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contributions—in order to cnable the exccutive
commission to do its work. Although his endow-
ment has not yet been fully doubled, contributions
besides his own have far exceeded in number and
amount any ever before made to the Singletax
cause in the United States. As a result, the peo-
ple of this country are moving rapidly on to the
point of realizing Mr. Iels’ original ohject of put-
ting the Singletax in operation somewhere in the
United States by 1914.*

+ +

Hostile Testimony to Singletax Progress.

One of the interesting evidences of NSingletax
progress is that which some of its more thoughtful
but imprudent adversaries unwittingly furnish.
Take, for instance, the movement for the relief
of congestion in New York ('ity, under the leader-
ship of Benjamin (. Marsht as executive secretary
of the Committee on Congestion of Population in
New York. This movement has before the legis-
lature of New York a bill that would reduce taxes
on buildings, relatively to sites, in New York City
by one-half. That is, a building would be taxed
only half as much as its site, their values heing
the same, or of a vacant lot of equal value. Tt is
essentially the Vancouver plan, as far as it goes;
and the exemption is to be progressive—a reduc-
tion of taxes on buildings in such equal amounts
annually as to bring about the complete 50 per cent
e;vemptj;,n of improvements with the fifth vear.
No one attempts to argue against this congestion
re_fnrm. Every one of any intelligence at all ad-
mits that it would be better than the present sys-
tem; and nearly everybody admits that it would
tend to reduce congestion, as of course it would.
But the bill was bitterly fought, and was post-
poned until the reassembling of the legislature on
the 6th of September, and it may be defeated, he-
tause—because what, do vou suppose?  Beecausge
it wonld be qn entering H':r’r."yc for the Singletnx!

+

|:ulI({| th?.t 18 the best kind of fight that New York
had [(:t(tmn can p"t_ up, New York landlordism
ation : er fllnt‘ fighting. A h(l-ttc»r svstem of tax-

on; but don’t adopt it, for it would let in the

Ning ! . .
{.nnﬁ{]‘::{lx. A good method for getting rid of
stion — ey . ‘
—Homan a erowded city; but don’t adopt it,
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for it would let in the Singletax! 1f the Single-
tax has indeed reached the point of popularity in
New York at which it must be guarded against to
the extent of opposing improvements in taxation
and of clinging to disease-breeding and death-deal-
ing hives for the homes of the poor, there is no use
in fighting the Singletax any longer. 1f a mere halv-
ing of taxes on buildings, throwing only that much
of their present burden over upon the monopolists
of building sites, would open the way for the full
Singletax, then the full Singletax is already upon
the threshold,—then the feet of the voung men
are at the door, for the dying body of landlordism
lies within. We hope that these fears of land
monopolists are well founded ; but we should sup-
pose that even so, they themselves would be
ashamed to make such an appeal. Think of it!
In the face of congested conditions which enrich
them at the expense of the labor and the lives of
their brethren, they oppose an ameliorative meas-
ure because it would be an entering wedge for the
Singletax!

+ 4 4 _
WILLIAM THOMAS CROASDALE.*
William  Thomas Croasdale has been dead

twenty years, vet those who knew and loved the
man can hardly think of him as other than alive.
So vigorous was his personality, so strong the im-
pact of his mind and character upon those with
whom he came in daily contact, that all such must
remember him to their dyving day as one of the
most vivid incidents of their experience.

His life was comparatively short, without strik-
ing incident or startling adventure; and measured
by merely material standards, without consider-
able suceess.  Judged, however, by the impress he
made upon those about him, by his practical use-
fulness to the Singletax movement and other pub-
lic causes, by the energy with which he thought
and wrought, (‘roasdale’s life was one of distin-

