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* For always in thine eyes, O Liborty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved ;
And though thow alay us, 1e will trust in thee.”
Joux Hav.

On Picket Duty.

The * Trvth-Seeker” reports Stephen Pearl An-
drows u3 sazing at  recent maeting of the Liberal
club that heveafter he should have something to say
in thas parer, from iime to time, ou the labor guestion.
At which Liberty rejoicer,

«Is monoy a creation of God? or, Is money a
creation of Law P " asks the St. Louis Jeffersonian, a
new-comer among Liberty’s exchanges. Itis neither.
1t is born of social necessity ecting upon individuals,
associatiens, and governments.

Accordirg to an ingenious English authority, the
cause of famine in India is the excossive prevalency
of the goat. The theory is that the goats destroy the
trees, and the consequent ducay of forests decreases
the average rainfall. Mo theory is too silly for Eng-
1and to announce fuc the purpose of diverting atten-
tion from the renl cause of the abject poverty of the
laborers of India. The runson why the people starve
is so plain and sirpic that it is passed over without
notice by the lugenious theorists. “ Tt can be stated in
a few woids, and no profonnd + political economist”
is required to demonstrat. ihe fect. The lakorers of | b
India are robbad by Engiand of the food which they
produce.

Sarah M. Chipman, whose letter printed in another
column was refused publication by the journal to
which it ‘was sent and has since fallen into my hands,
has compressed into » few lines more solid sense
regarding the charges against Cleveland's moral
character than has appaared in all the editorials of
all the nowspapers of all the political parties put
together. There could be nothing more hypocriti-
cal, considering the source from which they coms,
than the two charges against Cleveland which seem
to be damaging him most seriously,— first, that he
once lived with a woman out of wedlock, and,
second, that, being a sheriff, he performed the official
duty of hanging two :nen who had been sentenced to
death. The idea thai any lapse from so-called
virtue should unfit a man for high official station in
W ashmgton, that sink of sexual vice and domestic
ecrruption in which none wallow more deeply than
our congressmen, is so supremely absurd that the
editors and stump-orators who prate about it so
sanctimoniously in public cannot discuss it in pri-
vate with sober faces. As for the *‘hangman¥
charge, to realizc its hypocrisy one need only ask
himself whether, had the judge who sentenced
Cleveland’s victims been running for the presidency,
his act would ever have been alleged as a disquali-
ficatior for the office. An Anarchist might well
complain of both judge and sheriff for being con-
cerned in an act of murder, but it is inconceivable
that any houest believec in the State should have
aught to say to any exeeutive officer thereof who had
done no graver wrong than to faithfully obey the
State’s commands except “ Well done, good and
faithfui servant, enter thou into the joy of thy lord,
the penple!™ Of the three prominent candidates
the field Cieveland is as clearly the strongest morally

as he is the weakeat intellectuaily.

« The most effective rscasures which sovereigns
could take to root ot this dread evil [Anarchism]
would be to satisty their subjects with equal justice
and liberty.” That is, the best way to get rid of

Anarchism is to make it an actuality. O sapience,
thy name is the Boston * Adveriiser!”

« A Politician in Sight of Haven," the wonderfully
fine and forcible essay by Auberon Herbert recently
published serially in Liberty to the great delight of its
readers, is now ready in pamphlet form at the low
price of ten cents, See advertisement in another col-
umn. I expect this little work to take high rank for
efficiency in Avarchistic propagandism.

Samuel P. Putnam’s latest novel, ** Waifs and Wan-
derings,” has been published in book form by the
Truth Seeker Compzny, a8 may by seen by reference
to the advertising columns. I have not had time to
read the work. Fortunately for Mr. Putnam, he has
other admirere with more leisure, who will surely
read his book to see, if for no other reason, whether
the great skill as & writer which the author has
shown in two so distinct fislds as dialectics and poe-
try extends as well into that of romance.

John W. Garrett, the Railroad King, is dead, and 1
am glad of it. He spent his life in stealing twenty
millions from suffering laborers, which he had the
impudence in his will to order his sons to distribute

back to them in very sinall part in the form of char-
ity, and in Killing off brakemen at the rate of one an
hour, as * K* explains on another page. His heart-
less utterance, * These brakemen pay for each other,”
will go down in the history of infamy by the side of
Vanderbilt's ¢ The public be damned.” These capi-
talists may thank their stars arrd the human forbear-
ance - 7 their victims if some day they do not pay for
vach other na-! fov Garrett at a more bleeding rate of
inte.est than ever they were able to exact.

ity has e friend in New York whose loyalty to
the Anarchistic movement cannot be doubted. There
is no better test of such loyalty than readiness to open
the purse, provided one has a purse o open; and by
that test Liberty knows the friend in question to Le
often tried and never found wanting. But his idea of
the best way of helping Anarchism publicly is a cu-
rious thing to me. In answer to my criticism that
the People’s Party mevement is a step towards des-
potism and away from Anarchy, he writes me that he
recognizes * the difference in direction between the
People’s Pacty and Anarchy,” but thinks * it would be
easier to swing wa t ack from the People’s Party to
Anarchy than to convert the ordinary mind directly
to Anarchism.” If this is the case. the erdinary mind
must be a very extraordinary thinking apparatus. [
am surprised that my friend, who is an active Free-
thinker, does not pursue a similar policy in his efforts
for liberalism in religion. To be consistent he ought
to join the Suciety of Jesus and give his allegiance to
the Pope. This is the policy, pushed in a reversed
direetion, of the Boston * Advertiser,” alluded to in
another paragraph, which seeks to abolish Anarchism
by giving all men liberty. My New York friend
~imilarly hopes to abolish despotism by making all
men slaves. This treatment of the © ordinary miind »
is not justified by history, which teaches that siavery
so dwarfs men mentally that they will patiently suf
fer under bouds because iguorunt of the blessings of
freedom.

FOR THE PEOPLE.
[New York Independent.]

We are the hewers and delvers who toll for another's gain,
The commaon clods and the rabble, stunted of brow and bra.n,
What do we want, the gleaners, of tho harvest wo have reap. d?
What do we want, the neuters, of the honey we have heaped?
‘We want tha drones to be driven away from our golden Loard;
We wan, to share in the harrest; we want to sit at tiie board;
We want what sword or suffrage has never yet v n for man,
‘The fruits of his toll, God-promise”, when the curse of toil began.

Ye have tried the sword and scer tre, the cross and the secred word,
In all the years, and the kingdor.1 is not yet hiere of the Losd.

We are tirud of useless wa'ting; we are tired of fruitlesa prayers.
Soldier and churchman and lawyer — the failure, is it not thelrs?

‘What gain e it to the people that a God Iaid down his life,
1If, twently centuries after, his world be a world of strife?
1f the serried ranks be facing each other with ruthless eyes
And steel in thelr hands, what profits a 8aviour's sacrifice?

Ye have tried, and failed to rule us; in vain to lirect have tried.
Not wholly the fault of the ruler; not utteriy blind the zuide;
Mayhap there nceds not a ruler; mayhap we can find the way.
At Jeant ye have ruled to rain; at least ye have led astray.

What matter if king or consul or president holds the rein,

1f crime and poverty ever be links in the bondman’s chain?
‘What careth the burden.bearer that Liberty packed his lond,
If Hunger presseth behind him with a sharp and ready goad?

‘There’s a serf whoso chains aro of paper; there's a king with &
parchment crown;

There are rabber knights and brigands in factory, field, and town,

B it the vassal pays his tribute to a lord of wage and rent;

And the baron®s toll is Shylock’s, with a fesh-and.blood per cent.

The seamstress bends to her labor all night ia a narrow room;
The chiid, defrauded of childhood, tip-toes all day at tha losm;
The soul must starve; for the body can barely on husks bo fed;
And the loaded dice of a gambler settle the prive of bread.

Ye have shorn and bound the Bamson and robbed him of learning's
light;
But his sluggish brain is moving; his sinews have all their might.
Look well to your gates of Gaza, your privilege, pride, and castel
The &Giant is blind and thinking, and his locks are growing fast.
Jeawres Jeffrey Roche.

An Always Fatal Fever.
[Radical Review.} .
The chase after ¢ glory ” is the principal occupation of Eu-

ropean governments. England goes to Egypt for “glory’s™
sake, and it is * glory ” that the French are after in Tonquin.
The “glory” fever always ends disastrously for the p.uple
afflicted by it. Therefore, may the world get rid of * glory.”

Political Corrugtion.
{E. C. Walker in * Lucifer.”]

There is no more sure and prolilic cause of moral deteriora-
tion than that of political strife. It is a very pest-house, scat-
tering the sceds of moral depravity by every agency that comes
in contact with it. To win success at the pelle'men forget the
generous impulses of their youth, the reasonsd creeus of their
maturer years, and plunge into tic cesspouls of filth; become
willing adepts in all the trickery and deceit inseparabie from
ballot-boxisms; tforswear their cherished convictions in their
fanatic attempts to overcome the ignorance and prejudice of
voters, and waste their cnergies in a warfure whose fall cup of
victory is imore poisonous than its dregs of defeat are bitter.

The game of voting is a Circe whosa beauty and song lure
only to degradation and destructicn. Fortunately, men are
heginning to realize this, and therc is yet hope for our people,
though the millions are still her victims, and men of titanic in-
tellect slavishly lay their foreheads in the dast at her feet.

In this campaign we behold the spectacle of men who make
no secret of their coatempt for oar old social system lending
themselves to the wuclean work of making polisical enpital out
of the ct of sexual irregularity made agsinst one of the
presidential candidates. They are honest men, but they are in
the foul ditch of politics and mus: utilise every weapor that is

thrown in their way.




LIBERTY. 52

AT Y e 210 - : A\ theu speak to her, jump into a cab, and start off before she could seize her by the
WIIAT’S TO BE DONE? & ' : o bt

e And thus it was that the separation was effected neac Rousanoff’s perfumery.

A ROMANCE,

XXIL

By N. G POHR But we have witnessed only half of this scene.

RNYCIHEWSIKY.

Translated by Benj. R, Tucker. For n minute Marin Alexevna, who wis suspecting nothing of the sort, stood
Continued from No. 51 as if thunderstruek, trying to uuderstand and yet not at all comprehending what

her daughter said.  What did all that mean?  But her hesitation lasted only a

“ Well, let us do so. But how have you managed to arrange overything so| minute, and even less. She suddenly began to harl insults, but her duughter

soon?  How well you know how to do things!” had already entered the Nevsky; Marin Alexevns hurried a few stops in that
1 will tell you on the way ; come, let us go” direction ; it was necessary to take w cab.

