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“ For alirays in thive eyes, O Liberty '
Shincs that high light whereby the world is saved;
And though thow slay us, we will trust in thee."
JorxN Hay.

On Picket Duty.

The Chicago “Verbote” has appeared again, but
with four pages instexd of eight. Its appearance, how-
ever, by no means indicates a victory for the freedom
of the press, for its editors doubtless realize that, if they
pass certain limits in the expression of their opinions,
their paper will be promptly suppressed, and are seru-
pulously avoiding this danger. Censorship, no less than
suppression, is a denial of freedom.

The long delay in the isesue of this number of Lib-
erty was unavoidable. Another publishing house an-
nounced its intention of publishing a translation of
“What's To Be Done?” which obliged me to drop
everything else and give all my time and energy to
the immediate appearance and sale of my own edi-
tion. My efforia were rewarded. My book was the
nrst on the market, the first edition was exhausted in
four days, and the second is now ready.

Contributors whose articles have been waiting a
long time, and publishers whose books and pamphlets
have thus far gor.e unnoticed, must forgive me and be
patient. 'That concrete ratiocinative process termed
the “logic of events,” to which my friend Lum is so
prone to subordinate his own reason, has had a mode-
rately strong grip on me for a few weeks past, and
much matter that has been prepared for these col-
wmns I have been obliged (to use a printers’ phrase)
to “hang on the outside of the chases.”

At the special session of the General Assembly,
Knights of Labor, in Cleveland, there was a great hue
and cry about an alleged combination or ring known
as the Home Club, formed within District Assembly
19 of New York, with the purpose of obtaining the
salavied offices of the cidler, the leading spirit in the
conspiracy being Vietor Drury. i know nathing about
the Home Club, but I do know something about Vietor
Drury, and have no hesitation in saying that he is the
leading spirit in no enterprise for the feathering of in-
dividual nests. If there lives a man who thorouglly
despises filthy iacre, that man is Victor Drury.

Present the theory of Anarchy to an inquirer or ar-
gue it with an objector and, nine times out of ten, the
first and last question asked you wiii be: “If there is
no govermment, how will you run thz railroads?” With
this question, and that of #Corporations™ generally,
Charles T. Fowler deals very satisfactorily in the third
number of his “Sun,” which, after some months of

- obscurity, has again made a rift in the clouds that

darken the social horizon. Mr. Fowler shows how
the people, by pooling their patronage, may practi-
eally control the railroads and secure their services at
cost without the intervention of the State. This
number containg a portrait of Wendell Phillips. An
advertisement of it appears in Liberty’s Library, from

- which it may be seen that I supply it at the same low

price us its predecessors,—six cents for one copy and

| t4n cents for two.

The ecommunications in the present issue upholding

_ Anarchists in joining the Knights of Labor ought to

iave been printed long ago.  The question of compro-
ise, upon which they hinge, has been discussed at
such length in Liberty since ‘they were written that
do not think it necessary to make further reply. If

1 could have chosen, I would bave answered them di-
rectly, instead of indirectly and in advance, but circum-
stances having compelled the latter course, it does not
seem best to repeat myself. [ will only say to Mr. Lum
that, if he thinks it justifiable to join the Knights of
Labor with a mental reservation, resolved to work for
certain parts of their platfogn and smile at the rest, his
course is discountenanced by his G. M. W., Mr. Pow-
derly. That functionary writes as follows to the sec-
retary of the New England Lasters® Protective Un"on:
«The man or woman who cannot cheerfully subseribe
to the declaration of principles of the order of Knights
of Labor eannot make a good member.”

An idea for a cartoon, which “Puck ™ probably will
not utilize: Grover Cleveland in the White House with
his new and legal wife; to the-right, in a companion
picture, George Q. Cannon in a prison cell; to the left
of the White House, Maria Halpin, Cleveland’s illegal
wife, and their illegitimate son, dwelling as social out-
casts in an abode of wretchedness and want because
wilfully aband 1 by the husband and father; to the
right of the prison, Cannon’s illegal wives and illegiti-
mate children, dwelling in an abode of wretchedness
and want because the law has imprisoned the husband
and father instead of allowing him to live with and
protect them; on the walls of the White House, illu-
minated texts concerning the purity of the home and
exclusiveness of love, taken from the president’s mes-
sage to congress on the Mormon question; on the walls
of the prison cell, the constitutional amendment forbid-
ding the passage of laws abridging religious freedom.
Title for the cartoon: “ Mormonism in Cleveland’s eyes,
like the tariff in Hancock’s, a purely local question.”