*This editorial 18 by a Boston newspaper man and
publicist, Edward N. Vallandigham, who was an edlitorial
assoclate of Mr, Croasdale’s on the Wilmington Every
Fvenlng in the early eighties, and an editorlal writer for
The Standard at the time of My, Croasdale's death, The
medailion of M, Croasdale, of which a photograph appears
In the body of the article, s by Mr. Croasdale’s friend,
2. Stuart Hinton, now of Chicago, the sculptor who
modeled a bust of Mr. Croasdale for the Reform Club of
New York City in 1892, a plaster replica of which Is owned
Iy the Manhattan Single Tax Club, Mr. Hinton's medallion
is an excellent llkeness and full of character, For the fine
photograph of it we are Indebted to Alfred Cox (935
MeClurg Bullding, Chicagn), a photographer of many dis-
tinguished persons, who Is justly famous for the painter-
Uke quality of his photographie portraita,  Platinum
coples, 7 Inches by 9 Inches (loose-mounted on rough
gray paper sheets), may bo had of him for (wo dollars
ench, postpaid,
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guished success and even more distinguished
promise.

His life was of unvarying usefulness, steady
personal growth, perfect probity, and enduring
fortitude, crowned with the respect of all who
knew him, with the enthusiastic love, loyalty and
admiration of his friends,

L 4

Croasdale was a Delawarean by birth and a
Quaker by inheritance, employing upon occasion
the “plain language™ throughout his whole life.
His father, a man of small means, died in the
son’s youth, and scems to have left little or no
impress upon his character.  His mother, a woman
of high character, native force, and quick intelli-
gence, owed the comfort of a heautiful old age
to the son, and undoubtedly endowed him with an
inheritance of her own vigorous qualities.

+

He was all his life an active journalist. In the
varly 70%s of the last century, when less than 30
vears old, he founded at Wilmington a newspaper
to which he gave the happily distinctive name of
Every Evening. TFrom the first he edited this
paper with a vigor that made it a power in that
small community, and won its editorial page re-
spectful consideration all over the country.

His Quaker up-bringing and his loyalty to the
TUnion at the time of the Civil War naturally
placed Croasdale in the Republican party. But
the scandals of Grant’s second administration ex-
cited his disgust, and the conlested election of
1876 found him in ecarnest sympathy with the
Democratic party, though his editorial page still
maintained an attitude of great independence. Ile
finally became the steady advocate of Thomas F.
Bayard for the Presidency,

Brilliant and enterprising as Every Evening
was, it did not at this time prove a financial sne-
cess, and Croasdale in 1883 beeame the editor and
titular owner of the Baltimore Day, founded upon
the ruins of the Gazette, and hacked by the capi-
tal of men who had faith in him, and who, T
faney, hoped with him for Mr. Bavard’s nomina-
tion by the Demoeratic national convention of
1884,

In Baltimore Croasdale tried to make his paper
an acceredited Democratic organ. The vigorous
character of his editorial writing was instantly
recognized, and the Day for a time rapidly grew
in cirenlation,  But his strong sense of right and
his unquenchable public spirit soon led him into
advocating movements in opposition to the cor-
rupt local Democracy. e fought valiantly also

Fourteenth Year

for the interests of organized labor, and rattld
the dry bones of Baltimore journalism in a fashion
to scandalize that staid community.

By this time he had begun to be interested in
the Singletax, as it has since come to be known,
and soon after his removal to Baltimore he made
the acquaintance of Henry George.  The Day
failed at Tength hocnuse those who were furnizhing
the eapital felt unable to wait for success, and
Croasdale in 1885 went to New York to become
associate editor of the Star with William Dor-
sheimer. who had recently been Lientenant Gov-
ernor of that State, as editor-in-chief.

+

On the Star, which traced its lineage back
to the Sun, Croasdale’s native vigor shone in his
editorial work, and he was extremely happy in his
new connection until he discovered that the paper
was the subsidized organ of a railway company
then striving to evade its lawful obligations to
the Federal government. This was enough for
him, even had not his growing interest in Henrv
George and the Singletax idea made him eager to
be freed of trammels. He resigned from the Star.
and after a vain attempt to reconcile himself to
the editorial service of the Evening Post, he
joined  Mr. George in the editorship of
the Standard, of which he became editor-
in-chief when Mr. George gave up active connee-
tion with the paper. He was its editor when he
died.

