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will do away with the hates, and fears and greeds that are
the true causes of international antipathies and misunder-
standing.

The final act of the Conference was the formation of a
permanent International Union to Promote the Taxation of
Land Values and Free Trade, to which men in every land
are to be invited to give their support. [ was greatly honored
by being asked to accept the Provisional Presidency of this
Union in connection with a Secretariat composed of John
Paul and Arthur W. Madsen, of Great Britain, and F. Folke
and Abel Brink of Denmark, the men who were most re-
sponsible for the success of the Copenhagen Conference.
The Provisional Committee, which will stand for the organi-
zation of this international work, is now being completed.
It includes, among Americans, such names as that of Louis
F. Post, Anna George deMille, Fred. C. Leubuscher, Chester
C. Platt, and Dr. Milliken. This International Union has a
great and noble work to do and it will succeed only in the
degree that it receives the support, moral and financial, of
those everywhere in the world who believe in spreading the
gospel of Henry George. I shall hope that it will receive
its strongest support in the land that gave birth to our
great teacher.

Henry George Fifty
Years Ago and To-Day

Address of Will Atkinson at the Banquet of the Henry
George Foundation, Sept.3, 1926.

FEW blocks from here thirty-seven years ago a dinner

to Henry George was given in the Bullitt Building.
There were 426 present. 1 had the honor to be Toastmaster.
Two clergymen made addresses; one from Cincinnati and
one from Henry, Ill. Ministers who openly advocated the
doctrines of Henry George were rare in those days and
both were given prominent places on the programme. Both
apparently mistook the occasion and while their addresses
were eloquent, they sounded like funeral sermons and had
a depressing effect on the digestions of the diners.

The second speaker was a wealthy merchant, A. H.
Stephenson, one of the ablest, most devoted, and most
self-sacrificing of the early followers of Henry George in
Philadelphia, who in order to do more effective work, teok
a course at the National School of Elocution and Oratorv
which he completed just before this dinner. His speech
was the first he made after his graduation. It was a very
serious affair for him and he made it a very serious one
for us.

It seemed to be my duty to lighten the spirits of those
present by telling stories at which the diners laughed.
Henry George laughed with the others, but after each story
he leaned over to me and said, ‘“The application, the appli-
cation.”” In each case I lugged in an application by the
ears but I never again attempted to tell a story in Henry
George's presence without having an application handy.

He had a keen sense of humor but he did not want
even a story wasted. He had a horror of waste and it was
the waste involved in our foolish attempts to defy the laws
of nature and of nature’s God, the needless and useless
suffering and waste of human lives, which inspired him to
write his immortal works.

What manner of man was this who rose over night from
poverty and obscurity to world-wide fame?

Fifty years ago there lived in San Francisco a man of
37 whose life was thought by many to be a hopeless failure.
He had sought gold in California and in Canada but
failed. He had been a sailor without rising from the fore-
castle. He had earned a precarious living setting type.
Had failed as part owner of a job-printing plant. Had
established a paper only toloseitafter four years of hard work
because his conscience was scrupulous and his enemies
lacked scruple.

* * * * #

At 37 to support his family, he was reduced to soliciting
a political job and was made State Inspector of Gas Meters.
The brilliant company there of newspaper men and authors
(many of national fame) called him, some carelessly, some
contemptuously, “little Henry George.”

He set himself the task of writing a book on political
economy,—the Dismal Science, though even with great
names attached such books seldom sold a thousand copies.

He deliberately challenged and sought to overthrow the
greatest of monopolies, the monopoly of the earth.

Can you imagine deed more daring? A soul more knightly?
Here one man, poor and alone, flung down his gage to the
great ones of the earth;—set his puny strength to over-
throw a wrong hoary with antiquity, buttressed by the
custom of ages. What hero of history or romance, of fact
or fiction, ever matched it?

Nor was it the valor of ignorance, for he had just felt
the heavy hand of privilege. ‘‘Greater love hath no man
than this, that he laid down his life for his friend.” Yet
this man laid his life on the altar for strangers, for the poor
and weak, the friendless, the oppressed of all the earth.

His only university had been the University of Hard
Knocks, his books were men, his college the printer's case.
His book completed, his friends helped him set the type
as he could find a publisher in no other way. Ten years
later, the unknown San Francisco printer was elected
Mayor of the greatest of American cities (though as after-
ward admitted by Tammany men, he was counted out)
and “Progress and Poverty'' had already sold more than a
million copies.

Why? Because this printer dipped his pen in life, his
words throbbed with sympathy for suffering and thrilled
with the logic of truth. He taught that men’s miseries
are due to man-made laws, never to divine law. That the
ignorance which shelters in schools, the crime which lurks
in the shadow of churches; famine amid full granaries,
poverty in plenty, are all due to men’s laws which ignore
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and defy the divine intent. That to abolish poverty and
tame the ruthless passions of greed, we need only to align
men’s laws with Nature’s.

