CHIPS FROM MY STUDIC.

I l ERE is philosophy and solace for the sculs it will content:—

\What T don't sec
Don't trouble me;
And what [ see
Might trouble e,
Did I not know

It must be so.

TuE poct who furnished the above thus records his encounter with
a critic :—
CRITIC,

1dle oftentimes thou seemest,

And, for acting, only drramest;
Thinking nct, although not talking ;
Lying, wben thou shou!d'st be walking.

POET.

Not so idle as i scemed !

Know ye, then, of what I dreamed?
I i purer realms was Rying;

Only ieft my bundic lying.

“WaeRre there is no vision, the people perish,” said the Heb

prophet. There are plenty of people “ up and doing.” Who is dream- §

ing? Where is the vision without which the people perish? “Th
outlook,” we say. But let us confess the matter of “vision” in thi

country is none the clearest. The impatient radical clamors for *ace 3

| tion.” His impatient zeal is a radical defeat. Wait on the vision, and
3 "be still. Inevitable will be the earth’s transformation. “I saw aLew,
L heaven and a new earth,”—the earth taking on the pattéfn of the sky,
—wrote Johr at Patmos. A radical new sky,—after that, action.
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ANMERICAN affairs are encouraging. We are able to keep the faith,
The die was cast, the choice made, in the beginning, for a won-
drous human felicity as the outcome of all cndeavor here. We can-
not go back on that record; we cannot decline our task. "Tis set B
in our hearts; it flows in our blood. We are not a race of individ-
ual free-wills that we can break away and piece-meal destroy our her-
itage. “The human race is one man who never dies, but is alway
advzncing.” We are coercive each with the other; traitor, no iess
than loyalist, points the way. That we hive to-day accomplished is
never a satisfaction. If we have no meaning to put into it beyond the §
mere appearance, the source of all cheer and courage is not touched.
No sensible person judges a work half done. He will “call again,”
and see what has come of it. But the artist himself is not always sure
what will come of it. He is working to an ideal he cannot, in advance
of his trialeffort, always define. To express outwardly, in speech,
form, color, that which he sees or feels with an inner sense, is the
endeavor of his life. And this is his resource: fail often as he may,
the vision itself, if he has wrought in sincerity, never fails; but, in
each valley of despair, shines forth again to reassure him ; puts new
courage into the heart of him, and drives him on to more satisfying
labors. So is it with the man who is the nation. How do affairs
tally with his ideal? Out of each despair rises faith. He cnnof be
s disobedient to the heavenly vision.” But whether success tend to
permanence, depends on the sort of vision he has descried as * heav-
enly.” The vision may be of the earth, earthy ; then permanence
were a curse. But we cf America think we have seen a star in the
very heaven of heavens.

PaTIENCE is half the battle. Every thing seemingly goes wrong at '
first. But what i ¢his wrong-right be part of the rightness? Patience
is saving grace. There are no “royal roads,” no “short cuts.”” The
world must grow, as well as see and do. It must grow, that it may
see and do with good result. Here in this land we have undertaken %8
to grow, as it were, by a sort of universal experience ; and ’tis a slow N
and, to those who do not heed the fact, disheartening process. Then,
this universal experience is of rniversal liberty. We have launched g
our fate on the hazard of all men’s freedom. Much faith does it take
to compass this daring venture. But what we are to win. is to be won
80, and only so. Saint and sinner are each factors. Cro...well found
his “godly men ” the most impractical rulers. Liberty to go wrong is
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a persuasion t> the right. Let all the people iry it, and the end is a
permanent advantage. “Tis a long way round, but the shortest way
hrae. To dwell blissfully in a Paradise they do not crexte, is not to
fill up the measure of human destiny, Of such import is the fuble of
the exiles from Eden. Theirs proved a woeful bliss.  Experience

poisored and killed it. Fruit from a garden ready tilled loses fla- §

vor. There is a tilling of the man to he done; and he is the man to
do it. He may loiter on

“Till old experience do attain
To something like prophetic strain,”—-

then, as they advise one on the streets, he must and will “brace up,” ?

and put on sume new style of behavior. Thns “old experience” is
teaching by manifold accunulations of tes..mony at length, that all
short cuts which sacrifice the principles of universal well-being through
self-effort are ever pitfalis and snares. For exzmple, we of this coun-
try, in our hundred years of desire to establish “ Union,” have b‘een
seeking by many a compromising short cut results we could be entitled
to only by loyal living. Not through liberty, but without it, we sought

our peace. *“ No such miserable motto as liberty first,”” said the great En

defender of Union, That was our treason long flaunted as noblest
patriotism, and by no means now wholly forsworn.  Yet, step by step,
this rebellion has beer: forced to yield. Union, harmony, peacs, are
not to be taken by violence. Every gift of such sort laid on Union’s
altar has been spurned. “'Thou fool! first go and be reconciled to
thy brother.” The Empire is peace! Not for America.  Liberty is
peace. The emphasis is changing from force to persuasion. Put

no obstacle in the way. Be patient. It will take longer to convert ]

men than to shoct them ; but conversion abides; shooting does not

stay. And then, conversion once in fashion, surprising results are §

possible.

Ir there has been a vast deal of “rough hewing” done in this]

world, there has also been z “divinity shaping our ends.” In other
words, the persistency of God in human affairs cannot be gainsaid.

Sensible peopie demur to the idea that there is an outside providence i@

watching and interfering when occasion requires. But it is sensible
to assert that there is a providence in the deeps of human nature, out-]
working its perfect will, not spasmodically, but continuously. Man
sums up in his being all the universe contains. There, within him,
dwell the gods, the angels, and the kingdom of heaven. Mankind are]

)
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L not many, but one soul. We wander away from this central soul, and
L meet as strangers, alien and enemy.  But deep calls unto deep, and we
 awake at length to know each other as oursclves.  All speech that

' does not call upor. this oneness in our natures must be backed up by

| force.  What comes of force? It dissipates at last the illusion that
 society can Lc fashioned from without; that perfection in human
| beings is possible by compression in iron moulds. It is a part of our
P growth that we must first have this damnation: of outwardness. We
- “are given over to believe the lie.” It inheres in the beginnings of
B individuality. Inflated with our selfishness, we think we have nothing
f in common. We do not know how to get hold of each other. We
) grasp at the visible, and think it is the substantial part, and that
: much is to be gained by pounding on that. We dump a load of this

f outwardness into the station-house, and think society is improved.
Or we found a reform school like that at Westboro’, and use *sweat
 tubs,” and ply other tortures, till the boys call “Enough!” and say
 they will be good. The illusion vanishes. Flesh and blood slip
@ away. We haven’t got even a ghost of a soul to show for all our pains.
B Addressing each other as other than ourselves, is continuing conflict.

