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In Defense of Liberty

A Conversation in a Dystopian American Future

It was late afternoon in the Citizen Compliance Center, but you wouldn’t know it. No

windows shed light in the underground halls of the new governmental building. The shackled

man waited in a stark, cold room furnished only with a metal table and two chairs.

It wasn’t long before there was a disturbance at the door. A man in a freshly pressed suit

walked in, his face dimly lit by the swinging pendulum light. It was Director Orwell himself. He

sat down with the manner of one who had intimidated hundreds. “Ah, Mr. Robert Wright, is it?

Arrested for the assembly and protest you led just outside this building. You sure stirred up a

crowd.” He leaned forward, eyes glinting with menace.

“Why did you do it?”

The prisoner looked up. He’d been marked with bruises, evidently from guards enforcing

the new anti-protest policy, but was clearly unrattled. “What you’re doing, it’s all wrong. You

haven’t imagined the cost. Banning our rights will only result in catastrophe.”

Orwell scoffed. “Catastrophe? We’re saving the country. Your laws were outdated.

Created for the privileged. You would protect hate speech and misinformation in the name of

independence.”

“It’s called freedom. Inalienable human rights, for everyone. Have you not heard what

happened to the countries that suppressed human rights?”

“You’re referring to countries that fell because of their oppressive dictators, I assume. I

assure you, our policies are in support of all citizens.”

“No, sir. A country cannot support its citizens without rights. Take the Soviet Union. It

was characterized by the same kind of control and censorship you claim is saving our nation. The
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lack of political freedoms stifled creativity, innovation, and productivity. There was so much

unrest, it broke out in protests that ended in devastation. Bloody Sunday, 1905. They fired upon

peaceful protestors, resulting in hundreds of casualties. The Novocherkassk Massacre, 1962.

They protested simply against food shortages and work quotas, and again the Soviet Union

troops opened fire against the innocents. Hundreds of these protests happened.”

“You forget, the Citizen Compliance Bureau is not a violent regime like the Soviet Union.

We have no food shortages and the people will be motivated to work hard when they are not

obstructed by conflict. You don’t need unchecked rights to have a happy country, you need

protection.”

“Our rights are our protection. Freedom of speech and press allow us to make informed

decisions based on uncensored information, filtered through open debate. Assemblies and

petitions ensure we can advocate for our best environment and public health policies. Our

freedom of religion ensures each person has a right to practice faith openly, without demonizing

unpopular beliefs. Freedom fosters creativity and innovation. It is the reason we are a leading

nation.”

Orwell began to speak, but paused, a hint of doubt flickering across his face before

regaining his arrogant composure. “Even if those claims are true, they protect too much. Hate

speech, false news, a politicized press, protests that end in murder and destruction, some even

claim their religion requires violence.”

“Our rights don’t protect violence. You’re suggesting we remove human rights to curb

activities that are already illegal? Our Constitution ensures criminals will be prosecuted justly

according to their crimes. It’s true that there are problems with hate speech. But those issues need

to be confronted head on, not hidden behind a wall of censorship.” Wright leaned forward,
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sincerity written in the lines of his forehead. “Our rights are our nation’s strength and our moral

compass, Director. They allow us to be free. Without that we will become dangerously close to

the countries that have fallen because of the same ideals you are trying to enforce. It’s a slippery

slope to tyranny and anarchy, is that truly what you want?”

The Director looked down, convicted. “You may be right. But it’s too late, the laws are

already in place.”

Wright smiled. “Believe me, nothing can stop American citizens from fighting for their

rights. Though this temporary regime aims to gain power, our Constitution still stands. Join us,

citizens of all faiths, backgrounds, and political leanings, as we move to elect a leader who will

honor their vow of office and defend our Constitution.”


