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“ For always in thine eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is scved ;
And though thou slay us, we will trust in thee.”
JouN Hay.

On Picket Duty.

Every person who has been misled by Henry
George's defence of interest should read William
Hanson’s new book pointing out his fallacies and
learn therefrom that all usury is plunder.

* La Raison " of Brussels chronicles the death, at
the age of seventy, of an Anarchist of long standing,
Thomas Bronsin. He was a man of rare energy and
a writer of great talent, and once had the honor of
being sentenced to death in France for being engaged
in a conspiracy against the life of Napoleon IIL, to
say notning of numercus imprisonments for his ser-
vices in the cause of Liberty.

Liberty is asked by a friend to answer this ques-
tion : * What is o monopolist?"™ Here is the answer:
A monopolist iz any person, corporation, or institu-
tion whose right to engage in any given pursuit of
life is secured, either wholly or partially, by any
agency whatsoever,— whether the nature of things or
the force of events or the decree of arbitrary power,
— against the influence of competition.

~ Trade unions are wholly non-political,” says Ben
Butler. This would be important, were it only true,
but I am sorry to say it is very far from the truth.
Trade unions are largely composed of men who
imagine that there is relief from injustice in the
ballot-box, and many of them believe Ben Butler
when he tells them they can secure their rights by
voting for him. When the members of trade unions
learn that their emancipation from slavery to capital
depends upon their being “wholly non-political,”
there will be some hope for them

The extract from “ Die Zukunft” in another col-
umn shows that that paper and Liberty are substan-
tially at one. But when Liberty, in answering  Le
Révolte,” said that the revolution must take place
largely in ideas before it can produce its permanent
effects in actual life, it used the word revolution in
the larger sense that involves a fundamental change
in our industri~i, economic, and social systems. It
by no means intended to undervalue the single revo-
iutionary acts defended by * Die Zukunft,” which it
regards, in certain exigencies, not only as justifiable,
but as highly useful in bringing about that revolution
in ideas which is of prime necessiiy. * Die Zukunft™
is resquested to note this important distinetion.

Bakounine’s “ God and the State ” bids fair to re-
ceive the universal circulation that it deserves.
Through its publication in the San Francisco * Truth.”
end through the large sales, both in this country zud
England, of my own translation, of which several
editions have already been exhausted, it has been
read by many thousands of English-speaking people.
It is gratifying to know that the Germans, who need
its truths more perhaps than people of any other na-

_ tionality, are now to have an opportunity of knowing
them through the enterprise of “ Die Zukunft,” which
is publishing it serially with a view to its later ap-
pearance in pamphlet form. The people of Spain
are being similarly favored by the “ Ravista Social.”
Whether :.iere is an Italian edition or not 1 do not
know. If not, there probably soon will be.
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A sign of the times. An eight-page Texas daily
and the most influential in that State, the Galveston
* News,"is filling its editorial page with articles that,
though not professedly Anarchistic, are really so.
Somebody on the st2ff has got brains and is allowed

to use them, which is a phenomeual thing in daily,|-

Jjournalism.

A new paper about the size of Liberty has begun
to come monthly from Clinton, Iowa. It is called
* Foundation Principles,” costs fifty cents a year, and
is edited by Lois Waisbrocker. One of its founda-
tion principles is « that all gain coming from the use
of natural wealth belongs to the party through whose
labor it is secured, and not to some other claimant —
that no man nor set of men has the moral right to
held land not in actual use from those who need it,
and that rent taken for the use of such land is rob-
bery, and illegal when measured i;= the law of natu-
ral justice.” Holding this, * Foundation Irinciples”
interests me and so far commands my approval. It
is intensely earnest and in a degree intelligent. But
its editor will try in vain, as others have before her,
to distract the attention of any great number of her
fellow-Spiritualists from the “ summerland,” and her
owrn ardent interest in this earth and its welfare will
not be used to the best advantage until she learns
that all government of man by man is tyranny. In
this divection, however, there is hope, for T observe
that she is reading Proudhon. No one can read
Proudhen carefully and intelligently and still cling to
Joel Densmore’s reactionary faith in majority rule as
a means of securing justice. '

