CHAPTER XII
PERSONAL AND DOMESTIC MATTERS.
1891-189%. Ace, 52-58.

e E invalid is quite himeelf, eating and sleeping well,
and constantly on the go,” wrote Mrs. George from
Bermuda. Mr. George took the exercise of a young man—
walking, driving and rowing; and a young single taxer,
William E. Hicks, came from New York with a bicycle
expressly to teach him to ride. This came easily; nor
was a boy ever more proud of a physical accomplishment
than was Henry George of this achievement. Regardless
of dusty and dishevelled appearance, he would come in
from a “spin,” his blue eyes ghining and his face all
aglow with pleasure. All his children learned to ride,
and later became his frequent wheeling companions. His
wife likewise made many attempts to learn, so as to be
with him in this as in other things; but several acci-
dents warned her to desist.

The wheel brought mental as well as physical good to
Mr. George, for it proved to him that he had not lost his
active powers; and up to a short time of his death he
rode with keen enjoyment, getting much of the kind of
exhilaration that in his younger manhood had come from
horgeback riding. It became at once a means of recrea-
tion and method of stirring his mind; and if the origin
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of tome of the boldest conceptions and loftiest passages
of his later writings could be traced, it might be found
in these wheel rides.

This was Mr. George’s second mechanical triumph, his
first being over the type-writing machine, which he began
to usc in 1884 and continued to use until his death
With it he “blocked out” his work, and one of his sons
or daughters, whoever at the time was doing amanuensis
work for him, used another. The machine in 1884 was
unknown in some parts of the world, and a correspondent
in Paraguay, South America, inquired how he could afford
to have his lctters put in type and printed. Mr. George
explained that he used a little mechanism having keys
for the fingers to play on like a kind of piano.

For a while in 1891, Mr. George tried the phonograph,
endeavouring to record dictations and have his amanuen-
gis transcribe at leisure. But he could not habituate him-
sclf to talking into the inanimate machinc and he suc-
cumbed to the disconcerting effects that almost invariably
attack the user at the outset. The instrument was deliv-
cred at the Nineteenth Street residence one afternoon
when Mr. George was at home writing and the other mem-
hers of the family were absent. He sat down at once to
do some dictating, but could not induce himself to take
the instrument seriously. He could treat it only as a toy,
and accordingly fell to playing with it. Into it he shouted
a sailor song of his boyhood to the effect that

“Up jumped the shark with his crooked tecth,
Saying, ‘I'll cook the duff, if you'll cook the beef’;”

and then another song about a winsome bumboat damsel,
who, saluted by the admiral of the fleet in terms she re-
sented, answered
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“Kind admiral, you be damned !’

This last line was roared into the machine in a hurricane
voice that brought the wondering and dismayed domes-
tics running up-stairs, only to find, when they peered into
the room, that Mr. George was alone, scated before a
little table and singing into a speaking tube,

During the stay in Bermuda Mr. Simon Mendelson
noted some conversations in promise to his daughter, who
had remained in New York. Among the notes is this:

* Monday, February 16, 1891,

“In the evening R. [Mrs. Mendelson] suid to Mr.
George: ‘You put abrupt questions; may I ask you a
similar one?’

“@G. ‘Certainly.

“R. ‘What is your conception of God?

“G. ‘Of this chair, or this bag, or the ship out there
I can trace the genesis to man's mind. Uod is the
Great Mind, the essence of all that is great and high.’

“R. ‘And you consider Him a personal God?’

“G. ‘Not nccessarily, but I do like to believe Him
such and do believe Him ; but not in any positive shape
or form.’”

Louis F. Post tells how one day, perhaps a year after
the Bermuda trip, when out bicycling with Mr. George
and riding a strange wheel, he spoke of the queer fact
that one’s own wheel comes to seem like part of one’s own
self. They had just previouely conversed about the spirit :
Mr. George had been giving reasons for belief in its ex-
istence. Upon his friend’s remark, Mr. George asked if
he saw nothing suggestive in that; if he could not discern
an analogy hetween the relation of the wheel to his body
and of his body to his spirit?

