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 Fer always in thine cyes, O Liberty!
Shinca that high light whereby the world is saved ;
thhmmdcyu,mwmm#mﬂm "
Jonx Hav.

On Picket Duty.

By the tardy act of the president of France Prince
Kropotkine and Louise Michel are free. Doubtless
they come out of prison intenser rebels than they
went in, and will devote themselves to Anarchistic
propagandism with more energy than ever.

Liberty is in receipt of the first number of the « Irish
Echo,” an eight-page monthly journal devoted to the
worthy purpose of cultivating the Irish language and
publishing its copious literature. * P. J. O’Daly is the
editor, and it is published at fifty cents a year by the
Philo-Celtic Society. 176 Tremont St., Boston, Mass.

T owe it to Henry Appleton to state that my para-
graph in the last issue of Liberty quoting him as ad-
vising the newsdealers to join the Knights of Labor
did a0t represent him accurately. He did not so ad-
vise the newsdealers. I was misled by the fact that,
in advising the newsdealers to organize, he at the
same time remarked upon the power that had been
attained by the Knights of Labor. It was the easier

“for me to make this mistake because ! knew .that

there was talk of the newsdealers joining the Knights.
Tn his editorial in another column, “Whither are we
Drifting?*" Mr. Appleton speaks with no uncertain
sound of such organizations as the Enights of Labor,
and leaves no doubt as to his real opinion of their
principles and methods.

The New York “Sun” professes to think it very
funny that some of John Ruskin’s admirers propose
to honor him with a tectimonia! as a po.itical econo-
mist instead of as a writer. Nevertheless the time is
fast approaching when it will be recognized that Rus-
kin’s economic teachings are as much more important
than his work in art and literature, great as the latter
has been, as the subject-matter of political economy is
of more vital and fundamental interest to humanity
than that of either ar* or literature. Mr. Dana is wise
in contenting himself with ridiculing Mr. Ruskin. He
is too shrewd to attempt to controvert him. Ruskin’s
analytical exposure of the thievery by which riches
are now accumulated will stand the test of ages and
prove the greatest of his many services to the world.

Dr. P. P. Field told the Manhattan Liberal Club re-
ceutly that the Anarchist snd the State Socialist must
be reconciled in order to’ have a harmonious society,
and that to this end “the State Socialist will have to
recognize that the prineiple of freedom or i
ity caanot be ignored, and the Anarchist will have to
recognize that the principle of order or government,
or mpenontnes, ete., ete., cannot be ignored.”  That

auhmt and then there
this eclecticism ‘is!* 1£D

ple of government t

archists will never go to the State Socialists, — no, not
one step.

Anarchy and Pantarchy.

The article of J. Wm. Lloyd in Liberty of December 2 is
so strikingly clear in its discrimination, so strong in its con-
clusions, and so fairly open to counter-statement when wrong,
that T am tempted to say a word from my own point of view.
The expressions that I wish to criticise are these:

And this question of human right must he studied from the
standpoint of the individual, Nature having made no collect-
ive reason to attend to the needs of all humanity, but only
individuil reasons to the needs of individuals. And this is
the true standpoint from which to study the needs of human-
ity. Those reformers who have endeavored to legislate for
the indivicaal from the standpoint of humanity have usually
only succeeded by their Jack O’Lanterns in leading him iyto
deeper swamps, from which he must extricate himself as best
he may. But no reformer cver secured “nsm-e for any single
man without benefiting all men for all time. The simple
truth is grander than the most giorious error. But there is
no real conflict here. From a philosophical elevation the
necds of the individual and of the race are seen to be identi-
cal. Why, then, is it not as vrell to take lmmam!r for a
startmg point as to take the individual? Because the only

to adequately understand the needs of the whole is to
uu erstand the needs of the parts.

That Nature has made no collective reason to attend to the
needs of all humanity, but only individual reason: to attend
to tlie needs of individuals, is a str.tement that may be per-
mitted to stand, in its first braneh as to the ahsence of a col-
lective reason, —although this may be and is questioned, —
but that the individual reasons have no other function than
to attend to the needs of individuals is demurred to. Our in-
dividual reasons have, on the contrary, two opposite things
to attend to,—one the needs of individuals, and, second, the
needs of the collectiviy whole ; and hence to study the needs
of humanity from the point of view of individuals is no more
the true standpoint than the other; and finally, there is, third,
the point of intermediation and reconciliation between the
other two.

