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THE SILVER LINING

- How you can profit frotn the
coming monetary apocalypse'

Tﬂ feds collaged the Monetary
Axrchitect in Florida, on-a Thursday

marning lase Tune. The site was the-

. Fort Myers branch office of the
United States Mamshals Service, on
the shore of the Caloosahatchee
River; the chatpes were conspitacy
and frand. Silver-bearded and pony-
tailed, wich a silver tongue and sil-

. ver in his pockets, Bernard von Not-
Haue presented for his arraignment
and was led into the courtroom in
handcuffs. That the Monetary As-
chitect had come to such an end

shocked no one familiar with his -

"case; least of afl the Archireer him-
self Tt was the fulfillment of a plot

he had been gpinning, in sales spiels -
and interviews ind folksy: email ..

newsletters, for years. He had been
predicting America’s descent into a

fascist police state since the Clinton:

Adminjseration. In the fall, he had

© addressed rhe Silver Summit, in,
. Coeur D¥Alene, Idaho, while wear-

ing novelty prison stripes. The

were, if anything, belaved.
"1 had mee von NotkHams in Janwary

S Shaw hﬂwﬁdtfmﬂaxpu’suaga- :
1 Mors,” appeaed

ziret, "Run Like Fire Once
in the Awgust 2007 issue.

43 Hm'smmmfmmmm .

By Sam Shaw

" 2008, at. the annual synod'uf the

Free State Project, a band of “pro-
liberty” activists who hoped o trans-
form New Hampshire into a right-
wing utopia. The lineup of paneclists
the conservative stalwarts John Sy
“oomstitutionalises” as John Birch So-
ciety president John McManas, there

were the anri-tax gurus Jeffrey Dick-.
stein and Peymon Mottahedeh

(whuuc%DDO“Rpwl Pack-
age” pmmmeda}mltet&amhamu
ment by the IRS and stare tax agen-

cies, “For thowe who wish to live free
NOWandmbetreamd like roval-

. ry™), the science-fiction novelist F.

Paul Wilson, at least four minor talk
radio personalities, and the shaggy
apmtata narcotics officers Peter
Christ and
pushing copies of his popular-in-
Frucd
Again and Never Ger Busted Again

Vol. 2: Never Get Raided.
" Mot to be upstaged, von NotHaus

artived to deliver his keynote spesch
in 3 navy wool frock-coat with ép-
aulets and gilt buttons. In the guise
of "Captain Roughseas,” 4 “crusty

otd vereran® of the American Revo- .

Barry Cooper, the laroer.
ional DVDs Never Get Busted

*fucion, be charged onstage brandish.
- ing a threefoor saber that -would

tumble from thie rostruen 2 few min-

- ytes into his address. Missing from .
this burlesque wes his tricorn hat,

FedExed from Miami bur misleid by

the hotel concierge. It was a getup

commensurate with the grandiosity
of von NorHauw'’s dream. His prod-
uct, was the imminent hyperinfla-

" tionary crash of the U.S. dollar and -

the death of civilization as we know
it, andbyeveryindicaﬂonhm sudi-
ence waz buying. -

*Do you remaémbet the last time,

atyl the only fime, that the global
- currency—the whole global mone-
. tary system——coilapsed?” von Not- .

Hsus sasked, and in the ballroom of

the Crowne Plaos Hotel, three bure

dred liberrarian pilgrims shifted ro
attention in their seats. “It's only

" happened once. Anybody remember!?

If's a four-letter word” He peered out
at the crowd, a salad.of gun nuts,
lapsed Repubticans- in ¢hinos and

. cordovan loafers, affable puh-sm

woriks, and neck-bearded patriots
with the hammnred mien of Civil War
infantrymen. “Rome!” he gmwled
*Rome!” With practiced ease, von

NotHaus synopsized the hi,story of /
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. the dcbasement of the silver dériarius
and the fall of the Roman Empire,

begetting the Dark Ages. “Five hun- -

dred years of Dark Ages. They groped
© around. They had no money, they
‘qdjhthavemmde."fhcremmn—

rauding, It was dangérous. Five hun--

dred-—thet’s fifteen pencrations,
" folkel And what after tharl

" ‘Things meally picked up. We had five
bundred yesrs of the Middle Ages!
" Oh yesh, we can £all it medieval
- times and romanticize them. They

wete only bemer because we were all -

serfs Hiving on somebody else’s prop-
etty and we had encough to eatl”

It was & preview, he said, of the
‘ ﬁestimcame.We were at
- Rt TRrTOCistE or |
but: with central bankets. Between

1913, when Woodrow Wilson: signed

the Federal Reserve Act into law, and

2001, the dotiar had shed 96 percemr
of its purchasing power. Under the

if you believed the government’s fig-
utes, For the bereer pary of 5 cenney,

-America had been fetterad to the

sinking ship of a moriburid curreney.

