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“ For aliays in thine eyes, O Liberty!
Shines that high light whereby the world is saved;
And though thou slay us, we will trust in thee.”
JonxN HAv.

On Picket Duty.

The “ Twentieth Century ” withdraws its statement
that B. F. U'nderwood is a convert to Spiritualism. I
view the retraction as needless. Say what Mr. Under-
wood may, the man who believes in the genuineness of
the phenomena reported by Mrs. Underwood in the
« Arena” (and Mr. Underwood declares that he knows
them to be genuine) is lost to Materialism. All his
influence henceforth must be on the side of the
ghosts.

Mr. Bellamy says in the “New Nation”: ¢The
dime museum managers of the cour try have formed a
combination to keep down the salaries of freaks and
monstrosities to a reasonable figure. Under Nation-
alism freaks will not be exhibited.” Certainly not,
though not for the reason in Mr. Bellamy’s mind.
Freaks will not be exhibited, because everybody will
be compelled to work at some “useful” function, and
nobody will be allowed to earn his living in any but
the regular and approved way.

There is an excellent article on “Marriage and Free
Thought ” in the August “ Fortnightly.” The writer,
«M,” points out that men and women who ridicule
the sacraments of the Christian church as absurd ob-
servances will readily make common cause with pie-
tists and puritans to enforce the Christian notion of
marriage, and refuse to take a secular, rational, and
philosophical view of the relation. It will be inter-
esting to watch the reception of this criticism by the
Freethinkers of England and this country.

Speaking of municipal management of the street car
system, the New York “Sun” says: ¢“One result of
the eight-hour law under which the laber of New York
city has to be carried on makes it necessary, whenever
anything has to be done with special referonce to the
principles of economy and to the general interests of
the community, to intrust it to private agencies that
enjoy ordinary freedom to manage their affairs ac-
cording to the regular rules of trade. A city horse-
car system would be more apt to udd two cents to ths
present fare and make it seven cents, rather than to
cut it to three.”

The man who recently demonstrated inductively
and deductively, in three paragraphs, the inevitable-
pess of State Socialism, is now bringing his towering
intellect to bear upon the question of value. His first
discovery is announced in the « Twentieth Century,”
to the effect that the error that value is in any sense
dependent upon labor is common among amateurs.
Such magnificent success unquestionably gives this
philosopher the right to sneer at “the average social
reformer, whose conception of the magnitude of the
problem with which he endeavors to wrestle is as ad-
equate as his knowledge of its:literature is meagre.”

One year ago the act which excludes the Louisiana
lottery company from the use of the mails became a
law. The post officials claim that lottery matter is

now practically excluded from the mails, and that the |

business and power of the ]ottery company have been
greatly crippled.  But this is the “official” view.
Every ticket purchaser knows better, and the newspa-
per correspondents who disseminate this official view

are bright and sophisticated enough to know better.
The anti-lottery law is an outrageous piece of tyranny;
but we have at least the satisfaction of knowing that
it is constantly and systematically and successfully
evaded. Tt is a dead letter.

Arguing at Chicago in favor of closing the World's
Fair on Sundays, Col. Elliott F. Shepar i, proprietor
of the New York “Mail and Express,” declared: «I
believe firmly that if the fair is not closed on Sun-
days, the Lord will put his curse upon the enterprise
and the nation. 1le will send plagues and pestilences,
as he did in the days of Pharaoh.” Of course Col. Shep-
ard lies. Neither he nor any sane man of education
in touch with, modern life and thought believes any-
thing of the kind. It is a pity that some one did not
ask him why the Lond allowed the Paris Exposition,
which was open Sundays, to be the most successful of
all Expositions, and why he is so slow about visiting
France with plague and pestilence.

If the report that George Bernard Shaw has re-
nounced Socialism for Individualism be true, it is the
best news that has come to my ears for many a long
day. "o wrest from the enemy their ablest man is no
small victory, and Mr. Shaw is, or was, the ablest
State Socialist living, so far as I am able to judge.
The report ought to be true, whether it is or not. As
Mr. Shaw once confessed to me himself, all his in-
stincts are Anarchistic, and I fancy that the unmis-
takable way in which these instincts constantly
insisted on showing themselves must have long made
him a terror in his own camp. Too strong to be a
slave and unwilling to be a master, perhaps he has
discovered that it is necessary to be one or the other
in order to be a State Socialist. Let us hope so. As
an Anarchist he will feel at home. But what will be-
come of the “Fabian Essays” if their editor is no
longer Fabian?

