THERE WAS crice a strange, small man. He decided three important details
abovt his life:
"t He would part his hair from +he opposite side +o everyone else.
2. He wovld make himeeld 2 smali, stronge tystache,
. He wovld ore day rile the world.

The young an wandered around for quite some time, thinking, pianring, and dig-
wing out exactly how to make the
world his. Then one day, ovt of
towhere, it strvck hitt-the perfect
plan. He'd seen a wother walking with
her child. A+ one point, she admomshed
the mall boy, vntil finally, he began +to
ey, Within a flew Minrtes, she spoke
very sobtly to him, alter which he
was soothed and even sriiled.

The yovng Man rwshed +o the
wotnan and embraced her. “Words /" He

Bt there was 1o veply. Hg was already gore.

Yes, the Fithrer decided that ne world rvie the world with words. 1 will
tever five a gun,” he devised. “/ will not have to” Still, he was not rash,
Let's allow him at least that wuch. He was not a stupid man at all. His
dirst plan oF attack was to plant the words i a5 many aceas of his home—
lard as possivle.

" He planted them day and right, and cvtrivated them,

He watched them grow, vatil eventvally, great fovests ob words had
risen throughost Gerttiany. . . . 1t was a nation of Sarted thoughts.

WHILE THE words were growing, ovr yomq Fincer also planted seeds to
oreate symbo s, and these, Too, were well on their way +o il bloom. Now
the +ime had come. The Fuhrer was ready.

He invited his pecpie toward his own gloriovs heact, beckoring them
with his finest, vgliest words, handpicked trom his forests. And +he people
catte. :
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They were all placed on a conveyor belt
and run throvgh a rampant Mackive that
gave them a fibetime in +en Midites. Words
were fed itto them, Time disappeared and
they riow krew everything they needed +o
know. They were hypriotized.

At first, there was nothing, but one
abtemaoon, when she checked it abter
a day ob word-shaking, a small
sprovt had shot vp. She stared at i
faor a IOI'Ig tine.

The tree grew every day, laster
than everything else, till it was the
tallest teee in the forest. Fvery-
: ore camg +o ook at it. They all
whispered abovt it, ad they waited . . for the Fikcer.

Next, they were fitted with +hair sym-
bols, and everyone was happy.

Soon, the demazd for the lovely ugly
words and syibols inereased to svch a
point that as the forests grew, Many pedple were needed +o maint
them, Some were employed 1o climb the +rees and throw the words down
to those below. They were then fed dirgctly into +he remainder of the
Fiihrer's pedpls, not 4o Mention thosé who came bazk Jor thore.

isensed, he immediately ordered the tree to be cut down. That was wher
he ward shaker-ihade her way throvgh the crowd. She $ell to her hands and
Knees: “Please,” she-cried, “you can't cvt H down”
The Fihver, however, was vanoved. He covld aot ablord +o make excep-
tions. As the word shaker was dragged away, he turred to his right—pard man

The people who climbed the tress were called word shakers. ad made a reqyest. ¥ Ax, please.”

AT THAT moment, the word shaker twisted free. She ran. She boarded +he
dree, and evén as the Fihrer hammered o+ the +ruvk with his ax, she climbed
vtil she reached the highest of the branches. The voices and ax beats eotin-
ved faintly on. Clovds walked by-like white monsters with gray heacts. Abraid
but stubborm, $he word shaker remained. She warted for the tree o fall.

THE BEST word shakers were +he ones who vnderstood +he rve power:
o8 words. They were the ones who covld clitlb the highest. Ore such word
shaker was a smail, skimny girl. She was renowded as the best word
" shaker ob her region because she knew how powerless a person covld be
WITHOUT words. '

That's why she covld clitb higher than anyokie
else. She had desire. She was hungry for them

But the tree wovld not Move.

Many hows passed, and still, the
Filver's ax covld not +take a single bite
ot of the ik, In a state nearing col- .
pse, he ordered another man +o contive.

e day, however, she et a Man who wes d
spised by her homeland, even +hovgh he was bor i
it. They became good iriends, and wren the ma
was sick, the word snaker allowed a single
- teardeop to ball on ks bace. The tear was made
ot ¥iendship-a single word-and it dried and became 4 seed, and when next th
girl was i the forest, she plamted That seed among tre other trees. S
watered it every day.

Days passed.
? Weeks +ook over.

