HENRY GEORGE: A CHARACTER SKETCH.

BY ARTHUR McEWEN.

MR, GEORGE AS IIE IS TO-DAY,

RIVING ‘down Madisen Avenue the other
gvening with Heary CGeorge, our cab
passed o crowd Hatening to a speech from an
earmest young man whose rostram was a dray.
He was one of the missionaries of the Manhattan
Single-Tax Club, whickh for several years has
been holding meetings of this kind regularly
throgghout New York. The mayoralty canvass
is to this clab but an emphasized moment of its
sustained propagandn.  There is hardly a ecity in
the United States where like meetings, on the
strects or in halls, do not make part of the think-
ing life of the community. In England, Scol-
land, Anstralin, New Zenland, Sonth Aflrica—
wherever English is the langnags—these single-
tex clubs exist. Their sacred writings are the
books of Mr. George, which by the million have
spread over the earth and find everywhere ex-
pounders whe show o zeal that is less political
and economic in its fundamental character than
moral and religious. The first, most systematie,
and greatest of his works, has been translated

into almost every living tongue, inclading
Chinese and Japanese, and wherever it has been
read the depth of the impression made is dis-
closed by an army of enthusiastic converts to its
scheme for social regeneration and a literature of
conlroversy, among the contributors to whick,
agreeing or dissenting, are the ablest men of
their time.

I locked at the frail little fgure in.the shadow
on the cab seat before me—a small, elderly man,
beginning to bend under the piled years, resting
liply with closed eyes—{or he was very tived.
To the glance of the moment there seemed no
more foree in hiln than in a weary child.  One
looking on him so had to know the fact in order
to helieve it possible that this man had stivred
the world and profoundly affected ils thonght
and bent. 1i is nof overcounting to say thab
millions are convineed that he has revolutionized
political economy hy disproving the received
theory of wages, riddling the doctrine of Malthus,
and tracing the canse of the unequal distribution
of wenlth to the ownership by svme of the re-
sources of nantare which should helong to all—
thait he has transformed a dismal science, ap-
proved by the fortunate and selfish as explaining
and justifying their monopoly of the good things
of life, inta a joytul science that arms the poor
with reason and logic in demanding that the
fruits of their labor shall remair with them and
not go tnearned to others. ]

In the milions to whom ¢ Progress and Pov-
erty ' is the Koran and Ienry George the
Prophet, are embraced more than the poor, who
may naturelly be expected to listen gladly to &
gospel so millenxial in its promises to them, My
drive with Mr. George was to his headquarters
from the Waldorf, where he had made a cull
upon one of the most intelligent, ardent, and
helpful of his disciples—a millionaire. The gos-
pel of the single-tax has its converts in every
walk of life, wherever there are men of that tem-
perament which recognizes the obligation of
keepership to the weaker brother, .

The single-tax orator on Madison Avenue, as
a minuie detail of a tremendeus whole, Hashed
me into an emotion of admiration for the tired
little man who, owing nothing te circamstance,
and everything, literally everything, to his own
brain, had shaken the world's conservatism and
won fame.
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¢« Doesn't it thrill yor at times,"” T asked, nod-
ding at the erowd and the orator, «« when you
tlink of all the fires yon have kindled vouud the
glohe? ™

“Yes,” he said, sitting up. ¢ This candidacy
of mine for Mayor of Greater New York is a
nessage to the men everywhere whe think with
me, which tells them that owr cause is not reced-
ing but advancing, and that we may hope to see
at least the Deginning of the better time bofore
we die.™

He had mistalen my meaning. What I thought
of was pride in personal achievement; what ue
thought of was +<the cause.” And that absence
of the personal element, the egotism of success,
is characteristic of Henry George. I do not
mean, of course, that he is unconscious of the
superior quality of his brains or indillerent to
the satisfactions that accompany renown, for he
iz a man of sense, and neither feels nor effects to
feel & modesty that would betoken either a want
of sense or a false pretense. Henty George en-
tirely agrees with the estimate which ranks Dhim as
4 great men. I have known him long—TUeflore
the world heard of him. and after, and it is a
proof of his quality thet fame has made him sim-
plez.  Tiwe was when, new to conspicuousness.
its clamors and pointings intoxicated a little, and
he hore himself with some sell consciousiess.
And what wonder?