On leaving the eab, they went through long corridors leading to the chureh ;| * Counchman!”

there they found the doorkeeper, whom they sent to Mertzalofi’s, who lived inj ¢ Where do you wish me to take you, Madame?”

this sume bailding with the interminable corridors. Which way should she go? She thought she heard her daughter say Rue
« Now, Viroichka, | have another request to make of you.  You know that in| Karavanunin but she bad turned to the left along the Nevsky.  What course

chureh they bid the newly-married to kiss each other.” should she take?
« I know it, but how embarrassing it must be!” “ Qvertake that wreteh!” .
“That we may be less confused when the time comes, let us kiss each other| «Overtike, Madame?  But tell me where 1 am to go?  What course shall ¥
now.” - take? ‘The price, in short.”

“ Very well, let us kiss each other, but ean it not be dispensed with there P Maria Alexevna, utterly beside herself, insulted the couchmam.‘
« At the church it is impossible to avoid it; therefore we had better prepare| 1 sve that you are drunk, Mistress,” said he, and he drove oft,
for it.” Maria Alexevna followed him with her insalts, called owser coachmen, and ran
‘They kigsed each other, now one way, now another, brandishing her arms; at last she started under the
« Dear friend, how fortunate we ave in having bad time to prepace; there is|coionnade, stamping with rage. A half-dozen young people, venders of all sorts
the doorkeeper coming back already.” - of eatables and knick-kuacks, gathered around her, near the columns of the
1t wus not the doorkeeper coming back,~he had gone to look for the sexton ;| Gastinoi Dvor, They admived her wmuch ; they exchanged remarks more or less
it was Kirsanoff who entered; he had been waiting for them at Mertzaloft’s. spiey, and bestowed upon her praises, not without wit, and advice that testified to
« Vérotehkn, 1 introduce to you that Alexander Matvéiteh Kirsanoft, whom |their good intentions. * Ah! what an excellent lady! So early, and drunk
you detest and wish to forbid me to see.” already ! Excellent lady!” .
 Véra Pavlovoa, why would you sepurate two such tender hearts ?” i Mistress, do you hear? Mistress, buy = half-dozen lemons of me; they are
« Beeause they are tender,” said Viérotehka, extending her hand to Kirsanofl. | good things to eat after drinking, and I will sel} them to you cheap.”
She became thoughtiul, though continuing to smile. * Shall T love him as well| ~ «1)o not listen to him, Mistress; lemons will not help you any; you

ag you do?  For you love him much, do you not?* she acded. would do better to tako a drink of something strong.” .
17 1 love no one but myself, Véra Paviovoa.” « Mistress, Mistross, what o pewerful tongue you have! Are-you willing to
* And him also? » match it against mine on a wager? "
* We have lived without quarreling, that is enough.” Marin Alexevna, now no longer knowing what she was about, slapped the face

¢ And he loves you no more than that P » of one of her torraeaters, a boy of about seventeen, who put hiy tongue out, not
“ At least I have not remarked it. For that matter, lot us ask bim: do you|without some grace; the little merchant’s cap rolled off into the dirt, and Maria
fove me, Dmitry 2 Alexevna, thus enabled to get her hard into his hair, did not fail tc grasp it by
1 have no particular hatred for you.” v handfuls. The other scamps, seeing which, were seized with an indescribable
* Well, if that i3 the case, Alexander Matvéiteh, 1 will not forbid him to see|enthusiusin:
you, and 1 will love you myself.” «That's it! Hit him! Now then! Bravo, the mistress!”
* That is much the botter way. Véra Pavioyna,” « Lick him, lick iiim, Mistress!” s
Alexey Pétroviteh came. Others said : * Fedka,* defend yourself, hit her back !
“Here I am; lot us go to the shurch.” Alexey Pétrovitch was gay and even| But the majority were on Murin Alexevna's side.
in « joking mood; but when he begun the service, his voice became a little trem-{ « What can Fedka do against this jolly old girl ? Lick him, lick him, Mis-
ulous. * And i they should bring suit? Go to your father, Natacha, your hus-|tress; the scamp is getting no more than he deserves.”
band ean no longer support you; now, ii is not a happy existence to live at your| In addition to the spenkers many spectators had ulready gathered: conchmen,
father’s expense while your husband is still living.”  Biut after having said a few | warehouse-men, and_passers-by were approaching in crowds; Maria Alexeviia
words, he completely regained his sell~possession. ’ seemed to come to her sensca. and, after having by a last niechanical movement
During the ceremony Natalia Andrevna, or Natacha, us Alexey Pétrovitch!pushed away the head of the unfortunate Fedka, she crossed the street. Enthu-
ealled her, came.  When all was over, she invited the newly-i..arried couple to | siastic tributes of praise followed ker. She became conseious that she was going
2o home with her; she had prepared a little breaktast; they went, they laughed, | home when she had 'pussed the carriage-way of the Corps des Pages; she took a
they dunced a_couple of quadrilles, they even waltzed. Alexey Pétroviteh, who | cab, and reached the house in safety. On arriving sho administered a fow blows
dild not know how to dance, played the violin, ‘Fwo short hours passed quickly [to Fédia, who opened the door; rushed to the brandy closet; ndministered a few
by, It was a joyous wedding, blows to Matrena, who had been attracted by the noise; made for the closet
“ [ believe that they are already waiting dinner for me at home,” said Vé-!again; ran into Vérotehka’s room, and came back to the closet a third time;
rotebka: % ivis time to go. Now, my darling, I vill be patient three, four dnv - an agnin into Vérotehka's room, and stayed there a long time; and then began
in my *cellar® without fretting too much. 1 conld even live there longer Wy 'to walk up and down the rooms scolding and reviling: but whom should she
should I be sorrowful > What have I to fear now? No,do not escost me; I wiil | hit? Fédia had fled to the Kitchen stairs; Matrena, peeping through a crack
go alone; we might be seen.” . !int,o Vérotchka's room and seeing Maria Alexevna start in her direction, had
¢ Oh, the devil ! they will not eat me; do not he w0 anxious on my account,” ) precipitately fled toward the kitchen, but, not being abie e reach it, had rushed
said Alexey Petroviteh, in escorting Lopoukhoff and Kirsanoff, who had remained | into Maria Alexevna's bed-room and hidden under the bed, where she remained
a moment longer to give Vérotchka time to go; “ I am now very glad that)in safety awnitin%a more peaceable summons,
Natacha encouraged me.” How long did Maria Alexevna scold and vociferate, walking v and down the
On the worrow, after four days' search, they found satisfactor; rooms at the|empty rooms? It is impossible to say exactly, but for a long tine apparentiy,
end of the fifth line on the island of Vassilievsky. since Pavel Konstantinyteh o ais arrival was received also with blows and in-
His savings amounting in all to one hundred and sixty roubles, Lopoukhoff|sults. Nevertheless, as everything must end, Maria Alexcvna cried at last:
and his comrade had decided thar it wonld be impossible for them to furnish|“ Matreena, get the dinner ready!” And Matreena, secing that the storm was
rcoms themselves; so they rented three furnished rooms with board of a petit | over, came out from under the bed and set the table,
bourgeois * couple. During dinner Maria Alexevna left off scolding and contented herself with
The ﬁ)eh‘t bourgeois was an old man, passing his days pencefully beside a|muttering, but without offensive intentions and simp'y for Yier own satisfaction;
basket filled with buttons, ribbons, pins, ete., and placed against the wall of the|then, instead of going to lie down, she took a seat and remained alone, now
little garden situated on the Perspective Moyenne between the first and second | saying nothing, now muttering; then she stopped muttaring, and at last cried
lineg, or in conversation with his wife, who passed her days in repairing all sorts|out:
of old clothes brought to her by the armful from the second-band stores, The| ¢ Matreena, wake your master, and tell him to come to me.”
service was performed by the proprietors themselves, Matroena, who, expecting orders, had not dared to go away, either to the
'The Lopoukhoifs paid thirty roubles » month, cabaret or anywhere elso outside of the house, hastened to obey. ]
At that time-—that is, ten years agot—life in St. Petersburg was still] Pavel Konstantinytch made his eppearance. o
comparatively inexpensive. Under these circumsiances the lopoukhoffs with| “Go to the proprietor and tell her that your daughter, thanks to you, has -
their resources could live for three or even four months; ten roubles a month!married this blackguard. Say: ‘T was opposed to my wife! Say: ‘I diditto [
would pay for their food. Lopoukboff counted, in the course of these four!please you, for I saw your consent was lacking.’ Say: * The fault was my wife's
months, on obtaining pupils, literary work, or occupation in some commercial | alone; I carried out your will.” Say: ‘It was I who arranged this marriage.
house, Do you understand meP -
Ou Thursday, the da; when the rooms were found (and excellent rooms they | I understand, Maria Alexevna; you reason very wisely.”
were, that had not been easily found), Lopoukheff, coming to give his lesson,| *“ Well, start then! If she is at dinner, let that make no difference ; have her
said to Vérotehka: N called from the table. Make haste, while she is still in ignorance.”
« Come tomorvow ; here is the address, I will say no more now, lest they| The plansibility of the words of Pavel Konstantinytch was so evident that the
may ohserve something.” proprictor would have believed the worthy steward, even if he had not been en-
“Dear iricad, you have saved me!" dowed with the faculty of presenting his ideas with humility, veneration, and in
But how to get away from her parents? Should she tell them all? So|a persuasive and respectful manner; but this power of persunsion was so great
Vérotehka thought for a moment ;_but her mother might shower Blows upon ber [ that the proprietor would have pardoned Pavel Konstantinytch, even if she had
with her fists and lock her up. Vérotchka decided to leave 2 letter in her room. | not had paipable proofs of his misunderstanding with his wife.
But when Maria Alexevna manifested an intention of following her daughter to| Was it not evident that he had put his daughter in relations with Lopoukhoff
the Perspective Nevsky, the latter went back to her voom and took the letter|in order to avoid & marvisge omhurmssin;g to Mikhail Ivanytch.
again; for it seemed to her that it would be better and more honest to tell her| * What were the terms of the marriage®»
to her face what had heen done.  Would her mother come to blows with her in| DPavel Konstantinytch had spared nothing in ovder to give his daughter her
the street? It would be necessary only to keep a certain distance from her, | marringe portion; he had given five thousand roubles to Lopoukhoft, had paid
I the expenses of the wedding, and established the couple in housekeeping. It
" | was he who had carried the notes from one to the other. At the house of his

* & Prench tranelation of the Russian wocd melechaning, signifying a soparate social class above the
«is and beiow the merchaute,

pe
t Now thirty years ago.

