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“ For alwayes in thine eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the wcorld is saved ;
And though thou slay us, we will trust in ¢,
Jonux Hay.

On Picket Duty.

That blind partisan, Senator Edmunds, by the
introduction of his anti-explosives bill, has inaugu-
rated a policy which, if persisted in, will surely make
dynamite as important a factor in American as it is
already in European politics.

A very silly pamphlet is one entitled * Slaughter
the Innocents, and the Irish Crime in America,” writ-
ten by Charles O. Donnovan, A. M., barrister-at-law.
That the writer penetrates about as far beneath tha
surface as lawyers usually do may be inferred from
his warning to the Irish against the example of the
Nihilists, whom he styles the * Gorillas of Russia,”
describing them as cutting off Alexander L. in the
 sublime ” work of emancipation which he began by
freeing the serfs before dynamite was discovered

An exceptionally well-informed and (on other sub-

_jects) fair-minded Englishman excitedly exclaimed, in

discussing the London explosions with me, that, if thess
things kept on, he hoped * England would make Ire-
land a waste.” And in the very next breath he told
me that I ought to be ashamed of myself for * defend-
ing these scoundrelly dynamiters who satisfied their
revenge by destroying and endangering the lives of
innocent people.” This same tender-hearted indi-
vidual thinks that it would be better for the world
were the Mahdi's entire army to be wiped out than
that General Gordon should be killed. It is aston-
ishing to think of the number of people whose sensi-
bilities undergo the most exquisite torture at the
idea of one policcman dying from a dynamite explo-
sion and who wili discuss witii the most utter sang
froid the horrible possibilitics of officially-declared
war. All these peopis, whether they know it or not,
are gtill tainted with the doctrine that * the king can
do no wrong.”

The thauks of Liberty aund all its friends are due to
Senator Riddleberger of Virginia for the manly
fropt that he presented, by speeck and vofe, without
the support of a single fellow-senator, against the
adoption of Senator Bayard’s sycophantic resolution
of indignation at the dynamiters and sympathy with
England. His vote, given in undaunted resistance to
the sixty-tisree recreants to the principle that gave
birth to this nation who voted for the resolution, will
live in bhistory and make his memory glorious, even
though the reputation which he bears as a tricky
politician should never be wiped out. To think, too,
of this voice and vote for Liberty coming from Vir-
ginia to plant a blow between the eyes of Northern
tools of despotism by reminding them, in plain terms
-of glowing eulogy, of John Brown at Harper's Ferry !
O shade of Patrick Henry! I fancy I can see you
now pointing with pride at this your younger brother
from the Old Dominion, while the ghosts of old Sam
Adams and James Otis cover their faces with shame
at the disgrace bro.<ht by George F. Hoar upon the
014 Bay State: Wiil General Pat Collins redeem the
fair fame of Massachusetts? For before my readers
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sew these words that wily young aspirant for politieal
preferment will probably have an opportunity in the
house of representatives to justify the claim made
for him by his friends that he is the foramost cham-
pion of Irish-Americans. | am watching to see whut
mettle he is made of.

One of the most unigue and vivid word-pictures
that I have seen for a long time is drawn by Jumes
Redpath in the last number of *Jokn Swinton’s
Paper,” entitled « Two Hundred Million Acres, or,
The Long, Long Mareh of a Koyal Spook.” The
fanciful writer iinagines the spirit of King Henry the
Serond to have been released from his body by an
Irish patriot’s bow on his laading in Ireland in 1171
and sentenced by Brian Borra and eleven other
members of an Irish spectral jury o never find
repose urtil it had spent just ove minute on each
acre of a territory ten timas the size of Ireland, —
that is, of the exact area that has been given away
during the last twenty years to American corpora-
tions by -our Republican or Democratic congresses.
Mr. Redpath finds that, under these conditions and
walking twelve hours a duy, King Heury’s Ghost,
after making the most eventful journey on record
down through the centariea that have since elapsed,
would in this year 1885 still have to walk the earth
for fifty-two years mere, or until 1937, before attain-
ing its promised rest; in other words, that it would
take this royal tramp and land-robber seven hundred
and sixty-six years tc walk, one minute to the acre,
over the two hundred million acres that have been
stolen from the laborers of America. Think of it,
workingmen! And remember that but a fow days
ago, away off in Oklahoma, the United States massed
its troops to evict a little band of four hundred
desperate settlers who, having * squatted” upon n
sraall portion of this territory, were disposed to resist
all attempts to oust thera from the little homes which
their own toil had made for them!

