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 For always v thine eyes, (2 I-I-ul‘.,
Nhuecx (Al digh Lokt @ lerc b the wortd (s saved
And though thow sliy ws, we will trust i thee
Soun Ha

On Picke! Duty.

The next number of Liberty will coutain an artiele
by Zelr, in which she will review some of the objec-
tious urged by her critics against the positions which
sbe has taken in reference 10 the relations of parents
and children.

Dou’t fail to read in another column the description
of the only city in \merica that hangs men for theic
opiniung, from the pen of E. W, Lightner, = Pittsburg
journahist writing fa the Chicago “Tribune.” When
Joe Medill asked him for his opinion of Chicago, he
caught & Tartar,

“What gives value to land”” usks Rev. Hugh O,
Peutocost.  An< he anawers: “T'he presence of popu-
lation — the conununity, ‘Theu rent, or the value of
fand, merally belongs to the community.” What
sives value to Mr. Pentecost’s preaching? The pre-
sence of populativn-—the coramunity.  Then Mr,
Pentecost’s salary, or the value of his preaching,
moraily belongs to the communicy.

Colovel Ingersoil has recently promulgated the the-
ory that the bhesband should never
tiie murriage contract unless the
bt that the wife shonld be allowed a divoree merely
for the wsking  Presumably this s iuteioled for chi-
vairy, but it really is an insult to every seif-vespocting
It s a relic of the old theory that woman is
srior being, with whont it is impossible for man
to treat a8 a0 equal. No woman worthy of the name
and fuliy understanding the nature of her act would
ever consent to uwion with @ man by any coutraet
which would not sesure his liberty equally with her
oW

Y peleased from

wife hax violated i,

i there ure any believers in the “quiet beauty of
duty” who are still of the opinion 4.7 Herbert
Spencer shates cheir belief, thair at‘ention is respect-
fuily directed to his eriticism of Kunt's e.hics in an-
sther column, wherein he shows that, if all pecple were
to act from a sense of duty and against inclination,
there would be hell upon earth, and that, if they were
to act primarily from a sense of duty while at the same
time in harmony with inelination, there would be, if
nut hell, nothing better thun purgatory. OGh! the
~wretct: ] the Rorrible Egoist! Poor Spencer! He, too,
nust go with Liberty, Tak Kak, Donisthorpe, Spinoza,
and Stirner, into the Altruistic Indez Expurgatorius,

A very pretty story is going the rounds of the press
ta the effect that flourtlandt Palmer and Stephen Pearl
Andrewe, to te<t the theory of spiritualistic intercourse,
made an agrecment Ly which a sentence known only
to therselves wiss to be sent by the one who should die
first, within & year from his death, to the one still liv-
ing, through some medium huadreds of miles away.
The vtory furiher states that, as “ Andrewa died last
autumn ” and Palmer leas than o a year later. the exne.
rimeat proved a fruitless one. The aut: - of this
“fake” des i 'es to be discharged as a bung..-, To
say nothing of the fact that neither of thess men would
hove consented to pin their faith apon the issve of &
tent 80 atterly unscientific, the bottom drops out of the
absurd siory sitogether immedisicly it is remembered
that Mr. .A\nd:ewa died, rot last autamn, but over iwo
¥ 18 ago.

+he came by it henestly.

URDA.Y, AUGUST 18, 1888.

Whole Na. ia‘l

whn onee dla(‘OVt’ﬂfl‘ that,
meaning to write pros o had accidentally penned a
long passage of neac verfect blank  verse, now
chooses, whenever he has anything to say, to try to
write it in blank verse and print it in the form of
prose, it is endurable even after it has hecome some-
what menotonous; for it is Ingersoll’s owu trick, and
But when half the Free-
thourht writers in the country try to ape him in this,
the style hecomes coo tiresome to be endured withoui
protest. Ouly the other day I began to read Helen H,
Gardener’s eriticism of the c.rse of Courtlandt Palin-
er’s family in not strictly following his instructions
regarding his funeral, and I'm » wre she had something
very sensible to say about #t, Lut whea 1 found that
she was trying o spring woetry in the guise of prose
npen my unsuspecting nature, T had to give it up in
disguit.

If Colonel llq,m

“ Never will I refect a measure because it seeins vio-
lens or beeause it is moderate. T will always reject a
meastre which 1 consider false, illogicai, Jangerous, im-
peacticabile, contrary to the object sought. A weasure
iv not revelutionary hecause it is violent; it is revolu-
tionary, if it is of such a nature a3 to lead to the tri-
wmph of the revolution,” These words are Arthur
Arnould’s, and they ars goiden; bnt it iz dithenlt to
understand theiv appearanes in © La Révolte,” where |
found them.  Not that there is anything in thew neces-
aanly antasunistic to the position of “La Révoite™; 1
am far fiom accusiug that paper of pure foree-worship.

But 1 should think it must realize that in the party of |

dynamite the great bulk of the followers and not @ fow
of the leaders look upoun any measure of violence ag
n ily revolutionary and never dream of delermin.
ing its revolutionary character by any other standaed.
Now, if these, under the influence of such wlvice as
Arnould’s, become intelligent enough to adopt some
other criterion, it ia reasonably sure that a proportion
of them will reject the policy of “propagands by deed”
as anti-revolutionary, which would ba nothing but dis-
appointing to “ La Révolte.” I the conductors of that
journal quote Arnould with approval because he speaks
the truth and they are ready to accent whatever rosults
from truth, they are acting a noole part; but if they
quote him in the helief tlmt. his words will tend to sus-
tain the faith in force as a revoiutionary agent, they |
are blind, stene-blind,

The editor of the “ Alurm” charges that my approval
of his position upon the queation of creiiit was given
“for the purpose of damning with maiicious innven-
does.”  Ileismistaken. 1u the past, whenever T have
had occasion to say anything in approval or disup-
oroval of hith or auy other man, I hava done so thh a
considernbile degree of directness, and the rule which
I Pave observed in the past guides me now aad will
coutinue to guide me, My approval of the “ Alarm's™
advocacy of free eredii was simply incidenial to an ex-
posurs of +he utter inconsistercy of John Most in re-
gard to the question; which exposure has thus far
been yo effectiva that Most hus vt dared to respond
to my annoying questions otherwise than by calling
me the * Boston censor,” behiud which epithet all the
dodgers crouch and slink whenever Liberty drives
them into o corner.  The editor of the “ Alarm” does
his best to help him out of his awkward predicataent
by declaring that the organization of credit means no-
thing but the organizaiion of confidence, that it does
not necersarily involve the issue of mouey, and that he

insists on no npw'.al form of credit, but only or froe-
dom of credit. Whizh, indeed, is all that any of us
insist on.  But the qualification doeas not help Most a
whit. He has cxpressly and repeatedly stated that no
reform in credit can abolish exploitation, snd that io-
thing less than the abolition of private owuership can
abolish it.  Yet he gives his unqualified endorseinent
to the teachings of the “Alarm,” which sees in free
land and free credit the entire law aud prophets.

A Mystic Foiced to Take Fiight.

At the memorial moeting of the Comcord 8chool of Phtlo-
sy, Mrs. Ednab D. Cheney read a paper eatitled * Remi.
n.acences of Mr. Aleott’s Conversations,” which has rince
been printed in the “ Open Court.” The following extract
will be interesting to Literty’s readers, inasmuch as tha Cel
Greene referred to is the auther of “ Mutual Banking,”” whe
was 4 Unitarian minister about forty years ago:

But the most remarkable pr=-age of arms that I remember
was with the late Col. Greere. Col. Greeus was 1 master of
the art of logic and alwost rivided Socrates in his skill in
winding an adversary up into a complete snarl. Of course,
he was quite autipathetic to Mr. Aleott. On one occasion,
Mr. uleott deseribed the demonic man, asd it was point for
poive a portrait of Mr. Greene, then Reverend and not
Colonel, wh sat direciiy bgtore hime ¢ The dewonic inas s
strong, he nas davk bair and eyes, his eye is full of fire, he
hoy great coergy, strong wi il He is logical, and loves dis-
! putation and annnaent. The demonie man smokes, ete.”
The company sileutly made 1he application, bat Mr. tireeno
idy, Buat has rot the detienic man his valze?™  “Oh

1 oanid Mr. Aleatt, “the demonic maa is zood in his
yluw, very gowd, he is good to build railroads, but 1 do not
quite like to see him i pulpits, begging Mr. Greeue's
pardon.””

Mr. Greene teok the thrast very pleasantly, but sharpened
his weapons for: retort.  ©On the first convenient occasiot he
hied & string of guestions aveanged so artfully that, while be-
ginning very simpiy, they would inevitahly lead toa radicctio
ad vhsordum, if Mr. Alcott answered them frankly, accord-
ing to his theory.  Mr. Aleott replied with a simple aftirma-
tive or negative as Mr, Greene had plauned, until the com-
pany began to perceive his intention, and that, if the next
question were answered as it must be, Mr. Alcott would be
driven tothe wull. The question was put, bat, i, stead of the
simple answer, Mr, Alcott began to talk, and tha' most de-
lightfully. He soaved h.gher and higher, as if he h.d taken
the wings of the morning, and brought us all the g.ories ef
heaven. I believe none of us could te'l what he saic., but we
| listened in rapture. Mr. Greene sat with ono finger crossed
v upon another waiting for a pause to put in his question, but
the time never came, his oppoiient was horpe away in a cload
far out of sight.

T always queried whether this was intentional, or whether
his good angel carcied aim away, but Louisa svid, “ O, he
knew woll enough what he was avout.”

!
]
i
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The Curse of indecision.
{Henvy Maret in Le Radical.)

Humanity in our century resembles a traveller who, oa
leaving the city which he is to see no more, lingers, has ree
grets, retraces his steps, has always forgotten sewething
which he goes to fined; and night overtakes him on the road,
so that he has no shelter vitker in the city which he has lelt
or in that at which he hax not arrived, and mast slieep in the
beautifal startight,

We are very willing to go forward to liherty, but there is
always something that we rogret in authority, We retura,
we take what we can, we bring it along, we load ourselves
down, and we do not advance,

And this simply from not understanding that liverty and
anthority are two differeat conatries, which have nothing
common, that one cannot live in two places at the same time,
and that we must stay where we ato uniess it i our formad

intontion to go sumewhero olse,
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LOVE, MARRIAGE. AND DIVORCE,
AND THE SOVERBIGNTY OF THE INDIVIDUAL.
A DISCUSSION
By
Henry James, Hore "e Greeley, and Stephen Pearl Andrews.

