
Volume 1 Number 7 57|

VOL. 1 SAN FRANCISCO, SATURDAY. FEBRUARY 26. 1916 No. 7

Behold the Enemy! Prepare!
npaBOK



158 Volume 1 Number 7
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Patriotism
Dyer D,

LO V E  fo r bom e, fo r th e  spot around which clu tter 
len d er reraixuaceDcea o f youth, w here childhood’« 

happy year» w ere p m c d  and  w ith which we associate 
m em ories of loved ones now gone from  us, is one of the 
m ost sacred sentim ents. In the extension of tha t senti
m ent to  the larger hom e, to  the association o f those 
speaking a  com m on language, having com m on interests 
a n d  w ants, an d  sharing the  sam e joys and  sorrows, w here 
race an d  language united and  governm ent d id  no t 
oppress, love fo r fatherland  also naturally  follow ed. T he 
national w as an  extension of tbe hom e id ea ; it carried 
w ith it th e  sam e careful protection, the  sam e sense of 
dependence, th e  sam e guidance of w ayw ard feet and 
solicitude fo r personal w elfare.

But the  “ children o f larger g row th" look back with 
different em otions upon their life course. C hildren are  
growing to  m aturity  w hose tenderest years w ere asso
ciated w ith Want; w here hom e was a  tenem ent in which 
discord an d  penury ru led ; w here early  years w ere asso
ciated with factory life ; w here a  fa ther's  love and  a 
m other's smile w ere overcast by care, scrimping anxiety 
and  nervous exhaustion; w here w ant overlaid sentim ent 
with the sordid  veneering o f selfishness, and  physical 
exhaustion bu t led to  m oral deterioration.

T he genius of fa therland  becam e transform ed into

Don’t Become
Y01TN0 MAN! You whom the government is trying 

to entice into the army and navy, beware! Bethink 
yourself before taking the step. Consider what you arc 
about to do. and the purpose you are to serve. Ask your
self the meaning of military service and of war. Do you 
want to prepare for murder? Do you want to be trained 
for wholesale slaughter and, when ordered, to kill your 
fellow-men, men like yourself, whom you have never even 
seen and who never did you any harm! Think of it, and 
if there is a spark of manhood in your heart, you will be 
filled with horror and disgust at the very thought of mili
tary service.

You may be one of the unemployed, without money or 
friends. But better a hundred times to suffer need and 
hunger than to don the uniform that stands for cowardly 
obedience and the murder of your brothers. Consider that 
it ia this military power which you are a«ked to join, that 
is upholding the conditions which are keeping you and 
thousands of others in starvation and misery. If  you put 
on the uniform, you help to strengthen and perpetuate this 
power and you become the blind tool of the class that rohs 
and kills under the guise of patriotism. I t  pay* them well. 
They even instill the little schoolchildren with the apirit 
of boastful jingoism and murderous hatred, because patriot
ism enlarges profits and increases dividends. Do you want 
to help them 1

I t  is unworthy of a thinking man to be a blind, obedient

Lum

a  driving, relentless task-m aster, with strong arm s to  lay 
burdens, no t to  caress; w ith a  purpose foreign to  tha t of 
parental guidance, a  purpose to  which their lives were 
subservient, a  purpose to  which their days becam e a  
w eary round of exhaustive and  ill-requited toil and  tbesr 
nights a lone a  period o f relief; w here blessing cam e in 
forgetfulness and  despair w ith the return of wakefulness.

O ur pa trio t today  is cap ita l; beneath  his guidance 
we learn  to  d irect our feeble steps in infancy, em ploy 
our hands in youth, d rag  our w earied Hmbs in m iddle 
life, and  bend our aching backs in age. T he god  of 
birth, it welcomes us as a  unit in the supply o f labo r; 
the god of m arriage, it presides over the law of supply 
and  dem and and  counts on  prospective gain through 
increased com petition ; as god  o f o ld  age, it provides us 
w ith a  w ork-bouse o r a  pauper burial.

T he transform ation is com plete. U ncle Sam  has 
doffed bis blue swallow-tail fo r b roadcloth . Grown 
pauncb-bellied, his nether garm ents a re  cut to  m easure 
and we m ake them . His gonial face is pinched by ava
rice, the idyllic love becom es insatiate greed, and  his task
m asters' stripes, red  with our b lood, becom e the  “flaunt
ing Be" of civilization.

A w akened a t last we refuse fu rther obeisance to  the 
A m erican fetich— a striped rag!

a Murderer!
tool. But still more unworthy it is to train oneself for the 
purpose and to subject oneself to humiliation and inhuman 
treatment in order to learn how to kill and murder.

Young Man! You arc a poor man, a child of the poor. 
I t is a terrible and shameful spectacle that in every land 
the sons of the workingmen constitute the army whose pur
pose it is to perpetuate the slavery of labor. Can you com
plain of oppression and exploitation if you lend yourself 
to uphold the system of economic robbery, if you take up 
arms to defend it!  As long as there are enough young 
men who permit themselves to be driven to slaughter like 
a herd of sheep and who are willing to participate in ex
peditions of robbery and murder (for th a t’s what war really 
is), just so long the possessing classes will continue to rob 
and to murder, to slaughter by the wholesale and exter 
minate whole countries. You, the sons of the people, you 
young workingmen of the land, you alone can put an end 
to these terrible things and their frightful consequences, 
by refusing to join the army and navy, by refusing to be 
used as hangmen, manhunters and watchdogs.

