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THE SONG OF THE EARTH

By Rarra WaALDO EMERSON.

Bulkeley, Hunt, Willard, Hosmer, Merian, I'lint,
Possessed the land which rendered to their toil
Hay, corn, roots, hemp, flax, apples, wool and wood.
Each of these landlords walked amidst his farm,
Saywmg, “’Tis mine, my children’s and my name’s.
How sweet the west wind sounds in my own trees!
How graceful climb those shadows on my hill!
I fancy these pure waters and the flags
Know me, as does my dog: we sympathize;
And, I affirm, my actions smack of the soil.”

Where are these men? Asleep beneath thewr grounds;
And strangers, fond as they, thewr furrows plough.
Larth laughs in flowers, to see her boastful bovys
Earth-proud, proud of the earth which is not theirs,
Who steer the plough, but cannot steer thewr feet
Clear of the grave.

They added ridge to valley, brook to pond,

And sighed for all that bounded their domain;
“This suits me for a pasture; that's my park;

IWe must have clay, lime, gravel, gramte-ledge,
And masty lowland, where to go for peat.

1The land 15 well,—lies fairly to the south.

“1us good, when you have crossed the sea and back,
1o find the sit-fast acres wheve you left them.”



118 EarTH SONG

Ah! the hot owner sees not Death, who adds
Him to his land, a lump of mould the more.
Hear what the Earth says:—

EARTH-SONG

“Mine and yours,

Mine, not yours.

Earth endures,

Stars abide—

Shine down 1 the old sea;
Old are the shoves;

But where are old men?

[ who have seen much,
Such have I never seen.

“The lawyer's deed

Ran sure,

‘In tail,

To them, and to thewr heirs
Who shall succeed,
Without fail,

For evermore.

“Here 1s the land,

Shaggy with wood,

With its old vallev,

Mound and flood.

But the heritors?

Fled like the flood’s foam.
The lawyer, and the laws,
And the kingdom,
Clean swept herefrom.

“They called me theirs,
Who so controlled me;

Vet every one

Waished to stay, and is gone.
How am I theuwrs,

If they cannot hold me,

But I hold them?”
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When I heard the Earth-song,

I was no longer brave;

M~y awvarice cooled,

Lake lust i the chill of the grave.
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OBSERVATIONS AND COMMENTS

As long as the capitalists of Europe and America
could, with the aid of their respective governments, carry
their - “civilization” into ‘Asia and force the  latter’s
truly cultured people to buy their shoddy wares, there
existed no yellow peril. Only when the “heathens” be-
gan to practically apply the lessons taught them by their
white “benefactors”; when they, too, began to propagate
civilization—Ilo ! suddenly we perceived the yellow peril.

“Guard your most sacred possessions, ye nations of
Europe!” cried the German Emperor, and the interna-
tional boodlers applauded unanimously. Many working-
men, especially those of America, joined in the cry; even
some revolutionists were deluded into the belief that the
competition of Asiatic labor was dangerous to their
ideas. How unjustified this fear has fully been demon-
strated within the last few years by the remarkable
spreading of social revolutionary ideas among the Jap-
anese and Chinese. The intellectuals of these nations are
as familiar with modern radical ideas as the people of
America and Europe. The labor question is now no less
actite in those countries than with us.

A very hopeful sign of the times i1s the recent organ-
ization of the “Social Revolutionary Party of Japanesc
in America,” whose aim it is to enlighten their country-
men with regard to existing soctal conditions and to pre-
pare them for the social revolution.

Herewith we publish the proclamation of the new or-
ganization, a remarkable document, which indicates that
the American workingmen have a great deal to learn
from their “heathen” brothers:

“We proclaim to the people of the whole world the organization
of the Social Revolutionary Party of Japanese in America.

Who says that labor is divine, while a few people are fed and
clothed well and millions are suffering from poverty and hunger?
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What is life for, when one man takes away the rights and
liberty of millions that he may live in luxury and ease?

What is the dignity of a nation when the lives of millions are
sacrificed in war to satisfy a few men’s ambition and vanity ?

Yes, labor is intolerable, life is miserable, the nation is cruel,
and society is unjust.

The cries of the sufferers all over the world are increasing day
after day, and the enthusiastic attempts to abolish these torments
and to try to secure true liberty and happiness and peace are
increasing month after month. .

How can a man who has heart and soul look at suffering
humanity without a feeling of sympathy or a desire to assist in
the alleviation of the wrongs?

It is our duty to revolutionize this unjust system of society
and make it a beautiful, free, happy one, both to the honor of
our forefathers, and for the bencfit of our sons. It is not only
our duty, but it is our right.

The purpose of our revolutionary society is to realize this
fact, and to discharge this duty and secure our rights.

We proclaim to the people of the world the organization of the
Social Revolutionary Party of Japanese in America, and we will
endeavor to bring about this revolution according to the program
herein adopted.

Come, those who are interested, and join us. Do not hesitate !

OUR PROGRAM :

1. We shall abolish the industrial, economic competitive sys-
tem of to-day, which breeds pauperism, and let the people own the
nation’s wealth.

2. We shall endeavor to destroy traditional and superstitious
ideas of class lines, and will try to insure equal rights for all.

3. We shall endeavor to abolish racial prejudice and learn
to realize the true meaning of the brotherhood of men.

4. In order to accomplish the above stated purposes we recog-
nize the necessity of uniting with the comrades of the world.”

s K. %k

[f anything more was necessary to convince the Amer-
ican public of the existence of a capitalistic conspiracy
to hang Moyer, Haywood and Pettibone, and destroy the
Western I‘ederation of Miners, the high-handed inter-
ference of Theodore Roosevelt has accomplished that.

To curry favor with the pirates whose stolen millions
sent him to the White House, our political desperado
did not hesitate to stoop to the use of his official position
against the Idaho defendants. Such base attempts to
influence - justice have seldom been witnessed outside of
Morocco and Turkey.
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We say, to influence justice; because the private opin-
ion of a professional politician as to the moral worth of
the representatives of revolutionary ideas is a matter of
entire indifference to the latter. It is self-evident that
the chief lackey of the plutocrats cannot consider the op-
ponents of the latter as anything but “undesirable citi-
zens.” There are many citizens, however—and by no
-means the worst—who look upon the White House para-
sites as highly undesirable citizens.

It is time that the American people, and especially
organized labor, should realize that the White House
1s the very last place to look for justice, a “square deal,”

or even common decency.

"‘IJ- -l
.rl'-. -l

We mourn the tragic fate of Willlam McLaughlin—
better known as *‘Billy”—Iate Inspector of Police, Chief
of the New York Detective Bureau, and Head of the

“Anarchist Squad,” of recent creation. Yesterday a
power in the land ; to-day a mere Captain of Westchester,
familiarly known as Goatvil le, with nothing to do but
sign his name in the blotter twice a day. The salary 1s
a paltry two thousand five hundred a year, and but little
graft. The Sun, whose editor claims friendship with
“Bﬂly, informs us that the former detective is rich—his
wealth, no doubt, saved from the yearly salary of three
thousand five hundred—and that he is expected to resign
at once. Others say that “he is game and will stick it
out.” All of this is very sad for a man who can buy
twenty-thousand-dollar houses and live like a bank pres-
1dent on a salary of three thousand five hundred a year.
Such a genius deserves to be chancellor of the exchequer
of a South American Republic. Alas, poor William !

ko kX

Our friend Luigi Galleani was tried during the last
week of April for alleged participation in the Pater-
son riots of 1go2. We are happy to state that the trial
resulted in a disagreement, seven jurymen voting for
conviction and five for acquittal. We do not think that
the District Attorney of Paterson will seek new laurels
by bringing Galleani to trial again. It is to be hoped
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that he will not succeed in finding twelve men to send
our innocent brother to prison.

On the heels of the trial comes the information that
William McQueen—whose five-year sentence for “com-
plicity” in the Paterson troubles had almost expired
was pardoned on condition that he leave at once our
hospitable shores. The Paterson capitalists and their
political lackeys may now rest in peace.

x %k k

Maurice Donnay, an enfant terrible of French litera-
ture, has recently been elected member of the Académae
Frangaise. Loyalty, rather than literary merit, 1s now-
adays the key that unlocks the door of immortality : mere
loyalty is often sufficient; merit alone—never. Maurice
Donnay is one of the few possessing both.

Besides Anatole I'rance and Jules Lemaitre, he 1s now
the only artist in the Academy who considers industrious
erudition, alexandrines of proper measure and fine sound-
ing parliamentary speeches as meritorious literary pro-
ductions.

Ten years ago, however, he would have knocked for
admittance in vain. All his poetic finesse, his manifold
talents and power of ingenious observation did not suf-
fice to open the door, until he had conclusively proven
by one of his recent mediocre plays that he was eligible
to immortality.

His receptive soul must often suffer tortuous hours by
the incarceration of his wild spirit within the confines of
academic respectability. In truth, but once has he suc-
ceeded in taming down his genius to the strict require-
ments of a conventional play. In all his following works
his artistic spirit soon manifested itself by rising above
all literary dogmas and puritanic morality.

The academic sedateness demanded by the mossy in-
stitution from 1ts Immortals will hardly prove a suffi-
cient guarantee against an occasional “bad break”—no
more than Donnay’s erudite engineer training prevented

his public appearance as chansonmnier in the Chat Now
of Rodolphe Salis.
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The eternal fitness of things: the peeans of peace sung
by professional exponents of war. |

The peace farce of recent date was as fiendish a car-
icature of the Brotherhood of Man as Satan could desire.
A glance at the list of participants is sufficient to charac-
terize the sincerity of those friends of peace. 'T'he par-
venu steel king in the role of chief peace-maker,—ye
oods, what a spectacle!

Having had his praises sung on Founders’ Day, at
Pittsburg, the hero of Skibo and Homestead, this chief
beneficiary of the war of classes, came to New York to
witness his triumph as king of peace. As such he was
felicitated by his imperial brothers, Oily Bill and Terrible
Teddy, and decorated by the French Government with
the cross of the Legion of Honor. This honor, however,
is now of such questionable quality that it may properly
be said of an honest man thus decorated: “He has been
dishonored with the Legion of Honor.”

sk 3k K

In the sign of prosperity.

On the benches in Madison Square cower, chilled,
human débris—ragged, dirty, hollow-eyed, mere carica-
tures of man. . ..

It is not permitted to sleep in the parks. Soon comes
the night stick, awakening the dozing; the policeman
drives the frightened wretches out of the park. They
oo, resigned in the abyss of despair, further—further!

At Union Square the cruel performance is repeated.
The nearer we approach the lower part of the city, the
more pronounced and heartrending the misery and suf-
fering. From foul-smélling alleys and filthy hallways
there comes the sound of heavy breathing and low
coughing. The dark steps of the railroad tunnel are
plastered with the forbidding figures of unemployed and
homeless—men for whom there is no room in all the
forest of houses and who cannot afford the price of a
night’s lodging ; men to whom work is a luxury, unat-
tainable by those run down at the heels and whose shoes
are tied with strings; men past vice or virtue; men who
have long since forgotten to live and are too misery-
stupified to cross the threshold of the land of the dead.

In the sign of prosperity.
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THE FIRST OF MAY AND THE GENERAL
STRIKE

‘ N JITH the Spring awakening of Nature the dor-

mant energies of the people are revivified—the
. oppressed feel their self-consciousness and the
joy of combat stirring within them.

Stormy March—the red month of revolution; stirring
May—the fighting month of the proletariat striving for
independence.

The basic revolutionary idea of the first of May has
characterized all the battles of labor in modern times, and
the historic origin and development of that idea prove its
oreat significance for the labor movement.

The May idea—in the relation of its revolutionary
spirit to labor struggles—first manifested itself in the
economic battles of the Knights of Labor. The final
theoretical aim of that organization—founded by Uriah
S. Stephens and fellow workers in 1809, and bearing a
pronounced radical character in the beginning of 1its
history—was the emancipation of the working classes by
means of direct economic action. Its first practical de-
mand was the eight-hour day, and the agitation to that
end was an unusually strenuous one. Several strikes
of the Knights of Labor were practically General Strikes.
The various economic battles of that period, supported
by the American Federation of Labor during its young
days, culminated, on the first of May, 1886, in a great
strike, which gradually assumed almost national propor-
tions. The workingmen of a number of large cities,
especially those of Chicago, ceased their work on that
day and proclaimed a strike in favor of the eight-hour
day. They thus served notice on their capitalistic mas-
ters that henceforth they will not be submissively ex-
ploited by the unlimited greed of the capitalists, who had
appropriated the means of production created by many
generations of labor, thus usurping the position of mas-
ters—the kind masters who cordially leave labor the
alternative of either prostituting their brawn or dying
with their families of starvation.

The manly attitude of labor in 1886 was the result of a
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resolution passed by the Labor Congress held at St.
Louis, one year previously. Great demonstrations of a
pronounccd social rmolutlon'wy character took place all
over the country, culminating in the strike of two hun-
dred thousand workingmen, the majority of whom were
successful m winning the eight-hour day.

But great principles of historic significance never tri-
umph without a blood baptism. Such was also the case
in 1886. The determination of the workingmen to decide
for themselves how much of their time they were willing
to sell to the purchasers of labor was looked upon by the
exploiters as the height of assumption, and condemned
accordingly. Tndividual capitalists, though unwilling,
were nevertheless forced to submit to the demands of
organized labor ; perceiving, however, in the self-respect-
ing attitude of the working masses a peril threatening
the very foundations of the capitalistic economic system
they thirsted for revenge; nothing less would satisfy the
cannibalistic masters but human sacrifices: the most de-
voted and advanced representatives of the movement—
Parsons, Spies, Engel, Fischer and Lingg—were the vic-
tims.