How the light does sprsad! An order came to
this office a few days ago from Nanaimo, British
Columbia, accompanied by the cash, for twenty dol-
lars’ worth of the various pamphlets advertised in
Liberty. James Young, who sent the order and
whom I take to be a workingman representing him-
self and a few of his companio.. s, wrote as follows:
“The pamphlets are wanted not for sale, bui for
gratuitous circulation. We mean to educate public
opinion here up to the necessity of dealing with burn-
ing questions of the day, and for that purpose pro-
pose to spend so much money as we can spare.”
Accordingly two huadred and eighty-two pamphlets
were sent at wholesale rates. Judging from past
experience, I estimate that this ot of pamphlets, if
wisely distributed, will make at i ast ter couverts to
Anarciy. That’s at the rato of two d:llars a con-
vert. Pretty cheap missionary work! il you don't
believe it, ask the Christian church. The supporters
of that iustitntion pay as high as ton thousaud dollars
apicce sor the salvation of souls. Shou!d not An-
archists, then, who can spread their gospel so much
more cheaply und effectively, improve every oppor-
tunity to do so? Let laboring people everywhere
follow the example of our brave British Columbia
friends in educaiing public opinion. Would thet not
be better than wasting their limited means in sus-
taining comparutively useless strikes and utterly
mischievous political parties? *Oh!" but I hear
some short-sighted operative exclaim, * we cannot
fzed our children on educated public opinion.” Yes,
you can, indirectly. That is to say, you can feed
your children on what you produce if you are allowed
to keep it, and public opinion, once educated, will see
that it is no longer stolen from you.

‘Whole No. 50.

THE ATHEISI'S PRAYER.

[Translated from the French of JEAN RICHEPIN
hy BENJ, R. TUCKER.]

Who ther are yon? Speak out at laet. The hour is come,

You cannot always keep your tongue within your head.

Appealed to you have all men, wept and wailed have suine,
" ‘Why have you nothing sald?

‘Why stay you in the sky, huge bronze of livid hue,
‘With mocking smilo on lips that all speech else avoid?
I ble face and ph form, are you

Of brali and heart devold?

Why do you nothing say? Why do we see described
No wriakle, stubborn spec‘re, on your brow austere?
‘Whg that stupid air and as>».4 circumacribed ?

Are you too deaf to hear?

If you apeak not, then try at least to understand.

Despise me, if you will, but let me see, I pray,

Your face relax to show thai I may lift a hand
And you know what I say.

‘To transform into faith the doubt that me o’erpowers

You need but put a yes into those eyes I spy.

You need but make a sign; my hate no longer towers;
It at your feet will die.

O Mystery proud, wrapped in your dismal veils,

He whom men call father should be one indeed.

If you are my creator, in the sh:des and vales
How can you sce me bleed?

How can you sce me humbly kneeling on the sione, .
My arms stretched toward you, drowned my voice in accents wild,
And yet no tear beneath your eyelid trickling down?

Am I, then, not your child?

Alms give, in pity’s name! So poor am I and weak!

I am not wicked. Good Le thou, and look at me.

My poor love-laden heart has nought that it can seek
But to exhale to thee.

But no! 1 still see on your face that stupid smile.

My cries, my tears, my irsults bear no fruit, I fear,

No. you do not speak; you have no thoughts the while;
You have no ears to hear.

Then, after all, do you exist? When I sound space,

‘Within the infinite depths your shape I ngver miss.

Is what I sec, perchance, the reflex of my face,
Mirrored in that abyss?

Ia it my sou! that lends a soul unto the world?

‘Were my heart’s dream no more an object of my thought,

‘Would you in vain, like image on the wild waves whirled
‘When sun goes down, be sought?

Yes, yea, your haughty silence now is solved for aye.

But I tho long have sutfered ; revenge is now my share.

These lips heuceforth shall be of blasphemy the way,
Never again of praver.

