
ltllll| Ail f{lnfll|Jiltill BY
ttflltAfil Pt|rffitt
AltI Ail APptl{ilI



I
I
I
T

I
I
I

21 ANTHEM

which we found only a hundred years ago, of hou
to make candies from wax and strrng; aiso, hor ' .
to  make g lass ,  wh ich  is  pu t  in  our  w indows r ,
protect us from the rain. To find these thingS, rht
Scholars musr srudy the earth and learn from th.
r ivers, f rom rhe sanc' ls.  f rom the q' inds and th,-
r o c k s .  A n d  i f  w e  w e n r  t o  t h e  H o m e  o f  t h .
Scholars, we could learn from these also. We coul.:
a s k  q u e s t i o n s  o f  t h e s e ,  f o r  t h e y  d o  n o t  f o r b i . :
quesuons.

And quest ions give us no rest.  \ , ) /e know not
why our curse makes us seek we know not whar.
ever and ever.  But wc cannor resist  i r .  I t  whispers
to us that there are great things on this earth oi
ours, and that q 'e can know them i f  we rry,  an( l
that we must know them. We ask, why must wc
know, but i t  has no answer t t_r give us. rWe must
know thar we may know.

So we w ished to  be  , "n ,  ,o  the  Home o f  the
Scho lars .  We wishec i  i t  so  much tha t  our  hands
trembled under the blankets in the night, and we
b i t  o u r  a r m  r o  s t o p  t h a t  o t h e r  p a i n  w h i c h  w e
coulcl  not enclure. I t  was evi l  and we dared not
face our brothers in the morning. For men may
wrsh nothing for themselves. And we were pun-
ished when rhe Council of Vocations carne ro glve
us our l i fe Mandates which tel l  those who reach
their fifteenrh year what their work is to be for
the rest of  rheir  days.
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, . : - - i i 1  o i  V o c a t i o n s  c a m e  o n  t h e  f i r s t
'  

. : . : ' i .  a n d  t h e y  s a t  i n  t h e  g r e a t  h a l l .
.  , . :  ,  r l 'ere f i f teen and al l  the Teachers
:  : h c  g r e a t  h a l l .  A n d  t h e  C o u n c i l  o f
-  . . i r  on  a  h igh  da is ,  and they  had bu t

.  -  i r )  speak to each of the Srudents. They
: : . .  S r u r l e n t s '  n a m e s ,  a n d  w h e n  t h e  S t u -

--  . : : ; .pe' .1 before them, one after another,  the
.- . ,  s.r i . i  :  'Carpenter" 

or "Doctor" or "Cook"

i- , . i . lcr ."  Then each Student raised their  r ight
. , : r . i  sai . l ;  "The wi l l  of  our brothers be done."

1 . . , , u  i f  r h e  C o u n c i i  h a s  s a i d  ' C a r p e n t e r "  o r
,  )* .  thc Students so assigned go to work and

' . . ,  , lo not study any funher.  But i f  the Counci l
. -  . . i i . l  "Leacler,"  then those Students go into the

: i  : : rc of the Leaders, which is the greatest house
r :hc Cit l ' ,  fbr i t  has three stor ies. And there they

. : . . . : r  fo r  many years ,  so  tha t  they  may become
-., : : . r i . l ; r tes and be elected to the City Counci l  and
::q State Counci l  and the lVorld Counci i -by a
irse and general vote of all men. But we wished not
ttr be a Leader, even though it is a great honor.
\\'e u'ished to be a Scholar.

So we wa i ted  our  tu rn  in  the  grea t  ha l l  and
then we heard the Council of Vocations call our
narr le:  "Equal i ty 7-2t21." \Ve walked to the dais,
and our legs did not tremble, and we looked up
at the CounciJ. There were five members of the
Council, three of the male gender and rwo of the
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female. Their hair was white and their faces we:.
cracked as the clay of a dry river bed. They we:.
old. They seemed older than the marble of th.
Temple of the ttrTorld Council. They sat befor.
us and they did not move. And we saw no breat:.
to stir the folds of their white togas. But we knetr
that they were alive, for a finger of the hand o:
the oldest rose, pointed to us, and fell down again
This was the only thing which moved, for the
Iips of the oldest did not move as they said: "Streer

Sweeper."

Ve fel t  the cords of our neck grow t ight as
our head rose higher to look upon the faces of the
Counci l ,  and we were happy. We knew we had
been guiity, but now we had a way to atone for
i t .  $7e would accept our Li fe Mandate, and we
would work for our brothers, gladly and willingly,
and we would erase our sin against them, which
they  d id  no t  know,  bu t  we knew.  So we were
h"ppy, 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
Counci l ,  but their  eyes were as cold blue glass
buttons.
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