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* For always in thine eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved ;
And though thou siay us, we will trust in ¢
JounN Hay.

On Picket Duty.

“8kow me & man that won't abuse power, and 1'l]
show you one that won't try to get it writes
Dr. M. E. Lazarus o the Denver “ Labor Enquirer.”
There never wuz & truer aphorism. Liberty com-
mends it to the consideration of all State Socialists.

T say, Messrs. Harman and Walker, editors of
« Lueifer,” J wish you wouldnt make absolutely
every number of your paper so good and true and
live and keen and consistently radical. You arve
making it uncomfortably hard for me to keep up with
the procession. Before you came into the field, it
was the easiest thing in the world t¢ publish the best
paper in the world, and T knew well enough that I
was doing it, and was a very complacent and con-
tented mzn. But, since your advent, jou have kept

Liberty’s light be dimmed by Lucifer’s. In mercy’s
name, let up a little, and give a toiling torch-bearer
an occasional chance to recuperate.

A promm ni prolibitionist and impudent jack-
Anapes, one George ‘Kempton of Sharon, Massachu-
setts, has sent a circular to the merchants and manu-
facturers of the state, urging them to sign an agree-
ment not to employ any persons on or after January
1, 1885, who are not known or believed to be totai
abstainers from the use of alcoholic drinks, and to
discharge any employes thereafter found to indulge
in such stimuiants. Several prominent employers
have already signed this catrageous . document.
When bor‘ after the organization of credit, shall be
able to procure capital with which to employ itself,
there will be an end to these inoulis, Labor then, if
it ol 0oses to Tepay its employers in kind, may decide
to’ diwharge all employers whose morals and habits
do not meet the standard set up by their men. Some
mlom tﬁings will happen wken the tables are once

‘long ago I attended a country court in com-
y kwilh a simple, hard-headed New Hampshire
A depmy sheriff nnd half a dozen lawyers

wd uome acrimonious feeling. * We don’t

y of this over in ourtowr,” said the farmer;
wWyers or deputy sheriffs, und

When they

greements they seme things be-

the abolition of governiaent be specifi-
them, and they will declere that sta:-

: lhmﬁ are uecessary to restruin other

‘deing wrong. It is always the other man

to do right.
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I cannot speak ton highly of « Edgewm'th“s ”
review in another column of General M. M. I'rum-
bull’s new book in defence of free trade. For a just
cause, that of the anti-custom-house reformer is the
pettiest that I know of in proportion to the impor-
tance that is claimed for it. The protective tariff is a
trivial tax so long as that giant tax, Usury, is allowed
to exist. For the pecaliarity of the latter is that it
has no definite measure like other taxes, but has an
unlimited capacity and devours 211 that is left of the
laborer’s earnings after a certain point. If the tariff
duties should be lifted, the amount thereby saved to
consumers would straightway be absorbed by the
usurer and exploiter of labor, who would be able to
exact his additional toll +!l the more easily in conse-
quence of the large supply of labor thzown upon the
market by the prostration of certain industries.
Monopolies and tyrannies sometimes serve to check
each other. Such is the effect of the protective
tariff upen the banking privilege. The most fatal
restriction upon trade now existing is the monopoly
of the issue of money, the fountain-head of all tyran-
nies in these plutocratic days, and that is where
Liverty, more in faver of free trade than the free
traders, must strike first to strike effectively. Free
money first, and all the other freedoms shall be
added unto it.