At another time while riding slowly along Fifth Ave-
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nue, New York, with a son and a daughter, he observed
an undertaker’s wagon stop before a residence, and two
men get down and carry up armfuls of black drapery.
“None of that when 1 am dead,” he said to his children.
“Death is as natural as life; it means a passage into an-
other life. If a man has lived well—if he has kept the
faith—it should be a time for rejoicing, not for repining,
that the struggle here is over.”

Death was much in his thoughts from now forward.
“llow much there is of joy and sorrow and tragedy in
the years that have rolled so noisclessly by since we first
knew each other!” he wrote to Judge Coffey of Califor-
nia; “and now we are what we then thought were old
men, and the years move all the faster.” On another
occasion he wrote to Thomas F. Walker: “I have long
since ceased to have any dread of death, except for the
shock of parting.” While on a western lecturing trip he
wrote to Mrs. George concerning the death of a fine St.
Bernard dog they had raised from a pup: “Poor old Thor!
I cannot help feeling so sorry for him, and I know that
you all must miss him very much. But we cannot tell.
Perhaps if not that, something worse might have hap-
pened. Even in a dog, though, we feel the mystery of
death. Let us love the closer, while life lasts.”

Staunch as a rock was his belief in immortality, and
many of his friends loved to talk to him about it, even
those like Louis Prang of Boston who had little faith.
“Do you think we shall ever meet you in California
again?” asked Mrs. Francis M. Milne of San Francisco.
during the trip around the world. “I don’t know,” he
answered; “for there is much to do. But if not here,
then hereafter.” Another friend, A. Van Dusen of New
York, questioned: “What do you regard as the strongest
evidence of the immortality of the soul?’ The answer
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was prompt, and to Mr. Van Dusen, conclugive: “The
creation of human beings is purposeless if this is all.”
Over the body of William T. Croasdale, who died in the
single tax faith in August, 1891, and was cremated, Mr.
George in a funeral address said:

“Ceased to be? No; I do not believe it! Cease to
be? No; only to our senses yet encompassed in the
flesh that he has shed. For our hearts bear witness to
our reason that that which stands for good does not
cease to be. . . . The changing matter, the pass-
ing energy that gave to this body its form are even now
on their way to other forms. In a few hours there will
remain to our sight but a handful of ashes. But that
which we instinctively feel as more than matter and
more than energy; that which in thinking of our friend
to-day we cherish as best and highest—that cannot be
lost. If there be in the world order and purpose, that
still lives.” '

When a young man, troubled in mind, raised the ques-
tion of whether or not suicide was justifiable, Mr. George
replied: “Many wise men among the ancients thought it
was. But what do we know about life; and what do we
know about death? We are here, conscious of things to
do. We came here not of ourselves. We must be part
of a plan. We have work to perform. If we refuse to
go forward with the work here, how do we know but that
it shall have to be performed elsewhere ?”

August Lewis had on Mr. George’s setting off for Ber-
muda given him a translation of Schopenhauer’s “World
as Will and Tdea.” Mr. George found it absorbingly in-
teresting, but “ ‘From A to Izzard’ like a red rag to a
bull,” for the German philosopher represented that hope-
lessness of things earthly and a negation of life hereafter
which proved a direct antithesis to George’s ever-strength-
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ening hopefulness and faith. With all that, the brilliant
mind of the great German exercised its fascination. Rec-
ognising in him a philosopher of rare originality and
astonishing versatility, Mr. George became fond of con-
sulting (or rather comparing) his views on the most
varied topics. And he seemed to derive satisfaction from
the fact that, in spite of its atheism, the underlying prin-
ciple of Schopenhauer’s philosophy was spiritual and not
material.! Mr. George also scemed to take great delight
in Schopenhauer’s well known outspokenness against the
professors, and indeed saw in the way that Schopenhauer
had so long been ignored by them, a case analogous to
his own. Perhaps many passages in Mr. George's later
works bearing on this subject are somewhat to be ascribed
to this influence.?

