Then I shall build a barrier of wires around m\ home, and across the
paths which lead to m\ home; a barrier light as a cobweb, more impassable
than a wall of granite; a barrier m\ brothers will never be able to cross. For
the\ have nothing to fight me with, save the brute force of their numbers. I have
m\ mind.
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Then here, on this mountaintop, with the world below me and nothing above
me but the sun, I shall live my own truth. Gaea is pregnant with my child. He
will be taught to say "I" and to bear the pride of it. He will be taught to walk
straight on his own feet. He will be taught reverence for his own spirit.

When I shall have read all the books and learned my new way, when my
home will be ready and my earth tilled, I shall steal one day, for the last time,
into the cursed City of my birth. I shall call to me my friend who has no name
save International 4-8818, and all those like him, Fraternity 2-5503, who cries
without reason, and Solidarity 9-6347 who calls for help in the night, and a few
others. I shall call to me all the men and the women whose spirit has not been
killed within them and who suffer under the yoke of their brothers. They will
follow me and I shall lead them to my fortress. And here, in this uncharted
wilderness, I and they, my chosen friends, my fellow-builders, shall write the
first chapter in the new history of man.

These are the last things before me. And as I stand here at the door of glory,
I look behind me for the last time. I look upon the history of men, which I have
learned from the books, and I wonder. It was a long story, and the spirit which
moved it was the spirit of man's freedom. But what is freedom? Freedom from
what? There is nothing to take a man's freedom away from him, save other
men. To be free, a man must be free of his brothers. That is freedom. That and
nothing else.

At first, man was enslaved by the gods. But he broke their chains. Then he
was enslaved by the kings. But he broke their chains. He was enslaved by his
birth, by his kin, by his race. But he broke their chains. He declared to all his
brothers that a man has rights which neither god nor king nor other men can
take away from him, no matter what their number, for his is the right of man,
and there is no right on earth above this right. And he stood on the threshold of
freedom for which the blood of the centuries behind him had been spilled.

But then he gave up all he had won, and fell lower than his savage beginning.

What brought it to pass? What disaster took their reason away from men?
What whip lashed them to their knees in shame and submission? The worship
of the word "We."

When men accepted that worship, the structure of centuries collapsed about
them, the structure whose every beam had come from the thought of some one
man, each in his day down the ages, from the depth of some one spirit, such as
spirit existed but for its own sake. Those men who survived²those eager to
obey, eager to live for one another, since they had nothing else to vindicate
them²those men could neither carry on, nor preserve what they had received.
Thus did all thought, all science, all wisdom perish on earth. Thus did men²
men with nothing to offer save their great numbers²lose the steel towers, the
flying ships, the power wires, all the things they had not created and could
never keep. Perhaps, later, some men had been born with the mind and the
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courage to recover these things which were lost; perhaps these men came
before the Councils of Scholars. They answered as I have been answered²
and for the same reasons.

But I still wonder how it was possible, in those graceless years of transition,
long ago, that men did not see whither they were going, and went on, in
blindness and cowardice, to their fate. I wonder, for it is hard for me to
conceive how men who knew the word "I," could give it up and not know what
they had lost. But such has been the story, for I have lived in the City of the
damned, and I know what horror men permitted to be brought upon them.

Perhaps, in those days, there were a few among men, a few of clear sight
and clean soul, who refused to surrender that word. What agony must have
been theirs before that which they saw coming and could not stop! Perhaps
they cried out in protest and in warning. But men paid no heed to their warning.
And they, those few, fought a hopeless battle, and they perished with their
banners smeared by their own blood. And they chose to perish, for they knew.
To them, I send my salute across the centuries, and my pity.

Theirs is the banner in my hand. And I wish I had the power to tell them that
the despair of their hearts was not to be final, and their night was not without
hope. For the battle they lost can never be lost. For that which they died to
save can never perish. Through all the darkness, through all the shame of which
men are capable, the spirit of man will remain alive on this earth. It may sleep,
but it will awaken. It may wear chains, but it will break through. And man will
go on. Man, not men.

Here, on this mountain, I and my sons and my chosen friends shall build our
new land and our fort. And it will become as the heart of the earth, lost and
hidden at first, but beating, beating louder each day. And word of it will reach
every corner of the earth. And the roads of the world will become as veins
which will carry the best of the world's blood to my threshold. And all my
brothers, and the Councils of my brothers, will hear of it, but they will be
impotent against me. And the day will come when I shall break the chains of
the earth, and raze the cities of the enslaved, and my home will become the
capital of a world where each man will be free to exist for his own sake.