MR. JAMES'S REPLY TO MR, ANDRFWS.
Continaed from No. 139,

Your covresponder.c kindly applauds an observation of mine to the effect that
“freedom is one with order™; and I infer from the geueral tenor of his letter that
I have hitherto enjoved a quasi patronage at his hands, Now, 1 will not affect an
indifference, which { by no means feel, to the favorable estimation of your cor-
. respondent, or uny other well-disposed perser, bui T am incapable of purchasing
¢ that advantage at the oxpense of truth. It would doubtless greatly suit your
- correspondent if, when I say *freedom is one with order,” T should also ‘add,
“and order is one with license,” but I really caunot gratify him in this particular,
Somehow, as he himself naively phrases it, when I “apply my intellect to deduce
that conclusion, it flickers out into obsourity and dakness.” Ruther Jet me say, it
reddens into a lurid and damnable falsehood. T can not, therefore, regret the
withdrawal of & patronage of which I have been both unworthy and unconscious.
T can not reduce my brain to mud, were my reward to be the approbation even of
a much more plenary “handful” of individval sovereignties than that represented
by your corresponde ° is ever likely to grow.

For my own pari, Mr. Editor, 1 can counceive of no “individual sovereignty”
which precedes a man’s perfect adjestment to nature and society. I have uni-
formly viewed man as under a threefold subjection, first to nature, then to society,
and finally to God.  Ilis appetiies and his sensuous understanding relate him to
nature; his passions and his rational understanding relate him to society or his
fellow-man; and kis ideas relate him to God. Now, as to the first two of these
spheres, man’s subjection is obviously absolute. 1If, for example, he indulge his
. appetites capriciously or beyona a certain limit, he pays « penalty, whatever be his
N aﬁeged “sovereignty.” And if he indulge his passions beyond the limit prescribed

by the irterests of society, he pays an inevitabﬁs penalty in that case also, however
sublime aud beautitul his private pretensions way be. To talk of man’s sove-
reiguty, therefore, in either a physical o: moral point of view, save as exerted in
the obedience of physical and moral limitations, is trans.an-at, nonsense. And
even regarded as so exerted, the ncnsense is scarcely more opagae. For what kind
of sovereignty iz that which is known only by its limitations, which is exercised
only in subjection to something else? There are, indeed, indisputable sovereigns
. without any territorial aualifications, but their titles are allowed only because they
a.ill'e men of diseased facuities, whom one would be unwilling to rob of a soothing

illusion.
What, then, is the sphere of human freedom, of human sovereignty? 1t is the
here of ideas, the sphere of man’s subjection to God. As ideas are infinite, as
ey admit no contrast or oppugnancy, as they are pe:g‘eclly good, and true, und
eautiful, so, of course, the more unlimited a man’s subjection to them becu:aes,
iue more ualimited becomes his freedom or sovereignty. ~ He who obeys his ap

' tites merely finds himself speedily betrayed by the inflexible iaws of nature to dis-
ease and death. He who obeys his passions merely finds himself betrayed by the
inflexible laws of society to shame and seclusion. ~Br.t he who obeys ideas, he who
gives himself up to the guidance of infinite goodness, truth, wnd {eauty, encoun-
ters no limitation at the hands either of nature or society, and, instead of disease
and shame, plucke only the fruits of health and immortal honor. For it constitutes
the express and inscrutable perfection of the divine life that he who yields himself
with least reserve to that most realizes life in himseif; even as He who best knew
its depths mystically said, Whose will lose his life temporarily shall find it eternally,
and whoso will save it shall lose it. :

But the indispensable sondition of one’s realizing freedom or sovereignty in this
sphere is that he be previously in complete accord with nature and society, with
his own body and his fellow-1aan. Because so long as a man’s physical subsistence
is insecure, and the respect of his fellow-men unattained, it is evident that his
highest instincts, or his ideas of goodness and truth, can receive no direct, but
only a negative obedience. His daily bread is still uncertain, and the social posi-
tion of hinself and family completely unachieved; these ends consequently ciaim
all his direct or spontaneous activity, and he meanwhile confesses himself the ab-
ject vassal of nature and society. In this state of things, of course, or while he
remains iit this vassalage, —while his whole soul is intent upon purely finite ends,
-—the ideal sphere, the sphere of infinitude or perfection, remains wholly shut up,
or else only faintly imaged to him in the symbols of a sensuous theology. ~ Isay “of

e infantile imagination of man, instructed as yet only by

A S
+

course,” for how can t
the senses, recuive any idea of & gocd which is infinite? It necessarily views the
infinite as only an indefinite exiension of the finite, and accordingly swamps ths
divine life—swamps the entire realm of ¢ piritual being—in gross materiality.
No man accordingly can realize the true freedom he has in God, until, by the
advance of society, or, what is the saine thing, the growing spiritual culture of the
race, he be delivered from the bondage of a;g»etita and Eossion. A’s afsesitea and
passions are a8 strong under repression as B’s. Why does be not yield them the
same ready obedience? It is because socicty has placed A above their dominion
by dgiving him all the resources of spiritual ¢nlture and bringing him accordingly
under the influence of infinite ideas, under the direct inspirations of God. )
sentiment of unity he experiences with God involves that also of his unity with
nature and society, and his obedience to appetite, therefore, can never run into
vice, nor his indulgence of passion into crime. In short, the inexpugnable condi-
tion of his every action is that it involve no degradation to his own body and no
detriment to his fellow-man. Now, what society has done fo: A it has t{“ to do
for B and the entire alphabst of its members.:” When it has brought them into
perfect fellowship with each other; or made duty and interest exactly reciprocal,
then every man will be free to do s he pleases, because his appetites and passions,
receiving their due and normal satisfaction, will no longer grow irfuriate from
starvatioit, nor connequentlytrrm the loathsome and morbid displays they now
zi::d. 1 will not say any such stupidity as that u 11 then “be free to do as
pleases, provided he will take th mg)uen‘eeo for in a true feilowship of
mankind no action of any member can posst og il consequences, either to
himself or others, since the un Al practical reconeilintion of interest with duty
will always make it his pleasure to do only what ble and undefiled. A free-
domi which consists in taking the 1668 of actions, when one's actions
&1 ¢ tific society or fellowship
1, wherc might make- right
o think that hell, wich its
hat society is continually

approximating that contrary state in which a man's power will accuraialy sefleet
the measure of Lis huwa?iu;y wr;rth, or, what is the ssme thing, hiz clevation be
strictly proportionate to his humilivy.

Your fxorrp& nient, very cousiswgﬁy, exhibits a sovereign contempt for soclety,
and calli the Btata a “mob”; and this }udgmﬁnt ives you a fair jusight into his
extreme superticialivy of observation. Irrenponsib wens, or those which do
not sindiously iy the expanding needs of society, are cdoubtlesa entitled to leart
conternpt. Their day, indeed, is over, and nothing remains in tue sight of all 12en
but to give taem a deccnt interment. Bui suciety never decays. It increases in
vigor with the ager. It is, in fect, the advance of sceiety among men, the strength-
ening of the sentiment of fellowship or equality in the buman bosom, which is
chiefly uprooting arbitrary goveiuments, It is because wan is now beginning to
feel, as he never folt before, his sacial omnipotence, or the bnundl«ssg. suceor, both
materizi and spiritual, which the fellowship of his kind insures him, that he is
looking away from goveinments and frorm whatsoever external patronage, and find.
ing true help av last in himself. Accordingly, if there is any hope which now more
than another brightens the eye of intelligent persons, it is the immense social
promise opened up to them by every discovery in the arts and every new generali-
zation of science. Society is the sole dircet beneficiary of the arts and seiences,
and the individual man becomes a partake. of their bounties only by his identifi-
cation with it. Thus the beat aspiration of the individual mind is bound up with
the progress of society, Only as society ripens, only as a fellowship so sacred ob-
taing between man and man, as that each shall spuutaneously do unto tlge ot;bpr 88
he would have the other do to himself, will the true development of individual
character and destiny be possible. Because the very unity of man’s creative source
forbids that one of its creatures shall be strong, except by the stz'eng:r’th of all
the rest. Yours truly, HENRY JamESs,

New YORrk, JANUARY 2,

X.

MR. ANDREWS'S REPLY TO MR. GREELEY.,

[Rejected by The Tribune.)
Horace Gireeley:

I migat insist that leading positions in my last article are not replied to at all

{:I yours. I will content myself, however, with noticing what is said and suggested
on.

yl\};rst., then, believe me, it was by oversight, and not intentionally, that I incluled
“freedom from State systems of religion’ among the kinds of freedom whicl. -ou
had assigned to the broader designation of “the sovereignty ot the individual.” "It
80 obviously belongs in the same category that you must confess the mistake was a
very natural one. I observe now, however, that the grouping of the various appli-
cations of the doctrine was iny own, and that I was wrong in attributing it, in its
full, logical, and legitimate extension, to you. It was not until you dirested my
attention to the point that I discovered that, while your approbation is given to
just those developments of freedom which have, up to the present time, been
accredited and rendered popular in the world, you classify under the obnoxious
“ sovereignty of the individual” those varieties. and those only, which are, as yet,
unpopular, or against which you happen to have a p | prejudice. This species
of reasoning, though not very rare, T believe, is stiil so litt'e understood by me that
I do not even know the scientific name by which to designate it. Excuse me, then,
that I did not perceive why free trade comes under the head of the sovereignty of
the individual (or the general right to do a3 one chooses), and freedom of the press
not s0; or why there is a similar difference between freedom of the affections and
freedom of the consci , or of the intellect.

