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“ Kor always in thine eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved;
Aind though; thow sluy us, we will trust in thee.”
Joux Hay.

On Picket Duty.

Vanderbilt is dead. Another bad man gone right!
"1 hereby pledge myself to contribute the largest
_block of marble that 1 can find for the base of a mon-
. ument to be erected in memory of William II. Van-
" derbilt, on the single condition that T may have carved
< - upon its face, in 'the largest letters that it will accom-
modate, the ‘bloated brute’s most famous utterance:

The public be dammed!”
The Montreal “ Star” defends the murder of Louis
. iel on the ground that he incited the Indians to re-
i olt. " “To raise the Indians,” it says, “is regarded by
viery government which has them under its control as
A crime which deserves death, for it is a crime against
“all the laws of humanity, Indian warfare being a war
of exterminatior, without quarter, without mercy for
efenceless people, for women and children. It is the
atest. possible outrage on civilization, and a crime
vhicn falls outside the class of political offences.” It
mterestmg to know why it is worse to kiil
d chﬂdfen than to kill men, even

: erunce between the so-called cmnes
ion und the crimes of civilization lies
this,«—that the latter are comnitted be-
f hypocrisy and pretence which enables
ss for virtuous men at the same
cruel than the barbarians,

n the honesty of « Aeno ?

ing of giram-shops and chm‘ches. “Zeno”
this sent ¢ In substi g for the at once
and. brutal en]oyments of bodily and spir 1tual

t, of humanity developed in each and all, the
volution alone will have the power to close at
ime all the dram-shops a.nd all the churches ”

bauchery —of their bodies
eir minds in"the churches.

[ | chists.

felt the necessity of combatting him, and saw no other
way to do it successfully than to attribute to him opin-
ions which he never thought of championing.

Whenever Horace Seaver, editor of the “Investiga-
tor,” has anything particularly stupid to say in avswer
to a contributor to Iiberty, —something so stupid that
he does not care to be held responsible for it, lest he
may be forced into a hole similar to that in which I
planted him a fortnight ago, —instead of printing it,
man-fashion, in his editorial column, he writes a pro-
fessed communication to himself, appends some nom
de plume as a signature, dates it from some obscure
village in a remote corner of the State, and prints it
among the correspondence of his paper. Before he does
it again, he should learn to disguise his style. Such a
communication appeared in the last number of the
«Iuvestigator,” signed “Anti-Anarchist” and dated
from Swansea, in attempted answer to remarks made
by Henry Appleton in a lecture at Newark. Mr. Sea-
ver’s stock phrases, hackneyed arguments, and stereo-
typed siyle are so manifest in this letter that they
disclose at once its real authorship. In vain does the
ostrich of Paine Hall hide his head in the sand, for-
getting that he long since raade every diligent reader
of the “Investigator” familiar with other parts of his
anatomy.

«The Brockton manufacturers and the Anarchist
say the rule of the majority is interferencs. The la-
hor reformer and the church say government is order.”
The man who made this remark in the Boston “ Globe”
last Sunday is the same George E. McNeill who, in
company with his old-time crony, Ira Steward, Eleanor
Rockwood, and other mischief-makers, vnce attempted
to capture the New Englaud Labor Reform League by
force of numbers, and commit it as a body to the sup-
port of the eight-hour movement. The League was
founded by a little body of earnest men and women
interested in the labor movement, for the purpose of
holding conventions for its public and free discussion.
Most of them had definite convictions of their own,
but no one in joining the League was committed to
any belief. The purpose was not to vote principles or
measures down or up, but to compare and study them
in the interest of truth and justice.. Here McNeill and
his pals thought they saw their opportunity. So they
planned and plotted and cauvcused, by day and by
night, and entered the League couvention ready for
action. There was an all-day fight, and the founders
of the League had to resort to all sorts of tactics to
prevent the passage of the elght-hour resolution. But
the invaders were successfully resisted; and a clause
put in the Constitution that prevented any such at-
temnts thereafter. It is easy to sec now how these
invaders excused themselves for thus attempting to
enter an orgauization, divert it from its purpose, and
compel its initiators to either leave it or accept doc-
trines which they did not believe. They acted.in ac-
cordance with the view now enunciated by MeNeill
that government is order and that numbers have a di-
vine right to rule. Their conduct then is an index to
the greater enormities they will commit if they ever
get control, as they‘hope to, of congress and- the legis-
latures. McNeill is guilty of another. wrong when he
associates the Brockton manufacturers and the Anar-
Manufacturers, as a class, in Brockton or else-
where, are scheming knaves, who favor liberty wherever
it is for their interest to do so and oppose it eve: r
else, Anarchxs*s ate social phllosophers, who favor lib