For the coming of that day I shall fight, I and my sons and my chosen
friends. For the freedom of Man. For his rights. For his life. For his honor.

And here, over the portals of my fort, I shall cut in the stone the word which
is to be my beacon and my banner. The word which will not die, should we all
perish in battle. The word which can never die on this earth, for it is the heart of
it and the meaning and the glory.

The sacred word:

EG2
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UH-XVH LW XQGHU WKH WHUPV RI WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLFHQVH LQFOXGHG
ZLWK WKLV HBRRN RU RQOLQH DW ZZZ.JXWHQEHUJ.RUJ

1.E.2.  II DQ LQGLYLGXDO PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP HOHFWURQLF ZRUN LV GHULYHG
IURP WKH SXEOLF GRPDLQ (GRHV QRW FRQWDLQ D QRWLFH LQGLFDWLQJ WKDW LW LV
SRVWHG ZLWK SHUPLVVLRQ RI WKH FRS\ULJKW KROGHU), WKH ZRUN FDQ EH FRSLHG
DQG GLVWULEXWHG WR DQ\RQH LQ WKH UQLWHG SWDWHV ZLWKRXW SD\LQJ DQ\ IHHV
RU FKDUJHV.  II \RX DUH UHGLVWULEXWLQJ RU SURYLGLQJ DFFHVV WR D ZRUN
ZLWK WKH SKUDVH "PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ" DVVRFLDWHG ZLWK RU DSSHDULQJ RQ WKH
ZRUN, \RX PXVW FRPSO\ HLWKHU ZLWK WKH UHTXLUHPHQWV RI SDUDJUDSKV 1.E.1
WKURXJK 1.E.7 RU REWDLQ SHUPLVVLRQ IRU WKH XVH RI WKH ZRUN DQG WKH
PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP WUDGHPDUN DV VHW IRUWK LQ SDUDJUDSKV 1.E.8 RU
1.E.9.

1.E.3.  II DQ LQGLYLGXDO PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP HOHFWURQLF ZRUN LV SRVWHG
ZLWK WKH SHUPLVVLRQ RI WKH FRS\ULJKW KROGHU, \RXU XVH DQG GLVWULEXWLRQ
PXVW FRPSO\ ZLWK ERWK SDUDJUDSKV 1.E.1 WKURXJK 1.E.7 DQG DQ\ DGGLWLRQDO
WHUPV LPSRVHG E\ WKH FRS\ULJKW KROGHU.  AGGLWLRQDO WHUPV ZLOO EH OLQNHG
WR WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP LLFHQVH IRU DOO ZRUNV SRVWHG ZLWK WKH
SHUPLVVLRQ RI WKH FRS\ULJKW KROGHU IRXQG DW WKH EHJLQQLQJ RI WKLV ZRUN.

1.E.4.  DR QRW XQOLQN RU GHWDFK RU UHPRYH WKH IXOO PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP
LLFHQVH WHUPV IURP WKLV ZRUN, RU DQ\ ILOHV FRQWDLQLQJ D SDUW RI WKLV
ZRUN RU DQ\ RWKHU ZRUN DVVRFLDWHG ZLWK PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP.

1.E.5.  DR QRW FRS\, GLVSOD\, SHUIRUP, GLVWULEXWH RU UHGLVWULEXWH WKLV
HOHFWURQLF ZRUN, RU DQ\ SDUW RI WKLV HOHFWURQLF ZRUN, ZLWKRXW
SURPLQHQWO\ GLVSOD\LQJ WKH VHQWHQFH VHW IRUWK LQ SDUDJUDSK 1.E.1 ZLWK
DFWLYH OLQNV RU LPPHGLDWH DFFHVV WR WKH IXOO WHUPV RI WKH PURMHFW
GXWHQEHUJ-WP LLFHQVH.

