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‘%.For ahoays in thine syes, O Liberly!
Shines that high light whoreby the wor:d is savod ;
A»dthoughthwtkym,mmﬂﬁwmtkm”

L .Tomt FHar.

OO'I“Z'GN MTHIB’B MISSIONARY ABORS.
" BY Dn. S{MEON PALMER.
A‘erqf“d Good Word for the Decil.”

' . Who would be superstition’s foe,
“Walk o'er theca barren hiils wiih me
To where theze stands a alicwa-tree,
And view with me a scene of woe;
Tle saddeat that our annals know.
‘What are thesa orowds aséecibied here,
And why ‘do’cutses fill the air?
Four victims bound, both feet and hands,
And one of them, & mother, stands
Upon the scaffold ! Heed the prayer
Of a soul wrung with agony ;
Fated to hear, as we aro told, .
Her tortured dsughter, six years oid,
Uneconsclous swear her life away.
Some legend old, some nursery rhyme,
Or memory of a cradle song,

. - When o’er her babe the mother hung, —
This artless witness on the sisnd —
The highest judges fn the land
Distort until it grows a crime.
In her anutterable woe,
‘With the black cap upon her hrow,
Sheb ga for hat one breath of prayer
Bls ¥a pait hate he won’t forego,

" And leaves his victim to despair.
‘'ban Grod, who deth not overrule
Crimes that so wreck a human soul,
The gallows }s more meraifal!
But ther#’s 4 murmur ; see, below,
That bowed old man with locks of snow,
Tottering on crutchos; look at Lim!
‘With fourscore years his eyes are dim!
They raise him to the sceffold’s deck!
Thank God, he's blind, and does ot know
A noose 1s dangling from the beam.
He moves his lips as in a dream;
Goa pity him, If it be prayer!
‘What would the hangman a’ his neck?
Alas, he clips those. whits locks, see!

At evening; as the sun goes down,
A shadow falis on Salem towo, —
Five corpses aud the gallows-tree.
-As Cotton Mather rode away
Upc:<his L.crse. he heard men ray:
wed the chmb of Christ to.day 1"

Fanin’s statoment that Am—
ibo Rossian. movement, it

| page, by the technical character of parts of it.
‘a very witty and utterly unanswerable assanlt upon

On Picket Duty.

Mr. Vanderbilt frankly admits that he is an inerbus
on society. “I make a first-rate loafer, and 1 must
suy I like being one,” he says. But the wo:ke:s will
got tired of supporﬂng Mr. Vandevbilt and his co-
loafers sume day.

No one should be deterred from reading Edge‘
worth’s essay on * Organic Ideas,” printed on another
Itis

the theory that this universe was created and is gov-
erned by a being of beneficence.

If any demonstration of the fact that this is a

govemmene of thievza, by thieves, for thievus, were

nesded, it was given last month when the treasary
officiale kold & conference with u view of devising
some means of relief for the panic-stricken brokers
of Wall stoeet, and the Secretary proposed to go into
the market and us¢ forty millions of the people’s
money to buy bonds ai & premium.

Liberty is glad to know and chronicle the fact that
the Fowler & Wells Company has in press a new
work by William Hauson of New York, in which
that keen reasoner in the field of ecosomics answers

| Henry George’s “ Progress agd Poverty.” Familiarity
“|'with Mr. Hanson's pre:ions writings ‘convinces us’

that he will rub the glitter off the fallacies of the
California economist, after which there will be noth-
ing left.

For tRe iustruction of those who hold that property
is a nateral right and will not cease with the aboli-
tion of authority, I take plessure in quoting from two
eminent expounders of constitutiozal law. Judge T.
M. Cooley says: “ That is preperty which is recog-
nized as such by the law, and nothing else is or can
be.” And then he quotes Bentham: ‘" Property and
law are born and must die together. Before the
la'ws, there was no property ; take away the laws, all
property ceas.. That is precisely what Liberty
says, and she proposes to take away tiie laws.

