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Sweet height of Spring! thou bring'st to me 

Thoughts timed but ill with linnet's song, 

With breathing bud, with robing tree, 

With evening sunshine ling'ring long. 

 

Thoughts on a throng convened when airs 

Of freedom, trill'd a witch, who charm'd 

To steep, with dreams that boon was theirs, 

Though, wakeful, Pow'r drew nigh them, arm'd. 

 

Fierce bound! mad flight, of course!-a breath: 

A bolt of bursting thunder, hurl'd 

By hands unknown whose deed of death 

The siren hus'd;-and woke the world. 

 

That hour my soul espoused a cause 

Which, like Pandora, call'd from hell 

A swarm of ills, resolved as laws; 

But with them she brought Hope as well! 



 

That evil fortunes mate in May 

Is told; but did this idle word 

Portend, perchance, that festful day 

When Wrong, matured, shall clasp-the Sword? 

 

Hark! 'round our globe, the moan of hate 

Epithalamium sounds once more! 

The bells ring: and Key-bearing Fate 

Stands, veil'd and mute, before the door! 

 

C. L. JAMES. 

 

OBSERVATIONS AND COMMENTS 

 

THE First of May is THE holiday of the revolutionary proletariat. It represents the protest of awakened labor against industrial 

slavery and social injustice. It crystallizes the expression of intelligent dissatisfaction, the demand for better and higher things. 

 

As such, the day is of tremendous significance. The voluntary stoppage of labor on that day is in itself a declaration of war, 

the bugle call to the exploited to form their ranks for the coming combat. The street demonstrations signify the springtime 

of awakened hope and life, the overflow of energies gathered in the long winter night. 

 

Thus the First of May is labor's Declaration of Independence from all the forces of oppression, tyranny, and exploitation,-a 

declaration whose efficacy and ultimate success depend on labor's determined, uncompromising stand against the powers 

of darkness. 

 

Unfortunately, the workers-especially those of America-have failed fully to grasp the revolutionary purpose of labor's great 

day. They have permitted themselves to be led-and, consequently, misled-by false and blind counsellors. Gradually the First 

of May has been shorn of its elemental meaning and force, and emasculated into an inane Sunday best parade, by the grace 

of the very powers against whom the protest is directed. 

 

The First of May, 1910, falling on a Sunday, the calendar was revolutionized to guard against the revolutionizing of the 

proletariat: the demonstrations, by order of the authorities, took place on the preceding Saturday, April 30th. This stupid 

pusillanimity of labor robbed the day of all its revolutionary significance, and merely served to demonstrate the weakness of 

the giant whose mission is the overthrow of the capitalist régime. 

 

LEISURE is a lost art. Our mechanical age has hopelessly involved the simple business of life, has made it inextricably 

complicate and complex. We are so busy making a living we have no time to live. 



 

The dance around the golden calf is strenuous and exhausting. Modern commercial and industrial conditions make even the 

mere gaining of a livelihood a matter of ceaseless effort. No leisure is left for thought or study. Serious reading, life's purest 

joy, is a luxury. The average man, in office or factory, reads practically nothing save the daily paper. The press thus naturally 

becomes his chief, if not sole, source of information on all matters of vital social interest. 

 

Evidently, the press wields a tremendous power. It not merely voices, it directly shapes and moulds public opinion and 

sentiment. This it does, not only through editorial channels representing the publishers' and advertisers' interests; but even 

more by doctoring the news of day, giving, undue prominence to certain features, minimizing and often entirely suppressing 

others. 

 

With the press in capitalist hands, marshalling an army of editorial and news hirelings, a demoralized, readymade public 

opinion is the result. The situation is fraught with the gravest danger. The more pronounced the social contrasts and economic 

inequalities, the more vicious the influence of the press. Unpopular ideas and their advocates are wilfully and persistently 

misrepresented, ridiculed, and suppressed, and the public mind systematically prejudiced in favor of things as they are. 

Among the chief sufferers of this corrupt situation is the labor movement, the hand of capitalism reaching even to the 

Associated Press-the very fountain-head of the world's information-falsifying and suppressing the truth in the struggle of 

capital and labor. 

 

The public school, the college, the pulpit,-all are being vitiated by the malignant influence of capitalist power. But none of 

them exercises as evil a spell over the social consciousness as a perverted press. 

 

THE most disgusting of all forms of hypocrisy is that which is obvious. To try to deceive is hypocritical; but to write that which 

the writer knows that his readers do not believe is nauseating. 

 

The editorials, fake telegrams, and descriptive articles written on the death of one Edward, late parasite-in-chief of the British 

Empire, are the most sickening thing we have seen in a long time, and that is saying a good deal. To show "our grief" we use 

miles of flag and bunting, speech and article, and-last but not least-the cablegram, thus "proving" our love for the kinsmen 

beyond the sea over the loss of as great a libertine as modern times can show. "President Taft sends Queen Nation's 

sympathy,"-which means nothing more or less than that "our President" has cabled a wilful lie. There surely is not a single 

individual in these United States, above the reasoning power of an infant, but knows that the nation does not care one iota 

whether Edward or George sits on the British throne. The sycophancy of the ruling classes over the death of this libertine and 

parasite is so disgusting, one wonders with Thomas Paine "whether they have lost all sense of honor or ever had any to lose." 

 

N0 words could so forcibly characterize the dominance of greed-the cheapness of the workman's life and the criminal 

negligence of the employers-as the accident report just issued by the National Association of Manufacturers. According to 

the conservative statistics gathered by the Association, over five hundred thousand workingmen were injured in the United 

States during the last year. 

 

Staggering as these figures are, their sinister meaning is emphasized by the admission that this awful number of accidents 

was due entirely to preventable causes. "Preventable causes" euphoniously covers a multitude of capitalist sins. We are 

informed by the Association report that "ninety-nine per cent. of the employers have this subject deeply at heart, and it will 

be thoroughly considered" at the coming annual convention of the Manufacturers' Association. 



 

Certainly, it is very laudable on the part of the employers to give their serious attention to this important question of 

preventing accidents to their employees. Without any covert intention of minimizing the much talked-of risks of the 

manufacturers, we make bold casually to mention the circumstance that some risk is also involved in the production of wealth 

by means of the capital "risked" by the employer. Mere incident though this be, the fact is neither an invention of the 

Anarchist nor a discovery of the Manufacturers, Association. The question naturally arises, Were the employers here to fore 

ignorant of it? If not, whence this sudden humanitarian awakening? 

 

Some light on this question is thrown by the President of the Association, Mr. John Kirby, Jr. "Practically every large 

manufacturer," he assures us, "has joined in the movement. The question of appliances for preventing accidents to workmen 

and accident indemnity are at present receiving more attention than any other issues in the field of industry. They are 

questions of vital im portance to our members from an economic as well as humanitarian standpoint." 

 

We may safely ignore the humanitarianism of the employer toward his employee. Its quality is too evident ice to in practice 

require restatement. But the economic consideration is Important indeed. The growing public sentiment in favor of 

employers' liability has evidentlyappealed to Mammon's most sensitive spot,-the pocket. No intelligent worker will be misled 

by this sudden altruism, calcium-lighted the dark lantern of capitalist benevolence. The tender care of the worker on the part 

of the capitalist can be measured exactly by dollars and cents, to be coined from the producers' blood and bone. Self -

respecting labor scoffs at the philanthrophy of hypocrisy. The Man with the Hoe will straighten his back when his benevolent 

rider is thrown off, and not before. 

 

OCCASIONALLY even a governmentalist may catch a glimpse of the light. Of course, it is not always practical or politic, 

especially for a District Attorney, to speak the truth. But sometimes it is hard to suppress. Thus, in an unguarded moment, 

the official defender of the accumulated stupidity of the ages, called law, permitted himself the luxury of a wider vision. What 

he said is nothing new to those that dare to think. But such a public confession on the part of the District Attorney of New 

York is a noteworthy sign of the times. Said he, in reference to crime: 

 

"Some of the noblest acts of history have been crimes. There is nothing necessarily wrong about a crime, Crime is the violation 

of a written criminal statute. That's all. A statute may be vicious. It may prohibit something which it is perfectly right to do. 

The people who participated in the Boston Tea Party were guilty of grand larceny. The Minute Men who at Concord Bridge 

fired the shot heard round the world were criminals. Those who assisted the slaves by means of the underground railroad 

were guilty of a felony." 

 

But can an honest man hold such views and still continue to send to death or prison violators of laws "prohibiting something 

which it is perfectly right to do"? 

 

THE tenth annual convention of the Workmen's Circle closed after a five days' session. The convention has earned 

congratulations on the work accomplished, which was mostly of an eminently progressive character. It is bound to have a 

salutary effect upon the further life and growth of the Circle. 

 

The truest friendship expresses itself not merely in laudation, but perhaps even more in sincere criticism. We would therefore 

suggest to all friends of the Circle that a spirit of the broadest tolerance is the very foundation of a progressive movement. 

The Circle should discourage an intolerant attitude towards its well-meaning critics. Partiality, financial and otherwise, toward 



those who praise us indiscriminately, in and out of season, -means opening the doors to favoritism. To be just to all, partial 

to none, must be the motto of every earnest endeavor, by individual or organization. 

 

In this connection it is well for the Circle to remember that it is a non-political body. It is equally incorrect to label it Socialist 

or Anarchist. The Circle is a mutualhelp organization, welcoming into its midst all earnest men and women who strive for the 

abolition of wage slavery, irrespective of political faith and affiliation. For the Circle, or its convention, to presume to prescribe 

or proscribe certain political activities to its members or delegates, were an unpardonable usurpation of authority, contrary 

to the very purpose of the Circle's existence. 

 

This has been the spirit in which the Circle was born and reared. Some mistakes have been made. We have offended, now 

and then, against the beneficent spirit of justice and tolerance. But may we in future jealously guard the genius of liberty, 

that our light may grow into great fires pointing the way of labor's emancipation. 

 

THE intellectual level Of a country or nation is best judged by the things which arouse a people's greatest interest and 

enthusiasm. 

 

Ancient Athens went into raptures over her philosophers, poets, and singers. The glory that was Greece is still with us. Rome 

deified her Caesars, and was swallowed up by the despised barbarians. Mediaeval Europe was inspired by her mystics and 

reformers. Hence the Reformation. In modern Europe enthusiasm waxes over art or poetry, constitutions and revolutions, 

financial budgets and political rights. But greater than all is our own sweet land of liberty, the home of the brave, where an 

eighty-million headed nation rises as one man to the Olympian heights of California to witness the most momentous event 

of the centuries: the Jeffries-Johnson fisticuffs. 

