CONNOR BOYACK

Hlustrated by Ell_] ah Stanfield



THE TUTTLE TWINS

and the ——M

ulations

g — r
e e AT / 1"—/
55 e ;

CONNOR BOYACK

Ilustrated by Elijjah Stanfield




This book is dedicated to
Ralph Smeed.

Making statism unpopular,

through billboards and books.







“Pull over, everybody!” Emily shouted as she waved
a large sign in the air so passing drivers could see

what she and Ethan were selling.

The Tuttle twins had been running a lemonade
stand for a few months. On hot, sunny days more
people would stop for a refreshing drink, but on

cooler days, like today, there was less interest.
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Ethan was getting bored—and drinking too much
of their lemonade. “What? I’'m thirsty!” he said to

Emily as she frowned at him in disapproval.

Cars had been driving right by them all afternoon,
and the twins were beginning to wonder if it was

time to close down for the day.

Just then, Emily spotted a bright green truck. “Hey,
Amy’s here!” she said as the truck came to a stop.

Amy’s family lived down the street from the Tuttles.
“Just what I’'m in the mood for!” she said, exiting
her truck. “Can | buy a cup?”

“The cups are free, but you can buy some

lemonade,” Ethan replied, chuckling loudly.







Emily handed Amy her cup of lemonade in
exchange for two quarters. “Could we look inside
your food truck?” she asked Amy. “I've always

wanted to see what it’s like.”

“You bet!” Amy said. “It’s like a kitchen on wheels.”




She let them explore the truck as she heated up a
couple slices of leftover pizza for them.

Ethan was very curious and had lots of questions
about Amy’s business. “This is your job?” he asked.
“How do you find all your customers?”
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“With this truck, | can go where the customers are,”

Amy told them. “For example, a bunch of food
trucks will be at the football game this Saturday.”

“Our family loves to go to football games!” Emily
said excitedly. “We are big Tigers fans.”

Ethan’s mouth was full of Amy’s macaroni and hot
dog pizza, so he simply nodded in agreement.

“Then maybe I'll see you there!” Amy said, waving

goodbye. As she drove off, another customer

stopped by for some lemonade.







It wasn’t hard for the twins to convince their parents
to take them to the game that Saturday afternoon.

“There are so many food trucks!” said Mrs. Tuttle
as they pulled into the parking lot. The family was
excited to get some yummy lunch before the game.

Emily smiled as she looked around—there were so
many different trucks with colorful designs and

delicious smells.




“I’'m going to get some tacos,” Mr. Tuttle said. He

handed some money to the twins.

Mrs. Tuttle decided to try a bacon cheeseburger.
“Let’s meet up when we all have our food,” she said
as she started toward a silly looking truck that was

half cow, half pig.
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“There’s Amy’s truck!” Ethan shouted, pulling on
Emily’s arm. Emily had been talking all day about

how great Amy’s pizza was.

The twins ran through the crowd to get a few slices

to eat.
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The twins had to wait in line; Amy’s food truck was
pretty popular. While they waited, they noticed a
big “FOR SALE” sign on the side of the truck.

“Amy, why are you selling your food truck?” asked
Ethan once it was their turn. “I thought you really

liked your job.”




Amy’s smile quickly disappeared, and she became

sad. “I really wish | could keep doing it, but I’'m not

making enough money,” she replied.

The twins were confused. “But there are lots of
people buying your pizza,” Ethan said. “So what’s
the problem?”




“Well, the laws in our city make it really hard to own
a food truck business that’s profitable—meaning,

that it makes more money than it costs to operate.”

Amy showed the twins a paper that listed all of the

laws food trucks had to follow.

“I have no idea why there are so many regulations,”
she said, “but these rules are to blame for putting

me out of business.”

“| just learned that one of the laws won’t let me
bake my fresh dough unless | buy a really expensive
oven, like the ones in a normal restaurant,” Amy
added. “It would cost way too much money to put

one inside my truck!”

“Doesn’t your kitchen work fine the way it is?” Ethan
asked. “Why would they make a law like that?”

