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“ For always in thine cyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light tohereby the world is anved ;
And though thou slay ws, we will trust in thee.”
Jonx Hay.

more pumted Next came an announcement that the
“Knight " had examined the matter, found the charges |
untrue, and therefore desired to retract them. The
ber contained a conspicuous quarter-

tinys
=

On Picket Duty.

A new Socialistic exchange, called the “ Avant-Cou-
rier” and published weekly, comes from Portlend,
Oregon. If it really proves to be what it calls itself,
«an advocate of every reform that promises to amelio-
rate the condition of the toilers of the world,” it will
be the most remarkable case of straddling on record.

It bas been suggested to me that iy definition of
an Anarchist, in my “Fable for Malthusians,” as one
who believes in the achievement of Liberty would ad-
mit to our ranks those who believe in Liberty as a
willennial ideal only. This was farthest from my
thought. No platonic love of Liberty will satisfy
the requi ts of A hy. To believe in achiev-
ing Liberty is to believe that the sooner we begin to
take it, the sooner we shall have it; that, the faster we
throw off our shackles, the quicker we shall be free;
that whenever oppurtunity offers to strike a blow at
any of the rivets, it should be improved; and, above
all, that the surest way to postpone Liberty’s advent
is to add, for supposéd beneficent and moral ends, to
the number and strength of the shackles which the
slaves now wear.

Readers of Auberon Herbert’s poem printed in an-
other column will observe the blemish upon it in his
expression of an almost laughable aspiration for that
good time coming when the rich man shall be able to
dwell in safety by the side of the poor man. No man
is more thoroughly devoted to the principle of Liberty
than Mr. Herbert, but he has never yet fcund out that
it is the denial of Liberty that makes the rick man
possible. It has escaped his attention that the worst
evil of Authority which he o heartily hates is its sepa-
ration of mankind: into the rich and the poor. His
anxiety about the danger to which the rich man’s plun-
der is subject reminds me of a conversation which I
recently had with a good old lady, a rich man’s wife.
Bewailing the evil tendencies of the times, she illns-
trated them by the fact that her husband, a diamond
merchant, had once been robbed by burglars of ene
hundred and fifty thousand dollars’ worth of stones,
and had only just succeeded, after a severe struggle of

in making up. tlnt amount by his
 fearf:

page advertisement of the carpet house in question.
These facts are capable of an interpretation consistent
with honor, but the skeptical and cynical are likely to
draw uncharitable conclusions. Liberty advises its
new contemporary to avoid even the appearance of
evil,

Anarchy in Wyoming.

To the Editor of Liberty:

Herewith find my renewal to Liberty. Of all the publica-
tions I read none affords me so much pleasure. I ouly wish
Liberty vontained more short, pithy articles, instead of the
continued stories, which are doubtless very good, but some-
how I have arrived at a stage in life's journey that does not
require fiction, but solid facts.

Since writing the short letter {rom Eaton, Colorado, which
you thought worthy of space, 1 have visited Chicago, $t. Louis,
Omaha, and intermedi: eities b that point and San
ancxsco, and have nnxed aud mingled with all classes of re-

—C A hists, State Socialists, Knigkts
of Labor, Greenbackers, Land Tax Lengne, Socialistic Labor
Party, etc., etc.,—and at last, sick at heart at the prospect of
any speedy relief to the toilars, I have returned to my first
love, Anarchy and Wyoming, where there still remains a little
of the milk of human kindness and less statute law than in
any country I know of. I find that love for one’s own spe-
cies, like the wind, goes where it listeth, and am more con-
vinced than ever before tbat any society that requires the
surrender of our individuality is contrary to natural law.
Miss Kelly's critics would only need to have had some of my
experience to learn how swift the consequences of forcible
appropriation of other men’s possessions follow. The three
hold-ups who, not content to degpoil their victims, clubbed
them sometimes until they were nnconscious, as at Coolidge,
New Mexico, were shot full of iead early one morning by the
citizens, after which gentry of that stripe confined themselves
to the rolling process, —in other words, went through their
victims while they slept under the influence of heavy pota-
tions. The fact is, people in the most civilized (so-called)
communities continually show their contempt for statute law
by summarily executing a certain class of criminals without
judge or jury, and everybody but those who fatten off of the
law applauds. There are hundreds of men on the frontier to
whom it would be an insult to suggest the application of stat-
ute law in the case of an attack. They would scorn redress
second-handed, as much as some people would atonement
through a crucified redeemer.