I certainly thought you held the Kossuthizn doctrine of national non-interven-
tion.  You set me right, and say you “deplore the absence of competent tribunals
to adjudicate questions of international diference,” etc. Here you ob::usly do
not speak of a mere advisory council, each nation being free to accep® or aecline
the recommendation, but of an actual court. ¢ Tribunal,” “competency,” and
“adjudication” are well-known technicals of the so-called “administration of jus-
tice.” They always relate to the funciions of a body having power to enforce its
decrees. 'There is no court without a constable, no sentence without a sanction, no
judiciary without an executive! The constabulary of an international tribunal
must be the united armies 21.d navies of the majority of the combined powers.
Any other notien of such a court is nonsense. Now, dare you affirm, in the face
of the American people, that you would favor the surrender, by solemn treaty, into
the hands of such a tribunsl, representin%; the national policy of Austria, Russia,
Spain, Portugal, Rome, Naples, etc.,—the majority of nations in Christendom,
even,— the riiht to adjudicate for the United States all the international questions,
even, which they might themselves individually provoke with us, and to enforce
such decisions by their combined power? You say such a court would have pre-
vented the Mexican war. Yes, as order reigns at Warsaw. Give up, I beseech

ou, the search after the remedy for the evils of government in more government.
he road lies just the other way, —toward individuality and freedow fromall
erument. The evil in the case of the Mexican war lay in the stupendovs
which authorized James K. Polk, of Tenuessee, by a stroke of his pen, to set thirty
millions of men to cutting each other's thruats- ~to begin the next morning—for
no cause which would have induced one of them to do anything of the kind on his

own responsibility. It is the inkerent viciousness of the institution of  govern-
ment an?}: never to be got rid of untii our natural hng‘xduulity of agﬁon and

responsibility is restored. Nature made individuals, not rations;

exist at all, the liberties of the individual must perish. 33

But the kind of intervention you advocate between nations, bad as it is, is

arallel, as Jou seom to think it, to that unsolicited and im :ent interference

tween individuals which you defend and I d t would you say to

an internaticnal tribunal which should arro§am jurisdiction to itself over n:.tgom -

who have never consented to, and who wholly repudiate, its interference,—

its usurpation oa the assumption that somebody must look after the interna

morality? Further still, fancy Mr. Greeley signing a treaty to'giw to Al

Naples, etc,, the right, not only to settle differences between us and other nati

but to forbid us, also, to have relations of friendship or commerce with more

one other nation, for example; and general}{ to regulate, not our for

but our purely private affairs as well, by prohibiting whatever in the ju

that tribunal was sciting a bud example betore the ‘nations of the e :

thank God! nations have not fancied it necessary to sink their individvality

mass, as individunls have done, granting to nwmerical stupidity i

ocrity the right to suppress genius and ente: nd free

deve) oKment. To this national freedom from an omli:g

owes the height to which a fow nations have attained, which, being |

react on the others, and finully develop the whole earth. N%,iir?iéu‘
had thoroughly compreliended ola

in the world, who hi r own absoh
dom, and vindicated € .
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b worth, as an example and as a power for good, all thy international tribanals
there might be in the universe,

I elaia individually to be my own nation, 1 take this opportunity to declare
my national indepuderce, and to notify all other potentr.tes, that they may respect
my severeignty. I ay have to fight to establish my elaim, but the claim I make,
and suoner or Jater I will come to the recognition ef it.  You have notifiad me that
vou #ill resist it. T will conduct the war with you, if possible, by the pen,  If you
gcteruxnvua to resort to other weapons, I will adjust my defence to the nature of

he onset.

To be continued.

THE RAG-PICKER OF PARIS.
By PELIX PYA'D,
Translated from the French by Benj. R. Tucker,

PART FIRST.

THE BASKET.
Continved from No. 130,

“ Why do ¥ abandon her?” repeated the widow, with a look of surprise.

“Yes; answer!®

“Because I cannot do anything else, Monsieur; because I have nu more milk,”
aid Lonise, staggering as if she had been drunk; “because it is my tiood that

LA

“Blood . . . or wine.”

“Oh! wretch,” murmured the widow, falling back on her bench; “have I, then,
committec a crime, that I should be panished in this way?”

The clerk did not hear or did not want to hear.

“Received!” he cried to the girl, who disappeared with the child through a low
door-way on the other side of the barrier.

And he continued in a tone of doubt:

“Then you say this child has a father?”

“No, Monsieur.”

“That’s it, she has no father.”

“8he no longer has one.”
T understand;-he is. traveling. . Known?”

“He {8 dead,” replied the widow; “miutdéred at night while defending his col-
lections. And if you doubt it, come with me. He is at cur house . . . this is the
third day, and I have no money to pay for his burial.”

“The devill look ont for disease in the house,” said the clerk. “Murdered . . .
stay! we will put down this detaill”

nd he mentioned this “detail” on his register, interested by the peculiarity of
the circumstance; then, handing a sheet of paper to the widow, he said:

“Sign that . . . I ... Now, I must tell you of the regulations. Your
daughter wili be sent into the eo\nmg in tke course of a fortright. You will not
know where she is, do you understand?”

“But, Monsieur,” cried Louise, horrified by this atrocions revelatior., the crown
of this scheme of official charity invented by the believers in the family . . . “but
it is impossible. I awear to you that I will take the child back right away, as soon
as I can find'a way to earn my living.. Ohl it will not be long!”

The bureaucrat shook his head impatiently.

«Take it back . . . You will not see it again, I tell you, The most that can
be granted you, if you get work and behave yourself, is an occasional bulletin of
life . . . or of death, as the case may be; and it i3 rather the latter that you should
expect. There’s not one in five that . . . But that will do. Go; good evening.”

he mother gave an inexpressible cry. She rushed to the railing and leaped
uver it, crying with love, fright, and fury:

“My child] Give me back my child! I take her again.” .

“You have signed! Stop!” cried the bureaucrat, but he could not prevent her.

Mad and strong with grief, she opened the low door through which Marie had
disappeared in the examiner’s arms, and found herself in a large, dismal room, re-
calling the infants’ limbos of the Xneid, filled with pcor little creatures, consum,
tive and timid, some stretched upon benches, others stuffed into coarse cradles, all
guarded and watched by Sisters of Charity, most of whom were old and whose
repressed maternity had turned, by a sort of physical and moral allotropy, into poi-
soned gall. Parodies of motherhood, caricatures of womanhood, jailers of child-
hood, guardians of this orphans’ morgue, they glided about like black spectres,

with rods in their hands, ill-tempered and awkward, distributing among their
angels consecrated box, hcly water, and whippings, instead of caresses, cakes, and

toys.

%onise uttered a groat.

“Where is Marie?” she cried, in anguish, looking about among the mass.

“Find her,” said a sharp voice. :

“Lost! I want her; she is mine! She is.my child!”

A wail auswered her.

“Without heeding the fright and indignation of the good Sisters, the mother ran
to a distant cradle, whence came a familiar plaint, which had moved the mother
to the heart. :

“You!” said she, grasping and clasping her with frenzy. “Not take you back,
not sce vou again! ghe live without me and I without her! Never! never! we
will die together.”

On returaing to the office, she found herself face to face with Jean, who cried
ou! to her: :
“No, yor shall iive together.” N
Jean, who had, as we know, caught sight of her and followed her to the Public
Charities building, had then gone almost at.one bound to the Berville mansion,
~ where, fortunately, he had found the good and honest Brémont.

Then he had returied quickly, in & perspiration, with joyous heart, pockets full,
and hands loaded with a cradle and other artic
“ arrive in time, and with all that you need
the maiu thing,” said he to tupefied Lonise; “put Marie in this cradle, and
come; 1 will'carry everything home. . _Thanks to M. Brémont, a worthy man, you
will pay rent, funsral expenses, and all. Let us leave here, aud quickiy!*
And he led away Louise, ipon his arm in order to walk and
‘was unable even to thank bim.. '
. As they went out, three personages entered, two of whom seemed to be subordi-
-nates of the third, .
The need with covered heads and an air of authority; and the chief said in

u have taken her back, that’s

i surprise,

“You are really Madatae Guvard, midwife?”

“ Yes, Monsieur,” said she, growing alarmed.

“'Then, in the name of the law, 1 arrest you,” said he, showiug his searf.

Upon a signal from the police ofticial, his two sul.alterns surrounded the fiuvard,
now fuirly thunderstruck.

“Why? For what?” she cried.

Without answering her, the oifizial went straizht to the clerk and ssid to him:

%“In the name of the law, ! urrest you too, Monsieur, as an accowplice.”

CHAPTER XIV.

THE HOTEL MEURICE,

We will now pass from the East End to the West Eud of Paris, from the
quarier to the rich quarter; for in Paris as in Loundon and in every place where
west winds prevail, carrying all vapors and missma to the east, wealth naturally
occupies the healthiest Fart of the city, the western part.

In the Rue de Rivoli, ther.fore, in the Hotel Meurice, then as now the most
sumptuous hotel for travellers of high position, and in its finest suite of rooms, the
suite on the second floor with a balcony, facing the garden of the Tuileries and
commanding a view of the Faubourg Saint Germain, were two guests, who had
arrived two days before, with heavy trunks apparently new, and had established
themselves as patrons with full pockets.

One was the valet and the other the master; they seemed to be of the same
and resembled each other in size and complexion; both had a rich look a
haughty air, makiag it impossible to tell which was the master and which the valet.

e svite which they occupied consisted of sleeping apartments, ug.‘r!or, and
dining-room, coupling Parisian luxury with English comfort, and includizg all the
superiluous features necessary to the Aahitués of the house.

arpets, curtains, and furniture, — all were of silk and velvet, stuffed, thick,
dark, padded, upholstered, and close, made in short for the eyes, fect, and backs
aristocrats; shielding their delicate senses from light and noise, deadening the
lare of the day, stifliug the sound of steps . . . a good fire in every room to
eep away the chill and the dampness. ¢ & bill to &ayl

Already the master, on inscribing his noble namo on the hotel register, had paid
for a fortnight in advance, without calculation, at the maximum rate, with a gene-
rous fee for service.

On the morning of the second day after the urrival of the two new cimers, they
had ordered a fine breakfast served in their dining-room at an early hour.

Two plates only were laid on a table loaded with silver and glass ware elabo-
rately chased and cut in forms of flowers and fruits, peli-mell, & 7= Russe, with
poultry, fish, and venison with truffies, vegetables and fruits out of season and rea-
son, n peas and red strawberries in winter, June products in March, in Lent,
two days Jt:r Mardi Gras, on the very morrow of Ash Wednesday.

Every day is carnival for the ricl, as every day is fast-day for the poor. And
a8 the poor man has no summer, so the rich man has no winter. He carries the
sun in his pocket, in hig purse.

‘The valet was superintending the service performed by other valets, those of the
hotel, who looked out for him 4. solemaly as for the master.

The master was still stretched upon his featherbed, though not asleep; for the
whisperings of a bitter-sweet conversation could be heard, proving that he was
awake and not alone.

A ring of the bell, coming from the chamber, proved it still more conclusively.
The valet, answering it quickly and coming back likewise, said to the waiters in
an imperious tone:

“Serve the vreakfast!”

The door of the chamber then oganed, allowing a charming couple to enter the
room arm in arm, the woman in all the splendor of beauty, fashion, and pleasure,
the n:lan in all the strength and joy of a well-spent night and the hope of a well-
served meal.

Thoy took their places at the table, and all the hotel servants went out; the valet
was following them, when his master said to him:

“John, has the tailor come?”

“ Not yet, Monseigneur.”

“Ah!” exclaimed the master, in a tone of irritation; “as soon as be arrives,
show him into the parlor and let me know; I expect him. Now go!”

“Yes, Monseigneur.”

And the valet bowed and withdrew.

The couple, left alone, attacked the viands with a keenness of appetite which a
good night imparts to the young, devouring side dishes, principal es, sweetened
entrédes, obelisks of asparagus, and then the dessert, with its pastries I and
small, with its ices and jellies melting in the fire and flame of the choicest braads
of wine, Madeira, Bordeaux, champagne, coffee, pousse-café, cordials. . . . and tea
to digest the whole. A meal for two rich people, the price of which would have
ke}i‘t a hundred Didier families alive.

he conversation, begun in bed and continied at the table, gradually became
animated, and finally, under the influence of Comus and Bacchus, multiplied by
Venus, passed from gay to grave, from lively to severe.

