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LACK OF ltfHAIjlM)IVIUAUTV.
Mu. Kuitor: It seems that tho day

will never arrive when wo fanners
will assert our individuality, lmt are
lestinHl to go ou in tho wuno old ding1

dong pnili from the cradle to the
grave. What has Ixwino of our
whilom twisted iudojiendeiico, when

it was aid that the sons of tho noil

were tho most iud(ieridmt class ou

earth? Wf are uow. about the most

dep.- - ndent clorw that can bo started,

mul enjoy lens of tho good things of

Huh lift than any other et of ieoplo.

Tho most of as go through lifo

without making any mark or attract-in- g

any attention oven in tho little
world of our circumscribe environ-

ment; gliding ou in the same old

grooves, adhering to the same old no-

tions which are as uuchangablo as the
needle that points to tho jwle. Time

with us, imWl, fteoniK to have come to

11 standstill. An original idea, much

less ttu original nation, never disturtw

the monotony of hum-dru- existence;

we nro mere passive agents in tho

ItandHof the lowers and influence
that 1m, and no such thought aH change

from Uie torotyiod order of things
ever niters our noddles. Progress, if

progrem tlicro bo, advances without

our taking a hand in it, and the lono-it-s

we reap from it are solely due to
what it contributes to the giiieral wel-

fare by imperceptible, gradual diffu-

sion, and we ftvl the Ixwoficiont effects

without knowing its oiwrationH, or
how, or from whence it originated.

Individuality, that something un-

common in us that looms up out of

the dead level of tho mirrounding
medium of samonoHS and mediocrity
is as scarce an article aa n gem in the
exhausted mine. There is such a
utrong family likeness that personality
is completely swallowed up in tho

dull, dead sameness that surrounds
us. We seem to bo. relegated to the
londage of a stagnant, unprogressive
conventionality, and becomo passive
nonentities in this cago of driveling
inaction, and blind, submissive faith
to orthodox, alwluto dogmatisms.
Thoro is such a sameness between us
that there is no more dissimilitude
existing than there is in a flock of
Southdown sheep, and our individu-

ality is such that we can be led by tho
nose by any crooked horned old ram
that taken tho first leap. Wo lead
simply a bread-and-butt- existence,
with no more thought or ambition to
emerge therefrom than tho Esquimo
from his ice-bou- snow-boun- d dreari-

ness. Indeed, a great many of us
bring to mind Shirley's description of
a similar set of farmers whom ho said
were the men,

"Ho iifiirthe rliultlTC,thcy retain
A iteniw of nothing but the earth; their drain
Ami luirrvn Uradi ittamllng ha much lit want
Of plow Inn m their ground."

To such a these, life has no aspira-

tions beyond tho day's existence, and
it is tho some old dull drag through-
out tho ycaro; tho jtjasao Kiouotonoxa
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round with its never-varyin- g refrain.
It matters not whether this beautiful
earth is clothed in green or dratwd in

universal drak life has no joetry for
them; it is all prose, and dull at that
His mind is occupiod solely with tho
problem of sheer human, or rather,
brutish existence "What shall I eat
and drink, and wherewithal lo cloth-

ed!" His highest ambition is food

and rest; his pleasures alimentary,
and his existence as uneventful as an
oyster's that never tickled a palate.
In short, life with such is nothing but
a lapse of time; the only use made of
it to subserve the animal cravings and
necessities of a sensuous existence.
Tho end of such an eventful career is

but the stoppage of a pair of breath-

ing lungs one mouth less to feed.
He is shoveled into his grave to rot
and there is his linis The earth sot-tie- s

over him and there his hash (at
last) is settled forever and ho is no
more missed among the denizens of
his kind than the fox that dies in his
hole, and tho heritage he leaves lie-hin-d

him makes no moro impression
than the bubble that bursts in mid-ocea- n.

Yes, brethren, by all that is sacred;
by the solemn duties and obligations
of our humanity, we should st rive to
elevato ourselves out of such u lxnd-oge- .

"Never lr It our
To ttfc thr Kim how brightly It will ililnc,

AihI know thtnollefeellnp(- - iiiiiiiIyioweri
InMefltl of i;;itherliiK NtriiiKth,iiiMt droop mid

ln,
And earth with all her juYnMint fniltn mid

flower,
Fade mid itartU-lnuti- ' In iimn'mlnHiM'."

Wo owo it to ourselves, we owe it to
our children, to become disenthralled
out of this midnight darkness which
has well nigh paralyzed every ombi-tio- n

to better our lot.
And what is another phrase of that

sadcondition? Our wives and chil-

dren toil and toil and slave from year
not go beyond tho

smoke of their chimneys except once
in owhilo to "meeting" as a relief from
tho intolerable burden of their sorf-lik- o

lives. One, in pitiful
of such relentless drudgery, is

tempted to ask, are such lives, after
all, worth living! For what hope havo
they of a change from tho insufferable
monotonous sameness that character-
izes their existonco from your in to

year out! And must our children
tread in these self-sam- e footsteps! Is
there no prospect ahead, of

of elevation; must they remain
external figures of ignorance, and
their children after thorn, without an
evolution that looks to a resurrection

out of this ingrained mental and bodily

destitution! When wo see tho tired
dependent, worn-out- , overworked look

which marks a farmer in a crowd of a

thousand; when wo behold the pinch

ed features of his little childron, into

whoso budding lives but few joys

come, and each burdened with tho

phantom cf unfinished
"

tasks; above
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all, when we witness the care-lade-n

brow of her who, in tho bright and
happy time, now so long gone as to
seem but a dream, plighted the faith
so loyally and lovingly kept; when we
contemplate this, then if tho wish that
anathema nuiranntha may not rest on
the heads of the human devils who
cast such a blighting shadow in our
lives does not rise in the heart and
gather on the lips, utter soulless must
bo the creature that realizes not the
emotion of righteous wrath, and
whose evoty fibre does not tingle with
revengeful indignation.