Mr. George's views of the essence of Christianity he set
forth in his published writings. His beliefs relative to
the person of Christ were, he said one day in the last
year of hig life to his son Henry, most nearly represented
by & short sketch written by Thomas Jefferson, entitled
“Syllabus of an estimate of the merits of the doctrines of
Jesus,”® from which he quoted in “The Science of Polit-
ical Economy.”*

18¢e “A Perplexed Philosopher,” Part III, Chapter iii, (Memorial
Edition, pp. 125-128).

? While having only a grammar school education, Mr. Lewis' tastes and
talents had always led him to spend his leisure hours;in the study, and
capacious and well filledibookshelves in his home showed the choiceness
and range of his reading. On questions of philosophy he was, at least in
later years, the closest of Mr. George's friends; and as to the Schopen-
hauer philosophy, they had frequent conversations subsequent to the
Bermuda trip, in the studio Jof George Brush, to whom Mr.1George, at
Mr. Lewis’ request, sat for a full-length portrait.

3¢ The Writings of Thomas Jefferson,” collected and edited by Paul
Leicester Ford, Putnam's Sons, Vol. VIIL p. 227,

4 Book IL, Chapter ii., p. 182
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To take another view of Henry George—here is a fur-
ther excerpt from the Mendelson Bermuda notes:

“Sunday March 1, 1891.

“Read Henry IV. aloud. Mr. George thinks it highly
superior in ‘every way’ to Coriolanus. He particularly
cnjoys the character of Falstaff. Finds no attraction
whatever in the character of Coriolanus; considers him
o bad, selfish man from beginning to end; and meore-
over cannot enjoy or approve of ‘a piece of art without
a high purpose’ Considers this business of war in
Henry 1V. as ‘poor business.” “The Chinese look down
on soldiers. And is that valour? A big man ever so
heavily armed like Douglas, the Scot, slashes the un-
armed soldiers and kills and crushes them by his mere
weight.” ”

“Mr. George feels mot the necessity of talking and
of giving his thoughts to others, not even for the pur-
pose of getting at their thoughts. In the latter case,
he prefers asking direct questions abruptly. 1In his
talk he seldom gets animated and seldom says things
of a higher order. When he does, he looks very absorbed
in his subject and quite hendsome. . .

“Though of deep feeling, he docs not feel poetically.
The poetry which he likes is not of the divine art, but
the eloquence of feeling; that which finds its strong
ccho in his own heart. Of art per se he has no notion.

“His mind is of a beautiful caste—simple, direct
and comprchensive.”

The reading of Tennyson, Whittier, Swinburne, Brown-
ing, Longfellow, Macaulay, Buchanan and Arnold to him-
self or aloud in the family circle showed the poetic na-
ture; and the frequent word of encouragement to such
rising singers as Alice Werner of London, John Farrell
of New South Wales and Frances M. Milne of California
showed the listening ear. But like the Psalms to Crom-
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well’s Ironsides, the poetry that spoke most strongly to
him was that which moved with the intense purpose of
his soul. For verses solely of sentiment or reflection, no
matter how fine the language or picturing, his.feeling was
set forth in a note to Dr. Taylor (June 1, 1892) : “Thanks
for “The Quiet Wood.” It is good, but—why, when the
great struggle is on, and history is being made, will you
go off into the woods and play the flute? I should rather
see you put your lips to the trumpet.”

Perhaps it may be well to add some lines from a letter
Mr. George wrote subsequently (April 22, 1893) to his
actor friend, James A. Herne, who had just produced a
successful play, “Shore Acres”:

“] left Boston with the spell of Jour genius upon me,
wishing very much to see you and sorry when I found
I could not.

“I cannot too much congratulate you upon your suc-
cess. You have done what you have sought to do—
made a play pure and noble that people will come to
hear. You have taken the strength of realism and
added to it the strength that comes from the wider
truth that realism fails to see; and in the simple por-
trayal of homely life, touched a universal chord. :
In the solemnity of the wonderfully suggest:ve closc,
the veil that separates us from heaven seems to grow
thin, and things not seen to be felt.