Heads seemed excited no less than hearts. Teeth and forks at rest, they were
at their last cup of tea, when Monsieur said to Madame:

“Well, my dear, you see my position. What is your decision? A conclusion
must be reached. om do you choose?”

“Why choose ?”” she answered, with an adder-like movement.

« Because [ want yuu for myself alone as before,” said he, i 3

“Impossible,” said she, with a cold coquetry; «I have engagements now.”

“What! in spite of our child?”

“It is not my fault if you have not been able to keep your promises. For my
part, [ have other ties.” .

“Do not speak of them,” said he, in a threatening tone; “break them, and come
back wholly to me, I pray you, or” .. .. :

“Or what?” said she, defiantly.

“Or 1 kill myself in your presence.” :

“Ah! no nonsense. You ask for ton much, indeed. Remeinber that he wishes
to marry me, exactly that! To become Countess de Frinlair is a fine chance, isa't
it? And you would think me a fool to lose it.” :

“The wife of Frinlair! Never!” s~ii he, in & voice full of hatred, envy, jealousy,
wrath, and revenge.

‘The fury of the one increased with Live cynicism of the othen

“Well, why not? Each one for himself!”

“But 1 am richer than he.”

“Yes, but you will not »

%I pay only the mere on that account.”

Continued on page 6,
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o abolisking rent and iiitevest, the last vestigea of old-time sla-
very, the Reeolution abolishes at one stroke the sword of the execus
tioner, the seal of the magistrate, the club of the policeman, the
gauge of the ecciseman, the ¢rasing-inire of the department clerk,
all those insignia of Politics, whick youny Liberty grinds beaeath
ker heel,” — PROUDHON,

§3*= The appearance in the editorial column of articles
over other signatures than the editor’s initial indicates that
the editor approves tieir central purpose and general tenor,
though he dues not hold himself resgonsible 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 he disapproves them in any respect, such disposition of
them being governed largely by motives of conveilence.

Shall the Transfer Papers be Taxed P
To the Editor of Liberty :

During the past six months I have read your paper search-
ingly, and greatly admire it in many respects, but as yet do
not xrasp your theory of interest. Can you give space for a
few words to show from your standpoint the fallacy in the
following ideas?

Interest I understand to be a payment, not for money, but
for capital which the money represents; that is, for the use
of the accumulated wealth of the race. As that is limited,
while human wants are infinite, it would appear that there
will always be a demaud for more than exists. The simplest
way of solving the difticulty would, therefore, be to put the
social capital up and let open competition settle its price.
Added accumulation means greater competition to let it, so
that its price wili be lowered year by year. But can that
price ever become nothing so long as men have additional
wants that capital can assist to fill? Yet Mr, Westrup ad-
vocates a rate of interest based on the cost of issuing the
money, — that is, allowing nothing for the capital. Is
“stored labor” so plenty as to be cheaper than black-
berries ?

For illustration, A has $1000 worth cf land, buildings, ete.,
in a farm, but sees that he can use $1500 worth profitably.
So he places a mortgage of $500 on the place and invests it
in more property. Now to say that he should have that ad-
ditioual property merely for the cost of issuing the paper which
represents it during the transfer would be like saying that,
when be bought his house, he should have it merely for cost
of the transfer papers, — the deeds, etc., — paying nothing for
the house itself,

In aline my query is: Where do your definitions of int«rest
and discount on money diverge.

Yours truly,
MERIDEN, CONNECTICUT.

J. HERBERT FOSTER.

Discount is the sum deducted in advance from pro-
perty temporarily transferred, by the owner thereof, as
a condition of the transfer, regardless of the ground
upon which such condition is demanded.

Interest is payment for the use of property, and, if
paid in advauee, is that portion of the discount ex-
acted by the owner of the property temporarily trans-
ferred which he claims as payment for the benefit
conferred upon the other party, as distinguished from
that portion which he claims as payment for the bur-
den borne by himself.

The opponents of interest desire, by reducing the
rate of discount to cust, or price of burden borne, to
thereby eliminate frow discount all payment merely
for henefit conferred.

But they are entircly innocent of any desire to abol-
ish payment for burden borne, as it certainly would
be abolished in the case supposed by Mr. Foster, were
A t obtain his extra 8500 worth of property simply
by paying the cost of making out the transfer papers.
A certainly could not thus obtain it under the system
of ¢redit proposed by the opponents of interest. His
obligation is not discharged when he has paid over to

the wan of whom he buys the property the 8500 which
be has borrowed on mortgage. He still has to dis-
churge the mortgage by paying to the lender of the
money, at the expiration of the loan, in-actusl wealth
or valid documentary claim upon wealth, the 8500

which he borrowed.  That is the time when he really
pays for the property in which he invested, Now, the
question is whether he shall pay simply the %300,
which is supposed to represent the full value of the
property at the time he made the investment, or
whether he shall also pay o bonus for the use of the
preperty up to the time when he finally pays for it.
The opponents of interest say that he should not pay
this bonus, because his use of the property has im-
posed no burden upon the lender of the money, and
under free competition there is no price where there is
no burden.  They declare, not that he should not pay
the %500, but that the only bonus he should pay is to
be measured by the cost of making out the mortgage
and other documents, including all the expenses inei-
dental thereto.

The only renson why he now has to pay a bonus
proportional tc the benefit he derives from the use of
the property is found in the fact that the lender of the
money, or the original issuer of the money, from whom
the lender procured it more or less directly, has secured
& monopoly of money manufacture and can therefore
proportion the price of his product to the necessities
of his customers, instead of being forced by competi-
tion to limit it to the average cost of manufacture. In
shori, what the opponents of interest object to is, not
payment for property purchased, bul a taz upon the
transfer papers; and the very best of all arguments
against interest, or payment for the use of property, is
the fact that, at the present advanced stage in the ope-
ration of economic forces, it cannot exist to any great
extent without taking this form of a tax upon the irans-
JSer papers.

SHALL THE TRANSFER PAPERS BE TAXED? Thatis
thie question which Liberty asks, and Mr. Foster has
already answered it in the negative by saying that
open competition should be left to settle the price of
capital. But when this open competition is secured,
it will be found that, though there may be ro limit to
the desire for wealth, there is a limit at any given
time to the capacity of the race to utilize capital, and
that the amount of capital created will always tend to
exceed this capacity. Then capital will seek employ-
mert and be glad to lend itself to labor for nothing,
asking only to be kept intact, and reimbursed for the
cost of the transfer papers. 3uch is the process by
which interest, or paymen: for the use of property, not
only will be lowered, but will entirely disappear.

T

Emerson’s Anarchism.

The Anarchists, I think, owe it to themselves, as
we!l as to the little understood and much misunder-
stood American philosopher, to emphasize and pro-
tlaim the true relation between their movement and
the grand and beautiful truths abundantly strewed in
their path by Emerson regarding man, society, and
progress. Everybody eulogizes Emerson, everybody
cites him and ciaims him. Authoritarians, pious pre-
tenders, cultivators of mental imbecility, corrupters of
public opinion,—all seek to lay their sophistical tra.s
in the shadow of the dead intellectual lion.

Observe, for instancr, the outrage which that nar-
rowest of narrow authoriturians, Gronlund, commits
upon the dead thinker: what ideas he fastens to his
responsibility, wha$ interpretations he puts upon his
expressions, and with what company he surrounds
him. We read in ¢ Ca Ira”:

It is inexcusable that any thoughtful person in cur genera-
tion should, with the experience and ieachers we have had,
still be making an idol of liberty, and not yst know that ab-
sence of restraints is valuable only as a means, never as an
end. Never! When liberty is made an end, it always and
necessurily defeats itself, — that is to say, when citizens are
unrestrained, completely *“at liberty,” they always will, if
able, encroach upon their fellows and monopolize all power,
Hewever virtuous, in the long run they will always do it: it
is human nature.  In truth, this is the lesson which Carlyle
ard Emerson have so uncensingly been trying to inculeate,
- that Liberty in that sense is a very poor thing indeed.
And that noble man, Mazzini, likewise insisted continually
that Liberty . . . is impotent to found any thing.

Whether or not Emerson entertained any such view
of liberty will appear clearly enough from the passage

quoted below, which is taken from one of his articles

on “Life and Letters in Massachuseits™ in an old
number of the ¢ Atlantic Monthly.” It wili donbtless
oceur to every reader with the exception of Mr. Gron-
lund that the eriticisms of Fourierism apply with equal,
if not greater, force to all sorta of “Couperative Com-
monwealths” of wodern invention.

Our feeling was that Fourier had skipped no fact but one,
~—namely, life. He treats man as a plastic thing, — some-
thing thar may be put up or down, ripened & retarded,
moulded, polished, made into solid, or fluid, or gas, ut the
will of the leadeg; or perhaps as a vegetable, from which,
though now o poor erab, a very good peach can, by manure
and exposure, he in time produced ; but skips the faculty of
life, which spawns and scorns systems and system-makers,
which eludes all conditions, which muakes or supplants a
thonsand phalanxes and new harmonies with each pulsa-
tion. There is an order in which in a sound mind the fac-
ulties always appear, and which, according to the strength
of the individual, they seek to realize in the surrounding
world. The value of Fourier’s system is that it is a state-
ment of such an order externized, or carried d into its
correspondence in facts. The mistake is that this particular
order and :eries is to be imposed, by force or preaching and
vetes, on all men, and carrieq into rigid cxecution. But
what is true and good must not only be begun by life, but
must be ronducted to its issues by lile. Could not the con-
ceiver of this design have alse believed that a similar model
lay in every mind, and that the hod of each
might be trusted, as well a8 that of his particular Committee
and General Oftice, No. 200 Broadway? Nay, that it would
be better to say, Let us be lovers and servants of that which
is just, and straightway every man becomes a centre of a
holy and beneficent republic, which he sees to include all
men in its law, like that of Plato and of Christ? Before
such a man the whole world becomes Fourierized, or Christ-
ized, cs b d, and, in obedi to his most private be-
ing, he finds himself, according to his presentiment, though
against all sensuous probability, acting in strict concert with
all others who followed their private light.

Even more indicative of his real distrust and dislike
of cherished democratic superstitions, and of his un-
clouded confidence in the ratural and spontaneous
order resulting from liberty, is the following from the
“Young American”:

‘We must have kings and we must have nobles. Nature
provides such in every society, — only let us have the real in-
stead of the titular. None should be a governcr who has not
a talert for governing. How gladly would each citizen pay
a ission for the support and jon of yood suid-
ance. Many people have a native rkil! for carving out busi-
ness for many hands, a geniue for the disposition of zffairs.
There really seems a progress towas d such « state of things,
in which this work shall be done by thesc natural workmen.
The national post office is likely to go into disuse before the
private telegraph and the express companies. The currency
threatens to fall entirely into private hands. Justice is con-
tinurlly administered more and more by private reference,
and not by litigation. It would be but an easy extension of
our comnmercial system to pay a private emperor a fee for
services, as we pay an architect, an engineer, or a lawyer.
‘We have feudal government in & commercial age. If any
man has a talent for righting wrong, for administering dif-
ficu™ affairs, for combining a hundred private enterprises to
a goneral beaefit, let him in the county-town, or in Court
Strect, put up his sign-board, Mr. Smith, Governor; Mr.
Johuson, Working King.