0O God, thou floating fog above a fleld of lies!

O Godg, thou - ain mirage of wishea here below!

Thy giory &nd thy pride bu. from our dreams arise.
‘Without us, thou must go.

Orie by One They See the Light.
T the Editor of Libevty:

Enclosed you will find one dollar to pay for Liberty. T am
well satistied with your effort to make your paper instructive,
and 1 hope you will long continue ¢~ live and improve it. 1
shall always feel mysclf under obligations to it for the new
ideas T have got from it. Through reading the * National Re-
former ” tweniy years ago I was enabled to shake myself free
from the dogmas of the church, and through reading Liberty
I think I can see how all laws and governments of human
creation can be abolished and the huinan race be benefited.
Since T commenced to read your paper, I have come to the
conclusion that they arc not ali Lberals who profess to be.
They are like the church people; they say: « Thus far shalt N\
thou go and no farther.” AARON WADSWORTH.

Newrox, Iowa, August 21, 1884.
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WHAT'S TO BE

A ROMANCE,

DONE?

By N. G. T"HXNRNYCHEWSKTY.
Translated by BRenj. R. Tucker.
Continued from No. 40,

*“ 1 am very glad for Mademoiselle Rosalsky. Life in her family was so pain.
ful 5> her that she would have been contented in any family at all endurable.
But I never should have hoped to find her a home like yours,”

“ Yes, N. told me that her family life was very bad.”

* Very bad indeed!” And Lopoukhoff told Madame B, such facts as she would
need to know in order to avoid, in her conversations with Vérotchka, touching on
subjects which would give her pain by reminding her of her former troubles.

Madame B, listened with much interest, and finally, grasping his hand, she
said to him:

¢ Enough, Monsieur Lopoukhoff; I shall have a nervous attack; and at my
age of forty years it would be ridiculous to show that I cannot yet listen in cold
blcod to a story of fami., “yranny,from which I suffered so much when young."

* Permit me to say another word ; it is of so little importance that perhaps it
i8 not necessary to speak of it. Nevertheless it is better that you should be in-
t}'lorm,cd. She is fleeing from a suitor whom her motuer wishes to force upon

er.’

Madame B. became thoughtful, and Lopoukhoff, looking at her, in his turn be-
came thoughtful too.

u ;l‘his circumstance, if I mistake not, seems of more importance to you than to
me? " N

Madame B. seemed utterly disconcerted.

“ Pardon me," he continued, seeing that she did not know what tr say,—
“ pardon me, but 1 perceive that you regard this as an obstacle.”

*“Yes, it is a very serious matter, Monsieur Lopoukhoff, To leave ‘he house of
her parents against their will would alone be certain to cause a grave quarrel.
But, as | have already told you, that might be overlooked. If she only ran away
from their coarseness and tyranny, that could be settled with th:m in one way
or another; in the last extremity a little money would set everytaing right. But
when such a mother forces a marriage, it is evident that the svitor is rich, very
rich in fact,” ’

* Evidently,” said Lopoukhoff in a very sad tone.

* Evidently! Monsicur Lopoukhoff, he is rich, evidently,; that is what has
disconcerted me. Under such circumstances the mother covid not be sat:sfied in
any way whatever. Now, you know the rights of parents. They would halt at
nothing ; they would begin an aclion which they wouid push to the end.”

Lopoukhoft rose.

¢ There is nothing further to say ¢cept to ask you to forget all that T have
said to you.”

“ No, no, stay. 1 wish first to justify myself in your eyes. ¥ must seem to you
very bad. That which should attract my sympathy and protection is just what'
hold?i me back. Believe me,I am much to be pitiel. Ob,I am much to be

itied !
P She was not shamming. She was really much to be pitied. She felt keenly;
for some time her speech was incoherent, so troubled and confused was she.
Grradually, nevertheless, order was restored in her thoughts, but even then she
had nothing new to say, and it was Lopoukhoff’s turn to be disconcerted. Con-
sequently, after allowing Madame B. to finish, though not listening very closely
to her explanations, he said :

* What you have just said in your justification was needless. I remained in
order that I might not seem impolite and that you might not think that I blame
you or am offended. Oh! if I did not know that you are right! How I wish
you were not right! Then I could tell her that we failed to come to an agree-
ment, that you did not suit me. That would be nothing, and we should still re-
tain the hope of finding another place and reaching the deliverance so long
awaited. But now what shall I say to her? "

Madame B. wept.