Croasdale was active with Mr. George in the
United Labor party movement of 188G-87, hav-
ing contributed editorially to the Leader, the
George daily in the mayoral contest of 1886, and
heen a political leader of the party in the election
of 1887, But, like Mr. George, he hailed with
joy Cleveland’s tariff reform message of 1387, and
therefore threw himself eagerly into the Demo-
cratic campaign of 1888. In the latter year he
organized the Singletaxers of the United States
in support of Cleveland on the ground of ther
being freetraders and of Cleveland’s represent-
ing the political tendency toward free trade. Out
of this nucleus he afterward organized the first
Singletax conference,

Croasdale’s five vears in New York were the
happiest and most active of his strenuous life
There in the growing group of Singletaxers and
among the active tariff reformers in the Reform
Club he enjoved intellectual companionship, while
in the great issues of the day he found scope for
his aggressive and energetic spirit.

He threw himsclf not. only into the Singletix
movement, but into the movement for hallot re-
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form, and for tariff reform. He ran for Congress
in 1890 as an independent Democrat in a strongly
Tammany district, and developed unexpected ef-
fectiveness as a public speaker. Harper's Weekly,
then under the editorship of George William Cur-
tis, gave him generous newspaper support, while

Y 2 PR

Thomas G. Shearman, Richard Watson Gilder (of
the Century) and other such men financed his
campaign; and he had a group of enthusiastic
workers among tariff reformers, Singletaxers anid
workingmen. But the Tammany machine tri-
umphed. | .

In less than a year after that Croasdale died at
Merriewold Park, of which he was one of the origi-
nators, at the age of 48. His funeral was at the
rooms of the Manhattan Singletax Club, 73 Lex-
ington Avenue, New York, where Father Hunting-
ton conducted the Episcopal burial service and
Henry George made the address. His body was
cremated at Fresh Pond on Long Island, and
the ashes were buried in his mother’s grave at tie
Il"riends’ burial ground in Prospect Park, Brook-
yn.

+

Croasdale the man, is a personality that those
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who knew him despair of communicating to those
who did not. In youth he was slender, nervous,
a bit choleric, with red-brown hair, red-brown
eyes, and a light curling red mustache. Ten or
twelve years before his death he took on flesh,
though, in spite of an old malady that made him
careful of his movements, and in spite of increas-
ing weight, he was still active. The power of
the man was carried in his ample brow and speak-
ing eyes.

He wrote admirably well, but never half so well
as he talked.. His talk, indeed, accentuated by a
(uaint impediment of speech, was deliciously
vivid, brilliant, witty. With Croasdale, however,
wit was mever a mere decoration of speech. It
was, so te speak. like the soundest architectural
ornamentation, strictly structural, and one with
the essence of what he had to say.

Brilliant and sustained talker though he was, he
was also an excellent listener if anyone had aught
to the purpose to say, and his own gift of wit did
not prevent his according the most generous appre-
ciation to the wit of others, even when it was di-
rected against himself.

He was a most delightful man to work with,
for while he had a voleanic impatience that some-
times expressed itself in hasty words, he was never
ungenerous, never inappreciative, never arrogant
toward his subordinates. Those who worked with
Croasdale, even upon failing ventures, caught
something of his magnificent courage, shared his
«ften unjustified optimism, and sympathized with
hix enthusiasms. One felt that defeat was better
under such a commander than victory with one
less gencrous and less courageous.

His friendly smile was like an illumination, and
the dimple oddly set in his rough cheek and re-
served for the many good women who gave him
their confidence and friendship, was a delightful
thing to see. Strangers often hated him, for his
speech was frequently loud and more than occa-
sionally rough and frank; but he soon conquered
the affection and enlisted the undying loyalty of
those who could read beneath the surface. He
and Tom L. Johnson were as chummy as two boys.
But toward Henry George, who held him in high
respect and trusted friendship, he had more the
reserve of a pupil, though one addicted to taking
libertics, than their intimacy might have seemed
to warrant.

Night after night Croasdale held forth at the
Reform Club to a group of delighted listeners,
pouring out witticisms that kept the company in
a roar, listening with prompt appreciation to any
good thing from those about him, taking his full
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share of drink, luighing at and with his [riends,
and leaving upon the minds of strangers who were
often fetehed in for the express purpose of hearing
him talk, an indelible impression of vigor, gener-
osity and sincerity.