I' know of no Amsrican whose career, unfa-
vored by accident or the Lelp of others, is so im-
pressive.  Neither schools, nor votes, nor money
have contributed to make him what he is, bnt
only his genius.  His eldest son has told me of a
supreme moment in his father's life when self
blazed up exunltant and triumphant. It was in
London one morning in 1883, The night he-
fore he had addressed a greab meeting in St
James' Hall, Henvy Labouchere presided, and
the andience was an uncommon one, many ol his
hearers hoing of the social as well as of the intel-
lectunl avistocracy and the politically eminent.

Four years betore hie had been earni ng lis bread
a8 an inspector of gas meters in San Francisco
and patting his thought inta ¢ Progress and Poy-
erty.” A year hefore that he had been drudg-
ing as the editor of a newspuper. Yet earlier,
he had followed his trade as a journeyman
printer, BEarlier still, he had reached California
as a sailor before the mast, lived precariously on
odd jobs, canvassed for subseribers fora news-
paper, peddled clotheswringers — did anything
to support the wite he had married on nothing
al tweniy-one and the family that soon came to
them.  He had helped as a printer fo set the type
of his book, east it in electrotyped-plates, and in
1879 found a pumisher in Applecon. Tn 1830
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he cume to New York on an emigrant ticket,
bought with horrowed money, and suflered ax.
treme poverty rather than return to 2Nn0Nymous
journalism and forsake his determination to stand
liy his convictions and share the fate, ill or good,
of hisown written thoughts,  His book made its
way, attracting wore notice abroad than here,
and most of all in England, where a sixpenny
edition having led to a large sele the London
Times said it could no longer be ignored, and
gave it a full-page review. Within & few hours
nob a copy of +“Progress and Poverty " was
unsold by the hooksellers of Londen. New edi.
fions succeeded ns fasi as presses couid pring
tham.

When Goorge visited England in 1883 he
was far from being an obseuare person, bus the
degree and kind of interest feltin him was no
ascertainiable——whether the educated in the masg
viewed him with respect as a thinker of Serious
power and importance, or with curiosity as a
mere visionary having an unusual gilt of elo-
quence, or with fear as a disturbing madman,
Those who deemed him a grander Adam Smith,
those who abhiorred him as o more modern Murat,
ancl those who felt they must he where inshion
led, alike thronged to St James' Hall, Ila wis
tor the hour London's lion—that much was sure.

His son tells me that his father, not seeing the
hay, came alons into the room nexi morning and
turned over the newspapers on the tahle, The
Times, and all the vest, gave extended reports of
the meeting and the address.

‘AL last," said Heury (reorge, speaking sloud
and to himself, <+ At lask T am famous, "

“CAnd,” says Lis son, ¢ he went awav into the
next room, never noticing me, his face lighted up.’!

Mr. George iz now in his fifty-ninth year, and
those wliose personal contact with him has been
recent are most strinck by his gentleness, and next
by the abstraction of his manner.  On his soeinl
side he is the least self-assertive of men now,
“+ As a neighbor, a friend, and the head of 4
family,” said cne who is near to him, «: Henry
George is the jnstest, the most considerate, the
sweetest, and most lovablo of men.” Ter some
years he Las been living in Tetirement, iving
the lelstive and the matured thonght of bis ripened
life to the composition of an elaborate work G
the ¢ Seience of Political Economy.” 1t is to be .
Liis magnwm opus. Some of the f;hapl:ers I have
seen, and am acquainted with the hool's scheme.
1t shows no decline in power, but there is in it
what there is in George himself—a milder tone.
He had sat down in his evening to tell befors
night came all he thought of the woyld in which
he found himself-—to face its problems and offer
Lis solutions.  His ahsorption in this vast fask.
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a pleasure to him, was complete until the call to
the mayoralty contest came, Then he woke up
s 8 pagluring war-horse might at the hngle's
hlast, and he is the old Henry George again that
Iknew in San Francisco when he was in his
thirties and up to his ears in his newspaper fights.
But let that wait.