Forty years ago I crowded into the Old Chickering Hall,
17th St. and Broadway, which was jammed with an enthu-
siastic audience of business and professional men advocating
the election of Henry George as Mayor of New York. Pro-
fessor David B. Scott of the University of New York,closed:
an eloquent address by saying, ‘‘Theycall us cranks. What
is a crank? Webster defines a crank as an instrument
that effects revolutions.”

As the applause died away there were persistent calls for
“McGlynn.” My brother and I, strangers fromPhiladel-
phia, were apparently the only personsin that vast audience
who did not know McGlynn. By standing on tiptoe in the
upper gallery, jammed against the wall, I could see the mag-
nificent head and body of Rev.Dr.Edward McGlynn as he
walked to the center of the stage and held up his hand for
silence. He began “‘Our Father Which Art in Heaven,
Hallowed be Thy Name. They Kingdom Come, Thy will
be done, on Earth as it is in Heaven.” Then his voice
was drowned out by tumultous applause which shook the
walls and lasted, it seemed to me, for more than ten
minutes before the speaker could proceed.

I do not know which astounded me most; that any speak-
er, even a priest, should begin a political speech by a quota-
tion from the Lord’s Prayer, or the instantaneous recog-
nition by every person in that audience of his meaning and
application. When his voice could again be heard, he went
on, ‘“That is why I, a frocked priest, stand tonight upon a
political platform to urge the election of Henry George as
Mayor of New York, because the triumph of his ideas
means the bringing about of conditions under which it will
be possible todo God’s will on earth asitis donein Heaven.”

Never before, or since, have I listed to such eloquence.
1 did not then know that he spoke under threat of suspen-
sion; that Archibishop Corrigan had twice prohibited him
from speaking at that meeting. The suspension came the
next day. Excommunication followed on the fourth of the
following July on his refusal to recant or apologize.

That was '86. In '91 appeared the Encylical letter on
the “Condition of Labor” by Pope Leo 13th. Henry George
stopped work on the “Science of Political Economy” to
write a reply, which was published under the title of the
“Condition of Labor.” After the English edition was
printed and bound, its distribution was held up for some
thirty days. I did not know why, until at Henry George’s
house one day he asked me if I could read French, and on
my telling him I could, he gave me a letter which he had
just received from the publisher of the Italian edition of the
““Condition of Labor’’, which said that the first copy, hand-
somely bound, had that day been handed to the Pope’s
secretary and that he had his promise that the Pope would
read every word of it, or that he would read every word of
it to the Pope himself.

A few weeks later the Catholic world was astounded at
the news that the Pope was sending Monsignor Satolli as a
personal representative to America with authority trans-
cending that of the American Cardinals and Archbishops.
Onhisarrival thefirst thing Monsignor Satolli did wastosend
for Dr. McGlynn and askhim tomake a statement of the views
which Archbishop Corrigan had condemned. This state—k
ment reads very much like a paraphrase of the “Condition
of Labor.” It was submitted to a committee of distin-
guished theologians who were professors at the Cath-
olic University in Washington and they unanimously
reported to Monsignor Satolli, in writing, that there wa
nothing in that Statement contrary to the doctrines of the
Catholic Church.

One of the main purposes of writing the ‘“‘Condition o
Labor” had been accomplished and the Rev. Dr. Edwar
McGlynn was restored to his priestly functions. This i
said to be the only case in the 1900 years of the history o
that church, in which a priest once excommunicated h

been restored to his duties without recantation and with-
out apology.

We are nearer complete success today thanwe have dare
dream. Have you ever seen a dam go down? It stand:
today as it has stood for generations, crowned by sky
aspiring trees whose sun kissed branches spread wide an
high. But their roots have rotted, and the slow seepag
of water through the spaces left by their decay has graduall
and slowly widened these spaces, crawfish creep in and whil
above the dam seems as strong as ever it has really bee
honeycombed through and through. A gentle rain begin
as it has begun a million times before; slowly the wate
rises and without warning the dam crumbles, disappea
and the flood sweeps down?

So is it of the dam of prejudice, of custom, of privilege,
of inertia, which has kept from the thirsty desert plain
below the life-giving waters of freedom of opportunit
to all.

I have had the privilege of editing articles on the “‘Henr
George We Knew’' written by men from all over thi
earth; men most varied in age, in character, in habits, i
environment. Their views are many-sided, kaleidoscopic
yet in one thing all agree. Whether they knew Henr
George in person or only through his books, he was to al
an inspiration to the highest and best in man.

