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“ For alwaye in thine eyes, O Liberty'
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved ;
And though thow slay ws, we will trust in thee." -
Joux Hav.

On Picket Duty.

«“Compulsory Voting” is the title of an article in the
“North American Review” and the author’s remedy
for the evils now threatening our free and glorious
institutions.

“Those who have faith in anything court candid
criticism of it,” says the Providence “Pcople.” Yes,
and such eriticism they try to znswer. This test
makes it plain that Henry George has no faith in his
laad-value tax.

A Chicago woman was dressing for her wedding
when her dress caught firo and she was burned to
death. Moral: have no wedding and marriage cere‘
monies. As to the unfortunate w a
death is always preferable to slow roashng over the
consuining fire of the hell of marriage slavery.

One of the most interesting features of Liberty
hereafter will be Comrade Labadie’s contribution of
«QCranky Notions.” He tells me that T must not hold
him strictly to an appearance in each issue; but I may
at least tell my readers that he has wade me the Irish-
mau’s promise to be regular, and, if he can’t be regu-
lar, to be as regular as he can. His first instalment
will be found on the seventh page. His suggestive
paragraph on the telegraph monopoly is especially rich
in food for thought.

When asked if he would accept the nomination of
the United Labor party for the presidency, Heury
George replied as all politicians do that he is “in the
haads of his friends.” In other words, “Barkis is will-
ing.” But his “friends” don’t seem to have much
enthusiasm for their prophet. Rev. H. O. Pentecost,
to whose admonition that principle, not policy, should
govern the action of the labor party Mr. George, in
the interval between an after-election and the opening
of & nmew campaign, is “very sensitive,” favors the
putting up of a candidate, “but not necessarily Mr.
George.” Many of his followers call him a dema-
gogue, and others are astonished to hear William
Morris denounce him as a ¢‘traitor.” The way of the
transgresscr is hard, and George now pays the penalty
of his shameful stand on the Chicago executions dur-
ing the election campaign when he was not “sensi-
tive” to the brave and noble attitude of his follower,
Pentecost.

James Parton touchingly describes the attractions
of presidential campaigns in the “ Forum.” The peo-
ple, after all, decide for the right and the good, he
says; and if his most cherished and strongest convic-
tions were an issue in a campaign, and the pecple
declared ageinst them, he would begin to doubt them.
The people generally, it seems, by some mystericus
process, obtain wisdom and scientific information from
a source entirely inaccessible to poor individual mor-
tals, for whom it is impossible to form any valuable
opmxons except by study, mental work, and.varied
experiences. Mr. Parton tempt.nously refers to the
Protectionist school, and | v 7

In theology Mr. Parton is a freethinker, but in pofitics
he is a slave of the blindest superstition.

The debate at the last meeting of the Anarchists’
Club between Victor Yarros and E. M. White upon
the Henry George remedy for social ills drew a large
audience in spite of the severe storm. In opening in
opposition to the Jand-value tax Mr. Yarros suffered
from the disadvantage of having to devote a portion
of his time to a statement of the position which he in-
tended to attack. Nevertheless, in the time left him,
he assailed it with thrusts ao keen that Mr. White did
not deem it prudent to try to parry them, but devoted
nearly all his effort to combatting the free money the-
ory, which was not at all in question at the time. Mr.
Yarros, in his subsequent speeches, strove hard to hold
his opponent to the matter in hand, but in vain; M.
White remained possessed of the idea that he had been
challenged to attack Anarchism instead of to defend
the George theory of taxation. At the next meeting
of the Club, to be held in Codman Hall, 176 Tremont
Street, on Sunday, January 15, at half past two o’clock,
H. M. Bearce will read a paper entitled, “ Monopoly
the Foundation of Usury.” Mr. Bearce has given a
great deal of thought to the money question, and all
that he has to say upon it is well worthy of attention.

That is a very important point which Ernest Lesigne
discusses in the “Socialistic Letter ” printed in this
number. 7The main strength of the argument for State
Sccialism has always resided in the claim, till lately un-
disputed, that the permanent tendency of progress in
the production and distribution of wealth is in the di-
rection of more and more complicated and costly pro-
cesses, requiring greater and goeater concentration of
capital and labor. But, as M. Lesigne points out, the
idea is beginning to dawn upon minds — there are scien-
tists who even profess to demonstrate i} by facts —that
the tendency referred to is but a phase of progress, and
one which will not endure. On the contrary, a reversal
of it is confidently looked for. Processes are expected
to become cheaper, more compact, and more easily
manageable, until they shall again come within the
capacity of individuals and small combinations. Such
a reversal has already been experienced in the course
taken by improvements in implements and materials
of destruction. Military progress was for a long time
toward the complex and the large scale, requiring im-
mense armies and vast outlays. But the tendency of
more recent discoveries snd devices has been toward
placing individuals on a par with armies by en-
abling them to wield powers which no aggregation of
troops can withstand. Already, it is believed, Lieu-
tenant Zalinski with his dynamite gun could shield
any seaport against the entire British navy., With the
supplanting of steam by electricity and other advances
of which we know not, it seems more than likely that
the constructive capacity of the individual will keep
pace with his destructive. In that case what will be-
come of State Socialism?

A Proudhon Class has been in operation in Boston
for several weeks, and has already demonstrated be-
yond dispute its value as a means of propagandism.
Among its members are included, besid
known Anarchists who are not sufficiently familiar |

with French to study Proudhon satisfactorily by them-

| selves, a prominent State Socialist (perhaps the ablest
| in Boston), a strong beliéver in the land-value tax, a

several well- |

bourgeou of liberal and humanitarian tendencies, a

recent convert from Greenbackism to the free-money
theory, several studious working men and women, and
representatives of the editorial staffs of ‘three ] i-
nent Boston dailies. The number of members is re-
stricted to twelve,~—a number well adapted for easy
conversational discussion,— and the class is full. The
method pursued is a simple one. "A member already
tolerably conversant with the writings of Proudhon,
and able to render French in English with some degree
of fluency, reads aloud, at the weekly meetings of the
class, successive instalments or chapters of one of
Proudhon’s works, devoting to the book as many eve-
nings as are necessary to finish it. Whenever any
inquiry or comment occurs to a member, hs is expected
to promptly interrupt the reader, state his difficulty or
suggestion, and gain or throw what light he can by an
immediate interchange of views with the other mem-
bers. The anthor’s stimulating sentences occasion fre-
quent episodes of this character, from which even
those who have already studied Proudhon glean much
profit. The book chosen as the first to be thus read
is the “General Idea of the Revolution in the Nine-
teenth Century,” generally considered the best text-
book of Anarchism ever printed. The members show
ihe greatest interest in it, and it is plain that those
who do not accept the author’s ideas are steadily gain-
ing a clearer conception of that to which they are
opposed. Now, there being nothing so helpful to
truth, nothing so disastrous to error, as clear concep-
tions, the Proudhon Class, within its sphere, is neces-
sarily a potent agency for good, which ought to be
speedily utilized by Anarchists wherever the plan is
feasible.

“HOCH DIE ANARCHIE!”

¢ Hoch die Anarchie!” cried Engel,
As he rcse to meet his fate,

Yerishing for Truth and Justice,
Victim of the tyrant’s bate.

Spoke thus proudly to his foemen,
Sent the war-cry that he gave

Ringing from the gloomy gallows
As he stepped lnto the grave.

Sent the werds to every people
‘Who shall seek for Freedom’s light,
‘Who can discurd tyrant’s emblems
And emerge from Error’s night.

Ever will that dying challenge,
Ser.t to tyrants everywhere,

Rolladown the coming ages
And re-echo on the air.

Fischer, Engel, Spies, and Parsons,
Lingg, the bravest, best of all,

Standing up, brave heroes, for us,
Perishing at Freedom’s call,

Shall they die and be forgotten?
Shall the battle-cry they gave

Die upon our lips in silence,

- And go with them to the grave?

Shall the onward march of progress
Stop at tyrant’s cursed ¢ Must’ ?
Shall eternal Truth be
And be trampled into dust ?

Never, while the soil of freemen
Blushes red with martyre* blood.

Never, while the hearts o! others
‘Wait to shed their crimson ficod.

Rise, my comrades! Rise, ye brave ones!
Fling the scariet banner out;
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IRELAND!

By GEORGHS SAUTON.
Translated froin the French for Liberty by Sarah E., Holmes.
Continued from No. 115,

A week doubtless, hunger destroying you slowly, little by little, before twisting
you in those convulsions of unheard-of sufferings which still are not the last, but
are follewed by iutolerable, increasing exhaustion and an agony which is death
coupled with the consciousness of the final catastrophe.

And she began to curse Treor’s granddaughtor, who would not have him, but
remmained as insensible to his prayers as to his threats, and who, certainly, had lis-
tened to others, ' Not Paddy Neill, that monster: that was only to divert suspi-
cion. . . . Who knew if a sudden enticement had not thrown her into the arms
of an English soldier?

“Yes, a handsome soldier, well-built, like a Hercules; delicate, dreamy young
girls sometimes find in such coarse dreams satisfaction of their eraving nature!”

“ Duchess!” exclaimed Richard, really ¥ ing angry.

Aud she went on:

“You, Richard, with your taciturn air, your thoughtful attitudes, did not respond
to her ideal. You would have been content to sigh at her feet, to sing songs to
her, to recite verses to her, timidly kissing, in your boldest moments, the tips of
her fingers. That was not what she needed, but the brntal assanlt of a powerful
man.”

“Ellen!”

This time, Richard seized her by the throat to arrest the flood of insults; but,
under the pressure, there came a rattle, a cry of joy, and he let go.

“You are wrong not to finish me,” she said, “for I shall begin again.”

“No! Isweartoyon” . ...

“«You will prevent me, how?”

«By leading you to the foot of the catafalque and forcing you to kneel there,
your face touching the funeral cloth; and, if you are not hushed by that, then I
will place the hand of the corpse on your lips to stifle your blasphemy!”

“No, nol . ... I will say no more!”

And, in a new fit of her mad fears, in which she shivered through her whole
body, cold and bathed in an abundant sweat, she turned away from Rishard that
he might not, in a frenzy of sudden rage, seize her and put into execution his dia-
bolical threat.

But this recollection of Marian, evoked by her for her own purposes, roused in
her rancorous soul the keen hatred of her rival, and, daring no lunger to insult the
young girl, she still felt the irresistible need of expressing her sentiment:

«Your Marian! Your Marian! your Marian!” she said, raging; then she added:

«Ah! how I wish she were in my place!”

She sneered and resumed :

«] am becaminﬁgtemnnble, am I not? I am iaking heonorable amends; I
should like her to be with you. . . . in your arma, . . .”

“ 80 much censure, and at such a moment! I pity you, madam.”

‘The Duchess, weeping, was in despair; now there was no longer-any hope, as
there had been just before, of salvation by an approaching violent death.

There was unfcldimfl in her mind, in advance, the toc long series of her last
interminable days, without anything to mark the passing time, and the horror of
which increased steadily from hour to hour, unless an attack of m~duness should
suddenly extinguish reason, and leave to wander in this infected place only the
animal in her more or less courageovus in enduring bodily pain.

Aud she wished for insanity as she had wished for death.

At first, however, she tried to divert her thought, to bring it back to the memory
of some fact of former days, before the crime.

She endeavored to recall the beginnings of her passion for Richard, or of some
day when they had lived in the delights of a tender interview, or their adventurous
rides far from the castle, the nights audaciously stolen from the Duke, in imminent
peril of surprise, the intense joys of which were doubled by the af)prehension of
molrtal t:langer; but no phrase of this past of forbidden love could she now retrace
in her brain.

Nothing but fugitive impressions, corners of a picture, half-displayed and in-
stantly effaced, figures which outlined themselves t‘or a second and vanished like
smoke, phrases the sound of which dissolved in the air, as if they had come {rom
mouths which had suddenly lost the faculty of speech.