Emerson’s views of the utility of existing so-called
protective iustitutions may best be learned from the

paragraph which 1 take out of the essay on “The
Conservative™:

I cannot thank your law for my protection. 1 protect it.
Tt is not in its power to protect me. I depend on my honor,
2y labor, and my dispositions for my place in the affections
of mankind, and not on any convention or parchment of
vours,  But if Iallow myself in derelictions, and become idle
and dissolute, I quickly come to love the protection of a
stronger law, because I feel no titie in myself to my advan-
tages. To ihe intemperate and covetous persen no love
flows; to him mankind would pay no reut, no dividend, if
force were once relaxed; nay, if they could give their ver-
dict, they would say that his self-indulg and his opp
sion deserve punishment from society, not the rich board and
lodging he now enjoys. The law acts then as a screew of his
unworthiuess, aud makes him worse the longer it protecta
him.

But the most discouraging words for the artificial
reformer and intolerant partisan are the following
from his *Lecture on the Times™:

T think tAat the soul of reform, —the conviction that sot
sensualism, not slavery, not war, not ir; . wsonment, not even
government, are needed, but, in lieu of them all, reliance on
the sentinont of man, which will work best the more it'ia
trusted ; not reliance on huwmbers, but, contrariwise Jdstrust
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ef nunibers, . .,
ciety for these lart years with regenerative methods seem te
bave made this mistake, ~they all exaggoerated some gpecial
meaus, and all failed to gee that the reform of reiorms must
be aceomplished without means,

While thus trusting to the high light of liberty alone
for the salvation of mankind, Emerson could but take
one attitude toward contemporary reform movements,
and it is much the same as that assumed by Anarchists:

The reforms have their high origin in an ideal justice, but
they do not retain the purity of an idea, They are quickly
organized in some low, inadequate form, and present no
more poetic image to the mind than the evil tradition which
they reprobated. . . . I think the work of the reformer as
innocent as other work that is done aronnd him; but when I
hav. seen it nezver, I do not like it better. It is done in the
same way, it is done prefiwly, not piously; by management,
by tactivs, by elamor, . . . 1 must act with truth, though I
should never come to act, as you call it, with effect. I must
consent to inaction.

The word inaction is here used, as the context
shows, in a strictly relative sense. To write such
«“Essays” as these of Emerson is no small “action,”
and the good wccomplished by such action, or “inac-
tion,” is, perhups, the only good that is accomplished
in the interest of reform. ‘There are times, as one of
Tourgeniet’s characters says, when words are deeds.
And “when we Anarchists are reproached for inaction
and disorzarizing propeusities, let us remember Emer-
son’s words about reform and reformers and persevere
in our “ineflective” methods. It may be better, in-
deed, “to have loved and lost than never to have loved
at all.” but it is certainly not better to have acted and
mad: matters worse than to have remained inactive,
especially if the inaction is of a kind that compares
favorably as to results with any possible action.

V. YaRrros.

The University of Thelema.

‘Those who ave familiar with Rabelais’s description of the
Abbey of Thelems, that delightful abode of Anarchy where
the only law was Flais ce que veux (Do what you like), will
-especia’'y enjoy the following skctch of the University of
Thelema, written by Paul Heusy znd translated from “Le
Radical”:

It is built on the side of a hill shaded by beautiful trees, at
the foot of which flows a wide river with a swift current.
“The numerous pavilions that compose it form a sort of little
city in which each iiouse rises in the middle of a garden full
of shrubs and flowers. In every direction air and light in
abundauce. The halis, large and high, running north and
south, receive through immeun:.e bay windows the white rays
of the morning and the purple rays of the afternoon.

Over the main entrance, whose two swinging doors ars
never closed, appears the following inscription :

Learn what you like.

There ave taught all sciences, all philosophies, all legisla-
tions, all literacures, all tongues, old and new. Sanscrit has
its chair, but so has the harbarous jargon of the Polynesian
tribes.

There is no d'scussion whether greater attention should be
given to living than to dead languages, or to science than to
literature, for the excellent reason that all are equally well
treated.

The ysung men who have been vexing so-

‘“ without the lmlm of reward most of our students would not

work,”

*Perhaps you are mistuken,” gently hint the professors of
Thelema; *the emulation which you provoks scemeg to us
purely artificial, It results more from o desire to shine than
from a desiro to know,”

“ People have to be taken by their weak sides,”

“Such is not onr opinjon; we believe they should be en-
couraged to recognize their strong sides."”

“The maxim seems to us to tit grown men only; and yet
all your students are not grown men.”

“'I'rue, we admit lnds of fifteen,'

“Yousee!

At fifteen they begin to think; that is all we want.”

“ And you do not divide the studies into different stages to
be taken successively 2

O, yes, we grade the studies.”’

“ Vux“v good, but you do not submit the students to any
examination in passing from one grade to another? "

“ N().U

“Then how do you know whether they are fit to rise one
degree? "’

‘“ We do not trouble ourselves abont that "’ answer the pro-
fessors of Thelema ; ‘“ the students must question themselives
and judge for themselves.”

At this reply the foreign doctors generally siv: ke their
heads and rnn away frightened.

The University of Thelewma, it is scarcely necessary to say,
gives no diplomas. The siudent leaves when he considers
himself sufficiently a lawyer, doctor, engineer, man of letters,
or maa of seience.

And as in the conntry where Thelema is situated all pro-
fessions are open, these young people are not subjected to the
slightest embarrassment. They practise law, medicine, build
bridges, etc., without fear of being stopped in the midst of
their work by a policeman who asks for their parchment.

1t is cven remarked that, having no papers in their pockets
which deciare them * doctors,’” they never feel themselves
freed {rom the obligation to continue to learn. So, when
they uave any leisure, they spend it at the University of The-
lewis, on whose benches they hasten to take their places
wyain as attentive listeners.

Sach a phenomenon is rarely okserved in countries where
diplomas are given, inasmuch as the diploma serves famously
a8 a substitute for krowledge.

A Great. Drunk, Mad City.

Shortly after the rush of newspaper men to Chicago to
“do the Republican convention, the editor of the Chicago
“Tritune” invited a number of them to answer in his =ol-
um.ns the question: “ What do you think of Chicago? ’
When among the replies he received the following from E.
‘W. Lightner of the Pittshurg * Dispatch,” he probably re-
gretted his rash act, but he could not avoid printing it:

‘What do I thiak of Chicago?

I think it is earth’s sublimest illustration of the fiendish
spirit of modern civilization.

It is the crowned king devil of trade, the most worthy par-
amour in all the world of the harlot of competition for money
profit.

Its grand temples of Mammon, dedicated to skinning the
people; its seething humanity, a few struggling to incrcase
their tho:sands and millions, the mass fighting for their caily
bread ; the vast machinery for the exploitation of the many
for the benefit of the few; the clash and clatter and roar of
the strife of man with man and woman with woman for place
and preference, for sticks and coals, for bread and bones, —
make Chicago, even in its gigantic youth, a sublime fury, a
fascinating hell.

All commercial cities have something of this aspect, but

The University pays ne at to the dent’s pro-
gramme. It asks nothing of him, imposes nothing oun him.

The student is expected to investigate for himself. He
goes and comes at will from pavilion to pavilior. So much
the worse for him if, after trying everything, he uoes not ind
his way. In that cose, apparently, study is scarcely his
Jerte. He is not obliged to stay. Thero are anough oceupa-
tions "4 the world that do not require a previous poring over
books. Let him go to them.

Never are auy prizes distributed to students, never any
ribbons given to professors; usually the latter teach in vests;
- some, however, prefer jackets; I have even heard that some-
times, in hot summer days, these gentlemen appear i their
shirt-sleeves.

These costumes excite great astonishment among the doc-
tors from neighboring countries who visit the University of
Thelema,

Geuerally they raise their arms to heaven and cry:

“What! you do not wrap yourselves in robes and wear
square caps on yoor heads? "’

** No,"" auswer the professors, smiling.

* But how do you inspire respect without robes or caps?”

“ Why shounld any one dream of failing in respect, inas-
much as we do not compel any one to follow our lessons?"
say the professors of ‘Thelema.

¢ Prizes excite lation,”’ |

Chicago is supreme.

Nowhere else does humanity seem to tumble over and
tramp upon humanity with such reckl and
ness. Nowhere else do the poor seem to be 8o held in con-
terapt by the municipal power that is dominated by the rich.
Where lie the interests of the princes of the grain elevator,
ihe dukes of the pork barrel, the lords of the dry-goods
palace, there are the contents of the public treasury emptied,
while in the regions of the lower million the streets are neg-
lected, the sewers fuming, the yutters reeking.

Never was contrast betwe:n custie of baron and hovel of
seri more marked and sinister. Section looks over against
rection, the one gnashing teeth and the other clashing arms.
The one rushing madly and ever more madly on in the ac-
quirement of weaith it cannot use, the other waiting bitterly
for that evolution of social affairs that is sure to bring the
day of reckoning. In this situation and atmosphere the
wealthy, and the branches of manicipal authority conirolled
by them, naturally become proud of their power and cruel to
the Ilmit of their ,vride when iled. 1In this si fon and
fonists are bred as they were in those

dich

days, .llmost exactly & hundred years ago, when in a night
the walls of the Bastile were burst asunder and baronies
melted away with the mists of the morniug.

Revolutlonary hends are lopped off without sense or justice,

1 ’

the forelgn doctors:

ry are clubbed and di

1 by police

ry

who have no lu;,.m r intelligence than vrute foree, and the
whuttonows monster of proprietary interest thinks it has dous
u righteous thing and is safe. It says grace over its table
groaning vsith the richest food and flowing with the rarest
wines; it woes to church amd listens in fat content to gorged
priests \‘lm are paid to feteh pleasing messages from heaven
to them ; and then goes forth anew to cheat and exploit and
gambie and call it honest trade, and dole ont pitiance to the
lower million and eall it fair wages, and imagine that this
monstrons business can go on forever,

Such thonghts must cowe to the thoughtful in any great
city, hut in Chicago they are thrust into the heart and burned
into the braiw, for nowliere else does the cut-throat game of
commercial competition seem so reckless and cruel ; newhere
else do the fortunate and unserupulous seem so snecessful ag
driving the honest and unspeculative to the wall; nowhere
else has the press of America seemed so eager and vindiciive
in fighting the kindly spirit of justice down from its throue
with the blind and reckless spirit of vengeance.