Naturally men are Anarchists. [ know Communists who
gssert that, if Anarchy prevailed, men would sally forth like
roaring lions seeking whom they migk* devour, and yet these
men woald become as docile as lambs ' a Community. How
absard! Such a fellow would creste = zampur in heaven, and
the place for him to find the right change for Wi beil

‘is in a state of Anarchy. If other people didn’s rhiect, tobeing

killed, these killers would have smooth saility - iz | have
alweys potice: that the bad men and killers w1 : hose been
allowed hy the law’s slow process to escape punishmeint in

‘the States generally emigrate to this country s iz with their

boots on, as (3 fitting for men of their profession. Witness
Jith Carry, who shot the actor Porter at Marshall, Texas, a

‘| few years ago. He attempted to enact the same rdle in New
/| Mexico, where the insanity dodge doesn’t go, and he and Red

River Tom and another killer, whose name I have forgotten,

§ wmmtwjd:thehm«ableﬁmnxo{bndmwhom

prmdedthen%ththlnuwbemhdmwdomtmm
‘As for me, if punishment is to be meted out to an offender,
er its immediate execution instead of the slow torturing

in vogue; it is far less barbarous and decidedly more

_satisfactory. Locks and keys, bars and bolts; long wire fences

land-grabbing, —all had their advent into this country
with the introduction of statute law. There is not anold pio-

tenderfoot of the good old days of the early settlement of this
country, when the latch strings of their cabin doors hung on
| the ide, and the tax-g: er was unknown, and each re-
spected the rights of the other, —in fact, would fight for, and,
it y, die for a neighbor’s protection. These, without
seeking it, had found the boon for which they now mourn,
without ever knowing that it was Individual Liberty. More
anon, J. ALLEN EvaNs.
ForT Laramig, WyoMiNg, MAy 22, 1886.

LIBERTAS IN EXCELSIS.
{F'all Mall Gazette.]

Away with the crutches, away with the bribes,
Away with the laws that bind,

With the evil race for power and place,
And the taxes that hurt and grind.

CHORUS — Each man shall be free, whoever he be,

Aund none shall say to him nay !

There is only one rule for the wise and the fool —
To follow his own heart’s way.

For the heart of the free, whoever he be,
AMay be stirred to a botter thing;

But the heart of the slave lies chill in its grave,
And knows not the coming of spring.

We are sick of the men who crawl at our feet,
We ave sick of the tongues that e,
Of the changing creeds and the sneaking deeds
And the passions rising high.
CHoRUS — Each man, dte.

We are sick of this buying and selling of souls,
Of the craft and the hidden plan,

Of the tarnished name and the cheap-held Ihuno,
‘Where man would be ruler of man,

Cuorus — Each man, ete.

We are sick of the talkers who fistter and tatk,
With golden words galore;

Of the givers who stand, with an open hand,
To give from their neighbor’s store.

CHORUS — Ench man, ete.

We are sick of the parties who wrangle and fight, —
‘Whatever their color or hue, —

Of the people’s fricnds who have all the same ends,
As friends of themselves, to pursue.

Cnorus.~ Each man, ete.

‘We are sick of their pedants, their systems of clerks,
That drive with the lashing of whips,

Gtate schools, and State rules, and for all of us fools
The wisdnm of office-drilled lips.

CHORUS - Each man, ete.

Tt bright on the world a new creed shall smile,
Like dawn on the wastes of the sea —

The creed of 1 man, who holds to the plan
To have faith in himself and be free !

CHORUS — Each man, gtr

‘Fill the poor man learns that d-e
Bring never a life’s content;
And that hands to be strong in the press and the throng
Must be clasped with the heart’s consent.

CHORUS — Each man, etc.

h-grinding lnws

TiN the rich man lives in the midst of his wealth,
As safe as the poor by his side ;

And pleases himself what he does with his pelf —
‘Wae care not a jot in our pride !

CHORUS — Exch man, ete.

Thentorwardyonrmnm,mhdmdmlul,
There is many a fight to renew;

menmmhmmtamlm-m.
And many a chain to undo,

CHORUS — M mAan, etc.

Then lorwndywrhun»t,e-ch Iad and his lass,
Till to humble and great it is known =
That each man shall rule, be he wise lmnotfool.
His own self, his one self, alone !
CHORUS — Each man, ete.







