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* For always in thine eyes, O Liborty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved ;
And though thow alay us, 1e will trust in thee.”
Joux Hav.

On Picket Duty.

The * Trvth-Seeker” reports Stephen Pearl An-
drows u3 sazing at  recent maeting of the Liberal
club that heveafter he should have something to say
in thas parer, from iime to time, ou the labor guestion.
At which Liberty rejoicer,

«Is monoy a creation of God? or, Is money a
creation of Law P " asks the St. Louis Jeffersonian, a
new-comer among Liberty’s exchanges. Itis neither.
1t is born of social necessity ecting upon individuals,
associatiens, and governments.

Accordirg to an ingenious English authority, the
cause of famine in India is the excossive prevalency
of the goat. The theory is that the goats destroy the
trees, and the consequent ducay of forests decreases
the average rainfall. Mo theory is too silly for Eng-
1and to announce fuc the purpose of diverting atten-
tion from the renl cause of the abject poverty of the
laborers of India. The runson why the people starve
is so plain and sirpic that it is passed over without
notice by the lugenious theorists. “ Tt can be stated in
a few woids, and no profonnd + political economist”
is required to demonstrat. ihe fect. The lakorers of | b
India are robbad by Engiand of the food which they
produce.

Sarah M. Chipman, whose letter printed in another
column was refused publication by the journal to
which it ‘was sent and has since fallen into my hands,
has compressed into » few lines more solid sense
regarding the charges against Cleveland's moral
character than has appaared in all the editorials of
all the nowspapers of all the political parties put
together. There could be nothing more hypocriti-
cal, considering the source from which they coms,
than the two charges against Cleveland which seem
to be damaging him most seriously,— first, that he
once lived with a woman out of wedlock, and,
second, that, being a sheriff, he performed the official
duty of hanging two :nen who had been sentenced to
death. The idea thai any lapse from so-called
virtue should unfit a man for high official station in
W ashmgton, that sink of sexual vice and domestic
ecrruption in which none wallow more deeply than
our congressmen, is so supremely absurd that the
editors and stump-orators who prate about it so
sanctimoniously in public cannot discuss it in pri-
vate with sober faces. As for the *‘hangman¥
charge, to realizc its hypocrisy one need only ask
himself whether, had the judge who sentenced
Cleveland’s victims been running for the presidency,
his act would ever have been alleged as a disquali-
ficatior for the office. An Anarchist might well
complain of both judge and sheriff for being con-
cerned in an act of murder, but it is inconceivable
that any houest believec in the State should have
aught to say to any exeeutive officer thereof who had
done no graver wrong than to faithfully obey the
State’s commands except “ Well done, good and
faithfui servant, enter thou into the joy of thy lord,
the penple!™ Of the three prominent candidates
the field Cieveland is as clearly the strongest morally

as he is the weakeat intellectuaily.

« The most effective rscasures which sovereigns
could take to root ot this dread evil [Anarchism]
would be to satisty their subjects with equal justice
and liberty.” That is, the best way to get rid of

Anarchism is to make it an actuality. O sapience,
thy name is the Boston * Adveriiser!”

« A Politician in Sight of Haven," the wonderfully
fine and forcible essay by Auberon Herbert recently
published serially in Liberty to the great delight of its
readers, is now ready in pamphlet form at the low
price of ten cents, See advertisement in another col-
umn. I expect this little work to take high rank for
efficiency in Avarchistic propagandism.

Samuel P. Putnam’s latest novel, ** Waifs and Wan-
derings,” has been published in book form by the
Truth Seeker Compzny, a8 may by seen by reference
to the advertising columns. I have not had time to
read the work. Fortunately for Mr. Putnam, he has
other admirere with more leisure, who will surely
read his book to see, if for no other reason, whether
the great skill as & writer which the author has
shown in two so distinct fislds as dialectics and poe-
try extends as well into that of romance.

John W. Garrett, the Railroad King, is dead, and 1
am glad of it. He spent his life in stealing twenty
millions from suffering laborers, which he had the
impudence in his will to order his sons to distribute

back to them in very sinall part in the form of char-
ity, and in Killing off brakemen at the rate of one an
hour, as * K* explains on another page. His heart-
less utterance, * These brakemen pay for each other,”
will go down in the history of infamy by the side of
Vanderbilt's ¢ The public be damned.” These capi-
talists may thank their stars arrd the human forbear-
ance - 7 their victims if some day they do not pay for
vach other na-! fov Garrett at a more bleeding rate of
inte.est than ever they were able to exact.