“But who save you can bring out the character you
have created—a character, which to others, as to me,
must have recalled the tender memory of some sweet
saint of God—for such loving and unselfish souls there
have been and are. I never before saw acting that im-
pressed me so much as yours last night. I did not feel
like talking when I left the theatre; but I wanted to

your hand. I did not want to see you in that

wosgerful piece of acting of which they told me, where

iou reduced man to the mere animal. I am glad to
ave seen you in this, where the angel gleams forth.”
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In early life Richard III. and Hamlet of the Shake-
spearian plays most attracted Mr. George; but towards the
close of life the vaulting ambition pictured in Macbeth
made him think that in that the poet had reached his
supreme conception. He himself, who had come out of
obecurity and won intellectual triumphs such as no man
in his domain of thought had ever before so quickly won,
was keenly conscious of the dangers of ambition; and the
poet’s impersonation stood forth as the very incarnation
of this tremendous human passion.

Reflecting upon the personality of Shakespeare and
history’s brief account of him, Mr. George once in con-
versation with his elder son said: “No man can do great
writing without being conscious that it is great. But the
great man is a modest man, and may be carcless of his
fame further than his achievements will speak for him.
England’s greatest poet, like the great poet whose mem-
ory Scotland reveres to-day, Burns, was contented, after
doing his work, to live in retirement; feeling probably
that ‘not marble, nor the gilded monuments of princes’
would outlive his ‘powerful rhyme.’”

But always in comparing man with man, there entered
the relation of proportion. In answer to a question put
by one of his family he said: “Napoleon’s mind at his
downfall was in no woree plight than that of the poor
devil who cannot make or borrow ten dollars is relatively
to the things that enter into his life.” Edward McHugh
tells how, being out for a stroll with Mr. George at Fort
Hamilton, they dropped into the branch post office. There
they met a man who wished to send away some money,
but did not know how to fill out the official order. Mr.
George did it for him. “It is not every day that such a
man can have a philosopher to write for him,” said Mr.
McHugh when the stroll was resumed. “A philosopher,”
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was the reply, “is no better than a bootblack. Such terms
are only relative to our own small affairs”

As President Lincoln modestly said he would hold Me-
Clellan’s horse if that would help the general win the
country a battle, so Henry George aIwags refrained from
assuming leadership. It was never my pnnc:ples, ? “my
movement,” “my cause”; but always “our principles,”
“our movement,” ‘“our cause.” To Dr. Taylor he wrote
(April 28, 1891) : “How persistent is the manner in which
the professors and those who esteem themselves the learned
class ignore and slur me; but I am not conscious of any
other feeling about it than that of a certain curiosity.”
This was not assumed humility. He spoke in the sim-
plicity of his nature—a simplicity that shone out in his
private life, as witness in a letter to Mrs. George, during
the summer of 1893:

“I slept at home last night. Post wanted me to go
down with him, but I thought I should prefer to sleep
here, 1 had unfortunately drank two glasses of iced tea
at supper (which I took with Post and the Hibbards)
and owing I suppose to that, I did not get to sleep till
after two. But the house was delightfully cool, and I
slept until after nine, then took a bath, and for fifteen
cents got two cups of coffee and all I wanted to eat at
the little bakery on Twenticth Street and Seeond Ave-
nue. Then 1 came back to the house, where I have
been waiting for the carpets to come, hnvmg sent yes-
terday a notice that I should be here between 10 and
12 to-day.”

As with many famous men, money matters gave Mr.
George much worry. Very little money would put him
at his ease, although to get it he was often put to borrow-
ing. But unlike many celebritics, borrowed money with
him was always a sacred debt, and he never failed to re-
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turn a loan punctually, if a time had been set; borrowing
elsewhere, if he could meet the payment in no other way.
One of his last acts before leaving New York in 1890 for
the trip around the world was to send a check to John
Russell Young in final settlement of loans that enabled
the philosopher to leave California in 1880 and helped
to sustain him- until he got his start in New York.