* What shall [ say to her ? " repeated Lopoukhoff, as he went down the stairs,

¢ What will she do? What will she do? thought he, as he turned from the
Rue Galernaia into the street leading to the Boulevard Konno-Gvardeisky.

1t goes without saying that Madame B. was not as entirely right as the man
who refuses the moon to a child. In view of her position in'socicty and her hus-
band’s powerful connections, it was very likely, and even cer.ain, that if she had
really wished Vérotchka to live with her, Maria Alexevna wonld have been un-
able to prevent it or even to cause any serious trouble either to herself or to
her husband, who would have been officially responsible in the matter and for
whom Madame B. was afraid. Madame B. would simply have been put to a
little inconvenience, verhaps even to a disagreeable interview or two; it would
have been necessary to demand such protections as people generally prefer to
utilize in cheir own behalf. What prudent man would have taken any other
course than Madame B.’s. And who is obliged to do more? We have no right
to blame her. Nor, on the other hand, was Lopoukhoff wrong in despairing of
Vérotehka's deliverance,

XIV.

For a long time, a very long time, had Vérotchka been sitting on the bench at
the place agreed upon, and many times had her heart begun to beat faster as she
saw in the distance a military cup.

At last! There heis! It is‘he! My friend ! ™ She rose suddenly and ran
to meet him. Perbaps he would have regained his courage by the time he
reached the beuch, but, being taken unawares, he could show orly a gloomy
couanfenancee. .

“ Unsuccesstal P

“*Yes, my frier:.”

. o ‘hnd it we-  sure? How did it happen? For what reasons? Speak, my
riend.”

“ Let us ge - ouse; ¥ will escort you, and we will talk as we walk;
presenily I'wil . u the whole story, but first let me collect my thoughts; it
i8 necessary Lo « ..c sc;ue new plan and not lose courage.”

Having said - his, he seemed calmer.

“ Tell me dircatly. I cannot bear to wait. Do I understand that it is neces-

sary to devise some new lan and that your fivst plan is not at all feasible? Is
it, then, impossible for me to be a §over11055? Oh! unfortunate that I am!"

* You are not to be deceived? Yes, then, it is impossible, That is what 1 in-
tended to tell you, but patience, patience, my friend! Be firm. Whoever is firm
always succeeds at last.”

“ Yes, my friend, I am firm : but it is hard ! ”

T'hey walked for some time without saying a word,

Lopoukhoff saw that she had a bundle under her cloak.

“ I beg you,” said he, * my friend, allow me to carry that.”

« No, 1o, it does not trouble me; it is not at all heavy.” .

Again silence was resumed, and thus they walked for a long time. : i

“1f you knew, my friend, that I have not slept for joy since two o'clock this
morning. And when 1 slept, I had a marvellous dream, 1 dreamed that I had
been delivered from a damp cellar, that I was purg_nlyzad, that I was cx}red; then,
that I ran gaily in the country with a multitude of young girls, who like me had
come from dark cellars and been cured of paralysis, and we were so happy
at being able to run freely in the fields! Alas! my drean is not realized. And
I, who thought to go back to the house no more!” .

« My friend, let me earry your bundle; you eannot keep its contents secret
from me.”

And once more they walked in silence.

“ All was so arranged," said Lopoukhoff, at last; “ gou cannot leave your
parents against theic .7ill. It is impossible, impossible . . . . . But give me
your arm.”

“ No, do not bhe troubled ; this veil stifles me, that is all.”

She raised her veil.

‘“Ah! I am better now.” . .