<
=

* Fedka, & of Fudor In popular usage.
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colleague, Filatiefl, chiet of the burean and a married man, added Pavel Kon-
stantinyteh, — yes, it was_at his house, your exeelleney, for although I am
an humble man, your excelloney, the virgia honor of my daughter is dear to me,
— it was at his house, I say, that the mectings took place, in my presence; we
wove not rich enongh to empley a teacher for an urchin like I'édia; no, that was
w5 oa pretext, your excelleney, ete,

Mhep Pavel Konstantinyteh painted in ike blackest olors the churacter of his
wife,  How could oue belp believing and pardoning Pavel Konstantinyteh? It
was, moreover, & great and unexpect i joy, Joy softens the heart.  "The pro-
prictor began her notice of discharge by a long condemnation of Marin Alex-
evnu's abominable plans and guilty couduet, and at first called on Pavel
Konstantinyteh to turn his wite out of doors. lie begged her not to be so
severe, i

she spoke thus only for the sake of saying something.  Finally they agreed on
the following terms:

Pavel Konstantinyteh held his stewardship; the apartments fronting on the |

street were taken away from him; the steward was to live in the rooms farthest
in the rear: his wife was not to show herself about the front of the establishment
where the proprietor’s eye might fall upon her, and she was to go into the strect
only tirough the earriage-way, which was far from the proprieter’s windows.

Of the twenty roubles a month formerly added to his pay fiftcen were taken
back and five left as a reward for the zeal shown by I"avel Konstantinytch in
carrying out the proprietor’s will and to wake good the expenses occasioned by
his danghter’s marringe.

XXIIL

Maria Alexevna had thought of several plans as to the way in which to deal
with Lopoukhoft when he should come in the evening. That nearest her heart
consisted in hiding two man-servants in the kitchen who, at o given signal,
should throw themselves upon and beat him unmercifully. ‘The most pathetic
consisted in hurling trom her own lips and those of Pavel Konstantinytch the

aternal and maternal curse on their rebellious daughter and the ruffian, her
Eushand, insisting at the snme time on the import of this curse, the earth itself
rejecting, as is well known, the ashes of those whom their parents have cursed.
But these were dreams, like those of the proprictor in wishing to separate = vel
Konstantinytch from his wife; such projects, like poetry in general, are desy: -
less to be realized than to relieve the heart by serving as a basis for solitary re-
flections leading to no results and for explanations in future interviews: that is
how 1 might have developed affairs, that is how I desired to develop them, but
through goodness of heart I allowed myself to relent. The idea of beating
Lopoukhott and cursing her daughter was the ideai side of Maria Alexevna’s
thoughts and feelings. The real side of her mind and soul had a tendency much
less elevated and much more practical, —an inevitable difference, given the
weakness of every human being. When Maria Alexevna came to her senses,
near the carriage-way of the Corps des Pages, and comprehended that her
daughter had actually disappeared, married, and escaped, this fact presented
itself to her mind in the form of the following mental exclamation: * She has
robbed me!" All the way home she did not cease to repeat to herself, and
sometimes aloud: * She has robbed me!”  Consequently, after delaying a few

minutes through human weakness to tell her chagrin to Fedia and Matrena, —
every individual allows hiwself’ to be drazged by the expression of his feelings

into forgetting in his fever the real intevests of the moment, — Maria Alexevna
ran into Vorotchka's room.  She rushed to the dressing-table and the wardrobe,
which she reviewed with a hasty glance.  “ No.” said she, * everything seems to
be here.” Then she proeeeded to verity this tirst tranquillizing impression by a
detailed examination. Evervthing, indeed, was really there, except a pair of
very simple golid ear-rings, the old rauslin dress, aud the old sack that Vérotehka
had on when she wentout.  Regarding this real side of the affair, Maria Alexevna
expected that Vorotehka had given Lopoukhofl a Tist of the things belonging to
her which he would claim: she was tully determined to give up no article of
gold or anything in that line, but only the tour plainest dresses and the most
worn linen: to give nothing wus impossible; roblesse oblige,—an adage of
which Maria Alexevna was a rigid observ

Another question of real life was the relations with the proprietor; we have
alrendy seen that Maria Alexevna had succeeded in scttling it satisfuctorily.

There remained the third question: what was to be done with the guilty, that
is, with her daughter an} the son-in-law that had been thrust apon her? Curse
them? Nothing easier, only such a curse must serve as a dessert to something
more substantial. Now, this substantial something could take but one practical
shape, that of presenting a petition, bringing a suit, and arraigning before a
court of assizes. At first, in her fever, Maria Alexevna viewed this solution of
the question from her ideal side, and from this point of view it seemed very
sednctive to her. But in proportion as her mind became calmer, the affair grad-
ually assumed another aspect. No one knew better than Maria Alexevna that
all lawsuits require money, much money, especially lawsuits like this which
pleased her by its ideal beauty, and that, after dragging for a long time and
devouring much money, they end absolutely in nothing.

What, then, was to be done? She finally conclude«? that there were but two
things to do,— give herself the satisfaction ot abusing Lopoukhoff as much as
possible, and save Vérotchka's things from his claims, to which end the presenta-
tion of a petition would serve as a means. But at any rate she must roundly
abuse him. and thus derive all the satisfaction she could.

Even this last part of the plan was not to be realized.

Lopoukhoff arrived, and began in this tone: “ We beg you, my wife and I, to
be kind enough, Maria Alexévna and Pavel Konstantinytch, to excuse us for
having without your consent” . . . .

At this point Maria Alexevna cried out:

« 7 will curse her, the good —. . . ! She could not finish the epithet good-for-
nothing. At the first syllable Lopoukhoff raised his voice:

« 1 have not come to listen to your insults, but to talk business. And since
you are angry and cannot talk ealmly, I will explain myself in a private inter-
View with Pavel Konstantinytch; and you, Maria Alexevna, will send Fédia or
Matrana to eall us when you have become cairaer.”

As he spoke, he led Pavel Konstantinytch from the parlor into the small room
adjoining, and his voice was so strong and positive that there was no way to
overmaster it.  So she had to reserve her remarks.

Having reached the parlor door with Pavel Konstantinytch, Lopoukhoft stopped,
turned back, and said : # 1 would like nothing better than to make my explana-

on to you also, Maria Alexevna, if you desire, but on one condition, — tha: I may
do so undisturbed.”

Again she began her abuse, but he interrupted her: * Well, since you cannot
converse calimly, we leave you.”

« And you, imbecile, why do you go with him?”

“ Why, he drags me after him.”
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“had to say, alter which she might have the floor.
"raise his voice every time that Maria Alexevna tried to inter

3

«1f Pavel Konstantinyteh were not disposed to give me a quiet hearing, T
would go away, and that would be perhaps the better course: what matters « to
e, indeed ! But why, Pavel Konstantinyteh, do you consent to be called suea
names?  Maria Alexerna knows nothing of affair:: she thinks perhaps that they
can do God hnows what with us; but you, an officeholder, mustknow how things
go on. Tell her, therefore, that things having reached this point, she ean do
nothing with Vérotehki aned still Jess with me.” “

« I1e knows, the raseal, that vothing can be done with him.” thought Maria
Alexevna, and than she said to Lopoukhoff that, though at fiest ber mother’s feelings
had carried her away, she was now in o conmntion to talk enlmly.

Lopoukhott and Phvel Konstantinyteh retraced their steps. They sat down,
and Lopoukhoff begged her to Hsten patiently urtil he had finished ail that he
Then he began, taking care to
1pt him, which en-
abled him to carry his story to its conclusion. He explained that @i was im-
possible to unmarry them, that there was no chance therefore for Storechnikoft,
and that it would be useless trouble, as they knew thenselves, to begin o snit.
That for the rest they could do as ithey pieased, and that, if they had uu abund-
ance of money, he would even advisc them to try the courts; but that, all things
considered, there was no oceasion for them to plunge into the depths of despair,
since Vérotchka had always rejected Storechnikoff’s proposils and the match
therefore nad always been chimerieal, as Maria Alexevna had seen for herself;
that a young girl nevertheless must marry some_time, which means as a general
thing a series of expenses for the parents,— that is, the dowry fi-st, the wedding
next, but especially the dowry.

Whence Lopoukhott concluded that Marin Alexevna and Pavel Konstantinytch
ought to thank their daughter for having got married without oceasioning them
any expense.

Thus he spoke for a full half-hour.

When Le had finished, Maria Alexevna saw that to such a rascal there was
nothing to say, and she placed herself first on the ground of sentiment, explain-
ing that what had wounded her was precisely the fact that Vérotchka had mar-
ried without asking the consent of ner parents, thus lacerating the maternal
heart: the conversation, transferred thus to the subject of wmaternal feelings and
wounds, naturally had tor either purty no more than a purely dialectical inter-
est: they could net help going into it, the proprieties required it; so they satis-
fied the proprieties. They spoke, Maria Alexevna of how, as an affectionate
mother, she had been wounded, Lopoukhoft' of how, as an affectionate mother,
she need not have been wounded ; when, finally, they had filled the measure of
the proprieties by digressions of a proper leneth upon sentimental grounds, they
approached another subject equally demanded by the proprieties, — that, on the
oue side, she had always desired her daughter’s’ happiness, while he answered,
on the other, that that was clearly indisputable; when tbe conversation on this
point had likewise attained the proper iength, they entered on the subject of
tarewells, giving that also the amount of attention requived by the demands
aforesaid, and reached the following result: Lopoukhoff, comprehending the
confusion into which the maternal heart had been thrown, did not beg Maria
Alexevna for the present to give her daughter permission to sce her, because
that perhaps would add to the strain on the maternal heart, but Mazia Alexevna
would not be slow in finding out that Vérotchka was happy, which of course
was always Marin Alexevna’s first desire, and then, the maternal heart having
recovered its equanimity, she would be in a position to see Ler danghter without
having to suffer thereby. This agreed upon, they separated amicably.

“ Ol the rascal ! ” said Maria Alexevna, after having shown her son-in-law to
the door.

That same night she had the following dream:

She was seated near a window, and she saw a carriage, a splendid earriage,
passing in the street; this carriage stopped, and out of it got a beautiful Iady
followed by a gentleman, and they entered her room, and the lady said to her:
“ See, mamma, how richly my husband dresses me!™ This lady was Vérotchka.
Marin Alexevna looked at her: the muterial of Vérotehka’s dress was really of
the most expensive sort. Vdérotchka said: “ The raaterial alone cost five hun-
dred roubles, and that is a mere bagatelle, mamma, for us; of such dresses [
have a dozen; and here is something that cost still more, see my fingers!”
And Maria Alexevna looked at Vérotehka’s fingers, and saw rings set with huge
diamonds! *This ring, mumma, cost two thousand roubles, and that one four
thousand more; and just glance at my breast, mamma; the price of this brooch
was still greater; it cost ten thousand roubles!” And the gentleman added, the
;t;entlemzm being Dmitry Serguéitch: « All these things are just nothing at all
or us, my dear mamma, Maria Alexevna! The really precious stufl is in my
pocket; here, dear mamma, see this pocket-book, how it is swollen! I is full of
hundred-rouble notes. Well, this pocket-book is yours, mamma, for it is a small
matter to us! Here is another more swollen still, dear mamma, which 1 will
not give you; it does not contain small currency, but large bank-bills and bills
of exchange, and each of these bank-bills, each of these Lills of excharge, is
worth more than the whole pocket-bock which I have given you, dear mamma.”

« You knew well, my dear son, Dmitry Serguditch, how to make my daughter
and our whole family happy ; but where do you get so mach wealth?™

« T have bought the privilege of liquor-selling, mamma!”

