£

-

v~

THE TWAINIAN

Mark Twain’s Birthplace
TFlorida, Mo.

The TWAINIAN

Published bi-monthly by the
MARK TWAIN RESEARCH
FOUNDATION
Perry, Missouri
BOARD OF GOVERNORS

Mrs. Frank J. Sprague, V.-Pres.
Chester L. Davis, Secretary

R. E. Alien, Treasurer

Vincent Starrett

Membership Cost, $5 Per Year
(Minimum)

NOVEMBER - DECEMBER [(ﬁg

Our valued member Caroline
Harnsberger “Mark Twain at Your
Fingertips” further adds her con-
tribution to our knowledge about
Twain in sending in this - article.
That her finding may be an inspira-
tion to other researchers, she tells it
in this way. “Mr. Noah D. Alper of
the Henry George School of Social
Science in St. Louis found a paper
in the school files titled “The Story
of Archimedes”. It had been type-
written years ago and by-lined Mark
Twain, but no-one knew where it
came from. Mr. Alper called Wesley
DeLaney in St. Louis who referred
him to me. The three of us went to
work then, to try to discover whether
Twain and Heanry George were
friends. If so, then Twain had un-
doubtedly written an article or two
for his friend’s paper, “The Stand-
ard”.

I went to New York to the main
Public Library and began searching
through the microfilm of the “Stand-
ard” from the first issue, January
8, 1887, to August, 1892, when it
was discontinued.

I was rewarded by finding the
Archimedes axticle in the July 27,
1889 issue. It was twice as long as
the typewritten copy of Mr. Alper.

“tried first one dodge and

ARCHIMEDES.

Twark Main in the Australian Stand-
ard.

July 27, 1889

Vol. VI, No. 4

“Give me whereon to stand,” said
Archimedes, “and I will move the
carth.” The hoast was a pretty safe
one, for he knew quite well that the
standing place was wanting, and al-
ways would be wanting. But sup-
posed he had moved the earth, what
then? What benefit would it have
been to anybody? The job would
never have paid working expenses,
let alone dividends, and so what was
the use of talking about it? From
what astronomers tell us, I should
reckon that the earth moved quite
fast enough already, and if there
happened to be a few ecranks who
were dissatisfied with its rate of pro-
aress, as far as T am concerned, they
might push it along for themselves;
I would not move a finger or sub-
scribe a penny piece to assist in any-
thing of the kind. Why such a fellow
as Archimedes should be looked upon
as a genius I never could understood;
I never heard that he made a pile, or
did anything else worth talking
about. As for that last contract he
took in hand, it was the worst bungle
I ever knew; he undertook to keep
the Romans out of ‘Syracuse; - he
then an-
other, but they got in after all, and
when it eame to fair fighting he was
out of it altogether, a common sol-
dier in a very businesslike sort of
way settling all his pretensions.

It is evident that he was an over-
rated man. He was in the habit of
making a lot of fuss about his serews
and levers, but his. knowledge of
mechanics was in reality of a very
limited character. I have never set
up for a genius myself, but I know
of a mechanieal force more powerful
than anything the vaunting en-
gincer of Syracuse ever dreamt of. It
is the force of land menopoly: it is
a secrew and lever all in one; it will
screw the last penny out of a man’s
pocket, and bend everything on earth
to its own despotie will. Give me the
private ownership of all the land.
and will T move the earth? No; but
T will do more. T will undertake to
make slaves of all the human beings
on the face of it. Not chattel slaves
exactly, but  slaves nevertheless.
What an idiot I would be to make
chattel slaves of them. I would have
to find them salts and senna when
they were sick, and whip them to
work when they were lazy. No, it is
not good enough. Under the system
I propose the fools would imagine
they were all free. I would get a
maximum of results, and have no

responsibility whatever. They would # harder and

_ other, in order to get it.
~ accept the. highest offer—what could

cultivate the soil; they would dive
into the bowels of the earth for its
hidden treasures; they would build
cities and construct railways and
telegraphs; their ships would navi-
gate the ocean; they would work and
work, and invent and contrive; their
warehouses would be full, their mar-

- kets glutted, and

The beauty of the whole concern
would be
That everything they made would

belong to me.

