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© For always in l&h@@ﬁ Q Liderty
“Blbbncs thaat Migh
And thowgh thoy slay uas, we will trust in thee”

Jonx Hay.
On Picket Duty.

Some good news: Auberon Herbert proposes to start
s weekly paper in England in the interest of liberty.
His programnme appears in another colummn. Let all
who can, lend a hand to this worthy project.

To be wrathfully abused by hypocerites and canting
demagogues; to be cordially hated by tyrants and
would-be despots: to be feared by pretentious ignora-
muses and imbeciles; to be lied about and slandered
by cowardly tricksters, — surely this is a privilege but
few enjoy. And Liberty is indeed proud of the fact
that it is foremost among those elect.

Two of Liberty’s subscribers have already figured
among the lucky recipients of books under the extra-
ordinary plan inaugurated by the “Transatlantic,”
whereby any persoun may send his address and the
name of his favorite book to that paper on a postal
card, and receive, if fortune favors him, the coveted
work, free of cost. For further details see the adver-
tisements on the eighth page.

I call the attention of book-buyers to the additions
to Liberty's Library, —“ Voluntary Taxation,” by J..
Greevz Fisher, of Leeds, England, aud “ The State:
Its Origin, Its Nature, and Its Abolition,” by Albert
Tarn, also an English Anarchist. Note, too, the new
advertisement of the famous triangular discussion of
“Love, Marriage, and Divorce,” by Henry Jatnes,
Horace Greeley, and Stephen Pearl Andrews.

That is a beautiful poetical fable of Mr. Lloyd's —
of there being in civilized society “a strong element
of quiet, earnest minds, usually saying little, thinking
broadly, deeply, tolerantly; without malice, or bitter-
ness, or scorn, or dogmatism; hearing all, loving all,
and slowly but surely helping all.” What a pity that
it is wholly the creation of a poet’s fancy, and doesn’t
correspond to anything in the world of prosaic reality!

T. B. Wakeman, the positivist philosopher, in writ-
ing about coustructive Liberalism, recognizes the An-
archists as an important division of tlie army fighting
for social progress. T. B. Wakeman, the partisan
Nationalist, virulently denounces the Anarchists as
brainless kickers and reactionary obstructionists who
hinder the reformation of society on a just and volun-
tary basis, which his party aims at. IHow unfortunate
that Jekyll and Hyde cannot be brought face to face!

Mr. Bilgram would not place any restrictions upon
mutual banking; he only predicts that these free
banks will not be able to compete with the government
institution. Why, of course not, if the government is
to  make the notes at public expense and charge no
cost to the borrowers exceeding the rate of risk at-
tached to their sccurities.” Nobody will want to pay
twice for what he can get by paying once. But, I ask
Mr. Bilgram, is this really “placing no restrictions
upon mutual bauking”?

With infinite zeal and no diseretion F. Q. Stuart,
editor of the Denver “Individualist,” goes on piling
up his idiocies mountain high. He is the Henry Sey-
mour of America,—a perfect type of th phllomphical
hydm-palyp You lop cif one hud .

BOSTON, MA.SS.. SA.TURDAY MARCH 8,

LE’) eﬁ’t Y

Whole No. lisa i

1880.

8. Apgauew t&s prospect of s Jimitless.

mprodmtion of the polyp species, I hesitate to strike

again. Better to bear the ills we have than fly to
others that we know not of.

An Anarchist is usually a person who has outgrown
the forms of authoritarian Socialism, whose data and
reasoning he knows perfectly well.  Or, to be more ac-
curate, he is usnally a person who knows all that the
State Socialists know, and more,—that extra know-
ledge being precisely the cause of his rejection of or-
thodox Socialism and espousal of Auarchism. But
even the leading Stats Socialists and Communists are
generally destitute of the slightest conception of the
real essence of Anarchizm. Cousequently their criti-
cisms of it are as little deserving of consideration as
any opinion born of ignorant prejudice.

Mr. Pentecost, who had been charged by two Nation-
alists with misrepresenting their cause by stating that
it involves government by physical force, has asked
that “some Nationalist send (him) twelve hundred
words explaining how Nationalism can be achieved
without physical force.,” No one has so far availed
himself of the opportunity; but the “California Na-
tionalist,” in a short and confused paragiaph, has de-
clared that “it is impossible ” to prove any such thing.
Assuming that it is correct, we must infer il.at Mr.
Pentecost’s critics either do not know wlut National-
ism is or else have a peculiar Nationalism of their own.
Iu any case, what perfect agreement we see between the
State Socialists, and what a striking contrast they pre-
sent to the Anarchists, who are alleged to be eternally
disputing among themselves!