Already “ great” generals and other well-paid patriots 
apeak of conscription. They want to introduce forced 
military service in this country, as has been done by the 
tyrannies of Europe. I t  is time to show them that the 
people see through their infamous schemes. Let the young 
generation remain away from the recruiting offices and 
refuse to be used as food for cannon.
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The mission of the soldier is no different from that 
of the professional cutthroat who kills a man to order, 
except that tiie soldier receives lees pay for his services, 
though he must be prepared not only for one murder but 
for wholesale killing. In b itter irony of his position, he 
is even commanded to eing the praises of the Lord who is 
supposed to be love and justice personified, and who is 
said to have commanded, “ Thou shalt not k ill.”

The military uniform that seems so gay hold« nothing 
bu t subjection and humiliation for the common soldier, 
and only a very meagre existence. He gets the mere crumbs 
when the glory and the profits of the bloody game of war 
are distributed. F or the glory is all for the generals, the 
diplomats and statesmen, and the dollars are pocketed by 
the awindling suppliers of provisions, the cannon makers 
and m anufacturers of arms, the ship builders and steel 
tru st magnates. Young man, can you not understand why 
all these people with their hired slave drivers and paid

newspaper writers are so patriotic 1 They are at all times 
ready to sacrifice the lives of poor devils for “ the honor of 
the country.”  I t  means profit for them, and for that they 
cheerfully send to slaughter thousands who have been care
less enough to fall into the net spread by the gaily decked 
agents of hell.

Beware of their traps! Too late will be regret when 
you arc already caught. According to statistics about five 
per cent, of the men desert from the United States Army. 
I t  is a  strik ing proof that the fine promises of the m erry 
and happy life of m ilitary service are nothing but a lie 
and a snare. D on’t  be duped, young man. Your true in
terest lies with the great body of the toilers, in solidaric 
effort with the producers to possess themselves of the land 
and tools of production for the use and benefit of all.

Down with the slaughter of m ankind!

Long live humanity!

Two Spirits
MILITARISM

SON of M ars! tem p estu o u s «p in t.
C ursed  In «very th o u g h t and  dead! 

Man from  th e e  a ll pow er in h e rit.
L abor losea half Its merit*

S erv ing  aa th e  tool of greed.
T hou gives fo rce  to  hum an passion, 

A nim ates th e  b ru te  In ealf.
M aking av arice  th e  fashion ,

C rush ing  love in greed  fo r pelf.

INDUSTRIALISM  
Son of P ax l From  tu m u lt tu rn in g . 

H ealing  on th y  w ings la b rough t; 
Scenea o f s tr ife  and  carn ag e  spu rn ing , 
On th y  a l ta r  love’e ligh t burn ing ,

Flow ery p a th a  by th ee  a re  eough t; 
W aking  aym pathetic  feeling ,

In the  rugged b re a s t of m an.
Doom of all coercion  aeallng

W here  th y  b an n e r heads th e  van.

In th y  stepa  com es dep rivation
From  th e  land w hereon we tread . 

T hou glvea land lo rds th e ir  vocation.
To p lace re n t a g a in s t s ta rv a tio n ,

O r a grave fo r  loved onea dead. 
T u rn in g  m en to  rap in e 's  m easu res 

W rangling  ch H etian s in te re s t seek , 
And deriv e  th e ir  g re a te s t p leaeurea 

Squeezing profits from  th e  w eak.

E ver onw ard  s till advancing,
C om m erce yet w ill yield th e  p lace 

W here w ar 's  offspring now Is p rancing . 
F orce an d  g reed  and  luat enhancing. 

A nd In equ ity  find grace.
Step by s te p  in m an 's  p rogression  

H as been heard  th y  qu ie t voice, 
Bidding Labor ta k e  possession—

In f ra te rn ity  rejoice.

Peace by Force
IT is a long time since we heard of any king killed in war. 

Nor have any prime ministers or millionaires been men
tioned among the dead heroes. The generals are at the 
front, sure enough—when their armies retreat.

None of the Rothschilds have as yet coveted the Iron 
Cross, or the Victoria Cross, or the Legion of Honor. And 
none of the Krupps. the Creusots, the MeVickcra or the 
Duponts have had their precious skins scratched.

The United States is about to follow in Europe's foot* 
stepa.

The Carnegie Peace Foundation cost Andy about #10,- 
000,000. Yet now come A ndy’s moat intimate friends and 
propose to spend $500,000.000 at a lick and upset his beau
tifu l dream of peace, and Andy never lifts his brogue in 
protest. Jingoes everywhere argue that the first, last and 
only requisite for international peace is to increase the

army and navy. 4‘Statesmen”  in other countries have the 
same insane notion 1hat the possession of a fancy assort
ment of m urder machines leads to peace. B ut Tjik B l a s t  
utterly  fails to sec the logic of preparedness. I f  we pre
pare. some other nation will prepare a little bit more, and 
we logically have to go them one better. Carried to its bit
te r end, the maintenance of pesce through increase of 
armament means the creation of a m ilitary caste main
tained in idleness, and a ruinous industrial policy of m anu
facturing engines of destruction that bccomc obsolete as 
soon as they are finished.

There is a real peace movement going on. Its leaders 
are not eulogized by a sycophantic press. Quite a  few of 
them are in jail. They are the men in every country who 
openly advocate anti-militarism—the men who have the 
courage and honesty to  tell the world to  disarm—the men
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who are trying to open the eyes of workers of one country 
to the utter folly und brutality of killing workers of an
other country, whom they have never seen and against 
whom they have no grievance whatever, for the sole purpose 
of providing a market for capitalistic “ over-production.’*

If  universal peace is to come, it will not be through 
the lords above but through the workers below.