But while the bird of gloomy omen shadews everyihing
with its outstretched wings, and while the night approaches
thai is to give way to the dawn of a more glorious day for
society than the world has yot seen, the terrible orciestra
which plays requiems and dirges and roars out war blasts in
the frenzied streets will continue to fascinate; the prostitu-
tion of honest trade by day and the prostitution of hody and
soul by night will go on ii: neighboring streets, slaying i's
victims innumerable; the palace of commercial exploitat'on,
the palzce of the creator of drunkards, and the paiace of the
scarlet woman, nestling side by side, wil! continue ‘o daz-
zle and delude and betray, and the gay and reckless will
laugh and sneer at every protestant, and the law will throttle
every one who dares to seriously threaten this astounding
civilization.

And Chicago will, while tkis endur.s, continue to outrival
all comers in all that makes a city great, drunk, and mad;
it will grow to proportiors to which its present will seem ab-
surdly insignificant; it will inspire more and more the won-
der and awe, if not the pity and alarm, of all who behold it.

The Single Tax a Partiai Tax.
[ Robert Ellis Thompson in the Irish World.]

I do not dispute the abstract justice of taking for public
use the unearned increment of the value of land, provided
the same be done with d iner t8 g ily. If
the State will go through the stores and tax every gain the
merchant has made by rises in price; if it will levy on the
Goulds and the Vanderbilts all the unearned increment in
the current price of their securities; if it will apply in every
other field the same maxim that any increase in prices which
results from ‘‘ the general movement of society "’ shall belong
to society, ~ then well and good. Then land will be treated
like everything else, and the land-owners shall have o in-
justice to complain of. But everybody knows that no such
maxim is capable of general applicaticu ; and the owner of a
farm is quite justifiable in insisting that the application of it
shall pot begin and end with him. For this reason the single
tax is as impracticable as it would be unjust.

L’Homme Qui Rit.
To the Editor of Liberty:

Tourgenief, in one of his prose poems, relates how a fool,
after having tried his hand at various vocations with signal
failure as the inevitable result, concluded to become a profes-
sional critic. His success wis immediate and phenomenal,
as, according to Tourgenief’s experience with the world, an
impudent fool has altogether an easy and delightful time
among cowards.

Cannot some such reason as this account for the way in
which the Socialist official Engiish organ is editorially con-
ducted? It is one of the chief claims of State Socialists that,
under a proper industrinl system, those invested with the
authority and function of educating youth would constantly
aim to put the right man in the right place. Yet here we see
a clown put by a Socialistic organization in an editorial
chair! True, the Socialists are not at the helm just yet, and
consequently cannot tax the people for the establishment of
‘‘free” circuses in whick to employ their ('nwns, but the
sanctum of a newspape: is the very iast place where to teach
clowns to make themselves nseful,

The individna! who ““edits™ that organ will never do ws
the honor to refer to the term Anarchism otherwise than with
asneer. Ho insists upen defining it as disorder, and pretends
to believe that no sensible man co.: call himself an Anarch-
ist. This freak has long ceased to appear comical. In the
Tast jssue Le has a reply to my editorial in the last um
that ** for skilful ipulation of wornds, ¢ eloss mis-
representation, and aggressive self-nssertion is quite remark-
able.””  Of course, as usual in such cases, he does not guote
me, for honesty is uot the part of a * funny man.” Ne An-
archistic writer or lecturer would ever expect him to take &
sober and fair view of any fact or theory, but they cortainly
expect it from the thiuking elements of the Secialistic body,
Unless they mean to convert their organ into a cirews, it is
time they learned the futility of counteracting nitave and
went about hunting for a more rational person to champion
their cause. Yours for compassion on mental deformity,

VicTor Ym
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Continned from page 3.

“But you owe so much! Do you know that you are running great risks here,
impradent man?”
“There is nothing that T would not brave for you, so much do I love you.”
f“&t‘ spose some one should inform against you! In your place 1should be afraid
of Clichy.”
“1f I go there, I shall be like Ouvrard; my prison will be a palace, But Frinlair
is tracked, and unless he has promised you an allowance” ... .
“Let us sce, how much have you?”
A light and discreet knock at the door interrupted the conversation.
“ (lome in,” said the master.
And the valet, entering, announced the arvival of the tailor.
“ Very well; let him wait in the parlor. I will be there presently.”
The valet gone, the bitter conversation was taken up where the interruption had
broken it off, and rose rapidly to the pitch of violence.
Bitten to the heart l()iy Jealousy, in the seusitive spot, pride, the gentleman grew
more and more enraged, as he sipped his brandy.
“So you will not leave him?” said he.
“Not without knowing whom I take back!”
“ You ask me how much I have?”
“Yes, and you do not answer,” said she, with an air of doubt, suspici
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A real fire of straw is human svmpathy,— all flame for an instant, and only
ashes afterwards.  “/sh, my friends, there ave no friends,” said the G proverb.
“ Heaven defend m from my friends, I will defend myself from iy evemies,” says
the }'lexglish pro.erb.  “ Prompt payments make good friends,” says the French
wovers,

! Berville's friends therefore were the first to believe that his misfortune was his
fault,— worse, his crime; that he had shown extreme imprudence, bordering vpon
or rather sereening deceit, theft, and murder. (Mce entere. on this path, %rignd-
ship and imagination never halted; hints became charges. The story of the Duke
Q’Orléans proeuring the assassination of the broker Pinel was recalled. In short,
as often happens, especially in Frauce, where fancy is queen and imagination over-
powers reason, to the idiers who are weary, to the wicked who amuse themselves,
and to the fools who swallow everything, in a word, to the changeable, maliguant,
credulous, and sensation-loving mass, the unfortunate was the culprit.

“Tt is worse than a crime, it is a mistake,” said Talleyrand. ith us failure is
always b?it!h a mistake and a crime, It was a Gaul who cried : “ A curse upon the
conquered 1”

M. Berville had fallen a victim to this fatal reaction. Around him isolation had
succeeded eager attentions, ‘I'he rare faces which he still saw grew longer. The

given hin a

very stockholders and crediiors who at first had aided him, who had
f g and granted himn delay, believing no longer that he could revover himself,

, and
bravado; “let us see.”

“ Well! I have all that is necessary for you, traitress,” said he, frantically, «I
have gold to pay you or lead to punish you.”

And suddenly, drawing a pistol from his pocket, he placed it squarely against
her heart and fired. Without a cry or a gesture, the reyo:tstifled by the proximity
of the weapon to her body, the woman sank back over h r chair, dead.

Without even looking at his victim, the assassin reloa ied the weapon, put it back
in his pocket, went out, locked the door, snd walked straight to the parlor, glutted
with all the Qlea.sures of wan and of the gods, lust and reveuge, cooled by his crime
and calm in his ferocity.

. Led back to his mistress by passion which had overcome his prudence, he had
§!Hed her through jealousy and prudence, which in turn had becoms stronger than

19 passion.

.In the parlor the tailor was waiting with the valet, having taken from its wrap-
pings a full suit cut in the latest fashion and spread it on the divan,

“You are behind time,” said the master, severely.

“Monseigneur was in such a hurry,” said the tailor, respectfully. «Will Mon-
seigneur try it on?”

*1 have no time.”

“When shall I come again, Monseigneur ?”

“I will let you know.”

“T think no alteration will be needed; but if perchance” . . . .

“The bill?*

#Oh! there’s no hurry, Monseigneur,” said the tailor, while presenting the
accoppt a8 quickly as obsequiously. )

“How much ?” asked the master, without looking at
the clothes,

‘“‘Seventy-five dollars, Monseigneur,”

«T¢ is receipted ?”

«Yes, Monwigneur"’
; All right.”

hen

the price any more than at

i .woked at the suit as if examining the cloth, plaged the bill in the pocket
of the coat, opered his purse, paid cash, and dismissed the surprised tailor, charmed
at having a customer as prodigal as he was easy to satisfy.

«Johun,” then said the m..ster to the valet, “I am in a hurry; Madame is waiting
for me; I have no time to try these on, to undress and dress again; try them on
yourself, and right away.”

«J! Monseigneur,” said John, surprised at this queer order, i

“Yes, 1 tell you! Besides, there’s no large mirror in this beggarly parlor; I
could not see myself from head to foot; you are just my size, and I can see them
better on you! Come, be quick1” ) D N

Thereupon John felt a valet's last seruple at donning his master's effects.

«T beg pardon, Monseigneur,” said he, blushing almost like a virgin; and he took
off his coat, vest, and pantaloons and replaced them with the new suit.

When he was compﬁstely dressed, the master, at a distance, surveyed him from
head to foot as if to judge of the effect, as an expert looks at a picture.

«That fits well. . . . except in the neck. There’s a slight wrinkle there!”

And approaching as if to make sure of the fault, he guickly took out his weapon
and fired full in the face of the poor John, who fell stiff, dead and disfigiired. .

Immediately, without loss of time, he in turn threw off his clothes, drésyed [T
self in those of the valet, put the weapon in the right hand of the, ‘d¢dd ), and,
as he rang the bell, called for heip with frightful audacity, Té the mrvants who
came running in answer to the hubbub, he said with sobbing Voiée und his hands
over his face as if to wipe away his teatrs: ¥ naster, my poor master! Ile

has killed himself together with his mistress, '\syﬂe in the giniug-mom and he
ere, . . . seel” v L

Then, thunks to the surprise, thié timult, and the bewilderment of all, he left
the scene of his double murder, applauding his success and saying to himself: «All
the erime pecessary, but nothing superfluous. . . . T have paid the hotel bill.”

And, 0 avold having to reenter the rooms, he went away with every chance of
impraity and security. .

¥he next day, in the local columns of the “Constitutionnel,” the followlhg para-
graph appeared, to the great joy of the Liberal opposition :

1t is known at last what has become of one of the highest livers of the atistocracy and pur-
est blue-bloods of the noble fauboury, the erim’nal madman who, after Waving dazzled Paris
for so long, disappeared in an absus of debts with n charge of forgery hanging over him.
Instead of ending his life of scandal and crime at clich¥ or Brest, this swindling courtier,
this very Ligh and very powerful lord and bandit, the Duke Crillon-Garousse, committed

icide y lay with his mi at the end of A MardhUras breakfast in Lent, In the finest
apartments in the Hotel Meurice, Rue de Rivoli,

CHAPTER XV.
BARON WOFFMAN.

Al is flux and reftax in this life. In Paris especially “destiny and the floods
_are changing” according to Béranger. The current of sympathy for the banker
Berville which the assassination of the bank collector had created on the first
day had disappeared on the morrow, or rather changed into an exaetly opposite
current. A
The world also is a banker, demanding the return with usury of the benevolence
which it lends. L G
8o inconstant opinion had already turned, and the wind of injustice blaw upon
the unfortunate, - .

were now the first to bury him.