The Henry George of the past decade is the
Henvy George of New York., The diminutive
figure—Le is under five and a half feet and of
less weight and smaller girth than many a hoy of
sixteen—is familiar to the people of Fort Hamil-
ton, where he lives and has taken his walks, con-
etitutionals without destination, and heedless in
the choice of roadway or sidewalk, ambles for
{resh air and thonght that excluded observation
of external things. The fine head, the graying-
reddish Leard, the blue eyes looking ahsently out
from under the thicket of brows and through
large spectacles, the soft hat set on ANY WY
when these have appeared at the door of an edi-
torial-room to inquire for a friend or bring an
article, the stranger-journalist, nnaware of the
visitor's identity, has mistaken him for a col-
porteur, & retived schoolmaster, an unrecognized
poet, or anything meek and nnworldly. M.
George’s absent-mindedness is the jest of his
circle.  Names escape him. I heard him say to
Mr. Dayton, the candidate on his ticket for Coinp-
troller and one of the hest-known men in New
York: «Youn won’s mind it, I hope, if T forget
your name; I'm so conscious of the danger of
getting names wrong that when the need of ve-
membering comes it rattles me, and away the
sme goes. "

Ho came late to a recent dinner at the Lotus
Club, where he was Lo discnss with some friends
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the question of Dis heing a candidate in appre-
hended contingencies. It was raining, and he
took from his pocket the slippers with which Mrs.
George had insisted on providing him in case he
should get his fvet wet, and as he put them on
lie apologized with honest gravity:

1 lost time looking for & man T kept asking
after as Kinsella, and it turned ount his right name
was Moviarity. At least, T think that was what
he told me it was when I found him."

Bul there was no ahsent-mindedness when dis-
cussion of the business in hand ensued. Then
his mind closed the door on his hook and its
large demands, and came to earth and the practical
present, keen and wide-awake—the man of the
San Francisco Post. :

That was Henry George’s own newspaper,
started by him early in the seventies. Tt re-
vealed the qualities of brain and character that
are Nis essences and have made him what he is.
It was an unususlly good newspaper, judged by
the ordinary standard. That iz to say, it was
active in uiving the news and as eager for
“+seoops,” and as proud of them as a newspaper
not seeking to be respectable at the price of dull.
ness can he. My George drvew to the Post the
bright. young newspaper men and shotked his
established rivals by his enterprise, as a new
paper supplied with energy and in need of husi-
ness always does.  But it was his editorial policy
that marked the Post off from the usual. The
editor, while setting type or writing for other
newspapers, had made time in which to read and
think, Much a& Napolean found in reading the
monthly reports es to the state of his troops and
fleets, forming twenty large volumes, < more
pleasure than any yonng gl does in a novel,” so
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Henry George pursued the study of political
economy. e tore himself from it hecause work
had to be done that his fmnily might De housed
and fed and clothed.

It amazes me,” said his wife lately, fresh
frora reading the proofs of still another edition
ot ¢ Progress and Poverty,” ¢ how the man ever
found the time fo
do the reading
anc the thinking
bound in that
book. I'm not
speaking of the
intellectual ahil-
ity needed fo do
it at all, but just
the work it stands
for.  He was a
busy man, busier
than  anybody I
knew, 1in toiling
forus, yet he read
endlessly, and
musgt have
thought about
these things with
one part of his
head while he nsed another part every day to
make a living.” i

How thoroughly Le read, as well as widely—
for history, and philesophy, and the poets, and
general literature claimed him concuarrently with
Smith and Bicarde and Mill and the French
encyclopedists—and how thorough he felt his
thought, was bhefore he put pen to paper on his
bools, T learned when ¢t Progress and Poverty”
had heen hefore the world for some time. Her-
Dert Spencer and Haxley and the Duke of
Argyll, and many others, had dissented from its
teachings and given their reasons. DMr. George
hes o mind above the small pride of consistency,
an open ntind, that is large enough to be willing
to receive the trath from any querter, whether
the reception be agreeable to his preconceptions
or not. He is scarcely less a contender for an
opinion beeause it is his than was Darwin, whose
gratitude was greater to one that pointed out an
error than to one who accepted him as a master.

¢t What," T asked him, ¢ has all this eriticisin
done for you? Has it made you doubtful on
any important poing?”

