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It is important for Fly to be able to look
into the mirror without flinching. Fly
forms part of an ancient priesthood of
sorts, the members of which have over
the ages been simultaneously reviled
and honoured as mercenaries — vile
mercenaries, or noble mercenaries,
depending on how one looked at it.

The essence of the mercenary is that
they fight for a cause not their own. Of
course, the cause of the true mercenary
is money — and that, decidedly, is not the
cause that Fly fancies himself to serve,
nor the one that has any claims to nobility
of character. It is, however, the cause
ascribed to Fly’s priesthood by many who
are most vociferous in their view as to the
baseness of the discipline. Let there be
no mistake, no coyness - Mammon can
never be fully banished from the exercise,
and the fact that the rewards tend to
be handsome, in the relative scheme of
things, certainly complicates the virtue of
the endeavour.

But at heart the fact remains — the
honour of Fly’s priesthood depends
on the idea that some cause is served,
or should be served, in daily toil, other
than, and independently of, that of those
for whom Fly fights. If done properly,
the cause is indeed noble. Believing this
is necessary to face the mirror. Call it
Justice, when in an ambituous mood;
call it the proper working of the system
of law, when more pedestrian-minded.
Whatever the true nature of this cause,
and whatever the ultimate reasons for
its being a worthy cause, the cause to be
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served is not the cause espoused on the
day.

This is a simple principle upon
which the claim to virtue of Fly’s
professional endeavour is founded: he
serves something noble by promoting
a cause that is not his own; one he does
not necessarily share or espouse. This
“necessarily” is an important qualification.
Sometimes, the cause he advances will
be on the Right Side. Of truth. Of Justice.
Of what is kind or good or virtuous or
deserving. And sometimes the opposing
cause will be. Often, there will be little
to choose between them, but more often
than not, one cause will decidely have
the better of what is right and good and
the other the worse of it. The trick is
that the virtue of what Fly does should
not depend on the extent to which, the
number of times that, or the ways in
which, the causes he fights for happen to
be the better ones, the righter ones, the
juster ones or the ones more deserving of
being deemed correct.

This is a difficult and counter-intuitive
virtue to acknowledge. It is difficult to
defend, difficult to explain, and difficult
to maintain. Rules are made to help. Fly
wears odd outfits. He adopts strange
ways of speaking and addressing his
points, of referring to his cause of the day
in depersonalising ways. He must avoid
saying what he thinks, what he believes,
invoking who he is, what he represents
and instead say, to the extent his
discipline allows him to, what his cause of
the day wants him to say.

So many of these at times strange little
rules and rituals, many in imperfect, and
some even in absurd ways, are designed
to underscore and thereby to confirm this
virtue — the virtue of the other cause, the
cause not one’s own.

One principle that is critical in
assisting in this endeavour is that there
be a certain moral randomness in the
allocation of the causes of the day. Fly
should accordingly not be choosing them.
The less choice there is in the allocation
of the causes, the less the virtue of the
Cause not My Own is imperilled. Any
choice based on the rightness of the
cause is a choice that does disservice to,
and wounds, this virtue. “I cannot serve
this cause as it is wicked, or does not
deserve to prevail” must entail the moral
consequence that one can justly serve
only those causes that deserve to prevail
— every time, in every case. And this in
turn denies the moral foundation of the
existence of any virtue at all in having,
and cultivating, people who are trained
and able to serve the Cause not Their
Own. It is not only at the extremes when
this principle operates; although it is at
the extremes when it bites most acutely.

If, whatever else some or other
instantiation of the cab rank rule achieves,
it assists in fostering the virtue of the
Cause not My Own, it will continue to
feed the moral foundation of Fly’s daily
bread. And so, in being able to confront
the mirror with moral equanimity, with
minimal delusion, Fly counts the Rule
among his friends.



