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THE SETTLER'S NIGHTMARE.

. "4 Tract for Farmers by “W. G.” and Louis F. Post. .

% -

- THE DREAM.

f{’o the Editor of He BStandard: Your
paper 1s anythivg but soporific, yet T must

aumber. No doubt the kearty dinner [ had
just eaten had something to do with my
mental condition, and it will be gquite in
grder for you to say that the dresm which I
am sbout to relate, and which I bez you to
ipterprat, is due to the same cause.

- 'We do things in our dreams that weshonld
pever think of doifry in our waking moments,
and this will expiain why, ss the paper
finttered to the floor, T started west, bought
a-tragt of Government Jand and went to
farming, I bailt a cabin for my family, by
bard work cleared up = part of my land, and,
haring sold my first crop, | was thinking
-about replacing my oxen with faster animals,
when 2 herse deuler hapoened alony and,
alter the costomary bargalning on my part
and mack wrestling with the truth on his, X
‘bought a good, streng animal,

“Jdust when that horse had established kia
character and become the pet and pride of
thefamily the horse dealer return-d one
night with a pale face and a frightened

-@ﬁ'}?s;}eaﬁng in % frerculows whisper, the

msié; told me that ke bad stolen tha horse he

8oIf o me. B

It’s»a case of downright conscience with
e, saic the penitent horse thief, and as he
88id this he hilched his bslt around, acei.
. dentally of course, but it brought the stock of
& Tevolver under the moon's rays. **1 want
t0ddo - the square thing,” be continued, *so

horse and returnBim o his owner”

n anw that the hiorse thiefs desire to
cbetter and 2 nobler Yife was so strong
e wgnm not hesitate to nse his pistel

confess I fell asleep while reading the lust ]

manner.. Taking me ount bebind the barn, |

give you back your money and will take |

}

sgainst any ope whe attempted to swerve
him from .the straigh: and narrow path of
rectitode on which he had just entered ;5 s0 1
' gave up the horse and got back the one hon-
dred and twenty dollars I had paid for him.
The next day I discovered that halfthe money
was conaterfsit ; bat, 2s it bad been in the re-
formed thief’s power to bave paid me the
whole in sparious paper, I reasoned that, for
a mar with such a pest, he had made a very
fair siart in his mew career. ‘

The next day I had another visitor, a tail,
wogainly man, with loag leathery jaws, keen
gray eyes, and a tuft of chin whiskers. He
wore & high woolly hat, his trousers were al-
ternate stripes of red and white, and they
were kept from fying above his knees by
strong simpe.  He had an old-fushioned bive
coat with long spiked tails, and about the
creast and coliar thers was a galaxy of
thirty eight stars, half of them woollen and
the rest cotion. ' g

< Let me introduce myself as a kinsman of
yours,” said the stranger with an air of
mingled kindness and acthority, * Lam your
¢ Uncle Sam.” :
¥ shook hands with the gentleman and was
wondering if he had heard of the counterfeit
money, which 1 had mneglscted to destroy,
when he set my mind at rest as to the objec
of his visit by saying : -
* You mast givenp your title to this farm,
my sou,” : .
“ Why 50 1” T asked, in surprise.
“ Beeause it is no good,” he growled.
* Bat, sir, I got it from you and paid for
it. y
# That's all very trme, my som, but since
ihat littls deal I have di~covered that I bad

not the power to tarcel out to a few what




..rz .
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: really belonc'a to al the people and then,
benween you and me, my onamal title was
gmirched.” =~ Then sinking bis voice to s

! ear be added, <1 stole the land in the first
p]aoe from the Indians.”

¢ Then let the “Indians come and claim
“’é Wha.t i5 theirs,” I said angrily. *“ The fact
%; is, Tam ready to bx, mtervxewed by lndxa.nc,

‘few at a time:”
ﬁ;oh tbe Indians bave been killed off or

cooped ap ; and then, you know, they've got
' np votes. I guess their title has Iapsed ; at
¢ any rate, they wont debate that point with
- me. But nhoucrh it’s alittle late.I'm no & going
todo the fair thing. You i=mst sarrender
ar separate title to this farm, and poolit
mth the common domain.”
~e¢ But,” I asked, angrily, *“ when did you
% Iearll that the title §OB £ave me was not
M 2” .
5 e« Since 1 have bee:n gtudying Henry
' (}eorrres books on the iand question. You
" read thrm carefully and prayerfully, my son,
i add you wiil become not ounly reconciled to
the change, but glad of it,”
g ‘Aud my bmldm §, improvements, and
crops 171 groaned.
& Qht” said Uncle Sam quickly, *they

T

e e

e

e

m

p are the fraits of your own labour and belong

i

[?x

to you. And let me console you by saying
i that.you can continue to reside on this land
and to work it as you will, provided you pay
# the same rental as others may be willing to
L gay for theadjoining quarter sections.”