 

MR. KEIR HARDIE has called the attention of the Parliament to the prevalence in India of the practice of torturing untried 

prisoners, for the purpose of extorting evidence from them. 

 

Though the British Penal Code of 1860, which contains the existing criminal law of India, expressly forbids A ' torture of 

prisoners, the practice seems to be quite general in India. We read in the report of the Police Commission appointed by Lord 

Curzon about-five years ago: "Though physical torture which leaves' external marks is rare, moral pressure, often of the most 

serious character, leaving no marks of physical violence, but amounting to very effective torture, is quite common." The 

practice of torturing prisoners is so widespread in India that the judicial tribunals often set aside the confessions of prisoners 

on the ground that they were probably extorted by physical or moral agony. 

 

One of the most hideous cases of torture came to light recently as a result of an official investigation. A woman was sentenced 

to death for the murder of her husband, although she declared that the confession was wrung from her by terrible torture. 

According to the sworn testimony of the prison surgeon, he found the woman "terribly inflamed and ulcerated, a condition 

which, in my opinion, could only have been caused by an assault similar to that described by the prisoner." The assault so 

described was that the police tied a rope round her feet, suspended her from a rafter of the roof, and then tortured her by 

means of red pepper in a manner which cannot be quoted here. Is it surprising, under these conditions, that England's cruel 

rule in India has lately been tempered by assassination ? 

 

THE KING 



 

By HARRY WEIR BOLAND. 

 

Bury him, then, face downward in the dust, 

And o'er his grave may lizards creep, may all 

Vile spineless things which on the earth do crawl 

Thrive on his marrow while corroding rust 

Eats his faint heart that knew not Self to trust, 

And may his honeyed spirit turn to gall; 

May Terror, which has held him in its thrall, 

Pursue him till in deep hell he is thrust. 

 

Faith lit his pathway with her loveliness; 

Fair Hope's voice called him from his barren fen; 

Love vainly strove to lure him with her grace. 

His lips forever framed a thoughtless yes 

When Tyranny enslaved the minds of men, 

And Courage looked on his averted face. 

 

 

THE FIRST OF MAY 

 

By H. KELLY. 

 

The workingmen who march today, or who come together in meetings, will gain all those things to which they aspire just as 

soon as they make an equally effective demonstration at the ballot box.-N. Y. Call, April 30, 1910. 

T IS twenty-one years since the resolution, proposed by a Knights of Labor del egate to the International 

 

Socialist Congress at Paris, that May First be set aside as a day when labor all over the world should show its solidarity, was 

adopted. Proposed and accepted as labor's declaration of independence it was a revolutionary step; at least it was so 

recognized by the Anarchists and, we believe, by a very large section of the general labor movement. 

 

That the workers must win their freedom from capitalism and wage slavery on the economic battlefield, instead of the 

political, is a truism. And yet, owing to the false prophets of Socialism, a large section of the workers are hoodwinked into 

believing that the contrary is the case. Men capable of reasoning logically on matters pertaining to man's other activities, 

reason like children when discussing the efficacy of putting pieces of paper into ballot boxes. It matters not that we live ten 



years after the time promised by Marx as the date when the bourgeoisie shall have disappeared, and that they are with us in 

increased numbers. With the pontiffs of Socialism it is merely a pleasure deferred, and the facts and figures of daily life are 

denied with a vigor worthy of a better cause. To call attention to the fact that the Standard Oil Co. had half a million 

shareholders and shares, just prior to the panic, selling at $750 each, has no effect on this type of mind. Blinded by 

Rockefeller's millions, the Social Democrat refuses to admit that a man holding a share of stock valued at $750, paying high 

dividends, is a capitalist and exploiter. He says that the trusts are crushing the middle class out of existence and, the Standard 

Oil Co. being a trust, it cannot manufacture exploiters; it must destroy them. To admit otherwise is 'agin his principles." 

 

The department store is another superstition with him. He points with pardonable pride to it as a proof of that wonderful 

discovery of Marx which ranks the latter with Darwin. That the said department store is a series of small shops under one 

roof and owned by a large number of shareholders, all parasites plundering the people proportionately to the number of 

shares held, is lost on him similarly with his belief in politics. In fact, the Social Democratic theory of politics and that of the 

concentration of capital stand and will fall together. If the middle class were being squeezed out and dropped into the ranks 

of the workers, they would in all probability augment the working class vote; if not, they would swell the capitalist vote. The 

latter is what they are doing, and while the poitical Socialists deny this fact, their principles have grown so emasculated as to 

become more and more acceptable to the bourgeoisie. 

 

1-Home rule for the city. 

2-Initiative and referendum. 

3-Better schools. 

4-Municipal ownership. 

5-Penny lunches. 

6-Street car company to sprinkle streets. 

7-Trade union conditions of labor. 

8-A seat for every passenger in the street cars, lifting jacks, automatic brakes, and fenders. 

9-Three cent street car fare. 

10-Eight hour day for labor. 

11-Cheaper gas. 

12-Cheaper ice by means of municipal plant. 

13-Cheaper coal and wood by means of municipal coal and wood yards. 

14-Cheaper and better light, and more of it, by means of municipal plant. 

15-Corporations to pay their full share of taxes. 

16-Clean street cars. Glasgow cleans and disinfects cars every day, it is pointed out. 

17-Street closets and comfort stations. 

18-Work for the unemployed at union wages and eight hour days. 

19-Widows who do washing for support of families to have water rates remitted by city. 

20-Cheap bread, by requiring standard weight in every loaf. 

 



Not one of the above reforms, promised by the new Social Democratic administration at Milwaukee, is objectionable to the 

bourgeoisie as a class. Of course we know that many of these reforms will not even be attempted, as for instance, Home Rule 

for the city and Initiative and Referendum are matters determined by the State government; while the reforms promised in 

the street car service, such as three cent fares, are mere talk, since the company has its franchise from the State, granted for 

some fifty years. "Comrades must not expect the impossible of us," says Mayor Seidel. "We feel sure the intelligent ones will 

not." Victor Berger, the most reactionary force in the American Socialist movement, is in the saddle at Milwaukee, and the 

very most that may be expected is an honest attempt to conduct the affairs of the city along constitutional, i. e. bourgeois 

lines. It may be urged that an honest official is better than a dishonest one. Yes, but what of the "class war," the "working 

class kept down to the point of mere subsistence" ? If these theories are true, of what value to the starved and stunted wage 

slave and the "jobless worker" are these so-called reforms. It cannot be urged too strongly that it is no part of the Anarchist 

or Socialist to administer bourgeois government more efficiently. It is their business to destroy capitalism, and on the ruins 

of that system found the Free Commune or Socialist Common- wealth. With Mayor Gaynor at the head of the New York City 

government, the city bids fair to have the best administration in its history; but the bread line is still with us, and the 

capitalist's right to exploit his wage slaves is still unquestioned. Politics will not, because it cannot, touch fundamental 

questions, and if the "Milwaukee Victory" were duplicated in every city in America, the capitalist question would remain 

unsolved, unless the exploited themselves rose in revolt against their oppressors and took possession of the land, railways, 

factories, etc. 

 

In due time the "Milwaukee Victory" will become a legend like the "three million Socialists in Germany," and- like all legends-

interesting as such, but disappointing when tested in the furnace of fact. After "Comrade" Seidel and the Socialist 

administration have become a part of Milwaukee history, our query will be in regard to the "three million Socialists," What 

have they done? We have been asking that about the German Social Democratic party for some years, and the answer has 

invariably been: "Well, we are in the minority yet, but when we are in the majority-" 

 

Socialists all over the world will be interested in one reform Mayor Seidel inaugurated immediately after assuming office. He 

increased the hours of labor for municipal employees from six to eight a day. Every capitalist paper in the country has 

applauded this "Socialist reform," as well they might, for this is "efficiency in government" with a vengeance, and has no 

doubt brought the Co-operative Commonwealth several laps nearer. True to the party platform, which calls for eight hours 

a day even when it means increasing the hours instead of decreasing them. 

 

Hard on the news of Milwaukee comes the announcement that Karl Kautsky, "scientific theorist," as the press calls him' has 

considerable hopes the German Social Democrats will double their vote at the next election and gain a majority over all 

parties in the Reichstag. He supplements this hope with another, that the party will not jeopardize their chances by acting 

rashly and advocating a general strike. We have no fear of such a thing happening. There are too many reactionary forces in 

the party, on the one hand, and too large and varied a membership on the other. If we thought for a moment there was the 

slightest possibility of such a victory ( ?) at the polls, we would join our prayers to Kautsky's against that rashness ( ?) of a 

general strike, that the world might witness on a gigantic scale the impotence of voting. Nothing short of such a miracle will 

convince some people. Kautsky in his "Social Revolution and the Day After" is careful to distinguish between "scientific 

Socialism" and "Utopian Socialism," the latter being "the day after," which is mere prophecy. His hopes of victory belong to 

"Utopian Socialism," and should not be taken more seriously than Upton Sinclair's dream of a national Socialist victory in 

America in 1912. It were easy to extend the date and still maintain a reputation as a prophet. 

 

It is now about a year since the Social Democrats fulminated against Briand for forming a "Capitalist Ministry" in France; 

traitor was a mild term for him. The fulminations were due to the fact that he had gone back on his principles and was lending 

himself to a perpetuation of capitalism, in so far as that is possible with a system doomed to death in accordance with Marx's 

theory. We had occasion to point out then, and repeat it now, that in so far as he lent himself to the upholding of the present 

system, by enforcing laws defending private property, he was not one whit different from any elected official. We have not 



heard that the man or woman out of employment through no fault of their own is immune from punishment for expropriating 

the necessaries of life in cities governed by Socialists. We "do not expect the impossible" from Comrade Seidel at Milwaukee, 

and we are sure that private property will be defended with as much zeal and vigor against the starving man or woman as in 

a stronghold of capitalism. To assert they must govern according to the laws or, as Victor Berger would say, "to an antiquated 

charter," is begging the question. No one forced M . Millerand to order out troops to shoot down strikers; no one forced M. 

Briand to form a "Capitalist Ministry," and no one forces "Comrade" Seidel to assume an office wherein he will be compelled 

to defend capitalist institutions, which he began doing the moment he assumed office. Of course, Socialism is inevitable (?), 

and to assert that the individual plays any part in the history of man is to indulge in "hero worship' " a form of heresy against 

"Scientific Socialism." 

