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* For always in thine eyex, G Liberty’
Shines that high light whereby the warld is saved ;
And though thow sley us, we will trust i thee,
Jopx Hav.

On Picket Duty.

Will every reader of Liberty kindly cail the atten-
tion of his friends in general and his Irish friends in.
particulas to the serial story begun on the second page
of this- issue, entitled “Ireland,” translated from the
French by Sarah E. Holmes?

At the recent Franch elections Henri Rochefort was

lected a ber-of the chamber of deputi Itisa
pity. Why should a man who has proved himself so
powerful in guiding men by reason and wit descend
- to the business of governing them by arbitrary power?
Rochefort, the parliamentarian, can only neutralize the
efforts of Rochefort, the pimphlet:

The short-sighted censors of the drams in France
have forbidden the representation of Zola’s “Germi-
nal”—the only novel fairly entitled ‘o dispute with
Hugo’s “ Les Misérables ” the honor of being the great-
est ever written—on the stage of the Chitelet theaire

-in Paris. The ground of this outrageous decree is not,
some may. suppcse, Zola’s unparslleled audacity of
xpression concerning ths sexual lives of laborers and
‘eapitalists, but “the socialistic tendency of the work, and
- especially the seventh scene, the strike of the miners,”
~where the police fire on the unfortunate workingmen.
I join my voice witk Jlenri Rochefort’s in urging Zola
to “render a real service, not only to letters, but to the
great cause of Liberty,” by insisting that the manager
of the Chatelet shall produce “ Germinal” in spite of the
censors and the “republican ” government behind them.

~ R. R. Bowker, writing on capital and interest in the
Des Moines Million,” says: “Proudhon, the French
socialist, who warred against capital and held that
‘property is robbery,’ organized a ¢People’s Bank,’
which was to abolish interest proper, get rid of insur-
-ance by dividing the loss among all the depositors,
-and bring the rate of interest down to the mere cost
of adminisvration. Before it gut to that point the
bank failed, just as the man’s horse died when he had
him down to one straw a day and expected him to live
‘on nothing tomorrow.” Practically this is a ke, for it
is:ar’attempt to deceive.  Though carrying the infer-
‘ence that-the bank failed from its'inherent weakness,
‘wnter proba’ly knew, as R® chard Ely of Johns

his book on’“French and German Socuhsm,"
that such was not at 2il’ the real reason of lts fm]ure

“never got started (although itz prospects were most
n ﬁattenng) because Napoleon III cast: Proudhon, its
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safely that I am at one with you. A freethinker in
theory, and as far as possible in practice, I heartily
detest the tyrannies of priests and rulers and the con-
temptible servility of the religious and the loyal. In-
dividualism is the principle which 1 cherish above all
others; and humility I abhor, whether it be in the
form of respect for monarchy, republic, aristocracy, de-
mocracy, majority rule, minority rule, or what not.
Every law I regard as either oppressive or superfluous,
every lawmaker either a rogue or a fool.”

The most healthful sign recently exhibited by Amer-
ican daily journalism is the experimental innovation of
the Boston “Globe” in adopting in its Sunday edition
the French ides of signed editorials. The very first
isaue established the value of the system, and from it,
if the idea ia adhered to, may fairly date the advent of
honesty into our metropolitan newspaper offices. The
“Globe’s” editorial page last Sunday breathed a spirit
of fearless and untrammeled sincerity which made it
at once superior to itself in the past and to its contem-
poraries in the present. Even the New York “Sun,”
which has achieved the highest degree of independer<e
that impersonal journalism has yet shown itself capa-
ble of, must take second place to the “Sunday Globe”
in this respect. The “Globe,” however, should keware
of the magazine policy of making its editorial page a
receptacle for star papers by celebrated woiters. Its
opportunity for rivalling the magazines is t.. be found
in its “special article” columns. The editoria} columns
shoaid be filled exclusively by two or three forcible
writers, broadly in sympathy on questions of principle
and policy, who will discuss from day to day the issues
of the hour in such weighty, bright, and vital fashion
that their opinions will become, not exactly oracular,
t.at as valuable and interesting to the people as if they
were. That is the French idea in its fuilness, and it
combines the advantages of individuality, originality,
and freedom with those of consistency, steady purpose,
and cumulative power.