I am about to pubush, in one pamphlet, Elisée
Reclug’s “ An  Anarchist on Anarchy” and E.
Vaughan’s “Crimina! Record of Elisce Reclus,”
cencluded in the present issue. 1t will be sold at ten
cents per copy, and orders should be sent in at once.
Every one who has read these articles in Liberty will

| dosire to possess them in more permanent and com-

pact form, and doubtless many copies will be wanted
for distribution. I commend Vaughan's account of

usd | Reclus's life to the editor of the Providence “ Press,”

to. invuﬁgate him-at the 1a Haye
e Marxite — (nmmtiom! never

who recently said in his paper that * it i3 a pity that
such men as Flisée Reclus cannot be promptly shot.”

Rev. Dr. Storrs of Brooklyn, in a recent interview,
said: * If the Democrsts aominate Governor Cleve-

{1and, I think I shall vote for him. I don't remember
| whether I voted for him for governor or not.

I think
voted. for Folger.” Oh! that pearl of great price,
he ballot! The palladium of our liberties which our

| foremost citizens cannot remember from one year to
| another on what side they wielded!  Imagiune, if you

an, John Brown forgetting svhether he fought at
Harper's Ferry to free the négro ‘or enslave him, and
perhaps you will form some idea of the vast differ-
ence botween the vitality “efficient’ conflict for
right and the lifeless formal y of a petty eleetoral
squnbble.

*7he editor of the * Boston Herald ” quotes Liberty’s
okarge that ie his libel upon Charles O'Conor he was
guilty of “a dirty, diabolical, damnable lie,” but
takes precious good care that his readers shall not see
the refutation of the lie which warranted my words.
Instead of doing this act of justice, he chides me for
“losing temper.” 1 decline to accept any lessons in
deportment from the editor of the * Herald.” A mau
like him, who knows no enthusiasm for truth, but
discusses all things from the chilling standpoint of
his own purse and reputation, can never appreciate
the usefulness of s little righteous wrath. :

Liberty looks at the political campaign now begin-
ning very much as she wotld at a dog fight, and any
sympathiss excited in her by this struggle of thieves
for spoils ara necessarily of a low order. Betweer.
parties there is no choice. Thoy are equal in grsad
and in dishonesty. Between the candidates there is
a just perceptible difference. Of the men talked of
for the presidency some are better than ofhers, though
not much. Butler, for instance, is a better man than
Blaine; for Blaine is wholly selfish, while Butler is
but partially selfish, and has, I believe, within his
breast some genuine spark of love of fair play and of
humanity. But both of these men, upon the whole,
are evil geniuses. Both aim to rise to what the world

considers glory at that world’s éxpeass: - Bich wishes

a big army; each wishes a big navy; each would
like nothing better than to plunge this nation into
foreign war; neither of them has the slightest.con-
ception of justice, or even knows that there is such a
thing ; each is absolutely ignorant and regardless of
thw rights of the individual; to each wmight is right,
and government the be-all and end-all of society.
As for Cleveland, Bayard, and the oihers of that ilk,
they are flaccid creatures of circumstance, whom
men of the type of Butler and Blaine, or Gould and
Cyrus Field and Vanderbilt, when they carnot or do
not wish to seize the reins of power themselves, put
forward as their tocls. Thei: character consists of
a dense substratum of stupidity laid over with the
veneer of a superficial honesty which enables them,
though essentially weak and despicable, to win the
respect and applause of this shallow-pated world.
There is, indeed, one man among the politicians who,

if he wers in the White ‘House, might possibly do a
little toward striking down the legal barriers between
man and his prosperity, and certainly would erect ro
new ones, That man is Samue! J. Tilden. Those
monopolists, the Anti-rzonopolists and Greenbuckers,
who do not kzow a monopoly when they see it, think
that Mr. Tilcien is a “friend of ‘monopoly. But he is
n~i. He is & friend of liberty and competition, which
the Anti-Monopolists and: Greenbackers wish to out-
rage and violate. To be sure, he has heen shrewd
enough to reap many of the fraits of monopoly, and
is by v meanz an ideal man. Pat, besides & politi-
ciun, he is, as Chumaa O'Conor was, something of &'
tudent and pher. - He knows that human
progress has been and ever will be aiong the road of
Liberty, and in the White Hou it would be ‘his wim

to make the journey easier.  Just ‘a8 Bnuens two-

thirds a State Socialist, so Ti |
Anarchist. Tt srefore, 8o far as

any hope at 8.t regardin

ocrats, desrite his: decli;

reélect Tilcen to the preside

it ia the duty of Am:mhimm VOTE xmx- T ALL.







