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The name on the map

What is known of Tartary, what its ledgers actually were, and when a living floor can leave room for art,
science, and the land.

October 2026. The internet name Totaria is the same story.

Two Tartaries
European maps from the thirteenth century through the nineteenth label an enormous span of Inner Asia and Siberia
as Tartary, or Tartaria. The word is real. It was an outsider's name, from Tartarus by way of Tatar, for many polities:
Mongol uluses, the Golden Horde, later khanates, and lands the mapmaker had not walked. It  was not one empire
with  one  capital,  one  coin,  and one beautiful  silent  ledger.  When Qing and Russian  administration  replaced those
khanates, the label left the maps. Leaving a label is not the same as burying a civilization.

The other Tartaria is recent. As a single tale of a hidden global empire, free wireless energy, giants, and a mud flood
that  reset  history,  it  coheres  on  the  English  internet  around  2016  and  2017.  Its  older  roots  are  in  late  Soviet
alternative  chronology,  not  in  an  archive.  Similar  domes  and  star  forts  are  what  empires  copy  from  each  other.
Buried ground floors are streets raised against flood, fire, and horse manure. Empty photographs are long exposures.
World wars did destroy cities. None of that is a suppressed world-ledger.

The mystery worth keeping is the first one. How did a steppe chancellery count people and goods across a continent,
and what did that count do to the person under it.

The ledger that existed
The Mongol book was a census, a decree, and a tax, not a harmony. Möngke's reign is the clearest window. Officials
counted households. The qubchir, earlier a levy on nomad flocks, became a poll tax on settled people, scaled from
the poor to the rich, and it followed the count. Holy men of several faiths were exempt. Everyone else was a line.
That is an audit. It is the opposite of auditless.

Tamgha was the commercial charge. The word begins as a brand, a seal on a horse or a document, and becomes a
tax on transactions, inland and at the frontier. Rates were posted in decrees, the jarlyk. It lasted for centuries after the
Chinggisid dynasties, into Timurid and Safavid practice, and into the Russian customs house. Islamic jurists fought
it because it was not the older land tax and because a seal-tax looked like a ruler's private brand on trade. Rulers kept
it because it raised money from goods that moved. A charge with a seal is a tape. A decree that exempts the clergy
and the favorite is a friend rate.

The scribes were often Uighur and Persian, not a single Tartar hand. In Turfan the documents show three piles that
never stayed clean: a basic tax, a labor service, and an extraordinary charge. The extraordinary charge is where the
book failed. When a campaign or a court needed money, the categories blurred, and the person could not tell a tax
from a seizure. Chinese state accounting, which the Yuan inherited in the south, had already learned a harder lesson.
By the Song, the four-pillar method carried the previous balance forward: old balance plus receipts equals spending
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plus what remains. They did this because records were stolen and periods were being closed as if the past had not
happened. Continuity of the remainder was the defense against a quiet reset.

So the known ledger of the lands called Tartary is severe and familiar. Count the people. Seal the goods. Exempt the
holy  and  the  well  placed.  When  the  center  is  frightened,  invent  a  charge  that  was  not  in  the  decree.  There  is  no
surviving book in which life was free, energy was wireless, and nobody had to show the print. The beauty of those
centuries, where it is real, sits beside the levy: craft, law, astronomy, the post road. It was not caused by the absence
of an audit.

What people are reaching for
The  mud-flood  story  is  a  picture  of  a  grievance  this  site  already  names.  Someone  printed,  someone  moved  the
ground, and the explanation came later. Buried doors feel like a remainder that was taken. The error is to answer that
grievance with a lost empire that had no book. A power that does not have to show its lines is the friend rate at world
scale. The remedy is a tape a person can read, not a prettier silence.

A floor is not an empty book
A living basket, the thing a universal basic income is trying to be, can take survival out of the contest. That is the
only way art and science become the contest, instead of a luxury stacked on rent. It cannot be auditless. If nobody
writes the print,  the basket belongs to whoever can still  issue in the dark.  The steppe already ran that  experiment.
The  census  was  public  enough  to  bind  the  poor,  and  the  exemption  was  private  enough  to  free  the  favorite.  An
auditless floor repeats the exemption and calls it peace.

Frictionless is a different word and a possible one. Frictionless means a person can see the basket, the charge, and
the remainder in one sitting, and the cost of adding a true line is small. The audit does not become a profession that
eats the beauty. The audit is the book, left open. Auditless means the book is gone. Those are not two names for the
same mercy.

When the harmony can hold
It  holds when five conditions are true at  once,  not  when a calendar says so.  The basket  is  paid first,  from a stock
already saved, not from a fresh print and not from the seed of the land. The charge on extraction and on writing is
posted  before  the  work,  and  it  is  the  same rate  for  the  patron  and  the  apprentice.  The  tape  stays,  and  it  is  cheap.
Private life stays off it. After the basket and the charge, the remainder is named, including zero. Competition is then
allowed to be fierce, because it is no longer a contest for food.

Under those conditions the high pursuits do not need to be tamed. A laboratory and a studio are thin markets. Most
attempts  fail.  The  width  should  show.  A  school  that  pretends  every  pursuit  clears  at  a  tight  price  is  printing
reputation. The spirit of competition belongs there: in the work, in the open, after the floor. It does not belong in the
right to eat.

Nature is the principal, not the backdrop. A basket funded by eating the forest, the fishery, or the aquifer is a desert
dumped on people who are not in the room. Harmony with the land is the same rule as harmony among people. Do
not spend the seed. Name the harvest. A beautiful century that hides its depletion is the mud flood told as culture.

The  far  fetch  is  a  date  on  which  money,  audit,  and  rivalry  all  vanish  and  beauty  remains.  No  known chancellery
managed that, including the ones on those maps. The realistic sequence is the one already posted. One room shows
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the basket, the fee, and the remainder. A second room copies the order because the first survived a lean year. Only
then is the floor wide enough that a person can spend a life on a true problem. Art and science are not the opposite of
the book. They are what the book is for, once survival has been paid and the print can still be seen.

The label left the map. The levy did not. A floor without a tape is only a new exemption.
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