The names of our murdered brothers, sacrificed to
propitiate an enraged Moloch, will forever remain in-
divisibly linked with the idea of the first of May. It
was the Anarchists that bore the brunt of those economic
battles.

In vain, however, did organized capital hope to strangle
the labor movement on the scaffold; a bitter disappoint-
ment awaited the exploiters. True, the movement had
suffered an eclipse, but only a temporary one. Quickly
rallying its forces, it grew with renewed vigor and energy.

In December, 1888, the American Federation of Labor
decided to make another attempt to win the eight-hour
day, and again by means of direct economic action. The
strike was to be initiated by a gigantic demonstration on
the first of May, 18qo.

In the meantime there assembled at Parls (1889) an
International Labor Congress. A resolution was offered
to join the demonstratlon and the day which three years
previously initiated the eight-hour movement, became
the slogan of the international proletariat, awakened to
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the realization of the revolutionary character of its final
emancipation. Chicago was to serve as an example.

Unfortunately, howevcr the direction was not followed.
The majority of the congress consisting of political par-
liamentarists, believers in indirect action, they purposely
ignored the essential import of the first of May, so dearly
bought on the battlefield; they decided that henceforth
the first of May was to be “consecrated to the dignity of
labor,” thus perverting the revolutionary significance of
the great day into a mere appeal to the powers that be to
grant the favor of an eight-hour day. Thus the parlia-
mentarists degraded the noble meaning of the historic
day.

The first of May “consecrated to the dignity of labor!”
As if slavery could be dignified by anything save revo-
lutionary action. As long as labor remains mere pros-
titution, selling its producing power for money, and as
long as the majority of mankind are excluded from the
blessings of civilization, the first of May must remain the
rcvolutmnary battle cry of labot’s economic emancipation.

The effect of the Paris resolution soon manifested it-
self: the revolutionary energy of the masses became dor-
mant ; the wage slaves limited their activity to mere ap-
peals to their masters for alleviation and to political
action, either independent of, or in fusion with, the bour-
oeols parties, as 18 the case in England and America.
They quietly suffered their representatives in Parliament
and Congress to defend and strengthen their enemy, the
gover nment. They remained passive while their alleged
leaders made deals with the exploiters, hobnobbed with
the bourgeois, and were banquetted by the exploiters,
while oppression steadily grew in proportion and intensity,
and all attempts of the wage slaves to throw off their
yoke were suppressed in the most merciless manner.

Only a small minority of the working class, especially
in the Latin countries, remained true to the revolutlonaw
spirit of the first of May, but the effect of their noble
efforts was materially minimized by their international
isolation, repressed as they were by the constantly grow-
ing power of the governments, strengthened by the reac-
tionary- political activity of the labor bodies.

But the disastrous defeats suffered by labor on the
field of parliamentarism and pure- and-sunple unionism
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have radically changed the situation in recent years.
To-day we stand on the threshold of a new era in the
emancipation of labor : the dissatisfaction with the former
tactics is constantly growing, and the demand is being
voiced for the most energetic weapon at the command
of labor—the General Strike.

It is quite explicable that the more progressive working-
men of the world should hail with enthusiasm the idea
of the General Strike. The latter is the truest reflex of
the crisis of economic contrasts and the most decisive
expression of the intelligent dissatisfaction of the prole-
tariat.

Bitter experience has gradually forced upon organized
labor the realization that it is difficult, if not impossible,
for isolated unions and trades to successfully wage war
against organized capital; for capital is organized, into
national as well as international bodies, co-operating in
their exploitation and oppression of labor. To be suc-
cessful, therefore, modern strikes must constantly assume
ever larger proportions, involving the solidaric co-opera-
tion of all the branches of an affected industry—an 1dea
oradually gaining recognition in the trades unions. This
explains the occurrence of sympathetic strikes, in which
men in related industries cease work in brotherly co-
operation with their striking brothers—evidences of sol-
idarity so terrifying to the capitalistic class.

Solidaric strikes do not represent the battle of an
isolated union or trade with an individual capitalist or
oroup of capitalists; they are the war of the proletariat
class with its organized enemy, the capitalist regime.
The solidaric strike is the prologue of the General Strike.

The modern worker has ceased to be the slave of the
individual capitalist; to-day, the capitalist class 1s his
master. However great his occasional victories on the
economic field, he still remains a wage slave. It is, there-
fore, not sufficient for labor unions to strive to merely
lessen the pressure of the capitalistic heel; progressive
workingmen’s organizations can have but one worthy
object—to achieve their full economic stature by com-
plete emancipation from wage slavery.

That is the true mission of trades unions. They
bear the germs of a potential social revolution; aye,
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more—they are the factors that will fashion the system
of production and distribution in the coming free so-
ciety. |

The proletariat of Europe has already awakened to a
realization of his great mission; it remains for the Amer-
ican workers to decide whether they will continue, as
betore, to be satisfied with the crumbs off the board of
the wealthy. Let us hope that they will soon awaken to
the full perception of their great historic mission, bearing
in mind the battle scars of former years. Especially at
this time, when organized capital of America—the most
powerful and greedy of the world—is again attempting
to repeat the tragedy of 1887, American labor must warn
the overbearing masters with a decisive “Thus far and
no further!”

e % 1%

ON THE ROAD

By EMmMA GorLbMmAN.

(Continuation.)
CHICAGO. City of the greatest American crime!

City of that black Friday when four brave sons

of the people were strangled to death—Parsons,
Spies, Engel and Fischer, and you young giant who pre-
ferred to take your own life rather than allow the hang-
man to desecrate you with his filthy touch. You noble
free spirits who walked along the open road, believing
its call to be “the call of battle, of rebellion.” ’Tis there-
fore you went “with angry enemies, with desertion.”

O for the indifference, the inertia of those whose cow-
ardice permitted you to die, to be strangled—the very
people for whom you had given your life’s blood.

O city of shame and disgrace! City of gloom and
smoke, filth and stench. You are rotten with stockyards
and slums, poverty and crime. What will become of
you on the day of reckoning, when your children will
awaken to consciousness? Will their battle for liberty
and human dignity cleanse your past? Or will they
demolish you with their wrath, their hatred, their revenge
for all you have made them endure? .
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As my train neared this hole, bellowing suffocating
smoke and dust, covering the sky with a dark, gloomy
cloth, on the morning of the eighteenth of March, 1
thought of you, Paris. Great, glorious Paris! Cradle
of rebellion, mother of that glad, joyous day, thirty-six
years ago, when your flying colors proclaimed brother-
hood and peace in the grand spirit of the Commune.
What a contrast between you and Chicago! The one
inspiring, urging on to rebellion and liberty; the other
making her children mercenary and indifferent, clumsily
self-satisfied. What a contrast! What an awful con-
trast!

I arrived at Chicago at the high tide of politics, the
various parties wrangling, huckstering and wrestling for
political supremacy, cach claiming to stand for a prin-
ciple : the greatest good of the people.

What Bernard Shaw says of the English in “The Man
of Destiny” holds equally good with us in this country:
“When the Englishman wants a thing, he never tells
himself that he wants it. He waits patiently till there
comes into his mind, no one knows how, a burning con-
viction that it is his moral and religious duty to conquer
those who have got the thing he wants. Ie is never at
a loss for an effective moral attitude. As the great cham-
pion of freedom and national independence, he conquers
and annexes half the world and calls it colonization.
When he wants a market for his adulterated Manchester
ooods, he sends a missionary to teach the natives the
ogospel of peace. The natives kill the missionary, he flies
to arms in defence of Christianity, fiights for it, conquers
for it, and takes the market as a reward from heaven.
In defence of his island shores he puts a chaplain on
board his ship, nails a flag with a cross onto his top
oallant mast and sails to the ends of the earth, sinking,
burnmo‘ and destroying all who dispute the empire of
the seas with him. You will never find an Englishman
in the wrong. He does everything on prmc1ple ke
fichts you on patriotic principles, he robs you on business
pr1nc1ples, he enslaves you on imperial principles, he
bullies you on manly principles.”

No better picture could be drawn of our own good
people, especially our politicians. Of course they do not

A AT TR RS
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want the job of mayor, governor or president; of course
they do not want to get fat as the proverbial seven cows;
it 1s only for a principle that they enter politics, for the
dear people’s sake, for municipal ownership’s sake, for
the sake of purifying our bad morals, for good govern-
ment, for child labor laws, factory improvement, for any-
thing and everything, only not for their own sake. ’Tis
for the sake of principle our politicians fight, lie and
abuse one another; for the sake of principle they invest
their money in land robbery, in cotton mills where the
children of the dear majority are forced to work under
the industrial lash, or in stockyards and packing houses
where human beings are made to rot in filth.

For the sake of principle liberals, the Single Taxers,
have made a compact with the Democratic Party, hailing
Dunne, Hearst and others of their caliber as the Messiahs
of the people, and indulging in the same cheap methods
of abuse and attack. One of our Single Tax brothers
was elated over the discovery that his opponent lived
with a “nigger.” “We’ll use it against him. It is sure
to kill his chances,” said our “liberal” friend, and no
doubt it is. Just think, advanced people prying into the
private life of a man and publicly dissecting it for the
sake of a political job,—I beg your pardon, for the sake
of principle. How coarse, how vulgar “principle” has
made man.

And our Socialistic friend, is he not ready to string up
anyone who disputes “economic determinism” and “the
materialistic conception of history”? TFor the sake of
his principle he will kick anyone out of the party who
dares doubt the infallibility of political action; he will
denounce us as dynamiters, when we venture to suggest
some other method. Ior the sake of principle the So-
cialistic paper of Chicago devotes its front page to the
discussion of “gowns for the ladies,” and a Socialistic
candidate appeals for votes on the ground that he has a
good law practice and an income of a hundred thousand
dollars. And the majority goes into the trap and allows
itself to be humbugged—Ifor the sake of a principle.

While in Chicago I delivered nine lectures before vari-
ous nationalities— Jewish, Bohemians, Danish, not to for-
oget of cource the dear, fortunate natives who make the
Social Science League their headquarters. Whether it
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was due to the subject, “The Revolutionary Spirit of the
Modern Drama,” or to the innate curiosity of the Ameri-
cans, I do not know; at any rate the meeting at the Ma-
sonic Temple was the largest and the most interesting.
Two real live professors from the Chicago University,
quite a host of students from the same institution, as well
as lawyers, politicians and workingmen packed the hall.
Great strides must have been made in the last few years
to bring out instructors and students from the Rocke-
feller College. It is not so very long ago that Tolstoi’s
picture was turned face to the wall because he dared
criticise the endower of that hall of learning.

Some naive people were so enthusiastic over my lec-
ture that they suggested to one of the professors that he
invite me to the University to repeat my lecture. Alas,
they forgot the “principle” for the sake of which the
good professor could not invite the Anarchist, Emma
Goldman, to the College. Probably he thought that at
the sound of Anarchism the University buildings would
crumble to pieces, as the walls of Jericho did at the sound
of the Jewish trumpet. No one can blame the professor
—"“principle” before freedom of knowledge.

Life in Chicago has always been hateful and trying to
me, but the great kindness at the home of my dear com-
rades, Annie and Jack Livshis, and especially the untir-
ing goodness and the fine tact and discretion of the Anar-
chistic Mother, Annie, helped to overcome my aversion
to the jungle city.

Cwmcinnati. The old sensational speculations as to
whether I will or will not be allowed to speak in that city
greeted me in the newspapers when I arrived. Madam
Alice R. Longworth living on Walnut Hill, it was quite
reckless of the city fathers to alow dangerous utterances
at Cincinnati. However, Anarchism has been heard at
three large meetings, and Walnut Hill is still intact.
America is full of parasites—Anarchism has greater
things to do than to bother about some particular mem-
ber. It has to build character, to develop individuality,
to clear the human mind of spooks and shadows. It has
to call men and women “out from the dark refinement,
out from behind the screen, out from traditions and
prejudices—into the open road.”
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St. Loms. Some people seem to be incapable of learn-
ing that Anarchism and dirty halls in squalid sections of
the city are not synonymous. True, Anarchism does not
exclude the poor, the dirty or the tramp any more than
the sun excludes them, but it does not make a virtue of
filth. It seems to me that so long as people remain satis-
fied with their present conditions, absolutely indifferent
to cleanliness, air and beauty, they cannot possibly feel
the burning shame of their lives, nor will they strive for
anything that might lift them out of the ugliness of their
existence. I do not censor anyone, for I am convinced
that the boys of St. Louis tried their best; yet 1 am
grieved that they should be satisfied with so little. True,
the halls were cheap, but though the future of Mother
Earth depends upon the success of this tour, I cannot
even for her sake speak in dingy little halls, dark and
gloomy, with the dust and smoke making it impossible
to breathe.

Mwmmneapolis. Those who believe that only organiza-
tions or groups can accomplish things should profit by
the example of Minneapolis, where two energetic workers
did wonders.

The population of this city is composed of shopkeepers,
bankers, doctors and lawyers—not the element that is
usually interested in radical ideas. Nor were such ideas
ever put before them. Anarchism was a spook, an evil
spirit in that town, but daring is the only way to success.
The audiences that thronged the halls for three succes-
sive evenings far surpassed in number and intelligence
the most optimistic expectations. When 1 looked into
the carnest faces, I felt that here were people who did
not come to see but to hear, to be enlightened and to
learn, and I was grateful to my good star, or rather to
the energy and perseverance of the two comrades who
made such meetings possible.