And, on waking, Maria Alexevna said to herself: “ Truly, he must go into the
business of liquor-selling.”

XXIV.
EULOGY OF MARIA ALEXEVNA.

You now cease to be an important personage in Vérotchka’s life, Maria Alex-
evna, and in taking leave of you the author of this story begs you not to com-
plain if he mikes you quit the scene with a dénodment not wholly to your advan-~
tage. Do not think yourself diminished in our eyes. You are a dupe, but that
can in no degree change for the worse our opinion of your judgment, Maria
Alexevna: your error does not testify against you. You have fallen in with
individuals such as previonsly you had not been in the habit of mecting, and it
is not your fault if you have made a mistake in judring things according to your
experience. Your whole past life had led you to the conclusion that men are
divided into two classes, — fools and knaves; whoever is not a fool is a knave,
an absolute knave, you have supposed; not to be a knave is necessarily to be &
fool. This way of looking at things was very just, Maria Alexevna, was per-
fectly just until these latter days. You have met very well-spoken people, and
you have observed that all of them, without exception, were either raseals,
deceiving men with fine words, or big, stupid children, unacquainted with life
and not knowing how to manage their affairs. Consequently, Maria Alexcvna,
you have placed no faith in fine words; you have regarded them either as non-
sense or as falsehoods, and you were right, Maria Alexevna. Your way of look-

Continued on page 6.
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“A free man ts one who enjoys the use of his reason and his
Saculties ; who is neither blinded by passion, nor hindered or
driven by oppression, nor deceived by ery pini
PROVDHON.

”

The American Monarchy.

For more than ten years the snbject of saving brake-
men’s lives by usivg automatie couplers has been dis-
cussed in Mossachusetts. When the possibility of so
decreasing the dangers of railroading was first recog-
nized, I do not know,— probably many years ago.
Inventors have given much thought and time to the
matter, and have patented over three thousand de-
vices of varying degrees of merit and demerit. But
the crude link and pin arrangement is still in almost
universal use, and kills ten brakemen a day in this
country. There is an association of Master Car-
Builders, which meets annually in Massachusetts.
Ten years ago some of its members reported that an
automatic freight-coupler of some kind should be
used. Since then the railroad cowrmissioners and the
legislature have threatened periodically to compel the
railroads to protect the lives of employees, and the
managers of railroads have secured delays by repre-
senting that the Master Car-Builders were deliberat-
ing and would agree upon some standard device.
The Master Car-Builders — they have adoptaed a false
name, for they are servile creatures of the railroad
bosses — have pretended to deliberate for ten years,
and have agreed upon nothing except to leave the
brakemen to their fate. I asked a brakeman the
other day why the Car-Builders did not adopt some
safety coupler

“ Why don't T go to the president and advise him
to smoke more expensive cigars?” he retorted.
« Couplers cost money, and these fellows, who call
themselves master car-builders and are not masters
of their own consciences even, know that the bosses
don't want to spend any money to save our lives. It
doesn’t cost & damned cent to cut a brakeman in
two.”

And that is the bottom fact of the whole business.
In his own domain the « Railroad King ” is an absc-
Inte monarch and demands an abject submission of
all his employees. The “ master” mechaunic enters
the president’s or superintendent’s office hat in haund,
and when the great man arrogantly demands “ what
in hell ” he wants, presents his request or report in
trembling humility.

“ Why do not the brakemen demand of the bosses
that something be done to make their chance of get-
ting killed a little less ‘than one in eightP" I asked
my brakeman.

Again he replied with a question: “ Why don’t the
Russian peasants tell the Czar how to run his coun-
try?”

« They do try that.”

« Yes, and his nibs sends them to Siberia. What's
the use of talking? If we could earn $1.85 a day
anywhere else, we wouldn’t stay in this business, but
work is scarce and brakemen are plenty. What's the
odds if three or four thousand poor boys like me get
the life smashed out of them every year? I get
caught between these cars some day.  They scoop
me up, take me home in a blanket, and send up the
alley for another fellow. There’slots of poor boys
up the alley.”

An inventor went to the president of a great trunk
line not long ago and said he had something which
would save the lives of three thousand brakemen a
year, and he would like to have the devico tried.

|
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“ | haven't the time to try new inventions,” replied
the railroad king. * Besides, the brakexven pay for
each other on the mutual insuranc) plan.”

"'he inventor pondered & mome: t, and then said:
« But this is cheap, and will save you one hundred
thousand dollars a year in pins.”

"The king sent his *“ master ” mechanics to test the
invention, and adopted it.

Such is the American monarchy. It has appropri-
ated land enough to make thirty-three States as large
us Now Hampshire, and disinherited the people. It
rules the country and wrings taxes from the pockets
of the producers. To maintain its power and fill its
treasury it slaughters one worker every working
hour of the year. It respecis no man's rights, not
even his right to life. It will not be overthrown by
legislation. It was born of legislation, and it has
grown in power so great that it now coatrols its
parent. Legislation and the American monarchy ex-
ist together. They must disappear together. K.

Our Candidate.

A wealthy capitalist of eminert respectability
stopped me th@ other day and asked me for whom I
should vote at the coming presidential election. 1
quietly informed him that I should probably not vote
for anybody. This answer happens to be quite a re-
spectable one just now, for many a goodly man of
the high-toned ethical and Sunday-school order goes
about sulking most grievously at Blaine's immorali-
ties.

« But whom would you vote for, if you voted for
anybody P * continued the gentleman.

« I should certainly vote for James G. Blaine,” was
my prompt reply.

The gentleman patted me on the shoulder, and in
a very gracious and patronizing way congratulated
me that I had finally come to see the error of my
ways as a labor reformer of the more fanatical type,
assuring me that, after all, the Republican party was
the party of culture, respectability, and character,
while the Democracy was made up largely of the
ignorant rabble. “ Of course,” said he, “ you believe
in the protection of American labor and so do I;
therefore Blaine is my man, and we must overlook
the little indiscretions of his early days in the interest
of the country at large.”

Great was the chagrin of my gracious friend when
I informed him that, as an Aparchist, iny chief in-
terest was to see the greatest rogne in the field
elected, and that, while my personal preferences were
for John L. Sullivan or Jay Gould, Blaine seemed to
be the most accepiable candidate now soliciting my
suffrage,

Une redeeming act of Blaine’s c.mpaign career
would stand significantly in his favor had there been
any conscience and conviction in it. He calls upon
the fathers and mothers of the land to attest the
sacredness of a free-love marriage. When E. H.
Heywood was sent to jail for advocating the same
kind of marriage which Blaine calls upon the fathers
and mothers of America to sanctify, the unjust judge
ruled that the advocacy of any form of marriage out-
side the legally ordered one constituted obscenity,
and largely because of that ruling poor Heywood
was sent to jail. Heywood was not obscene, as a
more enlightened posterity will yet attest to his last-
ing honor; nor is Blaine obscene, but he is none the
less an infamors rogue calling upon the fathers and
mothers of America to accord good faith to a form
of marriage for the defence of which Heywood
suffered martyrdom in a felon's cell. As a conscien-
tious free lover, then, he cannot stand, and his
career as a practical one can only be entered on the
account of pure roguery:

Such & man championing the protection of Ameri-
can labor—a swindle most, fou! and infamous, devised
to perpetuate the slavery of working peopie and heap
up the already colossal mountain of privilege — is the
patural choice of the Anarchist, convinced as he is
that the sooner American politics hangs itself by its
own rope the sooner those now suffering in the bonds

of monopoly will be set free. Unto this last resort

of saving tself through heroic treatment labor is
being steadily driven. The longer its torture on the
way to a radical settlement through the alternating
« hamboozlement » of political parties, the longer an
inevitable settlement is postponed. The party that
cun perpetuste its grip with a tricky and andacions
yogue at its head is best hastening a settlement that
promises to be real. The more infamous the rogve
that it can triumphantly carry into the presidential
chair, the sooner is the dawn of Liberty foreshadowed.
Therefore Blaine is my candidate. Bring out the
brass bands and let the eyes of the rabble be feasted
with cloth of gold, gilded battle-axes, and plumed
casques.  Let American labor be protected by these
swindlers till, goaded by hunger and galling slavery,
an army of Anarchists shall silently grow around
the mines, the looms, and the forges, and open a
eampaign of radical self-defence before which the
shows and tricks of politics will rapidly skulk out of
sight. X.

. Property-Robisery.
4’ the Editor of Liberty:

You have a dangerous way of sporting polarized words.
The fifth paragraph, second column, first page, of your issue
of June 28, is tremendous, and all the more so because you
simply quote the most respectable economists. I, knowing what
you mean, and being able to complete that aspect of the sub-
ject by its compiemental and correlative truths, am not ruffied ;
but I tremble in sending the number to persons I wish to con-
vert, and whom this will prejudice against you.

Hence my anxiety for the ideatification of your propaganda
with the wiore catholic view which I give. You think of prop-
erty in the sense of its abuses and the wrongs committed in its
name. I, who exploit nobody, but who find the fruits of my
own labor stolen by necighbors, my fences taken down to let
my stock out and other pevple’s into my pasture, who must
work gratuitously for scoundrels under pain of having fire set
to my premises as has been already done, naturally feel that,
if property mesns robbery, it is not the proprietor who is the
robber. '

The existing laws only prevent a man from righting his own
wrongs. They indirectly protect thieves, great and small.
Poor as I am, did I not affect still greater poverty, if I showsd
anything worth stealing, my life would not be worth a month’s
purchase in this church and law beridden district. I sy abol-
ish the laws, not because property is mljbery, but becsurs they
help robbers against proprietors. The grievances of small
properties justly acquired to labor by labor reproach on the
one side the sneak thief of our State revenue by indirect taxa-
tion; on the other side, corruption of morals by our combined
system, political and religious. A crooked and dishonest leg-
islation coincides with the doctrines of vicarious atonement
and salvation by faith, to abort tke germ of natural integrity
and degrade the ideal of justice in the public mind. Pictism,
nndermining morality, receives the sanction of protective laws
enforcing the Sabbath and exempting church property from
taXation. I am, then, taxed vicariously to uphold both s cler-
ical privilege and the propaganda of dishouesty by the pulpit,
while at the same time my industrial encrgies are paralyzed
by one-seventh for the benefit of weeds and thieves of every
species. -

The legislation thus inflicted upon 1a¢ and other small pro-
prietors by the majority of stupidities, the stupidity of majori-
ties, and the intelligence of knavery, is in itself a bicomposite
robbery. First, we are robbed by tiic taxes to create and sup-
port it against our wills and interests. Second, after paralyz-
ing the spontancous moral encrgies of the people, and discred-
iting ¢ Lynch law,” if, effectually substitutes nothing, but leaves
the administration of laws utterly at the caprice of paid and
privileged parties. Of this I have personal proof here. Absent
one night on a mission of medical charity, my house was
broken into and robbed. A relative of the burglar, to whose
house he carricd the spoil, dropped a clew, which, by paying
a constable and search warrant, I followed up successtully.
Possessed of material proofs and personal evidence, I applied
to the State solicitor and to the Grand Jury in session for a true
bill. They both ignored the application. I tried again anoth-
er solicitor and another Grand Jury, with the same simply
nesative resuit. I was not rich enough to bribe the public
servants for whose salaries I was taxed.