As Amy shrugged her shoulders, Emily pointed

to the neighboring food truck. “Maybe one of the

other food truck owners knows,” she said.
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The twins borrowed the paper from Amy and
approached a food truck selling Thai food.

“Excuse me, may we ask you a question about
this?” Ethan asked the owner. The man next to her

suddenly got very angry and shouted some words

in his native language that didn’t sound very nice.
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“Please excuse my husband,” the woman said. “We
work very hard to provide for our family, but these

laws might put us out of business!”

She explained that they felt it was unfair to require
food trucks to obey all these extra regulations
when normal restaurants didn’t have to.




“I'll tell you why that is,” called out a man from
another food truck who had overheard them. “The
guy who owns all the Bob’s Big BBQ restaurants is

good friends with the Mayor. It’s protectionism!”

The twins walked toward the man, who also sold
barbecue. “What do you mean?” asked Emily

curiously. “What is protectionism?”

“lI can make better food than Bob, and for a better
price,” he said. “Of course, Bob doesn’t like that, so
he got his friends in government to make laws that
protect his business by making it more difficult for

mine. That is protectionism.”

Blue and red lights flashed suddenly. The crowd
made way for a police car that stopped in front
of the taco truck where Mr. Tuttle was. The police
officer said that all the food trucks had to leave

once the game was over, and never return.

“But nobody has complained!” protested the taco
truck’s owner. “Nobody has gotten sick or had any
problems with my food.”
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“I’'m just doing my job,” said the police officer. “If you

don’t like the law, try to get the city council to change
it,” he said.

The police officer handed out a new paper with a new
law saying that food trucks couldn’t sell food within
2,000 feet of a restaurant. That meant no selling at

the stadium, since it was close to Bob’s Big BBQ.
20




“That doesn’t seem fair,” Mr. Tuttle remarked. “The
food truck owners are just trying to make an honest
living. They aren’t hurting anyone.”

“But the city council and its laws are hurting
people,” said a young man nearby. “I'm Jared. |

actually own three of these food trucks.”

“You own three food trucks?” said Mrs. Tuttle, who
sounded surprised. “You seem very young to be so
successful.”

“That’s the real beauty of the food truck business,”
Jared explained. “People like me who start out with
very little capita/l—that’s a fancy word for money—

can’t afford to buy or build a traditional restaurant.”




“But because a food truck costs less than a
building,” he said, “I can offer great food for a
better price than the big restaurants.”

“That’s called competition,” Mr. Tuttle explained to
the twins. “Each business tries hard to make the
best food for the lowest price, in order to get more

customers and make more money.”

“Exactly!” Jared replied. “My first priority is to keep
customers happy and safe,” he explained. “If my
prices are too high, or if customers don’t like my

food, they will go somewhere else.”

“But the worst thing to happen would be if my food
made someone sick. They would tell their friends

and my business would suffer.”
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“As food trucks attract more customers, restaurants
like Bob’s Big BBQ become less popular,” Jared
continued. “But instead of lowering his prices or
making better food, Bob uses protectionist laws to
beat his competition. Without competition, Bob can
sell lower quality food at higher prices, and people
wouldn’t have much of a choice. These laws are

really bad for customers.”

Mrs. Tuttle also pointed out that the government
often claims these laws protect customers. “But they
actually just help Bob’s Big BBQ,” she said.

“That’s right,” Jared replied, smiling. “I need to care
for my customers in order to stay in business—
that’s why | pay experts to test the cleanliness of
my trucks and the quality of the food. My food is
healthier and safer than what you might buy in
many restaurants,” he added. “I don’t need the city
council to tell me how to run my food trucks.”

“We shouldn’t have to follow these unfair rules or ‘
pay extra fees,” he said, pointing to the other food

trucks. ‘
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“But... wouldn’t it bother you that you'd be breaking
the law?” Emily wondered.

“Look, we're all Tigers fans here, right?” Jared
asked. “Imagine if the referee was a fan of the other
team, and he made the Tigers play by harder rules,

so that his favorite team won.”

“That would be unfair,” Emily said.

“Exactly,” Jared replied. “But we wouldn’t blame
our team—we’d blame the cheating referees!”