To the Czar of Russia is due the credit of applying
practically to taxation the reductio ad absurdum. Here-
tofore all his subjects have enjoyed at least the highly
estimable privilege of praying ior their rights free of
cost. Any morning any of them could put in as many
petitions as they chose to Alexander himself or any of
his ministers for relief from any grievance whatsoever.
Now, however, this state of things is no more. The
last liberty of the Russian has been taken from him.
The right of petition has been made the subject of a
tax. Before the aggrieved citizen can make his griev-
ance officially known, he must pay sixty kopecks into
the treasury of His Imperial Nibs for the purchase of
a stamp to put upon his document. Other sovereigns
have taxed svery other right under the sun, but it was
left for Alexander III {5 tax the right to demand your
> | rights. No citizen of Russia can now ask his “dear
father” to let him alone without paying sixty kopecks
an ask. TThis is the act of a notoriously cruel despot.
See now how mucu wiser the policy of a reputedly he-
nevolent one, Dom Pedro of Brazil. He also is the au-
thor of a novelty in taxation. No Brazilian husband,
who, becoming suspicious of his wife, detects her and
her lover in flugrante delicto, can hereafter legally es-
tablish such discovery until he has first poured into
the State’s coffers a sumn slightly exceeding two dollars
and a haif. This is-a use of tyranny that almost in-
clices e to wink at it. Bleeding domestic tyrants is
hetter husiness than political tyrants are wont to en-

gage in. If there must be a tax—gatherel 1 xhal] vote
for Dom Pedro.

The New York “Graphic” says: “ A crank journal
in Boston, which calls itself Liberty, takes sides with
the Franco-Canadians who refuse to be vaccinated,
and advises them to ‘vaccinate the doetors with cold
lead.” If that principle were carried to its logical out~
come, it would be eriminal to restrain a lunatic or shoot
a mad dog.” From the governmental standpoint the
“Graphic ” is perfectly correct. Governments are blind
despots, unable to discriminate between reason snd ra~
bies, between liberty and lunacy. Thought is a func-
tion of which they know nothing, brains an article of
which they cannot take cognizance. To governments
and the “Graphic” there is no distinct'on between Al-
fred Russell Wallace, the scientist, refusing to be vac-
cinated, and a mad dog ranning through the streets.
Both should be regtrained. or shof, down. The “crank
journal in Boston,” however, sees a difference between
them, and would treat them differently. If it is cranky
or eccentric to possess this high degree of discrimina-
tive power, the fact iz a sad one for ordinary people.

M. D. Conway’s address on “Our Armageddon,” de-
livered at the reception iately given him by the Boston
Free Religionists, wos the grandest thing that I have
heard from one of that school in a long time. The re-
mark of Colonel Higginson, the presiding officer, that
Mr. Conway still professed theism seemed hardly borne
out by the essayist’s own statements. For although
he declared the only article of his confession of faith
to be, “God is good,” he went on to explain that his
god was not the author of all phenomena, for, since all
phenomena are not lovable, no one can worship the au-
thor of all phenomena; that his god is not omnipotent,
but sometimes almost helpless; that his god -did not
create the evil that oxists, an¢ is not responsible for
it; that his god, in short, is simply the goodness to be
fourd in the human heart, which is always doing bat-

‘e with evil,—a battle which the essayist proceeded to
as “our Ar ddon.” Such a god is no god
at all. Strip God of his - nipotence, his creatorship,
and his ruling power, .- . you take away the divine
essentials. WLatever .- .rds Mr. Conway may use, his
position is that of the atheist. Michael Bakounine him-
self would not hesitate to stand by his side. And it is
among the atheists and Anarchists that Mr. Conway
will have chiefly to look for recruits for “our Armaged-
don.” The Free Religionists whom he addressed lis-
tened to him simost without enthusiasm. His glowing
words were unable to-fuse their enamel of “respect-
ability.” With very rare exceptions ihese peoplé are
uphelder: of the ~hief social iniquities, of the worst
political tyrann’ You seldom hear froia them a di-
rect and specific word against the moncpolies that rob
labor (save now and then a protest against the com-
parstively innocent protective tariff), and the men who
do oppose such monopolies they regard as cranks and
impraciicables. The horrible institution of marriage,
which Mr. Conway has dealt so many terrific blows,
finds its strictest apologists in the Free Religionists.
“olonel Higginson had words of honey for Mr. Con-
way for uphclding old Mr. Truelove when imprisoned
in England for his opinions, but Colorel Higginson’s
veice was sifent when, in this country, E. H. Heywood
and D. M. Bernett were imprisoned for their opinions.
In fact, I am not sure that it was not lifted in favor of
their imprisonment. -Aht Mr ‘Conway, you l\ave mis-
taken your hosts.
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