 

We are of the opinion that the club of "Comrade" Seidel's policeman will be found as hard as M. Lepine's, and sweat shops, 

slum dwellings, unemployment, and all the evils attendant on capitalism will be equally abhorrent to the victims whether the 

government be called Socialist or Capitalist. 

 

There are two ways of breaking down the present system, and two only. One, by active revolutionary opposition; the other, 

by refusing to co-operate in any way whatsoever with the governing classes or their supporters. The latter is only a theory; 

but, while it has never been tested to the limit, as a theory it seems inpregnable. The former has been tested on many a 

battlefield, and when the fulcrum is great enough, existing governments or institutions fall. 

 

This brings us back to the First of May, and our recent epoch-macking general strike at Philadelphia. Many bourgeois writers 

have tried to picture the struggle as a failure, and now comes that erstwhile "anarch of Art," Mr. James Huneker, to prove 

that the general strike is impossible and the Philadelphia affair a fiasco. Reviewing the book called "La Vague Rouge" (the Red 

Wave), by J. H. Rosny, Sr., in a two column article in the N. Y. Sun of April 27th, our art critic proves to his entire satisfaction 

that the general strike is a hopeless, impracticable dream and a pernicious idea causing "discomfort, misery, crime, etc." Says 

our art critic, turned sociologist for the nonce: "We hope to see slain some day that silliest of superstitions, the general strike." 

To those who would glean in unfamiliar fields we would say, Beware of the ditches and pitfalls. For the benefit of amateur 

sociologists like Mr. Huneker, we would say: First, the Philadelphia strike was not a general strike; it was a sympathetic strike 

of various trades of one city to obtain certain concessions for the members of one union It had no definite revolutionary aim, 

but was a spontaneous outburst of sympathy of labor for members of a downtrodden trade, and, as such, it was magnificent. 

Second, far from being a failure it was a brilliant, scintillating success, as was pointed out in MOTHER EARTH for April, in an 

article by Voltairine de Cleyre, from which we quote: "Six different companies in as many cities have raised the trolley men's 

wages since this strike." To those who, like our art critic, are in receipt of comfortable incomes, the loss of ten or a dozen 

lives may seem too high a price to pay for a mere rise in wages; but who can tell how many lives have been saved by this 

mere raising of wages in six cities as the result of a strike in one, or how many years have been added to the trolley men's 

lives by the increased comforts obtained. The Socialist administration of Milwaukee has, as the first fruits of a twenty-five 

year agitation, raised the hours of labor, while the strike of Philadelphia raised wages. The general strike, purely as an idea, 

has inspired millions of working people all over the world to resist oppression and has wrung concessions from exploiters 

everywhere. It is a great inspirational force, not only for the direct tangible benefits it has won, but as a great moral neutralizer 

of the poisonous and fatally noxious influence of politics in the revolutionary movement throughout the world. Slowly but 

surely the idea of the First of May spreads, an idea which spells solidarity of labor and the direct, conscious revolutionary 

defy of the exploiter. We do not claim the workingman is turning from politics; we do not know. But we do say that side by 

side with this flirting with old superstitions there grows a revolutionary spirit of which the Philadelphia strike stands forth as 

a beacon light. The First of May is but a symbol, the germinating of spring, the awakening of labor. The emancipation of labor 

which it portends will come because labor is becoming conscious of its strength and, its rights. Emancipation is its goal; Direct 

Action its method. That is the real significance of the First of May. 

 

MY CREED 



 

By MAGAR THORNE. 

 

HAD never taken the trouble to formulate a creed, having for creed the rejection of all creedsuntil one night it was presented 

to me in a dream, and I found it was -quite simple. In this dream I saw a diabolic face which changed shortly into a seraphic 

one; and then again into a demoniac face. 

 

I find from this that life has never presented itself to me as a matter of conduct, but as a material for criticism; that I have 

refused to have convictions; that I have defended nothing entirely and condemned nothing wholly; that I have found good in 

everything from certain points of view, and bad in everythink from certain other points of view; that I have made it a matter 

of calculation, arbitrarily to find for the bad in anything an equal amount of good, and for the good of bad. I have shown to 

my own satisfaction that it is never the whole man which commits a fault; that, indeed, it is not so much the man who 

commits an unique fault, as the universal fault which subjects the man to the tender levities of the human race; that in the 

worst faults humanity only recognizes itself; and that hatred and punishment are not so much the outgrowth of differences 

between Society 

 

and the individual, as of a damnable and too-obvious likeness. Mankind torturing its criminals is very ridiculously like an ugly 

woman taking that pathetic revenge which is expressed by the smashing of mirrors. 

 

It is quite possible, I think, for even the good man to be mistaken; and to be mistaken is a degree worse than to be bad. I 

have noted that the sinning individual is certainly as apt to be a prophet, as is the virtuous mob to be an army generalled by 

the good Devil himself; and that I find much that is lovable in the Devil, who, in his dishonor, is admirably honest. Is it not 

rather tedious to repeat that the younger generation is seldom educated by the older, but rather by the two or three whom 

the older generation condemned? 

 

I could never approve a law that incarcerates for life because it does not take into account the affecting truth that, as a 

general rule, a man is only what he was yesterday, and-just as accurately-that tomorrow a man is not at all what he was 

yesterday; nor does it consider that a man is always a child in his infinite potentiality, never a machine of calculated efficiency. 

Progress is eked out by men at fifty turning into something very different to what they were at forty-nine; even in the lexicon 

of senility the law is not "I am," but "I become." Nor could I approve a law which takes life because it does not consider that 

it is taking, not a life, but a future of which its philosophy cannot dream. 

 

In these matters in which Society takes a high hand, however, it is well to remember that if one cannot rescue oneself from 

degradation, one can rescue one's degradation from infamy by undergoing it well. I am almost willing to think, too, that it is 

much better to end a frivolous life in a noble rage, than to live with a purpose and die for nothing but a disease. And we are 

too little ready, nowadays, to acknowledge the principle by which nothing mitigates so thoroughly as a lack of mitigating 

circumstances. 

 

Enfin, I find in Christ much of Pierrot, and in Pierrot a great deal that Pierrot would refuse to believe about himself. 

 

THE DOMINANT IDEA 

 



By VOLTAIRINE DE CLEYRE. 

 

ON EVERYTHING that lives, if one looks searchingly, is limned the shadow line of an idea-an idea, dead or living, sometimes 

stronger when dead, with rigid, unswerving lines that mark the living embodiment with the stern, immobile cast of the non-

living. Daily we move among these unyielding shadows, less pierceable, more enduring than granite, with the blackness of 

ages in them, dominating living, changing bodies, with dead, unchanging souls. And we meet, also, living souls dominating 

dying bodies-living ideas regnant over decay and death. Do not imagine that I speak of human life alone. The stamp of 

persistent or of shifting Will is visible in the grass-blade rooted in its clod of earth, as in the gossamer web of being that floats 

and swims far over our heads in the free world of air. 

 

Regnant ideas, everywhere! Did you ever see a dead vine bloom? I have seen it. Last summer I trained some morning-glory 

vines up over a secondstory balcony; and every day they blew and curled in the wind, their white, purple-dashed faces winking 

at the sun, radiant with climbing life. Higher every day the green heads crept, carrying their train of spreading fans waving 

before the sun-seeking blossoms. Then all at once some mischance happened,some cut-worm or some mischievous child 

tore one vine off below, the finest and most ambitious one, of course. In a few hours the leaves hung limp, the sappy stem 

wilted and began to wither; in a day it was dead,-all but the top which still clung longingly to its support, with bright head 

lifted. I mourned a little for the buds that could never open now, and pitied that proud vine whose work in the world was 

lost. But the next night there was a storm, a heavy, driving storm, with beating rain and blinding lightning. I rose to watch the 

flashes, and lo! the wonder of the world! In the blackness of the mid-NIGHT, in the fury of wind and rain, the dead vine had 

flowered. Five white, moon-faced blossoms blew gaily round the skeleton vine, shining back triumphant at the red lightning. 

I gazed at them in dumb wonder. Dear, dead vine, whose will had been so strong to bloom, that in the hour of its sudden cut 

off from the feeding earth, it sent the last sap to its blossoms; and, not waiting for the morning, brought them forth in storm 

and flash, as white night-glories, which should have been the children of the sun. 

 

In the daylight we all came to look at the wonder, marveling much, and saying, "Surely these must be the last." But every day 

for three days the dead vine bloomed; and even a week after, when every leaf was dry and brown, and so thin you could see 

through it, one last bud, dwarfed, weak, a very baby of a blossom, but still white and delicate, with five purple flecks, like 

those on the live vine beside it, opened and waved at the stars, and waited for the early sun. Over death and decay the 

Dominant Idea smiled: the vine was in the world to bloom, to bear white trumpet blossoms dashed with purple; and it held 

its will beyond death. 

 

Our modern teaching is, that ideas are but attendant phenomena, impotent to determine the actions or relations of life, as 

the image in the glass which should say to the body it reflects: "I shall shape thee." In truth we know that directly the body 

goes from before the mirror, the transient image is nothingness; but the real body has its being to live, and will live it, heedless 

of vanished phantoms of itself, in response to the ever-shifting pressure of things without it. 

 

It is thus that the so-called Materialist Conception of History, the modern Socialists, and a positive majority of Anarchists 

would have us look upon the world of ideas,-shifting, unreal reflections, having naught to do in the determination of Man's 

life, but so many mirror appearances of certain material relations, wholly powerless to act upon the course of material things. 

Mind to them is in itself a blank mirror, though in fact never wholly blank, because always facing the reality of the material 

and bound to reflect some shadow. To-day I am somebody, tomorrow somebody else, if the scenes have shifted; my Ego is 

a gibbering phantom, pirouetting in the glass, gesticulating, transforming, hourly or momentarily, gleaming with the 

phosphor light of a deceptive unreality, melting like the mist upon the hills. Rocks, fields, woods, streams, houses, goods, 

flesh, blood , bone, sinew,-these are realities, with definite parts to play, with essential characters that abide under all 

changes; but my Ego does not abide; it is manufactured afresh with every change of these. 