ity has e friend in New York whose loyalty to
the Anarchistic movement cannot be doubted. There
is no better test of such loyalty than readiness to open
the purse, provided one has a purse o open; and by
that test Liberty knows the friend in question to Le
often tried and never found wanting. But his idea of
the best way of helping Anarchism publicly is a cu-
rious thing to me. In answer to my criticism that
the People’s Party mevement is a step towards des-
potism and away from Anarchy, he writes me that he
recognizes * the difference in direction between the
People’s Pacty and Anarchy,” but thinks * it would be
easier to swing wa t ack from the People’s Party to
Anarchy than to convert the ordinary mind directly
to Anarchism.” If this is the case. the erdinary mind
must be a very extraordinary thinking apparatus. [
am surprised that my friend, who is an active Free-
thinker, does not pursue a similar policy in his efforts
for liberalism in religion. To be consistent he ought
to join the Suciety of Jesus and give his allegiance to
the Pope. This is the policy, pushed in a reversed
direetion, of the Boston * Advertiser,” alluded to in
another paragraph, which seeks to abolish Anarchism
by giving all men liberty. My New York friend
~imilarly hopes to abolish despotism by making all
men slaves. This treatment of the © ordinary miind »
is not justified by history, which teaches that siavery
so dwarfs men mentally that they will patiently suf
fer under bouds because iguorunt of the blessings of
freedom.

FOR THE PEOPLE.
[New York Independent.]

We are the hewers and delvers who toll for another's gain,
The commaon clods and the rabble, stunted of brow and bra.n,
What do we want, the gleaners, of tho harvest wo have reap. d?
What do we want, the neuters, of the honey we have heaped?
‘We want tha drones to be driven away from our golden Loard;
We wan, to share in the harrest; we want to sit at tiie board;
We want what sword or suffrage has never yet v n for man,
‘The fruits of his toll, God-promise”, when the curse of toil began.

Ye have tried the sword and scer tre, the cross and the secred word,
In all the years, and the kingdor.1 is not yet hiere of the Losd.

We are tirud of useless wa'ting; we are tired of fruitlesa prayers.
Soldier and churchman and lawyer — the failure, is it not thelrs?

‘What gain e it to the people that a God Iaid down his life,
1If, twently centuries after, his world be a world of strife?
1f the serried ranks be facing each other with ruthless eyes
And steel in thelr hands, what profits a 8aviour's sacrifice?

Ye have tried, and failed to rule us; in vain to lirect have tried.
Not wholly the fault of the ruler; not utteriy blind the zuide;
Mayhap there nceds not a ruler; mayhap we can find the way.
At Jeant ye have ruled to rain; at least ye have led astray.

What matter if king or consul or president holds the rein,

1f crime and poverty ever be links in the bondman’s chain?
‘What careth the burden.bearer that Liberty packed his lond,
If Hunger presseth behind him with a sharp and ready goad?

‘There’s a serf whoso chains aro of paper; there's a king with &
parchment crown;

There are rabber knights and brigands in factory, field, and town,

B it the vassal pays his tribute to a lord of wage and rent;

And the baron®s toll is Shylock’s, with a fesh-and.blood per cent.

The seamstress bends to her labor all night ia a narrow room;
The chiid, defrauded of childhood, tip-toes all day at tha losm;
The soul must starve; for the body can barely on husks bo fed;
And the loaded dice of a gambler settle the prive of bread.

Ye have shorn and bound the Bamson and robbed him of learning's
light;
But his sluggish brain is moving; his sinews have all their might.
Look well to your gates of Gaza, your privilege, pride, and castel
The &Giant is blind and thinking, and his locks are growing fast.
Jeawres Jeffrey Roche.

An Always Fatal Fever.
[Radical Review.} .
The chase after ¢ glory ” is the principal occupation of Eu-

ropean governments. England goes to Egypt for “glory’s™
sake, and it is * glory ” that the French are after in Tonquin.
The “glory” fever always ends disastrously for the p.uple
afflicted by it. Therefore, may the world get rid of * glory.”

Political Corrugtion.
{E. C. Walker in * Lucifer.”]

There is no more sure and prolilic cause of moral deteriora-
tion than that of political strife. It is a very pest-house, scat-
tering the sceds of moral depravity by every agency that comes
in contact with it. To win success at the pelle'men forget the
generous impulses of their youth, the reasonsd creeus of their
maturer years, and plunge into tic cesspouls of filth; become
willing adepts in all the trickery and deceit inseparabie from
ballot-boxisms; tforswear their cherished convictions in their
fanatic attempts to overcome the ignorance and prejudice of
voters, and waste their cnergies in a warfure whose fall cup of
victory is imore poisonous than its dregs of defeat are bitter.

The game of voting is a Circe whosa beauty and song lure
only to degradation and destructicn. Fortunately, men are
heginning to realize this, and therc is yet hope for our people,
though the millions are still her victims, and men of titanic in-
tellect slavishly lay their foreheads in the dast at her feet.

In this campaign we behold the spectacle of men who make
no secret of their coatempt for oar old social system lending
themselves to the wuclean work of making polisical enpital out
of the ct of sexual irregularity made agsinst one of the
presidential candidates. They are honest men, but they are in
the foul ditch of politics and mus: utilise every weapor that is

thrown in their way.







