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mighty in arms and arts become a helpless prey to freer barbarians!

Only in broken gleams and partial light has the sun of Liberty yet
beamed among men, but all progress hath she called forth.

Liberty came to a race of slaves crouching under Egyptian whips,
and led them forth from the House of Bondage. She hardened them
in the desert and made of them a race of conquerors. The free spirit
of the Mosaic law took their thinkers up to heights where they beheld
the unity of God, and inspired their poets with strains that yet phrase
the highest exaltations of thought. Liberty dawned on the Phoenician
coast, and ships passed the Pillars of Hercules to plow the unknown
sea. She shed a partial light on Greece, and marble grew to shapes of
ideal beauty, words became the instruments of subtlest thought, and
against the scanty militia of free cities the countless hosts of the Great
King broke like surges against a rock. She cast her beams on the four-
acre farms of Italian husbandmen, and born of her strength a power
came forth that conquered the world. They glinted from shields of Ger-
man warriors, and Augustus wept his legions. Out of the night that
followed her eclipse, her slanting rays fell again on free cities, and a
lost learning revived, modern civilization began, a new world was un-
veiled; and as Liberty grew, so grew art, wealth, power, knowledge, and
refinement. In the history of every nation we may read the same truth.
It was the strength born of Magna Charta that won Crecy and Agin-
court. It was the revival of Liberty from the despotism of the Tudors
that glorified the Elizabethan age. It was the spirit that brought a
crowned tyrant to the block that planted here the seed of a mighty
tree. It was the energy of ancient freedom that, the moment it had
gained unity, made Spain the mightiest power of the world, only to
fall to the lowest depth of weakness when tyranny succeeded liberty.
See, in France, all intellectual vigor dying under the tyranny of the
seventeenth century to revive in splendor as Liberty awoke in the eight-
eenth, and on the enfranchisement of French peasants in the Great
Revolution, basing the wonderful strength that has in our time defied
defeat.

Shall we not trust her?

In our time, as in times before, creep on the insidious forces that,
producing inequality, destroy Liberty. On the horizon the clouds begin
to lower. Liberty calls to us again. We must follow her further; we
must trust her fully. Either we must wholly accept her or she will not
stay. It is not enough that men should vote; it is not enough that they
should be theoretically equal before the law. They must have liberty
to avail themselves of the opportunities and means of life; they must
stand on equal terms with reference to the bounty of nature. Either
this, or Liberty withdraws her light! Either this, or darkness comes on,