Still more important than dynamite is it that Anarciism
should be correctly understood by the numerous class of smalt
proprietors of land and real estate, who are not generally of an
intellectual culture competent to digost paracoxee. * Frop-
erty is robbery ' may amuse philosophers and please rufitans,
but ali plain, well i bent on justice,
neither more nor less, and whether more or less directly de-
pendent on their daily toil.  You cannot expect them to have
read Proud or his ¢ When I first saw the

motto in question, I took for granted that its author was a com-
EDGEWURTH,
The difference between Proudhon and * Edge-

munist, and so wiil others.

worth * is this,— that much of what * Edgeworth " re-
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gards as the abuses of property Proudhon looxs on as
essentials of property, without which property coases
to he property. Proudhon denied that proporty is anat-
ural right, and maintained that it isalaw-mad. institu-
tion.  He said, as Henry Clay said, that that is prop-
arty which the law makes property; only, instead of
interving therefrom that property should be upheld,
as Clay did, he concluded that for this very reason it
should be denounced and abolished.  After the ap-
pearance of the second memoir of Proudhon’s “ What
is Property ? * Blanqui (the economist, not the rev-
olutionist), to whom it was addressed, wrote the
author a very complimentary letter, in which he took
occasion to make n criticisim similar to * Edgeworth’s.”
Proadhon answered : * The intelligence expended in
the wartire of words is like that employed in battle:
it is intelligence wasted. M. Blanqui acknowledges
that property iz abused in many harmful ways; I call
property the sum of these abuses exclusively. To
euch of us property seems a polygon whose angles
need knocking off; but, the operation performed, M.
Blaunqui maintains that the figure will still be a poly-
gon (an hypothesis admitted in mathematics, al-
though not proven), while I consider that this figure
will be a circle.” Of these angles, or abuses, Proud-
hon had enumerated the three principal ones in his
second memoir as follows: 1. Gratuitous appropria-
tion of collective wealth ; 2. Inequality in exchange;
8. The right of profit or increase. The circle that
would remain after these angles had been knocked
off, the necessary, immutable, and absolute element
in the idea of property that would remain after prop-
erty had been abolished, he defined thus: Individual
and transmissible possession ; susceptible of exchange,
but not of alienation; founded on labor, and noton
Sietitious occupancy, or idle caprice. Now, whatever
the words used, the substance of this position is
« Edgeworth's,” and all who think and read can
understand it if they will. Such people I do expect
to read Proudhon and his commentators, and for the
present such are the only ones that need to. They
will transmit the ideas to the people in every-day,

humdrum style, without paradox and without any
troublesome originality, The people will grasp them

and live them. Then, after the experience of a gon-
eration of Anarchistic life has fitted them for it, the
masses of mankind will turn with grateful and loving
hands the pages of Proudhon, appreciate the depth
of his thought, and enjoy its subtlety. And *“ Edge-
worth," it still existent anywhere in space, will say
to himself: © How disturbed I was about nothing!"
— Eprror LIBERTY.]

The Power of Passive Resistance.

« Edgoworth ” makes appeal to me through ¢ Luci-
fer” to know how I propose to “starve out Uncle
Sam.” Light on this subject he would « rather have
than roast beef and plum pudding for dinner ¢n
seweuld secwlorum.” It puzzles him to know whether
by the clause *“resistance to taxation” on the
« sphynx head of Liberty on *God and the State””
I mean that  true Anarchists should advertise their
principles by allowing property to be seized by the
sheriff and sold at auction, in order by such personal
sacrifices to become known to each other as men
and women of a common faith, true to that faith in
the teeth of their initerests and trustworthy for com-
bined action.” If I do mean this, he ventures to
« doubt the policy of a test which depletes, not that
enormous vampire, Uncle Sam, but our own little
parses, so needful for our propaganda of ideas, sev-
eral times a year, distrainment by the sheriff being
in many parts of the country practically equivalent
to tenfold taxes.” If, on the other hand, I have in
view a minority capable of “ successfully withdraw-
ing the supplies from Uncle Sam’s treasury” he
would like to inquire “ how any minority, however
respectasle in numbers and intelligence, is to with-
stand the sheriff backed by the army, and to withhold
tribute to the State.”

Fair and pertinent questions these, which I take
pleasure in answering. In the first place, then, the
policy to be pursued by individual and isolated An-
archists is dependent upon circumstances. I, no

more than “ Idgeworth,” believe in any foolish waste
of necded material. It is not wise warfare to throw
vour ammunition to the enemy unless you throw it
from the cannon’s mouth. But it' you can compel
the enemy to waste his nmmunition by drawing his
fire on some thoroughly protected spot, if you can,
by annoying and goading and harassing him in all
possible ways, drive him to the last resort of strip-
ping bare his tyrannous and invasive purposes and
put him in the attitude of a designing villain assail-
ing honest men for purposes of plunder, there is no
better strategy. lLet no Anarchist, then, place his
property within reach of the sherift’s clutch. But
some year, when he feels exceptionally strong and
independent, whon his condnet ean impair no serious
personal obligations, when on the whole he would a
little rather go to jail than not, and when his prop-
erty is in such shape that he can successfully conceal
it, let him deciare to the assessor property of a cer-
tain value anu then defy the collector to collect, Or,
if he have no property, let him decline to pay his poll
tax. The State will then be put to its trumps. Of
two things one,— either it will let him alone, and
then he will tell his neighbors all about it, rasulting
the next year in an alarming disposition on their part
to keep their own money in their own pockets; or
else it will imprison him, and then by the requisite
legal processes he will demand and secure all the
rights of a civil prisoner and live thus a decently
comfortable life until the State shall get tired of sup-
porting him aid the increasing number of persons
who will follow his example, Unless, indeed, the
State, in desperation, shall see fit to make its laws
regarding imprisoument for taxes more rigorous, and
tlion, if our Anarchist be a determined man, we shall
find out how far a republican government, “ deriving
its just powers from the consent of the governed,” is
ready to go to procure that “consent,” — whether it
will stop at solitary confinement in a dark cell or join
with the Czar of Russia in administering torture by
electricity. The farther it shall go, the better it will
be for Anarchy, as every student of the history of
reform well knows. Who can estimate the power
for propagandism of a few cases of this kind, backed
by a well-organized force of agitators without the
prisen walls? So much, then, for individual resistance.

But, if 1odividuals can do so much, what sball be
said of the enormous and utterly irresistible power of
a large and intellizent minority, comprising say one-
fifth of, the population in any given locality ? I con-
ceive that on this point I need do no more than call
« BEdgeworth’s " attention to the wonderfully instruc-
tive history of the Land League movement in Ire-
land, the most potent and instantly effective revolu-
tionary force the world has ever known so long as it
stood by its original policy of “ Pay No Rev.: and
which lost nearly all its strength the day it aban-
donud thai policy. “Oh, but it did abandon is!™
“ Kdgeworth” will exclaim. Yes, but why? Decause
there the peasantry, instead of being an intelligent mi-
nority following the lead of principles, were an igno-
rant, though enthusiastic and earnest, body of men
following blindly the lead of unscrupulous politicians
like Parnell, who really wanted anything but the
abolition of rent, but were willing to temporarily ex-
ploit any sentiment or pelicy that would float them
into power and influence. But it was pursued far
enough to show that the British government was
utterly pewerless before it, and it is scarcely too much
to say, in my opinion, that, had it been persisted in,
there would not today be a landlord in Ireland. It
is easier to resist taxes in this country than it is to
resist rent in Ireland, and such a policy would be as
much more potent here than there as the intelligence
of the people is greater, previding always that you
can enlist in it a sufficient number of earnest and
determined men and women. If one-fifth of th43
people were to resist taxation, it would cost more i
collect their taxes, or to try to collect them, than the
other four-fifths would consent to pay into the treas-
ury. The force needed for this bloodless fight Lib-
erty is slowly but surely recruiting, and sooner or
later it will organize for action, Then, Tyranny and
Monopoly, down goes your house !

« Pagsive resistance,” suid Ferdinand Lassalle, with
an obtusencess thoroughly German, * is the resistance
which does not resist” Never was there a greater
mistake. It is the only resistance which in these
days of military discipline resists with any result.
There is not a tyrant in the civilized world today
who would not do anything in his power to precipi-
tate a bloody revolution rather than see himself con-
fronted by any large fraction of his subjects determined
not to obey. An insurrection Is easily quelled. but
no army is willing or able to train its guns on inof-
feusive people who do not even gather in the streets
but stay at home and stand back on their rights.

' Neither the ballot nor the bayonet are to play any

great part in the coming strugglé; pasgsive resistance
and, in emergencies, the dynamite bomb in the
hands of isolated individuals are the instruments by
which the revolutionary force is destined to secure in
the last great conflict the people’s rights forever.

T

The Majority Monster.

A Jewish Rabbi asks the New York school au-
thorities to excuse Hebraw children from attendance
on.Jewish holidays, and pertinently calls attention to
the fact that Jatholic holidays are observed by the
closing of the public schools. The school commis-
sioners refuse 1o grant his request, giving as a suffi-
cient reason fur their refusal the explanation that the
children of Israel are in the minority and therefore
not entitled to any consideration. This is a distinc-
tively American idea, that only the majority has any
rights, and it has so fixed itself in the Amerigan mind
that it has evicted whatsoever conception of justice
may have had original tenancy therein. The divine
right of the majority to rule is the first article of
American faith. No matter how unjustly the major-
ity exercises its power; no matter thougi the rights
of the minority are ignored, violated, denied abso-
iutely, —the greater number can do no wrong. The
American loudly prociaims that one man is as gocd
as another and has the same rights, but he stoutly
maintains that one man is not as good as two others
and that equality of rights disappears in the presence
of numerical disproportion. The Jewish children of
New York are to be punished by the imposition of
extra tasks and by loss of credit marks for being
true to their celigious faith and observing the fasts
and feasts of the Synagogue, because they are in the
minority.

This superstitious worship of numbers is as de-
grading, as senseless, as absurd as the reverence of
breech-clouted savages for a mud god. The exercise
of majority power is as tyrannical ag the rule of a
Czar and much more liable to be foolish. The
majority Las no settled purpose, no consistent plan
of government. It is 4 headless monster blindly
trampling upon human rights, without brains to direct
its feet and lacking the wit to be consecutively wicked.
America worships this imbecile thing and calls her-
self free. Americans bow down before it and boast
of the dignity of manhood. Its blundering, insensate
bulk goes stumbling, crashing along, smashing some-
body’s house here, falling into a pit there, bruising
itself, trampling upon men and women, and making
progress in the main toward the brink of a slumber-
ing, smouldering voleano. And millions of men
watch its progress in admiration and praise its mar-
vellous wisdom, its clear vision, and its perfect justice.
Some day it shall surely arrive at the brink and go
plunging down amid flame and molten fire to nether-
most depths of destruction, if a world of fools shall
not in time acquire reason enocagh to bury the beast
quietly and cease this mad devil’s-dance of politics
around the ballot-box. K.