 



I think this unqualified determinism of the material, is a great and lamentable error in our modern progressive movement; 

and while I believe it was a wholesome antidote to the long-continued blunder of Middle Age theology, viz., that Mind was 

an utterly irresponsible entity making laws of its own after the manner of an Absolute Emperor, without logic, sequence, or 

relation, ruler over matter, and its own supreme determinant, not excepting God (who was himself the same sort of a mind 

writ large)-while I do believe that the modern reconception of Materialism has done a wholesome thing in pricking the bubble 

of such conceit and restoring man and his "soul" to its "place in nature," I nevertheless believe that to this also there is a 

limit; and that the absolute sway of Matter is quite as mischievous an error as the unrelated nature of Mind; even that in its 

direct action upon personal conduct, it has the more ill effect of the two. For if the doctrine of free-will has raised up fanatics 

and persecutors, who assuming that men may be good under all conditions if they merely wish to be so, have sought to 

persuade other men's wills with threats, fines, imprisonments, torture, the spike, the wheel. the axe, the fagot, in order to 

make them good and save them against their obdurate wills; if the doctrine of Spiritualism, the soul supreme, has done this, 

the doctrine of Materialistic Determinism has produced shifting, self -excusing, worthless, parasitical characters, who are this 

now and that at some other time, and anything and nothing upon principle. "My conditions have made me so," they cry, and 

there is no more to be said; poor mirror-ghosts! how could they help it! To be sure, the influence of such a character rarely 

reaches as far as that of the principled persecutor; but for every one of the latter, there are a hundred of these easy, doughy 

characters who will fit any baking tin, to whom determinist self-excusing appeals; so the balance of evil between the two 

doctrines ,is about maintained. 

 

What we need is a true appraisement of the power and rôle of the Idea. I do not think I am able to give such a true 

appraisement: I do not think that any one-even much greater intellects than mine-will be able to do it for a long time to 

come. But I am at least able to suggest it, to show its necessity, to give a rude approximation of it. 

 

And first, against the accepted formula of modern Materialism, "Men are what circumstances make them," I set the opposing 

declaration, "Circumstances are what men make them;" and I contend that both these things are true up to the point where 

the combating powers are equalized, or one is overthrown. In other words, my conception of mind, or character, is not that 

it is a powerless reflection of a momentary condition of stuff and form, but an active modifying agent, reacting on its 

environment and transforming circumstances sometimes slightly, sometimes greatly, sometimes, though not often, entirely. 

 

All over the kingdom of life, I have said, one may see dominant ideas working, if one but trains his eyes to look for them and 

recognize them. In the human world there have been many dominant ideas. I cannot conceive that ever, at any time, the 

struggle of the body before dissolution can have been aught but agony. If the reasoning that insecurity of conditions, the 

expectation of suffering, are circumstances which make the soul of man uneasy, shrinking, timid, what answer will you give 

to the challenge of old Ragnar Lodbrog, to that triumphant death-song hurled out, not by one cast to his death in the heat of 

battle, but under slow prison torture, bitten by serpents, and yet singing: "The goddesses of death invite me awaynow end I 

my song. The hours of my life are run out. I shall smile when I die"? Nor can it be said that this is an exceptional instance, not 

to be accounted for by the usual operation of general law, for old King Lodbrog the Skalder did only what his fathers did, and 

his sons and his friends and his enemies, through long generations; they set the force of a dominant idea, the idea of the 

superascendant ego, against the force of torture and of death, ending life as they wished to end it, with a smile on their lips. 

But a few years ago, did we not read how the helpless Kaffirs, victimized by the English for the contumacy of the Boers, having 

been forced to dig the trenches wherein for pleasant sport they were to be shot, were lined up on the edge, and seeing death 

facing them, began to chant barbaric strains of triumph, smiling as they fell? Let us admit that such exultant defiance was 

Owing to ignorance, to primitive beliefs in gods and hereafters; but let us admit also that it shows the power of an idea 

dominant. 

 

Everywhere in the shells of dead societies, as in the shells of the sea-slime, we shall see the force of purposive action, of 

intent within holding its purpose against obstacles without. 

 



I think there is no one in the world who can look upon the steadfast, far-staring face of an Egyptian carving, or read a 

description of Egypt's monuments, or gaze upon the mummied clay of its old dead men, without feeling that the dominant 

idea of that people in that age was to be enduring and to work enduring things, with the immobility of their great still sky 

upon them and the stare of the desert in them. One must feel that whatever other ideas animated them, and expressed 

themselves in their lives, this was the dominant idea. That which was must remain, no matter at what cost, even if it were to 

break the everlasting hills: an idea which made the live humanity, beneath it, born and nurtured in the coffins of caste, groan 

and writhe and gnaw its bandages till in the fullness of time it passed away: and still the granite mould of it stares with empty 

eyes out across the world, the stern old memory of the Thing-that-was. 

 

I think no one can look upon the marbles wherein Greek genius wrought the figuring of its soul without feeling an 

apprehension that the things are going to leap and fly; that in a moment one is like to be set upon by heroes with spears in 

their hands, by serpents that will coil around him; to be trodden by horses that may trample and flee; to be smitten by these 

gods that have as little of the idea of stone in them as a dragon-fly, one instant poised upon a wind-swayed petal edge. I think 

no one can look upon them without realizing at once that those figures came out of the boil of life; they seem like rising 

bubbles about to float into the air, but beneath them other bubbles rising, and others, and others,-there will be no end of-it. 

When one's eyes are upon one group, one feels that behind one, perhaps, a figure is uptoeing to seize the darts of the air 

and hurl them on one's head; one must keep whirling to face the miracle that appears about to be wrought-stone leaping! 

And this though nearly every one is minus some of the glory the old Greek wrought into it so long ago; even the broken 

stumps of arms and legs live. And the dominant idea is Activity, and the beauty and strength of it. Change, swift, ever-circling 

Change! The making of things and the casting of them away, as children cast away their toys, not interested that these shall 

endure, so that they themselves realize incessant activity. Full of creative power, what matter if the creature perished. So 

there was an endless procession of changing shapes in their schools, their philosophies, their dramas, their poems, till at last 

it wore itself to death. And the marvel passed away from the world. But still their marbles live to show what manner of 

thoughts dominated them. 

 

And if we wish to know what master-thought ruled the lives of men when the mediaeval period had had time to ripen it, one 

has only at this day to stray into some quaint, out-of-the-way English village, where a strong old towered Church yet stands 

in the midst of little straw-thatched cottages, like a brooding mother-hen surrounded by her chickens. Everywhere the 

greatening of God, and the lessening of Man: the Church so looming, the home so little. The search for the spirit, for the 

enduring thing (not the poor endurance of granite which in the ages crumbles, but the eternal), the etenal,-and contempt for 

the body which perishes, manifest in studied uncleanliness, in mortifications of the flesh, as if the spirit should have spat its 

scorn upon it. 

 

Such was the dominant idea of that middle age which has been too much cursed by modernists. For the men who built the 

castles and the cathedrals, were men of mighty works, though they made no books, and though their souls spread crippled 

wings, because of their very endeavors to soar too high. The spirit of voluntary subordination for the accomplishment of a 

great work, which proclaimed the aspiration of the common soul, that was the spirit wrought into the cathedral stones; and 

it is not wholly to be condemned. 

 

In waking dream, when the shadow-shapes of world-ideas swim before the vision, one sees the Middle-Age Soul an ill-

contorted, half-formless thing, with dragon wings and a great, dark, tense face, strained sunward with blind eyes. 

 

(To be continued.) 

 

 



LIGHT AND SHADOWS IN THE LIFE OF AN AVANT-GUARD 

 

By EMMA GOLDMAN. 

 

DENVER is not unlike a prison. Its inhabitants, too, have been sent there "to do time." That which makes the position of the 

prisoner preferable, is the consolation that the State will feed him and that some day his time will expire. The majority of 

Denverites have no such cheerful outlook, Although arriving there with hopes of a speedy return, it's usually imprisonment 

for life. 

 

We all know the paralizing effect of the daily grind for existence, even for most of us who can boast an average physique. 

How much more paralizing must it be for those who go to Denver as a last resort to rescue life from its downward path? 

 

Under such conditions and in such an atmosphere people are not interested in abstract ideas. "To hell with Bebel's speech," 

said the consumptive in "Sanin," in reply to the query of his companion enthused over the latest word- battle in the Reichstag. 

"I am interested in one thing-Life, and how long I may still see the sky, the stars." 

 

Artzibasheff, himself a victim of tuberculosis, understands the psychology of these people only too well. 

 

And yet, those who attended our meetings in Denver must have been interested. Else they would not have come, night after 

night. Or was it merely to get away from the grim reality? If so, I am happy to have furnished that opportunity, even though 

it was but for the moment. 

The Ferrer lecture and the one on "Marriage and Love" brought the largest audience. Particularly the latter. Sex is a vital 

factor, after all; few people realize how very vital it must be for the exiles of Denver. 

 

Fair newspaper treatment of an Anarchist is as scarce as light in the life of the avant-guard. One must therefore consider it 

an event if three papers in one city, during almost a week, devoted columns to verbatim reports of Anarchistic lectures, not 

to forget the extraordinary discovery of the dramatic critic of the Denver Times, to wit: "Emma Goldman is being treated as 

an enemy of society because, with Dr. Stockman, she is pointing out the ills and defects of society." 0, for the naivety of an 

American dramatic critic! As if that was not the crime of all crimes, to point to the swamps of society. 

 

CHEYENNE.-Even woman's votes have failed to affect the grey matter of the police. Yet my sisters still believe in the 

miraculous power of woman suffrage. Wyoming can boast women politicians, but the police are just as stupid as in other 

States, and a little more, as our dear editor has already described in a delightfully humorous comment in the April issue. I 

shall, therefore, only add that the danger signal was hoisted in Cheyenne by the Acting Mayor. The poor fellow was quite a 

nonentity in his town. To make himself conspicuous, he set the town afire, and when the smoke was over, he found he had 

only burned his own fingers. By noon of the day after our arrest the "hero" came slinking into our lawyer's office, whining' 

"Please, sir, I'll be good. IT never do it again." As for the majesty -of the law, four meetings instead of the original two, and 

the sale of a quantity of literature, helped to make her majesty appear pretty flat and silly. 

 



I cannot close this very important chapter without expressing our thanks to the faithful few in Denver, who came to the 

rescue the moment they heard of our arrest. The money they sent helped us to reimburse, in a small measure, the attorney 

who was instrumental in setting the dislocated funny bone of the Acting Mayor. 