+

Such a man, so uncaleulating in his devotion
to the causes that appealed to his sense of right,
£0 loyal to friends, so aggressive and indomitable,
yet o nice of conscience, so wnswervingly truth-
ful, so transparently frank, so ready to give his
time and energy without hesitation or stint, was
a host in the Singletax battle.

His earnings were never large, vet he always
maintained a comfortable home for his mother,
and did his part in his ordinary social intercourse
with men.  Toward the end of his life he was
left, by the death of his mother, without near rela-
tives. After that his preoccupation with public
affairs increased, though there never was a time
when he did not indulge his natural and whole-
some taste for human companionship.

+

There came a time when an acute condition of
a chronic malady made it necessary that he wn-
dergo a surgieal operation from which it seemed
extremely problematical whether he could recover.
He came through the operation well, however,
and during his weeks of confinement at Bellevue
Hospital was the most cheerful of patients, receiv-
ing callers with his acenstomed good fellowship
and lively banter, and eventually coming out with
the reasonable expectation of being physieally
sounder than for at least twenty years.

He ought, in the natural order of things, to
have lived to old age, if, indeed, anvone can im-
agine Croasdale as old; but early in Augnst, 1891,
he fell ill at Merriewold, ont of reach of medical
aid acquainted with his pathological history, of
what was diagnosed at first as typhoid fever and
may have heen that, and in a fow davs the man to
whom so many looked for inspiration, the loval
comrade, the valiant fighter in many a good cause,
was dead,

-At the news of his death there was a surprising
expression of regret, admiration and affection from
many different sources—from those who had gone
with him the whole length as a Singletaxer unlim-
ited; from active tarifl reformers, who had a very
incomplete sympathy with his more radical aims;
from conservatives who valued him for the honest,
vigorous, outspoken man he was. His death left
his near friends fairly dazed and half incredu-
lous.

Fourtecnth Year,

Ax to the Singlelax cause, it suffered in (s
dale’s death a loss that those who knew him It
cannot but feel has never yet been repaired. We
miss him in every new struggle, and who shall say
how often in the past 20 years the words have
heen on the lips of his old associates, “If Crous
dale were only here!” or the thought in their
hearts that one blast upen his bugle horn wer
worth a thousand men,

EDWARD N. VALLANDIGHAM

* o+ *
“WE SELL THE EARTH.”

Sometimes an every-day phrase illuminates
whole centuries of history and epochs of human
thought. 1t has often seemed to me that the little
real estate advertising phrase which forms
the subject of this article rivals in its cold
unimaginative brutality that famous remark of
the great French queen when she was told that the
people had no bread.  “And why do they not then
eat cake?” she replied.

I remember that many years ago I came out of
the mining camps of Trinity, and into a new and
lively town. Stretched across the main street was
a gorgeous banner, and it hore the motto in
letters three feet long, “We sell the Earth. John
Jones & Co.”

My companion on that long ride was a young
school teacher named Roberts, a noted worker and
student, a power for good in three counties, His
early death was a distinet loss to the higher life
of many a mountain community.

Roberts reined up, looked at the great sign over-
head, and spoke to a member of the real estate
firm who stood in his office doorway.

“My friend, you have a beautiful new sign,” he
said.  “Will you let a mountaincer who does not
know much, fasten a mild little comment upon
it, down there, in the left-hand corner?”

Something about Roberts usually gave him his
way with people. The real estate man laughedl,
and said, “You can’t hurt our sign—go ahead,
stranger.”

Then Roberts crossed the street, obtained a larme
sheet of wrapping paper, and a huge crayon jen-
cil. “The Earth is the Lord’s and the Fulluess
Thereof,” he wrote, and riding up to the great
canvas sign he fastened it on the corner. A little
group of idlers gathered, and one or two religious-
minded persons began to quote other apropos texts
at the real-estate man.

“Didn’t the Almighty give the earth to man to
use as he pleased,™ said Jones a little stirred up
by the situation.