A tundred and rinety-six soldiers
covld not make any itpact on the word
shoker's free.
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“But how does she eat?" the people
asked. * How does she sleep?”

Whart they didi™t know was that other
word shakers threw svpplies across, and
the gl clitibed down +0 +he lower
branches to collest them. .

hammer /"

véach them,

T SNOWED. H; rained. Seasons came and
wert, The word shiker remaned.

When the last axman’gave vp, he called
| vp to her. "Word shakers You can come
dowt now! There is 1o ore who can defeat
e o this +rea/” :

word shaker, who covld anly st make ot the man

L \ ; i1 S senfences,”
weplied hu;fﬂrh 3 whisper. She hatded it down throvgh the branches. “ Mo +han
YOU, she sdia, $oc she krew that i was only hergeld hoid :
fes ot _ y wh2 was ho {dmg the

The Man fell silent.

clhb.

Jyo efiWE Knew how long had taken, bt one d:l{-‘fer‘naon, a new axma + decided agaist It
E:;f y maed fown. is bag locked too heavy for him. His eyes dragged. Hi
: rooped with exhavstion. “The tree” he aked +h “Where i

ﬁ:he b e people.  Where is

;

biankets and +he clovds.

Aj£1 avdience $ollowed him, md when he ar—
rived, clovds had covered +he Wighest re—
gions of the branches. The word shaker h
ciovld hear the pecple cai ling ovt that a ‘
few axian had come +o put an end +o her
vF_‘giI.“

:She will not come down,” the peo-
p!e sad, “for anyore.”

L They did not know who the aximan
was, and they did not know that he was
vrideterred.

He opened his bag and puiled ovt sorething
Miteh sMatler than an ax.

THE FIRST nail ertered +he free and was
- held steady abter fve blows. Then the seo—
ond wentvin, and the'young Man stacted to )

The people lavghed. They said, “You can't chop a tree down with an oid

The yourg man did not listen to them. He only looked throvgh his bag
lor some nails. He placed three of them i hig Movth and attempred +o
haniner & foveth ong into +he tree. The first branches were now extremely
high ard he estitmated that he needed fovr vails to use as bootholds +to

“Look at this idiot] roared one ob the wartching men. “ No cre else covid
chop it down with an ax, and this 00! thiks he can do it with-

o~

By the fovrth nail, he was vp in the
ams and contived on his way. He was
tempted to call ovt as he did 50, but he

: The ¢ litb seemed to last for miles. H tock Maty hovrs for i +o veach
the final branches, and when heldid, he Joved +he word shaker asleep i her

He watched heror many tintes.

The wartth of -the sun heated the clovdy roobtop.

He reached dawn, tovehing her arm, and the word shaker woke vp.
She vubbed her eyes, and abter a long Study of his face, she spoke.

15 vt really you?"

/s i from your cheek, she thowght,
that | ook the seed?

The man nodded.

His heart wobbled and re reld tighter

+6 the branches. “it i

TOAETHER, THEY stayed in the symmit of
the tree. They warted for the clovds +o
disappear, and when they did, they covld see
The rest of the forest.




“H worldn't Stop growing,” she ex
plained. _ ‘ ‘

“But neither wovld +his” The youn
Man locked at the bravch that held his
hand. Ae had 4 point.

When they had looked and taliked enough
they Made their way back down They labt
the biarkets and remainag 2ood bekind.

The people covld not believe what They

; were seging, ard the woment +he word
| shaker ard the young man set foot in the world, the +ree dnally began +o
show the ax WMarks. Briises appeared. Slits were Made in the truk and +he

. earth began +o shiver. . :

“it's going t0 2all” 4 young woman sereared. “The ree is going 4o fall/”
She was vight. The word shaker's +ree, in all its Miles and mles of height,
slowly began to tip. it Moaned as it was sucked +o the ground. The world
. hook, and when everything finally settled, the +rée was laid ovt atnang the
 vest of the borest. i eovld never destroy all of it, but it nothing else, 4
| ditberent-colored path was carved throvgh it
The word shaker and the yowag man climbed vp +o the horizontal trvrk.
; They ravigated the brariches and began +o walk. When they looked back, they
' roticed that the mgority of onlockers had startéd +o retvm +o teir own
places. i there, Ot there. m the forest. :
v . Bet as they walked os, they stopped several times, to lsten. They
: thought they covld hear voices and words bekind -thet, on +the ward shaker's
ifres.
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