When Charles 1 resorted to monoid-lie- s

to replenish his exchequers, the
exactions became so oppressive that
Colepepper said in tho Long Parlia
ment: "They sup in our cup, they
din in our dish, thev sit by our lire;
we liud them in the dye-fa- t, tho wash
bowls, the powdering tub. They
share with the cutter in his box. They
have marked and sealed us from head
to foot." And as it wjis in Charles'
day, whoso cupidity cost him his head,
bo it is now with theso monojioly com

bines who have even formed a trust
on collins, thus levying a tax on our
very dead, and pursuing us to tho
very grave. They havo indeed mark-

ed and sealed us fro n head to foot
Yes, fight these rapacious, insatiate
combines with a vindictive hatred, for
say what you will it is the basest hy-

pocrisy to pretend that we retain any
other sentiment towards them, and he
who would temporize in speech or
thought with regard t thorn would
flatter, praise and frown ujon with a
cat-lik- e purr and blarney tho devil
himself. We will provo apostates to
ourselves, traitors to our families, ren-

egades to nature, recreants to every-

thing we should cherish and hold sa-

cred on earth, if we fail to strain
overy nerve and energy of mind and
body, to circumvent tho the raostdov-ilis- h

outlaws in tho shape of an enemy
that ever leveled pistol nt mortal
breast demanding your money or your
lifo. In such a case, against such an
enemy, it is suicidal to think of roso-wate- r,

kid gloves or boilod shirt tac-

tics in our strategy to striko them in
flank and rear. Tho God of love will
surely bless and furthor such a right-

eous warfare, and "thrico is ho armed

who has his quarrel just." Unless we

prosecute this holy warfaro with

Spartan determination, ours will be

the lot of the moral drawn by tho poet

after depicting in tho most pathetic

strain, a deserted Irish tillage,

"Shrinking from the spoiler's hand,

far, far away, thy children leave the

land"
'ill fairs the land, to hAitfiilnf HI ft irry,
When wealth wcumuhitcn, nd men decays
l'rtnce and lordu may flourish, or may fadi,
A breath canmnke them, n.i a breath luu nude;
Hut a bold peu.iiuitry, their eoutitry'i pride.
When once destroyed, enn never be Hupidled."

Ujto:i B. Gwiyx,

In Proffremvt- Fanner,
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IMrtom cf Uot IjovkIoii trlio.
(Thf Irlnh World.)

The powers to which the obstinate
dock companies find it expedient to
yield after a month's resistance wt:i
the moral force of discipline, self-ecu-tr-

and moderation prescntod by tho

army of 150,000 meu restraining their
indignation, though goaded by ih
most pronsing want, and appealing to

tho conscience of the community and

the verdict of public opinion for tlbo

adjustment of the issue between thorn

and th'.tir employers. For week ftfirr
week tho dock companies held at
offering small concessions ror--i not to

entirely forfeit their status before 15x0

publicit being an open secret ths
their great hope of winning wom tlri
the men would bo goadd into tx.ti cf
violence which would forfeit publio

sympathy and call for tho interfer-

ence of the police or military. To tho
credit of the men be it said, thoy d!

the companies in thin ex-

pectation, and their triumph ban boon

won without an jibing having bi
done to forfeit public sympathy or
preventive restoration of amicable re-

lations with their employers.
In thii respect tho striko of tho

London docVinon end its rrisulta, com-

pared with previous demo3.,trj:ion.

differently 'conducted, presents a b-s-

worthy of the eami.t study of la-

bor organizations and their lcr.efcra

everywhere. They show, if eirjpcri-enc- e

proves anything, that tho bit
interests of the wage-worker- s, ni of

all others desiring to im-

prove their condition, Ih
not in raising the standard of violence

or revolution, or standing cpnr4 tn a

distinct and exclusive clorn, but ia en-

tering cordially and nnrenerviully foto

the apirit of tho common weal, roceft
nizing in the justico of their cause ifa

truo strength and title to pr.blio rec-

ognition, and accepting tho popular

vordict in tho adjustment cf current

disputes. On theso lines walk Honor,

Harmonyland Progress hand in hand.

All other paths ars bcc&t by dtfifjtt

and defeat.

Idle capital and idle labor aro fre-

quently classed as equal fcreon, p,.ud

it is not uncommon to ben r C ii abor-
tion mode that money capital en net
endure idleness fuy better than hbor
can.

Tho fact is that tho ability of mon-

ey capital to remain idlo depends ur-o- n

thoetability of tho grow volume iu
circulation. If the volcrao be rapidly
diminishing as a renalfc cf "contrac-

tion" tho money capital Li rapidly en-

hancing in valua evea thotti idle,

and it generally ia gaiaicg more, oven

though hoarded iu idleness tlaa )

could earn if no 'contraction, w"
proma. Under such conditio
is a premium on its idlecec '

'
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