- % 80,” 1 said, *‘another man, withont pay-
jf‘mg one cent to you, can take his money to
{ improve the leased land, a.nd be is taxed no
S mote than i am 1"

,ir? ¢ Just so.” : :
: “‘ Then the money I paid isa dead i foss 2””

,-

L e Oh) nd,” replied Unele Sam, as ke strok-
%»ed his goatee and looked th(:ucrhtfully up at
ﬁ}the sky. ““Your few hondred dollars are

85

¢ many millions T have locked up inmy varlts
at” Washington., But read Mr. George's
books and yoa will see clewrly that. land-
rowners should mnot be- compensated. ' The
able.st men in the country are ¢oming w t}us
conclusion.” .- . ;

W“ But the honest men 1” I shonted

“Horest men! Come, my’ son, I kave a
orld of patiznce, and my capacity for long
saffering is occanic in its immensity, but
hen you reflect against my honesty it stirs
¥ dander like 21l creation gone mai! What
am after now is the common good, not the
souncertain rights of the individual, There is

|
%

%my much beloved nephew, Dr, McGlyon.

' whisper and bringing his mouth close to my |

renjoying the aristocratic company of a great-

He gives up a steady job and makes Rome
howl on the land question, for which he
receives nothing. Another nephew, not so
well known, is Dr. Pentecost, and he is fast
getting the people of New Jersey t6 Believe
that it woutd be betfer if they owned the
state themselves than permit the railreads
to bay and sell it as they please.”

At this juncture I recalled the substance
-oF a motto T had seen on a banner in a labor
procession, and 1 interrupted by sbouting
out :—* An injury to the least is the concern
of alll Take my land, for, like the horse
thief, you have the power, but imitate the
thief by retorning me a part af least of the
hard earned money I paid youin such good
falth,™

““Ha! methinks I sniff an mclpxent Te-
belliont I am acs ustomed to stamping ont
such things.”

Uncle Sam raised his foot and he must
have kicked me, for the next instant I awoke
on the floor.

Now, that dream still perplexes me, forI
recall that tens of thousands of honest. hard-
working men have invested their savings in
a part of the pablic domain, believing That
the suthority that gave them their “deeds
would protest them in their rights. = fhould
the money they paid for their land be Te-
funded to those poor people—it Is the fruit
of their labowr—or do the land reformers
hold that ignorance of a fundamental law is
no excuse for its wviolation, and so these
people must pay the penalty, just as if they
violated any other natural law, - f'

Here to me is the heart of the land
question. If the individuzl can have no
vested rights in realty, then In cowmon
honesty the government should return every
dollar it has received as purchase money
from the settler. What do you sayr .

- WG,

THE INTERPRETATION.

You do not tell your dreaw. as it occurred,
nor all of .it, It was not a penitent horse
thief who came to you; it was the lawinl
owner of the horse, and he did not show . Fou
the stock of the revolver but ‘& writ of re-
plevin. Nordid he return the purchase price
half in counterfuit money, he gave you
nothing. You had bought somethmor to
which the seller had no title, and when the
real owner came you were compelled” to
yield up the property tohim. Thus far there
was nothing remarkable in yourdream, The
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ng ba pens every day, 83 many a
btgayér'%f stolen goods ean tell you.
. experience instances far more un-

e -you bought a farm, and that
' conseguence of some fundamental Saw
= won had overlooked the title proved
\ ; and that the farm with all your
; sinprovements was taken from you with-
- compensation, and that you were forced
pay over all the profits you had made
piz your occupancy, the dream would not
e in the slightest degree fancifnl,

report of your interview with your
‘Sam Iv singularly defective. He did
v you must give up your title to the
Be'told you hewas going to take all

';’.