The present isewe cnds the second volume of Lib-
erty. I am prep - to furnish bound volumes, of
which T have & I{iated number, at two dollars each,
in the same handsome style in which the first volume
was issued. hose w'~ had the first will surely want
the second, and so will many others. Send in your
orders early.
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ing at men had already been completely formed when you for the first time met
# woman who vas neither a fool nor a rascal; therefore it is not at all astonish-
ing that yon were disconcerted by her, not knowing what course to take, what
to think of her, or how to treat her. Your way of looking at things had already
been completely formed when you for the fi*st time met a man of k.. t who was
not un artless child, but who knew life quite as well as you, Jjudged it quite as
justly, and knew how to conduct his affairs quite as well; therefore, again, it is
not at ull astonishing that you weie deceived and tock him for a sharper ot your
own sort, These errors, Maria Alexevna, in no wise diminish my esteem ior you
as a prudent and reasonable woman. You have lifted l}]mur husband from his
obscurity, you have provided for your old age, — good things not easily nccom-
plished.” Your methods were b:ui but your surroundings offered you no others.
Your methods belong to your surroundiugs, but not to your person; therefore
the dishonor is not yours, but the honor is to your judgment and strength of
sharacter,

Are you content, Maria Alexevna, to see your good qualities thus recognized?
Certainly, you ought to be, since you never pretended to be agreeable or good.
In a moment of in -oluntary sincerity you even coafessed your wickedness and
rudeness, and you never considered wickedness and rudeness as qualities that
dishonored you, understanding that you could not have been otherwise, given the
conditions of your life. Therefore you should be but little distarbed because
these tributes to your intellizence and strength of character are not followed by
tributes to virtues which you admit that you do not possess,and which you
would consider rathe. ..s follies than as good qualities. You would have asked
no other tribute than that which I have accorded you. But 1 ecan say in your
honor one word more: of all the persons whoin I do not like and with whom I
should wish to have no dealings, you are of those whom I should like the best.
To be sure, you are pitiless when your interest is at stake. But if you have no
interest in doing evil to any one, you will not do it, having nothing in view but
the satisfaction of your petty and stupid passions. You reason that it is not
worth while to lose one's time, labo:. and money for nothing. It is needless to
say that you would have taken pleasure in roasting your daughter ard her hus-
band over a slow fire, but you sncceeded in repressing the spirit of revenge that
had taken possession of you ! in reflecting coldly upon the matter, and you
recognized that roasting was _ . of the question; now it is a great quality,
Maria Alexevna, to be able to recognize the impossible. After recognizing this
impossibility, you did not allow yourself to begin an action which would not
have ruined the individuals who have offended you; you perceived that all the
little annoyances which you might have caused them by such an action would
have cost you many greater embarrassments and sacrifices, and so yca did not
bring an action. If one cannot conquer his enemy, if for the insignificant loss
that one can inflict on him one must suffer a greater loss, there is no reason for
beginning the struggle. Understanding that, you had good sense and valor
enough to submit to the impossible without uselessly injuring yourself and
others, — another great quality. Yes, Maria Alexevna, one may still have deal-

-ings with you, for your rule is not evil for evil even to your own injury, and that
in an extremely rare quality, a very great quality! Millions of men are more
dungerous than you, both to themselves and to others, a/though they may not
have your surly countenance. You are among the best of those who are not

ocd, because you are not unreasonable, because you are not stupid. i should

ave liked very well to reduce you to dust, but 1 esteem you; you interfere with
nothine. Now you are engaged in bad business in accordance with the exigen-
cies of’ ?'our su. roundings ; but if other surroundings were given you, you would
willingly cease to be dangerous, you would even become useful, because, when
your interest is not at atake, you do not do evil, and are capable of doirg any-
thing that seems advantageous to you, even of acting decently and nobly. Yes,

ou are eapabie, Maria Alexevna, and it is not your fault if this capacity of yours
is in a state cf inertia, and if in its stead capacities of an opposite nature are at
work ; you none the less possess it, which cannot be said of everybody. Base
people are capable of nothing good, but you, you are only bad, not base. Con-
sequently you are above rany men in point of morality !

% Are you content, Maria Alexevna ? "

b ‘(‘1 Have i any reason to be content, my good sir, when my affairs are in such «
ad way? "

N {7 ig for the best, Maria Alexevna.”

CHAPTER THIRD.
The Life of Véra Pavlovna with her Husband, end the Second Love.

I

Three months had passed since the marriage. Lcpoukhoff’s affairs were going
on wall. He had found some pupils, work at a book-publisher’s, and, more than
all, the iusk of translating a geographical treatise. Vérs Pavlovna, too, had
found two pupils; who, though they did not pay her very largely, were better
than none. Together they were now eairning eighty roubles a month. With this
sum they could live only in a very moderate way, but they had at least the
necessaries. Their means continuing to increase, they counted on being able in
four months more to furnish their rocms (and later that is what they did).

Their life was not arranged quite as Véra Pavlovna had planned 1t on the day
of thuir betrothal, half in sport, half in earnest, but nevertheless it did not lack

1t.
= aged landlady and her husband had a great deal to say about tne strange
wa; in whick the newly-married couple lived, — as if they were not husband and
wife at #il, as if they were one knows not what.

«' “herefore, according to what I see and what you say, Petrovna, they live —
how shall T say — ag if they were brother and sister.” .

- Nonsense! What a comparison! Between brother and sister there is no
cerewony ; is there none between them P He rises, puts on his coa, sits down,
and waits until I bring the samover. After having made the tea, he calls her;
she too comes in all dressed. Is that the way brother and sister do? "This would
be a better comparison : it sometimes happens that among people in moderate
circumstances two families live for economy’s sake iz one and the same suite.
They resemble two such families.” ’ :

« How is it, Petrovna, that the husband cannot enter his wife’s room? She is
not dressed. Do you see? How does that seem to you? ™

* And what is better yet, when they separate at night, she says: * Good nighs,

my darling ; sleep well!' Then they go, he to his room, she to hers, and there
they read old books, and sometimes he writes. Do you know what happened one .
night ?  She had gone to bed and was reading an old book ; I suddenly heard
through the partition — I was not asteep — I heard her rise. What do you think
she did? I }ward her place herself before her mirror to arrange ber hair, do you
nnderstand P Just as if' she were going to make a visit. Then I heard her start.
1 went out into the corridor, got up on a chair, and looked through the transom |
into her husband’s room. On reaching the door she said:

“¢ Can I come in, my darling ?°

« And he answered : ¢ Presently, Vérotehka; wait a moment.’ He was in bed
also; he made haste to dress. [ thought he was going to put on his eravat next,
but he did not.  Aftur he had arvanged everything, he said:

“+Now you can come in, Vérotchka.

«¢ Y do not understand this book,’ she said to him; * explain this to me.

“ [le gave her the explanation.

¢ Pardon me, my darling, for having disiurbed you.

¢+ Wherefore, Vérotchka? I was not wnsy; you did not disturb me.

« And out she went.”

¢« She simply went out? ”

“ She simply went out.”

« And he did nothing ?

“ And he did nothing, But that is not the most astonishing part of it; the
most astonishing thing is that she should have dressed te go to his rcom and that
he should have dressed to receive her. What does that mean? ”

« I think, Petrovna, that thi- »ust be a sect; there are all sorts of sects, you
know, in that line.”

“ So there are.  Very likely 3 .© are right.”

Another conversation,

« Danilytch, 1 have asked them about their ways.

“:¢ Do jiot be offended, I said, * at what I am going to ask you, but of what
faith are you P’

. [To be continued.] - 3

THEN AND NOW.

VIL
BUSINESS PRINCIPLES,

BosTON, October 4, 2084.

My dear Louise :
Thia strange country seeins more strange to me daily, as I know it and its |
people und customs better. It seems more like a dream, a perplexiag though |
pleasant dream, than it does like a reality. 1 often think that, instead of actually -
being here, two hundred years away from you, that 1 am sitting on the beacﬂ ]
hear my own dear old home, listening to the mouotonous sound of the waves at
my feet blending with the murmurings of the wind to form what was always a i
harmony that made me think and theorize and dream. Sometimes I try to rouse
myself from my reverie and shake off this that seems so much like a vision. But
it is useless. I am in areal world, among real people. |
When I tell Mr. De Demain that everything is so strange to me, he smiles und |
3ays nothing is strange but myself, an? he adds, although I suppose I shovid not |
tell it, that% am not so very strange :o him.
When I tell my friend that this world doesn’t seem real, that it seems simply
a dream, an ideal conception, he grows earnest, and tells me that nothing could |
be less a dream than the state of human society today. “ Why!” says be, “ An-
archy is the most practical thing the world ever knew, but the governments of two |
hundred years ago, and back as far as hisiory reaches, were based upon dreams.
You remember the preamble to the constitution of your country and the things
that it set forth as being the objects of the government to be based upon that con-
stitution. Liberty and justice ! could anything have been more ideal than this?
A splendid ideal, truly, but the fault of the government was that it forced liberty
and justice tc always remain ideal and not real. Anarchy halts at that point where
constitutions are made. Theologians of the olden time held that God, defined, |
and consequently limited, would cease to be God. So we hold that liberty and
justice, defined, and consequently limited, woild cease to be liberty and justice. |
History proved that Anarchy is right in holding this. .
“ In locking over a file of newspapers of a couple of centuries ago, recently, I |
ran across a number of speeches and editorials calling upon government officials |
of all kinds to run the government, national, state, and municipal, on business |
principles. Now, those principles are just the ones which govern society today.
The people do not grant the privilege of government to an” individual or set of |
individuals as a monopoly, as did the people of the time from whence you came. |
Trade is not hampered by monopoly ; it is governed simply by the influence
of a healthy competition. Anarchy is a very matter-of-fact, every-day, business- |
like thing.” Thers is nothing sbstract or idesl about it. In itself, now that we |
have it, it isn’t much. It can be defined in a very few words for one who has
never lived under the dark shadow of the State. Butin defining Anarchy to onelike
ou, it is necessary to compare it with the State. I must tell you what Anarchy |
is not. I must tell you of the crimes that it does not commit, the misery that it |
does not cause, the false relations in which it does not place man. I have tried
to do this in my talks with you. If you understcod the meaning of true business
principles, I should tell you simply this: Anarchy means the state of society when
governed by true business principles. I suppose now it will be necessary for
me to explain to you briefly what true business principles are, and to state them
very briefly I will say:
«First: Perfect freedom of exchange. This, of course, makes an untaxed and |
perfectly free currency nerissary. .
« Second : Cost must limit price. This, of course, makes interest impossible.
«Third : Individuals must own only what has been produced by human labor,"
Thus, of course, means that man cannot hold property in anything produced by
natur2 without the aid of mun’s hand. :
“ Fourth : Law must be simply justice defined in individual cases. This, of
course, makes congresses, legislatures, and the like mnecessary. ]
« These ave the fundamental principles of Anarchy. Don’t they strike you as |
being much more practical than ideai?” : '
Mr. De Demain seems to be a very practical man. I find that he is not looked
upon by his friends as being at all visionary. He is considered at the college as
a very able man, and has the reputation of being a most excellent teacher. Can
it be, after all, that the whole system upon which society of your time is based
is falsc? Can it be that Anarchy is the key to the whole problem of life? Caun

it be that Ar.archy answers foresar vhe ynestion, Is lite worth living ?
Louise, help me {0 answer these q1estions, %ossrm



. ““That Wicked Fairy, the Reaction.”