“It’s the same thing with the food trucks,” he
continued. “The city council is hurting businesses

like mine in order to help the other team win—in

this case, restaurants like Bob’s Big BBQ.”







After enjoying the football game, the Tuttles walked
back outside where they heard some horns honking.
The food trucks were driving away from the stadium

to follow the police officer’s orders.

“Don’t worry about us—we’ll manage even with this

new law,” Jared told the family.

Suddenly, Ethan remembered what the police
officer had said earlier. “Hey, what if we could get

the law changed?” he wondered aloud.




Jared looked skeptical. “Good luck with that...” he
said, waving goodbye to the Tuttle family. “If you
could somehow make that happen, you would be
our heroes.”

Ethan and Emily didn’t know how to change the
law. Who would they have to talk to? How long
would it take? Would it be hard? The twins asked

themselves many questions as the Tuttle family

returned home.







That evening, the twins asked their dad to help them
come up with a plan. Mr. Tuttle had worked on some
political campaigns when he was younger, helping
change laws and get people elected to the city
council—so he had lots of suggestions for the twins.

The three of them thought up lots of ideas they
could try, and Mr. Tuttle wrote everything on the
whiteboard in his office.

“To change these food truck laws, you have to
educate people,” he explained. “And to do that, you
have to get their attention.”

Soon, the plan was complete—the twins had an
idea they felt would get people’s attention, and get
them to pressure the city’s Mayor and council into
changing the law.
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The twins spent the next several days planning for
their event, Food Truck Friday—calling each food truck

owner and designing flyers to help spread the word.

Jared and Amy came over to help, and brought

green T-shirts and buttons for their friends and

customers to wear to show their support.
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Mr. Tuttle’s job was to call reporters and editors at
the news stations and tell them about what would
be happening.

When they learned that a couple of nine-year-old

children were planning a protest, reporters seemed

very interested in coming to the event.
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When Food Truck Friday arrived, dozens of trucks

began parking near the football stadium. Ethan and

Emily also set up their lemonade stand.

More than a hundred people arrived, enticed by the

offer of big discounts on delicious food.
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The twins handed out T-shirts to anybody who

wanted one, and soon the crowd looked like a sea

of neon green.

TV crews set up their cameras, and a crowd of

people gathered by the stage.




“| didn’t have to shut my business down because
of spoiled food or a lack of customers,” Amy told
the reporters. “It was because of this piece of
paper!” she said, holding up the list of food truck
regulations passed by the city council.

“Look around you,” she continued. “All of these
people are happily buying and selling. Nobody is
getting sick. People are choosing what they want

to do. This is freedom!”

Jared then stepped forward to speak. “What the
public needs to understand is that this freedom
comes at a cost. Each of these food truck owners is

breaking a law today—but it’s an unfair one.”

The cameras zoomed in on the paper where
Jared was pointing to the new law that said, “No
food truck may operate within 2,000 feet of a

restaurant.”

“There is no reason to force our businesses to stay
away from restaurants, except to protect them from

competition. Protectionism is wrong!” Jared shouted.
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“That’s why we’re here!” Ethan said loudly. All the
reporters turned around to listen to the twins. “We
discovered that Bob, who owns this restaurant, was
able to get the Mayor to pass this law as a way to

shut down his competition.”

“So we brought the competition straight to his
doorstep!” Emily said with a big grin.

A large, white car suddenly screeched to a halt across
the street, and its driver threw open the door.
38
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“Get out of here, all of you!” the driver bellowed, as
the TV cameras turned toward him.

It was Bob, the restaurant’s owner, and he was

really upset!

“You’re violating the law,” Bob said to Ethan and
Emily. “I'm going to call the police!” he shouted,

waving his finger at the twins.

The reporters were wide-eyed and amazed that
they were catching this on camera. It certainly
didn’t look good for Bob to show him yelling at
young children on TV!

“Don’t worry guys, | doubt the police will come
today,” Jared whispered to the twins. “It wouldn’t
look very good for the Mayor if the police were to

shut us down now.”
Jared was right; Bob didn’t even bother calling the

police, but instead went inside his restaurant to
hide from the cameras.
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That night, all of the local TV stations showed Bob’s

angry rant along with an interview of Ethan and Emily

explaining why they wanted the law to be changed.

