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“ For altways in thine eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved ;
-And though thou slay us, we wili t> .. in thee.”
Joux HAy,

On Picket Duty.

A free labor reading room and circulating library
was opened a few weeks ago in New York at the Cen-
tral Labor Union Hall, at which free access may be had
to.all labor publications. Donations for this praise-
- worthy institution should be sent to the “New York

- Labor Library, 141 Eighth Street, New York, N. Y.”

" «La Presse” of Montrcal has issued an illustrated
‘pamphlet of nearly one hundred pages giving an inter-
esting account of the life, trial, and execution of Louis
Riel. It is the most intelligible and satisfactory expo-
sition yet publiched of the causes which induced this
brave man to lead his couatrymen in insurrection
: agamst British tyranny, and of the fanaticism and
o duphclty ‘which mada him suffer a martyr’s death
upon- the scaffold. Those who read French and ad-
mire human hercism will want this pamphlet, which
the Mutual News Company of Boston supplies at ten
- ‘cents. I must add my regret, however, that its very

* first page should be disfigured’ by & most outrageous
He. Comperir  the treatment of Riel with the clemn-
ary shown by other nations to political offenders, it
sivs: “France, » er the horrors of the Commune,
junished +ith death oniy the bandits who he. person-
ally committed acts of murder and pillage.” In view
of the r. » - undeniable fact that in the famous Bloody
Week of May, after the entrance of Thiers and his
troc,. into Paris, men, women, and children were tied
together indiscriminately and mowed down with the
mitrailleuse until the streets became so many red riv-
ers in which at least thirty thousand corpses almost
£ oated, the man must be cynical indeed who can talk
+f France’s mercy. There has been no such butchery
rince the days of the Inguisition in Spain.

Henry Appleton has become the editor of - The
Newsman,” the monthly .organ of th> newsdealers
published by the Muiual News Cou:pany of Boston.
In it he will wage steady and unrelenting war upon
morcpolies in general .nd the American News Com-
pany in particular. While in Liberty he will contint

0 1 any ne ler, or any other man, to join
such en organization as that?

Economic Blessings: Taxation.

To be taxed with, carries the idea of having something bad
imputed to us; but to pay taxes, whether in produce, in
money, or in blood, constitutes the whole duty of man . .

idered as the subject of Gover: t, which, as state--
men teach, is the chief object of his existence. This proves
how much ‘ more blessed it is to give than to receive,’” and
is a touching accord between religion and political economy.

destined level in Uncle Sam's pocket is a picturesque and
statesmaniike idea.

Certa.in State Socialists felicitate the proletary on the

d P from rev taxes. Their champague
wm come cheaper aiong with other shams, all but the pain,
in fact. But the hero of taxation is le&s in love than Marx
with the ideal p ry. He 1 tly the
equalization of the land tax by diffusion through the ptbca
of produce over all impartially.

'.l‘his spontaneous permeaiion of the blessing by economic
law gives a lively idea of ' the bounty of Naiure’® and the
genius of its author. (I don’t mean the author of Nature,

hough I would not exclude Him froin the honor of inspiring

And this serves to explain the effloresc of philant}
in taxation, with the origiual idea of counteractmg land-
lerdry by makiag it difficult for small J: to py the

so sublime an idea as taxing the land out of landlordry. A
tout sety toute h , including the sugust figure of

soil. For are they not most apt to be rack renters? . On the

i vther hand, there ig the Czar, who owns all the Rt.ssias; and

is he not the Father of his people, the representative of God ?
‘What an excellent model for Uncle Sam!

Gathering the reins of empire in his hands, Pluribuster ap-
preciates he principle of counterpoise between taxation and
the currency, of which he is the common fountain head,
and which are responsive; ag in ¥ hing, inhalation with
exhalation.

From which composite reciprocity it results that by simply
contracting the currency taxes may be virtually doubled or
quadrupled without changing a figure, and the dollar which
yesterday commanded buv & peck may to-morrow command a
bushel of the same produce. Th. Qifference is still greater
between now and the palmy days of grecnhacks. The swing
of the financial pendulan. from fiat paper to gold is the inha~
lation which swells the chest of Pluribuster with the for-
tunes of his bond-holders. The laurels that waved on the
brow of Miltiades rustled in the dreams of Themistocles.
The geuius of finance whispers in the ear of the genius of
taxation.

The beautiful simplicity with which the millions rise to
gild the Olympian heights of speculation, unsullied by the
grime of toil, affords fertile suggestions. Here are some
thirteen hundred millions of rent flowing into the pockets of
landlords; why not into the treasury of that great collective
Being, the reservoir of Nature’s hounty? But class legisla-
tior is invidicus, and to strike at a class, —that r.akes en-
emies. Let us tuen take the whe'e soil at one tributary
sweep; that is impartial. And we billionize. This idea was
left out ot the Georgices of Virgil, but tks world gathers moss
as it rolls.