True, the advocate» of anti-militarism have built no 
peace palaces at The Hague and do not try  to create peace 
tribunals where lawyers can wrangle learnedly to their 
hearts’ content. They act more wisely. They know that 
meu trained for war are ultimately going to pursue their 
caliiug. They also know that a body of men skilled in 
the art of killing will invariably prove itself an instrument 
of tyranny.

Even George Washington, who as the Seeond Reader 
tells us, was an exemplary boy, could not resist the tempta
tion to use his talent, whpro he “ hadn't ought to.** And we 
have no assurance that the breed of statesmen has improved 
since George’« time.

As a matter of economy in blood and treasure, we sug
gest to those who wish to maintain peace by force, that 
instead of squandering $500.000,000 for armies and navies 
to kill millions of innocents, they appropriate, say one mil
lion, for the killing of those responsible for war.

We agree with President Wilson that the European 
war “ was brought on by rulers, not by the peoples.” A 
miscellaneous assortment of a hundred kings, diplomats, 
statesmen, financiers and generals decorating lamp posts in 
Berlin, Petrograd. London and Paris would noon end the 
slaughter in Europe.

The Spirit of Commercialism
"Build s  l ie .— yes. build a  lie.
A large one— be not over tender;
Give k  a  form  snd  raise it high 
T hat all tbc *orld  rosy *ee Its splendor. 
Then launch It like a  m ighty sh ip  
On the restless §ea of men's opinion.
And th e  ship shnll »ail before the gale 
Imbued %ith m otion and dominion.
Give it but s ite  snd  the w orst of lies 
Shall (tost about th e  world forever.*'

HISTORY past and present proves the poet true. And 
we may add that even little, petty lies keep afloat a 

remarkably long time. Their form may change, but their 
essence remains the same.

In the Dark Ages when the Pope, acting as business 
agent for Lord Almighty, set the fashion in “ morals.”  
everj' social climber simulated piety in order to meet with 
approval.

In the days of Louis XIV. when the monarch was the 
“ fountain of honor,”  the courtier type was in vatwe. Dukes 
snd princelings hung about the stairs of the kind's mis
tresses with smirking obeisance, iu order to curry fa \o r 
with his majesty.

Every type or trait that for the time being met with 
social approval has had in its wake au array of miserable 
chcats trying to filch a little prestige.

Today Commercialism is the fountain source of lie«. 
Men have ceased to produce for themselves: they produce 
to sell to others. Salesmanship is lauded as a “ science.”  
Anybody can sell to people who really want to buy: sales
manship is fooling people into buying. In the rivalry to 
unearth new strata of suckers to sell to, every possible fonu 
of lying is resorted to. “ Tricks of trade,”  business 
“ shrewdness." sensationalism, adulterating and misbrand* 
ing of goods, counterfeit trademarks, forged or paid-for 
testimonials from celebrities, sale of diplomas and medals, 
“ ads”  masquerading as news dispatches or editorials.— 
lies and lies without end, just to sell. Lying by suggestion 
or association of ideas: a “ Quaker”  this or a “ Royal” 
that, to suggest integrity, excellence, or purity. Every 
newspaper, magazine or street car fairly sizzles with lying 
ads promising anything from the abolition of pimples 
through the use of some perfumed grease named after the 
first lady in a leg-show, to the acquisition of near-immortal- 
ity  through drinking ma It-whiskey.

The curse of commercialism runs through politics from 
the White House to the ward heeler. It sets a premium on 
chicanery, perfidy and all that is low and vulgar. Any
thing to stay iu office: political color changes like a cha
meleon. Commercialism drives the fearless thinker and 
teacher out of our colleges and welcomes athletes posing as 
students. Professionals hungry for prizes pretend en
thusiasm for physical culture. Writers dress their dish to 
the reader’s taste, and the thick hide of the editor becomes 
tender and touchy under the lash of the cash register.

The courtroom is the home of perjury. Experts on 
handwriting, insanity, poisons or explosives render testi
mony favorable to the side that hires them Lawyers plead, 
not for truth, but for cash. Judges—well, the less said 
the better: it would be unfit to print and unmailable uuder 
our postal laws.

Commercialism is responsible for the smooth-watcr 
labor leader who dares not attack fundamental evils or risk 
a battle with the masters for fear of losing prestige. With 
lofty patrician disdain he sneers at the stonn-and-stress 
man and refers to him as an “ irresponsible agitator.“  In 
which attitude he is heartily applauded by the master class 
who occasionally reward him with a crumb from the po
litical table.

Iu the name of science, quacks, ambulance chasers, as-. 
trologers, liealers by prayer and healers by magnetism, 
“ Swamis”  and “ professors”  do a flourishing commercial 
business. Preachers, pretended followers of the Prince of 
Peace, pray for more murder machines. Killing men pays 
better than saving souls. Our Christianity, our “ culture,”  
our whole civilization is one monumental fraud.

Nothing short of a revolution can make a thorough 
change. A revolution whose first step will be the taking 
over and direct management of the industries by the in
dustrious, the producers. But a revolution presages a new 
era. And whatever is new lacks prestige, and is conse
quently scomcd by impostors. That is why the greatest 
integrity of purpose is found in a movement's infancy.

Those who despise labor and seek to live by simulating 
usefulness arc not going to support anything revolutionary. 
T he B la st  hopes to be a thorn in their flesh. Come on, 
friends, join us. —The B lastem
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Muzzling Discontent
IT looks like an organized effort ou the part of the Federal 

Government to silence the voiee of protest and revolt in 
this country.