£

thero on the value of land in its natnral
gizion. ~ And it was in that conneerion
petold you the improvements were the
‘of your own labour, ‘

: {3 trive that you, in the mental confasion
which men are subjeet in dreams, ex«
ey “Then the mwoney I paid for this
p 35 a dead Joss 7

3wt your Uncle Sam did not reply as you
shim. Xe asked you how much vonr
ing;-buildings, fences, stock, and crops
re worth, and your replied a thoussnd dol.
< ‘He then ssked how much your land
g worth, ard you told him five huondred

Well, my desr mnephew,” 'said he,
fouldn’t you rather pay taxes on five hun-
g.dollars, the value of your land, than
%n&;,th‘:msand five hundred dellars, the
geof-all yon own 7

this almost woke you up, but your Uncle
B wenb on : “Now, for nearly everyihing
buy at the store you must pay s protec-
tariff price, 1 intend to abolish the
» 80 you will be freed from that tax too.
you any objection to that, my boy 2~

was'at this point that yowr munmbled
g about other people who get land
¢ having the same sdvantages,
Lwere out of pocket what you paid
onrland, Tc wse your own expression,
h-!%*;;-as nearly correct as could be ex-
G-under the cirosmstances, yon said :
nother man, without paying one cent
Uy can take his money to improve the
3nd and he is taxed no more than I

U bleshed, in your drear, when
e 8am told youthat this other man
Four own son, who without this

Un

.:.:ﬁ;‘ay be cited. For example, if you

es-off your improvements and crops and |

age, bave to pay a great deal more than yon-
did for a piece of land, or else move a long
distance away, or be somebody else’s hired
man, : :

The drears might have ended here, had
you not iried the old man’s patience by
shouting somethine to the effect that honest
men were opposed to the plan,

“ Honest men 1" your Uncle Sam oried. 1
bave a world of patience, and my capasity
for long suffering is oceanic in its immensity;
but when you talk about the opposition of
bkonest men yon reake me mad. Honest men
whe own inillions of acres which they are
bolding until the necessities of the people
enable them, by selling or renting it, to live
on the labour of others ! Honest mep, who
fence in thousands of building lots in cities
and growd the poor into squalid tenements,
neither building wnor letting others build,
merely for their own enrichment at the ex-
pense of the thrifty and industrions ] Honest
raen, who encouvrage the withdrawal from nse
of the greater part of the surfaceof the coun. -
Ty, st as to Increase the number of the un.
employed, and, by making a competition
among workinge men, press wages down to
the loweat point! Honest men, who put =
private tayifl on coal mives, ore mines, gold
and silver deposits and oil wells, snd when
they want to raise the tariff Ik them up®
Honest men, who to perpetuate their own
plondering, appeal to the avarice of fools
like yon1 Honest men, indeed !

** Why, youn eternal idiot, if these bepgars
were bribed to stop their piracy, who would
have to pay the bribe? You and the rest of
the donkeys, wonldn’ you? Andif you cot
back what you paid me for this pesky little
farm of yours, bow mnch of it would you
bave left after paying the follows that are
trying to tomfool vou?

‘“Here you've got 100 acres of ground.
There ain’t & neighbour within two miles of
you. When you want to go to the store or
the blacksmith shop you must travel twenty
railes. 'What you buy yoa have to pay two
prices for on account of the tariff tax. Cmnce
% year the assessor comes around and taxes
you on everyihing you'vegot, and the harder
you work, the more you produce, the higher -
he taxes you. Ard all around yon is jnst as
good land as yours, which nobody unses be-
cause somé Cog-in-the-manger owns it and
wants = big price forit. Now Icomearound
and propose to tax land values instead of
other things, so as to bring all this land into
use’ and give you plenty of neighbours, and
bring your store and blacksmitk shop twenty

policy, wonld, when he came of

miles nearer, and give you goods for one

W el
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price, and make the assessor confine his taxes
to the value of the land you use, regardless of
whether you work hard or not or produce
little or much, and open up land free for
our son when he comes of age and wants a
- ! farm, instead of fcreing him to work for
: some one else for a mere living—and you
: haven't any more gratitude than to whine
sbout that §200 you paid me, and talk about
honesty. Was there ever such a fool ?