“ How pale she is! My friend, do not look at things in the worst light; that is
not what I meant to say to you; we shall find some means of accomplish-
ing ali." .

(] What! accomplishing all! You say that, my friend, to console me. There
is nothing in it.”

He did not answer.

« How pale she is! How pale she is!

« What way? " .

« I will tell you, when you are a little calmer. You will have tc think it over
coolly.”

« Tell me directly. I shsll not be calm until I know »

« No, you are getting excited again; now you are in no condition to come to
a gerious decision. Some time hence ....Soon......Here are the
steps. Aw revoir, my friend. As soon as 1 find you in a condition to give me a
coo! answer, I will tell you the rest.”

¢ When, then ? »

* Day after to-morrow, at the lesson.”

« That is too long.”

“1 will come to-morrow expressly.”

“ No, sooner.”

« This evening.”

“ No, I will not let you. Come in with me. You say I am uot calrr enough,
that I cannot form a well considered judgment. So be it; but dine with us, and
you shall see that I am calm. After dipner mamma is going out, and we can
talk.”

« But how can T go in? If we enter together, your' mother’s suspicions will
be aroused again.”

¢ Suspicions! What matters it? No, my friend, that is still another reason
why you should go in. My veil i3 raised, and perhaps I have been seen.”

“You are right.”

There is a way, my friend.”

XvV.

Maria Alexevna was much astonished at seeing her daughter and Lopoukhoff
come in together. She fixed her piercing eyes upon them.

1 have come, Maria Alexevna, to tell you that I shall be busy day after to-
morrow, and will give my lesson tosmorrow. Allow me to take a seat. I am
very tired and weary. should like to rest a little.”

“Indeed! What is the trouble, Dmitry Serguéitch? You are very sad. Have
they come from a lovers’ meeting,” she continued to herself, “ or did they simnly
meet by chance? 1If they had come from a lovers’ meeting, they would be gay.
Nevertheless, if the difference in their characters had led them into vny disagree-
ment, they would have reason to be sad; but in that case they would have
quarreled, and he would not have accompanied her home. On the other hand,
she went straight to her room without so much as looking at him, . . . ... and

et they did not seem to be at variance. Yes, they must have met by chance.
vevertheless, he must be watched.”

* Do not trouble yourself on my account, Maria Alexevna,” said Lopoukhoff.
“ Don’t you think tuat Véra Paviovna looks a little pale ? "

“ Vérotchka? She sometimes does.”

* Perhaps it was only my imagination. My head whirls, I must confess, under
so much anxiety.”

“ But what is the trouble, then, Dmitry Sergucitch ?
with your sweetheart ?

* No, Maria Alexevna, I am well satisfied with my sweetheart. Tt is with her
parents that I wish to quarrel.”

“ Is it possible? Dmitry Sergucitch, how can you quarrel with her pavents?
I had a better opinion of you.”

b ]“ Om:i’can do nothing with such a family. They demand unheard-of impossi-
ilities.

*That is another thing, Dmitry Sergnéitch. One cannot be generous with
everybody ; it is necessary to keep within bounds. If that is the case, and if it is
a question of money, I cannot blame you.”

¢ Pardon my importunity, Maria Alexevna, but I am turned so completely up-
side down that I need rest in pleasant and agreeable society. Such society I find
only here. Permit me to invite myself to dinner with you, and permit me also
to send your Matreena on a few errands. I believe Dencher’s cellar is in this
neighborhond, and that he keeps some very fair wines.”

A scow] came over Maria Alexevna’s countenance at the first word about din-
ner, but her face relaxed when she heard Matrana’s name and assumed an
inquiring expression which seemed to ask: “ Are you going to pay for your
share of the dinner? At Dencher's! It wmust be something nice, then!™
Losoukhoﬂ', without even raising his eyes, drew from his pocket a cigar case,
and, taking from it . piece of paper which it happened to contain, began to write
upon it with a pencil.

* May I ask you what wine you prefer, Maria Alexevna?”

To tell the truth, Dmitry Sergucitch, I do not know much about wine, and

Have yon auarrcled