It would be this way, you see: As
I owned all the land, they would, of
course, have to pay me rent. They
could not reasonably expect me to al-
low them the use of the 1land for
nothing. T am not a hard man, and
in fixing the rent I would be very
liberal with them. I would allow
them, in faect, to fix it themselves.
What could be fairer? Here is a
piece of land, let us say, it might be
a farm, it might be a building site,
or it might be something else—if
there was only one man who wanted
it, of course he would not offer me
much, but if the land be really worth
anything such a circumstance is not
likely to happen. On the contrary,
there would be a number who would
want it, and they would go on bid-
ding and bidding one against the
I should

be fairer? Every increase of popula-
tion, extension of trade, every ad-
vance in the arts and sciences would,
as we all know, increase the value of
land, and the competition that would
naturally arise would continue to
force rents upward, so much so, that
in many cases the tenants would have
little or nothing left for themselves.
In this case a number of those who
were hard pushed would seek to bor-
row, and as for those who were not
s0 hard pushed, they would, as a mat-
ter of course, get the idea into their
heads that if they only had more
capital they could extend their oper-
ations, and thereby make their bus-
inesses more profitable, Here I am
again, The very man they stand in
uced of; a regular benefactor of my
speecies, and always rcady to oblige
them. With such an cnormous rent-
roll 1 could furnish them with funds
up to the full extent of the available
security; they would not expect me e
to do more, and in the matter of in-
terest T would be equally generous.
I would allow them to fix the rate
of it themselves in precisely the same
manner as they had {ixed . the rent.
I should then have them by the wool,
and if they failed in their payments
it would be the easiest thing in the
world to sell them out. They might
bewail their lot. but business is
business. They should have worked
heen  moie  provident. o
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Whatever inconvenience they might

. suffer, it would be their concern, and
not mine. What a glorious time 1
would have of it! rent and interest,
interest and rent, and no limit to
either, excepting the ability of the
workers to pay. Rents would g0 up
and up, and they would continue to
pledge and mortgage, and as they
went bung, bung, one after another,
it would be the finest sport ever seen.
‘Thus, from the simple leverage of
land monopoly, not only the great
globe itself, but everything on the
face of it would eventually belong to
me. I would be king and lord of all,
and the rest of mankind would be
my most willing slaves.

It hardly needs to be said that it
would not be consistent with my dig-
nity to associate with the common
rank and file of humanity; it would
not be politic to say so, but, as a
matter of-fact, I not only hate work
but I hate those who do work, and I
would not have their stinking car-
casses near me at any price. High
above the contemptible herd I would
sit enthroned amid a circle of de-
voted worshipers. I would choose
for myself companions after my own
heart. I would deck them with rib-
bons and gewgaws to tickle their
vanity; they would esteem it an
honor to kiss my glove, and would
pay homage to the very chair that I
sat upon; brave men would die for
me; parsons would pray for me, and
bright-eyed beauty would pander to
my pleasures. - For the proper man-
agement of public affairs I would
have a parliament, and for the pres-
cervation of law and order there
would be soldiers and policemen, all
sworn to serve me faithfully; thefr
pay would not be much, but their
high sense of duty would be a suf-
ficient guarantee that they would ful-
fil the terms of the .contract. Out-
side the chatmed circle of my society
would be others cagerly pressing for-
ward in the hope of sharing my fav-
ors; outside of these would be others
again who would be for ever seeking
to wriggle themselves into the ranks
of those in front of them, and so on,
vutward and downward, until we
. reach the deep ranks of the workers
for ever toiling and for ever strug-
gling merely to live, and with the
hell of poverty for ever threatening
to engulph them. The hell of pov-
crty, that outer realm of darkness
where there is weeping and wailing
and gnashing of teeth—the social
Gehenna, where the worm dieth not,
and the fire is not quenched—here is
a whip morce effective by far than
the keenest lash of the chattel slave
owner, urging them on by day, haunt-
ing their dreams by night, draining
without stint the life blood from

relentless constancy to their very
graves. In the buoyancy of youth
many would start full of hope and

with high expectations; but, as they
journeyed  along, disappointment
would follow disappointment, hope
would gradually give place to des-
pair, the promised cup of joy would
be turned to bitterness, and the
holiest affection would Dlecome a
poisoned arrow quivering in the
heart! ’