1.E.6.  YRX PD\ FRQYHUW WR DQG GLVWULEXWH WKLV ZRUN LQ DQ\ ELQDU\,
FRPSUHVVHG, PDUNHG XS, QRQSURSULHWDU\ RU SURSULHWDU\ IRUP, LQFOXGLQJ DQ\
ZRUG SURFHVVLQJ RU K\SHUWH[W IRUP.  HRZHYHU, LI \RX SURYLGH DFFHVV WR RU
GLVWULEXWH FRSLHV RI D PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP ZRUN LQ D IRUPDW RWKHU WKDQ
"PODLQ VDQLOOD ASCII" RU RWKHU IRUPDW XVHG LQ WKH RIILFLDO YHUVLRQ
SRVWHG RQ WKH RIILFLDO PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP ZHE VLWH (ZZZ.JXWHQEHUJ.RUJ),
\RX PXVW, DW QR DGGLWLRQDO FRVW, IHH RU H[SHQVH WR WKH XVHU, SURYLGH D
FRS\, D PHDQV RI H[SRUWLQJ D FRS\, RU D PHDQV RI REWDLQLQJ D FRS\ XSRQ
UHTXHVW, RI WKH ZRUN LQ LWV RULJLQDO "PODLQ VDQLOOD ASCII" RU RWKHU
IRUP.  AQ\ DOWHUQDWH IRUPDW PXVW LQFOXGH WKH IXOO PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP
LLFHQVH DV VSHFLILHG LQ SDUDJUDSK 1.E.1.

1.E.7.  DR QRW FKDUJH D IHH IRU DFFHVV WR, YLHZLQJ, GLVSOD\LQJ,
SHUIRUPLQJ, FRS\LQJ RU GLVWULEXWLQJ DQ\ PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP ZRUNV
XQOHVV \RX FRPSO\ ZLWK SDUDJUDSK 1.E.8 RU 1.E.9.

1.E.8.  YRX PD\ FKDUJH D UHDVRQDEOH IHH IRU FRSLHV RI RU SURYLGLQJ
DFFHVV WR RU GLVWULEXWLQJ PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP HOHFWURQLF ZRUNV SURYLGHG
WKDW

- YRX SD\ D UR\DOW\ IHH RI 20% RI WKH JURVV SURILWV \RX GHULYH IURP
     WKH XVH RI PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP ZRUNV FDOFXODWHG XVLQJ WKH PHWKRG
     \RX DOUHDG\ XVH WR FDOFXODWH \RXU DSSOLFDEOH WD[HV.  TKH IHH LV
     RZHG WR WKH RZQHU RI WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP WUDGHPDUN, EXW KH
     KDV DJUHHG WR GRQDWH UR\DOWLHV XQGHU WKLV SDUDJUDSK WR WKH
     PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ.  RR\DOW\ SD\PHQWV
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     PXVW EH SDLG ZLWKLQ 60 GD\V IROORZLQJ HDFK GDWH RQ ZKLFK \RX
     SUHSDUH (RU DUH OHJDOO\ UHTXLUHG WR SUHSDUH) \RXU SHULRGLF WD[
     UHWXUQV.  RR\DOW\ SD\PHQWV VKRXOG EH FOHDUO\ PDUNHG DV VXFK DQG
     VHQW WR WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ DW WKH
     DGGUHVV VSHFLILHG LQ SHFWLRQ 4, "IQIRUPDWLRQ DERXW GRQDWLRQV WR
     WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ."

- YRX SURYLGH D IXOO UHIXQG RI DQ\ PRQH\ SDLG E\ D XVHU ZKR QRWLILHV
     \RX LQ ZULWLQJ (RU E\ H-PDLO) ZLWKLQ 30 GD\V RI UHFHLSW WKDW V/KH
     GRHV QRW DJUHH WR WKH WHUPV RI WKH IXOO PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP
     LLFHQVH.  YRX PXVW UHTXLUH VXFK D XVHU WR UHWXUQ RU
     GHVWUR\ DOO FRSLHV RI WKH ZRUNV SRVVHVVHG LQ D SK\VLFDO PHGLXP
     DQG GLVFRQWLQXH DOO XVH RI DQG DOO DFFHVV WR RWKHU FRSLHV RI
     PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP ZRUNV.

- YRX SURYLGH, LQ DFFRUGDQFH ZLWK SDUDJUDSK 1.F.3, D IXOO UHIXQG RI DQ\
     PRQH\ SDLG IRU D ZRUN RU D UHSODFHPHQW FRS\, LI D GHIHFW LQ WKH
     HOHFWURQLF ZRUN LV GLVFRYHUHG DQG UHSRUWHG WR \RX ZLWKLQ 90 GD\V
     RI UHFHLSW RI WKH ZRUN.

- YRX FRPSO\ ZLWK DOO RWKHU WHUPV RI WKLV DJUHHPHQW IRU IUHH
     GLVWULEXWLRQ RI PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP ZRUNV.