This month witnesses the appearance in Paris of
two monthly reviews of sociuiism. One,the * Revae
Socialiste,” edited by B. Malon, a collectivist and
partial disciple of Marx, will appear on the fifteenth
of every month. The first number, already as band,
containg an introductory announcement by the editor;
articles on *“The Economic Crisis” hy G. Rouanet,
« Trarsformism and Socizlism™ by L. Dramard, and
* Economic Evolution in Belgium " by L. Bertrand; a
poem, “ The Gods of the Forest,” by Eugéne Pottier;
and seversl critical departments. Esch numbe;i will
have nearly one hundred large pages, and the sub-
scription price is twelve france n year. Subserip-
tions should be sent to * Ernest Vaughan, 12, Rue
du Croissant, Paris.” The other, “ La Question
Sociale,” edited by Argyriadés, is to appear on
the first of every month, though I huve not yet re-
ceived the first number, which is to contain a
poem, “ The Social Question,” by E.gene Pottier;
articles on “ The Industries of Paris™ by A. Goul¢,
“A Legend to be Destroyed” by Lefrangais, * Strug-
gle Against Nature™ by Jehan la Vagre, «* Cc lectiv-
ism or Communism " by Argyriadés, “ The State the
Father of the Family” by L. V. Meunier, and
*Causes of Brigandage in Italy” by Gasparone: &
poem, “ Gambetta,” by Gaillard fils; and correspond-
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is four franes a year, each number having thirty-two
pages. Subscriptions should be sent to * Citoyen
Argyriades, Administrateur de la ¢ Question Sociale,)
52, Rue Monge, Paris.” Each of these reviews
promises to be a free parliament in which all schools
of socialism may find full and fair hearing. The
same promise is made in the prospectus of still a
third monthly review, announced to appear at
Brussels on the twentieth of every month, entitled
“La Société Nouvelle” It advertises a long list of
contributors, among them Elisce Reclus, Heary
George, Hyndmann, and Liebknecht. This, in num-
bers of from sixty to seventy-two pages, will cost
cight franes a year, which may be sent to “ 10, Rue
des Minimes, Brussels, Belgium.” I welcome all
these signs of intellectual activity.

It is glorious news that comes to us trom England;
sad enough if it were unnecessary, sud enough that it
should be necessury, but, having been made neces-
sary by its victims, none the less joyful and
elorious. The dynamite policy is now definitely
adopted in England, and must be vigorously pushed
until it has produced the desired effect of abolishing
all the repressive legislation that denies the freedom
of agitation and discussion which alone can resylt in
the final settlement of social questions and make the
Revolution a fixed fact. When und where that free-
dom prevails, the use of dynamite or any form of
physical force can never have the sanction of Liberty ;
when and where it dces not prevail, force must be
sanctioned for the time being, for nothing else can be
done. For a while Russia enjoyed the unenviable
distinction of being almost the only country where
terrorism was advisable, but it has now come to pass
that there is scarcely a country in Europe where
there is any alternative. I am very much afraid that
tho same will be true of America before many
months pass. This being the condition of affairs, an
explosion that should blow every atom of the English
Parliamentary Buildings into the Thames River ought
to be as gratifying to every lover of Liberty as the
fall of the Bastille in 1789. For my part, I should as
soun think of apologizing for one as the other. My
only criticism upon the Irish dynamiters is. that they
are not proceeding to the best advantage. It does
ccmparatively little good 1o blow up property which
the people have to pay for and replace. Lives should
be the object of attack, —the lives, not of the inno-
cent, but of the most .clearly and prominently guilty,
Why, by endangering the lives of innocent pcople,
alienate the sympathy of many who would appreciate
and appland a prompt visitation of death upon a Glad-
stone immediately after the passage of a Coercion
Act or upon a Willixm Vernon Harcourt when such a
law as his Anti-Explosives Act is put in force? How
much better and wiser and more effective in this re-
spect t1e course of the Russian and German Terrorists !
Wituess, foy instance, the telling promptness with
which the German police commissioner, Rumpff, was
found .lead upon his doorstep the other day just after
he had accomplished the death sentence of the brave
Reinsdorf and his Ansrohistic comrades. [ commend
this relentless directness to the Irish dynamiters.
Meanwhile, it is very certain that the explosions of
last Saturday will cause legislators everywhere to
sit much less easily in their seats, for which ungues-

ence from various countries. The subscription price i tionable: blessing let us be duly thankful,