Then the Duchess fixed her attention more especially on the abhorred face of
Marian, but succeeded no better in keeping this ;l)ltoﬁ]e before her, for the odor of
the corpse which was permeating the room brought back unceasingly the vision of
Newiugton on his bed, and she called, at last, with all her might for mental alien-
ation to come to her rescae.

And she meditated on the means of gaining this refuge; perhaps she could suc-
ceed by knocking her head against the wall often and violently, by accumulating
80 many hideous things at once before her mind that her faculties could not resist.

Yes, this last receipt was the best, and since Richard forbade her to abuse
Marian under penalty of being dragged up to the catafalque and having her iips
closed by the vile hand of the corpse, she would resume the litany of her base in-
sults, and in a few minutes, all hope being lost through the intensity of horror, she
would roll inert on the stone floor, insensible to all the tortures of the agony which
awsited her. .

But while she was still hesitating to take this frightful resolution, sounds of
hurried steps resounded in the corridors, and a key was heard in the lock, a grind-
ing cn the hinges, a breath of fresh air entered; and a voice said immediatel{,:

“«Quick! You can escape! Fly from this room, quickly, and outside, with pre-
cautions, with pr-_unce, you will be safe.”

«Marian!” richard had exclaimed, as soon as the first words were spoken.

«Marian!” the Duchess, in turn, had murmured gloomily.

«See, my Lady; if you wish to fly, profit by this generous offer,” said Bradwell.

«1f T wish it!” cried the Duchess in a tone of victory.

In the darkness, Richard had not seen Elien, who, gliding along the floor, almost
without touching it, had moved towards the open door, and he comprehended ier
maunceuvre only when it had noisily closed again and the key again had t=.rned.

«She has locked us'in, ch!* he mutterad.

Through the wood, the s eried:

«Thank me, then, Rich ﬁfve you your Marian.”

“My God!” sai

! at a frightful thing! Oh! it is not for myself
that I tremble; ‘it is for yo )
taken.” .

jan. . Of course no one knows the step you have
«No onel” . '

«In that case, you are lost, condemned to die with me the death which was des- |,

- tined for her.”
“«Q well! I have o
Suddenly, a thre:
ling noise on’

0 aggravate my agon

ce no eri i,'f
d un door, and they could hear a shrivel-

«Tt sounds like firel” said Bradwsll, frightened.

« Before leaving,” cried Ellen, ¢ { illuminate your betrothal.” .
“Oh! the execrable woman, who has lighted a fire by which you will be devom
Marian, by which you will be devoured a'ivel Ak! why, why did you take pi

cn us?”
“Because I love you!” said the young girl, gently.

CHAPTER XIIL

Still again the fortunes of war had turned.

Surprised in certain combats, betrayed by auxiliaries imprudently enlisted in
the ranks of the insurreetion,—the low herd of the ecities, who, at the first engage-
ment, disbanded in a “save-himself-who-can” way disastrous in its result,— the
United Irishmen, experiencing several cc tive defeats, decimated, weakened,
demoralized, no longer held the country with the same spirit, the same confidence.

The defection of the quota of the colliers dealt them a last blow.. These re-
cruits, enlisted into regiments with the hope of seeing them plish wonderful
exploits, not ouly quitted them suddenly on the eve of an attack by the Eng|
abandoning the positions which they had orders to guard and to contest, but also
took away during the night the fire-arms and munitions of all their comrades’
eamp; and, without other defensive weapons than pikes against a strong enemy
furnished with guns of rare precision and provided with respectable artillery, the
treops of the revolution were obliged to retreat, not without a struggle’, foot b;
fou&,(?efore a constantly increasing number of English divisions reinforced fr
all sides. e S

Around Cumslen-Park there was the same sudden downfall; landed su
tiously, while the castle was in flames, regiments, attacking the insurgents un

ly, had defeated and routed them, and were now reconnoitring the country,
patrols picking up on all sides the wretches fallen on the roads, enfeebled by their
loss of blood, consumed by the fever of their wounds, dying of hunger and cold in
the severe temperature which prevailed. e

And the repression was not limited to the combatants, to those whose hand
retained, even after being bathed with care, the dirt of the powder in the folds
their rough skin, or the blisters made by the pikes upon the epidermis; th
arrested all who belonged to the family of the “poor 01!210 woman,” the m ho
had gone back into the country, and the others, refugees or those whu rem:
in their huts,— the children, the women, the old people,'as well as the men!. :

Convoys of the wretches whom thev were leading to prison, exile, or execnt
after a show of absurd trials, followed each other along the roads, in the morni
mists, over the ground hardened by the frost, which attained ar excessive intensit

Not from Xity, but for t»emselves, that they might not fall, overcome with i;

ness, the soldier-jailers, when a little wood was within reach, lighted fires at w

the prisoners received permission to tiaw out their freezing limbs at a distau
and there remained constantly, behind the column, those whose feet refused ser-
vice, and who were svon strefched on the rugged earth, hardening there, takin
singular forms of branches, trunke of uprooted trees.

In certain detachments, the severity towards the vaunquished enemy was com-
plicated with an ironical cruelty. When those who were go painfully chilled, over-
come by suffering, begged permission to approach the fire, they invited them
ceremoniously.

« How then! they have a right to it in exchange for the warming given %o Sir
Bradwell and Lady Newington;” and they pushed them towards the flames till the-
latter licked their clothes; and some were burned frightfully, amid the coarse and
noisy misth of their executioners. :

They put an end to their tortures of the demned, equally with a joke.

«They are too warm, cool them again now;” and, with a blow of a gun, they
would kill them, or draw their blood by piercing them with bayonets.

These soldia:s had less fierce souls than the Ancient Britons, and if they some-
times abandoned themselves to deplorable atrocities, it was not from native fero-
city, but often for diversion in sport. o

i:rom time to time they would feign a lack of watchfulness, in order that one
of their captives might attempt to escape, and when he had gone so far as to con-
ceive the possibility of salvation, the most skilful chooters would lay a wager on
the one who should send, without demolishing him, the most morally discouraging
balls: in the legs first, without breaking them, in order to retard hic walk, in the
body without striking an organ essential fo life. The unskilful one who killed the
run-away or even Liroke the bones in his legs lost and paid.

All this without hatred, but, on the contralg', with a certain esteem for the
eneiny whose valor in action could not be denied, or firmness of soul in adversity,
or indomitable courage wher put to the test. o

The business, moreover, demanded severities, without which the prisoners would
have rebelled and made off. . :

Their spirit of revolt, in spite of ail disappointments and the defeat from which
it would doubtless take soms years to recover, was not completely subdued, but
manifested itself in proud replies, which soldiers of order must not tolerate.

« Are we going to take root here?” said a sergeaut after a halt too far prolonged.
«Tt is freezing hard enough to break a stone.” {

«But not hard enough to break your heart,” responded one of the prisoners.

“Come, old man, forward!” commanded the same sergeant, roughly handling a
poor old man of seventy years, infirm and overwhelmed with suffering. ~~ "~

«My legs refuse to do service,” roplied the oid man. ¢ Finish me!”

«“Not yet!” sneered an officer. * You must have participated in more than ten
revolts. ‘That merits the cross; carry it!” L

«Let us both carry it,” cried a tall lad, offering his shounlder to his grandfather
to support him: #I will be in all the revolts to come.” o

« Wait, you seed of rebels, we will prevent your sprouting and bearing fruit.” -

And, wit% a blow of his gun, the soldier who had made the threat completely
crushed his skull. e

And especially when they had passed the x;i‘fht on the bare ground and in the
beautiful starlight did the soldiers rise in a bad huinor and torment their band of

risoners. ‘g
P At daylight they began to march; and, finding obstinate sl crouch

g P
down in the ditches, shrivelled up in a furrow, they would shake themu,li
trees, or simply give them a few kicks to warm them up, or even prick th
the points of their swords when, in spite of everything, they did not a :

“f reeze,” they said, and the band would move on, abandoning the sad
waif. : L
And it was

in this way that one morning, ten days after the fire at Cu
nan, carefully wrapped in ragged shawls, her face veiled, resisted
M f the soldiers who exhorted her to rise from the pile of stones

, was leaning, crouched in a heap, her face on har knees, clasping her legs
‘| her arms and folded hands. ’ o
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The evening before, they had picked her up roaming about the encampment,
and she had vainly tried to escape; ouce seen, her strength failed her; immediately
overpowered in the field, she still vainly struggled like a she-devil; her resistance
did not last long, and on its ending in a falut, they threw her, like a bundle, on
the stones where they found her again at daybreak.

Several times during the night slb)e extended her hands to the fire, and they might
have distinguished their fineness, although stained with mud, and guessed, from
their elegant grace, that they belonged to a young woman; but she did uot risk
these exhiliitions \when any one, English or Irish, was near.

And they might have seen her turn her head, but without unveiling it, towards a
bit of bread that had fallen from the greasy pocket of a soldier and greedily watch
| it & long hour at least.

] . They walked over it, and she felt a twinge of disappointment; a plaintive sigh

n escaped her, and, when 4o one was uear, she rushed upon the trampled, dirty, vile
3. cruinb, and, barely wiping it with her dress, devoured it with her white, sharp
e teeth.

1, Now, motionless, as if seuled to the earth, as if petrified, she did not move, not-

. K . withstanding their punches.

- “I am going to wake her if she is ouly sleeping, but not her last sleep,” said one
of the soldiers. ' And he bent down quivkly, threw her at full length, lifted the
skirts of the wretched woman aud threw them over her head, denuding the spleadid
body whick shone on the gray earth in the dawning light of the morning.

"And the comrades gathered to contemplate this picture, applaud it, and make
obscene comments on it; neither the biting cold nor this foul hilarity roused the

* young woman from her marble apaﬁ:iy, and they cencluded that she had passed
g’om life to death, or that she would do so in a very few moments.

“She will die there!” said a surly sergeant; “coie, l¢t us move on!”

1t is only dogs and Irishmen who die,” observed one of his comrades, “and if
you will take the trouble to look closely at the lady, who is weil worth this trouble,
g:n wil! see that with such stockings, as soft as her perfumed skin, this is no

ar.”

g.ghese stockings, really fine and lustrous, contrasted with the tatiereC clothes of

the apparently poor woman; and their black color contrasting with the whit:ness
of her skin, they were puzzled.

They were worn as mourning, for whom? Newington? Then the woman es-
caped from the castle must be one of the servants at Cumsien Park; in what capa-
city? A maid, doubtless, of the Duchess. She had dressed herself in this tastered
garb to mislead the Irish whom she might encounter; so be it! But why had she
not at once declared her identity? Why her desperation when they captured her,
why these pains to hide her face?

To be continued.

THE SCIENCE OF SOCIETY.

By STEPHEN PEARIL ANDREWS.

APPENDIX,

II.

REPLY TO THE TRIRUNE BY MR. ANDREWS.
Continued from No. 115,

To the Editor of the New York Tribune:

You recently bestowed three columus and a half upon a notice of “Equitable
Commerce; a New Development of Principles Proposed as Elemente of New So-
ciety,” by Josiah Warren, with an incidental notice of “ The True Constitution of
Government” and “Cost the Limit of Price” — works upon the same general sub-
ject—The Science of Society ”—by myself. The criticisin may be regarded as
relating to the circle of principles advocated by Mr. Warren and myself rather than
to either of us simply as writers, and hence I feel authorized to step aside from
usage so far as to reply to the criticism, the conclusion arrived at, which I eannot
but think an unfortunate one for you, being that Mr. Warren’s theory of ¢ Equitable
Commerce” is a failure.

