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“- On the day when I know all the emblems, - he asked Marco, - shall I be able to possess my empire, at last?

And the Venetian answered, - Sire, do not believe it. On that day you will be an emblem among emblems.”
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	“Making management by walking around?” Bill H. Fordgates did not like it at all. He preferred to stay in his office on the top floor, next to the ficus. He sat silent, motionless, petrified behind the huge Carrara marble while listening to the managers’ long reports. They were streetwalker engineers, expert in international finance, generic flattering lawyers and blandishment professionals. The Managing Director is the person who is a real stranger to each of his employees and only through foreign eyes and ears the Corporation could make its existence manifest to Fordgates. Managers, General Managers, Presidents and Vice-Presidents reported news to the Managing Director speaking incomprehensible languages which were alien to them as well. This dull sound thickness let emerge the figures cashed by the Corporation, the names and the patronymics of the dethroned and beheaded executives, the thin dimensions of the allotted budgets which fed the operating Branches in times of crisis.
But when it was the responsible for the Human Resources to make his reports, a different communication got set between the Managing Director and him. He was newly arrived, slightly lame, descendant of Sicilian emigrants and well aware of the Corporation languages. Sam (Thomas) Deckard spoke by presenting monstrous reports where prose, poetry, photography and journalism were mixed. He also used computerized image footages which he kept pulling out from his laptop files: a video-clip shot by using the company mobile, a standing out activity made on Amazon, the parallel existence lived by a General Manager in Second Life, a virtual meeting in Mpk20, displaying in front of himself the windows he had opened on the screen as if they were on an electronic chessboard. Even more often, coming back from the missions his boss had assigned him, the witty talented newly employee improvised a simulation game with his Playstation 5 which Fordgates had to interpret, connecting himself to it by wearing a crash helmet and special gloves: a company was appointed to a man who the more his age progressed the more his aspect got younger; another company was appointed to a naked hacker who went through a firewall without getting burnt; a third one to a ghost who did not read the news on the newspapers but he breathed them instead, in the shape of images, music and movement. Fordgates got over game levels which got more and more difficult, still the link between these games and the visited places remained uncertain: he never knew if Deckard wanted to represent an adventure he had experienced while he was travelling, an enterprise of the Company founder or the prophecy of a planning officer. Yet, obscure or evident as it might be, all that Deckard showed had the power of virtual reality, which cannot be forgotten or mistaken once it has been experienced. In the mind of the Managing Director the company got reflected in a desert of fleeting and interchangeable data as if they were grains of sand from which the pixels emerged which animated the characters evoked by the human resources man.


Season after season, mission after mission, Deckard got to know the “companidiom”, the many idioms spoken in single Companies and the specialized dialects of each function. Now his reports were precise, detailed and there was no question or curiosity they did not answer. Nonetheless each piece of news regarding an organizational unit reminded the Managing Director of that first film segment, videogame or image fragment the unit had been appointed to by Deckard. The new data acquired a sense from that and also added to it a new meaning. Fordgates thought that maybe the Corporation is nothing but a zodiac of mind ghosts.
- On the day when I know all the images, - he asked Deckard, - shall I be able to possess my empire, at last?
 And the Human Resources Manager: - Fordgates, do not believe it. On that day you yourself will be a virtual reality among virtual realities.