Personal homage in every form Henry George treated
with disfavour. “I do not like your over-praise,” he
wrote to Mrs. Milne, who sent himn greetings on his
rcturn to New York from around the world, “If my
words have spoken to your heart, it was because they
came from my own; and though we may like to be praised
for the little things, we do not for the big things.” Once
when an enthusiastic young chairman at a large meeting
in Harlem, New York City, was making an earnest and
sincere but very flattering speech in introducing Mr.
George, the latter wriggled and writhed as though his
character was being aspersed, instead of praised. Unable
to bear it longer, he suddenly leaned forward and poked
the chairman in the back with a walking-stick he had
found beside him. The chairman, in a flood of bellow-
ing eloquence, chopped off in the middle of a word, looked
behind him, had a whispered conference with the philoso-
pher, turned back to the audience, and said quietly: “Mr.
Gicorge don’t want me to get the rest of that off”; which
tickled the assemblage into spasms of laughter.

The dislike of his younger manhood to social forms
Mr. George never conquered. He could not endure the
accompanying vapid, small talk. Morcover, he found the
necessity of giving special attention to his raiment par-
ticularly irksome, a dress coat and its adjuncts amount-
ing to an affliction ; but he nevertheless tried to bear these
ills with tranquillity, because as he reasoned, to conform
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to the small, polite usages tended to disarm antagonism to
his crusade against giant wrongs in the vast body politic
and body social. Yet a preoccupied mind often inter-
fered with the carrying out of his good intentions, as for
instance, he appeared at a reception at his home in Nine-
teenth Street with the studs of his shirt bosom wrong
side out, the ladies of the family being busy with the
guests. At a later period, when residing at suburban Fort
Hamilton, he spent a whole day in the business portion of
New York and the night at the somewhat formal Hotel
Waldorf with Tom L. Johnson without discovering that
he had been going about with very dusty boots. But he
made amends by having them polished before starting
back for Fort Hamilton.

This carelessness about dress led to many minor adven-
tures, one of which was in a sleeping-car, of which Mr.
George was the sole occupant. The colored porter, whose
livelihood largely depended upon fees from passengers,
lamented to him the “po’ness of business.” He made out
such a deplorable case that Mr. George was inspired to
surprise him with a large tip, mentally resolving to give
him all the change in his pocket. This proved to be much
more than Mr. George expected and four or five times
the customary fee, but he offered it nevertheless.

“Dat all fo’ me?” exclaimed the man incredulously,
looking from the money to Mr. George’s not over-fas-
tidious clothes, and then back to the money. And when
Mr. George assured him that all the money was for him,
the porter accepted it with a burst of thanks, adding:
“I of’en heard it said, but I never would believe it; yo’
never can tell about a frog until yo’ see him jump!”

Forgetfulness from preoccupation brought many petty
losses. Once on a lecturing trip, with mock gravity he
upbraided his wife, who travelled some of the way with
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him, for forgetting her umbrella at one of the stops.
“And what have you to report, sir?’ she retorted. A
smile swept his gravity aside. “Only that I left my night
apparel in one place, my tooth brush at another and my
overshoes with the Governor of Missouri.” Half an hour
later he might have added the loss of his watch, which
he left in a hotel at the first stopping place, though this
was speedily recovered. So common were losses of this
kind with him that he was positively relieved when he
found that other members of the family could lose things,
too. Returning with one of his sons from a Western
journey, he saluted Mrs. George on reaching home with:
“I can see that your children grow more like you every
day.” “In what way?” asked Mrs. George. “Why, in los-
ing things. Your son here lost our tickets from St. Louis
back to New York.” Neither Mrs. George nor the son
saw much in the loss of two one-thousand-mile tickets to
smile at, but to Mr. George the incident had something
of humour, because, while the tickets were lost, he him-
self was not this time the culprit.