Tir-d out at length with our wranglings and blood-spilling, we open

| our eyes suddenly to behold eacl. in the eyes of his neighbor—himself!
| "Tis no lone, exceptional voice that has cried out on supreme occa-

sions. “Love neighbor as self.” All experience, culminating, brings

l just this revelation. Men see, finally, they are not many, but one.

B And this is the dawn of society. Its terms are equality: but ’tis the
| equality of the many in the one. Recognize this, and we have man-
 ners,—to which there is nothing superior.

“Is it self-culture, self-assertion, self-respect? Is it unselfish self-

- hood > Or is it loss of self,—of self-conscious self-hood? I passa man
. in the narrow street. What have I done? [ have, without thought of
f self, without thought of the man, graciously given him the right of way.

B It was the spontaneity.of my manners that lcnt them their charm.
 This is not a special culture. I did st not to perfect mysell, nor the cth-

b er man ; nor to accommodate him. No doubt he was accommodated.
] But my motive was not that. I had no motive. It was my salute to the
E Universe. Wholly unpremeditated, "twas a right and beautiful thing to
do. Was that not enougk? No praise for me. 7 was not there for
t blame or praise. How couid there be praise or blame? Our meeting
| and passing was the rhythm and music of life. What of him I met?

Was he grateful in his heart toward me? Possibly. Why? Not, I
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trust, because of my courtesy to him. I had done nothing for Aim.

Not that he was my friend had I turned aside; else, the next man

I met, not my friend, had received quite other treatment. No; he
was nothing to me. There was not only the lack of self-reference
on my part; there was also no seclf-assertion on his part. Neither
of us thrust self in the way. With no thought of the act, we waived
self, and permitted the tryst of God. Not that he received favor,

but that the universe was jusnﬁed, did he feel pleasure. It was the B

spontaneity of life.”
In this wise I had been talking to my friend, when-lie interposed’

“What we want is perfecticn. A little common sense settles,the |
whole question.  If you would perfect yourself, 1-ou must wisely lzbor |§

with that end in view.”

1 began to say, *“ Common sense is not always wise. We need often
a sense that is zzcommon. And pray don’t mistake that for nom-
sense ;” but he claimed the floor, and thus proceeded :—

“ Don’t suppose [ advise one to cut his own throat in order to
achieve the perfection of self, as he woul. »e doing if he did the thing
in a purely selfish manner. Mind you, I say, wisely labor, &c. You

must clearly see that self cannot be made secure at the cost or sacri- %
fice of others: nay more, self<cuiture is not to be obtained by any}§
amount of iabor bestowed exclusively on self. It.is not merely that|§

you retrain from despoiling others. Your case demands other treat-

ment than this even. It positively enjoins upon you that you bestow:

your labor in great degree on your fellow-men to the neglect of self.
Why? The reasons are two at least. First, the labor you bestow on]

others reacts on self, and indirectly does more for you than you could LE
do directly. The rule is: Serving others serves self better than self-§

serving. Secondly, while you are serving others, and others are serv-
ing you, the gain, as you clearly see, must all be on ycur side. Thus,

losing life, you find it. So you see it is no cutting your throat [}
' advise, as would be the case were you to cut yourseif off from recipro-§
cal human sympathy by exclusive devotion to your own self-culture.

No: go out into the world, and toil for your race, and you shall find

yourself growing into that perfection you so much desire. And, asj
this achitvement becomes universal, just in that degree shall come on§

earth the long-prophesied millennizl giory.”
With this deiiverance, my friend departed. He did nct care for my

re:;xy, nor did I much care to make reply. His common sense was S

tions of time and the new birth. But to m yself 1 continued wmt I
had to say somewhat in this wise. '
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At the risk of being over-precise, T will say there are three planes
of being. The first and second my friend has described well enough.
The third he does not in his philosophy apparently suspect. In his§
life, many a sally of his out and away from self-secking, has apjrised B
me anew of the fact that one's self and one's philosophy are not al-
wavs, if ever, the same. This third and highest plane, then, is what? B
In one word, I shall :nswer, sponfancity—the frc> human life. Not®
reflection, nor calculation, nor plan, nor purpose, enters into it at 2
all: but wholly the delight of being in the presence of beauty and
truth : and this quite irrespective of any private or public advantage.
My friend would assert this in his iove of a pcem, in his admiration
of a work of sculpture, or in standing before the glory of a sunset.
But that there is this same poetry in human life ; that, in truth, one’s
life may be itself 2 poem; and is, whenever it attains its divine ex- [}
pression,—is not to his mind so clear. Or will he say, “A perfet §
human life is a poem.” I am not so sure cf that. The finite Luman |§
life can have no perfection, but is, as the old theology has lorg asserted
it to be, “Blthv rags,” when the All-perfect infinite dawns on the scul.
I say one's Zifz—not one's niere existence—may be a poem. There is
po inore poetry in your .noral mechanism than in other mechanics.
He who loses himself finds life, and his life is poetry.

Thus it is: the manifest of /ifz is spontaneity. Hence, no uiterior
ends ; doing one thing that somewhat else may happen ; casting bread
on the waters where some eddy may retuin it again with increase. In
and for its own sake is the beautiful thcught entertained, arnd the beau-
tiful deed done. Culture is the liberation of self from rules and laws.

“Can rules ot tutors educate
The semi-god whem we await,”

into this free, flowing, self-losing life?