When Mr. Lloyd appeals to the failure of legislative re.
forms in the past, lrom the standpoint of humanity, he
ceases to be the philusop 1 thinker, and b only the

upon the b ling facts of an unscientific his-
toriczl past. He retu: ns to his character as a thinker when
he says * no reformer « ver secured justice for any single man
withont bhenefiting all men for all time.” That is true, not
literally, but ideally; ut it is just as true that no reformer
would ever attain to : nd promulgate a just system of the
collective truths of huiianity without ideally benefiting all
the individuals of all tin-e. But he adds: * There is no real
confiict here. From a p ilosophical elevation the needs of
the individual of the ra~e are seen to be identical.” This
is a radical m#l#Rke. It is L vecisely at this point that Mr.
Lloyd and nearly every other »vproximately radical thinker
slide away from the demands f vigorous logical analysis
and fall into error. There is a ver ¥ real conflict between the
two things. From a still higher phi'osophical elevation the
needs of the individual and the needs uf the race are seen to
be never identical, but always in opposition to each other.
They are, h V7 lable, and it belongs to social sci-
ence to reconcile them. The first step in doing this is to re-

gnize their and opposi to draw in a
word ﬁgoroualy the line of difference between identity and
They the same subj as

viewed from the two opposite ends of the stick; and can
never be made. one; although we, in our consideration of
them, may harmoniously oscillate betwaen the two. If two
points approximate each other until they occupy the same
position, they are identified; or become one; obliterating their
difference. This is identity, But, if the two points remain
distincﬁ, thsy are always misti eacli mrting its su-

mere identity; and the comprehension of which makes the
true or integral philosopher in the place of the partisan or
mere social sectarian, —although this last is the more effect-
ive man for the special occasion. Whosoever fails to do this
and gives a supreme emphasis to one or the other end of the
stick or beam cants it, and himself is dealing in cant, how-
ever philosophical and discrimi he may seem to be. It
is not with the compulsion of legislation that we are now to
compare the freedom of Anarchy, but with the supreme com-
pulsion of philosophical analysis, definition, and demonstra-
tion; to ail which Mr. Lloyd should himself, with his order
of mind, be eminently amenablr. It is this oscillation of
harmony between the principle of freedom and the principle
of order, which Pantarchism contrasts with Anarchism, pure
and simple.

It is not trae that the only way to adequately understand
the needs of the whole is to understand the needs of the
parts. It is just as true that to adequately understand the
needs of the parts it is indispensable to comprehend the needs
of the whole, and to take always as one of our points of de-
parture the Unities of the Race, in respect to Religion,
Government, Social Constitution, Language, and the like;
in a word, to be Pantarchical in our outlook no less than
Anarchical.

The question may arise why is it necessary to make so
much ado about an abstract discrimination like that between
identification, which wipes out or slurs over differences, and
harmony, which reconciles them. The reply is perhaps now
obvious from the illustrations that have been made. But it

are the greatest things; and the minutest lines of discrimi-
nation, the most important, from their consequences. In
this case the mere failure to comprehend this difference be-
tween sameness and difference— with reconciliation—leaves
Individnalists insusceptible to the claims of the Higher Inte-
gration ; while with it understood and adopted, they become
at once amenable to the whole immense scope of Pantarchal
philosopby. 1If, then, * Christianity says carry neither
sword nor shield, and Anarchy says carry your sword for
protection and use it only when your shicl will not avail”:
then Pantarchism says do one <7 Loth according to exigency
and adaptation; and, whenever the time has arrived, *“beat
your swords into plonghsha: s and your spears into pruning-
hooks and learn war ne mere: "’ ; that is to say, beeome peace-
ful social reconstractiovints, instegd of either victims, or
soldiers in revolt, and to “uat end study and avail yourselves
of Universological Secioligy.
STEPHEN PEARL ANDREWS.