 

SALT LAKE CITY.-The Mormon husband may be as agreeable around the house as the Christian dears, but as builder of cities 

the Mormons are certainly superior. 

 

I have traveled through the length and breadth of this very Christian country, but I know of no city that can compare with the 

stronghold of the Mormons. Nothing mean about these people, whatever else they may be. They could not indulge in many 

wives if they were small or miserly. No wonder they are so generous with their city. 

 

Spacious, beautifully laid out, and spotlessly clean, Salt Lake City has much more the appearance of an European than an 

American city, where every inch of ground is mutilated for business purposes. As regards public buildings, the Mormons are 

almost as extravagant as in the number of wives. Quite a variety of them, each one a joy to the eye. 

 

My dear old friend Thurston Brown (who lost a fat church because he dared, as few did, give reasons for Czolgosz's act), 

together with Comrade Cline, of Salt Lake City, arranged two meetings, which proved the most successful of the second part 

of our tour. The audiences were large and remarkably appreciative, which was best proved by the quantity of literature 

purchased. 

 

A drive into the glorious country surrounding Salt Lake City, with Comrade and Mrs. Cline, added to our short but delightful 

visit to the Mormons. 

 

RENO, NEV.-The divorce mill of America. What a farce the marriage institution is, anyway. Here are thousands of women 

flocking to Reno, to buy their freedom from one owner in order to sell it more profitably to another. Thus a well known lady 

married the second man four hours after she was divorced from the first. These respectable women do have it easy. No 

heartache, no soul agony of the free woman, who suffers a thousand torments in the transitory period between an old and 

new experience. just a piece of paper bought for so many dollars, and all is proper. What shallowness, what terrible hypocrisy. 

Yet these same respectable ladies of 

 

Reno hold up their hands in holy horror when they hear of a free relationship of the free woman, who would never think of 

giving herself to any man, except when she loves. Some of these good women were perfectly scandalized when Emma 

Goldman registered in the same hotel. No, they could not stand for that. Either they or Emma Goldman must go. And the 

hotel keeper, poor lackey. The ladies have money; never mind their lack of character, or provincialism. Emma Goldman was 

told to get out. It would have been surprising if she hadn't. Respectability is indeed a shallow thing. 

 

The greatest farce of Reno, however, is that in democratic America divorce is but an exclusively aristocratic privilege. The 

poor women, thousands of them, abused, insulted, and outraged by their precious husbands, must continue a life of 

degradation. They have no money to join the colony in Reno. No relief for them. The poor women, the slaves of the slaves, 

must go on prostituting themselves. They must continue to bear children in hate, in conflict, in physical horror. The marriage 

institution and the "sanctity of the home" are only for those who have not the money to buy themselves free from both, 

even as the chattel slave from his master. 



 

Reno, the divorce mill of America, needed more than any other place to learn the cause of the failure of marriage and the 

meaning of love. Not the kind that is bought and sold, but the kind that is free as the elements to give itself in abundance or 

to deny itself in the same measure. 

 

The beginning was made in Reno. I spoke on Anarchism, and on Marriage and Love. What I said may have been Greek to 

some. But that a few did understand, their faces betrayed. Theirs was the expression of the blind beholding the light of day 

for the first time. 

 

To accomplish this much it was worth going even to Reno. The supreme effort of the avant-guard is onward, ever onward. 

 

ANARCHIST SYMPOSIUM 

 

TOLSTOY. 

 

TOLSTOY asks how it is that the people submit to oppressive governments, and answers that it is owing to "a highly artificial 

organization, created with the help of scientific progress, in which all men are bewitched into a circle of violence from which 

they cannot free themselves. At present this circle consists of four means of influence; they are all connected and hold each 

other, like the links of a chain." 

 

The first means is the "hypnotization of the people," leading them to the erroneous opinion that the existing order is 

unchangeable and must be upheld, while in reality it is unchangeable only by its being upheld." It is accomplished by 

"fomenting the two forces of superstition called religion and patriotism." 

 

The second means that the State employs is the bribery of a small class, to which it gives official positions and special 

privileges. 

 

The third means is intimidation, which "consists in setting down the present State order-of whatever sort, be it a free 

republican order or be it the most grossly despotic -as something sacred and unchangeable, and imposing the most frightful 

penalties upon every attempt to change it. 

 

The fourth means is to "separate a certain part of all the men, whom they have stupefied and bewitched by the three first 

means, and subject these men to special, stronger forms of stupefaction and bestialization, so that they become will-less 

tools of every brutality and cruelty that the government sees fit to resolve upon." "Intimidation bribery, hypnosis, bring men 

to enlist as soldiers. The soldiers, in turn, afford the possibility of punishing men, plundering them in order to bribe officials 

with the money; hypnotizing them, and thus bringing them into the ranks of the very soldiers on whom the power for all this 

is based." 

 



Tolstoy is positive that the conditions that he describes so graphically cannot endure much longer, for he says: "To-day every 

man who thinks, however little, sees the impossibility of keeping on with the life hitherto lived, and the necessity of 

determining new forms of life." 

 

To those who fear that it will be impossible for the masses to come together and co-operate without a State center around 

which to gather, he replies that danger of isolation no longer exists. "The means of intercourse have developed 

extraordinarily. For the forming of societies, associations, corporations; for the gathering of congresses and the creation of 

economic and political institutions, governments are not needed; nay, in most cases, they are rather a hindrance than a help 

toward the attainment of such ends." 

 

With remorseless logic Tolstoy points out that the same objections that are made to the forcible rule of the few hold good as 

against the attempts of the many to overthrow that rule by force. He insists that the existing regime is to he wrecked , not 

by revolutionary enemies from outside, but by passive resistance from within; men refusing to do at the behest of the ruling 

powers that which their consciences tell them is unjust, and wrong; and he points out that already in Russia men are refusing 

on these very grounds to pay taxes, to take the general oath of allegiance, to exercise police functions, and to serve in the 

army. 

 

In a word, Tolstoy conceives that the great change for which he longs can be brought about only by a previous change in our 

conceptions, knowledge, and aims; by our taking larger and wiser views of the meaning of life, and that the way to quicken 

such change-which must come sooner or later-is, first, to speak out our opinions with perfect frankness, and, secondly and 

still more important, to act up to our convictions. 

 

As regards the first he says: "If we would only stop lying and acting as if we did not see the truth; if we would only testify to 

the truth that summons us and boldly confess it, it would at once turn out that there are hundreds, thousands, millions of 

men in the same situation as ourselves; that they see the truth like us; are afraid, like us, of remaining isolated if they confess 

it, and are only waiting, like us, for the rest to testify to it." 

 

To enforce his argument that it is most important of all that we should make our lives square with our convictions, he uses 

the following illustration: "Men in their present situation are like bees that have left their hive and are hanging on a twig in a 

great mass, The situation of the bees on the twig is a temporary one and absolutely must be changed. They must take flight 

and seek a new abode. Every bee knows that, and wishes to make an end of its own suffering condition and that of the others, 

but this cannot be done so long as the others do not help. But all cannot rise at once, for one hangs over another and hinders 

it from letting go; therefore all remain hanging. One might think that there was no way out of this situation for the bees, and 

there would be none, were it not that each bee is an independent living being. But it is only needful that one bee spread its 

wings, rise and fly, and after it the second, the third, the tenth, the hundredth, for the immobile hanging mass to become a 

freely flying swarm of bees." 

 

He gives another forcible illustration along the same line of thought: "The passage of men from one order of life to another 

does not take place steadily, as the sand in the hour-glass runs out, one grain after another from the first to the last, but 

rather as a vessel that has been sunk into water fills itself. At first the water gets in only on one side, slowly and uniformly; 

but then its weight makes the vessel sink, and now the thing takes in, all at once, all the water that it can hold." 

 

I have left to the last the consideration of Tolstoy's views on the subject of property, although they seem to some the most 

important part of his teaching, because, as has been shown already, Tolstoy deprecates all endeavors to dictate the mould 



in which the society of the future shall be cast, saying that it will be "as circumstances and men shall make it." But Tolstoy is 

the strongest of Communists, believing that the law of love, on which he bases all his views of life (since he holds that it alone 

gives us true happiness) requires that we should at all times be willing to share our possessions. 

 

He declares that it is a "crime that tens of thousands of hungry, cold, deeply degraded human beings are living in Moscow, 

while I, with a few thousand others, have tenderloin and sturgeon for dinner, and cover horses and floors with blankets and 

carpets. He considers himself (tan accomplice in this unending and uninterrupted crime so long as I still have a superfluous 

bit of bread while another has no bread at all." He further explains that the evil significance of property is specially felt in the 

case of such things as are necessary to the production of wealth, and notably as regards land and tools-a position in which 

the Socialists will all agree with him-showing that the propertyless is thus compelled to hand over more and more of the 

products of his toil to the non-worker. The dependence of the poor on the rich becomes most prominent when we pass to a 

consideration of money, for, as the saying is, "he who has money has in his pocket those who have none." 

 

In direct line with his main attack on government, as being the incarnation of force, Tolstoy points out, in passage after 

passage, that the dominion of the propertied rests on physical force. "If men hand over the greatest part of the product of 

their labor to the capitalist or landlord, though they, as do all laborers now, hold this to be unjust , " this is done "only because 

they know they will be beaten and killed if they do not." 

 

He declares his belief that the existing r^eacute;gime will be replaced by societies in which men will be held together by the 

mutual respect which, by an inherent characteristic of human nature, men who are less advanced in knowledge always pay 

to those whom they recognize as more advanced, and that in this subordination there is nothing irrational or self-

contradictory, for "the man who yields to a mental influence acts according to his own wishes." 

 

This last sentence shows how basic with Tolstov is his objection to all external rule, his insistence throughout being that the 

individual must act in accordance with the dictates of his own reason. It must be stated, however, that Tolstoy distinctly 

refuses, even more emphatically than does Proudhon, to map out the future, his answer to the question of the form that it 

will take being: "The future will be as circumstances and men shall make it. We are not at this moment able to get perfectly 

clear ideas of it. The details of a new order of life cannot be known to us; they have to be worked out by ourselves. Life 

consists only in learning to know the unknown, and putting our action in harmony with the new knowledge. In this consists 

the life of the individual, in this the life of human societies and of humanity." 