Is the “color line ” vanishing? The new President seems tc have
set himself honestly enough to the task of wiping it out. Perhaps he &
fecls. however, as well as Lincoln, that he has before him *a vast, big §
job.” If it be Ais *job,” he undoubtedly has. Dut, if the white
Southerners have really taken hold to help, and do not mean to wipe
out the “colored man” as well, the mere pelitician who is hanging Lis §8
fortune on that “line” can probably be disposed of. But no political §
ba,zaining is going to do it. That must fail as absclutely as has the §
application of force. The *thou shalt not” of the army, . though a
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temporary protection to the negro, has proved no successful mission- §
ary. But the moment the President intimates a withdrawal of force,
there appears to be a Southern ear that will listen 0 humane counsels,
In short, the point of conversion has possibly been reached. Time §

al- will show. “I see a new light breaking in the North,” exclaims a
at? recognized leader of Southern sentiment. If the new light is breaking
Not also in the South, the color line wili certainly disappear. But it must 8
at be confessed that there are a good many *“ifs” in the way. The old-
ind 8 time abolitionist, who can draw from the well-preserved storehcuse of i
ge. Fi his memory a recoliection of how things were in other days, carnot P
ion casily beliave the Southern planter will ever voluntarily do that which |§
set. is right.  Does he vote in wie Senate for Douglas *—1hat 's his cun-
e’s ning. He will give a rolored marshal > the District of C.lumbia— [ig
€x- give hita no rrore interference from Washington in the South’s “local |
fect affairs.” We are so little accustomed to throwing responsibility upoa
1an BB the wrong doers by taking them at their word, putting hem on their B8
ted honor, that icis 2 puzzling question to uecide off-hand.  Nevertheless,
ul. ¥ something of the sort seems likely to come. What is 7 narknble. how-
2 is ever, in this controversy, is the urnconscious shifting “tc ground new
ics. and dangerous to political pretensions,~*a movement ¢n which pretty-

@ much the whole country seems thoroughly bent. It iz announced *that
for E a goverar=nt_that cannot stand ercept by force ducs not deserve to
ad | stand.” This is applied to South Carolina and Louisiana. Bu, if tox

Tn [ these States, thenm for others, av;; zor all States, it is good docirine,—
au- cven for the United States. Let Mr. Tilden set up in oppositian ‘o fH
ws. Mr. Hayes. Ii he can coliect the taxes by a voluntary act on the part
of the pecple, and Mr. Hayes cannot, why, [Haves must go with Cham- §
- berlain cnd Packard. If, more than thar, the people will veluntarily §
pay t:xes to none of them—-:either to Tilden nor Hayes, Ni~iols nor g
Packard.-—then all parties must abandon *heir pretensions. aud leave [l
the people free to get on with less governing. It is evident however; '
things are not to be zarried that far. The consistercy, the logic of §
ive the sitnation is not to be urged. One nay see simpiy the drift of the 3
he B i time to scme more enlightened system of affairs than that buiit on
big ’ force.
ite
ipe
Lis THE Boston University Year-Book for 1876 contains an essay by
cai | William F. Warren, Presiden. of the University, cntitled. * Tax Ex-§§
the emprion the Road to Tax Abolition.” This essay is endorsed by the

foll board of the Council in these words: “In the present issue il
large space is given to the discussion cf one of the most important

measure be free io select the public use to which his contribulion shall apply.

. is the State economical, it is the State republican and democratic.’

-

%
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topics now agitating ‘he public mind. In place of the further e.ten- §
sion ¢i taxation advocated by many, the essay proposes a far more
impceing reform, the general abolition of all compulsory taxes. Itis
hoped that the comparative novelty of the proposition may not deter
practical men from a thoughtful study of the paper. Just ideals are
ever serviceable, however slow the world’s approach to them.” This
essay, emanating from the very heart of so large and influential a de-
nomination of Christians as the Methodists, goes far to silence the te.~s
of those who look for a general Christian uprising to rivet yet other
chains on American literty. Few professing liberals have yet reached ;
the liberal ground of this clear-headed Christian. * Tax abolition” is;
a step far in advance of the State secularized, yet built of taxes {orced’
from unwilling pockets. In the Free State the institutions will rest on
free offerings. The right of refusing support to a governmert i> a
safeguard the free citizen cannot surrender. The governmeni so 2s-
tablished will stand on good behavior. To this radical discussion
of affairs the public is to be invited more and more in ti.¢ coming
years. A few paragraphs from Mr. Warren's discourse will serve
to draw attention to, and helyp, it is hoped, to create a demand for its
issue in some more popular form :—

“The abolition of compulsory tazation is more than a beautiful idea!. Itis anis-
contestable fact, that the whole social and political progress of the worlc is in this
direction.

“ Take up the history cf any State which has fought its way out of despotism into
liberty, and it will be found that greater progress has already been made toward the

{ true goal than yet remains to be madec.

» . L) . 3 . *

“ Note the steps of this histoiic progress.  First. corpulsory exactons, levied by
one despotic will, without o mauch as formz!.c~zsultation with the governed. Next,
the one despotic will is limited by a class of privileged subordinates, too powerful to

- - - ®

. be disregarded ; these must be trusted to vote the due strpoiies for King 2nd State,

Next, the privilege ! class inus: eicher abdicate, or share th=ir power with represen-
tatives of the mil¥ a, and t/enceforth tax-laying is the free public act of a majofity
of natioual representatives. One step more completes the grand transition from im-
positions willed by no citizen to tribute wled by all. Onc- none voted these obdiga-
tory subsidies of the State, now vast majorities of nations spontaneously ascumne their
payment; in some fair future why not ail? particularly if each citizen can in some

. ® . . . . » . . - .
% In our own day a French writer upon imposts, M. de Girardin, catches a glimpse
of this ideal method, and exclaims, ¢ Voluntary taxation, it is the State stimulated, xt

. . » . N . > N N . . 3
“To the believer in that better day there is another fact which seems t» usher in

almost the realization of his fzith. In several of the smaller politica! junsdictions of
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Eurepe the historic tax-gatherer has been found superfluous.  For five years it was

the good fortune of the present writer to be domiciled in une of these comrunitics, |
Incredible as it may seem to believers in the necessity of a legal enforcement of
taxes by pains and penalties, he was for that period, by law and by usage, ir ine strict- &

est sense of the term, his own assessor and his own tax-gatherer. In common with
the other citizens, he was invited, without sworn statement or declaration, to mawe

