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‘Whole ¥o. 120.

¢ For alweys in thine eyes, O Liberty !
Shines that high ligf?y whereby the world is saved ;
And though thow slay us, we will trust in thee.”
JOHN HaAv,

ists join with the “Tribune” in sorrowing over the
lamentable degradation of the people’s intelligence
and spirit of self-reliance.

Jaines Parton, in his contribution to the “Globe’s”
“Prlitical History of the United States,” describing
the influcnce of Paine’s « Rights of Man” upon Jeffer-
son, says taat this remarkable book, which so shocked
polite society of that period, now seems “very sound
and moderate ” to every Demoerat. 1f this were true,
all the Democrats of the country would be found
on Liber:»'s subscription book. Far from appearing
sound and moderate tv every Democrat, many of Lis
utterances, sentiments, and aspirations would he de-
nounced by even such Democrats as Mr. Parton as rank
heresy and muié treasonable propaganda. Thomas
Puine was the first American Anarchist.

On Picket D11y,

Godin is dead. Godinism Las also ceased to show
any marked signs of life.

fkinf Arthur hopes to win the strike of the Brother-
izl of Locomotive Enginsers “in Goi’s good time.”
Well, eonaide-ing that a thousand years is but one day
to the Lord, the r2ad officials need not feel tronbled at
Arthur’s confidence.

A Dr. Arkin bas w fung latter i the #Souihwest,”
opposing George and thc land tax. ie says: #ii ¢
known that George is ih~ chivmpion of s %
and Communists; it is also o et the Soo
are the Anarchists.” Hereafter it wiil be kus
Dr. Arkin is & fool.

People never tire of telling us that we caanut
witheut government, but nobody ever spoke of
fiiet that we cannot die and forever settle our affairs
without governinent. Yet it is as trus of the latter as |
of the former, and for the same reason,— that it

adin't let us.

; whatever of discrimination, that its advocates
i &1 of understanding that a man may admire
! ~r and desire to spread his teachings
j i it whole, —defects, weaknesses,
X sud all.  Thusit is that
: ' discovered a passage or
| two in Proudhoa's writings ‘bt smack of State So-
. 5 Icia«lism, have exprossed wonder that I should elass
4
i

Gne of the best evidences of the imporiance aud | myself as vne of his disciples. The cxplanation of
power of Liberty's propagsa { their bewilderment is to be found in their mistaken
Socialisiic journals wihich 2 i sapposition that “ What is Property ?” is the Bible of
tined to & singls section awid in Anarchism just as Marx’s “Capital” is the Bible of
devote colimns of iaxir space \ ocialism.  Angrchists have no Bible and blindly
frantic efforts to cembat it. hip o lead~w.  But if these critics really think, as
shey 4o, thal Proudhon was a State Socialist,
T have an offer 1o make them. If they will print in
ing thad ey cai find in Prou-

’ il furnish
svks sotagonizing it,
them simuitseenusly, and then
their readers will judge for themselves the beliefs of
P. J. Proudison. Do the “Workmen's Advocute” of
New flaven and the “Lalwr Ynquirer™ of Chicago
ditre to wceapt this challenge?

s I5 the fact that certain

Dnasmiuch as the editos nearly monopolizes ke in-

side pages with his lecturs oo = itate Socialistu and
Anarchism,”™ he hopes to be exvoaed “or furnishing less
than his nsual quots of editoriai inatter. The lecture
will be translated inte German for the ficst number of
Libertas, and will socon appear in pemphlet form in
English, and perhaps in Gerinan aiso.

The shade of Jefferson tust have felt konored when
the substance of Depew, in a apeech dnlivered in New
York the other night, endorsed his declarasion that the
best government is that which goverss lerst. Rat
Depew would not relish being held strictly o the toi- |
ter and spivit of this profound saying. Wiat e really !
believes in is law for the proletaires and licens: Tor the
sapitalists.

A Sketwch of Pyal,
¥

{Francis Enne.|

Féiva #yun is vhe vl thi woss, ¢
our century.

What psrson in France is noi fawilinr with s ccdebrated
name, —a name long ago given its piace in conwemporary
literature by the side of (hose of the greatest masters in all
schovls: Victer Hugo, Lanoiriine, the alder Dumas, Musset,
Balzae, Eugene Suc, Frédéie “ontid, Stendhal, ete., for the
fecundity of the entire epoch thaus followed the overthrow of
the first erapire is prodigions.

‘The man of politics? We neglect hin today to study sim-
ply the writer, although there is not a work by i'élix Pyat in
whici he has not taken care to teach the Revolution by plac-
ing before his readers’ cves the atrocions social inequalities
and sufferings of the people. Pyat, morecver, does not be-
lieve in art for art’s sake, but thinks it the sacred duty of the
writer or the artist to instruct while charmiog and amusing,

Let us rapidly sketeh the well-fillod life of Félix Pyat. He
was born at Vierzon; his father, a distinguished L ysr, was
a legitimiat, his mother a democerat, Following bLiz mother’s
teachings, in his student days he began to agitate against
Charles X. and took part it all the mauifestations of the
Schools; he obtained his lawyer's diploma in 18%0. Imme-
diately he devoted himsell to letters and to politi.s.