The world is full of freaks—the Minneapolis Spook
Club can certainly boast of a large following. This or-
canization is composed of professional men only, and as
they are known for their purity and morality, they never
suffered the evil spirit of woman to invade their sanctum
before. But thanks to the generosity of a friend, the
rigid rules of the Spook Club were temporarily set aside.
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Possibly the members thought that one could not be-a
woman and an Anarchist at the same time. The angelic
chastity of the Spookers would have been quite discom-
forting to me, were it not for the presence of a few
daughters of that arch seducer Eve, who helped to bring
some wit and humor into the dead atmosphere of statute
and dissecting room wisdom. Specialists were there
a-plenty, doctors enough to create any amount of disease,
lawyers and a real live judge to induce one to commit
crime, bump interpreters and bump producers, and so
forth; all important and awe inspiring gentlemen, but as
innocent of the great questions of the day as new born
bobes, their heads full of spooks and fears of all that
their lack of wisdom could not grasp.

Winnipeg. The dirty crows—as a certain French ar-
tist named the priests—who infest the streets and cars
of Montreal are not as numerous in Winnipeg, but the
horrors of their creed are as dominant here as there—the
creed that has for centuries gone about killing, burning
and torturing is still holding the Canadian people in
power, befogging their minds as in ages past.

The city was white on my arrival; everything in the
tight clutches of grim winter; apparently not a sign of
life or warmth. DBut the greetings of my comrades and
the enthusiasm of the audiences soon convinced me that
all was not cold or dead. Spring, the great awakener of
life and growth, was stirring in the hearts of those who
had come to hear me.

Men and women from every nook in the world gather
at Winnipeg, the land of promise. They are soon made
to realize, however, that the causes which drove them
from their native shores—oppression, greed and robbery
—are quite at home in this new, white land. The true
great promise lies in all these nations coming together,
to look one another in the face, to learn for the first time
the real force that makes for wealth. Men and women
knowing one another and clasping hands for one com-
mon purpose, human brotherhood and solidarity. Yes,
Winipeg is the place of promise. It is the fertile soil of
growth, life and ideas.

The Radical Club, but two years old, has become a
tremendous factor in creating interest in new thought.
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My six days’ visit seemed a dream. ILarge, eager audi-
cnces every evening and twice on Sunday, a beautiful
social gathering that united two hundred men, women
and children in one family of comrades, and people con-
stantly coming and going during the day, all anxious to
learn, made the time pass like a flash. When I stood on
the platform of the train bidding a last farewell to a large
oroup of friends, I keenly felt the pains of parting; but
this, too, I felt:

Allons! We must not stop here—

However sweet these laid-up stores, however convenient
this dwelling we cannot remain here,

However shelter’d this port and however calm these
waters, we must not anchor here,

However welcome the hospitality that surrounds us we
are permitted to receive it but a little while.”

I wanted to be alone with my thoughts, alone with my
impressions of those who had passed before me in long
processions during my stay in Winnipeg. However, the
official zeal of the Immigration Inspectors willed it dif-
ferently. With the usual impudence that goes with au-
thority I was subjected to the “third degree”: my name,
occupation, whether American citizen, how long in
America, and whether I had been out of the States be-
fore. Evidently the uniformed gentlemen had studied
that infamous anti-Anarchist Immigration Law that will
not admit “disbelievers in organized government.” 1
assured my anxious protector that he would have to let
me return, since I had been in America eighteen years
before that stupid law was passed. Though myself a
citizen of the world, my father happened to be privileged
enough to become a citizen of this free country. After
a long conversation with some others of his ilk, my good
friend decided to let me go on. I know from experience
that our law makers can do anything they please; still, 1
am optimistic enough to believe that they would not
venture to keep me out of this “sweet land of liberty.”
Besides, what are laws for if not to be evaded? No won-
der so many “disbelievers in organized government” have
flocked to America since the law against them became

operative.
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Poor, stupid Immigration Inspector! If you could
have foreseen the result of your zeal, you might not have
made it so public that the dangerous Emma Goldman
was on the train. You got my fellow passengers in-
tensely interested, with the result that I added a seventh
meeting to those held at Winnipeg and disposed of a
large number of magazines and pamphlets—not in the
hall, but in the Pullman sleeper. When will our fool
governors learn that the best government is the one that
coverns least or not at all? Never before have I felt as
convinced of this truth as on this tour. The rigid laws
against Anarchists, passed within the past four or five
years, the shameful misrepresentation of Anarchism, and
the persecution of its adherents have awakened the most
intense interest in our ideas in this country. Still more
striking is the tremendous change in the attitude of
the press. The papers in Toledo, Toronto, Cincinnati,
St. Louis, Minneapolis and Winnipeg, especially those of
the last two cities, have been remarkable for their fairness
and decency in reporting my meetings. Probably they
have learned that yellow journal methods, sensational,
vulgar, untruthful reports are no longer believed by the
thinking readers of newspapers. 1 wish our Eastern
journalists would learn the same lesson and follow the
example of one of their colleagues, the editor of the Win-
nipeg Tribune, who has this to say:

“Fmma Goldman has been accused of abusing freedom of
speech in Winnipeg, and Anarchism has been denounced as a
system that advocates murder. As a matter of fact, Emma Gold-
man indulged, while in Winnipeg, in no dangerous rant and made
no statement that deserved more than moderate criticism of its
wisdom or logic. Also, as a matter of fact, the man who claims
that Anarchism teaches bomb-throwing and violence doesn’t
know what he is talking about. Anarchism is an ideal doctrine
that is now, and always will be, utterly impracticable. Some of
the gentlest and most gifted men of the world believe in it. The
fact alone that Tolstoi is an Anarchist is conclusive proof that it
teaches no violence.

“We all have a right to laugh at Anarchy as a wild dream.
We all have a right to agree or disagree with the teachings of
Emma Goldman. But we should not make ourselves ridiculous
by criticising a lecturer for the things that she did not say, nor
by denouncing as violent and bloody a doctrine that preaches the
opposite of violence.”

(To be continued.)
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SOCIALISM AND FATALISM
By: H. KELLY.

HE relation between the two theories, roughly de-
fined as Socialism and Fatalism, respectively, 1s
more real than apparent. By Socialism 1 mean

the Marxian brand, known in Europe as Social De-
mocracy: the collective ownership of the land, means
of production, distribution and exchange, controlled and
regulated by a democratic State. Fatalism—the doc-
trine of inevitability : what is, had to be; what was, will
be. Leaving out of the question the law of gravitation,
change of seasons and other natural phenomena, and
applying the inevitability theory to individuals, fatalism
is neither more nor less than a state of mind, resulting
from repeated suggestion and repetition.

To illustrate. A fortune teller, after her palm has been
crossed by a (the inevitable) piece of silver, solemnly
informs a young lady of impressionable years that she
will be married twice. The girl repeats the suggestion to
herself and friends throughout a number of years, until

she finally becomes convinced that she must get mar-
ried twice—and she does. Ergo, the fortune teller is
vindicated.

Social Democrats have repeated the half-truth that
man 1s the creature of circumstance and environment
so often, that in the end their actions are moulded to fit
their theory: they lose all individuality and initiative,
becoming mere creatures of the ideas they have mouthed,
without will or desire to act differently from the people
they despise and look upon with contempt.

It has long been recognized by advanced thinkers that
different races and different countries will work out their
salvation in their own particular way and time. Anarch-
ism and Socialism are theories applicable to the whole
human race, but it 1s more than probable that certain
countries will attempt the practical application of the
new ideas before others and, necessarily, with certain
modifications. If we compare France with Turkey, Eng-
land with Persia, America with India, we appreciate the
fact that things do not work out the same in all coun-
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tries and with different races. Capitalism is common to
them all, yet how differently it manifests itself in the
development of the various countries.

Social Democracy, as taught by Marx and Engels,
was expected to develop along similar lines in all coun-
tries. In fact, we have witnessed in recent years the
spectacle, still extant, of the Social Democrats of Russia
advocating a system whereby the peasants were to be
deprived of their land and driven into the cities; because,
forsooth, in order to reach Socialism it 1s necessary to
oo through a period of industrialism of the kind we
have in England and America. It 1s for this reason that
Social Democrats have failed so signally to make con-
verts among the peasants, while the Socialist Revolu-
tionists, who advocated the retention of the land by the
peasants, succeeded so well with the latter. All doubt
on this point will be dissipated by consulting the current
Russian revolutionary periodicals.

Collectivism was supposed to mean the same thing
all over the globe; yet time has proven the contrary.
FEuropean Socialists have rather a poor opinion of,
amounting in some cases to positive contempt for, the
intellectual ability of their American comrades. They
will not be surprised to hear that we are evolving a set
of Socialists here who, though worshiping Marx, hold
ideas positively ludicrous in their heterodoxy to his
cospel, as set forth in the Communist Manifesto. IHeter-
odoxy is sometimes as foolish as orthodoxy. Some So-
cialists say that there is no reason why millionaires
should not exist under Socialism; others claim that even
titles—purely for merit, of course—may be bestowed
under that “Democratic Republic.” In amazement we
rub our eyes and wonder if the Collectivist ship has not
slipped her moorings and the old religion lost its hold
on its disciples. Wages will exist under Collectivism,
we are told, and if a Melba refuses to sing unless we pay
her ten or twenty times the amount that ordinary mor-
tals receive, we will comply; for, as Mr. Wilshire says,
we can’t make her sing, and to put her on a bread and
water diet is both impracticable and inhuman. There
will always be, he says, lovers of a beautiful voice who
will be willing to give this gentle rebel a portion of their
remuneration in order to enjoy her golden notes. It’s
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true, she will not be allowed to invest these “hours of
labor” in any land or enterprise where unearned incre-
ment or exploitation is possible, but she can spend them
in marble palaces, steam yachts or hogsheads of cham-
pagne. Leaving the solution of this “new Socialism” to
others more apt at solving puzzles than myself, I will
pass on to the tactics advocated and practiced by
American Socialists.

Inspired with the belief that capital is concentrating so
rapidly that we shall soon have a great financial panic
—with millions of men out of work and, therefore, lack-
ing food, which condition will result in a Social Revo-
lution—Mr. Gaylord Wilshire floats a gold mining com-
pany with shares valued at twenty-five million dollars,
and uses the pages of a Socialist publication, Wilshire's
Magazine, to sell the stock. Mr. Wilshire’s efforts on
behalf of Socialism have been in the past sincere, if un-
distinguished; there is no reason why we should doubt
his honesty of purpose now. His intention, we are in-
formed, is to make a fortune and use it to help on the
revolution. Quite as laudable and more respectable—
he is nothing if not respectable—than those Anarchists
who used to advocate stealing for the propaganda and
ended by stealing for themselves. Of course, if this mine
succeeds (Mr. Wilshire estimates that there 1s over
three billion dollars worth of ore there), it will make all
the shareholders rich and increase the number of the
middle class by some scores of thousands. With right-
eous indignation aganist any “comrade” who openly
seeks to defy and upset the law of gravitation (concen-
tration of capital and abolition of the middle class) and
jeopardize the honor of the movement, the National Ex-
ecutive of the party, who are proletarian lawyers, editors
and so forth, are moved to protest. The situation is
peculiar. If the mine i1s a failure, poor comrades lose
their money; if a success, they become middle-class ex-
ploiters. It is but natural that the most vigorous protes-
tant against Mr. Wilshire is Mr. Hillquit, the “historian”
of the party. The latter has been in the censuring busi-
ness aforetime—only, on a never to be forgotten occa-
sion, he was the censured—and it is quite natural he
should be indignant over any violation of party ethics
In the language of his campaign literature, Mr. Hillquit
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is “a rising young lawyer”; he is firmly grounded in
Marxian fatalism and is reputed in some quarters to be
worth no less than one hundred thousand dollars of un-
concentrated capital. Far be it from me to suggest that
the filthy lucre accumulated by this thrifty young man
is invested in tenement houses or factories a la Fred-
erick Engels; or that he is drawing a beggarly four per
cent. from a savings bank. It is, to use a colloquialism,
a “cinch” that his money is buried in some sub-cellar
where its contaminating influence is safely quarantined
from the “comrades” and the “movement.”

The campaign waged by Mr. Hillquit last fall, as Con-
oressional candidate from the ninth district, was un-
doubtedly the last word in political opportunism; the
most charitable person, if free from party prejudice, can
have nothing but contempt for methods which differed
in no particular from a rotten Tammany or a debauched
Republican party. If this gentleman enjoys but one-
fourth of the income he is credited with, he receives con-
siderably more from his law practice than he would as
Congressman; as in the case of Mr. Wilshire, we may
absolve him from any desire to profit financially by go-
ing to Congress. (In passing we may add that the mile-
age graft and other extras paid Congressmen are so
oreat that on a salary of five thousand dollars per year
a certain Congressman from my State, Missouri, had
saved eleven thousand dollars in two years, besides pay- -
ing all his expenses. Congressional salaries have re-
cently been increased to seven thousand five hundred
dollars a year.) While not doubting Mr. Hillquit's hon-
esty, we are not clear as to the principles he holds in try-
ing to ride into office by the methods he pursued.

For a generation the workers have been told that a
vote for a Socialist candidate is a vote for Socialism:
how pale and sickly that sounds in the light of the cam-
paign we have been speaking of. The voters of the
ninth Congressional district were urged to vote for the
party candidate on the grounds that “Mr. Hillquit is a
rising young lawyer and a Russian Jew; he will look
after the interests of the Jews in Russia; be the spokes-
man for the Russian revolution; the workers of the ninth
district are among the poorest paid in the United States,
living in the most overcrowded und unsanitary condi-
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tions”; finally the voters were instructed how they could
split the ticket, voting for Tammany or the Republican
party and still electing the Socialist Congressional can-
didate. We have here an appeal to race prejudice and
snobbishness, and the implication that a Socialist Con-
gressman could increase wages, improve local sanitary
conditions, and reduce overcrowding, when the veriest
child at school knows that Congress has nothing what-
ever to do with such matters.