What a beautiful arrangement—
ambition urging in front, want and
the fear of want bringing up the
rear! In the conflicting interests
that would be involved, in the throat-
cutting competition that would pre-

vail, in the bitterness that would be e

engendered between man and man,
husband and wife, father and son, I
should, of course, have no - part.
There would be lying and cheating,
harsh treatment by . masters, , dis-
honesty of servants, strikes and
lockouts, assaults and intimidation,
family feuds and interminable broils;
but they would not concern Me. In
the serene atmosphere of my earthly
paradise T would be safe. from all
evil. T would feast on the daintiest
of dishes, and sip wines of the
choicest vintage; my gardens would
have the most magnificent terraces
and the finest walks. I would roam
mid the umbrageous foliage of the
trecs, the blooming flowers, the
warbling of birds, the jetting of
fountains, and the plashing of pel-
lucid waters; my palace would have
its walls of alabaster and domes of
crystal, there would be furniture of
the most exquisite = workmanship,
carpets and hangings of the richest
fabrics and finest textures, carvings
and paintings that were miracles of
art, vessels of gold and silver, gems
of the purest ray glittering in their
settings, ‘the voluptuous strains of
the sweetest music, the perfume of
roses, the softest of couches, a horde
of titled lackeys to come and go at
my bidding, and a perfect galaxy of
beauty to stimulate desive, and ad-
minister to my enjoyment. Thus
wovld I pass the happy hours away,
while throughout the world it would
be a hall mark of respectability to
extol my virtues, and anthems would
be everywhere sung in praise.
Archimedes never dreamt of any-
thing like that. Yet, with the earth
for my fulerum and its private own-
ership for my lever, it is all possible.
If it should be said that the people
would eventually detect the fraud,
and with swift vengeance hul me
and all my courtly parasites to per-
dition, I answer, ‘“Nothing of the
kind, the people are as good as gold,
and would stand it like bricks, and I
appeal to the facts of to-day to

their veins, and pursuing them with » bear me witness.” : .

£

MARK TWAIN IN LONDON
(Continuation) ;

A few other names Mark has
added are Tom Hughes, Anthony
Trollope and some others. Mark
makes an amusing notation,  “Hon.
Something Gower addressed all his
tallk to the afterwards Lord Some-

thing.” We Americans get a kick
out of that remark made as it was in
such a friendly manner just for

Mark’s own amusement. On the op-
posite page is the eclose of a formal
invitation to attend a prenmier per-
formance of a play “School” at the
Prince of Wales Theatre, which
reads, “Full dress not required; a
simple muslin and a rose in the hair
will be sufficient.” This Mark has
doctored to suit his fancy by making
it read “Full dress not required;
spectacles and a rose in the hair will
be sufficient.” Your editor has de-
rived considerable insight into the
man Mark Twain by reading these
remarks made by Mark for his own
amusement, Mark not having any
idea that any person other than him-
self would cver see them.

Then follows the section
chapter which deals with “Mark
Twain in London”. The notations
here are not too numerous, Mark
only making a “correction” here and
there, a statement here that some-
thing wasn’t so, and that sort of
thing, but since the Conway books
are not too gencrally available, this
portion of the chapter is worthy of
reprinting in full.

“In 1872 (which Mark has changed
to 1873) the announcement that -
Mark Twain was to lecture in St.
George’s Hall caused a flutter of
curiosity. His reputation was wide
in England, but it appeared singular
that instead of appearing, like Ar-
temus Ward and other American en-
tertainers, at Exyptian Hall or some
popular place, he should select the
most fashionable hall in London, and
charge high prices for admission.
The hall was crowded with fashion-
able people in  evening dress, of
whom few if any had ever seen Mark.
He came on the platform in  full
dress with the air of a manager an-
nouncing a  disappointment, and
stammered out apologics. “Mr.
Clemens had landed at Liverpool, and
had fully hoped to reach London in
time, but.” ete. The murmurs were
deep and threatened to be loud, when
Mavk added that he was happy to
say that Mark Twain was present
and would now give his lecture. Loud
applause and laughter greeted him,
and he proceeded to mention several
subjects he had thought of for .his
lecture. “But since my arrival I
have found the Fnglish. people so

of the