In some forty years more than six million copies of Henrﬁ
George's books have been sold. They have been translate
into every language, even Japanese and Chinese. His
words on Tolstoi's tongue illumined the dark night of des-
potism in Russian and are the guide today of those who
seek sanity there; they gave cheer to Sun-Yat Sen and
those who helped him overthrow that most ancient of all
empires, and are today inspiring the Chinese republicans;
and wherever in all the world is suffering, oppression ot
tyranny, the gospel of Henry George offers hope, consola-
tion, cheer and inspiration.
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But we are unworthy to be his disciplesif we are satisfied
merely to pay lip service to his memory. ‘“Come with me,"
said Richard Cobden to John Bright, as he turned heart-
stricken from a new-made grave,—‘‘Come with me. There
are in England women and children dying of hunger,—of
hunger made by the laws; come with me and we will not
rest till we repeal those laws.”” So despite rotten boroughs,
a hereditary aristocracy and vested interests which seemed
all-powerful, the Corn Laws were repealed.

Yet, here in free America, most prosperous of nations,
with boundless wealth and opportunities beyond the
powers of the imagination—even here are women and
children dying of hunger, of hunger made by the laws. To
all here, to all in the wide world, we say—

“Come with us and we will not rest till we have repealed
those laws.”

What Henry George Taught

Address of Joseph Dana Millerat the Banquet of the Henry
George Foundation, Sept. 3d, 1926.

T requires a good deal of temerity to address a body

such as this on the subject of “\What Henry George
Taught.” Most of you are as well informed as I am on the
subject—hetter perhaps. But hecause there has been a re-
cent tendency to emasculate or attenuate the doctrines of
the Master, perhaps what I have to say may not be inap-
propriate to this occasion.

It is one of the misfortunes of our movement—inseparable
perhaps because the method we propose for its adoption
is to use the machinery of taxation—that the attention of
our friends has been focussed on its obvious fiscal advan-
tages. These have intrigued some of us into confining our-
selves too greatly to the simplicity and attractiveness of
its fiscal method while ignoring the end that is aimed at.
This end is so tremendous in its social consequences that to
treat it, as it has so often been treated, as a change in the
method of taxation is to fail in impressing the minds of
men with the true import of our message.

It is this too great emphasis laid upon the method of
achieving our end rather than the end itself—this over-
accentuation of the fiscal side of our programme—that led
Robert Scott Moffatt in his work on Henry George to
speak of ‘‘those who may not be prepared to believe that
the ills of society are to be remedied by a change in the
incidence of taxation.”

It is this over-emphasis on the taxation side of our pro-
posals that has led our socialist friends, failing to appre-
hend its profounder implications, to reject it as “‘A middle
class reform.”

It is because he early divined the danger that might over-
take the movement that Lawson Purdy counselled with
Henry George on the advisability of a separation in our
preachments between the great purpose in view and Tax-
ation per se.

Again it is because of this attenuation of our movement
to a so-called Single Tax movement that the Common-
wealth Land party, formerly the Single Tax party, was
called into being with its more definite declaration of our
aims and purposes. This was a natural and, as I take it,
a wholesome reaction.

No one has spoken more strongly on this point than
Henry George himself. Had we always borne in mind
this truth, there would have been no occasion for the mis-
understandings and the diflerences that have crept into
our movement; these would not have appeared. What
Mr. George says contains all the gospel of our teaching
method, all the light we need to walk by.

Here is what Mr. George wrote:

“The reform we propose, like all true reforms, has both
an ethical and an economic side. By ignoring the
ethical side, and pushing our proposal merely as a reform
of taxation, we could avoid the objections that arise from
confounding ownership with possession and attributing to
private property in land that security of use and improve-
ment that can be had even better without it. All that we
seek practically is the legal abolition, as fast as possible
of taxes on the products and processes of labor, and the
consequent concentration of taxation on land values irre-
spective of improvements. To put our proposals in this way
would be to urge them merely as a matter of wise public
expediency.

There are indeed many Single Tax men who do put our
proposals in this way; who seeing the beauty of our plan
from a fiscal standpoint do not concern themselves further.
But to those who think as I do, the ethical is the most impor-
tant side. Not only do we not wish to evade the question of
private property in land, but to us it seems that the benefi-
cent and far-reaching revolution we aim at is too great a
thing to be accomplished by ‘intelligent self-interest,’ and
can be carried by nothing less than the religious conscience.”

When Henry George had completed his great task, he
wrote: ‘“The truth I have endeavored to make plain will
not find easy acceptance. If that were so, it would have
been accepted long ago. But it will find friends—those who
will work for it, live for it, if need be die for it.”! Now I
do not think anybody is willing to die for a change in the
incidence of taxation. I think few of us would be willing
to face the Grim Reaper before the appointed time merely
for the sake of getting rid of the General Property Tax.
And troublesome as the Income Tax is to many of you, I
am quite sure you would rather continue to pay it than to
avoid it by dying even though your death could furnish
a splendid example. Evidently—quite evidently—Henry
George had something very different in mind.

I think, and all of ushere think, that what he referred to
was his purpose to set free the earth for the use of man-
kind. He has said: “Do what you please, reform as you
may, reduce taxes as you may, you cannot get rid of wide-
spread poverty as long as the element on which and from
which all men must live is the property of some men."”” The
system that makes private property of fixed portions of
the planet, that shuts men out from the reservoir of the