The books in question are not of the kind that can be profitably reviewed with-
out being attentively read. The hurry and clatter of newu{:aper machinery are
not, I am aware, favorable to the weighty consideration of those profound philo-
sophical truths which lie much below the surface. If a critic, under such circum-
stances, should fail, therefore, fully to grasp the significance of a circle of principles
80 revolutionary, and {et so simple, so perfectly harmonious in their reiations to
each other, so absolutely indispensable each to the working out of the other, and so
thoroughly r ive to every d d of exalted human aspiration after Social
Order and Freedom and Harmony, it should not be charged on him as a defect of
acumen, or of sympathetic affinity for truth, but mevely to the want of opportunity.

You accept and adopt the first of this circle of principles, “The Sovereignty of
the Individual,” but simply put in a caveat against the claim of exclusive original-
ity on the part of Mr. Warren. This question of eriginality is one of little im-
rtance, and one to which no man would attach less consequence than Mr.
arren himself. The important question is, “Is it true?” and on this we agree.
Nevertheless, it is, after all, likewise simply true that Mr. Warren is the first man
in the world clearly to define this idea as a Principle; instead of a vague aspiration,
to fix it in & Furmula, to settle its Legitimate Limitation, to propound it as one of
the Grand Practical Solutions of the Social Problem, and to connect it with its Cor-
related Principles in this solution. It is true that the idea, simply as such, has
“more or less distinotly” pervaded the writings of nearly every modern reformer,
that it swells and palpitates in every aspiration after a better ¥uture, and inspires
even the blindest exertion after human emancipation. It is true that it is impli-

remotely and ically in Fourier’s formula of “Destinies proportioned

to Attractions,” as it i the American Declaration of Independence, which af-
firms that all men title iberty and the Pursuit of Happiness”; but all
this is a very different thi the distinct announcement of the “Sovereignty
of eack’ Individual -at his own Cost,”’ propounded as a scientific
ts, an: one of the i diate working

t seems to me. If it be not so,
even claim the priority in the an-
state it, why, so much the better;

discover the whole meaning of all

Principles are appropriately put forth after all notion of authority or enforcement
is abandoned. The gist of your objections is contained in the following statements:

We have said that the possession of property is essential to the Sovereignty of the Indivi.
dual. In this statement we find the refutation of Mr. Warren’s second principle, that ¢ Cost
is the Limit of Price.” According to this theory, equal amounts of [equall repuipunt] Ja-
Dbor are made to balance each other, without regard to the value of the product. Equitable
Commerce, it maintains, is the exchange of the results of equal labor as virtual equivalents.
A commodity which has cost you the labor of an hour is to be exchanged on equal terms for
one that has cost me Jubor to the same t of time, irr tive of the utility of the pro-
duct to either party.

P

Again:

Individual properlxg is based on the right of the Individnal to the products of his own la-
bor. Put if the product of my labor is my own, no one can decide the terms on which 1
shall part with it but myself. The right of exchanging it at pluasure is involved in the right
of ownership. The attempt to establish « compulsory law for this purpose is a gross viola-
tion of my acknowledged Soversignty. This view, we think, is fatal to the theory it ques-
tiou, apart from the practical nconveniences that would arise from its application.

This indictment seems to consist of three counts, stated or implied. :. That
we deny that the Individual is entitled to the product of his own labor. 2. That
we repudiate, in some sense not specified, the possession of property, and the right
of exchanging it at pleasure. And 3. That we attempt to establish a compulsory
law to regulate price in gross violation of our own other fundamental principie,
“The Sovereignty of the Individual.” To all of these counts we simply plead not
guilty, and put ourselves upon the country. Indeed, we ars utterly unable to ac-
count for the fact that any man, having looked into our books, could have made
themn otherwise than by recurring to another of our principles, “ Infinite Individu-
ality,” which embraces and accounts for every conceivable diversity in the under-
standing of language.

The proposition that “ the Individual is entitled to the products of his own labor,”
cannot, it is true, be accepted without limitation and modification. If I have em-
ployed my laboy in hunting, catching, and handcuthi.:g you, and reducing you to
submission, it can hardly be assumed as an axiom of Social Science that I becoine
entitled to the ownership of yon thereby. So, if T employ my superior wit, or
skiil, or accumulative labor, which is power, in reducing you by more subtle means
to a condition of servitude, the axiom in question cannot be adduced in justifica-
tion. In order to entitle me to the products of my own labor, my labor must have
been justly bestowed ; that is, it must have been exerted at my own cost; that is again,
I must not throw the burdensome conseq of my conduct on others. - Cost
enters, therefore, in the final analysis, into the question of ownership. But let
that pass. The question more immediately up now relates to the excha%'e of pro-
ducts confessedly belonging to the parties. We admit, under the modification
stated, ihat every man isentitled to the product of his own labor. Even this basis,
chosen by vur eritic, excludes natural wealth, including uncultured or natural skill,
from any claim for remuneration, and carries him headlong in our direction, as he
will find when he has leisure to follow out his principle into its logical con-
sequences,

As to the second count, that we repudiate property and the right of accumulat-
ing and exchanging at will, we simply deny. e only repudiate the right of «uc-
crmulating other people’s property; and as for exchanges, they are the burden of our
whole doctrine.

As to the third, the ipt to a compulsory law to regulate price. This
you regard as a gross violation of the Sovereignty of the Individual. Verily, so
do we; aud if we attempted mnything of the kind, undoubtedly “Equitable Com-
merce” would be a failure., It 1s simply for the reason that we do nuthing of the
sort that it is not a failure, and is not, faving the judgment of the “T'ribune,” like
to be. It is precisely for the reason that we hold the doctrine of the Sovereignty
of the Individual that we are forever prohibited from establishing not only this,
but any other compulsory law. But this does not, we apprehend, prohibit us from
discovering, pting, a ing, and acting upon Principles. It is precisely
this difference between a compulsory law and a Principle which our eritic has failed
to apprehend, and which the world sadly needs to appreciate. It is this misappre-
hension which lies at the bottom of the hasty decision he has rendered upon the
System of Principles brought to his astention, which being rectified, the decision
itself goes to the ground as destitute of any support or validity. As this is the
hinge of the whole matter at issue, therefore, let us endeavor to make it a little clear.

We do not deny your right to the produet, and the full product of your labor.
We allow you to retain the possession of it as long as you choose. Nay, further,
if you determine to dispose of it, we do not require nor insist in any manner upon
your disposing of it otherwise than upon any terms that you choose, if you can
find a purchaser. We do not oppnse a feather's weight to your entire freedom.
‘We commit no encroachment upon the fullest exercise of your Individual Sove-
reignty. We can not do so consistently with ourselves. We admit your full title
to the freedom, first, of not selling at all, and then of selling for any price, no
matter how great the hardship to the purchaser. - Iu other words, you are entitled
to the freedom of doing right or wrong, for the better or the worse, with what is
clearly your own. This leaves the question, however, of what it is right or wrong

Jor you to do, entirely open to be settled, further on, by other principles —but to
be settled still solely by and for yourself, with no foreign interference whatsoever.
Is it not possible that being thus entirely freed from compulsion, and thrown
entirely upon yourself for a decision, you may wish to know for yourself which is
the right and which the wrong principle upon which to carry on your exchanges —
which will place you in harmonious, equitable, and the most truly advanta.%eons
relations with your fellow-men; which will bring you into antagonism with al! the
world, confusion, general insecurity of condition, and prevalent wretchedness.
Will the man who shall communicate that knowledge to you thereby commit any
breach of your Individual Sovereignty, provided iee “adapts the supply to the
demand ”? " If you are desirous of kncwing the laws of health, and I make you
uwware of the Principle of Physiology which demands the ventilation of houses, is
that “a gross violation of the Sovereignty of the Individual”? If I undertook to
compel you to construct your habitation upon a given plan, even fur your benefit,
1 admit that it would be so; but, is sim&wmmuﬂicating'th‘e knowledge to such
as want it any encroachment? If a n individuels, operated upon by such
knowledge, voluntarily, in concert or separately, enlarge their windows or other-
wise modify their residences to insure this desirable end, is there any surrender
on their part of their Individual Sovereignty? Yet to assert this would be pre-
cisely equivalent to the fault found with our circle of Principles, by the “ Tribune.”
" It does not follow, because I have the right, and every other mar i the right
to the products of his labor and to the liberty of retaining them f in hisown'
hands, that it is, therefore, éither right or best that all u
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“In g rent and i y the last iges of old-time sla-
very, the Revolution abolishes at one stroke the sword of the execu-
tioner, the scal of the magistrate, the club of the policeman, the
gauge of the exciseman, the erasing-knife of the department clerk,
all those insignia of Politics, which young Liberty grinds beneath
her heel.” — PROUDHON.

§3™ The appearance in the editorial column of articles
over other signatures than'the editor’s initial indicates that
the editor approves their central purpose and general tenor,

ough he does not hold himself res ible for every phrase
or word. But the appearance in other parts of the paper of
articles by the same or other writers by no means indicates
that be disapproves them in any respect, such disposition of
them being governed largely by motiv es of convenience.

Anarchy in German.

Early in the spring, probably in March, there will
be isrued from this office the first number of a fort-
nightly Anarchistic journal, to be called Liberty, but
to be prinied entirely in the German language.
Though the new paper will be under the same gene-
ral management that controls the English Liberty, its
active editors will be George Schumm and Emma
Schamm, who are coming to Boston from Minnesota
to undertake the work. The paper will be of the same
shape snd size as the English Liberty, and the two
will alternate in the crder of publication,— tle Eng-
lish appearing one week and the German the next.
The subscription price will be one dollar a year. Send
in ycur subscriptions at once to Benj. R. Tucker, P. O.
Box 3363, Boston, Mass. -

For the First and Last Time.

When the Chicago * Alarm ” was revived by Dyer
D. Lum, Liberty gave it a cordial greeting, welcoming
it not as the Communistic organ which it once was,
but as the journal of genuine Anarchism which it
seemingly had become. For scle acknowledgment of
this friendly salutation, the ¢ Alarm ” contained a para-
graph from which not one of several intelligent people
to whom I submitted it could gather any meaning be-
yond the fact, upon which all agreed, that it was in-
tcaded as a sneer. Liberty’s greeting, however, was
criticised—and very justly—by E. C. Walker in
“Lucifer ” as not wholly warranted, in view of the fact
that the initial number of the “ Alarm ” contained para-
graphs which, if not savoring of Communism, at least
tended to confound it with Anarchism. I was forced
to recognize the inconsistency, but I sought to explain
it on the hypothesis that Mr. Lum, while really hold-
ing sound principles, was sometimes willing to obscure
them under the influence of a mistaken spirit of chi-
valry toward the Chicago victims. It now appears—
‘and one needs but to read the scathing letter of Mr.
Yarros to Mr, Lum in anothet column to be abundantly
convinced of lt—that my interpreta.txon of Mr. Lum’s

and too ev:denﬂy‘
pmpaga.nda, —bu
more of Ana.rchm"

| test.

notice here simply because my recent remarks regard-
ing Mr. Lum cannot stand unqualified. 13ut hereafter
he may fling his gibes as he will; this is their first,
and will remain their last, consideration at my hands.
T

Vengeance.

AN OPEN LETTER TO THE COMMUNIST-ANARCHISTS
OF CHICAGO.

‘War and authority are companions; peace and liberty are
i . » . Bloodshed in itself is pure loss.

B. R. Tucker.

At the mouth of the tomb, in the very presence of
yeur murdered dead, your hearts swelling with alter-
nating emotions of joy and gloom, of glory and regret,
of pride and pain, the echoes of those noble dying
words still throbbing in your eezrs, you, the Commun-
ist-Anarchists of Chicago, found yourselves face to
face with this stern question: “What now! Men of
Anarchy, will you have revenge?”