 

But he is certain that the change that lies before us will be an approach to the truth and its realization. "How can the forms 

in which truth appears be brought to naught by an approach to the truth? They will be made different, better, higher, but by 

no means will they be brought to naught. Only that which was false in the forms of its appearance hitherto will be brought 

to naught; what was genuine will but unfold itself the more splendidly." Thus Tolstoy, who has a profound belief in the 

wisdom, beneficence, and righteousness of the entire scheme of life, is the most optimistic of revolutionists. 

 

Nevertheless he faces the questions that are asked as to what defense there will be against enemies when the State shall 

have disappeared. As regards the protection against bad men, he says that they are not "special creatures like the wolf among 

the sheep, but just such men as all of us, who like committing crimes as little as we do," and he adds, "we know that the 

activity of governments, with their cruel forms of punishment, which do not correspond to the present stage of morality; 

their prisons, tortures, guillotines, contributes more to the barbarizing of the people than to their culture, and hence rather 

to the multiplication than to the diminution of such criminals." 

 



The army and the police are those who render the régime of property possible. "If there did not exist these men who are 

ready to discipline or kill any -one whatever at the word of command, no one would dare assert, as the non-laboring landlords 

do so confidently, that the soil which surrounds the peasants who die off for lack of land is the property of a man who does 

not work on it." "It would not come into the head of the lord of the manor to take from the peasants a forest that has grown 

up under their eyes, nor would any one say that the stores of grain accumulated by fraud in the midst of a starving population 

must remain unscathed that the merchant may have his profit." 

 

"Man lives not to be served but to serve, and in exerting his powers for others he finds the most complete realization of his 

highest and truest individuality." 

 

We have given much space to Tolstoy because he is unquestionably the foremost writer of the day, and his honesty and 

power are alike beyond cavil. In this combination lies the secret of his strength. 

 

LIBERAL OPPONENTS AND CONSERVATIVE FRIENDS OF UNABRIDGED FREE SPEECH.* 

 

By THEODORE SCHROEDER. 

 

IN the present contest for the unabridged freedom of speech guaranteed by our Constitutions, the sources of irritation and 

agitation are three. The first is Socialist groups, among which the most acute recent crisis came in Spokane, Washington. The 

issue there was one of time, place, and manner, rather than a question of the subject matter of the offending speeches. No 

doubt, the real secret motive behind the police activity was a vague hatred and fear of Socialism, but no definite issue was 

made over the right to advocate any specific doctrine. The only issue tendered by the authorities was as to the right to use 

the streets for purposes of agitation, and the right to conspire to violate alleged ordinances regulative of street oratory. These 

issues are of practical importance, as a means to an end for those wishing to use this method of propagating their tenets, but 

seldom offer definite controversy over free speech principles, such as are capable of academic discussion. 

 

The second source of free speech agitation has come chiefly through my own effort in defense of freedom of sex- discussion, 

which naturally lead me to a consideration of the right to advocate other doctrines of disapproved, and even criminal, 

tendencies. Here definite statements of principles are asserted and denied. On these issues some of our liberal friends have 

taken sides, and their contentions will be somewhat discussed. My consideration of the right to advocate crime connects me 

in a subordinate way with another center of free speech interests. 

 

The third focus of irritation in relation to free speech is Emma Goldman, in her effort to secure a hearing for Anarchism. The 

reason assigned for suppressing Emma Goldman's speech is the fear that evil consequences will come as the result of her 

utterances. It is believed that these evils arise directly from her intellectual attack upon religion,. the legally maintained 

family, and from her attacks upon our economic structure and coercive government. 

 

It is claimed that because of these elements, or of some of them, her speeches have a tendency to lawlessness and riot. It is 

seldom claimed, and never truthfully claimed, that any riots have followed her speeches. Once she was convicted and 

punished on the pretense of inciting to riot, though no riot occurred. The official justification for suppressing Emma Goldman 

is in effect the assertion of a rightful power officially to suppress in advance of utterance, and punish after the fact, all 

discussions which are suspected or believed, even remotely and indirectly, to produce evil results. (However, I am glad to see 

that the hysteria over Miss Goldman and Anarchism is subsiding a little.) 



 

The issues and arguments thus presented by the suppression of Miss Goldman, and of sex-discussion, should be fairly and 

frankly answered, or supported by our liberal friends. It seems to me that this has not been done, and I am going to call 

attention to this record for the purpose of exhibiting what seem to me to be the evasions and mistakes my liberal friends 

have made, in the hope that some may be dissuaded from the repetition of their folly, which may have been induced by an 

excessive zeal for retaining a speaking acquaintance with respectability. 

 

One of the first essays I wrote in defense of freedom for sex-discussion was a paper presented to the XV International Medical 

Congress held in Lisbon, Portugal.1 There I argued that the only thing common to all "obscenity," is a subjective emotional 

condition. In other words, I tried to make a scientific demonstration that unto the pure all things are pure. Later, I wrote of 

obscenity and witchcraft as twin superstitions, asserting that both would cease to be when people ceased to believe in them. 

Now let us see how our liberal friends met the argument made in support of that contention. 

*Condensed from a lecture delivered before the Brooklyn Philosophical Association, March 13, 1910. 

 

OUR LIBERAL EDITORS. 

 

The Truth Seeker, probably the best of our Agnostic papers, editorially expressed its unconscious desire tohelp Mr. Comstock. 

The late editor wrote: "We have little confidence in this argument and would enjoy seeing it demolished."2 I promptly sent 

the editor another copy of the essay and a letter requesting that he demolish the argument, by pointing out errors of fact or 

logic. Profound silence was the only answer. However, other liberal friends were not disposed of so easily. 

 

The editor of Secular Thought, the best free thought paper published in Canada, wrote: "In our humble opinion, such an 

argument is childish in the extreme,"3 but he did not even attempt to answer it. 

 

Dr. Robinson, who edits several magazines and claims to be a "sane radical," without criticising my argument assured his 

readers that "This argument is exceedingly childish."4 He also thought a popular dogmatism was a sufficient answer. 

 

Mr. Comstock showed himself to be in entire harmony with these dogmatizing liberals. He comments in these words: "It is 

all right, from the mere standpoint of debate and discussion, to theorize and say that there is no such thing as an obscene 

book or picture. The man who says it simply proclaims himself either an ignoramus, or is so ethereal that there is no suitable 

place on earth for him."5 In a letter to me he explained that he was too busy to point out defects in my argument. 

 

HAVELOCK ELLIS' STUDIES IN PSYCHOLOGY OF SEX 

 

Since these liberals thought it unadvisable to answer my argument, and were satisfied merely to express their emotional 

disapproval of my conclusions, I may content myself with an approving quotation, from one who does not advertise his 

radicalism, but is a mere scientist and happens to be the world's most famous sexual psychologist. The following words are 

from his last (sixth) volume of "Studies in the Psychology of Sex:" 'Anything which sexually excites a prurient mind is , it is 

true, 'obscene' for that mind, for, as Mr. Theodore Schroeder remarks, obscenity is 'the contribution of the reading mind.'"6 

I think with this endorsement of my conclusion, and my unanswered argument, I can let this issue rest. 

 



Dr. Robinson made argumentative comment which is in the nature of a confession and avoidance. He wrote: "And so [as in 

the case of beauty and ugliness] it is in regard to obscenity. The thing in itself is not obscene; in the midst of the desert, or at 

the bottom of the sea, it is not obscene. But if it induces some people, however small a number, to commit indecent, 

unhealthy things, then that thing is indecent, and no amount of sophistry can do away with the fact."7 He of course fails to 

see that he is only restating the argument formerly made in support of witchcraft. How absurd for a man with some of the 

credentials of a scientist, to argue that something which is not obscene in itself can be made so by vote. Had he read my 

argument intelligently he would have seen that by his last test even "Uncle Tom's Cabin" comes under his condemnation as 

an obscene book. 

 

There is another type of comment upon my argument, also in the nature of a confession and avoidance because it does not 

attack the argument itself, but which deserves more explicit criticism than it has hitherto received. The matter is well 

presented by the editor of Secular Thought, who no doubt believed he had delivered a stunning blow when he wrote this: 

"Would Mr. Schroeder take a virtuous and modest lady friend to a Seeley dinner? If not, why not? The lady would not see 

anything obscene, because nothing objectively obscene exists, and consequently she would not blush or be shocked in the 

least. Would he take home a brutal coarse-mouthed jade from the Bowery and expect his wife to be entertained by her filthy 

jests? Would he show a number of so-called 'obscene' transparent picture-cards to his daughters and expect them to be 

edified thereby? Have Free Speech extremists made an alliance with Christian Scientists?"8 

 

If a woman is afflicted with the modesty of-prurient prudery, then I would not take her either to a Seeley dinner or to the 

Metropolitan Museum of Art. If she was modest only in the sense of having a clean healthy mind and body, I might take her 

to either place. Sucha woman as I have postulated has viewed her own body without shame, or injury to herself, and would 

not be any more injured by other sights of mere nudity in art or nature. The experience of art students in life studies is a 

proof. If I refused to take a woman to a Seeley dinner, it would not be because there was any obscenity in the mere nudity 

of the dancer, but on account of the probable obscenity in the mind of other spectators, and who, by reason thereof, might 

make themselves disagreeable. It is these disagreeable experiences which come from associating with the coarse-mouthed 

jade of the Bowery, or the spiritualized sensualism of the lewd purists, or the impudence of the avowed voluptuary, which 

alone makes truly decent people avoid nudity, when such are around. It is not the - obscenity in the nudity, but that obscenity 

which is in the minds of some excessively lewd co-spectators, which I would seek to avoid, for myself and for my women 

friends. It is evident, therefore, that the questions propounded by the editor of Secular Thought do not in the least degree 

impair or answer my argument.9 

 

VARIOUS CONCEPTIONS OF FREEDOM. 