~uch contribution to the public charges as seemed to himseif just and equal.  That K
samn, uncountcd by any official, unknown to any but himself, he was asked to drop ||
with lus 9wn hiad inte ~ strong public chest; on doing which his name was checked J&

off the list of contributors, his duty done. Not sonn zan he forget the sens. of dig-
mty and honor and - hivairous generosity which this trustful bearing of the gow
ernucent inspizsd. Every citizer: felt a noble pride in such iinmunity irom prying
essessors and rude constables. Every annual call ¢f the authurities or that come
munity was honored to the full. ’

Other years bave passed. The great German Empire has swaliowed up that oid,
yet young and courageous “ Free City ” and State. It has absorbed one oth.r sover-

eignty in which it is said that like liberties obtained. Let us hope it has not substi-
tuted taxation by the needle-gun. for taxation by conscience. In any case, however, |

the experiment has been tried, tried for years and f{ound successful. A State
supporied solely by the voluntary tribute of its subjects has been proved bt uial to
be possible. Alluding to such experiments in Switzerlaud and Germany, oae of the
sobersst publicists of France, Pellegrino Rossi, declares, * When preople have
already passed from the ¢ld tc this new method, it is too l2:e to swear that taxes
shall be eternal.”

THE New Orthodoxy, which here in New England has been gather- §
ing strength within evangelical limits for the last quarter of a century,,

flames up of late in divers ways, until it is fair to be erccuraged with

the thought that the fires of a more libera! faith are to be lighted on

every hill. Doomed we may be to disappointment. but this much

seems clear. The children of to-day breathe a new atmospherz, If-¥§
any one doubts, let mim imagine the amazement thai would sit on the-
face of Jomat'ian Edwards,~—to say nothing of one Michael Wiggles-:
worth,—were they tc revisit the scenes of earth. Here is the Rev. B

Joseph Cook at Treiwont Temple.  Say he is but a clever lawyer mak-
ing special pleas for the old doctrines, if you will. More important it

B is to notice the entire change of base to which he is certainly leading §

j a very large representative orthodoxy. He has fallen in love with Sci-
~rze: no more mystery. He will surrender Orthodoxy before reason. 38

] Immortality is revealed under his microscop~. God is a syilogism; §

Christ as easily explained as a rainbow. The aforetime mysterious
trinity is analyzable by finite reason. Endiess misery is in *the na-

B turc of things.” And so on; the old creeds are all thrust out to take ‘
their chances for life or death on the boards of rational strife. The |
§ carly Bibliolatrists would have fled in dismay. Welcome fo the new
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light, break where or how it will! In this connection it may be perti-

nent to quote Mr. Murray. In a sermon on the Bible, abcunding in
waywardness from Orthodoxy, is to be found this sentence : * Even the
ox and the ass could teach some Christians. For, if the Bible may be |8
compared to 2 field, it may be said with truth that they begin at Gen-|§
esis and eat their way clear across to Revelations,—stubble and grass, |§
bitter and sweet, useful and useless alike.”

Josepr Cook thinks that “ Massachusetts law ought to be made in
Massachusetts, and not on the Tiber.” What he means o say is that
Massachusetts should decide the sort of religious education she will
enforce in the prisons and common schools, without reference to Pa-
pal ideas. American law shall be supreme here, and not Roman
canon law. It seems that within Charlestown prison, where & major-

. ity of the convicts are Romish, there is a Protestart chaplain, and the Ji

Protestant Bible is circulated. Against this the Roman Chuica ip
some form or other has entered her protest. Now, says Mr. Cook,
who disclaims energetically haviog one drop of sectarian blood in his
veins,—

# All who are there are wards of the State. They are not under the care of any

. denomination. Massachusatts is the preacher to those convicts. Massachusetts di-

rects their moral culture.  Massachusetts is not denominational. It has been the
ogdnion of Massachusetts that she had the right to manag. the instruction of thase

R convicts according to her own ideas. Massachusetts was so narrow, so benighted, so
B scctarian, as to suppos. that she p
. and to instruct him to teach ncthing denominational, but to put the Bible into the

d the right to appoint a chaplain over there,

hands of the cor.victs; to organize, if you please, a Sunday school, not sectarian at all,
but in the hancs of all denominations; tc hold devotional meetings, and thus train

g these convicts into prepasatioa for a life of freedom, treating them in all ways as a

wise parent would treat an erring child. Massachusetts thought she kad a right te

38 do that, and that is what she did.”

Mr. Cook’s remarks were received by the vast audience in Tremont
Temple with “loud and long-continued applause,” which shows with

i what rapture a purely partisan statement, addressed, as is claimed, to

more intelligence than was ever gathered in New England before, can §

B Le entertained. Mr. Cook maintains that every thing in this country
i must go by count of heads and clack of tongues.” Suppose it pos- 3
 sible that some day in our State Romish heads shall outnumber Pro-

testant heads. Thex will the law ma’'e cn the Tiber have become j

American law, and rule her::. If, in that day, in the prison *under

the shadow of Bunker Hill,” the majority are Protestants, will Mr.
Cook repeat his triumphant strain, “Massachusetts is the preacher
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o these convicts ; Massachusetts is not denomination.!”?  The prob-
abllmes are, if he has ot then—to borrow his own faivorite phrase—.
“gone hence,” that he will clamor far more vebemently than does now
the disaffected Romanist for religious teaching and a Bible of the
convicts’ own choosing. The State Romish will be as uch the State,
as the State Protestant is. Or suppose, under the impetus to rationa]
thought givea by the Monday Lectureship, the State turn infidel, and
for chaplain—if prisons are then extant—select somz savan/ of sciencs, §
Wil not the State still be “undenominationai””? Or will Mr, Cock §
ade in then insist that scieice taught as a substitute for religious training is
is that equivalent to denominaticnal bias? There is nothing he more values | ‘
will than clear ideas and utmost {airi.ess. Let him say, then, that the State |
which labors only to satisfy all Protestant sects i still dencmninae
woral. It is denominational as regards the Romish cect; were Romam
and Protestant united as one Christian body, it would still be denom
national as regards Jews, Infidels, Free Religionists, etc. It is sectarian
or denominational for any one of these opposing parties to establish
religious or non-religious instruction in prison or school. )
Mr. Cook would have law made in Massachusetts, and not o> the i
Tiber. But whence comes the kind of Asuerican law in which he de-
lignts? Ts it of American soil? Noj; it is transplanted from judma;
it is Judzan law. Well, it might as well come irom the Tiber as from i
the Jordan, if it is to ride rough-shod over the consciences of men. j§
American law, whatever else may be said of it, is pledged not to do
that.
t there,
nto the
as all,
Tak discussion of the school question betrays the virus in the blood