And in voices loud or low, fiercely, sternly, solemnly,
you took the awful oath: «We willl”

And we too, the Individualist-Anarchists of the
world, who had loved and > ~uored these dead heroes,
though we could not, in tL . life, in all things walk
with them, echoed after yon the solemn vow: “We
willl”

But how? The question of methods now becomes
paramount. Shall it be by war? Shall we, with
Robert Reitzel, *“demand blood for blood” and #learn
to bitterly hate”? Shall we pursue these men, who
have slain our beloved, with the secret awful shadow
of our implacable vengeance? Shall the bludgeon
smite them down in the darkness, the poisoned dagger
sting them at midday, the terrible volcanoes of dyna-
mite roar out their doom in the still hours of mid-
night?

Or shall we raise ourselves in cur might, in hordes,
like howling wolves of the steppe; and, in a revolution
of blood, frightful with sword and torch and bomb,
lay their cities, their dungeons, their courthouses,
palaces, and drawing-rooms, in smoking ruins, tear
their armies and police forces intv bloody fragments,
and thus, by the awful forces of Hate and Fear, avenge
the dead and make room for liberty? With pale, set
faces, with eyes black with fury, between their clenched
teeth, thousands have answered: “Yes!” but unhesi-
tatingly, emphatically, we answer: “No!”

Yet if ever, from the dawn of history, there was a
deed so foul perpetrated on men so innocent that it
was held to undoubtedly justify war, this judicial
crime must rank its peer. The tyrant hand of Power
was stretched out for blood, and the veins of our brav-
est and most eloquent were emptied to fill the cup.
But, comrades, cui bono? What good has Lloodshed
ever done? What stains has it ever wiped away —
nay, has it not simply hidden them ’neath a darker
blot? Let us have done with the foolish fiction of
blood-atonement, in all its forms, once and forever.

You tell me that war has overthrown dynasties,
broken down thrones, slain tyrants, exterminated
armies, liberated nations. Granted; but what are all
these worth? It bas overturned kings that other
monarchs might rule; from its broken thrones other
and heavier thrones have beer built; its slain tyrants,
like dead flies, have ouly bred others and more; for
every army it destroys it calls ten thousand into life,
and its liberated nations have never been liberated
peoples.

You say that by conflict and struggle humanity
has developed strength and secured survival of its fit-
Something in that, too. The struggle with
man, like the struggle with nature, has developed

P

‘| muscle, brain, and courage; but that does not prove

that the struggle with man is not vlstly poorer in such

results, and vastly more expensive in obtaining them,
than the struggle with nature. Evil tends ever, like
‘the cassada oo, to evaportte’ its poan a.nd become

| them stand sloof. It is all too

develoy t and perp
in human nature than all the furious |
blows, and savage hates of men from time
speech. The gentle scholar, sitting in his guiet room,
questioning nature as to her secrets, and teachin
fellows her replies, is doing more for liberty
would a judgment of God that should slay with ;
every ruler on the round earth from the Czar to a Chi-
cago policeman. If knowledge in general is worth so
much, the value of knowledge in particular, of aciem
applied to the teaching of liberty and the organization
of free men, is altogether beyond calculation.

The world has had enough of blood. For untold
ages the daily sun has looked down upon human be-
ings struggling iu deadly fight; from untold time it
has sunk at night 'mid the smoke and dust of battle-
fields and risen in the morning on crops of carnage,
through mists of blood. Night after night’ the fair
moon has shone on wall and camp, glittered on helm
and blade, or turned pale m the light of burning
cities. For th ds on ds of years the
white, set faces of the slain have stared vacantly
the blue sky of day and the ]eweled stars of mght
fountain of wounds has flowed perpetually; the groans
of the dying have never stopped, the wail of the
widows and orphans has never ceased. Who,t good
has it all done? Is it not enough?

Time was when a martial mania possessed me. I
worshipped Force and believed in its salvation. T -
fretted like a war-horse at the ringing roll of the
drums and the brazen clamor of the shrill: hpped
bugles. I strained like a hound on the leash when.
heard the measured tramp “of arméd heels,” saw the
waving plumes and banners, the prancing steeds, and
the glittering steel. Alas! my enthusiasm was bnt
the brainless fancy of afool. There is a damnable in-
toxication about the pomp and passion of war more
hellish than hasheesh, more insane than opium or al
cohol. It overcomes the reason like the iusidious
fumes of a poison. It tempts us to our doom like a
whirlpool or a giddy height.

Comrades, it is just this intoxication in war that
makes it fatally dangerous to us. It destroys indivi-
duality and blasts the growth of the independent rea-
son. It draws men in shouting insane herds to work
the will of their crafty and merciless masters. . The
soldier recks nothing of liberty, and cannot. He is
drunk with force. He is alternately, and at the same
time, a slave and a tyrant. He is a robber without
remorse, a murderer without compunction, an incen-
diary withou! inducement. He abdicates his free will.
He forgets that he is a man, and becomes a dog, tear-
ing those whom his master directs. He is as much a
machine of death and pain as the musket he carries.

Assassination has something to be said in its favor.
Assassing have done some good work for liberty. The
assassin retains and develops his reason aad individa-
ality. As the third step in his career (after prepara-
tion and action) is martyrdom, he develops moral
courage of the highest type. If what he should be, he
is, like Brutus, a prince among men. But this remedy
of aseassination, to be effectual, should be common
and often repeated. This cannot be. It is probably
too contrary to the ordina-v habits and instincts of
humanity to be so. The nssacsin for liberty, worthy
of the name, is a seldoi~ product. The qualities ne-
cessary to meke a man huinane enough to joy to die
for liberty, and yet, without tremor or compunction;,
in cold blood, take human life, are too dissimilar tobe
often united in the same man. Tyrants are alert,
brave, well-.guarded. The assassin can strike but
once; and that blow, statistics show, is usually a fail-
ure, and that blow kills him. There is too much good
stuff in the assassin for him to be wasted in that way.
He is worth too much as a teacher and agitator of
quiet radical revolution to throw away his life trying
to prick one of the pimples of the social disease: He
does but little, even if most moeesstul, and in al
events his act provokes & t.emble rel aﬁou

govemment is given a tighter turn. Womi of all, it
horrifies too many of those we wish to vnn, md makes
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nd works in the hand of the individual. Every wise
nd comprehensive thought, every gentle and loving
emotion, every generous and honorable instinet, every
der sympathy and rofined aspiration, —these all
ke way for Liberty. Every whisper of self-respect
ws her like & wnagnet; every fearless word and ex-
ssion of individuality puts one by her side; every
urance of pain and dishonor for the maintenance
human dignity and equal right uplifts one to the
glarious equality of her children. Every thing that
wmakes the individual jealous and regardful of his dig-
nity and untrammeler growth as a separate person,
and scrupulous t -4 the dignity and comfort of
ers because hr ... »sives that their happiness is in-
apensable to his, : u’:es for Liberty; and everything
t obliterates bis individnality and makes him heed-
of the sympathies that bind him to his fellows, in
o matter how slight a degree, makes against her.
ividuality, solidurity, these two; war destroys both,
assassination cuta through the latter.
we, then, who love Liberty and foliow her, though
be never so far off; if we who have her light in
hearts, though it be ever so feeble; if we consent
y become assassins and soldiers, slaves and tyrants,
Jayers and spoilers, to kill, harn, and destroy, hate
and avenge,— when we stand (what are lefc of us)
nquerors upon a world in ruins, and declare our-
ves free, what then?
“This. We sh.ll find that the lessons War has set
“are but too well learned; that we have lost the road
 liberty and extinguished our light; that we have
ome as other men are; that the very children be-
en in our years of strife are soul-birth-marked with
justice; that the world is as it was before, and we
rse, and the whole sad business is to do over again.
‘You cannot be free unless your fellows are. You
nnot make men free by frightening them; you can-
bt free them by hating them; and every time that
| stir up their stupid, stubborn, blind passions in
e matter of Liberty, you succeed only in putting a
imbling block in her path. She can come only by
evolution, growth, and development of men’s minds
ducation, till they finally comprehend the supreme
mportance of freedom to their personal happiness.
ivery influential man thus won is worth more than
e taking of & city,—is a gain for all time.
No one knows how a contest of arms will end. If
vp drink blood, we can be drowned in blood; if we
the sword, we may perish by the sword; our flags
be captured, our cannon dismounted. But if we
ly uside all threats and deeds of violence, ~2 are in-
noibie, irresistible. 'What can courts, king3, armies,
yers, policemen, do against authors and thinkers,
ilosophers, poets, and printers, logic and sympathy?
them try. Break a pen, aud it writes on in letters
,ﬁ‘re on a midday sky; destroy a press, and its ink
blot; the pages of history forever; ‘suppress” a
ok, and everybody reads it; “suppress” an author,
you give him world-wide fame; condemn a pro-
1ds, and you become its chief apostle; capture a
porteur, and the winds of heaven will scatter his
to the ends of the earth.
“IThose who battle with knowledge find themselves
in] the toils of the Unseen; they are stabbed by invisi-
ls ; they struggle madly, but their blows fall only on
ymsclves; they are tormented by the consciousness
they are being used as instruments to accomplish
r own defeat. ’
£ a thousand men are killed in battle, who cares?
million warriors should be slain, Fame would but
he conqueror on the back and say, “’Twasa
nous victory”; but if so ‘much as 3 fine be imposed
& sincers man who teaches truth and hates vio-
/the world holds its breath in attention; and if
be slain, Humanity weeps for her lover.
he blood of a soldxer s no roore than the rust on

tell you again that the blood of the first man you assas-
sinate by way of revenge will wipe out half their work,
and when the first dynamite bomb thrown by your
revengeful hands enters a drawing-room window and
tears the tender flesh of innocent women and babes,
the whole of it will be undone. If the manes of Spies
and Parsons could revisit this life, would it be the
sight of the slain bodies of their persecutors that would
give themn most complete satisfaction? Nay, these
men were too noble, too magnanimous, to delight in
blood and pain. It was liberty, justice, happiness,
that they loved, and for the promotion of which they
lived and died. War was not with them an end,
but a means; and if we can secure their end by
peaceful means, we shall avenge them in the way that
they themselves in their wisest moments would have
preferred.

In the propaganda of liberty failure can only come
by making men misunderstand, fear, and hate us;
success can only come by convincing the brain and
touching the heart.

Swear you, then, Communists of Chicago, if you will,
to a vengeance of blood; we swear to a rengeance of
success: if you succeed, you fail; but we shall not fail.

J. Wu. Lroyp.

Socialistic Letters.
[Le Radizal.]

Some ten years ago I wrote an ¢ssay which led to the some-
what unexpected conclusien that; every error, as well as every
truth, is the product of experience.

In the case of error the experience is incomplete, that is
all; but as those who are mistaken have seen, or have done
what passes for seeing, there is no occasion for astonishment
at finding that so many of them get angry when told that
they are mistaken.

To the collectivists I say simply this:

You have drawn conclusions before having seen enough.

It is a repetition of the story of the Englishman who, land-
ing on one of our shores, met & woman; the woman was red-
haired; the English again 1 ded his vessel, having
written in hic diary: “In France the women are all red-
haired.”

‘The intellectual fathers of sc-called scientific collectivism
—Karl Marx, for justance, to cite only one name — belonged
to that generation which was adult in 1830, and their con-
clusions date from an earlivr period then 1848,

‘The revival of the memories of the Revolution was just at
its height; historians were singing the praises of the great
epoch, the suppression of servitude and privilege, the procla-
mation of liberty for all, of equal rights for all, the disap-
pearance of aristocracy.

‘To be sure, they had just seen this nobility of the past aped
by an aristocracy of military braggarts; to be sure, they had
seen it coming back, short-winded, in the enemy’s vans; but
that was only a nightmare, and, thanks to the glorious thres,
though there were still a king, at least there were no more
lords.

They were marching at a rapid pace towards complete
equality.