It is 5reteuded that wolves do not eat each other. A mistake; they bite the
wounded.

The third day after the disaster the banker and his fuithful cashier were shut up
t(i:gether at an early hour in the office with which we are familiar, the clock not re-

Under the weight of thess charges which reached his ears (there is always one
friend left to bring good news), the banker had no more recovered heaith than for-
tune; the congested brain had lost its natural clearness, even in the matter of ac-
counts. Bankruptey, “ hideous bankruptey,” as Mirabeau called it, s~od him,
showing him all sorts of horrible irnages, — seizure, execution, a: , publisiied
;l'ml!:e and ruin, house for sale, and the hands of the law upon his books and upon

is honor.

Now crinatose and now convulsive, he spent whole hours in exanining and
balancing columns of figures, which all cried in his ears the same word, failure,
and assumed befcre his efes shapes of claws and teeth ready to tear and devour him.

*Enough of suffering| I want no ore of it,” said hs to the honest Brémont,
who had just added up the debits and credits. “There is no hope!”

The cashier answered only by a sad sign of assent.

“ Delay would only make the disaster worse.”

“Yes, for those who at first held out their hands now withdraw them.”

“To borrow is not to pay, my good Brémont, and it is better to refuse. That
will shorten the agonf by a fortnight. I had rather leap out the window than
tumble down stairs. I desire to eng the matter at once.”

And he rose, as if he had come to a final decision.

“Put out the announcement of suspension. Go on,”

Brémont rose in his turn and went out in despair. His master's honot seemed
{,to him his own. There are still these poodles among those whom his master called
ghaves, =

"Than the banker took a box of pistols from a drawer, and seized paper and pemn,
doubtless to write his last directions.

Just then hs heard a knock at the door.

«Who's there?”

«1,” said a woman’s voice, and Gertrude entered, even paler than usual.

“«What do you want, my dear Gertrade?”

«1 have just seen Brémont, who informs me of the

“Yes, the end has come.”

“But, my cousin, it is madiiess.”

“No, all is over . . . hopelessly ruined!” ) )

“But could you not delay, renew? Yuu have had offeis : : : . and with an ar
rangement whereby you could pay iti instalments. . . . I have already told you,
Berviile, that my property is ut your disposition.”

“Thank you, my friend,” he answered, affectionately. ¢« Thank you, it is useless,
insufficient! You would ruin yourself without saving me! Keep all for yourself
and Camille; he will need it after me.”

¢ After you!” exclaimed Gertrude, noticing the weapons. « What do you say ?
What ate you going to do? Ah! Monsieur, why this weapou? A suicide, great
3od! You are only unfortunate; do you want to be guilty? I say nothing toyou
0t God ; you do not believe in him! But your duty as a father! Your poor child!"™

«T leave him to your affection; he will not lose by the change,” said he, with
genuine emotion; “go find him . . . no, you will kiss him for me. . . . Adien.”

«1 shall not leave you, madman,”

“1 beg of ¥mz o go. Nothing will shake my determination. Lifeis intolerable
to me. Go, I tell you, unless you wish to be a witness of wmy death.”

Brémont came back, with a card in his hand.

« Have you put out the placard ?” said Berville.

¢ Yes, Monsteur,” answered Brémont.

“You lrear, cousin, it is settled. (o now, both of you.”

“«A p'ehhon who handed me this card for you desires to speak with you,” said
Brémen!

wAvrother creditor who wants to aid me; doubtless an impatient undertakert
Who is he?”

“ A stranger.”

« You know very weil that I do not wish to receive any one.” .

T told him so; bat he insisted obstinately and handed me his card with a press-

ing word penciled upon it.”
p e n «1 do not know him . . .. and

«¢ Baron Hoffman,’” the banker read aloud.
‘on important and Eressing business.’ Important! What is there of importance
to me now? Send him away!”

“ Who knows ?" said Brémont.

“ Yes,” added Gertrude. I hav: prayed so much to God in your behalf.”

‘?1“(1 the banker, like the drowning man who mstinctively catches at every straw,
said:

“Let him come in!"

Gertrude quickly covered the weapons with the table-cloth.

Brémont opened the door and said :

“Come in, Monsieur.”

A man of about thirty years, witha disting{xiahed air and correct 4 in
bourgeois dress of white cravat and blue brass-huttoned coat, such as the rich of tha
dluy bw.m;\, entered and bowed, with perfect politeness, first to Gertrude and thea to
the banker. ,

A general rule.  From policy as well as from politeness, if there is a woman ina
house, every visitor who wishea to be welcotne shouid bow to her before the man

To be cotitinued. .
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Herbert Spencer on the Ethics of Kant.
{Fortnightly Review.)

I omit here all setions which are already recognized as in-
consistent with duty, although they may be useful for this or
that purpose, for with these the fiueml'uu whether they are
done from duty cannot arise at all, since they even contlict
with it. [ also sot aside thoss sctions which really conform
to duty, but to which men have no direct inclination, per-
forming them 1 they are impelled thereco by some
other inclination.  For in this case we ean readily distingulsh
whethber the action which agrees with duty is done from duty
or from a seltish view. It is wmuch harder 1o make this dis-
tinction when the action accords with duty, and the subject
has besides a direet inclination to it.  For example, it is al-
ways a matter of duty that a dealer should not overcharge
au inexperienced ‘mrc)msur. and wherever there Is much
commerco the prudent tradesman does not overcharge, but
keops a tixed price for every one, so that a child buys of him
as well as any other. Men are thus honestly served; but
this is not enongh to make us believe that the tradesman has
s0 acted from duty and from principles of honeaty: his own
advantage required it; it is out of the question in this case
to suppose that he might besides have a direct inclination in
favor of the buyers, so that, as it were, from love he should
give no advantage to one over another [!g. Accordingly the
action was done neither from duty nor from divect inclina-
tion, but merely with a selfish view. On the other hand, it
is a duty to maintain one's life; and, in addition, every one
has also a direet inclination to do so. But on this account
the often anxious enre which most men take for it has no in-
trinsic worth, and their maxim has no moral import. They
preserve their life «s duty requires, no doubt, but not becunse
duty requires.  On the other hand, if adversity and hopeless
sorrow have compleiely taken away the relish for life; if the
unfortunate one, strong in mind, indignart at his fate rather
than desponding or dejected, wishes for death, and yet pre-
serves his life without loving it,—not from inelination or
fear, but from duty, —then his maxim: has a moral worth.

To be beneticent when we can is a duty; and besides this,
there are many minds so sympatheticatly constituted thai,
without any other motive of vanity or seif-interest, they find
a pleasure in spreading joy around them, and can take de-
light in the satisfaction of others so far as it is their own
work. But I maintain that in such a case an action of this
kind, however proper, however amiable it may be, has never-
theless no true moral worth, but is o a level with other in-
clinations, ~- Kanl.

I have given this extract at length that there may be fully
understood the remarkable doctrine it embodies, — a doctrine
especially remarkable as exemplified ir: the last sentence.
Let us now consider all that it means.

Before doing this, however, I may remark that, space per-
mitting, it might be shown clearly enough that the assumed
distinction between sense of duty and inclination is unten-
able. The very expressior sense of duty implies that the
mental state signified is a feeling; and, if a feeling, it must,
like other feelings, be gratified by acts of cne kind and of-
fended by acts of an opposite kind. If we take ths name
conscience, which is equivalent to sense of duty, we see the
same thing. The common gxpressions ‘““a tender con-
science,” “‘ a seared conscience,” indicate the perception that
conscience is a feeling, —a feeling w'.ich has its satisfactions
and dissatisfactions, and which . .clines a man to acts which
yield the one and avoid the other, — produces an iaclination.
The truth is that conscience, or the sense of duty, is an incli-
pation of a complex kind as distinguished from inclinations
of simpler Kinds.

But let us grant Kant’s distinction in an unqualified form.
Deing this, let us entertain, too, his proposition that acts of
whatever kind done from inclination have no moral worth,
and that the only acts having moral worth are those done
from a sense of duty. To test this proposition let us follow
an example he sets. As he would have the quality of an act
judged by supposing it universalized, let us judge of moral
worth as he conceives it by making a like supposition. That
we may do this effectually let us suppose that it is exempli-
fied, not only by every man, but by all the acts or every
man. Unless Kant alleges that a man may be wmorally
worthy in too high a degree, we must admit that the greater
the number of his acts which bave moral worth the better.
Let us then contemplate him as doing nothing from inclina-
tion but everything from a sense of duty.

‘When he pays the laborer who has dono a week’s work for
him, it is not because letting a man go without wages would
be ag t his incl jon, but solely t he sees it to be
& duty to fuifil contracts, Such care as he takes of his aged
ll mother is prompted, not by tender feeling for her, but by
the i of filial cbligation. When he gives evi-
dence on belalf of a man whomn he knows to have been falsely
charged, it is not that he would be hurt by seeing the man
wrongly punished, but simply in pursuance of a moral intu.
ition showing him that public duty requires hir to testify.
‘When he sees a little child in danger of being run over, and
steps aside to snatch it away, he does so not because the im-
pending death of the child pains him, but because he knows
it is'a duty to save life, And so throughout, in all his rela-
tions as husband, as friend, as citizen, he thinks always of
what the law of right conduct directs, and does it because §¢
is the law of right conduct, not because he satisfies his aifec-
tions or his sympathies by doing it. This is not all, however.
Kant's doctrine its him to hing far beyond this.
It those acts only have moral worth which are done from a
sense of duty, we must not only say that the moral worth of

s st i greater in proportion as the number of the acts so
dome is greater; hut we must say that his moral worth s
ter in proportion as the strength of his sense of duty is
thiat e does the right thing, not only apart from ineli-
but against inclination. According to Kant, then,

the most moral man is the man whose sense of duty is so
strong that e refrains from picking & pocket, thouga he is
much tempted to do it; who says of another that which is
trus, thongh he would like to injure him by & falschood ; who
lenda money to his brother, though he wonld prefer to see
Lim in distress; who fotches the doctor to his sick child,
though death would remove what he feels to be & burden.
What, now, shall we think of a world peopled with Kant’s
typically moral moeu, —men who in the one case, while doing
right by one another, do it with indifference and severally
know one another to he so doing it, and men who, in the
other ease, do right by one another notwithstanding the
nromptings of evil passions to do othe wise, and who sev-
erally know themselves surrounded by others similarly
prompted ? Most people will, I chink. say that even in the
iirst case life would be hardly bearable, and that in ‘he sec-
ond case it would be absolutely intolerable. Had such been
men’s natures, Schopenhaner would indeed have had good
reason for urging that the race should bring itsel to an end
as quickly as possible.