of American politics. The security which the idea of maintaining a-
majority vote offers is that to whose shelter all parties flee. The
Catholic, perhaps .: more thoroughly consistent. He proposes ed
caticn on the same principle that he proposes religion ; namely, that
of Authority. He does not profess to support frecdom.

2o right, he may say ; that is, right as Mother Church conceives it. In— ,
dividual freedom apart from this restriction is no: ir: the Catholic’s pro-§
gramme. Hence education, in his view, is e .cation in those thmgs ‘
the Chm'ch has sealed w1th her approval. All else is denounced as §

vicious. The Catholic is consistent. He says there is .mthomv for
the individual, and tells you where it is. He also declares that this
authority has its basis in the right of things, and not in the will of men.
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Revolution, or the vote of the majority, does not affect it. The priest
is but the mouthpicce of the everlatting right. Here may be the as-
sumpticn ; but it carries with it a consolation not found in the mere
reflection that one’s neighbors are strongest. Gov. Rice, speaking
before the Episcopa! Church Ceongress, said that sectarianism, and
not religion, was at the bottom of all our public school difficulties,
Religion, as defined by Jesus Christ, was /re.  No one could object
to that. Put love in the schools, and leave sectarian teaching out.
But what is love? Even Gov. Rice defined it as love to God as well
as man. Well, but whatis God? *The author of all we see that is
beautiful and good,” responds the Governor. But that will not satisfy
all who wiil be interested in the schools. “God is Father, Son, and
HKoly Ghost,” says one; “God is the other side of the moon,” says
another; ‘ Gud is nothing : there is no god,” quoth yet 2nother.  Thus
¥ _ sectarian views creep in, in spite of the simplicity to which religion
is reduced by His Excellency.

AcalN, the schools can be made entirely secular, and thus, in the

opiniou of many of our mast earnest libera! thinkers, the sectarian rock §

can be escaped. But liberal teachers cannot discard morality ; and
immediately we hear of natural morality and Christian merality. The
latter says to the ingenucus youth, *Turn your otker cheek, and let

your enraged companion strike that also.” “Not a bit of it,” says ]

natural moraiity ; “hit back, and defend yourselt” Now it is plain
that rigit here, even on these little hooks, hang all the law and the
ptophets. 3hall the liberal pay taxes to have hiz boy taught the vile

doctrine of tame scbmission to injury? He cught not, he says, to be §

taxed for a religion he does not believe ; no more for a morality ; es-
pecially when that morality is so intimate a part of his religious faith.

On the other hand, shal! the Christian pay taxes to have his child in- §8

doctrinated in—speaking more accurately, perhaps I should say en-

’ » couraged in developing—the natural depravity of his yourg untutoread §
blood? However tamely he may submit to be physically buffeted |

i about and shorn of his birthright, he has no disposition to yield to any
 liberal usurpation of this sort,—not while there are left to him two

B ‘such peaceful weapons as the ballot and the bayonet. This is but a |

cample. Sects in morals can be multiplied indefinitely. In short,
. compalsory taxation, in whatever shape, is an unwitting confession of
 the bomely old truth that men differ.

The Radci Revicw.

Tue refusal of the authorities of Philadeiphia to allow the memory of
‘'homas Paine its just cclebration in Indeperdence Hall, by the plac-
ing there, as a fit recognition of his services to the country in the early
days “which tried men’s souls,” & simple portrait bust, may be rc-g
garded as by no means a final decision. Times change. People
grow wiser, if not better. The religious opinions of Paine, theugh, g
if uttered in cur day, they would cause hardly a ripple on the surfaceg
of popular opinion, were, at the time of his bold, unreserved criticism 8
of the Bible and Christian assumptions, st.Ticient to arouse most deadly |§
and venomous animosity. The man whose political carcer had won§

him uanbounded popularity sank suddenly beneath the tumultuous gk

waves of a bigotry and haired more fierce than ever forcad the tortures
of the Inquisition. But the pith of his protest outlives the stcrm, and |
his character is destined to receive ampie vindication. The iollewingg
unique tribute w s spoken by Walt Whitman at the recent anniversary
of Paine’s birthday in Philadelphia. It should put inend to the old
slanders -—

“ Some thirty-Gve years ago, in New York city, at Tammany Hall, of which place
I was then 2 freuenter, I happened to become quite well acquainted with Thomas
Paine’s perhaps r.ost intirzate chum, and certainly in later years very frequent com-
panion, a remarkably fine old man, Col. Fellows, who may yet be remembered by
some strzy relicts of that period and spoi At cae of our interviews he gave me a
minute account of Paine’s sickness and death.  In short, from these talks I was and|
am satisfed that my old friend, with his marked advantages, had mentally, inorally,
and emotionally ganged the author of “ Common Sense,” and. besices giving me 2
good portrait of his appearance and manners, had taken the true measure, not oaly of
his exterior, but interior character. Pa’ e’s practical demeanor, and much of his the:
oretical belicf, wus a mixture af the Fi -ich and English schocls of a century ago,
and the best of both. Like most old-fashioned pcople, he drank a giass or two =
day; but was no tippler, nor intemperate, let alone being a drunkard. He lived sim-|
ply and eco:omically, but quite well,—was always cheery and courteons, perhaps oc-Si§
casicnally a little blumt, having very positive opiniona apon politics, religion. and sof
forth. That he labored well and wisely for the States, in the trying pened of thei
parturition, and in the seeds of their character, there seems to me no question.
dare not say how much of what vur Unioa is owning and enjoving to-day,—its indepen-@8
dence, its ardent belief in, and substantial practice of, radical human rights. and the
severance of its government from all ecclesiastical and superstiticus dominion,—T dare]
pot say how much of all this is owing to Thomas Paine, but I am inclined to think
good portion of it decidedly is. But I was not gaing either into an aralysis or culog
gium of the man. I wanted to carry you back a generatior or two, and give you by}
indirection 2 moment's glance ; and «iso to ventilate a very earnest and, I beli
authentic opinion, nay, convi~ti~., of that time, the fruit of the interviews I ha
mentioned, 2nd of questioning and cross-questioning, clinched by my best inform