The press informs il k  tha t "W ashington i n  taking a  

hand in investigating the Chicago poisoning case, with a 
view of suppressing Anarchist publications and othrr obnox
ious ag itation ." On the heels of this announcement comes 
the news of the raiding of the office of the Alarm, the new 
Anarchist monthly published in Chicago, the arrest of Kinnia 
Goldman in New York, and the arrest of Ricardo and 
Enrique Flores Magon in Lo* Angeles, as well as threats of 
numerous other arrests and the suppression of all revolu
tionary publications.

Evidently Wilson &, Co. consider these tactics a neces
sary step toward Preparedness. They are eager to discredit 
the anti-militarist movement, and thus gain au additional 
argument for strengthening the hands of the government. 
The pressure of the overlords on the White House professor 
must be pretty  strong to make him forget his history. We 
want to remind him that, in the long run. suppression has 
never auppressed. People have a way of objecting to stink. 
Such objection may be very unpleasant to those who deal 
in the article, but you can 't prevent people from smelling 
bad odora, unless you abolish the swamp that breeds them.

Preparedness may well serve to muzzle the people— 
for a while, but the Federal power isn’t big euough to sup
press discontent and revolt, or stifle the voice of the social 
rebel, for even in prison—aye, iu the very grave—his silence 
speaks loud.

A Menace to Profit
FOR several years past Emma Goldman has been lectur

ing, among other subject«, on "L im itation  of F am ily" 
and advising the workers why and how not to have many 
children. Now Comrade Goldman is facing tria l for propa
gating superior quality in human stock as against inferior 
quantity.

The m anufacturer needs ‘ * hands "  for his factories. The 
S tate needs cannon fodder to protect the m anufacturer, its 
partner. Together they share the profits.

Where do the workers come in i Well, they supply the 
" h a n d s ."  Their women folk must also supply the bodies.

Every boss needs cheap labor. When the supply is 
plentiful, things are cheap. Therefore the boss is strong 
for large workingmen familiea. ( Ilia own is generally small).

The State needs soldiers. Therefore ever}* ruler and 
governor wants the "common people" to breed and multiply.

Hence the arrest of such women as Margaret Sanger 
and Ennna Goldman. Their agitation is a menace to prefit.

Press Fakes
AN ’‘en terprising" Associate Press man seut out the re

port the other day that he interviewed me in New 
York in re Jean  ( ’rones. According to that report, I con
demned Crones iu unmeasured terms and denied that he is 
an Anarchist.

The reporter seems not to have been troubled in the 
least by the irrelevant litUe circumstance that I happen to 
be in San Francisco and have been here for months. The 
story, more stupid than amusing, was of course purely a 
fake. But it is characteristic of the daily press: it is the 
stuff the good reading public is fed on regularly.

Jean Crones
B I T  who is Jean  Crones? Is he an Anarchist? Why 

did he try  to poison the prelates of Church and S tate!
I have l»een asked these questions by many people, 

friends and otherwise.
I don’t know Jean Crones. lie  may be an Anarchist 

or he may not. He may have tried to ‘‘dean  up house," 
or the whole story may be a police fabrication to hide н 
common ease of ptomaine poisoning. Even the best restaur
ants dish up adulterated rotten stuff tastily prepared and 
cicely served. Incidentally, it is always арп^юя to sta rt n 
m anhun t against Anarchists. It diverts public attention 
from police corruption and even gives the "g u a rd ian s"  
added prestige and importance. Above all, it serves to “ dis
credit*’ the revolutionists.

Of course, it is possible that some one. says Cronos, tried 
to kill the Archbishop and the Governor. Well, what of i t !  
He may have seen in those two men the representatives of 
two institutions in society—Church and State—inimical to 
the best interests of the people. Did he think that he would 
abolish these evil institutions by killing their chief repre
sentatives T Hardly. But he may have wauted thus to ex
press the protest of л sensitive, tortured soul against our 
social injustice, stupidity  and superstition. Perhaps he 
w anted forcibly to call the attention of the country to the 
official follower of the lowly Nazarene sumptuously dining 
while thousands of men. "im ages of their M aker," are dying 
of starvation.

May be that some one or all of these motives actuated 
Crones. I f  so. he succeeded: his purpose is accomplished.

Philosophically speaking, it is well for the stupefiers 
and oppressors of man to realize, now and then, that tyranny 
breeds tyrannicide. I t  is a hopeful symptom for humanity.

Legal Murderers
JOE HILL, the I. W. W. poet, was recently murdered 

by the governor of Utah. The m urderer went scot free.
Roy J .  Horton, another I. W. W. speaker, was shot to 

death ou the streets of Salt Lake City by M ajor H. P. 
My ton, & local political bully. There was no provocation. 
The m urderer was acquitted.

And still some people wonder why there are Jean 
Crones. The wonder is that there are not more of them.
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Wilson the Lackey of Carranza
ON February 18 agvnts of the Federal Government 

forced the ir way into the office of Regeneration, the 
revolutionary weekly of the Mexican Liberal Party , pub
lished in Los Angeles, and brutally beat up  and arrested 
the editors of the paper, Ricardo and Enrique Flore« Magon.

I know Ricardo and Enrique, and I am proud to call 
them my comrades and friends. They are men of that rare 
type seldom produced outside of Russia and Mexico: men 
who have sacrificed social position, comfort and personal 
safety for the cause of the people. Men biff enough to live 
in direst poverty in order to devote their time, ability and 
means to fu rther revolution and liberty. Present-day 
America has failed to evolve such superior types of social 
consciousness. Indeed, i t  has not even learned to appreciate 
them. Their fate is misunderstanding, persecution and 
prison.