Now we had 2 choice,
“Wha:wouldwumdmhave?’hc

asked. “A currency that depreciates

‘invahearammncytlmtﬂpprm

ates in vahge?” ;

“Appreciates,” catne a voice from
crowd,

sAppreciates—1 like that word.
Waul you rather live well or die

poor arid have the
oﬂ" your children?”
. “Live welll®

government live

Az

"Mayhe some of you tilink that

nounced, shifting from hellfire o re-
demption. “Warld peace, is not a

iwotld peade is a dream,” he an-

dream, but it is a dream without real -

meney. God did not, intend us to be

here and to be slaves m the monstary

wyatem” Part God helped those who

helped themselves. “You must take

-action, Trust me.”

As if to underscors tlw difficulty
of the road ahead, the PA system cut
out. Captain Roughseas began to

yell. It was the rhetoric of dugouts -

and battlefields, of victory.stolen

from the jaws of defut. Our dackest
Jhour since the Revolutionary War

wag at hand. "Make our original
Founding Fathers proud” He picked
bmnbermdwava&thnbladent
mﬁmmcmupamhintheceﬂm
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*Some would have you believe that

the pen it mightier than the sword.

But I'm here to tell you—it rakes
motey tq buy both of them!” The
audience exploded in applause. On a
tide of acclamation, they rose to their
feet, a pistol joggling at the hip of my

nearest tablemate. Von NotHaus
- chopped at the air with the brio of
a stoshed cavalry genersl. “Death
 to fiat!” he thundered, again and
again, but his refrain was

drowned out by the din.
His solution to the evil of

inflation—and 1o its cousin vices of

degenerscy, war, and metastatic

. in the palm of your
hand. §ts buffed silver glint beto-
kened better duys ahead. Available
for $20 ar a booth in- the vendors’
bourse, it was America’s “gmcond-

~ most popular and fastest-growing”

m #100% inflation proof”

By his ow::;lights, von NorHaus -
(né Bernard Nothhouse) was an un-
likedy right-wing firebrand. After an -

adolescapce spent wrecking cars, of
which, by his accounting, he owned
cighteon before he could vote, he
’ theaters at Kansas State,
where he studied arr and awchitec
ture, and in London. Now sixty-five,
he lived like a yogi, sleeping four
. hours & night, taking neither break-
fast nor lunch, and avoiding caffeine
in all forms. His cultural touch-

stones—John Lennon, Jethro Tull, -

Jimi Hendrix-—were not exactly sta-
ples of conservative gpprobation,
and it was hard to imagine William
F. Buckley Jr. endotsing von Not-
Haus's pronouncement, regarding the
19608, thar “the sex was always good
sfter the riots” Although he persise.
ed 4t 3 bohemian itinerant, dropping

in on Liberry Associares and Reglon- -

al Currency Officers acroas the coun-
try, his spiritual bomeland remained
Hawaii, where he raised his sons,
- Random and Xtra, and developed
the business model for the Liberty
Dollaz. He projected the breeziness
of a colpde-stoned pleasute cruiser,

. and in the time I spent with him I

never heard him refer to the end of
the workweek as anything other
than “Aloha Friday”

The particulars of von NotHeus's
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eraduation from counterculture syba-
rite to. Monetary Aschitect are slighe-

E;jfmystu'iuus, shrouded in his fuzzy.

mythology, but he is precise about
the date. On September 11, 1974,
while living on the Big Island, he was
compelied
write an “economic

meditmtion on Wall Sereet, inflation,
mdtherAﬂpehi]mphynfSw&-
mi

‘ He insctibed the pa-

per with a circular logo traced from
. the bottom of a Chivas Regal bottle.
‘Soon thereafter, he uprooted to

Honotulu and fourided Liberty Dollar's
precursor, the Royel Havailan Mine,

~ an operation he ran for twenty-five

years despite having no economic

* training wharsoever. *I have a pepchic
" gereak in me,” he explained.

In 1998, convinced thet fiac cur-
rencies like the U.5. dollar! were
dragging the world inco a black hole

of dissipation and viclehce, von

NotHaus filed papers of incorpora-
ton with the state of Nevada and

leased an office in Evansville, Indi-
. ama, to serve s the fulfillment center -
for his “philanthropic project the

National Organization for the Repeal

of the Federal Reserve Act and the
inrernsl Revenue Code (NORFED). .