voice, dress, manaer, and what may be called his atmosphere and magnetism, ~
cialiy in the later years of his life. Iam sure of it. Of the foul and foolish fiction




yet told about the circumstances of his discase, the absolnte fact is that be lived a
good life, after its kind: he died calmly and philosphically, as becarne him. He

served the embryo Unicn with most precious service,—a service that every wan, §

woman, and child ir. cur thirty-eight States is to some exient receiving the henefii ot

to-day; anc I, for one, here cheerfuily and reverently throw my pebbie or. the cairn I
of his memorv.  As we all know, the season demands—or rather, will it ever be out §

of season >~~that America learn to better awel! on her choicest possession, the leg-

acy of her good and faithful men ; that she 'wili preserve their fame, if unqucstioned ; i
or, if need be, that she fail not to diss.pate what clouds have intruded oa that

fame, and burnish it newer, truer, and brighter continualiy.”

MRr. PETER BavnE produced scme year or so ago a very remarkable
study of Walt Whitman’s poems, which was printed in the “Contem-

porary Review,” and has since been reprinted in several American pe-§

riodicals. As showing the color of this criticism which Mr, Bayne

subimits to the moral world—he is a meralist of the pure type—several |
of the illustrations he has plucked from * Leaves of Grass” are here§

set forth with a touch of his grimly earnest accompanying comments.

Whitman, in the eye of his critic, is guilty of *extravagaut conceit.”

The following is submitted in evidence :—

“I coan'd old times;
I sat studying at the feet of the great masters:
Now, if eligible, O that the great masters might return and study me ™

“Much good would it do them!” exclaims Peter Bayne. Walt in- 3§
nocently remarkas,— ‘

“ Oxen that rattle the yoke and chain, or halt in the Jeafy shade! what is that you
express in youz cyes?
It scems 1o me more than all the print [ have read in my lite.”

Whereupon Bavne: “Whitman’s eulogists tell us he reads Shaks-

pere, Homer, and the Bible. Can they pretend to believe it to be any-
thing but fantastic affectation to say that there is more in the eyes of;
oxen than in these?” ’Tis doubtful if Whitman ever bad a critic in |

grimmer earnest.  Once more. Says “Whitman,— .

1 think I could turn and live with animals, they are so placid and sclf-contain’d;
I stanc and look at them long and long,
They do not sweat and whine about their condition ;
They do nut lic awake in the dark and weep for their sins;
They do rot make me sick discussing their duty to God;
Not one is dissatisfied—not one is demented with the mania of owning things s
Not one kneels to another, nor to his kind that lived thousaads of years 1gv}
Not one is respecirtble ¢r industrious over the whole earth.”

Mr. Bayne is simply disgusted. He refers us to those industrious
creatures, “the bee and the ant,” and declares that Whitman’s state-
ments are neither “accurate nor sagacious.”  And then, with all grav-
ity, he continues: “ They are a confused echo, extravagantly al,?surd, of o
teachings which he has not understood,”—by whicl} f}e means simply to
say that our “barbaric” poet is an ignorant Darwinian. ‘

But I cannot go with Mr. Bayne when he denounces Whitman for
his religion. He says: “ His extravagance in his pious tone is almost
equally offensive.” Indeed, I think Mr. Bayne gets a trifie mixed when
he touches this phase of things. He has been so stirred up ard
shocked by the poet’s line in praise of the “brutes”—

“They do not make me sick discussing their cluty to God "—
that he has lost his way. Mr. Bayne loves to hear $uch discussions ;

or, at least, he thinks they ought to occur among 4uman beings. So,
when Whitman continues,—

“ say that the real and permanent grandeur of These States must be their Religios; £

Otherywise there is no real and permaneat grandeur :
{Nor character, nor life worthy the name, without Religion; |,
Nor iand, nor man, nor woman, without Religion),”—

Mr. Bayne (with a perversity I cannot explain) observes: “ This is just
as silly as to praise pigs and foxes for not worshipping God.”. Mr.
Bayne is fully persuaded that Whitman has “no maxim which he more
energztically 2utorces than this,~~ Reverence nothing.””  He says of
Whitman, “ With a flourish of his pen he accounts for and effaces all

gods,” and quotes as follows :—

“ Magnifying and applying came I,

Outbidding at the start the old cauticus hucksters,

Taking myself tii» exac* diinensions of Jehovah;

Lithegrapbing Kronos, Zeus his son, and Hercules his grandson;

Buyiug drafts of Osiris, Isis, Belus, Brahma, Buddha,

In my portfolio placing Manito loose, Allah on a leaf, the crucifix engraved,

With Cdin, and :he hideous Mexitli, and every idol and image ;

Taking them all for what they are worth, and not a cent more;
.’ » » » * » * »

What do you suppose 1 would intimate to ySu in a hundred ways, but that man }
cr womnan is as gocd as God?

And that there is no God any more divine than Yourself?”