The next morning, the city newspaper featured the

story on its front page.
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The Tuttle family’s phone was ringing off the hook
with friends, family, and neighbors excited to see

that Food Truck Friday was such a success.

“But we're not done yet,” Ethan and Emily told each
of the people who called. They made sure to invite

them to the next part of the project.
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The Tuttles weren’t the only ones whose phones
had been ringing nonstop. Food truck customers
and others from the community had been calling

the Mayor and city council members, upset that

they would pass laws that let people like Bob shut
down his competitors.

The following Tuesday night was the city council
meeting, and the room was packed with reporters
and people wearing green shirts and buttons.







During the public comment period, several food
truck owners got up and explained how the unfair

laws had hurt their business.

Pinky from the barbecue truck wanted to sell his
food at a low price, but because of the regulations
he wasn’t allowed to. The regulations said his food

couldn’t be priced less than other restaurants.

The couple from Bang-Bang Noodles wanted to
have their daughters help them work in the family
business, but were afraid the police would fine
them. One of the regulations said that only adults
could work inside food trucks.

A man from Hoggie Burger felt thrilled to be a
business owner, but couldn’t make enough money

to pay all the extra fees to the government.

The woman from the little taco truck found a great
location where she wanted to sell food during

the lunch hour, but was told she had to move to
different places each day. Because of this law, her

customers never knew where her food truck was.
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Finally, the Tuttle twins approached the podium.

“My brother and | have a lemonade stand,” Emily
told the elected officials. “We’d be pretty upset if

we had to follow all of these extra rules.”

“We've learned that many of the laws and rules

that businesses have to follow are used to help big
companies hurt their competition. These are called
protectionist laws,” Ethan added, reading his notes.

“And that’s what the laws on this paper are,” he
said, holding up the list of food truck regulations.
“It’s not fair, so it has to stop. You need to repeal
them and treat these businesses fairly, like any

other restaurant.”







The Mayor and council members looked really
embarrassed. Now everyone knew what had
happened, and how the Mayor and Bob had hurt
these businesses.

The Mayor wanted to avoid the news reporters
and not say anything, so after the council voted
to repeal the unfair food truck laws, he ended the
meeting and quickly left.

Cheers erupted throughout the building, and food
truck owners rushed around Ethan and Emily

to congratulate and thank them for saving their
businesses. Jared and Amy lifted them into the air
in celebration. The crowd worked its way outside

where there was a special surprise!
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Mr. and Mrs. Tuttle had set up the twins’ lemonade
stand outside City Hall, where a long line of
customers eagerly awaited them!

“Three cheers for the Tuttle twins!” Amy shouted,
as the crowd raised their glasses of lemonade to
celebrate the hard work and accomplishment of

Ethan and Emily.
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Hi, parents!
I'm Henry Hazlitt.

The book in your hands is packed with several
important lessons, each of which deal with the
study of economics. | discuss these principles in
more detail in my book, Economics in One Lesson.

This field of study is haunted by more fallacies than
any other—and it’s no accident. Unlike subjects such as
physics, math, or medicine, the subject of economics
is complicated by the pursuit of selfish interests—
people “gaming” the system to gain power or wealth
over others through force or fraud.

Throughout history, governments have attempted
to redistribute wealth and intervene in the economy,
when they should merely encourage and preserve a
free market. Competitive disadvantages are created
by unjust laws unfairly giving preference to some
businesses over others.



THE OLDEST ECONOMIC BATTLE IS REPEATING ITSELF.
Disruptivé businesses must fight against their crony competitors—
the ones with friends in government who try and protect them
from innovative upstarts. Ethan and Emily Tuttle witness this battle
firsthand with their food truck friends as they embark on a campaign
to win public support and overturn the laws that shut them down.

Incorporating key concepts from the classic Economics in One Lesson
by Henry Hazlitt, this book helps young readers learn about business,
regulations, economics, protectionism, competition, and other basic

market principles. Learn alongside the ’Tuttle Twins how government

harms the economy, and what one p_e_fsoh—dr twol—can do about it.
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