It may be said: “Yes, all that you say is true, but did
not the party censure Mr. Hillquit?” Yes, after the
electton! Not a word of disapprobation was heard dur-
ing the campaign, and it requires a mind singularly in-
experienced in politics to conceive of any member of
the Socialist party raising the question, had the party
candidate been elected. The end would have justified
the means; an attack upon the honor or good faith of
the first Socialist Congressman would have been con-
sidered high treason. In fact, it is doubtful if the ques-
tion would have even arisen, had it not been for the in-
structions regarding the split ticket. This was the real
crime; the other incidents were trifles. The answer of a
member of the Executive of the party to my protest
against such dishonest tactics was that my objections
were “petty, even childish, and they bored him.”

When it 1s pointed out that every reform or revolu-
tionary movement must, in order to have any real or
lasting success, have an ethical basis, and the morals of
the party be judged by its meanest member, we are in-
formed that 1t 1s a utopian doctrine long since exploded
or that we do not understand Socialism; further, that
Socialism will come, not because it is just or demanded
by the people, but because it is necessary. Socialists,
such as those we have mentioned—they are typical, rep-
resenting fairly accurately the party at large—have re-
peated so often that capitalist politics are rotten, and
men’s ethics, religion and every-day actions are gov-
erned and determined by the manner in which they
obtain their livelihood, that they have arrived at the
point where their actions conform to their theories. So-
cialism is inevitable, and man is the creature of circum-
stance and environment; the fact that I, who advocate
the abolition of exploitation and point out its evil effects,



MorHER KEARTII 141

am myself an exploiter, does not affect the sum total of
human happiness or misery, or the ultimate realization
of Socialism. The individual counts for nothing; So-
cialism is inevitable. Acting on this basis, our politics
are as corrupt, proportionally, as our environment, and
we exploit in the name of a principle. Truly a won-
derful philosophy, this fatalistic Socialism which justi-
fies everything from exploitation to the beating of one’s
wife, on the ground that “we are the creatures of our
environment and victims of the present system.” It 1s
the proud boast of the advocates of Socialism that there
are no less than thirty million Socialists in the world.
Of course there are not, but if there were, and if each
one of them considered himself an individual, conscious
of his powers as well as of his limitations—a human
entity sufficiently intelligent to understand the necessity
of a social change, as well as to realize the importance
of the individual as a determining social factor; if to
this understanding were added a moral concept of ex-
ploitation, what a mighty revolution those thirty mil-
lions could accomplish!

e W »

FLASHES FROM THE FLINT

By VicTtor ROBINSON.

disobedience.

What is all this talk I hear about a Redeemer
and a coming Messiah? The world has but one Savior,
and his name 1s Freedom!

Authority is the dam which has blocked the river of
civilization; it is the clog in the wheel of improvement,
the barnacle on the ship of science, the dark cloud which
obscures the dawn of day.

Where God is king, the people are devils.

The reformer in prison is more free than the con-
servative who imprisoned him, for the chains of super-
stition in a man’s mind are more cruel than the fetters
- of iron on the convict’s ankles.

3 I"‘l HE history of progress is written in one word:
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STIRNER: “THE EGO AND HIS OWN”

By MaAx BAGINSKI.

5

Benjamin R. Tucker has published the first English
translation of “Der Einzige und sein Eigentum,” written
in 1845 bythe ingenuous German thinker Kaspar Schmidt
under the pseudonym of Max Stirner. The book has been
translated by Steven T. Byington, assisted by Emma
Heller Schumm and George Schumm. Mr. Tucker, how-
ever, informs us in his Preface to the book that “the
responsibility for special errors and imperfections™ prop-
erly rests on his shoulders. He is therefore also respon-
sible for the Introduction by the late Dr. J. L. Walker,
whose narrow-minded conception of Stirner is suggestive
of Individualistic idolatry.

Stirner said: “Ich hab’ mewnw’ Sach’ auf Nichts ge-
stellt.” (“I have set my cause on naught.”)™* It seems
that the Individualist Anarchists have set their cause on
Stirner. Already they have sent money to Bayreuth and
Berlin, for the purpose of having the customary memorial
tablets nailed to the places of Stirner’s birth and death.
Like the devout pilgrims wending their way Bayreuth-
wards, lost in awed admiration of the musical genius of
Richard Wagner, so will the Stirner worshipers soon
begin to infest Bayreuth and incidentally cause a raise
in the hotel charges. The publishers of Baedeker will
do well to take note of this prophecy, that the attention
of the traveling mob be called to the Stirner shrines.

A harmless bourgeois cult. Involuntarily I am re-
minded of another theoretic Individualist Anarchist, P.
J. Proudhon, who wrote after the Paris February Revolu-
tion: “Willy-nilly, we must now resign ourselves to be
Philistines.” |

Possibly Dr. J. L. Walker had in mind such resigna-
tion when he contemptuously referred in his Introduction
to Stirner’s book to the “‘so-called revolutionary move-
ment” of 1848. We regret that the learned doctor is dead;

* Erroneously translated by Byington: “All things are nothing
to me.”
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perhaps we could have successfully demonstrated to him
that this revolution—in so far as it was aggressively ac-
tive—proved of the greatest benefit to at least one country,
sweeping away, as it did, most of the remnants of feudal-
ism in Prussia. It were not the revolutionists who com-
promised the revolution and caused the reaction; the re-
sponsibility for the latter rests rather on the champions of
passive resistance, a la Tucker and Mackay.

Walker did not scruple to insinuate that Nietzsche
had read Stirner and possibly stolen his ideas in order to
bedeck himself with them; he had omitted, however, to
mention Stirner. Why? That the world might not dis-
cover the plagiarism. The disciple Walker proves him-
self not a little obsessed by the god-like attributes of his
master, as he suspiciously exclaims: “Nietzsche cites
scores or hundreds of authors. Had he read everything,
and not read Stirner "

(Good psychologic reasons stamp this imputation as un-
worthy of credence.

Nietzsche is reflected in his works as the veriest fa-
natic of truthfulness with regard to himself. Sincerity
and frankness are his passion—not in the sense of wish-
ing to “justify” himself before others: he would have
scorned that, as Stirner would—it 1s his inner tenderness
and purity which imperatively impel him to be truthful
with himself. With more justice than any of his literary
contemporaries could Nietzsche say of himself: “Ich
wohne wm meinem eignen Haus,”* and what reason had
he to plagiarize? Was he in need of stolen ideas—he,
whose very abundance of ideas proved fatal to him?

Add to this the fact that the further and higher
Nietzsche went on his heroic road, the more alone he felt
himself. Not alone like the misanthrope, but as one who,
overflowing with wealth, would vain make wonderful
gifts, but finds no ears to hear, no hands capable to take.

How terribly he suffered through his mental isolation
1s evidenced by numerous places in his works. He
searched the past and the present for harmomnious ac-
cords, for ideas and sentiments congenial to his nature.
How ardently he reveres Richard Wagner and how deep
his grief to find their ways so far apart! In his latter

* Literally, “I live in my own house.”
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works Nietzsche became the most uncompromising op-
ponent of Schopenhauer’s philosophy; yet that did not
prevent his paying sincere tribute to the thinker Schopen-
hauer, as when he exclaims:

“Seht thn etich an—
Niemandem war er untertan.”’*

Were Nietzsche acquainted with Stirner’s book, he
would have joyfully paid it—we may justly assume—
the tribute of appreciative recognition, as he did in the
case of Stendhal and Dostoyevsky, in whom he saw
kindred spirits. Of the latter Nietzsche says that he had
learned more psychology from him than from all the text-
books extant. That surely does not look like studied
concealment of his literary sources.

In my estimation there is no great intellectual kinship
between Stirner and Nietzsche. True, both are fighting
for the liberation of individuality. Both proclaim the
right of the individual to wunlimited development, as
against all “holiness,” all sacrosanct pretensions of self-
denial, all Christian and moral Puritanism; yet how dif-
ferent 1s Nietzsche’s Individualism from that of Stirner!

The Individualism of Stirner is fenced in. On the in-
side stalks the all-too-abstract I, who is like unto an in-
dividual as seen under X-rays. “Don’t disturb my cir-
cle!” cries this I to the people outside the fence. It is a
somewhat stilted I. Karl Marx parodied Stirner’s Einsig-
keit by saying that it first saw the light in that narrow
little Berlin street, the Kupfergraben. That was mali-
cious. In truth, however, it cannot be denied that Stir-
ner’s Individualism is not free from a certain stiffness
and rigidity. The Individualism of Nietzsche, on the
other hand, 1s an exulting slogan, a jubilant war-cry;
more, it joyfully embraces humanity and the whole world,
absorbs them, and, thus enriched, in turn penetrates 11[(3
with elementary force.

But why contrast these two great pelsonahtles?’ Let
us rather repeat with M. Messer—who wrote an essay
on Stirner—Goethe’s saying with regard to himself and
Schiller: “Seid froh, dass ihr solche zwei Kerle habt oo

* “Observe him—he is mastered by no one.’
ok “Rejoice that you have two such capltal fellows
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That the champions of pure-and-simple Individualism
can be as captious and petty towards other individualities
as the average moralist 1s proven by the extremely tact-
less remark in Tucker’s Preface about Stirner’s sweet-
heart, Marie Daehnhardt. Stirner dedicated his book to
her; for that he must now be censored by Mackay-Tucker
in the following manner:

“Mackay’s investigations have brought to light that Marie
Dachnhardt had nothing whatever in common with Stirner, and
so was unworthy of the honor conferred upon her. She was no
Eigene. 1 therefore reproduce the dedication merely in the in-
terest of historical accuracy.”

No doubt Tucker is firmly convinced that Individual-
ism and Einzigkeit are synonymous with Tuckerism. For-
tunately, 1t’s a mistake.

Max Stirner and Marie Daehnhardt surely knew better
what they had in common at the time of the dedication
than Tucker-Mackay knows now.

But we must not take the matter too seriously. Stirner
belongs to those whom even their admirers and literary
executors cannot kill off. Mr. Traubel and the Con-
servator have not as yet succeeded in disgusting me with
Walt Whitman ; neither can the Individualist Anarchists
succeed in robbing me of Stirner.

A great fault of the translation is the failure to de-
scribe the contemporary intellectual atmosphere of Ger-
many in Stirner’s time. The American reader is left
in total ignorance as to the conditions and personalities
against which the ideas of Stirner were directed. This
1s, moreover, dishonest—undesignedly so, no doubt—with
regard to the Communists. Stirner’s controversy was
specifically with Wilhelm Weitling—who, by the way,
1s probably quite unknown to most American readers;
it were therefore no more than common honesty to state |
that the Communism of Weitling bears but a mere ex-
ternal resemblance to modern Communism as ex-
pounded, among others, by Kropotkin and Reclus. Mod-
ern Communism has ceased to be a mere invention, to be
forced upon society; it 1s rather a Weltanschauung
founded on biology, psychology and economy.

The English edition of “The Ego and his Own” im-
presses one with the fact that the translator spared no
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it would thereby establish its right to it. It would be
the universal monopolist. Stirner does not say that he
wants his liberty to be limited by the equal liberty of
others; on the contrary, he believes that his freedom and
Eigenheit are bounded only by his power to attain. If
Napoleon uses humanity as a football, why don’t they
rebel ¢

The lLiberty demanded by his democratic and liberal
contemporaries was to Stirner as mere alms thrown to a
beggar.

J. L. Walker entirely misunderstands the very spirit
of Stirner when he states in his Introduction: “In
Stirner we have the philosophical foundation for po-
litical liberty.” Stirner has nothing but contempt for
political liberty. He regards it in the light of a doubtful
favor that the powerful grant to the powerless. He,
as FEigener, would scorn to accept political liberty
if he could have it for the asking. He scoffs at those
who ask for human right and beg liberty and independ-
ence, instead of taking what belongs fo them by virtue
of their power.

It is this very criticism of political liberty that consti-
tutes one of the most ingenuous parts of Stirner’s book.
This 1s best proven by the following quotation:*

“‘Political liberty,” what are we to understand by that? Per-
haps the individual’s independence of the State and its laws?
No; on the contrary, the individual’s subjection in the State and
to the State laws. But why ‘liberty’? Because one is no longer
separated from the State by intermediaries, but stands in direct
and immediate relation to it; because one is a—citizen, not the
subject of another, not even of the king as a person, but only in
his quality as ‘supreme head of the State.’

“Political liberty means that the polis, the State, is free; free-
dom of religion that religion is free, as freedom of conscience
signifies that conscience is free; not, therefore, that I am free
from the State, from religion, from conscience, or that 1 am
rid of them. It does not mean my liberty, but the liberty of a
power that rules and subjugates me; it means that one of my
despots, like State, religion, conscience, is free. State, religion,
conscience, these despots, make me a slave.”

Stirner is anti-democratic as well as anti-moral. He
did not believe that the individual would be freed from

* We quote Byington’s version.
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pains to give an adequate and complete work; unfor-
tunately, he has not quite succeeded. It 1s a case of too
much philology and too little intuitive perception. Stirner
himself i1s partly responsible for this, because in spite of
his rebellion against all spooks, he 1s past master in play-
ing with abstractions.

I1.

Stirner’s “Der Ewmazige und sewm Eigentum” was a
revolutionary deed. It is the rebellion of the individual
against those “sacred principles” in the name of which
he was ever oppressed and subjected. Stirner exposes,
so to say, the metaphysics of tyrannical forces. Luther
nailed his ninety-five accusations against Popery to the
door of the Schlosskirche at Wittenberg ; Stirner’s decla-
ration of independence of the individual throws down the
challenge to ALL things “sacred”’—in morals, family
and State. He tears off the mask of our “inviolable in-
stitutions” and discovers behind them nothing but—
spooks. GOD, SPIRIT, IDEAS, TRUTH, HUMAN-
ITY, PATRIOTISM—all these are to Stirner mere
masks, behind which—as from the holy mountain—issue
commands, the Kantian categoric imperatives, all de-
signed to suppress the individuality, to train and drill
it and thus to rob it of all initiative, independence and
Eigenheit. All these things claim to be good in them-
selves, to be cultivated for their own sake and all exact
respect and subjection, all demand admiration, worship
and the humiliation of the individual.