To conclude: I cannot, in perusing any of the above quotations,
quite enter into Mr. Bayne’s perturbed state of feeliag. What do I
care if Whitman “ professes to ‘inaugurate’ a religion of which the one
duty, the sole worship, is to be the ‘dear love of corurades,’” or if he

- . * R ) 2
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This

tous does “speak with the authority of u founder of a new chusch”?

ate is a free land. 1 can still worship as T please,  Says Whitman, as
Tav- Mr. Bayne (iuotes him —
1, of
N ‘“No dainty dolce affettucso I
- Bearded, sun-burnt, gray-neck'd, forbidding, I have arrived,
Te be wrestled with as I pass, for the solid prizes of the universe;
for For such I afford whoever can perscvere to win them.”
nost 3
hen “These last two lines,” says Mr. Bayne, “either menn nothing at
and @  ali, or they announce that Whitman is a god.” It may be so; but then
[ )ir. Bayne has already quoted our poet to the effect that we are a//
. gods. One thing offsets another. I am content. And so at last is
; Mr. Bayne ; for he has {ound in Whitman’s own ords—* mest reason- |
ns ; able of all his prophecies ”"—that which ought to satisfy him surely. SO
So, Here is the “philosophical resignation” he is able at iast to reach.
v All along he has desired to “cast his [Whitman's] works away,” and
now at last Whitman yields him comfort:— .
e d ro
“1 bequeathe myself to the dirt; .
- If you want me again, look for me under your boot-soles.” S
: This, Mr. Bayne thinks, will do. And so think 1. But if -fmy one B :
just BB would further judge, and for himself, the “ Leaves of Grass,” since Mr. |l
Mr Boyne's critique, are to be found at all our most enterprising Ameri- S
ore SMRE can book stores. ) '
s of
 all §
. I HAVE been permitted to look over a portion of the manuscript of
28 Samuel Johnson's forthcoming work on China. This volume will give R
" us as full an account of Chinese civilization as his work published
i

a few years since did of Indian., Starting from the characteristics 8
of the Chinese mind, and recognizing its remarkable difference from B
the Hindu, it traces these peculiar traits to their grounds in hu-
man nature, and their relation to Universal ideas and principles,
through an elaborate study of Chinese civilization in its productive}
elements, its structures of government and education, its rationalistic
t'eachers, its religious and philosophical beliefs, and in especial rela-
tion to their bearings on the great problems—social, commercial.§
political, philosophical, and religious—of the present time. It is
contribution to the practical reconstruction of religioh and philosoph
ona larger basis than those special claims and symbols which are no
yielding to the growing faith in scien.e and the sympathies of races
and creeds.  One of the most interesting features is the connection off

man

| nation, is here analyzed, and referred to its place in the vast civilization

tional postry in all its forms, and the evolution of language through

| 2 peopls whose character and history are likely to have so important
| an influence in shaping our own destiny.

| all, white as well as black. This new agitation passes out of the polit-

i
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Chines~ philosophy with the principles of evoiution, as developed in
our "Western Science. The author is a firm believer in evolution, but
2ffirms aiso the infinite element, which, as Cosmical Mind, iv esser-
tial to every step in the evolutionary process. The questions of civil
service reform, of moral and intellectual tests for orficia! functions ; the
failure of the missionarics in the work of converting China, and their
success as physicians, surgeons, and translators ot Chinese Scriptures
for the uses of comparative religion ; the history of the opium war and
of European intercourse with China; the problem of Californian im-
migration ; the special frunction of the Chinese in modern civilization;
and the picture drawn of the industrial and social achicvements of
this hitherto uncomprehended people,—are all treated with grea.
thoroughness.

The profound philosophy of Lao-tsé forms a pendant to the mechan- §
ical and institutional methods of Chinese culture, and its individualism
is shown to be a reaction to noble persona! principies and aims. Three
new exte.ded chapters on Buddhism are added to those in the former
volume, explaining its philosophical evilution as 3 whole, and its spe-
cial relation to China. Every great monument of the rational liter-
ature in all its branches, wkich has exerted important influence on the

of three thousand years ; and ample extracts are given from themall.
Ancestral worships, Patriarchalism, Fetichism, Chinese Theism, the na-

all its stages, with special reference to the written signs of this re-
markable literature, are each the subject of a chapter of philosophical
inquiry. : .

The labor and extent of research to which the work bears wiiness,
is perhaps at first the most noticeable fact about it. But the most
important is certainly its contribution of original philosophical and
religious thought to a subject which covers all the speculative and so-

E ciol aspects of our time. The timeliness of a work like this must also

be islt,~coming, as it does, in the present state of our relations with

CHATTEL slavery was one phase of the labor problem. The blacks
emancipated rose to the level of the white mce, so far as the law could |
affect them. Still remains the far more difficu!t problem of finding
out 7 "d satisfying the just demands of labor,—not for one race, but for
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ical arena. Just so fast as the peopie come to perceive its tiue im-
port, they will discover that it prophesies and proclaims a new moral
growth, quickened by a new intelligence. It will be natural, however, ¥

for the poor, sharing the prevailing distemper, to seek first a political “

salvation. But escap: from the luring but unreal might of the ballot wiil
be their first great deliverance.  Their remedy lies beyond and above
all that legisiation can do for them. Instead of a new labor party, a
new labor college or institute will better serve their cause. The
grievance is grzat, and not easily borne. But the sooner the com-
plaining laborer is able to state his case, and intelligently show the
nature of the injustice that keeps him down, spite of ali his efforts to

rise, the sooner will come the relief he is bound to have. Now, tca M

very great extent, the poor who work hard,~—the *industrious poor,”
as they are frequently referred to by leading sympathetic journals,—
know they ought to fare better than they do ; yet they propose only
to seize the first opportunity to mount into fortune that will inevitably
send others to the lLard fate they themselves have escaped from. T §
de not mean this is a deliberate purpose on their part; but simply
that it is the necessary effect of the system they, with the rest of the
world, still maintain. They are out ; they would be in. There is no
proposition going tc show how a// may go in. Codperation is talked
of, and serious attempts to put it in practice have been numerous.
But no codperative enterprise has yet found it possible to include uni- §
versal interests. A class effort is fostered. The outcome caunot be |

i prosperity for all. -
Confess that the problem is difficult. Yet why should we hesitate to &
| say that the goal to be striven for is the annihilation of poverty? 1know
L 2 smile creeps over the face of the incredulous. They will szy, * The
L poor ye have with you always.” Armed with this old-time text, as

though it were a justification rather than irony deep and reproaching, §

B they will discourse of wise management, temperance, economy, etc. |

But it needs only a straightforward glance into the real facts of the case

| to perceive that rich and poor do not divide on any such line of merit
and demerit: on the one side, all the sobriety, wisdom, and frugality the |
L world contains ; ou the other, a woeful display of the lack of all these
| factors of success. Grant all that may be said in behalf of temperance,
[ mother-wit, thriftiness, and whatever else is good for a man,—does it §
L follow that all people thus armed could abolish their poverty. and still
keep up the same money-getting conflict? Where theré is confiict, there
s a certainty that somebody will be pushed to the wall. Equal chances
B8 10 join in a strife against each other for the necessaries and comaforts
| of life,~—is that the solution we are to be content with?