Abstraction not uncommonly carried him into a wrong
street, took him to a wrong house and gave a wrong di-
rection to a letter, but perhaps his most surprising ex-
perience was while travelling with one of his sons in a
sleeping-car from Cincinnati to Cleveland, Ohio. They
went to bed in opposite, lower berths. TUnable to sleep
part of the night, Mr. George arose, put on some of his
clothes, went to the smoking section and enjoyed a cigar.
Drowsiness at length creeping upon him, he returned to
bed and slept until the breakfast call of the porter awoke
him in the morning. Reaching across the passageway,
he gave the curtains of the berth opposite a vigorous shake,
calling out: “Do you hear the joyful cry? But instead
of his son’s voice, a feminine voice replied: “I think you
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have made some mistake.” Mr. George drew back in
confusion. He looked about him to get his “bearings,”
only to find that on returning from his smoke during the
night, he had taken the berth that some one else had ap-
parently vacated, and so had finished his night’s sleep in
wrong quarters.

It has been said that Mr. George dreaded social occa-
sions. Yet there were gatherings of a social nature
which he really enjoyed attending. These were little pri-
vate dinners that John Russcll Young gave, sometimes at
the Astor House in New York and sometimes at the
Union League in Philadelphia. At one or the other of
these dinners he met John Mackay, William Florence,
Joseph Jefferson, Genecral Sherman, Colonel Alexander
MecClure, Murat Halstcad, Judge Roger A. Pryor, Chaun-
cey M. Depew and Grover Cleveland. He had never be-
fore met the ex-President, and was much pleaged with
him, believing from what fell in conversation, that if re-
nominated for the Presidency in 1892, Cleveland would
make a radical fight.

John Russell Young, though he was always a strict party
Republican, was at heart a radical—an absolute free trader
and & good deal of a single taxer. But though he talked
unreservedly in private, his public utterances were veiled,
one of his signed mewspaper articles drawing out this
message from his downright friend, George:

“I don’t like your “Press” article. . . . 1 have
some question whether the ordinary reader will know
whether you are for Blaine or Harrison, and I fear that
your delicate damnation of the tariff will in many
cases be deemed by him an indorsement. The fine in-
ferences by which skilled diplomatists may convey their
meaning to one another will not be understood in a
town meeting.”
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Henry George’s judgment had to mosi of his friends a
very singular quality. Of this Louis F. Post speaks, hav-
ing many occasions, both public and private, for putting
his impressions to the test:

“There was something unique about Mr. George's
judgment. It was not intuitive, and yet it seemed at
times to be infallibly so. I say it was not intuitive,
because I never knew it to be of the slightest value,
except when his intellect was aroused by a sense of
responsibility ; and then it was startling in its directness
and accuracy. I have often said that if Henry George
told me how best to go to Europe, and did so without
a sense of responsibility in the matter, I should go the
other way; but that if he acted under a sense of re-
sponsibility, I should follow his directions blindfold
without a question or doubt.”