[Tt seems to me that Mr. Andrews himself illustrates
the insignificance of his distinction by the insignifi-
cance of its practical application in the matter of the
sword and shield. His fancied distinction between
Pantarchism’s advice regarding their use and that of
Anarchism is no distinction at all. Mr. Lloyd was
distinguishing between Anarchy and Christianity.
Christianity tells the world to beat its swords into
ploughshares at once, without regard to seeming exi-
gency. Of course, if this is done, Pantarchism’s ad-
vice to use the sword or not according to exigency
becomes vain words. But Mr. Lloyd repudiates Chris-
tianity's counsel, and adopts that of Anarchy, which,
as he states it, is substantially the same as that of
Pantarchism. Knowing his readers not to be infants,
Mr. Lloyd did not feel it necessary to explain that
Anarchy’s advice does not involve carrying the sword
after there is no longer any liability of need of 'it; or
even carrying it at the side when the need is not ‘ime
minent. -Anarchy and Mr. Lloyd say that» as long as
there is any liability of eeding a sword, a word sha!.l
be avmlahlc, and tha.t, when thls hablht dls& pe

should be added that, in matters of this.kind, the least things . ...




IRELAND!
By G‘E() RGHS 'éAU'I‘ON.

Translated from the French for uborty by S8arah RB. Holries.

Continued from No, T,

The two ministers nodded assent, and the florid Eugliﬂlunam resumed :

“That is the point to which: T wish to come; the agitators, really the responsible
ones in an insurrection, are the criminals whose capture is of most importance, that
they may be chastised in an-exemplary mauner.”

The priest and the pustor gave nnother aign of assent; Lichfield had expressed
an iadisputable trath; it admitted, however, one limitation; the torment inflicted
on the instigators should not prevent the punishment of those who allowed them-
selves to be drawn in. .

“They are not less gniliy for listening to u disloyal voice,” said Father Rich-
mond, forgetting for an instant his breviary.

“When the voice of God by our mouths,” interrupted Sir Archibald, filling his
nostrils —noi without staining his lips — with some perfumed Spanish snuff, which
he took from a little gold box, “forbids them to seek here below the degrading sat-
isfactions of base sensual appetites.”

“When the sublime higher aspirations,” concluded Sir Richmond, ¢ the blessings
! of the soul and spiritual riches are largely reserved for them.”

Well and gomi! The Englishman shared their opinion; he insisted, neverthe-
less, that they should make the punishment of the leaders a hundred times stronger.
. "I'his was, moreover, the opinion of the governor; he did not waste his time by set-
- ting a I;rice on the heads of small fry, and he offered large premiums for those of
the leaders.
2 « Ah!” said the priest and the curate, both at once.

Lichfield, whose insignificant china-blue eyes glittered like gold, stealthily ob-
ser 'ed them both; he resumed:

“Yes, amounts sufficient to assure tranquillity, ease, and ever. luxuries for the
rest of nis days to whoever gets the chance to lay his hand on the neck of one of
these disturbers.

“For Harvey, the royal treasury will pay twenty-five thousand pounds sterling
to whoever delivers him up, dead or alive.”

 Realiy!” said the priest.

The curate protested that he would willingly apprehend the individual in ques-
tion, if they really attributed such high importance to his captuve; but he would
make it a duty and refuse the money, believing that to touch the price of blood,
no matter whose, would dishonor him; but neither of the two priests knew this
precious Harvey from Eve or Adam; they heard his name for the first time.

“You have perhaps seen him without suspecting his personality,” said the mer-
chant; “according to the latest news, in the region from which I come, and through
which he had passed, they pretended that “he was shaping his course in this

1 direction.” .

At their request, he began to give in detail his description: “a high distinction
and an extraordinary resolution, the glance of an eagle, a courage that overcomes
all obstacles.”

“Precisely; so far many persons would answer to this compromising description,”
said the priest, with a comical inquietude and thinking of himself.
. But Tom changed his mind, pretending the need of evidence more ample and
. clear.
M Secretly he added: .

s Evidently these two soothsayers have not perceived the bird, and it is useless,
it would be absurd, to excite the desire to hunt on the same scent as ourselves.”