(tNo," he said. “As yet I have seen no
criticism that is not answered by the book
itself.”

Within the past month he remarked that he
hadl been correcting proot on the new edition.

¢« Have you made any changes #' I inquired.

t A verbal one here and there,” he answered,

HENRY GEQRGE.
(Age eighteen.)
{From a daguerreotype,)
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¢rand a note explaining that when I wrote I was
under the common error as to the identity of the
principle of copyright and patents.™

And the hook was written nearly twenty years
ago. _

That, surely, is a rare, an almost unique, ex-
perience among the men who have written on the
deeply serious things of life.

The germs of :* Progress and Poverty " were
in the Fosfs editorial columns. It was, of
course, not practicable to expound in newspaper
articles from day to day, to the understanding of
careless readers, a theory of the cause and cure of
poverty so novel, and the Post's incessant cry,
+ Tax the land ! instead of enlightening the pub-
lic, got the edilor the name of heing a crank,
Fellow journalists acknowledged Lis ability as a
writer, but felt superior to him in sense and chaffed
him condeseendingly on his hobby, No set of
men were more surprised hy <« Progress and Pov-
erty "' than the journalists. The hoolk astonished
thiemn much more than did its success; yet he
had the fate of all prophets in fnding honor
gradged him in his own country. The wisdom
of commerce, like the wisdom of journalism, was
apainst the Fost. Tts ineredible veadiness to
e make a fight' merely for the reason thatb it
was right to make it, regardless of immediate
financial consequences, cost the Post the esteem
and confidence of the husiness community, and
hronght it the respectable disapproval of the lead-
ing eitizen,who is the same high-minded, coursge-
ous and judicious person in San Francisco as else-
where.

Nevertheless, the Past becane a power. The
masses liked it for its brisk news columns and
for the warmth of its sympathy with their lot.

HENRY GEORGE AND HIS SISTER.

{f'rom an old daguetreotype.)
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HENRY GEORGE (AGE NINETEEN,.

George, even if they were not clear gbout what
it all meant, became popular with the working-
men.  They asked him to be a condidale for the
State Senate; and he was willing. At their con-
vention, when he mounted the stage, they in-
quired of him, as of other candidates, if he would
subscribe to the platform ond be obedient to
the directions of the execntive committee when
elected. He promptly answered that he would
do neither, hug remain his own master, and elo-
quently gave his reasons for preferring thaé
status. 1le remained a private citizen, and for
awhile a suspected and unpopular one. It was
as foreign to George to be either a demagogue ot
a follower in politics as it was for the Post to
keop subscribers and advertisers by thrilty &i-
lence. Women were appearing ab local option
elections soliciting votes and received disrespect-
ful treatment. Instantly the Post charged upon
the ungallant Dblackguards, and in a day had
every saloon in’ California for its enemy. Sub-
scribers withdrew Dby the thousand and adver-
tisements were withdrawn by the column, but
that made no difference to George.

The instance is typical of the course of the paper
while he contimied to be its owner. “Whetherits
bravery, ils brains and its honesty wonld have
compelled support in the end must be left to
opinion. Unfortunately for Henry Gecrge, as
1}6 felt poignantly at the time, but fortunately
for himself and mankind, he was suddenty
farced either to meet notes, which he supposed
were the record of a iriendly and volnnieered
lean, or surrender the paper. He went from the
offico of the Post poorer than when he entered it
by the years 6f labor it had taken, Then it was
that he abandoned daily journalism, took a small

HENTY GEOROE {(AGE TWENEY-ONE).