Referring to the growth of paternalistic sentiment
in South Africa, the New York “Sun” says: “ With
the conquest of every foot of new country and the es-

tablishment of every new community, the vision of a
world of unbroken free trade seems to fade more and
more into nothingness.” And is the “Sun” glad of
that? TIs it glad of the growing State Socialist senti-
ments among the workmen of every country? Protec-
tion in one branch leads to a demand for protection
and paternalism in other branches. The “Sun,” which
bitterly assails State Socialism, cannot hope to suc-
ceed in resisting its advance while it rejoices in the
spread of so-called protection. One is sometimes
tempted to pray for a decade of Draconian Socialist
rule, just for the sake of teaching the half-hearted
champions of freedom a wholesome lesson and realizing
to them the necessity of consistent adherence to prin-
ciple. A few years’ discipline under a Bellamy over-
seer’s lash would cure such men as Dana of all partial-
ity for paternalism. Some State Socialists are wont
to say that their system wiil prepare men for freedom.
Perhaps they are right, in the sense that men can only
be taught by adversity, and that a short experience of
intolerable fyranny will convert them into ardent lov-
ers of liberty.

Hamlin Garland reviews “ A Plea for Liberty” in
the September ¢ Arena.” He is disappointed in the
book, and rises from it “with sorrow and bitterness.”
He objects to its unsympathetic tone, to its tacit apol-
ogy for things as they are in the economic sphere, and

to its half-way statement of principles. Most of his
observations are eminently just,—especially those
with reference to the conspiracy of silence on the part
of the essayists treating of specific factors and condi-
tions so far as the land question is concerned. “ What
sort of individualism is it,” he asks, “that calmly as-
sumes the right of a few Scottish and English nobles
to depopulaie the crofts of Scotland and turn them
into shooting grounds? What kind of individualism
is it that ignores the monstrous wrong involved in three
dukes owning vast areas of London, and receiving in
rentals millions of pounds for no service rendered,
while the docks swarm with the ‘congested popula-
tion’ of England, crazy to earn a sixpence? If these
gentlemen expect to check Socialism, they must meet
these problems on a higher plane or their writings will
not beread.” In conclusion Mr. Garland points out the
superiority of “single-tux individaalism,” which “af-
fords definite propositions leading to freedom and jus-
tice.” Ts it not a little unfair to ignore Anarchistic in-
dividualism, Mr. Garland? The Anarchists too offer a
solution of the lan question, which they claim to be
more in harmony with freedom and justice than the
single-tax solution. But Mr. Garland is such a blind
worshipper of Henry George that he is incapable of
fairly estimating other solutions of the land question
than the single-tax. And not only in economics does
Mr. Garland hold Henry George supreme authority;
he says that “all of the gentlemen” in “A Plea for
Liberty,” aside from Mr. Spencer himself, “could with
vast profit study Mr. George as a model of logic and
lucidity of style.” If Mr. Garland means what he says,
I am sorry for him: if it is only a childishly spiteful
remark, I blush for him.

Rapine, Old Style and New.
{Louisville Courier-Journal.]

In the olden time, when might bad a mind to lord it over
right, it took its good claymore in hand and went out in
search of adventures, It slew its weaker adversary, appro-
priated to itself its lands and cattle and kine, and came Lome
in triumph, bringing stores of spoils and attended by knights
in armor and slaves in chains. Then it gave itself a title
and founded a dynasty, and got poets to ~ing its praises and
fools to make it merry, and historians to write down genius
and prowess for mere brute force and cunning, thieving
craft, and cruel pillage. Modern rapacity is more ingenious
and less manly. The older ruffianism at least took its life
in its hand and gave its enemy a chance. Its degenerate
scion finds safer and surer means of achieving its desires. It
organizes a corporation. It getsa charter. It hiresa lobby.
It leases an organ. It buys & legislature. And, there you
are! Millions to a few, misery to all others; with Lae law
to sustain the proceeding, and, if nced b2 -—just as in the
days of yore — troops to enforce it!

HIS ARGUMENT.
But if a fellow in the castle there
Keeps doing nothing for a thonsand years,
And then has —everything! (That isn't fair.
But it's — what has to be. The milk boy hears
The talk they have about it everywhere.)

Then if the man there in the hut, you know,

With water you could swim in on the floor,
(And it'a the grrand — the pin e is pretty, thongh,
With gold flowers on the roof and ha'f a doorl)
Works.—and can get no work, and nothing ;more:

‘What X will do is—nothing! Don’t you see?

Then I'll have everything my whole life throngh,
But if I work, why, I might always be

Living in hats, with gold flowers on them, too —
And half a door, And that won't do for me.

Mre. Savah M. B. Piai,