Tom Lichfield of Canterbury, member of divers societies, Philadelphian and
temperance, united other titles with these: he was, for instance, something of a
spy in the service of England. Leaving to Madame Lichfield the management of
his bazaar in (Glasgow, he ran through Ireland, buried in his camlet seat, with open
eyes and attentive ears, informing the government of Great Britain on what he
saw, foresaw, observed, heard, and conjectured.

But if he was numbered among the agents of the secret police of King George,
it was in the character of a beuevolent and sharp merchant.

One afternoon he had returned to his domicile with beaming countenance, rub-
bing his hands and kissing on her smooth forehead kis tall wife, whose complexion
wus that of ivory grown yellow with years.

“(iood business?” the lady had laconically asked, without removing the goose-
ck‘uilll which she held in her jaws, while with her dry fingers she refolded an invoice-

il

«Excellent! 1 leave in four hours for green Erin.”

« A pleasure trip?” interrogated the shopkeeper, in stern astonishment.

“117 said the big man, with an air of sayirz: “For whom do you take me?”
+ angry that this other geif misconceived him to this extent.

And in ovder to lose no time, time being money, he informed his wife immedi-
ately ef the matter which ocensioned his satisfaction.

“Forty thousand pounds at one stroke!”™ said he.

«Ali! in what length of time?”

“"Two months, three at most.”

« A little lon;;!  Forty thousand net

“Surely.”

“On the sugars, the oils, the old laced coats?”

«Ou the head of Harvey, on which a price has been set; T had neglected to tell
you about it; I must deliver it at the latest under ninety days, or else it will be an
ordinary operation.”

“Good!”

“You must know who this Harvey is.”

“What does that signify?” ! i

« A rascal who intends to throw off from Trsland the yoke of the metropolis.”
“Go on, go on. That is his affair . .. Talk about ours . . .” -

«To lessen for myself the difficulties of the duty, I have addressed to the lord-
leutenant a petition,; bearing most respectable and most eminent signatures, offer-
ing to go to watch the action of the conspirators and to keep him informed; he
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“ Almost, ag the government, for distributing their aid anong the mor!
worthy.”
“ l’e{fectl" snid Madame Lichfield, whose epidermis reflected for an instant the
beaminy radiance of her husband’s face.

«Wait,” said her husband, who squared himself triumphantly with swelling - |
abdomen and a cunning smile on his artful face; “wait, that is not the entire
combination.”

But she, having a sudden intuition of what he was preparing to reveal, imposed
silence upon him by a gesture, and said volubly:

«We will pack up and make into a bundle all the shop-worn goods that have
been banished to the garret: earthen-ware, broken china; threadbare, stained, and
moth-eaten cloth; battered utensils, full of holes; and there you will get rid of
these in exchange for the nioney of those who have any, takiug, in the case of the
woor, the relief money which you will have charitably poured out; giving with one
{mnd, geizing again with the other.”

« Agreed,” suid Lichfield, who, for the second time, kissed his intellige..t com-
panion and associate.

And since he had set foot on Irish soil, success had
taking, promising soon to crown it

Long ago rid of his stock of shop-worn

as.auch

generously favored his under-

rocds, he had several times renewed it,
and always realized enormous profits. In the towns he bought up all the odd rem-
nants that he could find, and converted them into gold. ‘Faking down from their
hooks in second-hand clothing stores the ghosts of old garments, he covered with
them the shivering bodies of ragged beggars, and, in return for his generosity,
which brought him benedictions accompanied by fast-flowing tears, he pocketed
sums which would have paid for clothes from the shops of the best makers in
London.

As for Harvey, he had at several times failed to nab him, to use his expression,
missing him only by a few hours, devouring space with his unpretentious, snorting,
and freaky steed, which still kept something of the rapidity which had formerly won
im twenty prizes on the race-course, in addition to an extraordinary endurance.

Today he counted on surprising the agitator at Bunclodjr, or in the vicinity, and
not missing him; he had even commenced a letter to Madame Lichfield, in which
he announced to her the good news, in a handwriting whose characters danced
madly up and down the pages, in his joy at having at last attained his object.

In ‘approaching the village, they had now reached a point where the mud huts
rose one above another, and forms of angnlar spectres, emaciated and cadavercus,
outlined themselves timidly at the doors and windows, attracted by the noise of
the vehicle, and held by the spectacle of the two priests flanking Tom Lichfield in
shocking fraternity.

