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“ For always in thive eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is suved ;
And though thew slay ug, we will trust in thee.”
Jonx Hax.

The “Liberal”” Love of Government.
[Rejected by the New York Truth Secker.]

To the Editor of the Truth Seeker :
DrAR Sig,~It is with great pleasure that I notice that
Mr. Tucker and the *“brainy but sophistical gentlemen who
write edito..Is for his paper’ are invin @n effect on tie
thoughts of thie * Liberals.” If they only succeed in ewaking
thougi', all that they wish for will follow in due order. If
the Liberals will ste o but a moment to consider the position
they have taken, they will find it very illogical. They tell
us rhat they do not want to be taxed to support churches, or
schools, almshonses, charitable instituiions rur in the interest
of the estabiished churches. Very good; neither do we; but
we are more consistent, and we beg to be excused from being
taxed to support any institutions whatsoever that we do not
believe in. If the Staie has no right io say to what church
we shall go, what religioua doctrines we shall be taught, has
it the right to say to what sehoels we shall go, what kind of
science we shail be taught, what we shall driuk, eat, or wear,
what we shall read or look at, or how we shall amuse our-
selves? You say the State has no right to enforce Sunday
laws or to enforce Christian morality in any way; that is
_very good ; that js in the right direction; we agree with you;
just carry out your thought a little fm-ther, and you will
arrive at Anarchy after all.
You geem, Mr. Editor, te be very much afraid of having
- government abolished, for we should then have nothing to
protect us from thieves. No, but what bhave wo now to pro-
tect us from the government, the biggess thief of all? If the
real robber is ine State, which originated in aggression, and
““whose only reason for existence is to support robbery in one
' form or another, must we keep it in existence to prevent the
slight filchings of those whom the very conditions fostered by
_th: “tate have made vicions?
If the crimes of individuals, as Quetelet, the great French
- statistician, says (L’experience demontre en effet, avec toute
Cevidenre possible, cette opinion, que pourra sembier pura~
doxale au premier abord, que c'est la sociétd qui prépare le
¢rime, et que le coupable n’est que Pinstrument qui U'exé-
“cute.”’ — Sur I’ Homme, Vol. II, p. 325), are only the resnlts
of society’s own work, must we forever go on nourishing the
cause of the ¢rime? Governmeuts were not instituted to
ce,” ‘but_to maimiain and to foster injusticc.
‘no goverriments, until onc tribe conquersd an-
other, and appropriated its p:rsons and properties. It then
set up a machine to keep itself in power, atd to aid it in ex-
torting {rom its subjects all that it could possibly take. (See
pe ti iutions.””) As was its birth, 8o has
it life Leen; it lives, acts, and grows only on extortion and
injustice, u you Editor, will look back: through his-
" tory, and show us a single instance where government has
-done goud, we shz\l ‘be_extremely obliged to you, for it is
nore then we ‘have ever been able to find out. It occasion-
ly seems to do goo:, but then it simply ceasés to dc harm,
at best undoes alittle of the ovil which it itselt created.
t has pas: ‘ed somie }aws against the employment of children
has passed some Anti-Corn laws, etc., it has
hed sla ry, but were not these evils at first toste!dd
by the govqi'ament, and‘aliowed to grow to'the monstrous

‘If the govemment did not favor the monopoly of lands,
ew, there would have been

“they were to tell if you touched them.’” This answer has
often been ealled to my mind since by persons who tell us
that government is a ‘‘necessary evil,” a something to be
watched, that “‘ the people are oppressed by the natural ty-
rarny of those they have chosen Lo enforce their rules.” We
set up a government to protect onr liberties, and then set to
work to watch it, to see that it does not steal our liberties.
‘What a protecior! Why not spend all the energy in minding
our own affairs ourselves? What is the necessity of setting
up somothing *to tell if we touch it "’ ?

But the part of your argnment that struck me as most curi-
ous, Mr, Editor, was that we need the government to protect
us from the priests! This is news to me, and I am sure it
will be to most of your readers, who find themselves sub-
jected to the priests only through the power of the govern-
ment. Strange, thai all along we have thought that the
governments and the priests acted together to crush out the

t towards freed But light breaks in upon us
now ; we have heen reading history wrong; the Spanish gov-
ernment did not help the Inquisition; the English govern-
ment did rot help in the persecution of the Jews, Catholics,
and Puritans by the Established Church; the American gov-
ernment has notking to do now with the crushing of the
Mormons by the Christians, with the Comstuck laws, with
the Sunday laws; no, oh! no, the government protects us
from the priests!

‘We should feel sorry for you Liberals in your inconsist-
ency, our hearts should go out to you in sincere pity, did we
not know that the “logic of events’’ will force you step by
step to give up adherence to the government, as it forced the
Abolitionists before you, in order to maintain the position
that you have taken in the Church question, or it will force
you out of the reform movement altogether. That you rec-
ognize that Anarchy is the millennium is already something
gained, and the sooner you join the ranks of those that are
marching towards it, the better it will be for your cause.
Sconer or later you will be forced to recognize that yon can-
not break the power of the Church, without breaking that of
the State on which it is supported ; but, until then, your work
will be in a great 1aeasure wasted. All we can wish for yon
is ““ Light, more Light! "’ GERTRUDE B. KELLY.

Louise Michei’s Release.
[L’Intm\sigeam. January 16.]