Against all this is directed the rebellion of the
I with its Esgenheit and Ewmzigkert. 1t withholds re-
spect and obedience. It shakes from its feet the dust of
“eternal truths” and proclaims the emancipation of the
individual from the mastery of ideals and ideas; hence-
forth the free, self-owning Ego must master them. He
is no more awed by the “good”; neither does he con-
demn the “bad.” He is sans religion, sans morals, sans
State. The conception of Justice, Right, General Good
are no more binding upon him; at the most, he uses them
for his own ends.

To’Stirner, the Ego 1s the centre of the world; wher-
ever it looks, it finds the world its own—to the extent of
its power. If this Ego could appropriate the entire world,
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his moral fetters by “humanizing the deity,” as advo-
cated by Ludwig FFeuerbach; that were but to substitute
moral despotism for religious. The divine had grown
senile and enervated; something more wvirile was re-
quired to further keep man in subjection

By embodying the “God idea” in man, the moral com-
mands are transformed into his very mental essence,
thus enslaving him to his own mind instead of to some-
thing external; thus would the former merely external
slavery be supplanted by an inner thraldom through his
ethical fear of being immoral. We could rebel against a
mere external God; the moral, however, becoming
synonymous with the human, is thus made ineradi-
cable. Man’s dependence and servitude reach in this
humanizing of the divine their highest triumph—ireed
from the thraldom of an external force he is now the
more intensely the slave of his own “inner moral neces-
sity.”

Every good Christian carries God in his heart; every
good moralist and Puritan, his moral gendarme.

The freethinkers have abolished the personal God and
then absorbed the ethical microbe, thus inoculating them-
selves with moral scrofula. They proudly proclaimed
their ability to be moral without divine help, never sus-
pecting that it is this very morality that forges the chains
of man’s subjugation. The rulers would cheerfully
ignore the belief in God if convinced that moral com-
mands would suffice to perpetuate man in his bondage.
While the “hell of a sick conscience” 1s in yourself-—in
your bones and blood—your slavery 1s guaranteed.

In this connection Stirner says:

“Where could one look without meeting victims of self-renun-
ciation? There sits a girl opposite me, who perhaps has been
making bloody sacrifices to her soul for ten years already. Over
the buxom form droops a deathly-tired head, and pale cheeks
betray the slow bleeding away of her youth. Poor child, how
often the passions may have beaten at your heart, and the rich
powers of youth have demanded their right! When your head
rolled in the soft pillow, how awakening nature quivered through
your limbs, the blood swelled your veins, and fiery fancies poured
the gleam of voluptuousness into your eyes! Then appeared the
ghost of the soul and its external bliss. You were terrified, your
hands folded themselves, your tormented eye turned its look
upward, you—prayed. The storms of nature were hushed, a calm
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glided over the ocean of your appetites. Slowly the weary eye-
lids sank over the life extinguished under them, the tension
crept out unperceived from the rounded limbs, the boisterous
waves dried up in the heart, the folded hands themselves rested
a powerless weight on the unresisting bosom, one last faint “Oh

dear!” moaned itself away, and—the soul was at rest. You fell

asleep, to awake in the morning to a new combat and a new—
prayer. Now the habit of renunciation cools the heat of your
desire, and the roses of your youth are growing pale in the
chlorosis of your heavenliness. The soul 1s saved, the body may
perish! ‘O Lais, O Ninon! how well you did to scorn this pale

virtue! One free grisette against a thousand virgins grown gray
in virtue!”

Thus the chains fall one by one from the soveleign 1.
It rises ever higher above all “sacred commands which
have woven his strait-jacket.

That is the great liberating deed of Stirner.

Abstractly considered, the Ego is now emzig; but how
about his Eigentum?* We have now reached the point
in Stirner’s philosophy where mere abstractions do not
suffice.

The resolving of society into emszige individuals leads,
economically considered, to negation. Stirner’s life is it-
self the best proof of the powerlessness of the individual
forced to carry on a solitary battle in opposition to exist-
ing conditions.

Stirner demolishes all spooks; yet, forced by material
need to contract debts which he cannot pay, the power
of the “spooks” proves greater than that of his Eigenheit:
his creditors send him to prison. Stirner himself de-
clares free competition to be a mere gamble, which can
only emphasize the artificial superiority of toadies and
time-servers over the less proficient. But he is also
opposed to Communism which, in his opinion, would
make ragamuffins of us all, by depriving the individual
of his property.

This objection, however, does not apply to a very large
number of individuals, who do not possess property any-
how ; they become ragamuffins because they are contin-
ually compelled to battle for property and existence, thus
sacrificing their Eigenheit and Einsigkeit.

Why were the lives of most of our poets, thinkers,
artists and inventors a martyrdom? Because their in-

* Meaning, in this connection, property.
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dividualities were so eigen and emzig that they could not
successfully compete in the low struggle for property and
existence. In that struggle they had to market their
individuality to secure means of livelihood. What is the
cause of our corruption of character and our hypocritical
suppression of convictions? It is because the individual
does not own himself, and is not permitted to be his true
self. He has become a mere market commodity, an in-
strument for the accumulation of property—for others.

What business has an individual, a Stirnerian, an
Eigener, in a newspaper office, for instance, where intel-
lectual power and ability are prostituted for the enrich-
ment of the publisher and shareholders. Individuality is
stretched on the Procrustes bed of business; in the attempt
to secure his livelihood—very often in the most uncon-
genial manner—he sacrifices his Eigenheit, thus suffering
the loss of the very thing he prizes most highly and enjoys
the best.

If our individuality were to be made the price of
breathing, what ado there would be about the violence
done to the personality! And yet our very right to food,
drink and shelter is only too often conditioned upon
our loss of individuality. These things are granted to
the propertyless millions (and how scantily!) only in ex-
change for their individuality—they become the mere
instruments of industry.

Stirner loftily ignores the fact that property is the
enemy of individuality,—that the degree of success in the
competitive struggle is proportionate to the measure in
which we disown and turn traitors to our individuality.
We may possibly except only those who are rich by in-
heritance ; such persons can, to a certain degree, live in
their own way. But that by no means expresses the
power, the Eigenheit of the heir’s individuality. The
privilege of inheriting may, indeed, belong to the veri-
est numskull full of prejudice and spooks, as well as to
the Eigener. This leads to petty bourgeois and parvenu
Individualism which narrows rather than broadens the
horizon of the Eigener.

Modern Communists are more individualistic than
Stirner. To them, not merely religion, morality, family
and State are spooks, but property also is no more than a
spook, in whose name the individual is enslaved—and
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how enslaved! The individuality is nowadays held in far
stronger bondage by property, than by the combined
power of State, religion and morality.

Modern Communists do not say that the individual
should do this or that in the name.of Society. They say:
“The liberty and Eigenheit of the individual demand that
economic conditions—production and distribution of the
means of existence—should be organized thus and thus
for his sake.” Hence follows that organization in the
Communistic sense 1s not synonymous with automatic
obedience or despotism. The prime condition 1is that the
individual should not be forced to humiliate and lower
himself for the sake of property and subsistence. Com-
munism thus creates a basis for the liberty and Eigenhet
of the individual. 1 am a Communist because I am an
Individualist,

We have certain points of contact with Stirner. The
latter puts in place of the State the “Union of the Free.”
The Communist can accept this without hesitation.
Stirner says: “Were labor free, the State would be
doomed.” We fully concur in this. Labor, freed, would
cease to slave for these “spooks.” It would refuse to
submit ; it would proclaim the General Strike—the rebel-
lion against its bondage.

Fully as heartily the Communists concur with Stirner
when he puts the word take in place of demand—that
lcads to the dissolution of property, to expropriation.

Individualism and Communism go hand in hand.
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L1 B ERT Y
By A. T. HEersr.

HEN I speak to my “intelligent” friends about
the beauty of individual independence and per-

sonal liberty, I am informed that we are all
dependent both upon nature and one another, and that,
therefore, there can be no such thing as human independ-
ence or human liberty. Such stupid ones are confound-
ing absolute freedom with civil or social liberty, and think
that by disbelieving the existence of the former they are
denying the possibility of the latter.

Many who esteem themselves to be “radical” liber-
tarians also seem to me to have blurred notions about
the nature and limitations of liberty. Ifor this reason
I write, hoping that by so doing I will clarify my own
vision a little, and that of some readers a great deal.

It may be just as well to begin by stating some matters
that are not involved in my idea of liberty. It seems to
me that no scientific conception of human freedom can
imply the idea of freedom from the operation of natural
law, either in the physical world or in the social organ-
ism. Neither can it involve the assumption of the law-
lessness of human volition, for be it remembered that
most people still cling to the old “free will” superstition.
I say, then, that every rational conception of human free-
dom must be grounded upon the demonstrated fact
that each of us, even in the realm of the intellect, is
always subject to the uniformity and universality of the
reign of natural law.

Liberty under subjection to universal natural law only
means that every person shall be permitted to find his
own happiness in his own most perfect adjustment to
the conditions of his own well being, under the natural
law of the social organism, operating without interrup-
tion or interference from any artificial state-made or
other abnormal conditions, such as actually subvert the
normal operations of natural law. In this last clause
I have in mind the intervention of mental disease,
through which unhealthy condition there might be pro-
duced such effects as are an invasive subversion of the
natural law of the social organism.
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May be this generalization is too abstruse for some.
In the fear of this I shall endeavor to make it more
plain and particular by re-stating the formula as applied
separately to physical liberty, intellectual liberty and
civil liberty.

When I appply my formula about liberty to the bodily
life of man, I come to this conclusion: physical liberty
for the human infant means the universal admission of
its claim to develop an unmutilated and undeformed full
maturity. From this it follows that parents are guilty
of invasive conduct toward their child, whenever they
contribute, even though unconsciously and remotely,
toward their offspring’s failure to reach the full stature
of an unmutilated and undeformed manhood.

For the healthy adult physical liberty means the exer-
cise of all his faculties in freedom from all artificial,
man-made restraints, and so long as the indulgence of
his capacities does not in itself constitute an unwelcome,
artificial restraint or invasion upon another.

But here I come again to the difficult task of stating
what I mean by artificial restraints, since, in the broad-
est sense, even limitations of human contrivance are
a part of nature. By artificial restraints I mean those
restraints of human contrivance which find the necessity
for their existence solely in the special attitude of mind
of those individuals who restrain or invade, and which
restrictions would be avoidable, because unnecessary, ex-
cept for that special psychologic necessity.

For the infant, intellectual liberty under natural law
must mean the universal admission of his claim to be in-
structed in the laws of nature, under which term I in-
clude not only things and their forces, but men and their
ways, and the fashioning of the affections and of the will
into an earnest and loving desire to live in harmony with
those laws.

For the adult, intellectual liberty under natural law
can only mean that his opportunity for the acquisition
and diffusion of knowledge shall be unrestricted by any
artificial hindrance of human contrivance, so long as the
means employed are not in themselves a direct impair-
ment of another’s equal liberty. It seems to me that one’s
‘liberty cannot include the destruction of another’s lib-
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erty uninvited by that other. Academically this is 1n-
controvertible, practically the difficulty lies in drawing
the line.

Already I have invited controversy over the difficult
question which involves the existence, within the social
organism, of a natural limitation upon the liberty of
cach, by the just claim of another to an equality of
liberty. This 1s the crux of the whole discussion about
the existence and province of government.

The tyrannies of states consist only in the action of
some official persons, under the claim of rightful power
confirmed in them by a dominant social influence, and
exercised against other persons who decline to be vol-
untarily submissive. If, then, I admit the claim of right,
on the part of any citizen, to impair the equal liberty of
another, it seems to me that I am also justifying the
rightfulness of the assumption of tyrannous govern-
mental power. This follows because government 1is
only a combination of individuals and has the same right
to invade that any one of the citizens possesses and yields
to it. At the same time, by conceding the right to in-
vade, I am admitting that there is no possible appeal
against tyranny by actual or threatened force, except by
opposing violence, and that no motive exists for joining
the forces of resistance to tyranny except a desire to
secure the power to supplant the tyrant.

To make this entirely clear, we must bear in mind
the difference between the liberty which may be unani-
mously conceded to be a matter of justice, and the same
liberty when it is enjoyed only as a matter of special
permission emanating from a source of authority, with
conceded power to revoke the permission. So long as
the rightful power to destroy any liberty is admitted,
there can be no real liberty, but only a temporary sem-
blance of it, due to a mere transitory lenience of a
tyrant, acting upon considerations of expediency and not
upon an abdication of authoritative rightful power.

If, on the contrary, we assume that there is a rational
appeal for the cessation of tyranny, its object must be
to seek the abolition of the inequalities of liberty, since
tyranny cannot otherwise manifest itself, and since not
to seek equality of liberty is to be content with inequal-
ity of liberty—that is, with tyranny. Furthermore, a
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rational appeal for liberty must find its materials in
nature—in the natural law of the social organism.

This, then, brings me to the point of stating what 1
mean by civil liberty. To me, civil liberty means living
in social relations with my fellow man, subject only to
nature’s law of justice. Whatever may be the form of
social institutions, if it does no more than to declare and
enforce well-known rules of natural justice, then I am
free. If it declares and enforces what i1s not known to
be in accord with the natural law of the social organism,
it may or may not be in accord with it. It may or may
not be tyrannous. When the state declares that to be
law which is in conflict with natural law or with natural
justice, the enforcement of such a rule of conduct against
those who do not willingly conform, is always tyranny.

The natural law of a social organism is as certain as,
though less known than, the force of gravity. ILike the
latter it antedates, and is independent of, our knowledge
of its existence, or of the law of its operation.