1.E.9.  II \RX ZLVK WR FKDUJH D IHH RU GLVWULEXWH D PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP
HOHFWURQLF ZRUN RU JURXS RI ZRUNV RQ GLIIHUHQW WHUPV WKDQ DUH VHW
IRUWK LQ WKLV DJUHHPHQW, \RX PXVW REWDLQ SHUPLVVLRQ LQ ZULWLQJ IURP
ERWK WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ DQG MLFKDHO
HDUW, WKH RZQHU RI WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP WUDGHPDUN.  CRQWDFW WKH
FRXQGDWLRQ DV VHW IRUWK LQ SHFWLRQ 3 EHORZ.

1.F.

1.F.1.  PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ YROXQWHHUV DQG HPSOR\HHV H[SHQG FRQVLGHUDEOH
HIIRUW WR LGHQWLI\, GR FRS\ULJKW UHVHDUFK RQ, WUDQVFULEH DQG SURRIUHDG
SXEOLF GRPDLQ ZRUNV LQ FUHDWLQJ WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP
FROOHFWLRQ.  DHVSLWH WKHVH HIIRUWV, PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP HOHFWURQLF
ZRUNV, DQG WKH PHGLXP RQ ZKLFK WKH\ PD\ EH VWRUHG, PD\ FRQWDLQ
"DHIHFWV," VXFK DV, EXW QRW OLPLWHG WR, LQFRPSOHWH, LQDFFXUDWH RU
FRUUXSW GDWD, WUDQVFULSWLRQ HUURUV, D FRS\ULJKW RU RWKHU LQWHOOHFWXDO
SURSHUW\ LQIULQJHPHQW, D GHIHFWLYH RU GDPDJHG GLVN RU RWKHU PHGLXP, D
FRPSXWHU YLUXV, RU FRPSXWHU FRGHV WKDW GDPDJH RU FDQQRW EH UHDG E\
\RXU HTXLSPHQW.

1.F.2.  LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - E[FHSW IRU WKH "RLJKW
RI RHSODFHPHQW RU RHIXQG" GHVFULEHG LQ SDUDJUDSK 1.F.3, WKH PURMHFW
GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ, WKH RZQHU RI WKH PURMHFW
GXWHQEHUJ-WP WUDGHPDUN, DQG DQ\ RWKHU SDUW\ GLVWULEXWLQJ D PURMHFW
GXWHQEHUJ-WP HOHFWURQLF ZRUN XQGHU WKLV DJUHHPHQW, GLVFODLP DOO
OLDELOLW\ WR \RX IRU GDPDJHV, FRVWV DQG H[SHQVHV, LQFOXGLQJ OHJDO
IHHV.  YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH F3.  YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.
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1.F.3.  LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If \oX diVcoYeU a
defecW in WhiV elecWUonic ZoUk ZiWhin 90 da\V of UeceiYing iW, \oX can
UeceiYe a UefXnd of Whe mone\ (if an\) \oX paid foU iW b\ Vending a
ZUiWWen e[planaWion Wo Whe peUVon \oX UeceiYed Whe ZoUk fUom.  If \oX
UeceiYed Whe ZoUk on a ph\Vical mediXm, \oX mXVW UeWXUn Whe mediXm ZiWh
\oXU ZUiWWen e[planaWion.  The peUVon oU enWiW\ WhaW pUoYided \oX ZiWh
Whe defecWiYe ZoUk ma\ elecW Wo pUoYide a UeplacemenW cop\ in lieX of a
UefXnd.  If \oX UeceiYed Whe ZoUk elecWUonicall\, Whe peUVon oU enWiW\
pUoYiding iW Wo \oX ma\ chooVe Wo giYe \oX a Vecond oppoUWXniW\ Wo
UeceiYe Whe ZoUk elecWUonicall\ in lieX of a UefXnd.  If Whe Vecond cop\
iV alVo defecWiYe, \oX ma\ demand a UefXnd in ZUiWing ZiWhoXW fXUWheU
oppoUWXniWieV Wo fi[ Whe pUoblem.

1.F.4.  E[cepW foU Whe limiWed UighW of UeplacemenW oU UefXnd VeW foUWh
in paUagUaph 1.F.3, WhiV ZoUk iV pUoYided Wo \oX 'AS-IS' WITH NO OTHER
WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO
WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTIBILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.