HENRY GEOROGE (AQE THIREY-ONE). -

place from the governor he had helped to elect,
and for the first period in his laborious, strenu-
ous and studious life. knew what leisure was, or
ratlier what it waos to have time for the work he
longed to do. -

That long, hard, and hitter struggle in Cali-
fornia, often humiliating, often incensing, ofien
discouraging, but never crushing nor dishonor-
ing, was Henry Ueorge's university. It devel-
oped and knitted his character, trained his moral
muscle, and made him sufficient unto himself.
Tor his mind the experience had an exceptional
advaniage, which he acknowledges in his first
hook. Uniike other students of social canses and
effects, he was not required to ask his imagina.
tion to present him with primitive conditions and
to pilot him through the mazes of higher devel-
opment. In California he saw society grow
from its simplest elements into the finished com-
plexity of modern civilization. Though an actor
in the drams, he was alse a spectator.  Ide lived
in & laboratory as well as in the library. Hence
his fivm grasp on the fundamental things which
go often elnde able minds that have not seen
them with the actual eye, but must search for
them under confusing layers of institutional su-
perimposition.  Also his Californisn schooling
gave him that comprehension of the mind, the
needs, the passions, the prejudices, the aspira-
tions, the limitations, the possibilities, the inner
soul of the comnien man. Not the commonplace
maz, but the common man, the man ab the base
of the structure. (George was out of work with
the workiess, hungry with the hungry, and all
the cares that press upon the common man whose
daily problem is subsistence were George's own
daily cares for years. The man of his political
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sconomy, therefore, is not that muachine-made
monster created o malie and consume wealth and
operated only by the iron law of wages—ihe
economic man—Dbut the human man, who loves
and hates and has children, and is conscious of
ambiticns as he works.

Butb while George is brother to the common
man, and throwgh sympathy carries the cross
of the common man, he is his sternest mentor
and never flatters him.  Note these paragraphs,
which give at once the starting-point of the
George philosophy, an
example of lus gift for
felicitong illustration, a
tourch of his erystal style,
and a bhit of his ernel
good sense. They oceur
at the opening of his
book on * Protection or
Fres Trade™:

Near the window by whicl
Iwrite o great bull is tech-
ered by a ring in Lis nose.
Grazing rvonnd and round,
he has woune hiz vope ahout
the stake until now ha
stands o close prisoner, tan-
talized by rich grass he ein-
not reach, unable even to
toss his hend tog rid himself
of the flies that ¢lusteron
bis shoulders. Now and
again he strogeles vainly,
and then, sfter pitiful bel-
lowings, relapses into silent
misery.

This bull, a very type of
massive strength, who, be-
cause he hasnot wit cnough
to see how he might be (ree,
sulfers want in sight of
plenty, and is helplessly
preyed upon by wenker
creatures, seems to me no
unlit emblem of the working
masses.

In ali lands men whose toil creates abounding wealth
are pinched with poverty, and, while advancing civil-
fzation opens wider vistas and awakens new desires, are
held down to hrutish levels by animal needs. DBitterly
conscious of injustice, feeling in their inmost souls that
they were made for tmore than so narrow a life, they,
too, spasmodically struggle and cry out. Bub until
they trace effect to eause, until they zee how they are
fettered and may be freed, their stroggles and out-
cries nre as vain as those of the bull. Nny, they ave
vainer. Ishall go out and drive the bull in the way
that will untwist his vope. But who shall drive men
into freedom # Till they use the resson with whieh they
have been gifted nothing can avail, For them there is
no speciai providence. Under all forms of government
the ultimate powey lies with the masses. 1t is not
kings nor aristoeracies nor Iand-owners nor eapitalists
that anywhers really enslave the people. It is their
own ignorance.

HENRY GEOQRGE,

(At the time he wrote * Progress and Poverty,”
’ twenty yeara ago.)