He began on the *“ Figaro,” with his compatriot Latouche;
then he founded the * Charivari’ with Altaroche and Dau-
mier. Yle wrote a celebrated page, the * Filles de Séjan,”
for a preface to a hook ou Barnave by the great Janin (Jules) ;

ri Hierary glovies of

A few months ago my coriespondence got ahend of
me and accumulated at a rate that outstripp.d my
capacity to promptly attend to it aud ut the same Hime
perform other necessary duties. In consenuence many
of my patrons have been subjecied o long delays in
the filling of orders. To no one has this necessity
been more irksome than to myself. But I am gaining,
and hope soon to Lkave my table clear, after which T
shall try to avoid any further accumulations. Mean-
while I must ask for a brief extension of that patience
which has already been too heavily taxed.

The New York “Tribune,” under the head of % An-
archiy in Londou,” prints a cable report of an open-air
meeting held under the auspices of the Home Rulers
and the Socialists. We read: “Professor Stewart (a
yersonal friend of Gladstone) declared that confidence
in the police had been shattered, and that legislation
must in future secure not only enjoyment of property,
but a fair division of property. 'This piece of pure
Ainarchisiy was juudly cheered.” wWhen such anarch-
ism is “loudly sheered” by the multitude, the Anarch-

the latter, having signed the page in question, then cuarrelled
with him, to which we are indebted for Pyat’s marvellous
pamphlet: ““J. M. Chénier and the Prince of Critics,”” The
list of jourxals, reviews, and collections with which he has
been connected is long, the principal ones being the * Revue
de Paris,” the * Artiste,” the ‘“Réforme,” *Paris Révolu-
tivnnaire,” the ‘‘ Revue Démocratique,” etc. ; he was director
of the “Revue Britannique’’; for a long time he conducted
the feuilleon department of the “Sitcle’” and the *“Na-
tional,” everywhers showing himself brilliant in polemics,
critical in art and politics. Accordingly how many prosecu-
tions! how many months in prison!

Félix Pyat was one of the founders of the £.iiety of Pao-
ple of Letters and of the Society of Drumatic Authors.

His dramatic taggage is no less impo. :ant. His first piece,
‘* A Revolution of Former Times,” filled with political allu.
sions directed againsi Louis Philippe, was played at the
Odéon Theztre.

The listle Thiers, the Xing’s pedant, prohibited the piece,
of course. Filix I'yat revenged himself in a pamphlet puh-
lished in the * Revue des Doux Mondes”” ; *“ A Conspiracy of
Former Times,” another prohibite drama; and * Arabeila,”
in which he placed upon the siage the hanging of the Prince
of Condé at 8t. Leu. Then he produced ‘‘The Brigand and
the Philosopher,” ‘ Ango, the Sailor,” ‘*Cedric, the Norwe-
glan" and *“ The Two Locksmiths,” all Socialistic plays.

But his two master-pieces are * Diogenes’’ and *“ The Rag-
Picker of Paris,” the last of which he has lately developed
into a rove’.

This great writer is reputed to have besn ene-of Gauticr's:
“Young France' et the time of the birth of romanticism;
this is almost exact. The truth is thut he was an associate
of all those writers who became masters in their turn, some
while not excluding politics, others while despising it, — the
Sues, the Hugos, or the Gautiers,—but Pyat always ro-
mained faithful to his ardently revolutionary copvictions,
while giving himself as feverisnly to letters and the arts.
‘This his work clearly demonst:ates, and is what caused him
to be often called by his friends the “ Democratic courtier,””
‘The foilowing anecdote reveals a charactoristic trait, Afier
theo triumph of ‘‘Diogenes,” Pyat received at Sainte Pélagie
{whele he was payin : :he penalty of an offence against the
press) the following Ieiter from Victor Hugo*

¥ DEAR FRISONER, — I write you with a hand still trem-
viths applause, Detter than I you have proved the roy-
&f geniug and the divinity of lnve.

i Viceror Heo.
{  This was Pyat’s 1nswer:

MY BEAR #A8CER, — Not a deist and noi at all a royatist,
bui your most deroied and obliged

FELIX PyaT.

N
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} This sentence shiuwe the whole man, both in politics and
; literature, even in iy quick form, a form which he
| always employs with iniinite science, whether in articles on
high yhiicsophy or pelitics, or in a drama, or even ina novel;
for ihe characteristic of this iiving style is its conciseness,
its astonishing precisicu, and, after a fierce sweeping away
of all useless words, while keeping the clear image that
wmakes the picture, be alvays strikes iis reader or hearer.
‘Will Pyat found aschool? Idouhtit. He would discourage
his pupils,

His private individuality should alse he presenied, for he
helongs to that sort of charmers which tends to diss ppear
before ihe advaace of our brutal civilization.

This o} man iz a8 8oiid as a man of thirty years; he is via
vacious, ulert, gay, and very affable; hie two biack cyes
illuminate with singular brilliancy the hirsute head sovered
with shaggy white hair; his beard, also white, spreaids like
a fan over his breast, and iis eyes have this peculiarity, —
that, like those of large cats, they have uow gleams of wrath,
whea in talking Pyat gets excitzd, now also caressing reflec-
tions. His voice is harmonious and captivating; his lane
gunge is of rare eloguence, whetber in making n speech or
simply relatiag to his friends his life, his adventures. and
the men whom he has seen; for, if he is a great orator, he is
a marvellous story-taller also.

I have tried to trace a faithful outline, and 1 pray tho ans
thor of the ‘“Rag-Picker of Paris” to oxcuse an admirer;
for that matter, he is very indulg:nt, which .« another of his

traits that I forgot to mention,