In Buropean politics, in France especially, this ¢ Reaction*”
s fatlowed like the swing of a pendulum every popalar move-
nope towards emnncipation,  Fivst, let us deal with s acees-
sory causes, so that the essentinl one may appear in a clearer
Hght. Loea! gud temporury aceesrories hold the balance in
forces hetween the tiberals and the dynastics, the former ani-
mated by philosophy und indignation, the Inttér by religion
and hereditary tradition,  Whenever one party, after having
galned tho ascondant, i3 depressed by failure to realice the ex-
pected goods, the other party seizes its opportasity ; but the
purty of despotisu: ouing strongest In discipline, s more ea-
prble of prolonging s sway by the intervention of e army

Next comes contrnlization, represented by Paris versus the
provinees.,

The Parisinns ave, by the law of natural selection, the mont
ambitions, enterprising, and active-minded of the French peo-
plo.  They are niso most iinmediutely under the authority of
the powers that be, and have the best opporcunity of diseern-
ing their strong und weak points.  Hence the first revolation-
ary impulse is Pavisinn, while numerical majorities remain in
pro-ineinl Lweriuy, or opposition of purpose, which gradually
awakens from the potentinl state to demonstrative act, and !
comuines witn the defeated Parisian party in a conater move-
wment.

On the ather hand, these considerations are offset by the
general fuct that to the victors scerue the spoils of place and
pelf, satistactions of interest, which men do not willingly re-;
nounce and which they seek to render permmnent by taeir
organization. But as there are always more ambitions than
places, more hopes than fullilmats, 8o success leaves a legion
of disappointments, elther ready to conlesce with the reaction,
or at least indisposed to resist it. Government means privi-
tege. Such oscillations ave then inhierent to all party dominn-
tion. Whatever be the priaciples paraded, be suce that per-
sonal ambitions are the muin motors,

To these genernd considerations, add, for partiendar Geea-
slons, the influence of individual character, viz., Napoleon I; !
the prestige of a name, viz., Napoleon IlI, the nephew of his |
uncle, falthful to his memory in one point at least, the con-
tempt of moral obligatior.

As the prophet of ol found honeycomb in the carcass of »
lion, and the boa-coustzictor hus manurial valses, let us utilize
the perfidy of this imperial scoundrel in teaching conperative
labor that all hope of Lefp from the State is tor it leaning on a
reed that will break and piesce its hand.

No onc acquainted with the history of France during the
flrst half of this century, especially with the forms of its
socialist propaganda, and who hes read Louis Napoleoa's hook
written at the fortress of Ham, can doubt ils intelligence ol the
cosperative labor movement, any more than his power to have
revolutionized industrial France by favoring or even by just
leiting it nlone, as his uncle might have done from :he intui-
tion of high policy. ITis conduct in suppressing it is typical of
the State, the more completely becuuse hie had no personaf
prejudice against it, but had on the contrary accepted it intel-
ligently, as a solution of the social problem and the true path
of labor to prosperity.

The State as Bmpire, whether its figure head he a Napoleon,
a Bismarck, or & Czar, is fatally enslaved to capital, is but the
tool ot its tyrannical monopnly and privilege, exploiting lubor
by the proletariat, cheating it by the arbitrary money of bunks,
and narcotizing it with church drugs.

Pass to the arch type of constitutional governments, the
State of Great Britain. Iere we find the ruined castles of
military feudalism replaced by that stronger invisible foitress
of privilege, the public debt, 8 trifle of four hillions, the interest
on which securces the otium cum dignitate of capital, ansd which,
holding an equal monopoly of education as of mouey, stbor-
dinates to its aristoerasic purposes, to hold the neck of Labor

" under foot, the pens of a Carlyle, » Darwin, a Huxley, and
Spencer, neither more nor less than that of Malthus, and the
statesmanship of Gladstone alike with Disracli’s.

Turn to the United States after & century of republican ex-
pericnce with the popular baliot and representation,” is the
time-honored despctism of Capital stronger, or weaker, than
upon the day when Independence was declaved ?

Is it in despotic Russia, or in our “ free Republic,” that we find
tracts as big as the State of Rhode Island un-er private fence;;
contro® of money by an individual, rising from millions into bil-
Ilons ; control of transportation, or the privilege of levying an
arbitrary tax upon produce, vested in three or four persons for
their own private use, as in the vast and fertile reatm of Cali-
fornin > Where is It, in New York or St. Petersbarg, that
Jaborers enough to make a formidablearmy are always eueh.ing
work, and perishing by starvation wages oven when they get
it? Teas of thousnrds asking for work in vain, while other tens
of thousands worlk at starving wages, and the very benevolence
of capital, embodied in a Henry Bergh, embracing in ita sym-
pathies turtles with horses, stares humau destitution in the
face, coldly ascribing its iinp to lazi i ing all
pity for the criminals engendered by poverty, and whom the
iniquities of capital have rendered desperate. 1s Bergh eccen-

tric? Well, then, what do you ssy to that type of intellectual

sincerity and love of public uses endorses that which I now
miake of “s name in tbe interests of Lapor. Born to the
. privilege of wealth and social rank, he devoted the flower of

and cold, nud wheae only merey s the shortening of' the span
of life,
gone, his combative philanthropy confronted the iniquitics of

philanthropy, Wendell Phillips ? Here was aman whose nobie
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iy Tits to the etfort of transforming n slavery ut least compati-
ble with bealthful lie cod atfording ganrantees of this by the
master's interest, to snother, to the other slavery, without such
guarantees of subsistence, whose economie cowhide ts hunger

Finally, too prowi to coniesy Othello’s ocenpation

capital upon the rostrum, e died leaving the quarter of o
million dollurs, not to the emancipation of Lubor which pro-
duced the goods his fortune represents, hut to privilege cm-

bodied tn private individiaas, who, however virtuous, were
neither needy nor Inborious,

I disparage not the gift sublime of eloquence; 1 contest not
the right of the ledestone to the metal that it draws from the
argosies of cenumerce on their passage; [ begrudge not the
power that wealth gives to one whose luxury was charity ;

hut, like himself, 1 prize justice higher still, in affirming labor
the prodacer of all material goods, aad the Inborer their right-
ful heir. Wendell Phillips’ residuum sufficed to have equipped
for agricultural independence by their work a thousand familics
of starving hirelings.

Will you answer, O Labor, that this amatenr champion of
your cause was yet, like myself, not to the manor born, & son of
toil, and that, while grateful tor onr sympathy, you hope bet-
ter frows your own men ? ‘Fhen listen to Jesus, Ile was one
of you, born in a stablle, trained to the earpenter’s beneh, sub-
sisting on your free good wiil, dying by the spite of your inti-
mate enemies, the priests and the propristavy pillars of the
State.  What suys the triend of the poor laborer, -~ he who, in
default of justice, promises salvation ?

“ Whose image snd superseription” is this upon your coin,
upon the bank note, on the bond 2 [t is Casar's.” * Render,
then, unto Ciesar, the things which are Ciesar's,” the money
which represents all property tn this world, life included. Cre-
snr is the State,  ilnve you had enough yet of rendering to the
State?  This State is not Rome. Itis ono of your creatiag,
your preserving, by the batlot! You vote your own tribe‘es

that encournges armics. You are free to he miserable, and
miserably free. Yes, you are free, — frec us the mouse be-
tween the cat and the trap; free hetween starving with wages
and starving without work; free between the revenue taxes
and the county jaif or chain gang. Above all, you aro free to
he represented.  Yon are represented in having dined well
when your congressman picks his tecth on the eapitol steps.
You are represented into puying tax on everything you buy,
in order to keep up astylish Custom House establishment with
a margin of profits for buying more representatives snd keep-
ing your party in power. You are represented by the wealth
of Uncle Sam’s pet ices pr ed in their fl
from competition with the European, so that, when you pay
higher for a poorer pieco of guoas, you may hLoast of your
charity towards rich folks.  You are represented into doing a
hnudred things you never dreamed of, going to war among the
rest, — free to shoot at your neighborsg on the other side of a
State line, or be shot down as deserters upon this side of it.
You are represeuted out of some other things, your land, or
right of setticment, and home among the rest. 'What a fine
thing is liberty, with representation!
You are represented as allowing cight per cent. icgal interest
on money or goods, while the averags increase of real valnes
never exceeds two per cent., and while you actually pay twen-
ty per cent. for goods advanced to you — sometimes as high as
one hundred and twenty per cent. 8o it is at the Kngle and
Phaenix factory store «t Columbus, Georgla. e British Lion
licks his greasy paws over three per cents. The American
Lugle l:7ks down on him with pity.
Viren Lirather Jonathan pays for his ticket in the palace car
of the express irain to Tophet, he expects to get through by
duylight.
Usury, and Labor, honest Labor, takes care that the promise
be fulfiiled to the letter of the bond untaxed. Labor is the

ures

to usury, but swearcth to his own hurt and changeth not.,”

asgert its rights by the ballot.
to the bite, Bat, to vote down capital, do you not appeal to an

mails ?

ligion " at the *“ hub” of Republican enlightenment,

and control of every seventh day.

istence is the maintenance of the party in power.
ruption universal and its imheeility idiotic.
mouth of Lahor,

complete than that of itussia, where the rudimental organiza-
tion of townships is an inherent custom which guarantees to

Capital xnows that America is the promised land of

man after King David’s heart, ¢ that putteth not Ais money out

Jobn Swinton, fricndly to codperation, you call on Labor to
You apply the hair of the dog

intelligent will already crushed, or non-existent save in a
small minority of cultivated minds among the oppressed? Is
not Comstock nhead of you, using the republican powers con-
ferred by the ballot for censorship of tha press through the
And thig death blow at free thought is struck by the
hired assassin in clerical employ, adepted by the State Into its
own police corps and appreved by the “ Index ” of *freo re-