On the morning of the day wpen which Mr.
George resolved to be a candidate for Mavor of
New York there was, ab his request, a m'o.eting
of friends to advise him. They came to the
anmber of thirty, and It was far its size a notalily
representative gathering.  There were a few
husiness men, two of them rich in lands az in
other desirable things, severnl lawvers, sowme
leaders in the labor unions, a fow practical and
meore unpracticel politicians, and a journalist or
two. The avernge grade of intelligence was high.
The least tmpressive per.
son present was the oe-
casion of the assembling,
Mr. George sal in the
raidst, his small stature
and inattention to the
niceties of appavel ae-
centuated by the large
and well-dressed pluto-
crate (but fervid single-
taxers) who Aanked him,
The light shone on his
dusty shoes and on his
spectacles, through which
he blinked. Advice
poured upon lim. There
were friends whoe urged
his health and his un-
fuished book as reasons
why he should not.ran;
others talked inspiring
or depressing generali-
ties; others went inlo
figures. There was not a
man there wlio did not at
the beginning feel per-
fectly competent to guide
Mr. Georze in politics
and in all the things of
common life. At the
end there was nok & man
there who mentally did not stand hat in hand
before his superior practical sense. He talked
less than anybody else. asking questions chiefly,
zad wound up Dby putiing the case pro snd
con so simply that the matter was clear at
once to everyhody, and all joined in saying!
« Decide it for yourself, Mr. George; and what-
ever your decision many be, if is ours.” The rest
had given their thoughts to considerations of ex-
pedieney, chances of faiture ov success, or the
eifect of the canvass upon him. Henry George
went straight to the core of the matter and dealt
only with the question: +¢Is it right that I
should do this 7 Am I needed by my canse 7"
In the presence of simplicity and uwnselfishness
the wisdom of the shrewd became as foolishness
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to them, There was no doubting his sincerityi
When he said: T live to advance this cause,
and if it takes my health or life, and thai is need-
ed, I am ready,” he eaid it with no Hourish, bat
quietly, as another man miglt say he was ready
to make some sacrifice of time and business for
his party. The thirty who met divided in opinion
went away as one, and that one on five with de-
votion to Ienry George and lifted to his plane
for the hour.

Men langh at themselves for Lis power over
them.  They go to him to advise, to expostulate,
to argue, and come from him wroth with their
own past liltleness,  For they find in him not
only the capacity to think largely and clearly, hut
utter homesty in speaking his thought. e ap-
pals the stratepisis who enlist ander him.  He
coneerns himself not at all with consequences.
1 have no secrelz,” he said to me o few days
ago when tslking politicg; *no comcenled poli-
cies. My platform is what I think. and if others
do not approve my beliefs I don't agk for their
votes."” A man whose acquaintance with life has
been so varied and intimate as his is not ignorant
of how radically many of his heliels differ from
conveational opinion, of how revolutionary they
geem to the conservative ; hut he is nsed fo this,
and utters the most frighttul political heresies
with a placid calmness Lthal bewiiders sach fol-
lowers zs deem it politic not unneceessarily to of-
fend. These followers end by imbibing his own
courage and joyously trampling wupon all their
previously acquired maxims of policy. Helsa
treasure to the reporters, for he will answer any
question.

1o you believe in the Raines law 7

‘*No. I believe in no law in restraint of the
right to do business. T would have men sell
lignor and drink it as they see fit. TIndividual
liberty is spered.” i

And there is horror among the temperance
people.

“What are your views on the tariff 2"

‘1 am a free-trader—an absolute free-trader.
I would do away with custom honses altogether.™

And revenue-only tariff men as well as pro-
tectionists are aghast.

It all means, of course, that he would attack
the evil of drink at the other end——by removing
the canse in so far as it lies in poverty.  And as
l}e believes that all revenue should be derived
from land there isno place for custom houses in
]}_IS scheme. But he has written his explana-
bions and will not trouble himself to repeat them
at this day by word of mouth unless the inter-
Viewer makes that draft on what Mr, George has
Come to regard as his store of commonplaces.

It is a strange figure in the harly-burly of

HEXRY GEORGE.

{(When he ran for Mayor of New York in 1886.)

politics, Inecomprehensible to most, fear-nspir-
ing to many, and ludicrous to not o few. To
these last it is Colonel Newcome running for Par-
liament, and Don Quixote come again.

But listen to this from a politicalty experienced
member of his eampaign committee:

““How it is I don't know, but every move we
have made in politics against George's pdvice we
have beer wrong, and every time we have fol-
lowed his advice we have come out right. We
all think we know more about the ins and outs
of the game than he does, but he Lss a sort of
mstinet that guides him straight. I den't pre-
tend to understand it."

««Perhaps,” snggested another, ¢ it's because
yvou clever men play the political fiddle by note
and he plays it by ear.  Remember the vote he
got i’ 1886 Dby practicing his kind of politics,
which you are so modest as to think not of this
world, until yvon wake up to the old, old fact
that o man placed high can see farther than the
man down helow him.  Tsn’t it just possible that
& large mind can think better about anything
than a smaller one can?”