Suddenly there arose an nnknown thing, a sort of elevated
tower, such ag the old manors had, with a high panache.
And walls rose all around it, bare, as cold as those of a fort-
rese. The walls opened and closed at fixed hours, and under
the arches passed multitudes, emaciated, debilitated, bent,
ang one could not tell whether it was fear or fatigue that
preventel them from straightening up their bodies. In these
modern castles the lord. A new servitude was born,

The high chimneys multiplied, and also the number of
masters. A new aristocracy had arisen, brutul, monopoliz-
ing, coarse, plundering, arrogant, without bowels, inhuman,
devoted to figures, devoted to gain, a predatory race, which
thought less of man than of a beast of burden, for beasts
had io be bought while man could be had for nothing; irre-
sponsible, for, shrewder than its predecessors who had to feed
the slave and protect the serf, it had found a way of avoid-
ing every kind of obligation towards the proletaire.

And yet the proletaires disputed with each other for the
favor of peopling these modern d of rowing in these
galleys; they rushed, jostled one another, and fought at the
doors to get in.

This was because the growth of all these high chimneys
had carried hunger into many iaborers’ homes; the connect~
ing rod of the great engine had replaced human arms. There

d but one , —to make themselves wheels in
the factory, instruments, valets of the monster machine, ser-

vants of the master of this monster.

Those eager for equality, the sons of the revolutionists, re-
flected ; and those who were to become communists and then
collectwism were made dizzy by the nois which iesued from

these modern dungeons that rose in ack spots, like prinon;
on a soil green only the duy before.: They had no care, no

;apxiety save on.account: of this plague of an aristocracy
! which every day 2

ted more, and this other pltguo of

That was the fact of the time; what wonld the future be,
if the matter should not be ordered in some way ?

And straightway they concluded :

“Since the aristocracy amasses more and more capital,
means of production, and wealth, the time will soon come
when it will have taken everything and when the nation will
form two nations, —one a mistress minority possessing every-
thing, the other a servant having nothing and living at the
mercy of the first. This matter will have to be arranged,
then ; and since machinery is the cause of this cursed aristo-
cracy, its strength, its creator, its sustainer, and since
machines nevertheless are indispensable, we will keep the
machines, but we will abolish the aristocracy. How? By
handing over to the State, to the government, all the means
of production.”

‘Whence a multitude of systems, solidly huilt, very fine on
paper, but which would be also very dangerous in practice,
since for the tyranny of the aristocracy, so much to be
dreaded, they substitute the tyranny of political power, no
less dreadful, no less iniqui , odious, degrading, no less
detestable.

Ah! let us beware of deductions!

Now, while the bloated aristocracy took from the belly af-
ter the fashion of the Esq x, and the sy
systematized, & multitude of good people of a practical turn,
bandlers of tools, men of educati small en-
gineers, who had not the remotest intention of allowing
themselves to be devoured hy the capitalistic ogre or en-
slaved by the communistic despot, set to work as scon as the
first moment of stupor was over.

At all times there have been these temperaments of free
men wishing to remain free; they conquered the aristocracy
of the Middle Ages and the despotism of the monarchical
State; they will conquer the aristocracy of the nineteenth
century, and will keep the dreams of communistic despotism
in the cloudy realm of the imagination.

Big machines are g, embar ing, and poli
ing, say to themselves these free and intelligent beings.
Modern lords, you have in them a very fine armament.
They are to you what high walls, breast-plates, and shields
were to your predecessors. ‘The villein could me#ke no im-
pression on them.

Precisely, but gunpowder was invented, and the castles
were duserted by the serfs, abandoned by the masters them-
selves, who could no longer live in them. There remained
but a few miserable ruins, to serve a8 examples to lords to
come.

During the last thirty years or more, but since Karl Marx
constructed his conciusions, they have been inventing little
motors, little tools which will deliver the victims of the me-
chanical monster; the little industry of the artisan, for a
moment thrown into confusion, is being reorganized; the
machine is becoming democratic, portable, convenient,
cheap, accessible, and shows its superiority over the mon-
sters of the great factory in that it can wait without suffer-

ing -t times when there is no work; it no longer holds the
lavorer at its disposition, it is t Z at the di ition of
man.

In a near future all laborers, even the proletaires of today,
each one by himself or in small groups of associates, will
have their own machines, their own tools, and the desert
will be in the industrial fortresses of today, around the high
chimneys extinct, between the walls become lamentabls.
The sons uf the aristocracy of iron and silver will work for
a iiving, - which will not be a great calamity,~—and histo-
rians will relate how the industrious people recovered their
liberty, compromised for an instant by the infancy of ma-
chinery and the first spread of industrialism.

Such are the facts of science which the communists of the
time of Louis Philippe should have been able to foresee, and
which the so-called scientific collectivism of today bas for-
gotten to see. ERNEST LESIGNE.

Neal Dow Gets Older and Wiser.

The cc jonality of prohibition was ly before
the United States Supreme Court, and Neal Dow was asked
what he thought would be the outcome of it. *Ishould feel
no uneasiness as to the ontcome of these cases if my faith in
the integrity of courts were now asstrong as it was befors I
became better acquainted with the world and with men. I
am by no means sure that the personal habits of the judges
and their social surroundings may net ne a large factor in
the determination of this question.”” Fearing that the deci-
sion would be in favor of anti-Prohibitionists (and that it
would carry with it the dictum that grog shops are sheltered
by the Constitution of the United States), he remarked:
“ However ous sach an opinion of the court would be,
the possibility of it, I think, v.ill depend very much upon the
character of the judges and their personal habits, and npon
their affiliations.” AJH.S,

After Liberty’s Own Heart.

« [George I.‘!lot.]
Hew&soneo“hmolar hearted, sweet-bl
that never know a narro ora grndglug thought; qﬂm,
it you will, with n m) hlfmrg‘lng m of
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them upon the very worst principle that can be conceived of. It can not be rightly
said thuat any man has a right to do wrong; but every man has the right to the freedom
to do wrong. - In other words, he has the right not to be interfered with in the exer-
cise of his own judgment of right, although it may lead him to do what all the
world pronounce wrong, provided ouly that he acts at his own cost, that is, that he
do not throw the burdensome consequences of his acts on others,

Having thus completely disposed of the charge that the “Cost Principle” is per
se an juf.action of the other Principle—¢The Sovereignty of the Individual”—
the question 'returns, what s the right Principle to regulate the exchange of pro-
ducts between man and man? I ask this question, not for the purpose of enforcing
that Principle compulsorily upon you, but for the purpose of satisfying the intel-
lectual and moral attributes of my nature. You ask it, if at all, in the same man-
ner, for yourself. In reply, we have placed before us two different Principles;
one, that of the exchange of equivalent Values or Benefits; the other, that otP the
exchange of equivalent Costs or Burdens. One is the Value Principle, the other is
the Cost Principle. The one now prevails in the world, the other we contend for
— ~ot, be it remembered, to enforce it upon any body, but as the true or right
thirg. I have found no less than two hundred and fourteen pages absolutely
requisite to set forth, in the most condensed manner, the parailel getween the two.
I can not repeat (in a newspaper article) what I have thus said. I can not con-
ceive how, having read the book, you could simply repeat the old theory, the
wrong, the outrage, the civilized cannibalism of which are too patent to be either
disguised or palliated. 1t is equally inconceivable how, having read the book, you
could reject the simplicity, the obvious truth, and the high harmonic results of the
Cost Principle. We may, perhaps, seek for the solution in the radical misconcep-
tion finto which you had been betrayed by haste, and which I have endeavored to
rectfy.

ot having time or space here, then, to expound or defend the Cost Princiyle,
permit me to conclude, dOﬁmatiuaﬂy and prophetically, by affirming somewhat in
relation thereto. It is nothing less thau the grand reformatory idea in commerce,
corresponding to the Protestant idea in the religious world, and to the idea of Self-
Government iu the political; and inasmuch as “Commerce is King,” pre-emineutly
80, in this age, it i3 the Grand Idea of the Age. It is now in its infancy. Many
a n:an who will cast his eye over this discussion will hardly know what the words
mean. “Cost the Limit of Price,” will be to him a jargon of terms. Neverthe-
less in those words is contained the Most Fundamental, the Most Potent, and the
Most Revolutionary Idea of the nineteenth century; a watchword of Reform
which comes not humbly, saying, “By your leave,” but with power, saying to the
capitalist, “ You must.” By means of it, the rendering of justice to labor is no
longer to be a matter of Grace, but of Necessity. 1t is an idea, too, which is to
permeate the public mind without bluster, without agitation. Already the organi-
zation of Equity Villages is going on with a quietness which leaves them to be
sought for by those who have a demand for truer relations among men, and with
 real success which will dispense with all criticisim at an early day. Thc time is
not distant when the fact that a leading Social reformer and reviewer proncunced
the Cost Principle a failure, will be quoted among the Curiosities of Literatu re.

Neither Fish Nor Flesh.
AN OPEN LETTER TO DYER D. LUM, EDITOR OF THE *‘ ALARM.”
Sir -
Ia No. 3 of your paper you printed an article on the ‘' Chicago Anarchists’ in wkick oc-
curred the following passags:

I am painedto see many have used the phruse *so-called Anarchists” or ¢ Communists’’
when referring to them. Before the jnr{, the judge, and the public they have not hesitated
to avow themselves as Anarchists, and gloried in the term.

‘To use the above questionable designation is virtually to brand their own assertion as
false, or to imply that they were unable to indicate their own position in Socialism.

The inference is, of course, that you do not use the * questionable designation®’ and do not
“brand their assertion’’ regarding their being Anarchists ‘ as false.”

ladeed, you go on to express your confident belief that the *social heretics’’ thoronghly
understood and unequivocally adhered tc the fund al principles of Anarchism. You
assure us thai “‘they proclaimed the abolition of privilege over land’’; that *in asserting
men’s inalienable right to possession and use of the soil . . . . they refused to lower the
claim by compromising provisos '’ ; that *‘ their ol was to procl; the U der gospel
of abolition of all legal privileges, confident that freemen were able to arrange all minor de-
tails’’; that they knew ‘‘ that social coiperation was abundantly able, under free competi-
tion, to organize credit without seeking privilege by deuying equal freedom.”” You aver
that “in proclaiming unconditional abelition of enforced regulation . . . . they were pro-
claiming Anarcly,” and that they held “ that, as freedom prevailed, cobperation would ae-
cessarily result.”

Doubtless a large number of readers of your paper, not acquainted with your past record
or with the teachings of the men you undertook todefend, accepted ycur statement as truth-
ful and accurate.

But as I happened to know that all of your statements, without a single exception, were
utterly and totally baseless and contradictory of fact, and as I felt certain that you knew
that I knew that you knew them yourself to be false, I wrote you a letter, inviting you to
erplain a few things and to answer ten definite and *‘leading ™ questions. These were my
questinns:

i. Are not the views of Most identical with those held by Spies and Parsons as preached
in their papers? if not, wherein are the differences?

2. Are not the teachings of Most sin.ilar to those of Kropotkine, and do not both Most and
Kropotkine eall ti lves ** Cq isti hists,” —the very name by which our Chi-
cago friends advertised themselves to the world ? .

3. Isnut“C A hism '’ merely her nome for State Socialism on a small
scale? o L

4. Do not Kropotkine and Most preach expropriation of present owners of land and cap-
ital and public control of the samc, to the exclusion of private ownership of capital and all
means of production ? : . :

5. Did you not state in Boston Liberty that Spies, though reaily a State Socialist, mis-
called himself an Anarchist on the strength of his opposition to the ballot as a revolutionary
instrument ?.- What induced you to ch your esti of Spies since then?