I must add a few words descriptive of my conception
of natural liberty and natural justice. Natural liberty,
untempered by the requirements of equal liberty or of any
artificial restraints, necessarily implies the right of each
to invade the other even to killing him, and this from any
motive or impulse which may enter even a disordered
brain. Such a conception of liberty would imply the
liberty to enslave, if only the power existed.

Natural liberty, restrained only by imminent danger of
retaliation for invasion, is a liberty which can be main-
tained at an equality only by considerations of expediency
personal to each individual; it necessarily admits the
right to invade, whenever the power and personal expe-
diency are combined in the same individual or group.

Either of the foregoing conceptions of liberty seems
to involve equality of opportunity in exercising the power
to abridge the greatest liberty consistent with an equality
of liberty, and to impair that equality. This 1s the very
essence of tyranny, whether accomplished by, or with-
out, organized government.

Natural liberty, limited by natural justice, implies the
knowledge that in the very nature of man and of human
relations, there exists a natural law of justice demanding
for each equality of opportunity with all others in sub-
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jecting nature’s forces to pleasure-giving ends. To the
extent of our relatively perfect knowledge of this law of
natural justice, and of our conscious submission to it do
we attain the highest human liberty for all. Whether
that natural liberty, as limited only by the requirements
of natural justice, be maintained by the help of organized
government, or without it, is quite immaterial. In the
fact of its maintenance exists the essence of liberty.

We are happy just to the degree in which we live in
perfect accord with all the phases of natural law, and are
free just to the extent that we suffer no artificial inter-
ference with our efforts to adjust to it. The progress of
liberty depends upon our advancement in the knowledge
of natural justice, and progressively living more and
more nearly in exact conformity to its demands. The
1deal liberty can be attained only when every human
knows all there 1s to know about the natural law of the
social organism, and when everybody is willing to allow
everybody else to live in harmony with that law, then
every one will be his own legislator and his own gov-
ernor. Only then will the absolute of natural liberty be
possible, because only then will no one be tempted to
exercise the right to invade the greatest liberty con-
sistent with an equality of liberty.

A
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THE INTERNATIONAL ANARCHIST
CONFERENCE

PON comrade Emma Goldman’s departure from
Winnipeg, the local Anarchist group held a
meeting to discuss matters pertaining to the In-

ternational Anarchist Conference, which is to take place
at Amsterdam, Holland, in August, 1907.

After a thorough consideration of the subject we came
to the conclusion that:

a. Considering the prominence of comrade Emma
Goldman as an Anarchist propagandist in the United
States and Canada, and

b. In view of the fact that her repeated tours of
America have made her thoroughly familiar with the
movement, both general and local, and

c. Believing her fully competent to advise the Inter-
national Conference, as to the spirit and trend of the
Anarchist movement in America, as well as to report
to us—upon her return—the proceedings at Amsterdam
with a view of our profiting by the ideas and sug-
gestions advanced at the latter; therefore

We unanimously agree to use our best efforts to enable
comrade Emma Goldman to take part in the Amsterdam
Conference—not, of course, as our representative author-
ized to act in our behalf, but as a comrade whose par-
ticipation in the Conference cannot fail to prove beneficial
to our friends abroad, as well as to the movement at home.

It is further agreed to publish this communication in
the Anarchist press of the country, calling upon the vari-
ous groups to co-operate with us in this project.

J. RicamAN, Secretary Winnipeg Group.

w B

N International Anarchist Conference is to take
place at Amsterdam, Holland, in August. It is
superfluous to enlarge upon the importance of

having an American attend the Conference; we have no
assurance, however, that such will be the case.
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To insure the attendance of a comrade of ability, we
therefore suggest that Emma Goldman be requested to
attend. Expenses to be defrayed by voluntary sub-
scription; all money for this purpose to be forwarded
to J. M. Livshis (1245 Milwaukee avenue, Chicago), who
has been selected to act as treasurer of the Conference
fund.

Those who favor this plan are urged to act at once,
as time is very pressing. All contributions will be ac-
knowledged by receipt, and published in Mother Earth
and The Demonstrator.

JuLius BLOOMFELD.
BEN CAPES.

J. M. Livsuis.

M. RUBENSTIEN.

J. Fox.

S. HAMMERSMARK.
M. NEwWMAN.

w % %

TRUTH IN COMBAT
By W. F. BARNARD.

Or friendless under might’s cold stars,
Or pilloried wn the sun’s hot glow,
Or wvile betrayed by kissing foe,
Or bound and gagged belind steel bars,
Or swathing round thy battle scars,
Or bleeding, with hife ebbing low,
Thy spwrit none could overthrow
Through all thy long uncounted wars.

For thow art maghtier than the might
Of every form of legioned lies;
Stronger m Strength than those that rise,
By thee sore-stricken, still to fight;
Stronger than day or than the might:
Triumphant from thy first-drazon breath
Tl torture leaves thee at the last
Immortal on the lips of death.
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GIORDANO BRUNO
By T. F. MEADE.

HE motto of Galileo was that no man can teach
the truth to others; he can only aid them find it.
Such an aid was Michael Bakunin. The world
will know Bakunin better anon. He was a firebrand
burning with the love of truth, and he had to light dull,
dead minds. Toiling here or there, in mine, factory or
field, he almost immediately divined the man with the
most magnetism, the greatest facility of speech; the man
the most receptive of ideas and most fired by truth.
Bakunin began at once to inoculate him with the virus
of revolution. He poured it into him in his magnificent,
brilliant, overpowering way, till the man was hot as his
mentor. Then Bakunin quit work and locality, and
sought new fields.

Thomas Paine so burned. He left England to help
America revolt. As soon as it had gained its independ-
ence, he set sail for France where revolution was 1n
the throes of birth.

Such scalding blood coursed through the veins of
Giordano Bruno. His thought reached far towards the
infinite and he longed to fire this world with it. He
called himself “The Awakener,” believing it to be his
mission to announce the truth, not to develop or estab-
lish it. To fling away the awful yoke of the time—the
Church and the Inquisition—required the courage ol
" Luther, Calvin and Savonarola, and much more than
that of Galileo, Copernicus and Kepler. But Bruno
“prayed to be all arms and eyes, a new Briareus and a
new Argus, that he might penetrate and embrace the
whole of the infinite universe.” He had never enough.
He loved and sought the truth, and howled it every-
where. “He who drinks of this Elysian nectar,” he said,-
‘burns with an ardor that the ocean cannot quench nor
the cold of Arctic temper.”

Giordano Bruno was born at Nola, ITtaly, in 1548. He
was ‘t_)urned at the stake at Rome in 1600. Entering a
Dominican order at the age of sixteen, by 1576 Bruno

had questioned one hundred and thirty beliefs of the




160 GIiorpDANO Bruno

Church. He probably felt that there was no hope for
him when they counted up his heresies and were about
to try him; feeling the circumscribing atmosphere of
the place and realizing that his best thought could never
be heard there, he fled. From then until 1590—in only
fourteen years-—this remarkable man constructed the
pedestal on which the monument of modern philosophy
has been erected; he propounded facts, theories and fan-
cies, then held wild and visionary, but which modern
science 1s now approaching. Bruno said: “Difficulty is
ordained to deter mean spirits. Rare, heroic and divine
men pass over the road of difficulty and compel neces-
sity to yield them the palm of immortality.” He con-
tinued on his way, always advancing into the fairy realm
of the intellect and science until he approached confines
which scientists are only now revisiting. He was driven
from place to place by the authority of the time, or he
found it well to leave—Naples, Genoa, Turin, Venice,
Padua, Geneva, Toulouse, Paris, LLondon, Oxford, Wit-
tenberg, Frankfort, Zurich, Rome. But he talked on.
He was uttering that splendid cry, still to bring balm to
many hearts in the thraldom of “The Wolf of Rome” :

“A time shall come, a new desired age, when the Gods
shall lie in Orcus and the dread of everlasting punish-
ment shall vanish from the world.”

Great men generally believe their age is in sight of a
revolution. And posterity believes the great men were
chiefly the cause of the revolution, when they only made
waves in the stormy sea. Bruno thought his age would
see the change and he preached the New World though
he was the only one who foresaw and wanted it. He be-
gan by rejecting in Christianity the doctrine of a super-
natural interference with nature for the benefit of one
special person or people. Miracles, he claimed, were
impostures or a kind of magic. He hated the way the
priests dwelt cn the morbid side of Christ’s life, his suf-
ferings and death, the religion of hysterics, emotions and
ignorance; he propounded a religion of human love and
reasoned knowledge.

“The perfecting of the individual soul” was his anarchic
slogan. “Evidence, evidence. Observation, observa-
tion,” he was always asking for and aiming at, and he
cautioned, “Doubt all things.”
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Here 1s the foundation of the Cartesian philosophy.

It was in the sixteenth century that this man lived—
the close of the Dark Ages. Ingersoll calls Bruno the
“first star of the morning after the long night.” Co-
pernicus dared not give forth his discovery of the helio-
centric system, except as a cryptogram in 1543 as he
died, and it had to wait to be flung in the teeth of the
Church and science, till Bruno—born five years after-
wards—boldy proclaimed it. Bruno himself tells us
what kind of age it was. He says the monks of Castello
in Genoa held up the tail of an ass for the people to Kkiss,
telling them it was the tail of the ass that carried Christ
from the Mount of Olives to Jerusalem. The tail of
Balaam’s ass was preserved in the Church of St. John
Lateran at Rome. Three coals which roasted St. Law-
rence were adored in as many Roman churches. The
table-cloth on which the Lord’s Last Supper was eaten
was at Limousin. Murder and suspicion so reigned that
it was the custom for the Pope (according to Montaigne),
when at mass at St. Peter’s, to drink from the chalice by
means of an instrument that was a precaution against
poison.

Brunoc is justly credited with having modified all the
sources of modern philosophy, of which he has as high
claim to be considered the founder as Bacon or Des-
cartes. He proclaimed the New World while he was
laughed to scorn; his theories were to become demon-
strations in the hands of Kepler, Huygens, Newton and
Herschel; one may trace his ideas filtered through many
minds; of the philosophers who represent the main line
of development of modern thought on the Continent in
the 17th century—Descartes, Gassendi, Spinoza, Leib-
nitz—there is not one who has not been accused of hav-
ing borrowed his chief doctrine, without acknowledg-
ment, from DBruno; he propounded the philosophy of
the Absolute almost two centuries before Schelling and
Hegel; was the forerunner of Immanuel Kant. Thomas
Davidson said of Bruno: “His thought has exercised a
determining influence on many great minds, as on Des-
cartes, Leibnitz, Kant and Hegel, and through them on
Goethe, Coleridge and Emerson, though these last have
risen to but one side of Bruno’s thought.”

During the ignorance and superstition of the time in
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which Bruno lived, his daring mind figured on the theory
of the centre of gravity of the planets; other worlds than
ours; the orbits and character of comets; and the im-
perfect sphericity of the earth. He upheld the Copern-
ican system but went far beyond it in his intuition of the
infinity of the universe, of the identity of the earth with
the matter of the planets and stars, and of the possibility
of such living beings inhabiting them as inhabit the
earth. The earth and stars themselves, he said, were
living organisms, so there are not seven planets or
wandering stars, but myriads such, for every world is
in motion. He taught the eternity of matter and he in-
sisted that the earth was not the centre of the universe.
His theory of optimism Leibnitz borrowed; and that of
the perfectibility of man, Herbert Spencer. Bruno’s
“Shadow of Ideas” seems to Dr. Brunton to forestall
Pasteur’s famous doctrine of asymmetry and non-sym-
metry. Bruno anticipated Lessing’s teaching that myths
may contain foreshadowings of truths and should be in-
terpreted by the spirit and not by the letter. He speaks
of gradual changes brought about on the surface of the
earth, the seas and islands, the configuration of the
land, the climate in different countries, by the constant
if 1mperceptible operations of natural causes. He des-
cants on the true nature of mountains, which he calls
only excrescences as compared to the real mountain, or
the large continents that slope upwards from the sea.

Bruno was the first to propound the theory of evolu-
tion, 1n support of which Darwin and Haeckel marshaled
so much proof. It was not known to ancient philosophy,
though hints of it had been made.

Bruno used to speak of the soul as matter under cer-
tain forms, and in many passages he definitely describes
monism. INo wonder he “paralyzed his audiences at Ox-
ford with astonishment and indignation.”

Bruno has been pictured as vulgarly stern, repulsively
severe in manner and speech, vituperative and galling,
impatient with ignorance and stupidity. It is claimed
by many people that this is a necessary fault of some
great men at certain times. They are needed to wipe
aside the ignorant as one might a row of wooden fig-
ures, the argument being that when an obvious truth is
hindered in its progress by the dull brute, he ought to be
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summarily treated. This side of Bruno has over-
shadowed, through the vehemence with which his ene-
mies have accentuated it, a very beautiful and essential
phase of his genius. Bruno was a poet as well as a
philosopher, and the combination made him that im-
aginative, scientific scholar, who enlarged the boun-
daries of the visible universe, and who delved i the
fields of solid thought till he had plunged into the fairy-
land of romance, and even beyond. His romantic nature
led him far from the dry-as-dust spirit of scientists; his
thought soared into the empyrean, establishing by his
tremendous wealth of learning and exquisite fancy the
oreat nexus between reality and ideality.