erty everywhere and always in the interest of the equaP
rights of all mankind. To class the two in the same
category is an attempt to slur the Anarchists by artful
insinuation.

« American,” who does such admirable paragraphing
for “Lucifer,” calls me to account for classifying S. P.
Putnam as an Anarchist, i h as that gentl
before the New York Liberal Club, spoke a8 follows
of Colonel Ingersoll: “No one in the world had a
deeper insight into the wrongs of labor; no one had
more sympathy with the oppressed, and, when the
workingmen were ready to vote and to act, they would
find no grander leader than Robert G. Ingersoll.”
« American” adds thot either I must be mistaken or
Mr. Putnam is somewhat inclined to “slop cver.”
The latter is the true explanation. I call Mr. Put-
nam an Anarchist, first, because he calls himself one,
and, second, because in his best moments, when truesi,
to his ideal and his convictions, all the positions that
he takes are Anarchistic. But he is subject to fre-
quent lapses, being unfortunately, “ot an uncompro-
mising reformer, but a politician and a trimmer.
Consequently he is wasting opportunities and powers
that might be utilized to great advantage. I have la-
bored with him, but in vain, to show him the error of
his ways. He persists in lagging in the rear of the

Liberal army when he ought to be in the advance-

guard. But there is this to be said for him,—that
his eyes are not in the back of his head; hence he
knows the advance-guard from the rear, ard is con-
stantly reminding those around him of the necessity
of accelerating their pace. It is too small business for -
a man of his calibre, but such as it is we must be
thankful for it and give him the credit of bemg an
Anarchist at heart.

On the Wrong Track.

[Dallas Morning News.]

The Ingersoll secularists are on the wrong track in want-
ing to tax church property. It is not by taxation that free-
dom is advanced. : .

SONNETS.
GOLD.

‘Why herald far and wide with loud acelaim
T 2 empty boast that human souls are freed
From bondage to the medixval creed,
That wounld our thoughts in narrow compass frame
To see no wrong in kingly acts, nor blame
The lusty monk who proved salvation’s need.
By acta of rapine, fraud, or bestial deed,
That would dark Moslem's check suffuse with llnm,—
‘When liberty is but an idle dream. ¥
To those whose lHves are in the mn.rket sokl
And woven into fabrics with such art
That every tear, and groan, and bursting heart,
New lustre gives to vie with jewels’ gleam
‘To robe in splerdor Clirist’s successor —Gold!

PROGRESS.

As mounntaineers from crag to crag oft leap
Ascending nature’s rough-hewn mountain sides,
And feel new life invoke still hardier strides

Ag nearer grows their goal; and as eaci: heap

Of jutting rocks where wild winds fiercely sweep
Is passed with Tuarless step, — 80 Progross guides
‘The proletaires o’er rccky paths where danger hides

Behind each crag, till they who erst did creep

In fear, now feel their pulses quicker beat
As they drink in the freer mountain air,

And looking back see far beneath them lie
The vale whereln as slaves they thought to die,

Then nerfdom’s wastes, and wages' hard escheat,

And now the promined land of freedom fair.

Dyer D, Lun.