In gathering noss, too, it must be conside: :«d that small

 properties naturally ure assessed higher in proportion than

N a1y

large ones. are not i to the reverence
which magnitude inspires, nor to the benefit of frienls in
pOWer. To impregnate the ballot with my idea, a hue and
ery landlordry will suffice for them asses, while the

' 'to do'the same incomparable work that he has been
‘doing ev ' sincr ita stari, his new capacity will greatly

his spm ol urefulness T'wish him all success

the Krights of ‘Labor? His owr powerful pen-has
ften clearly pointed out in these columns the evils of
_that organization and of all others similar to it. He
‘has shown them to be the embodiment of “bossism.”
hope hie will not let the w lde swath wlnch the nghts

upnn his ‘advice to newsdeslers to Jom‘

landlords themselves and othar capitalists do not nuc ti: be
told that under heavier taxation their coupons and long
purses will take the wind out of the sails of the small far-
mer collapsed, run in debt, and sent adrift.

But as sll other prodnction, as well as consamption, wust |

Araw its material from the soil, ke who can hold on to iv will
only have to imitate the merchant who adds the revenue tax
to the prices of his goods. It is always the consumer who
really pays. But there are and Some
devour bread aud .neat grown upon the soil. Soms sip for-
eign wines and rustle in foreign silks. Having secured the
suffrage of the clodhoppers against the landlords, and of the
landlords against the clodhoppers, let us set our cap for the
free traders. Rich by taxses equivalent to the rental of a
continent, why need Uncle Sam bother with custom houses ¢
He can afford to take down fences and abolish toll gates.
All the costs of our Government having been comfortably
adjusted on the packsaddle of Lalor, foreign luxuries may
come in free to compensate for the cream of our soil, which
goes out ro fatten ab landlords and English cattle
kings. Abourding in this sense of liberality, we may also

pt from the little imp ts of our own
millionaires.. . Thir. courtesy will attach their capitals to
the pillars of govo.nment. A noble oom-option of  politicat

architecture!

‘The majeitic simplicity ¢ ¢ A continent’s * unearnsa incre-

| ment”’ rising in'oné golden jei from the glete to seek its

the tax assessor which looms on our horizon.) Behold the
pivot of the ideal State, the mediator between the soil and
its spoilers, on whose absorbent and secretive virtue the
whole fabric of goverament depends. With what aweful
reverence must the landholder regard the arbiter of his in-
dustrial destinies! What conservative influence he must
wield for his party, the party in power! What a political ~
game flavor the lordly haunch of venison will have when
he dines with the landed proprietor!

But we forbear to roast the goose that lays such golden
eggs. Satis, George. Adieu. Your true admirer,

EDGEWORTH.

A Friend of Law and Reiigion.
To the Editor o) Liberty :

DEAR Sik,~-3pecimen Copy of your paper received and
contents carefuily read, and will say I want no paper so
slimy against any class of persons as your article on lawyers,
no matter how many good things you may say, nor any pa-
per that leaves God and the teachings of Christ out entirely

and Ridicules Religion. H. C. VroomaN.

TorERA, KAN3As, November 17, 1385,

AT VANDERBILT’S BURIAL.
{Pranslated from the German.}

On Staten Island stands a monument,

A mausoleum worthy of a hero,
Adorned with splendor that the Orient

Ne'er saw, still less the ancient Rome of Nero.
About it hangs today a loit'ring crowd,

Despite the threat’ning gale anc cold so bitter,
Of curicus gapers. Theve, within his shroud,

To rest a ead inan’s brought upon his litter.

‘What g did the dead in life?
As stat. did he fame or honor?
As goldier did he wage a life-long strife
For freedom with <)e foes who trample on her?
As thinker did ho guide, with wisdom’s shielg,
The ainds of men through peths till then untrodden &
As artist did he so his pencil wield
That masters o'd seemed crude beside the modern?

Ob, no, my friend, it is not as you think:

By statesmanship he did not win his gicry;
From fighting he was ever sure to shrirk;

The death he met was anything but gory.
Nor yet as artist had he any skill;

He could not tell a painting from a chromo;
The world of thought gave him no place to fill;

His ignorance disgraced the genus homo.

{ wrong him: he one branch of science knew
And understoud: *twas that of money-geiting!
The famous urt, known only to the fow,
Of luring all the fools intc his netling;
Of laughing when he other men displaced;
Of ruling thousanus to their ruin going, —
Yes, that he understood; for sons to waste
He left behind two hundred millions growing.

**For others what care 1?” he proudly said.

* Be damned the public!” he was wont to thuuder,
The rich man now needs nothing but his bed;

"To his new home he caunot take hia plunder,
Today the public pays him back in kivd;

It heaps 10 coals of fire, but lowd rejoices.
'The people 'rouad his monument we find,

But  Vanderbilt be chmml‘" ory all their volces,







