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Pace THREER

We Keep On Rolling Along

By HENRY L.

HERE I8 2 3it of amburrassment in the sk
of makiag mysel a fzalure, but hete goes!

1 was bom on Seplember 11, 1883 @ Rock-
Fard, Minois, My parents were Sven and Hao-
naly Elizabeth Mother's natab name was Ed-
bolas, They weee inmigrzats from Sweden
Father came in 1882 and mother about a year
fater.

Very eacly after father's acival he became
awire of a book which treated of the laod
question, 4 subject to which his attention Was
attracted by his life in Sweden, He got a copy
of Pragress and Poserty, sud as 1 gathered the
details, he and mother ;}):achcally Jearned their
linglish from that book. Though neither of
them ever quite abandoned the, to me, delight-
ful Swedish accent, both spoke the language
rathet well,

A few years later, when T owas about four,
we were living in Grand Bapids, and 1 used w0
£ to the store with mother to buy a copy of
The Standacd, published by Henry George.
Hverything wnuij stop until the paper had been
ead, It was during this peried that I remember
becoming acquainted with the phmse “single
tax. Mather had Swedish and Fronish fricnds
who had to be proselyticed and consequently
that plitase fastened itsell into my conbcious-
ness.

T sowse way [ got the notion that the lowes
case letter b meant single Aax, and 1 tried to
confitta i, One day mother was reading The
Stapdatd and 1 climbed into her lap. Looking
aver the page 1 found an A aad putting my
fiager on it [ asked, “is that single tax?"

Mother patted me gently, put e on the floor
saying "ves” and thus got rid of the ligle pest.
That wos the source of my first public humilia-
tion,

Years loter when 1 was in school the teacher
was deilling the newcomers with the alphabet
by means of charts on the wall. 1 watched
jubilantly. 1 kuew I would be called upon, and
whien siw put the pointer on the lower cise /7
I becarne wildly excited, Here was something 1

T. TIDEMAN

be oo poist In bringing forth the details of my
adventures a3 & newshoy, factory operative, office
bay and my gradual induction inta engiaeering.
When | was swenty-free 1 murried Blla Parsson
who was den just twenty. There followed thicty
years of happlaess during which we aised two
sons aed three daughters, Now ali are agried
and I am twelve times & grandiather. Ells died
in 1038 but I still live in the old house where
most of the joy of my life wis lived. [ Daughter
Marion is married to John Lawrence Moncne,
director of the Henry Guorge Schocl in Chica-
go, and young son Robert is its Publicity D:-
sector. Thers are 70 #on-Georgists In the Tide-
man family.]

Duting the fitst decade of the twentieth cen-
bury 2 5ift developed in the Chicago Single Tax
Club over political cction. That quareel would
make interesting history, but 1 shall pass over
if. The club dwindied 2ad for several yeass Wwis
without [orce.

One Friday eveaing, 1 thiak in January 1011,
} happened to be downtawn and bad the thought
to go up and sce what the Single Tax Club was
doing siace 1 had beard that they met ou Frl-
days. There was a small toom with about a
dezen or fiftesn men sitring io o smokefilled
atmosphere, converting each other. ln wmy eyes
some of shese were really great men, and I still
hold e memory of wany in higl esteem. I
was ssked to join and having alled out an
application blank and paid & quarter, 3 was
accepted.

There was ferpent in the aic about that time
and some other voung men joised the clab.
We gaoged up oa the older members and in
two years we “took over.” From then untl
1917, when the war interfered, we nused
funds and held public mectings. During that
period the club acquired some fame and bod
some infhtence. The disillusiciment followiog
the peace of 1918 made it unpractical to con
tinue, however, and the club was disbanded in
1923, The records were “tummed over to Heney

knew, When she called on me to name it 1 said
londily “single tax."

OF course the teacher laughed with the whole
class joining o, and I can still remember [eeling
hot o uncomfortable.

After we got settled in Chicago it was not
long wiit my folky discovered that the Single
Tax Club wis holding meelings on Sunday
alternonns, Therealter we ud “single tax” for
breakfast, luach and supper. 1 toink 1 was
twelve when my mother fisst took me to one
aof those meetings, 1 did oot go oftea becavse
carfare, then five cents, was ceal money, and
we Were poor. wd

But there was one meeting when T was about
fourtven which stands out to this day as ooe
about which® I remember neacly everything,
Johin Z, White was there, The speakers included
s Roman Catholic Driest vamed TFather Cox,
uiso Jobn 8 Crosby and Louis F. Post. 1 re-
member Pather Cox speaking very emphati-
cally aguinst restriction of immigration, and
two stories told by John §. Crosby have io-
fluenced my thinking ever since.

Those were luteresting years, but there would

Tid for custody wntil it should agaia be
practical to resume activity,”

Some years later, T think in 1929, T called
# meetng and the club was reorganized aed it
had some uscfulness until about 1938, whea
again it dissolved.

It was about September 1934 wheo Leonard
Recker* came to Chicago to atteod a Hency
George Toundation meeting, that the next in-
teresting episode occurred—that is, interesting
to others than myself, He looked me up, asked
me to lunch, and that over, almost without pre-
liintnacies, he said, “Whar [ want Lo see you
shout is this: We want to start a Henry Gearge
School of Socin] Sclence in Chicago.”

I felt a bit alasmed, and asked, Do you ex-
pect e to get up on u pedestal and tell the
neighbors (o observe whar a handsome and
wise guy 1 am and come to me for lessons? 1
nst can't do iU

“WWell™ said he, “if we got you & ¢lass, would
you teach it2”

I said T'd be glad to do that,

w Now treasuree of the Henry Geogpe School of
Sucial Scieace, New York.

“That's setiled then,” he said, "Next Mon-
dsy at six o'clock you appedr in out oflice. m
soe that you bave 4 masual sad i stack of books
and thers will b o cluss woiting for you.”

He handed me & card with the address, and
at the appointed time 1 was theee. When the
araup sssembled turee were 23 of them fclud-
fng three whe cuve on my invitation. There
wis an air of cugiosity about it, but some were
a listle sulien, You mnust reoacaibie it was 1934
thit wits & depressica year and anybady who
had o job oused it azefully and was alett to
possible disaster,

Dut § did what T had been asked o do—1
made a speech, amt whar a speech! 1 sold every:
oue o copy of Progrest and Poverty and 1 tried
to wet some commitment out of the group o
various questions. Tt was a swealy evening for
me, The two hours finslly passed however, and
when T retained the next week 1 found that
practically everybody had done some resding,
and had developed an interest. Anyway 1 went
hotne inspired.

The Fondamoentat Course then consisted of
only seven lessons. During the ffth scssion,
one of the men intertipted the procecdings and
saidh somuthing to this effect: seversl of us have
agreed that there s something in this propo-
sition—what can we do about it?

T asked i he was thinking of political action.

“Yes," b answered, or anything.”

Then [ saw my chance, [ told them that
politics was of no wse—there were not coough
peeple with a thorough understanding of the

roposal. But, said 1, "if you will get some
Frimcls to join anothsr class aad if we can mike
the movement grow, there might come a day
when ronsttuctive action toward the mloption
af this proposal might develop.”

They (ormed an otganization which crowded
f6r capacity the office of one of my friends, and
4 few weeks laser we wenr operating three
classes; then there were seven clisses followed
by a term with thiricen classes, 8o we were off
—~and we have been gperating o growing school
cver SN0,

Whate chapters might be written of teial and
srpor, of working al cross-purposes, and of
momehtany dishearteoment-—but we keep the
faith, Like Old Man River we just koep volling
along!