Later reboin as Liberty Numismatics,

'dﬁmu:ﬁz—'wi}ichwmnmllymﬂad
._Mapintulmge—-dimihlmdhlspri- :

vate currency to a network of dealers
and businesses nationwide. Besides
the flagship silver, gold, and copper

Liberty Dollars,’ vith the namesales -

statue’s flaming torch on their re-
verse, he had issued the limived-
adition Peace Dollar, California Bear

"Dollar, Evansville Dollar, Chiroprac-
. tie Dollar, Ron Paul Dolla, and Ha-

wail Dala. There were also paper Lib-
erty Dollars, colorful notes that
entitled their bearers to tteasure

stoted in the vault of a private mint

in Coent TP'Alene, This same vanlt

+ Knoun o the hard-money st as the Fed-

eral Resarve Note, or FRN.
7 For legnl reasory, von NocHauy cgwids

. the tevms "coin,” “Curvent cand
5 mﬁcgnmdwmm%

. The embargo somekimes

wmnm ’

an otherworldly foree to -

paper”
entitled “To Know Value” 3 rambling

To 177EEAT18Y9

backing the eLibestyDollar, which
could be hoarded and exchanged via

secure online accounts.

Vo NotHaus liked to call Liberty

Dollar “the FedBx of money,” auyfgese
ing itz place in a coptinium of Amer-

ican free enverprise ‘and ingenuity. -

But the legality of the business was
mnarkey. It is true thot private curren-
cies cirentare in dozens of citiss, from
Ithacs t San Luis Obispo. (Nearly all

. of these are fia¥ monies, dismisved by

van NotHaus 35 “fucking the same

- girl—she just looks differenc"} But in’
“November 2007, FBI and Secret Ser-

vice agents stormed the Evanaville
office and Idaho warshouse, confiscat
' computers, dies, and 2

ing records,
. formne in silver and gold, including
the stockpile backing the paper and

clectronic currency. It was the gov-
ernment’s position that his specie,
with its familiar image of Lady Lib-
erty and its injunction to TRUET TN
aob, daliberarsly mimicked U.S. cur-
rency—in other words, that von Not-
Haus was a counterfeiter, -

‘The raid landed the Architect
the front page of the Washingum Post
and, among the conspirécy-minded,
confimeed his bona fides as a politi-

+ cal martyr. I incerviews, he vowed

mpmthcmnmr%wmtmelfm

. trial. The Fvansville fulfillment of-

fice reporoed unprecedented walkedin

trade, and on eBay, one-ounce gilver *

Liberty Dollars were selling for $700,
forty-seven times. their

melt value:

Chmbmburg, Penmvlv;nia. .
. lies southwest of Harrisburg in the

Great Appalachian Valley. In 1859 ir
was the staging ground for Jehn
Brown's docmed raid on Harpers Fer-
ty, and in 1864 it wis burted to cin-
ders by Confederate cavaltymen, a
unique distinction among towns
north of the Mason-Dixon line, Re-

cently, through the efforts of Pete -

Halleck, a former commodities reder

. and logging entrepreneur, Chambers-

" try’s liveliess bub of hard-money comi-
businesses

merce, Some seveney local

puzport to accept and dispense Liber-
ty Dollars, including Snoke's Florist
& Greenhirmses, KFB Jewelors, John's

* - Stump Grinding Secrvice (“Kiss that |
ugly stump goodbye™), Swamp Fox

P.&3
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Iraiters, M | Bogle's Wheel Shop,

Tom's Tanning Studie (Pur-a livde

light where the sun don't shine!™),

and Fort Chambers Black Powder
Gun Shop. Like von NotHaus, Hal-
lock has devored his retirement to
the cause of hard money, both as a
qumnl{}mqoﬁccrmﬂmfur

Liberty Dollar and a3 & nevelist, hav-

ihg self-published in 2004 the mone-
tary thriller Duped: A Scory of Decep-

tom and Coneceabnent

Halloc]:mme&m(:‘hambasbmgm

1974, three years afver Nixon closed the

gold window and & year after the OFEC
oil embarpo; the specter of ransacked
grocery adsles, price controls, and gas
lines remained fresh in his memory. He
learned the vilue of self-sufficiency and

thie danger of its absasce. The town, he *

told me, was full of savvy parriors.