6. ‘Did not the old * Alarm,” in replx to a corrvespondent who interrogated its editors as
to the difference between the ‘ Boston -Anarchists’’ and the Anarchists of Chicago, say that
what Karl Msrx thought of Proudhon-—namely, that he was not a Socialist, but a bourgeois
reformer —was true of Proudion’s Boston disciples; and that the Chicago Anarchists were
Communists?, s ca Lo

7. Did not Parsons attri
did not you tell me, when
competition:for the

8. Do uot ‘‘La Révi

to competition many of our economic disturbances, and
sited New Haven, that you intended to write an article on
th a view to cor ‘its'absurd declarations nst it ? -
‘Fr « that Boston Liberty and Kansas * Luci-
, give it as their reason for'such a denial that

vate property?

one Pby,&k:lmhk.l'nckern n the

after the revoluticn, and did not he
‘they insisted

subject, that no one won
caoterizs tho on the right of fu-

characterize the ‘‘
dividual free contract’

encouragement and cordial interest.

10, Does not Anarchy, in the irue sense, mean liberty of individual production and
change, accumulation and enjoyment ?

Experience has taught me not to expect fa’ uess and regard for consistency from you in.
polemics. Thad reason to believe that evasion, artful dodging, and discrect silence wonld
constitute the main part of your answer to my letter; and you have not disappointed me
But, even as it stands, your answer is sufficiently plain to convict you of deliberate, inten.
tional, and consclous falsification and misrepresentation ¢f facts, of glaring self-contradic-
tlon, of juggling with words, and of contemptible trickery. You thus answer me:

1. Not being a :eader of Gernan, 1 am not prepared to expound the views of Most, and
as Parsons was eq 1ally ignorant T have not the encyclopedic knowledge to tell the differencs
between them.

2. I think very likely.

2. %s defined by Yarros, yes.

. Yes.

5. Virtually, yes; bave never deemed the matter of sufficient importance to undergo &
change of conviction.

gu. % is very likely, but as the authorities con d the files I

. Yes.

8. Icannot answer this in a monosyllable, and dv not deem it of sufficient importance
write a pamphlet on the question.

1 neither know nor care.

10. Yes.

t refer to them.

‘Were I now to say, as I think, that the dead revolutionists knew nothing of the principle
of scientific Anarchism, freely advocated Archistic and despotic measures, and, callin
themselves for no apparent reason * Anarchist C ists,” ptuously ck
the true philosophy of Individualism, as taught and defended by Proudhon, Warren, Green
Andrews, Spooner, Herbert, and others, of which they never betrayed a comprehensive col
ception, as * bourgeois,” anti-Socialistic, and non-revolutionary, I would find confirmat!
of my opinion in your answers to my third, fourth, fifth, sixth, and seventh questions.

Such being the fact, will you now explain why you felt pain and indignation at seeing !
men referred to as Communists and so-called Anarchists? What is your excuse for ¢ bran
ing their assertion as false’’ ?

You pronounced Spies a State Socialist, and you have not “ nndergone any change of con
viction.” Do you confess, then, that the entire article on the “ Chicage Anarchists &
absurdly false and dishonestly misleading? Where was the necessity of violently and d
perately struggling with Lingg’s childish notions about the future economic relations,
of your vain effort to twist his words and confuse the reader in order to make out that'
was a man who intelligently pted A hism and ditionally repudiated coerci
of the individual? Why, realizing the futility of the task, did you break out in a malicio
and gratuitous attack upon those who, respecting Lingg for his true merits and giving his
credit for what he really was, preferred to soberly view his errors as such and to interp!
his words in the light of his own evident meaning? If you are content to leave Spies a 8t
Socialist, why do you labor to save Lingg from suspicion? ;

Change of opinion seems to be with you a mere question of expediency. Thought and evi-
dence are factors unknown to you in the matter of forming estimates. *‘Have not deeme§i
the matter of sufficient importance,” you tell me. Do you change your conviction whenever:
you think it is important for you to do so; and do you profess beliefs contrary to ascertaine
proof jusi because you do not think it worth while to  undergo a change’’? It thay hav
been @ ““slip of the pe.,” but you have inadvertently told the truth.

Only those *“who arrogantly claim a pedagogical censorship over the exposition of Ana
chy,” you tell us, can question Lingg’s right to the name. But in the last ““Alarm” y
print a erushing criticism of Lingg’s * improvements ’ on the * old school,” which you ch
racterize as ‘‘ sharp and logical,” from J. F. Kelly, whe is one of those who “ arrogantly
claim the right to deny ihat Lingg and his des rep d A hy. As i 0
is & meaningless word to you, I shall rot invoke it.

Permit me to thank you for your kindness in accepting my letter. To be sure, you warn
me that you would publish nothing more from me on this subject; but, as your motive w.
a highly altruistic one, —regard for the taste of your readers, whom you did not thin
could interest,— X do not complain. I feel thatIam very dull and intolerable. I could say,
perhavs, many instructive things on this question, but you do nct publish your paper ¢
any su 4 “ pedagogic”’ purposes. You do not aspire to be a ‘‘schoolmaster ”’; you * stri
to say what the common people think,” and ‘* endeavor to think what they mean and tos
forth in your own way their half-inarticulate ery.”” I might question your usefulness,
think your views as to the functions of an editor very singular and peculiar, but my An
chism enjoins npon me the recognition of your right to do things in your own way. B
said that every man bas a perfect right to be a fool, and be only objected to the Germ
carrying this right to the point of abuse. Editors have a right not to know, but, if you
the truth when you plead ignorance of the views of Most, Kropotkine, and other prom
agitators in the revolutionary movement, I can hardly think you have reasonable ground |
hope to succeed in making your paper a *‘ representative’” journal of reform. Butl
better. However, you can have the choice between ignorance and disgraceful hypocrisy.

Summed up, your answers amount to this: Well, what if I was inconsistent; what
said at other times that Spies was a State Socialist, that Parsons decried free competi
that the “‘ Alarm*’ preached Communismn, that none of the eight warred with authority
se,—what are you going to do about it? I choose to contradict myself twice a day; 1 takk
pleasure in befogging people’s minds and my own; I care nothing about your argume
to me Socialism, Communism, Anarckism are all one. Can you hinder me or stop me?

Clowns bave their place in the arena. There is so much tragedy in the revolutio:
struggle that the 1 el will be wel d by =i! who desire to relieve their
and nerves for a few moments now and then. Especially is Chicago entitled to some f

Observe, I am not finding fault with you. You have, perbayps, disappointed others,
in their innocence, rejoiced at the appearance of the  Alarm.”” But I am uot one of
“La plus jolie fille ne peut pas donner plus qu'elle a,” say the French, and a cork-
must ever remain true to itself. Nevertheless, I am curious to know your motives. I'w
say nothing of regard for the of the A histic movement ; I will ignore the gue
tion of honesty and sincerity ; I wiil not meution any of the cousiderations which weigh
men whose vocabulary includes such words as logic, reason, consistency, self-respect,
nestness, fairness, ete. But self-interest surely is something that even cork-screw minds
conceive. lIt, if nothing else, ought to have guarded your bridled your passiol
controlled your spite. Yet you seem to be blind even to that. :

Naturally enough, you wished to advertise your new paper and boom it by taking ad
tage of the Chicago situation. You tried t. throw discredit on all other agents, you |
them, you sought to belittle their importance, influence, work. It your intention
ambition to have it spread that Dyer D. Lum is the only trueand real friend of il
labor martyrs, and that his paper is the only bold ami genine organ of Anarchy,
body olse was false, arrogant, dictatorial, cowardly, selfish, dishonest, shallow,’

Humbug, however, t long triumph over reality. . Quackery will be rowarded
contempt ; while modesty and deavor to imitate one's betters would inee!
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Pray, whom do you expect to deceive? Those who know

little about the lalor movement, who simply ““want to
know,” and to whom the difference between trade-unionism
and Anarchism is no:clearer than to Neebe (aceording to your
own statement), are: bound to find out sooner or later that
the * purists "’ who ar: ““ not altogether unknown in this coun-
try” are the fathers and woachers of Anarchy, from whom the
editor of the ** Alarin’’ veceived his first lessons, and the only
troe representutives of the movement which aims to abolish
all authority. "Thosé who believe in the Communism of Par-
sons and Spies will not long suffer you to insult their dear
memory by misrepresenting them, and cover up their beliefs
in order to sell more papers. As to those few real Anarch-
ists who support you for the sake ¢f the good there is in you,
iu the hope of secingit ultimately conquer the unworthy and
ignoble, they will abandon you as soon as they realize the
harm of such a course as yours to the Anarchistic movement.
They are not likely to allow you to virtually say that a man
can be hoth a State Socialist and an Anarchist, and to make
open warfare on all rules of logic and consistency.
Reverence for the dead is no apology, no ground, for such
vacillation, double-faced dealing, spiteful and unmanly con-
duct, or contemptible tlings and gross slander. Respect for
the dead demands that the truth be told about them, the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth, It signifies little
that they erred in this or that matter, that they disagreed
with ns on this or that question. Ihe person who should
[deny them immortality on account of their cpinions would
write himself down a fool. On the other hand, the person
‘whe would accuse those who frankly and fairly criticise their
theoretical hing of being di ful and cynical, if not
irremediably insane, would prove himself deeply dishonest.
You taunt me with “ being a Yarros " Not knowing what
lyou mean, I must leave this, together with many other bril-
liant remarks of a similar character, withont an answer. 1
honor and revere the dead martyrs no less than you do, and
I hate the enemy guilty of their deach no less intensely than
you. If T have not demonstrated my revolutionary zeal by
jas sad a fate as theirs, no mors have you, You are still
jalive, if I am not mistaken. .
Perhaps, in this letter, I have spoken with y
harshiness and severity. But there is no trace of the “I am
olier than thou ™ sentiment in me. I believe in sparing nei-
ther [riends nor enemies. The work in which Iam engaged,
and to which I intend to devote my life, is too serious and
important to be injured by whimsical friends without an em-
P)hutic sign of disapproval from me. Anarchy is a new doc-
trine, and ours is a difficult task. ‘There is enough confusion
Jand misunderstanding and falsehood in society concerning it
fto keep us engaged for a long while. 1t should be the bwusi-
ness of all our {riends to elucidate it. So far the * Alarm -
has seemed beut on increasing the existing coufusion, u .o
its policy ia alarming. VicTor YARROS.

Religion cnd Morality.
{A page from Zola's Jatest novel, * The Land,’}
Charles Sadeuil was a fine-looking man of sixty-five years,
with a shaven face, heavy eyelids drooping over dull eyes,
and the dignitied and yellow look of a retired magistrate.
_|Dressed in a dark blue suit of nappy cloth, he had ~n furred
slippers and an ecclesiastic’s cap, which he wore with dig-
nity, like a man of spirit whose life had been spent in the
iperformance of delicate functions, fulfilled w.th authority.

When Laure Fouan, then a scamstress at Chiteaudun,

married Charles Badeuil, the latter kept a little caf¢ in the
Rue d’Angouléme. Thence the young couple, ambitious and
bent on making a speedy fortune, went to Chartres. But at
first nothing went well with them, everything went to ruin
in their hands; in vain thcy tried another public house, a
restaurant, and even a salt-fish store; aud they were begin-
ning to despair of ever having two cents of their own, when
M. Charles, being of a very enterprising nature, conceived the
idea of buying one of the houses of prostitution in the Rue
aux Juifs, which had fallen into decay in consequence of its
defoctive personnel and notorious filth. At a glance he took
in the situation, the necds of Chartres, ihe void to be filled
in a prominent locality lacking an honorable establishment,
where security and comfort were on a level with modern
progress, By the second yesr, in fact, No. 19, renovated,
adorned with curtains and mirrors, provided with a person-
nel selected with taste, became so favorably known that it
was ytod the ber of women to six. Of-
ficers, ofticials, in short, entire society, went nowhere clse.
And this success was maintained, thanks to M. Charles’s
arm of stee! and his strong paternal administration; while
Madame Charles displayed an extraordinary aulvity, with
eyes open in every direction, alluwing nothing to be wasted,
and at the same time uot too watchful in detecting petty
thefts from rich customers.

