In Tales #16, farmer Zeke boosted his
production from 105 bushels to 200
bushels, and lster to 300 bushels. He
accomplished the increase by employing
more efficient Caplinl. Zeke owned both
the Labor and the Capital that produced
the crop, and he worked free iand, sc

all 300 bushels were his. He didn't

care wnat it was called--Interest, Wages,
or both--to Zeke it was just crop. What-
ever he got for it would be incoms.

£ couple of hundred years sgo, Zeke's
story msy have been believable. But to-
day there 1s no free land in Americs. By
the last count almost half of our farmers
rented the 1aznd they farmed, and paid as
much g8 half their crop fo the lazndowner
Tor the right to grow it. OCnly a few
farmers own their lard free and clear.

30 even i Zeoke were not a tenant farmer,
ha would 6till have o give up part of his
200 bushels to pay up his mortgage, and
interest on the money he atill owes. Then
of courge taxes would teke some mors of
Zeke's bushels.

Thase dralns on poor Zeke's S0P are con-
siderable; but he doesn't mind because
he's become geeustomed to peying rent,
interest on losng, and taxes, Begidea,
when he looks over his books, he gesa
quite clearly that these varicus forms of
tribute sre a very amall part of his ex-
penges. What really bothers Zeks ia that
the prices he must pay for the things he
must buy are too high: while the price he
gets for his erop is too low.

He can't understand why ithis should be.

He knows he's belng robbed, but He doesn't
Enow by whoms. Bo te be certain the vil-
lain does not get awsy unsensured, he
first curses whatever political party hasp-
reng Lo he in power, then Wall Sireet,
then the weather, and finelly bugs and
vermin.

Wiat really keeps Zeke broke--and will
continue to 40 go even if Zeke doubles his
produstion 18 a 1ittle mattsr of which
Zeke haos never heard. It's ealled the
artifielsl sxbension of the mergin of cul-
tivation. (Translated, that means: making
guys like Zeke put his Labor and Uapital
into the very peorest kind of land when
there are mlllions of acres of Tar bedter
Jand lying sround unused.)

How this artificial extension of the mar-
gin can keep Zeke broke, even though he
"owns" his Lend and Capital has been

mown for cenifuries. Bub no one talks
about it. Profeesors of sconcmics don'd
dare; stateswmen and politicians don't

care; and Zeke, the dope, isn't interssted.

Eaeh spring, as Zeke does his planting,
he thinks back to his sarly days when his
beloved wife, hitched to his plow, helped
him produce his first crop. Each summer
he vows that come harvest he will buy Mrs.
Zeke the gift of apprecistion he has so
long had in mind. Each 211 he renlizes
e can't afford to buy it. It looks like

“lirs. Zeke never will get that geruine mink

horcecollar.
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