Some nincompoop, writing to the Detroit * Specta-
tor  in opposition to cheap money, says: « If low in-
terest insured high wages, during times of business
depression wages would be high, for then interest
reaches its minimum.” Another man unable to see
below the surface of things and distinguish associa-
tion from causation! The friends of cheap money
do rot claim that low interest insures high wages.
What they claim is that free competition in currency-
issuing and the consequent activity of capital insure
both e interest and high wages. They do notdeny
that low interest sometimes results from other causes
aad unaccompanied by any increase in wages. When
the money monopolists through their privilege have
bled the producers nearly all they can, hard times set
in, business becomes very insecure, no one dares to
venture-in new directions ¢r proceed much further in
old directions, thers is no demand for capital, and
therefore interest falls: but, there being a decrease in
the volume of business, wages fall also. Suppose,
now, that great leveller, bankruptey, steps in to wipe
out all existing claims, and economic lifc begius over
again under a system of free banking. What hap-
pens then?  All capital is at once made available by
the abundance of the currency, und the supply is so
great that interest is kept very low; but, confidence
being restored and the way being clear ior all sorts
of new enterprises, there is also a great demand for
capital, and the consequent increase in the volvme of
business causes wages to rise to a very high polnt.
When people are afraid to borrow, interest is low and
wages are low ; when people are anxious to borrow,
but can find only a very little available capital in the
market, interest is high and wages are low; when
people are both anxious to borrow and can readily
do s0, interest is low and wages are high, the onl y
exception being taat, when from some spoecial cause
labor is extraordinarily productive (as was the case
in the early days of Culifornia), interest temporarily
is high also.

REVOLUTION.

{ Zransluted from the Gevinan of FERDINANG FREILIGRATHE by
KEaNEST JONES. ]

And tho’ ye caught your noble prey within your Langman's surdid
thrall,

And tho’ your captive was led forth beneath your city's rampart
wall;

And tho’ the grass ifes o’er her green, where at thic morning’s early
red

The peasant girl brings funeral wreaths —I Ml you still — Bhe iz not
dead !

And tho’ from off the lofty brow ye cut the ringlets flowing long,

And tho’ ye mated her amid the thieves and murderers’ hidcous
throng,

Ard the' ye gave her felon fare — bade felon garb her livery be,

And tho’ ye set the oakum-task —I tell you all — =he still is frec!

Aund tho’ compelled to bnishment, ye hunt her down thro’ endless
lanis; .

And tho’ she sceks a foreign hearth, and silent 'mid its aches stands ;

JAnd tho' sre hathes her wounded feel, where foreign streame seek
forsign seas,

Yet— yet—she never more will hang her harp on Babel’s willow
trecs!

Ah no! she strikes its every .tring, and bids their loud defiance
swell,

Auad as she mocked your scaffold erst, she mocke your banishrent
as well.

She sings a song that starts you up astounded from your slumbrous
scats,

Until your heart — your craven heart — your traitor heart — with ter-
ror beats!

No song .+ plaint, no song of sighs for those who perished uneub.
dued,

Nor yet a song of irony at wrong’s fantastic interlude —

The beggar’s opera that ye try to drag out thro® ite lingering scenes,

Tho’ moth-eater the purple be that decks your tinsel kings and
queens.

Oh, no! the song those waters hear is not of sorrow, nor dismay —

"Tia triumph.soog — victorious song — the peean of the future’s day—

The future — distant now no morc— her prophet voice is sounding
free,

As well as once your O+ thead spake : — I was, J am, and T wil! be?

‘Wiil be —and lead the nations on the last of all your hosts to meet,

And on your necks, your heads, your crowns, I'll plant my strong,
reaistiess feet!

Avenger, Liberator, Judge, —red battles on my pathway hurled,

I stretch forth my almighty arm, till it revivifies the world.

You see me only in your cells; ye sec me ouly in the grave;

Ye see me only wandering lone, beside tre exile’s sullen wave : —
Ye fools! Do I notalso live where you h: ve tried to plerce in vain?
Rests niot a nook for me to dwell in every eart and every brain® —

In every brow that Yufldly thinks, erece with manhood's honeat

Does not each boaon: r:;::];r we that beats with horor's generous

Not every wo\'hhn:)‘,d ﬁioodinc woe? not every hut that hardora

Ha! Am I not lhe‘;::l:‘::h of Life, that pants and swruggles for
reltef?

s tAerafore T will ho-~and lead the peoples yet your hostz to
meet,

And on your necks--yous heads—your erowna — will plamt my
strong, rosistioss foet)

It is no boast= it is no threat — thus History’s lron law decreen —

The day grows hbt—oh Babylon! *Tis cool beneath thy willew
treeal