In less than twenty-five years the Badeuils saved sixty
shousand dollars; and then they began to think of satisfying
the dream of their lives, an idyllic oid age in open nature,
amid trees and tlowers and birds. . But they were detained
two years longer by inability te find a purchaser for Mo. 19
at the high price whic] thoy [ . Wu it not enongh
ito tear the heart-str
|bands, in which pert
lmtent made of the be

income than a farm? At the time of his arrival at Chartres,
M. Cherles had a danghter, Estelle, whom he placed with the
Sisters of the Visitation, at Cha dun, when he established
himsell in the Rue aux Juifs, It was a pious hoarding-
sehool, conducted with a rigid morality, and there he Jeft the
young girl until she was eighteen, in order to refine her inno-
cence, sending her to spend her vacations at a distance, ig-
norant of the trado which was enriching her. On the day
when he took her away he married her {9 o young excise
clerk, Heetor Vaucogne, n handsome yonug fellow, who
spoiled fine qualities by an extraordinary laziness, And she
was neurly thirty yearn old and bad a little girl of seven of
her own, Elodie, when, informed at last of the nature of her
father's business and of his desire to sell it out, she camne of
her own accord to ask of him the preference. Why shculd
the business go out of the family, sceing that it wus so suve
and so profitable? All was settled, the Vaucognes took the
establishment, and within & month the Badenils had the
sweet satisfaction of seeing their daughter, broug't up
though she was among other ideas, show herself inistress of
a superior house, thus happily compensating for the idleness
of their son-in-law, swho was destitute ¢ .dministrative capa-
eity. it was now five years since they had retired into the
country at Rogres, whence they watched over their grand-
daughter Elodie, whom they had placeq in her turn at the
Chiteaudnn boarding-school, with the Sisters of the Visita-
tion, there to be brought up religionsly, according to the
strictest principles of movality.

The Paimer-Carnegie Incident.

Things move. When Mr. Carnegie, the Pittsturg iron
millionaire, pricked Mr. Courtlande Palmor’s epidermis at
the meeting of the Nineteenth Century Club, in Mr. Palmer's
own house, so savagely, the oiher night, we suspected there
would be some squiriing. The fact is, Mr. Carnegie is not
a gentleman, or he would not have so grossly insulted Mr.
Palmer under the conditions named. Mr. Palmer is as
thorough a gentleman as ever lived, and it is unfortunate
that he invited such a boor to his hospitable

Cranky Notions,

About three years ago I became connected with a labor
paper in Dotroit and was to furnish a column or so for it each
weok, 1 did not know what heac to p«t over my column,
and asked a friend to suggest sop.e nasn. I really don't
know what to call those cranky uotious of yours,” said be.
““That’s it,” said I; ' Cranky Notions’ is what it will be,”
and it has been “Cranky Notions'’ ever since. I have heen
asked to furnish a column of “notions” for cachi issue of
Liberty. This I have promised to try and do. These notions
are stray thoughts that coma t. mc at odd times,--in the
street cars going and coming froiu :ny work, at the printer’'s
case where I earn my daily bread, in the meetings of work-
ing people that T attend, #:.nd elsewhere. They are neces-
sarily erade and “ jerky” Lacause they come from an
unlearned mechanic who has not the time from the “‘ demni-
tion grind”’ to polish them up. T have uo other excuse to
mako for them,

I hawe distributed the copies of Liberty sent me that had
Mr. Kisuball's address in, and have heard several favorable
comien's on it, “I read that sermon over twice,” said a
membar ox D. A. 50, K. of L., to e, ‘“and Ilike it very well.
Ican go the kind of Anarchy he defines.”  Well, all Anar-
chists veach substantially the same doctrine,” said I, * Oh,
10; I fuess not,” he retorted; and this man isa type of pro-
minent labor man who in this day of books and papers fails
to keep pace with the various thoughts on social questions.
1 do not expect all in the movement to keep abreast of the
times on the subject of social science, but I do expezt of the
leaders a fair understanding of the various schoo!s of thought
on the subject.

The iden that we must be perfect mer and women before
we can have Anarchy is getting to be a very popular error,
and Comrade Yarros's criticism is pat,

Can we eat our cake before we get it ?

Is it reasonable to suppose a prostitute will reform it she

However, he deserves some punishment. He is trying to
ride between two horses, s is evident from his declaring, as
is reported, that he “is neither a Socialist nor an Anarch-
ist.”  As a matter of fact, he must be one or the other. So-
cialism is that condition in which law rules, coercing the
individual for the benefit of the State. Carrying this prin-
ciple to its legitimate —the plete enslave-
ment of the individual for the glory of the aggregation —is
Socialism.

Anarchy is the precise antithesis of Socialism. It recog-
nizes no right of man to govern or rule his fellow, and’ pro-
poses-the subjugation of the State and the substitution of the
individual. With this condition comes liberty, love, and the
happiness of the individaal. This does away with force or
law, and quently the ion of wealth and power,

Mr. Palmer believes in government and consequently in
Iaw, and of necessity is a Socialist. So is Mr. Carnegie,
‘Therefore the little tilt at the Nineteenth Century Club was
but an instance of a boorish Socialist insulting one of a mere
gentlemanly character. Mr. Palmer needs simply to learn
that there can be no liberty with luws, ~ad no govermnent
without oppression. He is inclined to be phil hical, in
spite of his vast wealth: his fellow-Socialist, Mr. Carnegie,
belongs to the class of mere money-getters, and no one need
look for anything broad or humanitarian from him. It
would take several generations of the Carnegie to approxi-
mate the Palmer of today. D.

[If my correspondent, in referring to Socialism,
means State Socialism only, his position is correct.
But such a use of the word is unwarrantable, in my
view. 1t is true that General Walker and some others
have defined Socialism as exactly co-extensive with
governmental control, but they can give no valid rea-
son for the definition. Socialism properly includes all
plans for the furtherance of human welfure which sat-
isfy the two following conditions: 1, that of acting,
uot directly upon the nature of individuals, but upon
their reiations and environment; 2, that of acting up-
on relations and environment with a view to prevent- |t
iug possession of wealth from being a 1aeans of levying
on the products of labor. Under this definition an
Aunarchist may be a Socialist, and, as a matter of fact,
almost all Anarchists are Socialists. It is not accu-
rate, then, to say of Mr. Palmer or any one else that
he must be either an Anarchist or a Socialist. He
may be neither, or either, or both. — Eprtor LiserTy.]

An Author Who Knows What’s What.

[Robert Louis Stevenson.}

I am no believer in governments, and I do not ses that one
is better than another. Iam no believer in treaties, for Ido

‘not know who draws them. The whole of this copyright busi-

ness will conie most properly to its most proper end when the
ublic of both countries awaken to their duty, which is to
ny the anthorized odmons, and not bny the pirated.

to.live in a house of prostitution ?

Will a drunkard ever get sober if he continue in the exces-
sive use of liquor?

Wil a child grow up honest in a den of thieves?

Of course not.

‘We must get the cake before we can eat it. The environ-
ments must be removed before the prostitute can reform.
The drunkard must stop drinking before he will get sober.

The State is the thing that pravents us from becoming per-
fect men and women, and it therefore must be removed be-
fore we can attain u higher degree of perfection. A good
illustration of this is seen in Russia. The State stood in the
way of an education of the masses, and, as soon as it removed
some of the restrictions, the people began to flock into the
schools, and education and a move for the removal of still
other restrictions was the result. The restrictions to educa-
tion are again placed in the way of the people. If Mr. Kim-
ball’s position is cerrect, then the people must get the
education before the restrictions are again removed. And
that is impossible. If we wait until we be perfect before we
strive for Anarchy, w3 will never have it; and that is not
desirable, because Mr. Kimball admits that it is *“ the central
idea of Jesus himself in his doctrine of the Kingdom of God
on earth.” I hope Mr. Kimball will review this point.

The telegraph monopoly is attracting a great deal of atten-
tion now, and the clamor for government monopoly is grow-
ing loud and strong just now that congress is in session. It
is the prevailing fashion to appeal to the government for pro-
tection against monopoly. It is the lamb crying to the wolf
for succor. But the evils ot telegraph monopoly will not be
removed by the gov 1and
ing the teiegraph business. A !riend of mine, Mr. W G.
Brownlee of Detroit, who is in the business of furnishing tele-
graph supplies, says that the principal reason why the West-
ern Union telegranh company has so long enjoyed a practical
monopely of the telegraph business is that it requires an
enormous capital to build a system that will cover enough
territory to compete successfully witk it. He says that the
cheapest and better way to abolish the present monopoly
wnthout government ownership and get the benefit of compe-

ition and lower rates for telegraphing is to reduce the cost
of building and mai ing tel h lines, and that can
only be done by removing the tlmff on the materials that
go into the construction of telegraph lines. The tariff on
copper wire is forty-five per cent., and increases the cost of
ennstruction twelve or fifteen dollars per mile for each wire,
Iron wire has a tariff of two to two aud one half cents per
pound, which makes a tax of about seven dollars per mile on
cach wire. The tariff on sulphate of copper, of which a large
amount is used in the batteries, is three ~suts per pound ; on
zine it is forty-six and one half to seventy-one per cent.; in-
sulatorz. forty per cent., and every other article used by
telegraph company is increased in price by the taviff. :

to these figures the farther monopoly price in the ownership
of the mines, the interest on watered railroad stock, the
tamara poles, and:all those ‘things that are increased in pﬂoe
by “vtue of the law, and we
tel zexph business can bs monopolized.

Joskrn A ‘L;ux;\‘m‘
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ANARCHISM:
ITS AIMS AND METHODS.

By Viotor Yarros.
An nddrmal delivered at thol' ﬁr:lt );ubllc mecting of the Boston An.
lonted ha

Lysander Spooner's Pamphlets.

SOLD ¥OR TR BENEFIT OF THE

SPOON'IR PUBLICATION FUND,

Club, and as ita authorized §
exposition :f'm,t‘ ,"-‘ iph ithan dix giving the Constit The undersigned has purchased from the heirs of the lute Lysan-
tion of the Anurchisis’ Club and expl 'y notes regurding it. | der Spoouer all his {rrlnt«d and unpublj ipts,
30 puges. and proposes to seil the former to obtain memml ]ﬁ:)x;, tjl#sr publication
. L.

b Cents; 6 Coples, 25 Cents; 25 Coples, $1; 100 Coples, $3.
Address: BENJ. R, TUCKER,
Box 3366, Boston, Mass.

of the Iutter. The list given below includi . Sp

works, with the exception of five or six which are eutirely out of
print.  Of some therc are but three or four copies lest, and there are
stercotype plates of but few, Some miy never be reprinted. Thosoe
persons who apply tirst will be served flrst. The {u\mphlatl Are cu-
la;ﬁued below in au order corresponding closely to that of the

Causes of the Conflict
BETWEEN CAPITAL AND LABOR.

By D. H. Hendershott,

ELEVEN YEARS FRINCIPAL OF THE FIFTH WARD PUBLIC
SCHOOL IN HORNKLLSVILLE, N. Y.

A 82-puge pamphlet showing that all the wealth in the world con-
sists v.” “neonsumed wages earned by somebody, but that most of it
is withueic “rom the earners through Interest, Rent, Profit, and

Taxes.
Price, 35 Cents.
Address: JVENJ. R, TUCKER, Box 3366, Boston, Macs,

SOCIAL WEALTH:

The Sole Fuotors and Exact Ratios in Its Acqui t

datds of | BENJ., R. TUCKER,

THE DEIST'S IMMORTALITY, and an Essay on Man's Account-
ability for his Belier. 1834, 1% pages. Price, 16 cents; soiled
coples, 10 cents.

AbQUESTlON FOR THE CLERGY. A {four-page tract. Price,
cents.