 

From the comment presently to be quoted it appears that these editors, like Mr. Comstock, believe in a limited liberty by 

permission and do not see that my only object is to secure an unabridged and an unabridgable freedom of utterance as a 

matter of constitutionally guaranteed, natural right. I am opposed to all mere psychologic crimes; they are not. Failing to see 

this difference, they scold me for injuring this cause of freedom because I am asking for a liberty which they are willing to 

destroy. One of these editors thus condemned my effort to secure unabridged freedom of utterance: "We certainly look for 

and work for more liberal laws than those under which we live at present, but we imagine they can only be enacted through 

an enlightened public sentiment, and we think their advent will be retarded rather than assisted by such ultra-rationalism as 

that of Mr. Schroeder."10 

 

Dr. Robinson scolded me for seeking the unabridged right to hear and read, which by the constitution is guaranteed to me 

and every other adult. This is what he mid: "I wish to add that you would do the cause of free press if you admitted openly 

that you a much greater service do draw the line at nasty 'literature' and filthy 'art,' the purpose of which is exclusively to 



pander to the vices of immature youths and degenerate roués. If you claim that we must not draw the line anywhere, you 

destroy your usefulness, and rational normal people cease to consideryou seriously."11 

 

So strenuous is he in his insistence that I should be content with a limited intellectual liberty as a matter of permission only, 

that he even thought it necessary to falsify my contention. In an article on "What we would have to maintain to find favor 

with certain 'Radicals,'" he wrote a paragraph manifestly intended for me. It reads thus: "That there is no such thing as 

obscenity, and that all the pornographic filth sold secretly to young boys and old roués is pure and noble literature, and is 

declared filthy only by mentally strabismic and over-sensitive purists."12 

 

The editor of The Humanitarian Review, in order to justify himself in the matter of abridging my freedom to read what I 

please, was unconsciously driven to adopt the Anarchist position that the co-operation of which the State is the embodiment, 

has its moral justification only in the consent of the entire community. He wrote: "There is not, never was, and never can be 

such a thing as absolute liberty or freedom (of speech or other kind of human conduct) of men in association.***** Society 

has the right, by his own agreement with it, to restrain him from doing (or saying, if you will) things harmful to society or any 

of its individual members."13If I denied ever having made such an agreement, I suppose this "rationalist" would tell me I was 

simply ignorant of what I had done in a former incarnation. 

 

Thus this "liberal" editor justifies every persecution which has ever blighted the human intellect, for all persecutors have 

claimed that the persecuted one uttered something "harmful to society." If by that phrase he had meant an actually realized 

material injury, he would have agreed with me. But he is evidently willing to punish imaginary and constructive injuries. 

 

SIR OLIVER LODGE ON OBSCENITY. 

 

Now let me contrast the foregoing views with those of mere conservative scientists and thinkers who believe in more 

intellectual liberty than these radicals whom I have quoted. Sir Oliver Lodge recently said: "And lower than these [trashy, 

cheap novels] there lurks in holes and corners pernicious trash written apparently with the object of corrupting youth-if that 

horrible and barely human suggestion can be tolerated; but this is not literature, nor does it pretend to be, or if it does, it can 

only do so by obvious cant. The way to root out this abomination is to cultivate the soil round the growing organism, to 

strengthen the phagocytes of its own system, to make it immune to the attacks of vermin."14 

 

I will quote another who had similar views and yet was so conservative and respectable that even MR. Comstock says he 

ought to have known better: 

 

"The tares of error must be left to grow in the same field with the wheat of truth, 'until the harvest' that is, until they bear 

their natural fruits and their true character reveals itself in actual deeds-when they may be rooted up, in the persons of those 

who illustrate them, and cast into the fiery furnace of the law!"15 

 

THE NUPTIAL OF FILTH AND AGNOSTICISM. 

 

I am now going to quote a few paragraphs from authors who imagined themselves to be great antagonists, and I am sure 

that few could guess their names, merely from reading the following extracts, or, knowing their names, few could guess 

which part belongs to each. 



 

"Suppose some man has been indicted, and suppose he is guilty. Suppose he has endeavored to soil the human mind. Suppose 

he has been willing to make money by pandering to the lowest passions in the human breast. 

 

What will that [defense] committee do with him then? We will say, 'Go on; let the law take itscourse. **'***There is not a 

man here but is in favor, when these books and pictures come into the control of the United States, of burning them up when 

they are manifestly obscene. You don't want any grand jury there. ***** It is easy to talk right-so easy to be right, that I never 

care to have the luxury of being wrong." * * * 

 

"I believe in liberty as much as any man who breathes. * * * Every man should be allowed to write, publish, and send through 

the mails his thoughts upon any subject, expressed in a decent and becoming manner."16 "I accord to every man the fullest 

scope for his views and convictions. He may shout from the housetop, or print them over the face of every fence and building 

for all I care." 

 

"There never had been a man arrested under these laws, except for sending obscene and immoral articles or ad- vertisements 

through the mails; there was but one reason why these laws should be repealed, and that was, because it interfered with 

their infamous traffic, and prevented these scoundrels from using the mails of the United States for their base purposes."17 

"I am not in favor of the repeal of those laws. I never have been, and I never expected to be."18 

 

"It is a question, not of principle, but of means."19 

 

Thus Ingersoll and Comstock are quite in harmony that something ought to be suppressed by arbitrary and lawless power, 

without accusation or trial. However, they were not agreed as to all that should be included within the arbitrary power. 

Ingersoll as a lawyer saw that frequently evil results came from the fact that obscenity could not be defined. He sought to 

remedy this by having the statute so amended as to make intent the essence of the offence. When the motive of the accused 

was to benefit society, no matter how mistaken he might be, Ingersoll would acquit. This much is to be credited to his 

generous impulses. He did not see that courts would have wiped out such a statute by saying that the accused must be 

presumed to have the intended the evil consequences, which a hostile judge would imaginatively and prospectively ascribe 

to the indicated literature, as the natural consequences of the act of the accused person. 

 

Ingersoll failed to see another thing. In proposing to punish a man for having an evil intention, independent of any actual and 

material injury having flowed from it, he too was getting back to the evil basis of all persecution, namely a proposal to punish 

the mere psychologic crime of having an evil state of mind which had actually injured no -one. That Ingersoll should have 

been guilty of this does not speak well for his intellect. Of this proposition I shall have more to say later on. 

 

LIBERALS ON THE RIGHT TO ADVOCATE CRIME. 

 

I soon saw that the Constitutions made no exception for any particular class of intellectual "evils," but protected them all 

alike, so long as the mere utterance of one's sentiments was the only factor involved. Thus the advocate of crime might be 

punished as an accessory before the fact if a crime actually resulted from his advocacy, but could not be punished for his 

utterance, merely as such. Upon this proposition several of my radical friends took more or less definite issue with me. Mr. 



Edwin C. Walker, who usually sees very clearly in such matters, yet failed to see the importance of a precedent allowing one 

exception to unabridged freedom, wrote the following words: 

 

"Even to argue for the right or alleged right to advocate the performance of criminal acts, on the ground that without 

unrestricted freedom for such advocacy of invasion the right to liberty of expression is denied, is to sacrifice essential 

substance to empty form. * * * * * What may or may not be a theoretical right in the premises is relatively unimportant; 

what is important, is the fact that to insist that we have such a right is to menace and cripple our defensible right of 

expression, to seriously limit, if not destroy, our opportunity to teach and persuade. It is enough for us to affirm the right and 

benefit of the utmost freedom for the discussion of all suggested peaceful changes in belief and society, and to keep it ever 

before all the authorities that in the long run their tenure of office depends far more on non interference with even the most 

incendiary utterance than on suppression of that utterance."20 

 

A century ago, when a similar argument was made for the unimportance of a little tax levied for the support of a particular 

church, Dr. Priestly made the answer that "A penny of a tax is a trifle, but a power imposing that tax is never considered as a 

trifle, because it may imply absolute servitude in all who submit to it!' The few who may care to exercise the right to advocate 

what everybody else admits an evil may be relatively unimportant, but the power to suppress them merely on account of a 

speech the evil tendency of which is only speculatively, prospectively, and imaginatively ascertained, is the admission of a 

power to enslave the mind of all, and upon all subjects. Our Constitutions make no distinction. 

 

Mr. Walker is very much interested in the question of freedom for sex-discussion. I can best show the evil of his admitting 

the power to suppress any mere expression of opinion by quoting an address made before the National Purity Federation by 

the Rev. Charles Carverno. He said: 

 

"Let us look at a case that is somewhat plain. The police of this city will break up a gathering and prohibit speeches whose 

intent, or 'evident tendency, is to excite to acts of Anarchy. Why should not the same attitude be observed and the same 

action taken when a play is put on the boards whose tendency -is to cultivate indifference to sex crime? There is sex Anarchy 

as well as political or civic Anarchy. It is as important that society be protected against the one as against the other. The 

family, and that too predominately monogamic, is older than the State it is the MORE basic condition and relation."21 Thus 

do Mr. Walker's chickens come home to roost, if I may adapt that homely proverb. We need to learn the solidarity of all 

liberty. 

 

Mr. Louis Post, who edits the best American newspaper devoted to fundamental democracy, attacks my argument more 

directly. He said: "To us it seems that the man who so advises another to commit a crime as to make himself an accessory 

before the fact, if the crime be actually committed, should be criminally liable though the crime be not committed." * * * "If 

it be destructive of freedom of speech to punish advocacy of crime when the crime advocated does not result, then it must 

be destructive of freedom of speech to punish advocacy of crime when the crime advocated does result. * * * Without the 

criminal intent, of course they should not be [punished]. But with the criminal intent, why not punish, whether the intended 

injury occurs or not ?"22 

 

ON PUNISHING UNDESIRABLE STATES OF MIND. 

 

Like Ingersoll, in the case of "obscenity," Post, in the case of advocacy of crime, would punish a mere undesirable state of 

mind, although no actual or material injury to any one has actually resulted therefrom. According to my way of thinking, this 

proposition implies the uttermost limit of outrage upon liberty of conscience. If there exists a power which can punish any 



mere psychologic "crime," I see no reason why it may not punish every other psychologic offense, for then no limit exists 

which ignorance, passion, or idiosyncrasy need respect. 

 

Montesquieu tells us of a case of inquisition to discover, and punish, a man for having an unpopular state of mind. He says: 

"Marsyas dreamed that he had cut Dionysius's throat. Dionysius put him to death, pretending that he would never have 

dreamed of such a thing by night if he had not thought it by day. This was a most tyrannical action, for though it had been 

the subject of his thoughts, he had made no attempt toward it. The laws do not take upon them to punish any but overt 

acts."23 This inference as to a "criminal" state of mind was no less logical than those which usually underlie the determination 

of criminal intent. It was as proper to punish that unpopular state of mind, or desire, as though it had been ascertained by 

other evidence. 

 

But that was in Greece about fifteen hundred years ago, and yet substantially the same thing occurred only a few centuries 

ago, though the "undesirable" state of mind was revealed in a little different manner. Fabian, in his Chronicle, tells us of a 

Welshman "drawen, hanged, and quartered for prophesying of the kyng his Majesties death."24 But why not, if any mere 

state of mind, unaccompanied by actual injury, can be made a subject of criminal punishment? 