To the ballot the church owes its privileged evasion of taxes
To the ballot trace back
and by the ballot are defended all iniquitons privileges in the
control of land, of money, and armed force, together with the
cormorant army of office holders whose supremo reason of ex-
Promiscu-
ous suffrage only lacks women and children to render its cor-
Alveady its Ceole-
gates plot to break up laborers’ councils, as in Rurope. 'The
gug first placed upon the press Is next to be applied to the
Capital contemplates n despotism even more

Ofticers of the United States Army travelling in Russia re-
port with geatulation the extraordinary cordiality of Russlan
offieers, and the general favor in which the Uniicd States are
viewed by the privileged and edacated Russing. Weary of
their elumsy knock-down dimgout, whipping post, nnd Siberin
chain-gang system of keeping the subject people quiet, they
enn but admire the genins of the ballot by which so much
tronble is suved governinent and sheep come up to be sheared
at their own necord,
In this so-ealled free Republic the lahoring magses, by the
suiclde of foliy at the ballot, ure nesrer to losing every vestige
of personal liberty, or property, than their worst abused broth-
ere of Kurope. Such is the truth and the heauty, the wisd: o
and the grace, the goodness and the power and the giory, of
that divine fnstitution called popular government.  And no
doubt it i3 as good as any other kind of State or general Gov-
crnment. ' Wo would not change with Jlussin nor with Ger.
muany. Burope envies American privileges. Furopean cap-
itnl invests in our soil and nines, in our Government honds
and in our swent.  When the advocates of reform by the ballot
usk for patience with the stow diffusion of intelligence nmong
the masses, thelr hopes take for granted n progress, where,
practieally, movement is retrograde.  For oune workingman
whose heart warms to emancipation, ten are frozen by oppres-
sion, and ten more, raw emigrants, come into the country
ready to scll their arms to capitnl.  The canss you advocate,
Jobn Swinton, has lost ground year by ycar in the United
States, and lost it by the very means to which you now appeal.
Brave man, honest man, drop the prism of illusion and look at
the bare facts!  Labor, cease your vain idolatry of man wor-
ship! You have nothing to expect save from yourself, from
your collective soul, cooperation.
To frustrate the perfidies of rea Hon, we inmust not he sntis-
fied to change the forms of government, but to annut that pow-
cr called the State, as well as that power ealled the Church.
‘These constitutions of privilege removed, the essentials of ad-
ministration remain in the local judiciary in awaiting the com-
plete organization of Labor. Religion is untouched in its
proper spheres of spiritual culture and public morality. If
prejus. o8 are too strong to permit the inumecinte digsolution
of general governments, at least, let labor put no trust in
them! ‘The fatal mistake of revolutionary workingmen in
France (good Louls Blane as thelr spokesman) has heen to ex-
peet from an improvised nniural government organizations of
employmeut and awards to labor, for which, however good its
will, it was incompetent alike by talent, by authority, aud by
funds. These workmen were spiritunl babies in leading strings,
crying to an imaginary mammy. Americans, even if besotied
with the fatuitics of communisin, should know bhetter than
that : know ti.at they must organize themselves, employ them-
selves, reward theunis. 'ves,  They have before them the prac-
tical successes of tuo Shakers, the Oneida communists, and
others whoso industrial order hiag heen constantly cosperative,
however varied their religious idens or thcir social habits.
Communisin goes hand in hand with despotism, but it is com-
paratively easy to eseape from the pressure of despotism, in
any lueal association, and this facility keeps the exercise of
despotic nuthority within tolerable limits, by the policy of cor-
porate sclf-preservation.  Higher forms of codperation, which,
instend of levelling interests and truneating sentiments, har-
monize both in their social equilibria, betong to the domain of
a geience which is not our present theme.  Kudimental sug-
gestions of it may, however, be founa in the European history
of ‘I'rader organizations in Barcelona, the great Italian and sore
other citics, and their revival during the last half century
Encuwourn.

* Beo tho works of :
Balmez: ( y and Pr
Charles Bray : Philosophy of Noecessity,
Charles Fourler : New Industrial World,
Vietor Consldérant: Deatinde Socidle,
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LIBERTY.32

An Anarchistic Daily Journal.

The following admirable editorial from the Galveston ¢ Daily
News ” of August 14 s but the first of a series of uotations,
longer or shorter, which Liberty intends to make from time to
time froin that paper, pronounced by the New York ¢ Sun”
the most influential journal in Toxas, and yet, despite its sup-
port of Clevelund and some other inconsistencies, advocating
Anarcbistic ideas witk splendid ability and earnestness :

A paper called the “ Broadaxe,” of Naskvills, Tenn., says:
“This is a free country, No Christian is under
to vote for either bad men or bad principles. He s not re-
quired to make a cholce of evils. He is to choose the right
every time.” Suppose there are two non-committal candi-
dates, representing party names merely, how can he choose
the right? He is free to stay at home on election day. This
is an unsatisfactory freedom. Other voters will determine the
election, and he will be ruled with the rest of the body politic.
One thing is sore; if be has property, he will scarcely be ex-
cused from vaying taxes. The * Broadaxe” thinks it is
right in supporting St. John for the presidency. It can not
have any idea that he will bu elected. The voter who snpports
a hopeless minority candidate virtually protests against the
administratign that will be established and then submits.
There is very little poetry in the matter. He has to submit to
some interferences with his liberty, but, if be be a Prohibition-
ist, he submits to & dotermination by the majority that there
shall not be chosen a political mechanism for repressing their
liberties in that particular, There are some reasone for feel-
ing that the assertion in the Declaration of Independ in
favor of personal liberty has not been fally appreciated. Per-
gonal liberty implies a great deal, yet it is capable of veing re-
duced to a simple expression. It is something very different
from having 2 vote to determiue which set of men shall be the
ruiers or tyrants. Mere power of govorament — fer one set of
men who happen tobe a majority, to make others submit to
any:hiag that the majority see fit to impose — is tyranny.
Potlitical contests are notoriously to determine which shail be
the rulers. But, if there is anything real in personal liberty,
it i# something that does not depend upon accidents of majori-
ty and minority opinion. Inalienable rights are spoken of,—
life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness. The Prohibitionist
says: “ You may pursue what we consider is your proper hap-
piness. If you want another sort of happinees, you are wrong,
and your liberty shail be curtailed.” Majorities, as majori-
ties, can not determine what is trath or what is agreeable to
individuals. This fuct, in fon with the decl i
inalienable rights, puts every inquiring mind apon tie searcn
for a rule to determine what is warrantable liberty and what
is upwarrantable liberty, or license.  Clear thinkers have
formulated the rale tha: each person shall have the right to
pursue his ovn liberty <t his own cost.  Society can’ not go
into every ricety of mdirect conssquences. The evil of at-
tempts to completcly regulate all actions that may in some
slight mescure affect the welfare of others would be so obvious
that only conspicuous invasions of others’ liberty can well be
prevented by positive law. And after all, ary seeming disad-
vantage from personal liberty is believed to be more than com-
pensated by ihe elevation of intelligent personality through
experiences of benefits attained and injuries suffered in the ex-
ercise of individual discretion., That liberty skall not be ex-
ercised at the expense of the equal rights of others is clear,
but in a wide circle of relations this can not be done without
provoking reprisals by neighbors, so that numerous invasions
of personal rights are checked and the disposition to perpe-
trate them is curcd by the spontaneous action of society. It
still remains true, therefore, that, even while society becomes
more complex, less law is needed. The more laws, the worse
government. The fewer laws, the less despotism of unreason-
ing majorities. The cure for the abuses of freedom is more
freedom. Prohibition tends to a communistic tyranny. And
let it be noted that minorities do not obtain their rights from
mgjcrities.  Majorities can do nothing for the rights of minori-
ties Lut respect them. The law fails and falls into disrespect
whea it assumes to interfere with natural personal liberty.
‘This may be the purport of a law even when in form it appears
to be the opposite. For example, a prohibitory law gives an
officer a legal right to interfere with the liberty of exchanging
whiskey for money. But a land-grab law, apparently the op-
posite, is not really anything different. Under the form of
giving certain persons too much land for tor little considera-
tion, it is. really giving tham the police power of the govern-
ment to prevent other people from going upon the land and oc-
cupying it for homes as they would do in the exercise of their
natural liberty and equal rights. Under the marriage laws of
England a husband can get an order of court to follow his
erring wife and take her back to his house by force. This is

on

contrary to the American theory and practice. Personal lib- |

erty stands first, and no violation of a civil contract forfeits it
If there avc any cxceptions in practice, they are the  results of
Oriental and Europuan ideas of government cinging to legis-
lative and judicial systems estabiished partly under the influ-
ence of democratic ideas, partly under English traditions
Personal liberty has never had s fair trial, and therefore con-
demnation of the prirciple is not justifiable. Excessive drink.
ing, gambling, and prostitution have never been suppressed by

n of

law, and it is contrary to human nature to supposc that they
ever can be. Every effort to suppress vice by force seems to
identify vice with personal liberty, and this urinciple or in-
stinct is so precious that the vice will bo sustained by being so
temporarily identifed. Jefferson sworz eternal hostility to
every form of tyranny over the mind of man. A tyvanny over
the nody and its nutural appetites is & tyranny over the mind.
Jofferson ratea the value of intelligence and spontaneous ac-
tlon of virtue in the highest terms when he said that, if he had
to choose between & gevernment without newspapers or news-
pppers without & government. he would choose the latier, Gov-
ernment can do nothing for the people in their private ¢ 1-
cerns pertaining to happiness except to mar where it restricts
their liberties. It could sirike down crimeif it would simplify
itself. Actually, it does not punish crime as & rule, and yet it
is absurdly contended that the political machine can and
ought to regu'ate morals. Wherever it meddles with sucl
matters it is a tyranny without the lcast beneficial eifect, but
on the contrary aggravates every social disease.

A Vexed Questi.:: in a Nutshell.
To the Editor of the

I have rexd curefully whatever has come to my notice rela-
tive to the moral character of Mr. Cieveland, Demncratle can-
idate for president. And it seems to me that such contro-
versy is yuite unnecessary, for the whole question is in & nut-
shell, so to speak. :

First, is sexual intercourse morally wrong? 1If it is, then L.o
civil law can mako it right, and no married man or woman
should hzve the i cy to speak aguinst Cleveland.

Is it morally right? Then no legal sanction is nececsary.

Don’t you see?

The asserted abuse by Cleveland of the womsan in question
would, if true, have some force, if no men uader the law
abused their wives, Bat the truth is, no man ever yet lived
who has not abused bis wife, if he has hadone. 1If he has not
possessed a wife, he has abused some other woman, or himself,
You men know how ’tis yourselves. Selah! It looksto me
like pot calling kettle black. Doubtless a mote is in their
brother’s eye, but I think their vision is similarly obstru.cted.

" Yours for truth and common sense,
SAkAR M. CHIPMAN.
BrockToN, Mass., September 27, 1884.
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