Bruno’s mysticism is very peculiar. It contains more
intricacies and ambiguities than the mysticism of the
present day, because it embraced magic, and Bruno has
even been accused of allowing the ignorant—and the in-
telligent, too—to think that he had ponderous secrets
locked up in his weighty brain. His mysticism has been
compared to that of the Bhagavad Gita. This would
open up a tremendous field of research. But with his
rationalism, his love of nature, his ideality, his boundless
imagination, his scholarship, his undoubted kinship with
the Muses, his optimism, his so-called Pantheism,
Bruno’s mysticism is surely the forecast, the fundament
of the transcendentalism of the New England school,
which has proved itself the open sesame to the inviting,
almost appalling, realm of Christian Science, Mental Sci-
ence and New Thought. Bruno’s bold asseveration
that “mind is common to all things in Nature” is the
knob of the door of the New Thought. The great door,
so long locked—since Bruno’s time—swings gingerly
open on what seems to be a dark, damp cave, but our
eyes are piercing the gloom and we are perceiving that
the cave is one of those magnificent rooms entered by
Ajib, the Kalendar, in the “Thousand and One Nights,”
proving to be a glorified garden, itself only the propy-
leea of a sublime new world. |

Giordano Bruno was burned alive February 17, 1600.
Many liberals date from this epoch, 1907 being E. M.
307, the year 307 of the Era of Man. He was arrested
in May, 1592, in Venice and taken to Rome by the In-
quisition. Bruno was not heard of from January, 1593,
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to January, 1599, having been all that time in a dungeon
in the Eternal City. Then he was convicted of heresy
on eight counts, and asked to recant. He refused, say-
ing: “I ought not to recant and I will not recant.” e
was sentenced to die, “with as great clemency as pos-
sible and without effusion of blood,” the cold-blooded
phrase for burning alive. Yet he said calmly to his
murderers: “It may be you fear more to deliver the
judgment than I to hear it.”

His death took place on the Campo di Flora. In
1889 a statue of Bruno was unveiled there. It 1s just
outside the Pope’s window in”the Vatican. That day
the Pope fasted and prayed. '

La vita nuova, the New Italy, 1s represented by Gior-
dano Bruno. The awakening people have established
him as their champion, their symbol of liberty, of the in-
tellect, of the pursuit of truth, of a life that spreads out
beyond the Alp, beyond the seas—the international
brotherhood of man.

Col. Ingersoll pronounced Bruno “one of the greatest
men this world has produced. He was nobler than in-
spired men, grander than the prophets, greater and purer
than the Apostles. Above all the theologians of the
world, above the makers of creeds, above the founders
of religions rose this severe, unselfish and intrepid man.
The first of all the world who died for truth without the
expectation of reward.” :

The verdict of Professor Davidson 1s very striking:
“Bruno’s thought 1s of infinite value. It is the loftiest
yet attained.”

This is high praise. Yet when we look over the life
and accomplishments of this wonderful man, when we
sound his thought, when we realize the outgrowth of his
philosophy, try to compass his idealism, attempt to
fathom his realism, his naturalism, his rationalism, and
then, too, gaze into the beautiful domain of his fancy
and his sublime imaginative power, we approach the
possibility that if there has ever been the superlatively
great in man it lay in Giordano Bruno.

0
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ON GOVERNMENT
T'ranslated “from the Greek” by Borton HALL.

Plato, having laid a brick in the path, stood aside to
see what might befall; the first man who stumbled over
it said nothing, but went his way. “There,” said the
Philosopher, “is a Conservative Citizen, the backbone of
our Institutions!”

The next one fell on his face and railed upon the
Tetrarch, but he also left the brick, and went on his
way. “That is a Good Government man,” said Plato.
“He will one day found a Goo-Goo Club!”

The third also broke his shins, and, having called
upon Pluto, removed the brick from the path.

“That man,” said Plato, “is a Reformer; he believes
in doing ‘ye nexte Thinge.” Then Plato replaced the
brick in the path.

But a certain man came along and when he had
stubbed his toe, he took up the brick and hurled it at
the Philosopber. “That,” said Plato, as he dodged the
brick, “is an Anarchist; he is dangerous to the Govern-
ment,”

But he was not; he was only a Nihilist.—From Life.
NI TR

This parable, except the last line, appeared in the
April issue of Mother Earth. Mr. Hall has since
Called my attention to the failure to give Life credit, as

well as to the omission of the last sentence. I take

Pleasure in making public my reply to Mr. Hall, by the
latter’s request.

“My dear Mr. Hall: The failure to give Life credit
was accidental. The omission of the final phrase, ‘But
he‘ was not; he was only a Nihilist,” was intentional.

'l confess that I failed to appreciate the relation of
the last sentence to the context ; in fact, I considered it
quite irrelevant. A friend of mine being present when
I read the proof, I consulted him: but he, too, could not
fat‘thm the purpose of ‘He was a Nihilist.’

Your letter has enlightened me on this point. You
used the word Nihilist in the sense of terrorist. But I
dm a Russian—to me, Nihilism is by no means synonym-
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ous with terrorism; no, not even suggestive of violence.

“It was Turguéneff who originated the term Nihilist
(‘Fathers and Sons’) prior to the introduction of terro-
ristic tactics in Russia.

“The term was intended to characterize the ‘sons,” the
new ones, the Russian moderns, who had emancipated
themselves from the ideas and ideals of their ‘fathers,
and who, consequently, denied all existing institutions
and beliefs.

“To them, nihil est—at least Turguéneff thought so;
therefore he labelled them Nihilists. The Nihilists them-
selves subsequently accepted the name originally used
in derision.

“In fine, neither so far as Turguéneff himself was con-
cerned, nor in the popular Russian mind, did Nihilism
ever stand for terrorism. In Russia, Nihilism was the
social and political equivalent of universal atheism, so
to speak. |

“Knowing you to be a progressive radical, it never
occurred to me that you had used the term Nihilist 1n
any other than its legitimate sense.

“As the thing stands, you say, it directly advocates
violence. Indeed, ’tis true that different minds see dif-
ferent meanings in the same thing.

“To my mind, the Anarchist in your parable was the
only one of all those that passed, who had courage
enough to resent the action of the fool philosopher. Ex-
perience taught him that it was not sufficient to remove
the stone from the path, so long as the wise fool was
there to put the stone back again. The wise one needed
a lesson, and hLe got it.

“To say, as you do, that the moral of the story, as it
stands, teaches violence, seems rather far-fetched. To
me it means, if anything, that it is worse than useless to
attempt to abolish an evil, while ignoring the cause of
the same.

“However, all that is merely apropos. My personal
interpretation of the meaning of the story is of no con-
sequence. Since you are the author of the parable, I
owe you an apology for having omitted the last sen-
tence. I shall gladly carry out your wishes in the matter
of correction.”

ALEXANDER BERKMAN.
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THREE QUOTATIONS AND A COMMENT
BY MoK,

“The latest idiocy of the violent revolutionaries is the murder
of an Italian professor for criticising their methods. How can
one work with such people for free speech. They claim the right
to murder and deny others the liberty to condemn it.”—Liberty,
December, 1906. |

“Alexander Berkman told a New York Times reporter the
other day that the Individualist Anarchist has vague ideas and
can achieve nothing. This 1s the opinion that naturally would
be held by one who thinks that vast progress toward the acme
of human achievement is made when a knife is stuck into a mil-
lionaire.”—Liberty, April, 1907.

“I have been engaged for more than thirty years in the propa-
ganda of Anarchism, and have achieved some things of which I
am proud.”—Liberty, April, 1907.

Why this modesty? Or is it lack of space that pre-
vents an enumeration of those virtues which are a hun-
dredfold? Allow us to remove the offending bushel
which hides the shining light and so render unto Caesar
that which is Caesar’s. Immortality awaits the editor of
Liberty for having defined the rights of motherhood ; aye,
even to the right of a mother to throw her child into the
fire. Society in general and the Anarchists in particular
can never repay the debt they owe him for his definition
of contract rights: do we not know that in an Anarch-
Ist society a contract will be enforced to the last ducat
when made with a drowning man. For these and many
Other benefactions do we pay homage; but all, even the
publication of “Instead of a Book,” pale into insignifi-
cance compared to the service the editor of Liberty has
rendered society by the “exposure” of the violent revo-
lutionaries and Anarchist Communists. True, the infor-
mation upon which those “exposures” were based was
derived from a “reptile press” and reading John Henry
Mackay, but a ogreat mind like his cannot be expected
o concern itself with the mere details of confirming
facts (?) before commenting upon them; it were a waste
of time and—might spoil the comment.

The editor of the “Pioneer Organ of Anarchism” is
Some ten or twelve years past the allotted span of Dr.
Osler—judging by the last two or three numbers of Lib-

érty, he has fairly earned his right to the lethal
chamber.
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When a man reads newspapers he is justly under sus-
picion ; when he believes them he should be placed under
the care of a trained nurse; when he quotes them he has
reached the armchair and photograph album stage, and
his soul will soon be with God. A silent toast to the
editor of Liberty—he was a great man, if badly brought
up. (Apologies to Talleyrand.)

w % W

ON THE EVE

By LeoroLp KAMPF.
REVIEW.

DRAMA in three acts, dealing with characters
A and scenes in the present Russian revolution. The

first act pictures a secret press and the capture
of the same by the police. The second, preparation for
the killing of a governor responsible for the tor-
ture of the prisoners, and for interference with a pro-
cession of strikers. The third, the consummation of the
plot. Incidentally are introduced many characters, who
serve to exhibit the devotion, the unselfishness of the
revolutionists, and the methods whereby they are com-
pelled to work.  The whole is strung on a thin love-
story,—the attraction of the terrorist for a young
girl who is extremely devoted to the cause of
liberty, dramatic interest centering in the scene where
the lover’s human nature, asserting itself, contends with
his resolve to kill the governor and pleads for his “young
happiness,” and in the last act where the young girl, at
her lover’s request, places the candle in the window as
the signal for the killing.

However much we wish that we could speak only in
praise of this work, because of its purpose, truth compels
us to say that were it not for the actual condition of
Russia, which is such that almost any word aiming to
arouse sympathy with that heroic struggle strikes an
answering chord in freedom lovers the world over, the
drama would not be tolerated. It is disconnected, 1nco-
herent, and, worse than all, bombastic. The author
makes his heroine, who is engaged in an active practical
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struggle with the Russian police system, wander off in
an oration to the half dozen comrades who surround her,
all as convinced as herself, entangle herself in a mass
of false rhetoric, and shock all our sense of the fitness of
metaphors by “swinging the bell of blood.” This he has
evidently considered his climatic expression, and he
iterates and reiterates it throughout the remainder of
the play with intrusive pertinacity. If he had been con-
tent with saying it once, and letting us forget it! But
no: till the very end that impossible “bell” keeps on
“swinging.” It spoils even the last really heart-rending
scene where the maddened girl repeats in her raving:
“The bell must swing—the bell must ring. . . . On-
ward brothers. . . . The bell of blood.”

Numbers of characters are introduced apparently for
no purpose but to make a speech and disappear. One
passage in particular, which the author himself indi-
cates for omission in the performance, has been intro-
duced merely to express the attitude of the active strug-
glers towards FEuropean indifference. It contains the
tollowing passage: “Yes, you sympathize with us in
Europe, don’t you? Perhaps even start beggarly sub-
scriptions for us? Ah, you mean well, you mean to be
noble! But where you have shed a pint of blood, we
must shed whole seas of it. For a hundred years we
have fought like this, and you look on—calmly, cyn-
ically—resting on your liberties. And our desperate
struggling you watch only as a kind of horse race—who
will win. And T really don’t know which is the favorite
—the Russian people or the house of the Romanoffs.
It is a stain on the nations of our day which they will
never be able to wipe out!”

The person to whom this speech is addressed, having
been created for the purpose of listening to it, is then
shoved off the boards and is seen no more. The accu-
sation is just, but the manner of getting it in is as inar-
tistic as its truth is bitter. |
European criticism has credited the piece with much
poetic merit. This does not appear in the translation:
but if the author has, in the original, really imbued the
drama with poetic fervor, it is simply renewed proof of

the inadaptability of the poetic form to dramatic require-
ments.
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INTERNATIONAL NOTES
FRANCE.

Our comrades of the Saint Germain colony (founded
for the threefold purpose of maintaining a farm, a school
and a press) have had their little internal troubles, as
well as other colonies. These being reported to the police
commissioner, he arose one morning happy in the thought
that at last the hated intruders on his preserves were
about to disappear. What was his disenchantment to find
the walls of the churches and stores decorated with multi-
colored placards proclaiming Anarchist principles. No
sooner were they torn down in one place than they ap-
peared in another. There is a lot of fun in posting
placards; besides, it keeps the comrades busy and pre-
vents quarrels. |

The latest colonizing experiment is announced as in
formation at Paris with the following purposes: “We do
10t want to be wage-slaves; we do not want to be traders;
we do not want to make fraud and trickery our constant
means of existenice. We wish nothing from the crowd,
nor will we yield anything to them. We wish to pro-
duce, neither exploiting nor exploited.” Iive persons
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announce themselves as the nucleus of this attempt.
Meanwhile more failures are reported, the Corsican col-
ony among these.

The second volume of the works of Michael Bakunin,
edited by James Guillaume, the author’s friend, has just
appeared. It contains three pamphlets: “The Bears of
Berne and the Bear of St. Petersburg” (1870); “Letters
to a Frenchman” (1870); “The Knouto-Germanic Em-
pire and the Social Revolution” (1870-71). Published by
Stock.

In an interesting interview with Louis Grandidier, re-
cently released after serving nine months of his year’s
sentence, Le Libertaire reports him as saying:: “Bour-
geois society has pardoned me, but I have not pardoned
bourgeois society. This long time at war with it, I will
not lay down my arms till it has succumbed, or until 1
succumb ; which last is of no great importance; others
will take up the gun when I shall have let it fall.”

GERMANY.