We ¥ y the rel of Louise Miches;
car excellent friend will pem.\it us to edify our readers con-
cerning her whoni they justly consider the hevoine of the co-
cialistic cause, which is s 180 the cause of hrnanity.

On the death of her . ther, whom shc adored. Louise Mi~
chel was plunged in sach deep despair that for u time fears
were felt lest she might lose her health and life. Study and
labor saved her.

Since that time she has occupied in the prison of Saint-
Lazare a rather spacious square room, furnishod with a ta-
ble, a few chairs, and an elrthenware stove. In one corner
was her trunk, cont&imng a little clothing.

almost al’ day, and . posed during her imprisonment seve-
ral works, which will doubtless soon be published.

We know, from persons confined in Sain.Lazare during
the same period, how well she knew how to win the love
of the entire personnel--singularly mixed —inhabiting that
prison.

Did any one send her provisions, dainties, or other things?
Quickly she hastened to distribute them secretly among the
unfortunate who seemed to need them ; especially among the
children, for it is well known that; up :» the age of three
years, infants aro allowed te share the fate of their impris-
oncd mothers.

It is a matter of public notoriety that Louise Michel is very
fond of cats, of which she has several. She had them with
her at Saint-Lazare.

Fvurybody knows the story of the spider tamed by Pélis-
son in the Bastile. The gentle patience of Louise Michel
obiained « result still more surprising.

. Her little chamber was located directly under the roof. A
large number of gutter »ats gnawing the walls uud windows
often ventured to show their noses in the apaitment. Hun-

1ch an audacious counsellor!  Louise Michel noticed

d, subduing the rpeeinstinet of her cats; she suc- '

ceeded in enticing into her roum these guests from the roof
and in making the rats and cats eat together upon her floor,
crumbling for them a little of her bread.

On Thursday, January 14, at two o’clock in the afternoon,
while Louise Michel was at work on her last hook, the di-
rector of the prison abruptly notified her that her pardon had
just been signed by the president of the republie.

Our frieud’s first move was to protest, as she had already
done once before., A pardon! Who, then, had taken the lib-
erty to ask for it in her name?

Immediately she took her pen and begun to write to M.
Grévy and the prefect of police to refuse a measure which
she regarded as an insult.

“1 do not want at any price,’”” said she to M. Gragnon, “a
pardon or a partial amnesty, and I do not hesitate to declare
that those who desire to ac. in this way are free to carry out
their cowardice, but not 1o make others do likewise.”

As for M. Grévy, she ask.-d him if it was not his intention
to restore the empire by acting in this way.

Two hours later a tall, dry, stiff individual appeared in
Luunise Michel’s room.

It was the prefect’s first subordinate, who came, on the
part of his master, to tell the prisoner that, if she did not
leave Saint-Lazare voluntarily, he would be obliged to use
force.

“1 saw,” says Louise Michel, ‘‘that these people, having
dene everything they could that was odious, were now ready
to render me ridiculous.”

“Very well, monsieur,” said she, in answer to M. Grag-
non’s messenger, “I will not play a farce, I will not make a
spectacle of myself to furnish pasturage for your comic jour-
nals. But remember that I reserve the right not to ‘considel
myself as pardoned and to act as I please.’”

On leaving Saint-Lazare Thursday evening, about half
past six, Louise Michel went directly, with a friend, Madame
D-——, notifying no one else, to the rooms which sle is now
cceupying.

These rooms form a part of a lhouse owned bty Citizen
Moise, municipal councillor. When Louise lost her mother,
her furniture was transferred from the Boulevard d’'Ornano
to this house, Citizen Moise having declared his intention to
reserve this part of his house for the prisoner to occupy as
soon 28 she should be free and for as many years as she might
ke,

Many times Louise Michel had said to our friend Rouillon
that she desired that the room destined for her might look
like that occupied by her mother. It was in obedience to
this sentiment that Citizen Rouillon arranged the furnitare
himself, disposing the varions articles in the same order as
at the Boulevard d’Ornano.

This house is in Levallois-Perret, 8‘! Rue 4’ Asnitres, now
named Rue Victor Hugo. It is at the back of a large garden
enclosed by an iron railing. The gardea wears a gloomy as-
pect at this season because of the abreunce of foliage, but
must be very charming during the fine weather.

The rooms zre on the second floor, front. Much light, a
free horizon, and a view of sky and ficlds. A more agree-
able rrtreat could not have been chosen.

One cf the rooms is a large study, where Louise Michel
fonnd agam her d&sk her *-~ks, and a piano. Adjoinmg is
a 1y ished With a bed, an old com-
mode, and the a\rmchmr in which her mother almost always
sat. The happiness of Louise Michel at sight of all these ob-
jeets which remind her so directly of her who is no more
eannot be described.

There she slept the first night after her liberation. = She
received no visit except that of Madame Ferré, with whom
she passed the evening.

The next morning, immediately after rising, our friend
visited the cemetery of Levallois to see the tomb of her mo-
ther, who is buried in the vault of Ferré, shot at Qmory and
his admirable sister.

As may be supposed, we were not ihe last to go m shake
hands with our good Lonise, as she is called by all who love
her.

Must it be said? Why not? It is to her credit. We found
her still very much irritated over the measure taken in re-
gard to her. Her generous son} overﬁowcﬂ ‘with ind!
and bitterness.
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