¢ - «Thy, you talk abouf taxing the value
¢ of your land; what do you smppose your
i~lapd is worth, anyhow ? Not a single red?
L You say it’s worth §500. So it is now, be-
cange all this other land is taken up and kept
out of use, and people would rather pay 3500
for & _piece of land like thisthan not bave
any land. But when T take taxes off other
things and put them on land values the specu-

i lators who hold this vacant land wil drop
% jt like & hot potato, and a man can getall the
i land he wants to use, just as good as yours,
| for pothing., What will your Jand be worth
then ! - It won't be worth anything, for there ;

% gin't any fools to buy land when they can
i get just as good for rothing. And if your
i Iand ain't worth anything you won't pay any
% taxes at all when all taxes are put on land
i valnes, will you?

% " Now. my dear boy, for I think a good
“deal of you in spite of your stupid greed,
iijust charge that 200dols. to profit and less,
and with vour wages and capital freed from
#all taxes, and your land free, {oo, until popu-
Jation grows so thick around you that it
lacquires & real value, go to work and make
inp -the loss, which you will do on the firss |
fterop ; and dow’ cry if your son does get the
isame advantages that you have under a good
‘system without losing 200dols. as you did
ijgunder a bad gystem.” s C

% At this your eyes twinkled in your dream,
or you thought you had your benevolemt
ff'ggmcle in 2 corner when yousaid: ... -

 “Uncle Sam, Yl pardon these compli: |
‘xnentaty remarks of yours if you will tell me
ihow you expect to raise any taxes -if all
‘laxes are to be put on land valdes and land
I to bave no valte o
%“% “¢Well I never !" said Uncle Sam. ¢ Had
g:ver‘a man such a jackass for a nephew? 1

e

R

e T
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didu’t eay Iand was to have no vatue, I said
iyour land away out on the prairie, twenty
rmiles from anywhere, and nothing much but
tvacant land between, wounldn't have any
¥alge, How would I expect to raise taxes?

‘Why, out of the bloodsuckers who own land
in New York worth froma million dollars an

1 crushed the foolishness out of

who own twenty or thirty thousaund scres of
valuable land in the immediate neighboor
hood of New York; out of the men that
own coal mines in Peonsylvania, iron mines
in New Jersey, and citylots and fancy farms
in all the States. Wouvldn't that be enongh ?
1 'guess so. 1 wounlda't have any custom
houses to keep up or customs officers to pay ;
a great part of the taxing machinery in all
the States would be abolished ; registers for
{ recording titles would go out of business
pretty near; almshouses wouldn’t have any
tenants ; police forces could be reduced ; and
in a great many other ways my expenses
would be cut down. Enough! Why Iwould
have enough left over rzaning expenses to
keep upn good schools everywhere, maintain
resorts for widows and orphans, hospitals for
the sick, public halls, libraries, parks, and
art galleries; and what’s more, I womdn't
have a million nephews hunting around for a
job to keep the wolf frow the door. No one
who wanted to work would have to beg for
& chance, -

Your Uncle S8am raised his foot to go, and,
as you awoke on the floor the next instant,
you thought he had kicked you, but you were
mistaken. It was simply the weight of
Uncle Sam’s plain-spoken erguments that

_ you, and made
you tiy to kick yoorself, . o

il
-

Munger in his *“ Freedom of Faith”in a
sermon on *‘ Land Tenure ” (Lev. xxv-10 to
13) saye—* There is hardly a heavy capitalist
in the country who is not a large landowner
at the wect ; and these lands lying unused
in the track of advancing population become
the cause of the high cost of farms bought
by the poor. A Boston or New York
capitalist early securee some thousands of
acres; the poor emigrants push beyond,
settle the country, and thereby advance the
value of the tract many fold, a shrewd and
technically just operation, but essentially
mean and eternally unjust.—Back of all
cleims of inheritance, above all laws, and
deeper down than technical justice is the
ineradicable conviction that the soil Is for
the people simply because they live out of
the s0il.—When wealth oppresses the poor,
or keeps themr at the mere living point,
when monopolies tax the people, whenever
a few own the soil, however legal the form
of possession, when there is any process
going on by which the rich are growing
richer and the poor poorer, there iz a divine
justice above all formal fustice that steps in
and declares that soch processes must stop.”

mere down ; out of the saviops of society
E ’
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