The most interesting news of the month is the report
of the Conference of the Anarchist Federation of Ger-
many, held March 3ist and April 1st. The program
had been announced as follows: Reports fo Business
Committee ; Report of Grievance Committee; Reports of
Delegates; Speech on the Necessity of Organization, by
Sepp Qerter; On the Ideas and Tactics of Anarchism,
by Dr. Friedeberg; Anti-militarist Propaganda, by H.
Dewes: Anarchism and Religion, by Aug. Kettenbach; -
The Press, by P. Fraubése; Discussion concerning the
Amsterdam Congress. The place of meeting first chosen
was Offenbach. The police, however, forbade the meet-
Ing; reason: the anti-militarist discussion. Then it was
sought to hold the conference at Frankfurt; but the chief
of police likewise forbade the meeting, without giving
any reason. To find out whether the prohibition was a
general order by the government of Hesse, the town of
Mithlheim was next chosen; but the same prohibition
greeted them. Satisfied that the order proceeded from
the provincial government, it was now decided to hold
the conference at Mannheim, where previous Anarchist
conferences have been held. The delegates arrived on
Sunday morning, and were met by police in civilian
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dress, who dogged them about till their arrival at the
meeting place; two were arrested and detained for two
hours at the police station. The rest came together about
four P. M. at a hotel. Before anything had been done,
however, the police commissioner appeared and declared
that the conference could not be held either in Mannheim
or its suburbs. Half an hour later a second body of
police appeared, and demanded that all present (some 50
persons) accompany them to the police station. Seeing
no way out of it, the delegates formed in a procession to
the station, where, after having their names inscribed,
they were let go.

They then agreed to march to the cemetery, in memory
of the martyrs of March, thinking that they should some-
how contrive means on the way to get rid of the detec-
tives who were dropping out. From the cemetery they
turned towards Feudenheim and boarded a steam street
car; the remaining detectives, who had not been able to
keep up with the rapid march, were lost. On the other
side of the Neckar the comrades got out and began hold-
ing the conference as they walked; being tired, they
presently turned into an open field, and there sitting and
lying on the ground, like our old Saxon forefathers, they
held their meeting. The question of organization was
earnestly discussed, the general spirit being in favor of
closer organization. When the discussion closed it was
eleven P. M. The delegates were tired, cold and hungry.
The meeting was adjourned for refreshments. Then it
appeared that the best thing to do was to continue the
night session. As they were no longer within the pre-
cincts of the Mannheim prohibition, they could proceed
openly, and having commissioned a few comrades to
secure a place at a hotel, the whole body (consisting now
of 42 delegates) found themselves installed at midnight,
ready to continue the discussion. |

The meeting was prolonged till the afternoon of the
- next day, when having completed their work they ad-
journed. A few of the comrades, unable to resist a
triumph over the police, telegraphed their compliments
to the chief. In a quarter of an hour the police appeared,
only to find the nest empty. A number of delegates were

afterwards arrested at the stations, but immediately te-
leased. |
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Dr. Friedeberg and Comrade Karfunkelstein were ar-
rested in Mannheim on the Tuesday following the con-
ference; but after the usual station-house indignities they
were realsed.

It will be remembered that at Bremerhaven a number
of comrades were arrested and detained without formal
charge, and after nine weeks released with the exception
of one. This one, Karl Lehman, committed suicide in
prison on the seventh of January. But not till the fifth
of April were any of his relatives informed of his death.
No special reasons for his detention were given when the
rest were released, nor are the causes of his suicide yet
known. His real offence was anti-militarist agitation.

SWITZERLAND.

In September, 1906, Tatiana Léontiva, a young Rus-

sian girl, killed, in a hotel at Interlaken, one M. Miiller,
a rich landholder, by mistake for Durnovo, the Russian
butcher. Tried by the courts of Berne, she has been
sentenced to four years’ imprisonment and twenty years
interdiction from the canton of Berne. Before the court
she said: “I regret that I did not kill Durnovo; but the
man whom I killed in his place was a bourgeois, conse-
quently an enemy ; hence my regret is diminished.” Mlile.
Léontiva had been so mistreated by Judge Launer during
her imprisonment that inquest into his behavior was
ordered.
- Henry Mieville, a blacksmith of Chaux-de-Fonds, hav-
Ing refused to join a military company, has been sen-
tenced to four months in prison and three months’ de-
Privation of civil rights. Jacques Schmid, of Zurich,
ordered to service, likewise refused in an interesting
letter concluding with these words:: “My ideal is a
Social state in which all intellectual supremacy,; all ma-
terial subjugation of man by man shall be impossible.”
He has been arrested and by this time sentenced.

During the recent general strike at Vevey, a sympa-
thetic agitation followed at Lausanne, of so lively a nature
that the local governments decided to suppress it. The
“Maison du Peuple” of Lausanne was occupied by the
military, the Communist Printing House was closed, at
Vevey the union meetings were- dispersed by troops.
All foreigners were ordered expelled, whereby Sebastien
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Faure, then in Lausanne for the purpose of giving a
freethought lecture, was hastily reconducted to the
French frontier.

g o o,

During a recent conference of Socialists at Bologna,
a split occurred between the partisans of legislative action
and direct action, the latter being in the majority. These
oreeted the epithet “Anarchists” with cheers, and the
minority withdrew.

On the 25th of March it was decided to hold an Italian
Anarchist conference at Rome during the month of June.
Duration, four or five days; purposes, to arrange propa-
gandist meetings, and prepare for the Amsterdam Con-
oTess.

L___J

ENGLAND.

The Voice of Labour, owing to financial pressure, has
reduced its size one-half; also its price. Still it 1s large
enough to contain interesting reports and comments on
the trade union and suffragist movements in England.

BOHEMIA.

The comrades of Prdce announce a forthcoming paper
for children.

An entire edition of Kropotkin’s “Words of a Rebel”
has been confiscated.

JAPAN.

A daily revolutionary Socialist paper, Hewmun Shimbun,
is out at Tokyo. If some Japanese-American comrade
will kindly offer to give us an idea of its contents we shall
be glad to send him copies.
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Comrades, make Subscribers for

[ronaca Sovversiva

Italian Anarchist Weekly

$1.00 per Year 50c. per Six Months
Box I, Barre, Ut.

“Freiheit”

Published by the

Freiheit Publishing
Assoclation

Editor: MAX BAGINSKI
P. O. Box 1719

5 Cts. per Enﬁy, $2.00 per Year

Russian Popular Songs

Translated into English by

ALICE STONE BLACKWELL
A Beautiful Addition to One’s Library

25c. per Copy

To be had through ‘“Mother Earth”;
also through the R. S. R. Club,
zo5 E. Broadway, N. Y.

“Common Sense”

The great Socialist Weekly of the
South West.

One year
Six months

50 cents
25 cents

COMMON SENSE PUB. CO.
Send for Sample, Los Angeles, Cal.

Anzengruber’s Popular Play

“Der Pfarrer von Kirchfeld”

Will be given for the Benefit of the FRETHEIT

SATURDAY, MAY

25th, 1907, 8 P. M.

At the large Bohemian Hall, 319-323 East 73d St., New York

ADMISSION 25 CENTS

Tickets can be had through MOTHER EARTH, FREIHEIT, and at the Box Office



MoTtHER EARTH

Jefferson Preparatory School

185 HENRY STREET, NEW YORK

A Progressive and Successful School”

P —— - - e

REGENTS, CIVIL SERVICE
AND COLLEGIATE COURSES

Special Classes in English

All Classes Carelully Personal Attention Given
| Graded to Every Pupil

Classes Open to Beginners as Well as to Advanced Pupils

SAMUEL FRIEDWALD, Principal

e —

JUST PUBLISHED.

The Masters of Life

By MAXIM GORRKTY
Translated from the Original by M. ZASLAW

A BEAUTIFULLY GOTTEN UP PAMPHLET

Price, 10 Cents
AlLSQO .

The Criminal Anarchy Law

Analyzed by a Prominent New YorK Lawyer

and

On Suppressing the Advocacy of Crime

A Lecture by THEODORE SCHROEDER
Price, 5§ Cents

MOTHER EARTH PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION

210 East 13th Street, New York



ADVERTISEMENTS

JUST OUT
IT WILL INTEREST YOU TO READ

Sex Union and Parenthood

— AND —

What is Seduction?
By JOHN RUSSELL CORYELL

PRICE FIVE CENTS

MOTHER EARTH PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION
210 EAST 13th STREET, NEW YORK

| Eatablishen 18492

EJntprnatin;tal finnk Store

A. Mamgerman, Froprietor

Intentions -

i

V. Works of Oscar Wilde V7
The Picture of Dormn Gray Cloth, $1.50; by mm] $1.62

Decorative Art in Amerma “
Epigrams and Aphorisms. Reg. price $1.50;

my price $1.08; “ “ $1.20
De Profundis - - . $1.205 = ' Sil.ol
Salome, A Tragedy. Reg. $1. 00 my price 72¢; T7c
The Wisdom of Oscar Wilde - $1.00; « * $1.056

$150; $1.62
« gLl " M 9la i

Jla

45 Alinton Ht., Bet. Stanton and Rinington Sta., Npm i}jnrk @lﬁg

WILLIAM SIEGMEISTER'S DRUG STORES

423 GRAND STREET
Cor, Attotney

257 BROOME STREET
Cor. Orchard

NEW YORK

Dr. Martin Rasnick's
NEW DENTAL OFFICE

190 CLINTON ST,

near Divison St.

L A
Telephone, 2554 Orchard

Conscientious Treatment Guaranteed

Careful attention given to all
Prescriptions filled at

Dr. S. HARKAVY'S
3 DRUG STORES

256 CHERRY ST., cor. Rutgers
193 BROOME ST., cor. Suffolk
436 CHERRY ST., cor. Jackson



MoTHER EARTH

ISIDOR Y06
Photographer
5 i

Photos Copied and Enlarged
in 0il or Crayon

212 East Houston Street

Bet. First Ave. & Ave, A
NEW YORK

JOSEPH ROSENBERG

o Oustom Tailor...

310 East 89th Street

Bet. 1st & 2d Aves., N. Y.

[T S

HARRY FEINGOLD'S

dafe and Restaurant
Member of Br. 39 A. R.

Tastefyl Dishes; Pleasant Company

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT
H. FEINGOLD, 45 FORSYTH ST., NEW YORK

The Gad Pestilence

By JOHN T10ST

e —— g

Price 5 Cents

e ]

PUBLISHED BY
FREIHEIT PUBL. ASS’N.
231 East 77th Street

x 1719 NEW YORK

MEETINGS

BrooKlyn Philosophical
Association. Meets every
Sunday, 3 P. M., at Long Is-
land Business College, 143 8.
8th Street.

Manhattan Library Club
Meets every Friday, 8 P. M,,
at German Masonic Hall, 220
East 16th Street.

Harlem Liberal Alliance
Every Friday, 8 P. M, at
Fraternity Hall, 100 W.
116th Street, cor. Lenox.

Liberal Art Society. Meets
every Friday, 8.30 P. M., at
Terrace Lyceum, 206 East
Broadway.

aioak
Mother Earth

For Sale at all the

above mentioned places

10 Cant.s a Copy

One Dollar a Year

At o




ADVERTISEMENTS

Books to be had through Mother Earth

The Doukhobors: Their History in Russia; Their Migration to
C‘ﬂldﬂ. By Imph Elkin's-c.--u--n---n-l--lianl--q-ttuioe

Moribund Society and Anarchism. By Jean Grave..20o.
Hducation and Heredity. By J. M. Guyau...cce00...$1.25

A Sketch of Morality—Independent of Obligation and Sanc-
ﬁﬂn. B)’ In M- Gﬂﬂu-u-ut.--.---o-.-------u..:nlﬁtn-‘1100

‘ American Communitiesn: New and Old Communistic, Semi-
Communistic, and Co-Operative. By W. A. Hinds.......$1.00 |

History of the French Revolutiem. (An excellent work for
students. It begins with a sketch of history of the earlicst

r times; the decline of the ancient empires, the rise of the
French monarchy, and traces the causes which made the Revolu-
tion inevitable. The philosophic conclusion is unsurpassed, and |

I the position taken, laying a foundation for the philosophy of
freedom, is bound to attract the attention of thinkers.) By C.
Lo Jamen, Reduoed t0ccccencsssssorcsasnnsssssssaesess VOB '

orl‘ln ot Mnrﬂhi.m' By cu L- Ime’- sSss ssesSesEENTenBD -“el
Fleldns, Fnactorien, and Workshops. By Peter Kropot-

kin -...l.!"'l.ﬂ‘.‘iliﬂiiilil"'li'i.‘i'l"li.".llll...'m-

Mutunl Ald: A Factor of Evolution. By Peter Kropotkin, f
Redumd to l!i-i-‘i-lIIIIiil\iili‘l-liii.li.l.ill.il'ill'lm

Memoiras of n Revolutionist. By Peter Kropotkin. Re- F
d'Md m lI‘.‘l..i“-'Il-lllliiil-'-..ll...‘...iﬂl'l.#'."*l-eo

Modern Science and Amarchism. By Peter Kropotkin..28e. ||
Ildeals of Russiann Literature. By Peter Kropotkin. .. .$3.00
The State: Its Role in History, By Peter Kropotkin.......100. |
Anarchisms: Its Philosophy and Ideal. By Peter Kropotkin..Be.
The Wage Symtem, By P. Kropotkin..ceesescesssssscss B

History of Civilizatiom in England, By Henry Thomas |
B“Ckle -tit--l':'ll--t-tiutiq.............'-'..........’.m

England’s Ideal and other Papers on Soecial Subjects. By Ed |
c.mntcr t----.-.--ttnt-:----1111-----t.lr.it--ttl-i'lim

Otivilization: Its Cause and Cure. By Ed. Carpenter......$1.00 |
Love’s Coming of Age, By Ed. Carpenter.....cecoes..81.00

Towards Democracy, By Ed. Campenter......co000...88.50 'p

¥Freedom of the Preasm and Obscene Literature. Three
| essays. By Theodore Behroeder........cecceeeeevsecesses SO0

H
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