Coutemplnte now the doings of one whose acts according
to Kant have no moral worth. He goes through his daily
work, not thinking of duty to wife and child, but having in
his thonght the pleasure of wituessing their welfare; and on
sing home he delights to see his little girl with rosy cheeks
and Jaughing eyes eating heartily., When he hands back tea
shopkeeper the shilling given in excess of right change, he
does ot stop to ask what the moral law requires: the thonght
of profiting by the man’s mistake is intrinsically repugnant to
him, One who is drowning he plunges in to rescue without
any idea of duty, but t he cannot plate without
horror the death which threatens. If for a worthy man who
is out of employment he takes much trouble to find & place,
he does :t beéause the consciousness of the man’s difficulties
is painful tu him, and because he knows that he will benefit,
not only him, but the employer who engages him: no moral
maxim enters his mind. 'When he goes to see a sick friend,
the getitle tones of his voice ind the kindly expression of his
face show that he is come not from any sense of obligation,
but becaunse pity and a desire to raise his friend’s spirits have
moved him, if he aids in some public measure which helps
men to help themselves, it is not in pursuance of the admo-
nition “Do as you would be done by,” but because the dis-
tresses around make him unhappy and the thought of
mi‘igating them gives him pleasure. And so throughout:
he ever does the right thing, not in obedience to any injunc-
tion, but because he loves the right thing in and for itself.
And now who would not like to live in a world whers every
one was thus characterized ¢

What, then, shall we think of Kant’s conception of moral
worth, when, if it were displayed universally in men’s acts,
the world would be intolerable, and when, if these same acts
were universally performed from inclination, the world
would be delightful 7

At the Unveiling of Garibaldi’s Statue.

A few weeks ago, witnessing the nnveiling of the statue
of Garibaldi on Washington Square, my attention was
strongly drawn to the thousands of our Italian fellow-
citizens who were revolving round the pedestal upon which
stood the image of their worshipped patriot.

All grades of intelleet and develoy were repr
there, from the faintest acc: of those principles to
the clearest signs of their presence.
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An observer could view
the stages of progress, visible as they were, from the immi-
grant just landed on this soil to the thoroughly Americanized
Italian.

The newly landed Italian cen easily be rocognized by the
coarse expression of his face. His clothes are odd and un-
clean. His skin seems to correspond to the description of
“Mark Twain® in “ A Tramp Abroad,” when he defines
himself us * being in the position of an important land-owner
who carriee his real estates on his person next to the skin.”

But, in the Jangnid and fixed Dlack eye can be seen, now
and theu, a spark of intellect peeping out faintly, as if that
spark were either in its first or last stiuge of existence. Itis
the dormant germ of the mentality for which his aucestors,
the pagan Romans, were so famous,

Every great und noble devel t Las disapp 1 from
the poor classes of Italy. Garibaldi sounded the tru apet for
the resurrection of Italian greatuess and freedom; but the
lowest clusses have not heard its sound. Eighteen centuvies
of papal authority and crushing laws have siothered to ap-
parent death the wondrous activity of that remarkable peo-
ple.  Their sense of individual dignity and rights has
collapsed under the weighty rule of an implacable tempori:l
and spiritual despotism.

All the Latiu caces of Europe bear the characteristics of
the lization of bond in & far greater degree than
the Saxon races. The former drank deeper at the cup of
Christianity and evolved more hlindly into devotion, vugnes.
tioned beliefs, and adhesive obedience. The clurgy possessed
themw, soul and body.  Even to this day they have been une
able to relieve ihemselves altogether from the crushing
welght of superstition,

The Saxcn races f.st gave the death-blow to Ronan Chris-

‘tianity and clerical absolutism by rallying round Luther and
‘the Peformation, They are the freest races of Kurope. Not

that I wish by any means to imply that Beman Catholieity
means bondage and ignorance for the believer, while Protest-
ant Catholicity menns frecdom and knowledge ! Only bigoted
and prejudiced persons could fall into such a gluring error,
All religions whatever rest on abstract beliefs and elerieal
authority at the expeuse of reason aud freedom, The Pro-
testant Chureh did not exert such an implacable authority
over its adherents because the very recolt of progressive
minds against papal autocracy and intolerance was the seed
out of which she was hrought to life. She was the outcome
of an effort o progress to clear the road fo': evolutiop. But,
once established, she was prepared to catry out her intoler-
ance a8 fur us the state of society would permit her to do so.

By comparing the two races—i, ¢., Latin and Saxon—in
their modern respective positions, we behold the forceful de-
monstrations of the benetits of Liberty in the development of
mankind.

Look at the %nglish immigrant as he stands next to the
Italian at Costle Garden.  The former Years in all bis coun-
tenanes stronyg indications of individualism. “ Ego” is
branded on his forehead. The latter moves with faltering
steps, as if waiting fer some one’s permission to be allowed
to goon. He stands in the position of ::n isolated atom striv-
ing Lo gravitate towards rome adhesive hody. The eyes of
the one look around and about with the consciousness of a
judge: the other gazes furtively, as if he were trespassing
on a private property.

Authority and coercive laws paralyze and extinguish our
mental cod physical faculties in direct proportion to the
pressure they bring to bear upon the indi.:dual. They act
like a bandage tightly wound round a li» .» of our body. The
circulation of the blood is stopped, and the limb gradually
withers and dies. But the share of vitality thus displaced
from the limb is not wasted. It passes over, making an ad-
dition o the vitality of the other limbs of the hody. All, in
nature, is perfectly harmonized. The production and distri-
bution of euergy are governed by immutuble principle'.
Energy Is never wasted, It may be diverted from its chans
pel, but it will soon find other outlets. John the Baptist is
reported to have said of Jesus Christ: ‘“ He must grow and I
must diminish.” ‘T.is prophecy implied that John was ex-
pecting a Master, a new development of the faith Le was
preaching. As the master more or less asserts his rights, the
bondage of the servant tightens more or less. Asanew view
of a principle expands more or less, the former view of it ye-
cedes more or less.

To encroach upon the rights of our fellow-men is nothing
but a natural endeavor. That endeavor does not spring from
the encroacher; it is forced upon him and called into uction
by the presence of some individual whose lack of knowledge
and power keeps him below the line of social equilibrium.
The servant creates the master; the slave calls forth the ty-
rant. Supply is born out of demand. Destroy the servant
and the slave, and the master and the tyrant vanish like
smoke!

But to return to the sons and daughters of beautiful Italy
paying their homage to the memory of their hero Garibaldi,
in Washington Square.

It was most intereating to observe them as they strolled
round the statue. The ively large of lib-
erty enjoyed in this country has developed the mental and
physical qualities which were dormant in them while tnder
the oppressive systeins of their native land. From the
newly-arrived immigrant upward to the American nationals
ized Italian could be perceived a course of regular and gra-
dual development corresponding to the lenyth of time they
had been in America. Following those grades, the observer
could notice more and more cleaaliness, more and more value
and style in clothing and jewelry, more and more ease in the
countenance, more and more clearness and transparency in
the skin, more and more brilliancy in the beautiful black
eye, more and more self-reli and individuality in the
general expression of the face. Here, in America, freedom
affords to mankind all the opportunitizs which can be en-
joyed under a liberal government and liberal laws, Imper-
fect a8 these may seem (and undoubtedly are), they are the
best ever yet produced by our modern civilization. They of-
fer to the mind and body the widest range for education and
happiness that can ever be secured under any Stute auchority
and laws. Corrupted as our legislators appear to be, they
are as near to the level of honesty as any rulers of a free na-
tion can ever be.

Corruption and demoralization are part and parce! of au-
thority and legislation. The :niquity of **man ruling vver
man " can produce nothing but iniquitous resalts on dotk the
ruled and the ruler. The system is a double-edged weapou ;
1t strikes and wounds ov both sides.

W sdom =an ouly be aguired by experience. No laws can
either teach it to mankitd, or compel a nation to be directed
by it. Capital punishmeat has not dove away with murder;
80 true is this that goverrments are gradually abolishing that
penalty. The Italian patliament has just voted its abolition,
and all other nations will soon follow the example. What is
true about the law of capital punishment is also trae about
all other laws relative to their influence on the human mind.

We, in this conntry, chioy bat a small amouat of the sum
of liberty which Is our birthright, bat the benefits derived
from that instalment are very great indeed. The Buropéan
immigrant coming to these shores is a living prool that frees




dom inspives morality and kindness,
atmosphere a gentlo feeling of sympathy for thy suffering
and forsaken,  Spontaneous manifestations of henevolenee
are by no wensns searce in this lawd, and the intelligent im-
migrant 5 ¢ testify to the correctness of this statemont.
Animals are treated with more humanity und Kindness in

thiz Republie than in any place outside of it, be it in Eavope |

or {in Ameriea.

T am myselt & two-fold immigrant,  When T came to this
country irotn Europe several years ago, the loftiness of the
unrestrained friendly feelings of the people struek me very
forcibly. lLeaving the States two years Iater, I went to settle
in o neighbering land, where I remained & good many years,
and onee mors Lemigrated to this country.  If, on my wrvival
here {rom fossilized Europe, I had been favarably impressed
with the unassuming kindness of the American people, onmy
second arrival my good impression on that point was tenfold.
That neighboring province in which 1 had lived many years
and which 1 had just left had stored my mind with impre:.-
sions arising from the cold-blooded yreed and the cat-like,
steadfast watchfulness for prey which are the uniform cha-
racteristies of that Law-and-Church-abiding people.

The statue of Garibaldi erected in this city stands on a
ground and among a people worthy of that great cosmopol-
itan. He was a noble, liberty-loving soul. Impressed with
the belief that the unity of the Italian races and centraliza-~
tion of power were indisf ble to the ipation of his
people, he. devoted his entire life to that end; sparing neiiher
his own suffering: nor his life. He may have been mistaken
in his dedunctions regarding cemralization as related to Lib-
erty, but he never shrunk from the duties impose | on him by
his convictions. He stands among us as one of those mag-
nificent spirits of the past whose greatness fills the universe;
whose name echoes und re-echoes throughout the vastness of
the Infinite!

Italy may well be proud of her glorious son and devoted
emancipator. She gave him birth; but who brought to life
in him the immense flood of love and devotion which was
ever overflowing?  Liberty did it. She is his true mother,
and also the mother of all noble, devoted, unfettered men
aud women. Garibaldi belongs to the World, and the World
claims him as its own.

The “ Marseillaise *’ hymn was posed vy a French
and France is vroud of the soul-stirring production. But
who inspired that man to compose such a poem, in which the
outbursts of a sonl filled with bitterness against tyranny,
with agony, with an indomitable resolve to be free or die, are
heard so distinetly ? Liberty inspired him! The hymn does
not belong to France. It belongs to all down-trodden people
struggling to be free. It helongs to all the world, and the
world has taken possession of it.

MARIE LovulsE.
NEW YORK.
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