«Permit me, gertlemen,” begged the merchant, several consecutive times, speak-
ing to his fellow-travellers and stopping the vehicle. Then, a bundle under his
arm, decanters in his pockets, he effected with these shadows one of his customary
little transactions, selling at the most exorbitant prices a waistcoat, a pair of
breeches, or a cap; then, selling them a drink of gin, he resumed his place, the
copper, silver, or gold of his societies jingling clear and cheerfully in his pocket. .

%g?bh the waiting at these stations, or lulled by the roll of the carriage, the eccle-
siastic and the minister at last went to sleep, Si. Archibald’s mouth still ctretched
in a yawn wide enough to break his jaws, Sir Richmond’s lips closed in the pious
kiss ﬁe had given his breviary, which now lay under his shoes.

Thev were suddenly wakened by a wild croaking, something like a chorus of
frogs and crows in a quarrel, and they started up from their sieep, dishevelled,
livid, rubbing their eyes, not knowing what peril assailed them.

It was only William Grobb, who, without warning, as they went through the
street of Bunclody, cawed and croaked his clap-trap merchandise.

«Knives, scissors, thread, needles, kitchen utensils, forks, skillets, saucepans,
brooms, dusters, stockings, skirts, cloaks, caps, head-dresses, shoes.”

“Be quiet!” cried out his patron.

But, bewildered by his own uproar, he continued his enumeration, and went
through the whole customary rigmarole:

“«Men’s coats, waistcoats, trowsers, coffee, whisky, brandy, smoking tobacco, and
pipes of ail shapes ., .”

«Silence there!” roared Lichfield, inwardly langhing at the piteous look of the
griests, who were scandalized by this not exactly trmmtphal entry among tHeir

ocks, offended in their priestly dignity by this canticle of trumpery intone§ with-
out deference to their character before they had left the carriage!

“Knives, scissors, needles, kitchen utensils,” began the clerk again. He had
gone no farther, when Lichfield, sgringing from his seat, struck him a fearful blow
with the strap across the calves of his legs.

But no public laughter greeted the representatives of the Most High here below,
and, as they descended from the carriage with bulging backs that gley might not
have to face the scoffers, disciset though they were, their faces were suffused with
blushes up to their ears, and even under the caps which they had pulled furiously
down over their heads.

Notwithstarding the clap-trap of William Grobh, alnost no one appeared at the
Goors or yindows; only three or four women interrupted their preparations for
supper to M the cause of this unusual howling.

Tom Lichfield, who kept an eye on everything, remarked, at the first furtive ex-
amination, an abnormal anxiety on the faces, explicable only by the gravity of the
moment, the imminence of the conflagration.

Freed from all constraint by the departure of the holy men, who took each his
own way without thanking him, the ingrates, he pushed through the village acw

inviting his clerk to recommence his song of “scissors, knives, needles,” and m .g-
ling with the young teilow’s deep baritone, which, however, was as thin as a clari-
onet, his cwn tenor, surprising in such a pumpkin.

Nevertheless, they modulated their couplets in the most enticing ways, setting
them o’f with appoggiature, without rousing the inhabitants, for the peremptory
reasor. that - the ingabitants had almost entirely deserted their houses for their
rendzzvous-in the woods with the agitator. ey

That morning Paddy Neill, visiting all the houses, less to stimulate their zeal
than to exhort them to prudence, had appointed the meeting for nigntfall; ‘and,in
little bands of three or four, by twus, or singly, the Bunclodyans, disarming dan-
gerous suspicion by taking twenty different ways, directed their steps toward the
appointed place, Dead Man’s Quarry. s
'hey reached there only by widening the paths followed by stags and deor.
almost tumbling down :the steep inclines, clinging by the branches of shrubs
‘tufts of heath. ~The quarry, at its base, was hollowed out into caves accessible
hundreds of individuals... 5 Y T e

previoua: insurrections, after their dei
llages had lived there, eluding
y razed to the ground, and
seqiience of regaining confidenc

“ During the
léfts and two

uation makes her

as ot at libert tochoose‘hisVMf'trblséf the Englis
he terrible regiment of Ar il;‘n B oV