In spite of tremendous obstacle« the Magons and their 
co-workers have for years been carrying on their great 
work. A double task faced them: to educate and organize 
the Mexican people into an effective weapon of revolution 
and, still more im portant—and more difficult—to enlighten 
the American people to the real issues involved in the 
Mexican uprising. I t  is due to a great extent to the efforts 
of Regeneration and the Mexican Liberal Party  in this 
country tha t Roosevelt and his presidential successors did 
not dure to interfere in Mexico.

No wonder that the activity of the Brothers Magon hoa 
proven a thorn in the flesh of the American exploiters and 
native oppressors of Mexico. The cry of ¡¿and and 
Liberty hA« been finding a thousand-fold echo in the bleed
ing hearts of the peons. Now Carranza and his henchmen 
have determined to stifle this rebel voice.

Repeatedly the bloodsuckers o f Mexico have attempted 
to suppress our brave comrades. Roosevelt, then President 
of these free United States, used the whole power of the 
Federal Government to aid Perfidious Diaz in stamping 
out the revolutionary agitation of the Mexican Liberal 
Jun ta . Many of our brave Mexican comrades were rail
roaded to prison.

And now it is the learned academician in the White 
House who is hastening to the aid of Carranza and Wall 
street, to suppress the work of Regeneration. They will 
again try  to send the Magons to the penitentiary. We call 
on all rebels and fair-minded people not to perm it this 
outrage.

A L E T T E R  FROM MARIA MAGON
L ob A ngeles, F eb ru a ry  20, 1316.

D ear Com rade B erkm an:
I w ired  you th a t R icardo  an d  E nrique Flore* Magon were 

a rre sted  a n d  E n rique  badly beaten . Your m ost welcome tele
gram  was received a f te r  considerab le  delay. Owing to  o u r  som e
w hat rem ote location , the  m essenger ta iled  to  find our place yes
terday . s e e  Y our In teres t la  th e  case of o u r com rades and 
yo u r recom m endation of bondm en a re  m ost wnlcome and heartily  
appreciated .

] w ant to  g ive you som e of th e  detail«  of th e  even ts a tten d 
in g  th e  a rre s t. T he violence spoken of In th e  p apers waa, need 
less to  say, s ta r te d  by th e  bulls, aa usual. W hile In th e  office 
th e  m in ions o f th e  law  becam e excited by E n rique  a sk in g  some

one to  get h is h a t an d  coat. T hey  began to  abuse an d  m an 
h and le  h im . and w hen he resen ted  th e ir  abuse, they  pounced 
upon h im  and  beat h im  on th e  head w tth  the  b u tt  of th e ir  guna. 
Inflicting such se rio u s w ounds th a t It w as necessary  fo r h im  to 
be tak en  to  th e  em ergency hospital. T h e  office and shop  resem 
bled a  besieged to r t a f te r  the  fracas s ta rte d , fo r th e  gang had  
so ad ro itly  se t the  scenes th a t w hile they  had  w atched th e  place 
a ll day, o r  In fact for severa l days, we never noticed them  unU l 
they  appeared  a t  th e  office. O ur place la su rro u n d ed  by trees, 
and  th e  lackeys m ade th e ir  appearance  abou t 4 o'clock. They 
very “courteously“ served th e  « 'a rran t on R icardo, w ho was In 
th e  office, and  th e  troub le  s ta r te d  a  few m inu tes la te r  w hen 
E n riq u e  w as called In from  the bouse an d  assau lted  by the  b u lb .

T he lackeys th a t en tered  th e  office w ere five o r six  In num 
ber an d  tbe  m en In th e  shop w ere help less onlookers w hile  th e  
scurfle w ent on. a s  th e ir  s lig h te s t m ove w as m et w ith  a  gun 
pressed to  th e ir  ribs, no one being able to  ra ise  a  hand , co n trary  
to  w h at th e  papers say . R icardo and  E n riq u e  w ere lite ra lly  
dragged to  a  w a itin g  au to , a  block aw ay, E n rique  b leeding  p ro
fusely  from  head to  foot.

T he com rades were called yesterday  fo r  p re lim in ary  hear* 
ing, b u t not being  yet represen ted  by a  law yer, th fy  refused to 
plead. T b e lr  bond o rig ina lly  se t a t  13000. h as  been raised to  
97500 on som e flimsy excuse. No one h as  been able to  see tbem  
excep t a  law yer. W e expect to  engage H arrlm an  to  defend them . 
We received a  very encourag ing  m essage from  Em m a also.

Y ours fo r the  Cause.
Masja Maoos.

P. O. Box 1236. Los Angeles. Cat.
P. 8 .— I forgot to m ention  th a t as soon as the  troub le  had 

sta rted , a  sw arm  of arm ed  bu lls who had been concealed la  the  
su rro u n d in g  shrubbery , sp ran g  from  every  d irection , rifles tn 
hand , m ak ing  th re a ts  and ready  fo r an y  excuse to fire.

M M.

Blessed Georgia
SPEA KING in opposition to the Keating-Owen child 

labor bill, that eminent Christian congressman, W. J. 
Adamson, of Georgia, the champion of the poor, down- 
trodden millowners of the South and of the Constitutional 
righ t of children to work themselves to death, delivered 
himself as follows:

“ Conditions of factory life and labor in Georgia are 
ideal. The factory communities are model villages. They 
have schools, churches and libraries, all liquor, gambling 
and vice being strictly and effectively prohibited. We 
teach the children of Georgia to work because an idle brain 
is the devil’s workshop, idle hands the devil’s in s tru m e n t''

Virtuous prohibition State with ita little Mary Phagans, 
its lynchingg, and child labor! The Beveridge report on 
conditions under which women and children slave in the 
cotton mill district of Georgia was so shocking th a t sen
ators from the chivalrous South argued it was unfit to 
p rin t or to be circulated through the mails.