Of Mr. George's ability to administer the
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affairs of an important public office I am incom-
petent to judge, but in asking the epinion of
those who are competent 1 learned some things
bearing on the point.

The panic year of 18%3 gave him an oppor-
tunity to apply in practice his fnancial theories,
and to illugtrate happily for his friends the
iniguity of private ownership of land and public
franchises, The proprietors of some large manu-
factories in a small fown were about to shut
down, as moeney was not to he had. This would
have thrown many men out of
employment and lost to a pro-
pertion- of them their homes,
partly paid for.  On the advice
of Mr. George the employers
deposited Government. honds,
securities resting on the good
faith of fhe Governmnent, with &
New York trust company, The
Imtter then issued certificates
against these honds in denom-
inations of from $£1 to $§20.
The men accepted the certifi-
cates as nates for their wages,
the merchants of the place tock
them as notes for their goods.
Stx $20,000 hlocks of these cer-
tificates were issued and went
into circulation, the Tactories
were kept going, nobody lost,
and Mr. George claimed a tri-
amph for fint money.

Another friend was about to
erect worls in a town owned prineipally hy a single
corporation.  Mr. George objects to anybody
pocketing the nnearned increment on the value of
land, but if somebody must pocket it under the
present system he prefers it should be a friend
rather than astranger, whose deserts are unlknown,
By his suggestion, a farm three miles from the
dominating corporation's town was hought, and
the works erected thereon, with much land to
spare. Lots began to sell, owing to the factory's
location, and a trolley line was run to the town.
Results:  ¥rom the zale of ihe sarplus land the
farm and the factory were more than paid for,
and the trolley line remains a continuously profit-
able property. All the increased value of that
furm avising {from its having been put to more
gainful uses, and ell the profits of the trolley,
Mr. Georme would, if he could, divert to the
public treasury; and so wounld his friends who
pocket the same, but until a majority of their
countrymen think with them, they will doubtless,
with what cheerfulness they may, continue as the
beneficiaries of & system they hold to be unjust.

' What is Mr. George's capacity for busi-

HENRY GEORGE.

{From & bust recently made by his son.)
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ness 7" T nsked a man of large affairs who is one
of his intimates. The answer was this :

# 1 have consnlted him repeatedly and never
found his judgment unsound. When T have
placed a business problem of many factors be-
fore him, he has given his mind to it with that
same ability to detect the seeming and get at the
real that he shows in resolving into pleinness the
complexities of political economy. Vollaire went
to the bourse and inade a fortune to prove thas a
man of genins was as clever as comnon men on
thewr own ground, and George
could have done the same, but,
like A gassiz, he hes had no time
to make money.”

Henry George is a wvarious
man, and in nearly all the as-
pacts in wlich he has been re-
vealed to me, through years of
acquaintance, a superior and a
good mrn-—so superior, so large,
that it appears to me a little
matter whether he shall he
Mayor of New TYork or not.
That he desires election, and
expects it with confidence, I am
aware, but primarily his purpose
in being a candidate is to direet
men's minds to the social proh-
lem and his solution. e lives
for that, and lives for it with an
exalted enthusisgm. Yet,though
he believes that he has peinted
the world fo a civilization that
will be without the dark shadow of poverty, the
parent of ‘endless gin and crime and debasement
and suflering—though I think he counts on a
grateful posthumous fame inferior to that won hy
no man who has appeared among his kind, Heury
George is not insensible to the dignities of the
burgher. That is the side of him which spoke in
London in the hearing of his unseen son, not the
spirit that spoke in the cal) on Madison Avenue.
Deoubtless as mayor e conld congtantly challenge
the prirciple of laws it would he his duty to en-
force, and so invite reéxamination of many tenets
of the received economic ereed; but he is growing
old, and no man may, with justice <o himselt, strive
to do more than his strength will bear, And his
bool waits.  To meit is strange that sneh a man
should cave for any official distinction. If leis
what he believes himself to be, and if his bboks
ultimately will do for mankind what he and those

-who accept their teachings believe they will do, in

the time to come the fact that Henry George was
or was not Mayor of New York will seem in the
retrospect a thing of as small importance as that
he was five feet six inches and not six feet tall.