1.F.5.  Some VWaWeV do noW alloZ diVclaimeUV of ceUWain implied
ZaUUanWieV oU Whe e[clXVion oU limiWaWion of ceUWain W\peV of damageV.
If an\ diVclaimeU oU limiWaWion VeW foUWh in WhiV agUeemenW YiolaWeV Whe
laZ of Whe VWaWe applicable Wo WhiV agUeemenW, Whe agUeemenW Vhall be
inWeUpUeWed Wo make Whe ma[imXm diVclaimeU oU limiWaWion peUmiWWed b\
Whe applicable VWaWe laZ.  The inYalidiW\ oU XnenfoUceabiliW\ of an\
pUoYiVion of WhiV agUeemenW Vhall noW Yoid Whe Uemaining pUoYiVionV.

1.F.6.  INDEMNITY - YoX agUee Wo indemnif\ and hold Whe FoXndaWion, Whe
WUademaUk oZneU, an\ agenW oU emplo\ee of Whe FoXndaWion, an\one
pUoYiding copieV of PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm elecWUonic ZoUkV in accoUdance
ZiWh WhiV agUeemenW, and an\ YolXnWeeUV aVVociaWed ZiWh Whe pUodXcWion,
pUomoWion and diVWUibXWion of PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm elecWUonic ZoUkV,
haUmleVV fUom all liabiliW\, coVWV and e[penVeV, inclXding legal feeV,
WhaW aUiVe diUecWl\ oU indiUecWl\ fUom an\ of Whe folloZing Zhich \oX do
oU caXVe Wo occXU: (a) diVWUibXWion of WhiV oU an\ PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm
ZoUk, (b) alWeUaWion, modificaWion, oU addiWionV oU deleWionV Wo an\
PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm ZoUk, and (c) an\ DefecW \oX caXVe.

SecWion  2.  InfoUmaWion aboXW Whe MiVVion of PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm

PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm iV V\non\moXV ZiWh Whe fUee diVWUibXWion of
elecWUonic ZoUkV in foUmaWV Ueadable b\ Whe ZideVW YaUieW\ of compXWeUV
inclXding obVoleWe, old, middle-aged and neZ compXWeUV.  IW e[iVWV
becaXVe of Whe effoUWV of hXndUedV of YolXnWeeUV and donaWionV fUom
people in all ZalkV of life.

VolXnWeeUV and financial VXppoUW Wo pUoYide YolXnWeeUV ZiWh Whe
aVViVWance Whe\ need, iV cUiWical Wo Ueaching PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm'V
goalV and enVXUing WhaW Whe PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm collecWion Zill
Uemain fUeel\ aYailable foU geneUaWionV Wo come.  In 2001, Whe PUojecW
GXWenbeUg LiWeUaU\ AUchiYe FoXndaWion ZaV cUeaWed Wo pUoYide a VecXUe
and peUmanenW fXWXUe foU PUojecW GXWenbeUg-Wm and fXWXUe geneUaWionV.
To leaUn moUe aboXW Whe PUojecW GXWenbeUg LiWeUaU\ AUchiYe FoXndaWion
and hoZ \oXU effoUWV and donaWionV can help, Vee SecWionV 3 and 4
and Whe FoXndaWion Zeb page aW hWWp://ZZZ.pglaf.oUg.
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SHFWLRQ 3.  IQIRUPDWLRQ DERXW WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH
FRXQGDWLRQ

TKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ LV D QRQ SURILW
501(F)(3) HGXFDWLRQDO FRUSRUDWLRQ RUJDQL]HG XQGHU WKH ODZV RI WKH
VWDWH RI MLVVLVVLSSL DQG JUDQWHG WD[ H[HPSW VWDWXV E\ WKH IQWHUQDO
RHYHQXH SHUYLFH.  TKH FRXQGDWLRQ'V EIN RU IHGHUDO WD[ LGHQWLILFDWLRQ
QXPEHU LV 64-6221541.  IWV 501(F)(3) OHWWHU LV SRVWHG DW
KWWS://SJODI.RUJ/IXQGUDLVLQJ.  CRQWULEXWLRQV WR WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ
LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ DUH WD[ GHGXFWLEOH WR WKH IXOO H[WHQW
SHUPLWWHG E\ U.S. IHGHUDO ODZV DQG \RXU VWDWH'V ODZV.