D O N ’ T F O R G E T
A good ch sn ce  to  e n jo y  y o u rse lf  and 
m ee t th e  R ebel F am ily  a t  th e  In fo rm al

SOCIAL a n d  DANCE
S a t u r d a y ,  M a r c h  4 t h ,  8 P . M .

A V E R IL L  H A L L. M A R K E T  ST ., O pposite  C ity  H all 
R E F R E S H M E N T S  

Admimtom 15c C u r re n t  E ven t*  CTnb
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T H E .  B L A S T  Seven

The National Security League
ALDEN WARD

r H Y  don't you get In touch with The National Security 
League?" saSd my friend*, when they understood I was 
out of organized journalism  Into the freer Add of a  free

lance. "I will.“ I Mid. And I did.
When I had heard the case for The National Security League, 

Inc.. I agreed to "w rite It up.** When they asked me "W here?'’ 
1 said. “Ob. in some weekly newspaper-magazlne. 1 suppose.**

And cow I am keeping my promise. Not in the way they will 
like, though.

Wrhen ! went to look up The National Security League. I asked 
as to the form and purpose and nature of the organization. I bad 
previously formed an opinion from what I had read In the New 
York Tim et, but I wanted to be as fair as I could under the c ir
cumstances.

The reply w*s evasive. But I bad confirmation of my opinion, 
all right. The National Security League, Incorporated, is a  c o r  
poration engaged In the business of scarinjc the American people 
into creating a  m ilitary Frankenstein of such proportions as to 
make fu rther colonial conquests an Imminent reality, and the 
fu rther exploitation of “foreign fields" even more profitable than 
navaltced England and prusslanised Germany have found them to 
be. I t is as much a corporation as the General Electric Company 
or the Pennsylvania Railroad Company. Its  stock In trade is the 
credulity of yourself and your neighbors, Its operations are  based 
on the gullibility of the American people, on our ancient habit of 
letting  other people do our thinking, editors and orators, and the 
like.

I Inquired as to the personnel of the organization. “Who Is 
back of th is  thing?*' is the way ( put it.

The firs t name mentioned was tha t of that arch-reprobate and 
im perialist, the character who became President of the United 
States by reason of the demise of William McKinley and who, 
being in the manger, remained there for seven and one-half years 
and found the job so congenial that he has been trying to get 
back ever since. I w on't flatter him by naming him. Every per
son recognize* him even at this distance. He Is the man who is 
always in the center of all ta lk  and fuss about the annv  and navy 
and our foreign policy and our domestic policy and race suicide 
and—well, most everything. His name is synonymous w ith the 
expression Big Stick.

His comrades, or fellow conspirators. Include such charming 
characters as Jam es M. Beck, who, having been attorney genera] 
and profited accordingly. Is now engaged In the equally profitable 
business of Anti-Germanism; A. J. Drexel Biddle, of Philadelphia, 
be of the Sabbath School-Boxing Ring fame; Charles J. Bonaparte, 
ex secretary of the nary ; Jacob M. Dickinson, ex secretary of 
W ar; Myron T. Herrick, ex-governor of Ohio; John Orler Hlb- 
ben, president of Princeton University; Philander C. Knox, ex- 
secretary of State; George Von L  Meyer; William Fellowes Mor
gan. of New York; Henry L  Stlmson. ex-secretary of war; Oscar 
S. Straus, of New York; and David Jayno Hill. These ex-cabinet 
appointees, together with a scattering of flattered governors of 
Western states, form a National Committee whose main usefulness 
consists in the weight of their nsmes. the actual fussing being left 
to Joseph H. Choate, who having been our alleged representative at 
th* so-called Court of St. Jsme«, and having been delightfully 
spoofed by our English cousins, Is now more English than Ameri
can. and Alton B. Parker, formerly associated w ith William Jen* 
nlngs Iiryan in chasing the Presidential bee. who are respectively 
Honorary President and Honorary VicePrcsJdeot of the  corpora
tion. To a lesser degree Robert Bacon, as Chairman of the BoArd 
of Directors, and S. Stanwood Menken, as acting President, arc 
engaged in this sam e delightful occupation, assisted  by a Finance 
Committee of professional beggars whose business it is to raise 
Cain and millions for agitation and battle impedimenta. And 
back of these a  staff of clerks and other sorts of slaves almost as 
Imposing as tha t maintained by the National Association of Man

ufacturers AU as busy as mischief, all engaged in scaring us Into 
a  blue funk.

Money? They have gobe of It. Probably each member of the 
National Committee paid In several thousands of dollars for the 
privilege of being in  on the fnn.

Today there appears a  significant large advertisem ent In the 
New York Timet, etc., as follows:

MEN AND WOMEN O F AMERICA 
YOU CAN H E L P  !

Prepare for defense without delay.
Help th e  cam paign  fo r  N ational P rep a red n ess by giv

ing w hat you can  to  fu r th e r  th e  w ork o f th e  N ational S e
cu rity  League.

W e believe A m erica 's con tinued  ex istence  requ ires 
ob ligatory  un iversal m ilita ry  tra in in g  fo r o u r young m en, 
and read iness  fo r serv ice  by th em  fo r  national defense.

Th# League needs funds to  g ive one hundred m illion 
people all th e  feet*.

C ongress w ill a c t only w hen  th e re  Is a positive de
m and from  th e  people. T o im press  upon C ongress th e  
n ecess ity  of ac tion , th e  League Is o rganizing b ranches to  
w iden its  influence, and d es ire s  your m em bership .