An instance of the highly practical cast of Mr. George’s
mind when responsibility concentrated his faculties was
given in 1893, when a general financial stringency was
squeezing the banks of the country, and crippling and
destroying strong and weak industrial enterprises. The
large steel rail manufacturing company named after Tom
L. Johnson, and located at Johnstown, Pa., was soon
brought face to face with this problem. The president
of the company, Arthur J. Moxham, had come into the
single tax faith soon after Mr. Johnson's conversion in
the middle eighties. His strength of character and high
executive ability werc attested by the people of Johns-
town when the never-to-be-forgotten flood lay the centre
of the city in ruins, killed thirty-six hundred persons,
and sweeping away all established authority and order,
gave place to horror, terror and frantic confusion. In
that time of disaster Mr. Moxham was made dictator,
with life and death powers; and for three days he held
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that extraordinary office. Mr. George happened to visit
Johnstown and Mr. Moxham in 1893, at the moment when
the financial stringency had brought the affairs of the
Johnson Company to a crisis. He was told by Mr. Mox-
_ ham that no course seemed to be left but to shut down,
for while he could get plenty of orders for rails, he could
get no money in payment. Whereupon Mr. George sug-
gested that the bonds of the street railroad companies or-
dering rails should be taken in payment of their orders;
and that certificates to be used as money be issued against
them. Mr. Moxham took the idea and developed a plan,
calling a meeting of his employees, explained to them the
proposal to take steel railroad bonds, place them in the
hands of a trustee mutually acceptable to the company
and its men, and against these bonds to issue certificates
in small denominations with which to pay salaries and
wages by the Johnson Company. The employees gladly
accepted the proposal and appointed a committee to act
for them, and the plan was put into execution, one-third
of all salaries and wages being paid in currency and the
other two-thirds in these bond certificates. The store-
keepers and other townspeople accepted the certificates as
readily as money; and the company, with its several thou-
sand employees, passed through the “tight” period with-
out further trouble. Indeed, the earnings of the em-
ployees were greater at this time than at any other period
in the history of the company. Subsequently every one
of the certificates was drawn in and redeemed. Mr.
George regarded this as an illustration of what the United
States Government could do to clear up the currency
difficulties—issue from its own treasury a paper currency,
based upon its credit and interchangeable with its bonds.

Mr. George lived in the Nineteenth Street house, New
York, until the spring of 1895, when the family stored the
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furniture and went to Merriewold Park—a little unpre-
tentious, woodland resort in the hills of Sullivan County,
New York State, where some single taxers had built a
few houses and had commenced to go each summer as
early as 1889. In the fall of 1895 the Georges came
down from Merriewold and occupied a house at Fort
Hamilton, Long Island, which had probably been stand-
ing there thirty or forty years when Henry George, as a
boy, had sailed out of the harbour past it on the ship
Hindoo, bound for Australia and India. It stood on the
bluffs at the “Narrows,” between thc inner and outer
bays. The house belonged to Tom L. Johnson, who, with
his father, had bought considerable land there with a
view to making themselves summer homes. “In the mov-
ing and arranging,” Mr. George wrote to his friend, “I
have not been able to get fairly to work, but shall to-
morrow, and thanks to you, in the most comfortable quar-
ters I have ever worked in since ‘Progress and Poverty’
was written.”

The first marriage among the children had occurred in
1888; the second son, Richard, having wedded Mary E.
Robineon of Brooklyn; and to this couple several children
had been born. Another marriage came in the spring
of 1895, Jennie, the third child and first daughter, being
united to William J. Atkinson of New York. The good
friend in the cause, Rev. James O. S. Huntington, had
performed the first marriage ceremony in a little Episco-
pal Church in Brooklyn. Dr. McGlynn, who had now
been restored to his pricstly offices in the Catholic Church,
performed the second marriage at the George residence
on Nincteenth Street.

Up to the Doctor’s reinstatement in December, 1892,
Edward McGlynn and Henry George had had no written
communication since their scparation during the presi-
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dential campaign of 1888 and had met only casually.
The clergyman, while living the exemplary life of a priest,
just as though exercising his full office, had meanwhile,
with unubating persistence, preached the single tax faith
at his Anti-Poverty mectings in New York and in lec-
tures in many other cities. At length the wise men of
the Church concluded that justice required a reconsidera-
tion of the case. Many have thought that the reply that
Henry George made to the papal encyclical in 1891, of
which we shall speak later, had influenced the broad-
minded Leo XITL to review the case! This may have
been a contributing cause. When the Pope sent Arch-
bishop Satolli to this country as his representative, Rev.
Dr. Burtscll called upon him to suggest a reversal of the
act of excommunication. Archbishop Satelli, evidently
following instructions of the Pope, suggested that Dr.
McGlynn should present to him a full explanation of his
doctrine on the land question. Dr. Burtscll first pre-
sented an exposition of the doctrine, which Dr. McGlynn
indorsed as clear and accurate. Later Dr. McGlynn pre-
sented his own statement of his teachings. It was direct
and explicit, without extenuation, just as he had been
teaching it from the beginning. These written state-
ments were carefully considered by a committee of the
professors of the Catholic University in Washington, who
declared that they contained nothing contrary to the teach-
ings of the Catholic Chureh. These professors were the
Revs. Thomas Bouquillon, D.D. (Dean of the Theological
Faculty), Thomas 0'Gorman, D.D. (since appointed