_ There were farms nearby and plenty of
currency that he continued to circulate, -

2 good deal of “junk silver” lay hoarded

_in the town's closets snd drowers—
- Franklin and Kennedy halt-dollars,
o Wishington quarters, and Mercury and

Roosevelr dimes, minred hefore 1965,

- when the silver content of such cotrs

dropped from 90 percent to nil. Hal-

+ loek hoped to spare Chambersburg

- gomre of the hardship he kmew would .
. comme. In that spirit, he organized Pa-

" triot Day

weelend, & gathering at
Dollar would

whick L{

" lesrn *how to successfully ‘netwodk’
;m.cllpmm&nmg&mmmﬁnm

On an Aloha Friday afternoon in
Febmrynfm all Liberty Associ-

~ ates, RODs, and Merchants were in-
vited to a private semion with the
Mornwetary Archivect at Bosss Cutlet, -

2 purveyor of office goods, tovs, push.
mawers, tehabbed golf carts, and

“medium-size animal cages” There ©

was the feeling of an

Amway party
popalated by grandfatherdy Camn-

dras in flannel shirtz and work boots.

tetirees sat In folding chairs around a
‘table covered with a plastic cloth,

White-haired and teciturn, Hallock

was a hesitant emcee, Hundreds of

people had been rtold about this
meeting, he sald. Evidently he had
expected 2 better crowd. The men
waited hopefully for stragglers, lin.

gering in conscientious small k.

- said. The same model

At twenry past one, Hallock reluc-
tantly called us o order. A metal box

" containing a roll of Liberty Dollars

had been stolen from Claudic’s Piza
inn nearby Aspers, he announced. We

-were urged to look out for & young
' person attempting to cash in or

spend them. It was one more intima-
tion of & planet devolving itto chaos,
and Hallock sounded tired as he re-

“ported the news. He invited us, by
. way of thanking our host, to.stock up
* on'pens and papsr s Boss's, and then,

ceded the oot to von NotHaus.

“In his black leather jacker, the

" Moretary Architect looked a litte
- like a roadie, He stood up to address
. the group. He hidl for many years pre-

sidedwndmtlwcaﬂedubﬂty[hl-

. lar University, a roving seminar for -

RCOs and Associates. It offered—for
minirrial tuitlon—lmtures. QbzAs,
and brainscocming sessions on sich
toplcs. as Sakmnamhip 101 and Im-
purtance of Pemeverance/Winning,
Today's clinic was billed a5 a special
“mini" LFAJ, and ir commanced on

.an encouraging note. If the recent

bull market in silver held, Liberty
Dollar would shortly revalue, in ac-
cordance with the long-standing busi- -

" ness model posted on iy website, We

would be able 1o mail cur $20 ooy
ounce’ silver Libertys to the home of-
fice in Bvansville, and—for a liraited-

 time foe of $4 apiece—they would be

melted, rolled, blanked, scamped, and

_rcmrmdwi:hangwfm:vahmdm.
- night’ At this stage, the “moveup”

was &l but inevitable, o NotHaus
for the
devaluation of the currency if the
price of giver aashed, but he down-

*played that prospect.

I was relieved, on Pete Hallock's
account, to sie a lacecomer appear in
the doorway. “Ned, you made e Far

" outd™called the Monetary Archirscs.

, - Bald, gray-bearded, and sporting two

" tervifically woolly eyebrows, Dr. Ned
“Vai, Valey metored into the oom In

an electric wheelchair. He greeted
the men with an ¢laborate sema-

phore of jollity.

¥ 15 there anybody who does not want
to dewble hit gr her money?™ o recent Lib- -

 erty Alert newsletter had asked. *If s0,,

legse conrinue o use the depreciaris
0. dollare " cepreciaring
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21 Thu mmmmml

Mon  The immigrant Exparience:
Becprriing Armiricars with
Javnalcn Kincakl, Hortmish Maribh
o others

Mon  The Tenth Musa with Jofm Ashbery
Wad John Banville and Colum MeCann |

E‘

-

BR

E |

T M Words & Music: Péter Esterhizy
. and Andids Sciiftf

3 Mon Suzan-LoriParks -

2 Mon  The Critic’s Voice: James Wood

Loulse Bilick and Diinya Mikhail

g Thu

19 Moh - The Poats’ Thaatre: | .
The Correspatdence of Elizabeth
" Bishep and Robort Lowell with
Kado Burton and Michasl Campsty

26 Mon  Terranca Heyes and

23 Wed  PEN World Voicas Fasthvat:
Opening Night

2 Frf  PEN Worlst Voicas Festival
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ORDER TODAY!

For & chitpheti Listing of svens -ﬂm
click www.9ZV.org/FPostry,
nuau-lmwmnnmmm

$10 ﬂdrutufurlhbu'as Iryumqm i
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