Send your subscrip tion  a t  once to  th e  N ational S ecur
ity  League, Inc., 31 P ine S tree t, New  York City.

We need your help l 
This Is the sort of advertisem ent which the League can pay 

for. Tbo sort of advertisem ent I am writing for them is the sort 
tht-y cannot pay for. And they are going to gel plenty of the la tte r 
kind.

The weakness of the League s case is shown in the last line 
of their paid space squeal. "W e need your help!"

Certainly the league needs your help. Unless you help them 
at their contemptible work of Intoxicating the masses Into uncon
sciousness, they cannot ram the miserable plot they have hatched 
down our throats.

The League w ants publicity. How many readers of Т ис 
B l a s t  will help me to advertise tbe lr work ( ! )  by shouting the ir 
crim e from street to street, from ear to ear, until the stupid and 
the blind and the meek ehall all hear and rise up to throw their 
agitation into their faces, with the cry: "Prepare? Of course, 
prepare! Prepare against our real enemies, the traitorous m ur
derers within our own borders—You!*’?

В  Ы  Я
ТНК convention of the United Mine Workers defeated 

a resolution to exclude National Guardsmen and State Con
stabulary from membership. Though every speaker de
nounced the use of the National Guard in strikes, the ma
jority ebntended that it would be in violation of State and 
Federal law to deny them admission.

A striking example of licking the boot that kicks you. 
Miners on strike may have the satisfaction of being shot 
down by fellow miners, members of the militia.

If  the law compels unions to admit to membership men 
whom they do not want, so much ihe worse for the law. 
I t is time the workers would learn to put their own man
hood and interests above the law of their masters.

s e e

WE sneer at the savage who worship« some idol of hie 
own making. The law-abiding citizen who bends in obedi
ence to any fool thing printed in a statute-book has the 
savage backed off the boards as a victim of superstition.

An idol is at least perfectly harmless. That’s more than 
can be said for most laws.

Материал, защищенный авторским правок



Volume 1 Number 7

T H E  B L A S TEight

Open Forum
Such a r tic le s  a s  “ W hat U  th e  M atter 

W ith  L abor?  * by C. E. 3. W ood, can n o t 
fall to  Im press th e  p rogressive e lem ent of 
L a b o r  Som e of th e  ind ic tm en ts apply  
also  to  th e  g re a t m ajo rity  In th e  so-called 
rad ica l m ovem ent«. Aa Tor in stance:
• W hen i ts  voice Is b iggest. It secre tly  c a r
ries i ts  h a t in  Its  h and .” sic . A cts of v lo  
Im ce a r r  clam orously  g ree ted , b u t a s  soon 
a a  th e  consequences o f such  deeds a re  to 
b e  tak en , everybody ru n s  to cover, snd  
p lies o f m oney a re  spen t to  prove th a t 
th e  ac to rs  a re  law -abiding citizens, and 
d id  no t com m it th e  deed, instead  of p ro 
c la im in g  to  th e  enem ies th a t Labor acted 
In self-defense an d  w as Justified in  u sing  
th e  sam e m eans th a t  th e  exp lo ite rs  apply 
In dealing  w ith  th e  d iscon ten ted  w orkers. 
And If th e  rad ica ls  a re  encourag ing  such 
fa rc e  in  th e  cou rts. Is It any  w onder when 
such Ignoram uses as  th e  ed ito r  of The  
Labor Clarion  ta lk  about th e  "g u ilt“  and 
••crime'* of L abor?

F o r m any  y ears  I have been of th e  con
viction  th a t so long a s  we have not th e  
courage to  apply  o u r  Ideas and  ideals lo 
life , w h e th er frien d  o r  enem y so Ions 
will we m ake but t i t t le  headw ay I» hav ing  
ou r p rincip les accepted and respec ted . even 
am ong th e  In telligent ou tsiders . I have r.o 
scruple« about violence o r any  o th e r  m eana 
of self-defense (an d  th e re  a re  not o th ers  
when it com es to  th e  deeds ol th e  op* 
pressed and  exploited  >. bu t w hen such 
deeds a re  not backed up by a lacra I force 
—th e  courage o f ou r convictions— the ac ts  
will do m ore h s rm  th an  good tow srd  the 
so m uch desired  revolution .

To prom ote th is  sp ir it am ong L abor ele
m enta and rad ica ls should  be, In my h u m 
ble opinion, th e  object of a  rad ical paper.

W ish ing  yon success In y o u r h ard  task . 
I am . fra te rn a lly  yours.
L incoln , Cal. —A. I saac

How you ever got m y nam e as a  m an 
ao low in b ir th  to  be an  a n a rc h is t  1 don 't 
know. If any one g a re  you my nam e tell 
them  th a t  I am  th e ir  frien d  no longer. 
I would be asham ed to  le t an y  of my 
frien d s o r acq u ain tances know  th s t  an  
anarch ia! ev er w rote me a  le tte r . H oping 
you o r  your con federa tes will never take 
th e  lib e rty  to  w rite  my nam e again . 
E v ere tt. W ash. —C. M. R osai X*

You have sent me th re e  Issues of T hf. 
B u s t . Beln« well supp lied  w ith  read ing  
stuff. I though t w hen I perused your first 
copy th a t  it w as not w orth  a  d o lla r  a year. 
I m u st re-lnven torate , I. e.. th e  first page 
of th e  th re e  issues is w orth  th e  en tire  
dollar.

Keep up  th e  pace as set and  w ith in  one 
y ea r  th e  e n tire  cap ita lis tic  w orld will be 
th ro w in g  b rick s you r way. Enclosed find 
$ 1.00 and  if possible begin me a t your first 
lasue.