TKH FRXQGDWLRQ'V SULQFLSDO RIILFH LV ORFDWHG DW 4557 MHODQ DU. S.
FDLUEDQNV, AK, 99712., EXW LWV YROXQWHHUV DQG HPSOR\HHV DUH VFDWWHUHG
WKURXJKRXW QXPHURXV ORFDWLRQV.  IWV EXVLQHVV RIILFH LV ORFDWHG DW
809 NRUWK 1500 WHVW, SDOW LDNH CLW\, UT 84116, (801) 596-1887, HPDLO
EXVLQHVV@SJODI.RUJ.  EPDLO FRQWDFW OLQNV DQG XS WR GDWH FRQWDFW
LQIRUPDWLRQ FDQ EH IRXQG DW WKH FRXQGDWLRQ'V ZHE VLWH DQG RIILFLDO
SDJH DW KWWS://SJODI.RUJ

FRU DGGLWLRQDO FRQWDFW LQIRUPDWLRQ:
     DU. GUHJRU\ B. NHZE\
     CKLHI E[HFXWLYH DQG DLUHFWRU
     JEQHZE\@SJODI.RUJ

SHFWLRQ 4.  IQIRUPDWLRQ DERXW DRQDWLRQV WR WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ
LLWHUDU\ AUFKLYH FRXQGDWLRQ

PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ-WP GHSHQGV XSRQ DQG FDQQRW VXUYLYH ZLWKRXW ZLGH
VSUHDG SXEOLF VXSSRUW DQG GRQDWLRQV WR FDUU\ RXW LWV PLVVLRQ RI
LQFUHDVLQJ WKH QXPEHU RI SXEOLF GRPDLQ DQG OLFHQVHG ZRUNV WKDW FDQ EH
IUHHO\ GLVWULEXWHG LQ PDFKLQH UHDGDEOH IRUP DFFHVVLEOH E\ WKH ZLGHVW
DUUD\ RI HTXLSPHQW LQFOXGLQJ RXWGDWHG HTXLSPHQW.  MDQ\ VPDOO GRQDWLRQV
($1 WR $5,000) DUH SDUWLFXODUO\ LPSRUWDQW WR PDLQWDLQLQJ WD[ H[HPSW
VWDWXV ZLWK WKH IRS.

TKH FRXQGDWLRQ LV FRPPLWWHG WR FRPSO\LQJ ZLWK WKH ODZV UHJXODWLQJ
FKDULWLHV DQG FKDULWDEOH GRQDWLRQV LQ DOO 50 VWDWHV RI WKH UQLWHG
SWDWHV.  CRPSOLDQFH UHTXLUHPHQWV DUH QRW XQLIRUP DQG LW WDNHV D
FRQVLGHUDEOH HIIRUW, PXFK SDSHUZRUN DQG PDQ\ IHHV WR PHHW DQG NHHS XS
ZLWK WKHVH UHTXLUHPHQWV.  WH GR QRW VROLFLW GRQDWLRQV LQ ORFDWLRQV
ZKHUH ZH KDYH QRW UHFHLYHG ZULWWHQ FRQILUPDWLRQ RI FRPSOLDQFH.  TR
SEND DONATIONS RU GHWHUPLQH WKH VWDWXV RI FRPSOLDQFH IRU DQ\
SDUWLFXODU VWDWH YLVLW KWWS://SJODI.RUJ

WKLOH ZH FDQQRW DQG GR QRW VROLFLW FRQWULEXWLRQV IURP VWDWHV ZKHUH ZH
KDYH QRW PHW WKH VROLFLWDWLRQ UHTXLUHPHQWV, ZH NQRZ RI QR SURKLELWLRQ
DJDLQVW DFFHSWLQJ XQVROLFLWHG GRQDWLRQV IURP GRQRUV LQ VXFK VWDWHV ZKR
DSSURDFK XV ZLWK RIIHUV WR GRQDWH.

IQWHUQDWLRQDO GRQDWLRQV DUH JUDWHIXOO\ DFFHSWHG, EXW ZH FDQQRW PDNH
DQ\ VWDWHPHQWV FRQFHUQLQJ WD[ WUHDWPHQW RI GRQDWLRQV UHFHLYHG IURP
RXWVLGH WKH UQLWHG SWDWHV.  U.S. ODZV DORQH VZDPS RXU VPDOO VWDII.

POHDVH FKHFN WKH PURMHFW GXWHQEHUJ WHE SDJHV IRU FXUUHQW GRQDWLRQ
PHWKRGV DQG DGGUHVVHV.  DRQDWLRQV DUH DFFHSWHG LQ D QXPEHU RI RWKHU
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