“Tucker, the Boston Anarchist,” says the editor of
the Winsted “ Press,” “calls Batterson’s proposition to
divide annually one-third of the net profits of his busi-
ness among his employees, in addition to their regular
wages, ‘one of the foulest plots against industry ever
hatched in the brain of a member of the robber rlass.’
It must not be expected that anything on earth or in
the heavens above will please an Anarchist.” How lit-
tle this editor knows about Anarchists! Why, I was
“tickled almost to death™ by his editorial on “The
Knights of Labor” which stood by the side of ihe
above paragraph in the same issue of the “Press,”—
so pleased, in fact, that T print it in full in this num-
ber of Liberty. And if he will present his readers in
my own language the reasons why I consider Batter-
son’s proposition a foul plot against industry, I shall
be better pleased still. Just a little fairness will please
an Anarchist every time. True, he finds this a scarce
commuiodity at present, both “on earth and in the hea-
vens above.”” Up to this point I had written a few
weeks ago. Since then, I have seen so iruch in the
“Press” that was kind and fair to Anarchism that 1
am bound to exonerate the editor from any intention
to be unfair at any time, and so much that was soundly
Anarchistic that I have strong hopes of seeing him be-
come an out-and-out Anarchist himself.

«“Le Révolté” having announced the abandonment
of the attempt to publish the London “Anarchist”
with a new programme, I supposed the latter journal
had given up the ghost, and T was congratulating the
cause that Mr. Seymour would now have a chance to
pursue the studies which I lately recommended to him.
But in a few days along came the “ Anarchist,” and
I found that it was not dead, but had only “flopped

again,”—this time from C ism to C istic:
Anarchism, if anybody knows what that is (Mr. Sey-
mour is quite right in saying that I donot). The only
outward sign betrayed by this latest feature in the pro-
gramme of our lightning-change artist is the substitu-
tion of signed for anonymous articles, the anonymous

P plan having been adopted a month before in obedience

to the teachings of C. ism.  Mr. Seymour new
says that “the ccllective editorship, while looking very
well in theory, hasn’t proved so very well in practice,”
and he makes disparaging remarks in reference to
weertain advocates of our ideas who forsake titles and
names and responsibilities in the revolutionary press,
yet trade on all these when writing for the bourgeois
press.” From all of which I infer that Prince Krc-
potkine and Mr. Seymour have had a few words and
parted.  Referring to my criticisms, Mr. Seymour
writes: “Liberty says I have abandoned liberty in
embracing Communism. This is untrue. I have em-
braced Communistic-Anarchism, but by no means Com-
munism. T am Anarchist at least as entirely as ever.”
Rut a few inches lower down he writes: “‘Le Révolté”®
has yet to learn that the ‘new programme,’ in so fur as
it was anti-Anarchist only, has been abandoned.” Thus
Mr. Seymour confesses that the new programme was
anti-An~rchist to some extent, a fact which, in answer-
ing me, he had just denied. He invites me to “cross
sworde” with him. What need have I to cross swords
with a man who crosses swords thus deftly with him-
self? 1leave him with the remark of one of my friends:
«Seymour is rapidly qualifying for the position of clown
to the Anarchistic movement.”

Plumb-Centre.

Albeit 1 have the sincerest liking for onr warm-hearted
and brilliant comrade, “X,"” 1 must confess my sympathies
in the recent plumb-rule controversy have heen chiefly with
his opponents, our fair coadjutrix, Gertrude B. Kelly, and
bold Ben Tucker.

Now that the report is gaining ground that we Anarchists
are robbers and criminalys, enemies to the private ownership
of goods honestly acquired, and the wilful users of deceitful,
equivoeal, and paradoxical language, it mlngh time, is it not,
that we declared ourselves for P ing ocutspob
ness? What ean we gain by any other course?

True enough, our sympathies can hardly be too broad, our
hearts {00 warm, our hands too helpful, for those who labor,
no matter how mistakenly, for humanity's weal; but it is
also true that sympathies can hardly be too well directed,
Learts too closely guarded agaiust Judas-friends, and hands
too tirmly restrained from acts of useless and retrogressive
charity. The doctrine of “love me, love my dog,” —i. ¢.,
my faults, —is a most pernicious one. Love-clarified eyes
are the very ones to see, love-speaking lips the very ones to
effectively rebuke, the errors of friends. I have nothing to
suy against courtesy and coiiperation, patience amd good-
fellowship; rather do I applaud those time-h ed and emi-
nently practical virtues; but they must never interfere with
the straight backbone and the stiff upper lip. True, we
should not make our obnoxious points too prominent, need
not keep our flags always flying, our war-cries pealing, but
never should we rally under a false standard or give a de-
ceitful countersign.

Qur foes are many and mighty ; Church and State, Capi-
tal, Caste, and Custom, are all arrayed against us, and, if we
are found among those “fit" who ‘' survive,” it will be be-
cause we have proved ourselves more righteous than they,
and made ourselves indispensable as truth-tellers and watch-
dogs of Justice.

Let us, then, so far as we may withont Pharisaism or inva-
sive di tesy, be —"lnddow" free-spok
out-spoken, and fall h wthemtrenomt-
serwlm the target, orwbonuduinbont.

J. Wa. Lrovp.