Go a f te r  ’em . W e c a n 't  nil be p ioneers, 
bu t we can help  along a  l i t t le  In lesser 
ways. Y our pao er m akes me young again . 
I t  h a s  life . You a re  connected up  w ith  
th e  u n iv ersa l dynam o. D on 't le t these 
w ires ru s t out no r becom e loose In the 
tensions.
Jan esv ille . Wia. — Z. O. Bowxx

T our teque&t for a subscrip tion  to  T h e  
B l a s t  is noted, but in  sp ite  or a ll I know 
s s  to  y o u r paat record, 1 m u st decline to 
ap p ro p ria te  any  of my su rp lu s  to  your 
cause.

In m y oplnton you have crea ted  m ore 
d iscon ten t than  >ou have cured , and  your 
d istu rb an ce  o f  th e  peace of P ittsb u rg  and 
New York C ity w as no t p roductive  of any  
good for any person, except perhaps your
self. and  even th a t is  doubtfu l.

I am  disposed to believe in y o u r sin 
ce rity  b u t y o u r rem edy fo r social disease 
doc* not seem  to  me w orthy  of confidence. 
A fter fo rty  y ea rs  of lab o r and self-denial 
I know  no o th e r  cu re  fo r th e  ilia of th e  
w orld but Induatry . self-control and  in 
te llig en t sym pathy , serv ice and  sacrifice 
fo r o thers.
New York. — KaEt» Goanox, Coffee B roker

T h e  th ird  issue o f T u t  Blast la ao very  
good th a t I am  send ing  an  e x tra  d o llar 
for m ore copies. •  •  •  I rea lly  believe 
th e  th ird  B last la th e  best revo lu tionary  
p aper I have ever aeen— it  Is so solid  w ith  
fac ts  and  lack ing  in bom bast.

Y ours fo r a b e tte r  and  sa n e r world, 
T acom a. W ash. —S. T. H a m m e i s m a r c k

I th a n k  you w ith  m y w hole h e a r t for 
T iir. B l a s t . I confess th a t  I have never 
read such deep philosophy put so plain ly  
and  sim ply. • •  ♦ T h e  need* of auch 
a  paper is g rea t. T h e  w orkers a re  beg in
n in g  to  realize th e  role th ey  a re  called to 
p lay In th e  h isto ry  of m ankind . T he 
blessed day will come. G race to  th e  fo re
ru n n e rs  like  you and  my roost beloved 
com rade Goldm an. ♦ •  •  F ra te rn a l
greetings.
H lbbtng. M inn .—C eobge E . AXMBTTCIOXB

B l a s t  i s  good. I t 's  sp lend id—serious— 
an d  dl«fusses th in g s  In a  big way. Peo
ple ta lk  of i t ;  rem em ber w h at It says. 
B l a m t  la unique. Hope you 'll keep It up 
and  even grow.
Lo» Angeles. — L f O  N o am

M EETIN G S AND L EC TU R ES 
U nder th is  head ing  an n o u n cem en ts  w ill 

be m ad« free  of ch arg e  to  L abor and 
R adical O rgan izations.

C U R R E N T  E V EN T S C L U B  m ee ts  
every  F riday . 8 p. ra., a t  A verlll H all, 125$ 
.Market, o p posite  C ity  H all. No lec tu rin g . 
D iscussion of Im p o rtan t ev e n ts  o f  th e  
w eek. M usical se lec tions. A dm ission 
free.

JO LLY  SOCIAL AND DANCE, every  
fir i t  S a tu rd a y  of th e  m onth , by th e  C ur
re n t E v en ts  Club. A verlll H all.

W A L TE R  HOLLOW A Y. R a tio n a lis t. 
P h e lan  B uilding, S undays, S p. m.

O PEN  FORUM , every  T h u rsd ay  ev en 
ing, A verlll HalL F re e  d iscussion .

B E N E F IT  E n te rta in m e n t for Mrs. F ord  
aud  Mrs. 8 u h r . w ives o f o u r  com rades now 
in  Folsom  p en iten tia ry , S a tu rd ay  evening. 
F eb ru ary  20th. a t  W oodm en's H all, 3345 
S even teen th  8 tre e t. Beer and  R efresh 
m ents. A dm ission 25c. A uspices S o lid ar
ity  Club.

T h e  A narch ist P ropaganda G roup of 
P h ilad e lp h ia  announces th e  open ing  of Its 
L ib ra ry  a t  813 N orth  F ra n k lin  S tree t. 
V isito rs welcome. C om m unications to  be 
addressed  to  th e  S ecre ta ry , a t above ad 
dress.

San Francisco Headquarters for 
Radical Literature of All Kinds

N ew o r  O ld

McDevitt's Book Omnorium
18441 F illm o re — E llla  
2 0 7 0  S u t te r— F illm o re  

B ooks R e n te d  a t  8c  •  W eek
All S o rta  N o C enaorah lp

K O T H L E R ’ S  
T R U N K  F A C T O R Y

TRUNKS. BAGS &
SUIT CASES MADE 
a n d  R E P A I R E D

7 0 7  M I S S I O N  S T R E E T
P h o n e  K earny  2 i №  C o r. T h ird

An Event in San Francisco

International Commune Festival
In C om m em oration  o f th e  P a ris  C om m une o f  1S71

Saturday, March 18, 1916, 8  P. M.

A V E R IL L  H A L L  
1254 M arket S treet O pposite G ty  Hall

Select M usical Program  SPEECH ES
A dm ission 15c
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