1To Rev. Thomas Dawron, then of London, Mr. George wrote (Decem-
ber 23, 1892): “‘I have for some time believed Leo XIIL to be a very
great man. . . . Whether he ever read my *Open Letter' I cannot
tell, but he has been acting as though ho had not only read it, but had
recoguised its foroe.”
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Bishop of Sioux Falls, 8. D.), Thomas J. Shahan, D.D.,
and Charles Grannan, D.D. Dr. McGlyon subsequently
made a profession of his adhesion to the teachings of the
Church and of the Apostolic Sce, and in general terms he
recalled any word that may have cscaped him not in con-
formity with the respect due to the Holy See. The papal
representative suggested that, as Dr. McGlynn had not
been able to join with the clorgy in the regular annual
retreat, he should go on retreat preparatory to rcinstate-
ment; but when he was made to realise that this was
likely to be construed as a punishment, the ablegate re-
frained from urging it, and left the matter to Dr. Mec-
Glynn's judgment. The latter expressly stipulated that
he should be froe to continue to expound the single tax
us long as he thought proper, to the Anti-Povoerty Society
or any gathering, at Cooper Union or elsewhere. With
these things cloarly understood, Dr. McGlynn gave his
word to Archbishop Satelli to present himsclf to the
Pope within three or four months {o obtain his blessing.
Then Archbishop Satolli in formal words, and in the
name of the Pope, removed the ban of excommunication
from Dr. McGlynn, and the first announcement of the
Doctor's reinstatement was made by the papal represen-
tative from the Catholiec University at Washington.

The next day, Christmas day, 1892, for the first time
eince 1887, Dr. McGlynn celebrated mass.! In the even-
ing he addressed the Anti-Poverty Socicty as usual, It

1By his own wish, Dr. McGlynn at the time of his restoration was not
attached to any parish ; and it was not until December, 1804, two years
Iater, that, on the advice of Archbishop Satolli, he applied for a parish to
Archbishop Corrigan [of the {Diocese of New York. The latter had, as
Mr. George wrote toa friend, been ** completely flabbergasted ™ by the res-
toration and the refusal of the Roman authorities longer to uphold the
Noew York Archbishop in his declaration that the single tax doctrine was
coutrary to the teachings of the Chureh. But Archbishop Corrigan made
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was a time with him for great rejoicing. He had made
the long fight and had triumphed. The odds had been
tremendous, but he had overcome them. Never again
could any man say that the teachings of the Catholic
Church were opposed to the single tax. And he cele-
brated mass with a thankfulness that he had been given
the strength to fight the great battle. He went to Rome
some months afterwards and was accorded an interview
by the Pope. The reference to the social question was of
the briefest description. “Do you teach against private
property ?” asked his Holiness. “I do not; I am staunch
for private property,” said the Doctor. “I thought so,”
said his Holiness, and he conferred his blessing.

When Henry George heard of Dr. McGlynn’s restora-
tion, his own rejoicing swept all other considerations
agide. He at once sent a telegram: “My wife and I send
heartfelt congratulations.” Sentiments of warm feeling
were returned, and thus the relations of friendship, inter-
rupted for four years, were re-established ; and they lasted
until death.

the best of his utter defeat. He quietly assigned Dr. McGlynn to the
parish of 8t. Mary, in the little town of Newburgh, on the Hudson River,
close to Rondout, where Dr. Burtscll had been sent. Archbishop Corri-
gan at the same time engaged to give to him the first vacant parish in
New York City that would be suitable to Dr. McGlynn's talenta.