People speak of a “tendency ” toward State Social-
ism or Nationalism. Were they to analyze the matter,
they would find the state of things to be this: the
masses are suffering and complaining without know-
ing what to do and where to place the respousibility
for their misery. They have neither the opportunities
nor the ability to master the problems of the day, and
naturally follow those who promise them excellent re-
forms and point to a seemingly easy and simple way
of obtaining them. Intelligent persons, of course,
distrust such reformers and their sovereign remedies.
Tt is not quantity, but quality, not numbers, but intel-
ligence, that connt in intellectual battles, Hence An-
archists have no reason to be alarmed at the aforesaid
“tendency,” which is simply a repetition of the old,
old story, — of ignorance worshipping phantoms. For
knowledge is the only power, and on this they rely.

Praise is due Rabbi Solomon Schindler, one of the
leaders in the Nationalist movement, for his excep-
tionally frank and direct munner of describing the end
aund aim of that movement. Unlike other agitators,
who, partly through muddle-headedness and partly
through low cunning, seek to coufuse the issue be-
tween individuality, liberty, and State compulsion and
regulation, Mr. Schindler boldly tells the plain truth.
Writing in the Boston “Globe ™ about the German
emperor’s conversion to Nationalism, he says: “The
German government is about to practically solve the
very problem which they have been trying to unravel.
A great deal has already been accomplished by legis-
lative action, and the line upon which Germany pro-
ceeds is exactly that line which runs between extreme
socialism and extreme nihilism, —a line which we
may call nationalism. Although Bellamy's vision is

not yet realized in Germany, in ita details, the first

lines at least around which an embryo can derelop |
are already traceable. Germany has not alone a mili-
tary army which it is compelled to support by its
peculiar situation; it has also a vast army of non-
militant officials, a part of which forms already an |
industrial army that approaches somewhat Mr. Bel- |
lamy’s pattern. All the railroad officials, from th~
switehman to the director; all the teachers, from the |
lowest grade to the highest; all the officials of the
mail service; all the telegraph operators, and all the
municipal and court officials, form battalions of that
army. After they have once #ntered the service, they |
are cared for for life, and in case of disability they are |
pensioned off. . . . It is not at all surprising that the |
man who stands at the head both of such a militant |
and such a semi-industrial army should become con-
vinced of the possibility of making every citizen an -
official, and of granting to every citizen the assurance
that he shall not be obliged to starve the liext day, no
matter what should happen to him.” Now, is there .|
any danger of such an ideal of society taking root in
the minds and hearts of more or less free and rational -
men? The idea is absurd.
I have had plenty of evidence of Herr Most’s unfair- |
ness and meanness; consequently I am not surprised |
at finding additional proof of those qualities (cha-
racteristic of all who pretend to be altruistic and
communistic in the highest degree) in his English
pamphlet, “The Social Monster,” just published. But
it may be useful for thuse who still retain respect for
Herr Most to learn of his latest manifestation of un-
manliness. Ilere is what he has to say of me and my
work: “Mr. Tucker is a pupil of the Manchester
school, who has come too late into the market. He
stands cutside of the modern class movement of the
great pr.ass, and knows not the laws according to
which social development nowadays procceds. He is
-ignorznt both of the tendencies and the technical
achievements of our industrial life, and when he
speaks of Anarchism, he represents no known social
order at all, but simply paints out an illusion fostered
by his own brain. In Europe he is nobody, and in
America he is somebody only in certain literary circles
which, without any real understanding of the matter,
follow a loose, sentimental longing to reform the
world.”  For Herr Most’s opinion about my informa-
tion and influence I care considerably less than no- |
thing, being rather glad than otherwise of having
merited his displeasure. But note the couscious dis-
honesty of the man who, in describing me, takes care
not to mention the name of Proudhon whose disciple |
T have always declared myself to be and whose ideas 1 |
am popularizing and disseminating. To admit that I
follow Proudhon is to raise me a great deal higher in -
the opinion of many revolutionists and reformers than
would suit Herr Most’s interests and iuclination, and
50 he calls me, utterly without warrant, a disciple of
the Manchester school, which, every intelligent stadent |
knows, has been no more consistently and seversly
criticised Ly anybody vow living than by me, Not,
also, the deliberate -N!mnost) of the man whe, while
professing this view of Liberty's theoretical position, |
never called Lum to account for teaching the same
theories in the “Alarm,” from Herr Most's own office,
but, on the contrary, prewndﬂd mhdmim itand wiged
his followers to t it in all y le ways, The
world is full of humbugs, but Km Most is mly
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