How psycho can you get? Given information and the purpose anybody can make
a decision. Unless he's batty.

Right here and now I declare us to have become of an age to grow up.

Here we must decide, are we to have a Mussolini empire where only Rome could
decide? Or are we to have tightly run departments and posts, taking their own
causativeness over their functions and traffic.

True, I'm pretty clever about things. And I'm handy to have around. But I rebel
at making slaves. If I cannot teach you to stand on your own two feet on your post,
I've surely failed. You've got to be willing to be hanged for mistakes and not tremble
for fear of making them. Be right on a majority of decisions, and don't be wrong on
any important ones. But if you are you'll only be hanged. How come your neck is so
precious when mine isn't?

Yes, it's important what you decide. Yes, it's the survival of your area at stake if
you're wrong. But why be timid about it? The whole place will wither and die where
you are if you aren't causative. The man or girl on the post is the one who puts life in
it.

We have attained now

1.
Our technical know-how

2.
Our method of progress into the society—HAS Co-Audit

3.
Our best form of organization (6 departments).

And we can only be stopped now by failure to be causative, correct and decisive on our
posts.

We're playing for blood. The stake is Earth. If we don't make it nobody will.
We're the sole agency in existence today that can forestall the erasure of all civilization
or bring a new better one. If we aren't willing to be hanged for our mistakes we'll
surely fry for them.

So, let's get causative, each and every one.
L. RON HUBBARD
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