SPOONER v8. M'CONNELL FET aL. An argument presented to
the United States Circuit Court, in support of a petition foran in-
j to in Ak ler M’Conntell and others from plac-
ing dams in the Maumee River, Oblo. 1839, 80 prges. Price, 25
cents,

CONSTITUTIONAL LAW RELATIVE TO CREDIT, CUE-
rency, and Banking., Showing the unconstitutionality of all
State laws restraining private banking and the rates of interest.
1843. 32 pages, Price, 20 cents. :

THE UNCONSTITUTIONALITY OF THE LAWS OF CON-
ess Prohibiting Private Mails. Printed for the Americun Let-

gr Mail Company, 1844, 24 pages. FPrice, 15 cents; soiled
coples, 10 cents.
WHO CAUSED THE REDUCTION OF POSTAGE? OUGHT
He to s Paid? Showing that Mr. Spooner was the father of

and Apportionment.

8By J. K. INGALLS.

This handsome octavo volume of 30 es treats of the nsnrpa-
tions of Capitalism, showing that Land and Labcr are the oniy
natural eapital, or source of wealth; g the trick of ¢ 2
variable and invariable values as one, and explaining the true mean
of Value in Exchange; showing that in the production of wealth
cobperation alwnys exists, and exposing the fraudul thodi hy
which equitable division s dereated; exploding the * Taxation ™
and other * Remeities for the wrongs done Industry I)rapowd by
George, Wallace, and Clark, and demonstrating that the scientitic
is the only sate methed of i ig ] or the
employed who seeks salutary reform.

Price, One Dollar,
Bexy. R. Tucker, Box 3366, Bostox, Mass.
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LIBERTY’S PORTRAIT-GALLERY.

For either of the following Pictures, addrsas,
BENJ. R. TUCKER, Box 3366, Boston, Mass,

MICHAEL BAROUNINE: Russian Revoluticnist,

founder of Nihilisim, and apostle of Anarchy. A fine, lury photo- |

litlxogm})h, printed on heavy paper. Price, post-paid an: securely
wrapped, 50 cents.

P. J. PROUDHON : The profoundest political
plrlosopher and economisi that has ever lived. An elegnnt steel

plite engraving, suitable to frame and hang.  Price, post-paidand
securely wrapped, 75 cents. .

LABOR LIBRARY. 30 Standara works b; 24 authors,

— Marx. Darwin, Spencer, daxley, Hyndmen, Groy-

lund, Bebel, Annie Besant, Kropotkine, Reclus, Las-

N salle, Bradlaugh, George, ¢te. Bound in 3 vols. Cloth,
3 “om

§6.00. Post-paid, $5.60. C plete List mailed free.
i‘lodern Pross, 26015 Bowery, New York.

LIBERTY’S LIBRARY.

For any of the following Works, address,
BENJ. R. TUCKER, Box 3366, Bostcii, Mass,

WHAT 18 PROPERTY? Oran Inquiry into the
FPrinciple of R:E:ht and of Government, By P. J. lgrougbon. Pre-
faced by a Sketch of Proudhon’s Life and Works, and conteinin,
a8 a Frontispicce a fine steel engraving of the Author. Translat
from the Krench by Benj. R, Tucker. A systematic, thorough,
and radical discussion of ‘the tnstiiution of property, — iis basis,
its history, its present status, and jts destin , —together with a
detailed and startling exposé of the erimes W{l](‘-‘l it commits, axnd
the evils ‘which it cngenders. 500 8 octavo. Price, cloth,
§3.50; tull calf, blue, gilt edges, $’5-£-

GOD AND THE STATE. “One of the mast elo-
quent ‘rleus for liberty ever written. Paine’s * Age of Reason’
and ¢Rights of Man” consolidated and improved. It stirs the
&qlqe like a trampet call.” By Michael Bafonnine. Founder of

ihilism and Apostle of Anarchy. Translated from the French
by Benj. R. Tucker. 52 pages. ice, 15 cents.

CO-OPERAYIVE HOMES, An essay showing
1 and the ind d of

how the kiwh}eltl maey 1Pli),o the“s h a P
woman secured by severing: tate from the Home, thereby |
troducing the vgluntary yrinciple into the Family uue& all ita l’:el::

tionships. By C. T. Fowler.. Containing a porteait: of I ouvise
Michel. Price, 6 cents; two copies, 10 ceﬁtln X °

CO-OPERATION : ITS8 LAWS AND PRIN-

ciples. . An essty showing Liberty and- uity 8 the only condi- |-
: 32

tions of true cooperation; and ing . violations of

gonditions by Ren, Inuré«:i :{roﬂfi uﬁf ‘Maj ity Rale. By C.T,
owler. Containing a t of Herbert Spencer. Pri

cents: two copies, lgcen ) . ce, 6

TRUE  CIVILIZATION: A Subject of vital and
serious Interest to all: P ost immediately to the Men
and Women of Laborand: w. By Josial: Warren. A Pam-
mge‘th :l b}‘g mﬁ?”i”f" Y mha;‘gh its Mthub:dmun& explain-

principles ‘Reform, = Libe .
Price, 0 cents L ' Ty 0 Equity

THE FALLA
Poverty." - “A bold . atf
‘Written for the peopl
even more radical: than:

Wiiliam Heaison. - 191 pag

cheu{: postage in America. This pamphiet embodies the one
mentiolied immediately before it in this list. 1850. 71 “geo
Price, 8i.00; sofled copies, 75 cents. The same, minus the 16

y which consist of s preface and a letter trom Mr. Spooner
{o ﬁ D. Fhillips, will be furnish:d at 50 cents,

ILLEGALITY OF THE TRIAL OF JOHN W. WESSTER. Con-
mmm,; the substance of the author's lu.rgﬁr work, * Trial by
Jury,”" now out of print. 1850, 16 puges. ce, 15 cents; sofled
coples, 10 cents.

THE LAW OF INTELLECTUAL PROPERTY: or, an Essay on
the Right of Authors and Inventors to a Perpetuai Pmmrty in
Their Ideas. Stitched in Ema, but unbound. 1855, 3
Price, §1.25, Part L. of the same, containing 166 pages, will e
furnished at $1.00.

ADDRESS OF THE FREE CONSTITUTIONALISTS TO THE

People of the United States. A refutation of the Republican

y's doctrine of the non-extension of slavery. - 1860, pagcs.
Price, 25 cents; soiled copies, 15 cents,

A NEW SYSTEM OF PAPER CURRENCY. Showlug ts outline,

ges, security, , and legality, and embodying
the articles of association of a mortguge stock banking company.
186, 122 pages. Price, 75 centa,

CONSIDERATIONS FOR BANKERS AND HOLDERS OF
United States Bonds, Showing that the author’s system of gnper
currency canuot be legally prohibited or taxed, sl that the le-
£al tender acts and the national banking act are i 1

PROUDHON LI

For the Publiontion in English of the
ENTIRE WOKKS OF P. J. PROUDH
Published Monthly.

$3 a year; 25 cents a copy.

Each number contains sixty-rour elegantly p ited octavo

of translation from Io::)e of Proudhon’s works. Ei
sn o ) a X
umes, uniform with  Whut is Propert;
brary get the works at One Dollar a vol ’
1 p whio.wait to purel the afier comp

WORK NOW IN PRpGlmss:
SYSTEM OF ECONOMICALCQNTBADIZ‘
Or, The Philosophy.of Misery,

The publication in English of these ity volumes, in which
The Great French Anarchist
discusses with a master’s mind sud pen nearly ”W
now agitating the world, covering the fields of poll
sociology, religion, metaphysics, history, iy

ouly is an event in litersture, but marks an epoch
cial Revolution which is now making all things new.

SIX CENTS A WEEK

devoted to the purpose will purchase the entire series and
purchaser the possessor of one of the most valuable and-
sots of works ever issued, g
A elal ewrlgnlve ircal ngllvinr; full details of .
prise, including the titles and partial contents of the ‘works.
nished to all applicants. . g o
Address: BENJ. R. TUCKER, Box 3366, Boston,

HONESTY.
AN AUSTRALIAN ORGAN OF ANARC

Twelve Pages.-~ Published Mon

1t 1s & sufficient description of ** Honssty’s* principles to
Hx;;y :ire substantially the same as thuse chunptone(! by. Li
erica. . .

Eighty-Five Cenls a Year, Inclusive of Postage. -

Address: BENJ. R. TUCKER, Box 3304, BOSTO

A RARE CHANCE!

A limited nﬁ:‘ply of damnged conles of “ What's To Be
1 mage not serious, and confined entirely to the
In cloth, 75, 60, and 60 eeiite. In paper, 40 cents.” An oppo
which should be seizid by ali who are not able to pay one d
a perfect copy. 27 :
Address: BENJ. R. TUCKER, Box 3366, Boston,
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864, 96 puges. Price, 75 cents; soiled copies, 50 cenis.

NO TREASON.—No. I.  Showing that the snppression of the re-
bellion finally disposed of the pretence that the Unitest States gov-
ernment rests on consens. 1867. 14 pages. Price, 20 cents,

NO TREASON.—No. L. 1867. 16 pages. Price, 20 cents, siled
cories, 15 cents,

NO TREASON. —No. VI. Showing that the constitution is of no
nutl::rit-y. 1370. b9 pages. I'rice, 5O cents; soiled coples, 25
cents.

A NEW BANKING SYSTEM. Saowing the capasity of tha coun-
try for furnishing an enormons amount of lganable oy real, and
Bow this capacity mny be made operative, 1873, 77 pagos.
Price, 50 cents; soiled copies, 25 vents.

THE LAW OF PRICES: a D of the N y Jor an
Indetinite Increase of Money. 1877. 14 pages. Price, 10 ceats;
soiled copies, 5 cents.

OUR FINANCIERS: Their lgznom.xca, Usurnations, and Frouds.
Exposing the fallucy of the inter convertibls beud scheme, vnd
contrasting therewith some rationsi conclusiony fu finance, 1877,
19 pages. Price, 10 cents,

UNIVERSAL WEALTH Shown to be Eully Attainable. This
nphlet embodies “ The Law of Prices,” mentioned above.
870, 23 puges. Price, 25 cents.

REVOLUTION: The Oniy Remedy for the Opressed Classes of
Irels 4, England, and Other Parts of the Britieh Empire. No. 1,
o1 " This is the P of which the Irish

OnRry erty distributed 100,000 copies among the British

acy and bureaucracy. 1880. 11 puges. Frice, 10 cents.

N2 AL LAW: or, the Science of Justice. A treatise on na-
turul Iaw, nutural justice, nutural rights, natural liberty, and
natural society; showing that ull legislation whatsoever is an
absurdity, a usurpation, wnd a crime. Part First, 1882, 21
pages.  Price, 10 cents.

A LETTER TO THOMAS F. BAYARD. Challenging his rig’st -
and that of &ll the uiu\er so-«;ulle«'l gmwon and rﬂ)wleumtives in
congress — to exercise any re '-!ative power whatever over th
peogll:of the United Statcs. Pric. 5 conte, ®

A LETTER TO SCIENTISTS AND INVENTORS on the Science
of Justice and Their Right of Perpetual Property in 'Their Dis-
coveries and Inventions.” 1884. 22 puges. Price, 25 cents; eviled
copies, 1% cents.

A LETTER TO GROVER CLEVELAND on His False Inangzural
Address, the Usurpations and Crimes of Lawmakers and Ju y
and the C q l'wermc'; , and Servitude of the
People. 1886, 110 pages. y 35 cents,

Any of the above pamphlets sent, post-paid, on receipt of price,

Address: BENJ. R. TUCKER, Box 3366, BoaTox, Mass.

THE IRON LAW OF WAGES.

An Inquiry into the Effect of Monetary Laws upon the
Distribution of Wealth and the Rate of Wages.

By HUGO BILGRAM.
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the cost of the Inborer's subsistence were it not for the mmpoly

en. g'nev::logod class of the " i« to represent wealth by money.
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