charge ; or, on the other hand, he might make the loan at great incon-
i —in all cases—his price would be modulated by the actual loss he sus
L unto all the full measure of their labor. Each would add to his cap- }

 capital to increase without labor would be surrendered. For the mo-
i ment it ceased making demands on labor for conferring benefits, it
| would have of itself no cumulative resource. The capitalist, in the
| present sease of the word, would disappear. All being laborers, each
| would have only the capital he was able to save up from his own earn-
| ings, unless enriched by voluntary gift from others. There would be

| tion, secured by this rule of receivis; compensation equiv.lent to sac-

The Radical R.view. |

et us hope for better things. There is a sentiment of mutualism
predorinaat throughout the world to-day as seatiment, that-cannot pass
away, but must be translated intelligently into the accepted laws of
society. Society includes the world, not a part only. How to pass
over into this new state in which the welfare of all shail find ample
support, is the profound problem. There can be no peace until uni-
versal industry is heartily encouraged by being equitably rew.wied.
The late Josiah Warren pointed out, to my mind, the new adjustm=nt
the enlightened moral sense of mankind wil! ultimately accept. I cau
only here refer to one illustration, but it is one on which hangs a rev- |
olution. Reduced to its simplest terms, the new rule he proposed
may be thus stated : Price regulated by cost or damage lo ond's self, not §
by benefits conferred on others. Al of the civility of life now runs upon
this principle. But when people “do business,” and mean business,
they regulate their conduct by exactly reversing it; their inflexible
motto becomes : “Pay me according to the benefit you receive.” Now
it needs no argument to show that simply conferring favor upon others
lays no basis for charge. * No trouble,” we say. But just in propor-
tion as it beromes trouble, involving time and labor, it squares with
our sense of right to demand, if we choose, equivalents in return. All
Mr. Warren asked was the application of this simple riile to the world’s
business. Test the matter of rent, interest, profit, in this way, and see
the result. Rent would assume this equitable shape,—it would cover
“wear and tear,” sacrifice, and risk ; enough to keep the owner in
possession of capital invested. As for interest on money, the lender
might find the damage done him so slight that he would waive all

venience, in which case he would ask an equivalent. In either case §

tained. As for profits, the idea would vanish in the effort to render

ital by his own labor, not from the earnings of others. The claim of

as much of these saved earnings, or capital, as now : only it would not,
as now, be gathered into few hands. By a natural, equitable distribu-

rifice, capitalists, in the new sense, would arise by the million. The
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war between labor and capital would end. A harmony of interests

would develop ways and meaus for all great enterprises of mutuallf§

concern.
This may be a dream. But, if it be a dream of Equity, it will in§
due time pass into the life-blood of the pecpig, and circulate, with

every strong heart-beat, the blessedness of a peace the world has never 8

+

yet known.

A corpiaL greeting to “ The Radical Review:” My friend, just gone
from my studio, felt that the “Nineteenth Century,” or some other
less provocative title, would be preferable. But wherefore the “nine-
teenth,” or any other century, that sailing under its partisan banner
would be wisest! Not to reflect the passing time, the day’s doings, §
to be newsy with “current events,” as I gather and surmise, is to be
the business of the new Quarterly. News it shall bring; news {rora
the unseen—news from that which is not and is to be. T make his-
tory, not to write it: out of invisible truth newly tv summon the social
worth peoples and prophets long have “vaited for—be that the burden
of is life. What word more fitting to descripe this high intent than
that chosen? No light and frivolous task ; no mere addition to the

ranks of aspirants for new or fine literature ; but serious purpose and §
consecration ; yet no lack of good cheer. There are those who love §

to pain: “your genuine radical ” grim, sour, void of patience. Never
a graver mistake. Who sees the iavisible shore, and sees how all
tides and blowing breezes, as well as all thought and work, are thith-
erward driving,—can he turn sour-hearted ?

I like full well the editor’s purpose not only to “welcome all sub- §8

jects pertaining to human welfare,” but to hear differing views of
the same subject. Let editor, contributors, and readers make this |
welcome “liearty and hot.” Emphasize it. Let the old spirit depart.
A margin of doubt as to onz’s own orthodoxy may prove no bad road
to health. Wisdom is not born of conceit, No one is more unfree &

ia mind than he whose politics, religion, philosophy, science, or what- 8

soever else, has so ca
- to his own thinking,
rant and enslay,

ptured him that he can give patient audience only
It is not always the ignorant who are most igno-
little kol ed. Scholarship can fetter as well as liberate. “A§
_ “::‘ ¢dge is dangerous,” runs the proverb. But I have known|
:T“; ‘Wth“: ]"";:/1 knowledge has proven equally disastrous,~—where the @
'ght that lighteth every man tiat cometh into the world ” has been

Put out, or bartered for the Jight c i ’
shoulder. Man’s eye ¢ light that cometh from behind over the

0
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been given no stronger hint that he was born for a forward, upward
look. The true scholar will take his cue from this circumstance, and
learn he is to see towards the future, as well as store his mind with
the past. Wordsworth has these suggestive lines, worthy a place in
the memory of all :— .

“ Whether we be young or old,
Dur destiny, our being’s heart and home,
Is with infinitude, and only there;
With hope it is, hope that can rever die,
Effon, and expectation. and desire,
Aud something evermore zbout to be.
Under such baurners milirant the soul
Seeks for no trepaies, syuggies for no spoils
That may attest her prowess, blest in thoughts
That are theit own perfection and reward,
Strong in herself and in beaticude
That hides her, like the mighty flood of Nile
Poured from his fount of Abjyssinian clouds
To fertilize the whole Egyptian plain”

SipNEy H. Mousz.