 

If under obscenity laws we may punish the expression or promotion in others, of an undesirable state of mind, why not punish 

the existence of such an undesirable state of mind even before verbal expression? Why wait until the harm of publicity is 

achieved? Then why not establish inquisitions to discover the existence of such undesirable states of mind and punish them? 

We already compel immigrants to disclose their mental condition, and if they have that undesirable state of mind known as 

non-resistant Anarchism we punish them, by denying them admittance to the United States. If we admit the existence of a 

power to punish any mere state of mind, any mere psychologic offense, entirely separate from any actual injury to any one, 

then it becomes a mere matter of legislative discretion to determine what states of mind shall be punishable, and a mere 

matter of judicial speculation how the existence of the prohibited state of mind shall be discovered, or proven. I cannot agree 

with these radical friends that such a power either ought to be, or is vested in any body of American legislators. In this matter 

I prefer to stand with those eminent and conservative gentlemen whom I shall now quote in support of my own contention. 

These are some of the conservative friends of unabridged freedom of utterance as a matter of acknowledged natural right. 

 

LORD MACAULAY. 

 

"The true distinction [between persecution and punishment) is perfectly obvious. To punish a man because he has committed 

a crime, or is believed, though unjustly, to have committed a crime is not persecution. To punish a man because we infer 

from the nature of some doctrine which he holds, or from the conduct of other persons who hold the same doctrines with 

him, that he will commit a crime, is persecution; and is, in every case, foolish and wicked. * * * 

 

"Let it pass) however, that every Catholic in the kingdom thought that Elizabeth might be lawfully murdered. Still the old 

maxim, that what is the business of everybody is the business of nobody, is particularly likely to hold good in a case in which 

a cruel death is the almost inevitable consequence of making any attempt."25 

 

"It is altogether impossible to reason from the opinions which a man professes to his feelings and his actions and in fact no 

person is such a fool as to reason thus, except when he wants a pretext for persecuting his neighbors. * * * It was in this way 

that our ancestors reasoned, and that some people in our own time still reason about the Catholics. A Papist believes himself 

bound to obey the pope. The pope has issued a bull deposing Queen Elizabeth. Therefore, every Papist is a traitor. Therefore 

every Papist ought to be hanged, drawn, and quartered. To this logic we owe some of the most hateful laws that ever 



disgraced our history. Surely the answer lies on the surface. The church of Rome may have commanded them to do many 

things which they have never done. She enjoins her priests to observe strict purity. You are always taunting them with their 

licentiousness. * * * When we know that many of these people do not care enough for their religion to go without beef on a 

Friday for it, why should we think that they will run the risk of being racked and hanged for it?"26 

 

A. J. WILLARD. 

 

"The most general office of speech is to reproduce the thoughts and feelings of one in others. In this sense the liberty of 

speech is absolute, according to the principles of the law. It is impossible to conceive of an actionable wrong existing solely 

on the ground that one has attempted to impart his thoughts and feelings to another, unless some public law affords such 

remedy, or unless such speech is accompanied by some action that is an aggression on the rights of another. * * * "It [speech] 

is a means of combining and constituting the common or mutual action of individuals, and, therefore, must be examined as 

among the means of performing such actions as depend upon co-operation. It would follow that, when an action is unlawful, 

speech used as a means to such end would partake of that unlawful character. This results from the fact that what is said, as 

well as what is done, may form a part of a transaction, and thus the lawful or unlawful character imputed to such transaction 

must affect all the elements of that transaction. Speech in this way may be part of the means of connecting the action of 

rioters or conspirators against governments. It may even point the nature and tendency of the actions which it accompanies, 

and thus become a means of conferring upon them the legal character of lawfulness or unlawfulness. * * * "In all these cases, 

even where the character of what is spoken determines the legal character of what is done, it is the act alone that can convert 

the mere use of words into violations of right. Again, speech may be used for purposes of deception, and in that case, as in 

the cases previously mentioned, the act of wrong is not consummated by the speech alone, but by the action produced by 

the speech. 

 

"In the instance of slander, words uttered may be attended by consequences rendering them injurious to the right of 

character. In these cases the wrong consists in what is actually or presumably done by individuals, by society at large-, or by 

the community, as a consequence of words spoken; the words in such a case being the cause of injurious consequences, are 

regarded as in themselves injurious.27 

 

SIR LESLIE STEPHENS. 

 

"The doctrine of toleration requires a positive as well as a negative statement. It is not only wrong to burn a man on account 

of his creed, but it is right to encourage the open avowal and defense of every opinion sincerely maintained. Every man who 

saysfrankly and fully what he thinks, is so far doing a public service. We should be grateful to him for attacking most 

unsparingly our most cherished opinions. * * * Toleration, in fact, as I have understood it, is a necessary correlative to a 

respect for truthfulness. So far as we can lay it down as an absolute principle that every man should be thoroughly trustworthy 

and therefore truthful, we are bound to respect every manifestation of truthfulness. * * * 

 

"A man must not be punished for openly avowing any principles whatever. * * * Toleration implies that a man is to be allowed 

to profess and maintain any principles that he pleases; not that he should be allowed in all cases to act upon his principles, 

especially to act upon them to the injury of others. No limitation whatever need be put upon this principle in the case 

supposed. I, for one, am fully prepared to listen to any arguments for the propriety of theft or murder, or if it be possible, of 

immorality in the abstract. No doctrine, however well established, should be protected from discussion. The reasons have 

been already assigned. If, as a matter of fact, any appreciable number of persons are so inclined to advocate murder on 

principle, I should wish them to state their opinions openly and fearlessly, because I should think that the shortest way of 

exploding the principle and of ascertaining the true causes of such a perversion of moral sentiment. Such a state of things 



implies the existence of evils which cannot be really cured till their cause is known, and the shortest way to discover the 

cause is to give a hearing to the alleged reasons .28 

 

I will quote another who, though not to be classified as a conservative, was yet conservative enough to be elected to the 

English Parliament. In America he would have been denounced as an "undesirable citizen" and treated as an object of 

suspicion. 

 

AUBERON HERBERT. 

 

"Of all the miserable, unprofitable, inglorious wars in the world is the war against words. Let men say just what they like. Let 

them propose to cut every throat and burn every house-if so they like it. We have nothing to do with a man's words or a 

man's thoughts, except to put against them better words or better thoughts, and so to win in the great moral and intellectual 

duel that is always going on, and on which all progress depends,"29 

 

I think I have made it plain that there are scientists and other thoughtful persons who believe in freedom of utterance as an 

unabridgable right, while some professing radicals believe in it only as an abridgable liberty-by permission. In this respect I 

am quite willing to be classed with these conservative non-liberals.30 

 

FREE SPEECH FUND 

 

RECEIPTS. 

 

Balance, as per March M. E., $140.78. Per Mr. Spanier, Denver, Colo.: Mr. Singman, 50c.; Mr. Lewin, 50c.; Mr. Letwin, 50c.: 

Mr. Citron, 50c.; Mr. Tivin, 50c,; Mr. Morris, 25c.: Mr. Goldberg, 50c,; Mr. Teback, 25c.; Mr. Sabinsky, 25c.: Mr. Tobatshuck, 

25c.: Mr. Kaudritzer, 25c.: Mr. Spanier, 50c.: Mr. Lesson, 25c.: Mr. Tobin, 25c.: Mr. Feman, $1.00. Per A. Vogl, Denver, Colo.: 

J. H. Tilden, $10.00; A Friend, $5.00; Whitehead & Vogl, $5.00; Dr. Spivak I $1.00. Frank Monroe, $2.00. Per S. Oliveras, New 

York, $1.50; F. Barone, Prairie Creek, Ark., $1.00; A Friend, 50c. Total-$173.03. 

 

EXPENDITURES. 

 

Cheyenne F. S. Fight: Lawyer, $25.00; Telegr., Stenogr., Postage, $12.75; Loss through police interference, $38.25. Total-

$76.00. 

 

Receipts $173-03 

 

Expenditures 76.00 

 

Balance ............................. $97-03 
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By W. C. OWEN. 

 

Fast and faster the dancers fly; 

Gaily my lady flashes by; 

Bright on her bosom jewels gleam; 

While in the depths, 'mid heat and steam, 

Where gases creep and stones fly thick, 



The diamond digger swings his pick — 

But who wants to know 

Of the depths below 

Where labor is weaving 

Its shroud of woe? 

Bravely my lady sweeps along, 

Greedily viewed by the envious throng; 

The wealth of a world on her shoulders lies; 

While, over the way, with weary eyes, 

Stitch by stitch, through an endless day, 

Her seamstress toils and receives as pay — 

But a lady so fair 

One should always spare 

The tedious tale 

Or a life of care. 

The wine glows red in my lady's glass; 

Many and merry the jests that pass; 

Loving laughter and winning smile 

Circle from lip to lip, the while 

Clothed in rags, at her very gates, 

Gaunt-eyed hunger in silence waits—— 

But sights like these 

Would little please 

My lady in her 

Hours of ease. 

Sweetly humble my lady's face 

As she bends her knee at the throne of grace; 

She thinks of the sin and sorrow and shame; 

Thinks of the story of him who came 

From the starry regions of infinite space 

With a message of love to the human race,— 

So my lady will give a charity fete 

And wear a gown of the latest date. 

 



* * * 

 

OBSERVATIONS AND COMMENTS 

 

THERE is, even among radicals, a certain bourgeois attitude of mind which scoffs at every suggestion of the people's power 

for solidaric effort, mutual help, and free coöperation. All such could profitably employ a leisure hour by studying the 

wonderful spirit of the striking shirt-waist makers. 

 

In the face of tremendous odds, practically without organization, more than fifteen thousand workers have dared to defy 

their masters and have struck for better conditions. The loyalty, self-sacrifice, and perseverance manifested by the strikers—

most of them in actual want—are nothing short of heroic. Exposed to the brutal persecution of the police and the "mercy" 

of prejudiced judges,—not to speak of the rigors of a severe winter, involving untold misery and suffering—the strikers have 

remained steadfast and loyal to a de-gree seldom paralleled in labor troubles. Practically no desertions have taken place from 

their ranks. Rare-ly have working men and women given such a convincing demonstration of conscious solidarity and sin-

gleness of purpose. 

 

This strike but gives one a glimpse into the grand possibilities of a people inspired by a common cause and the will to achieve. 

 

* * * 

 

THE devotion and energy of the strikers seemed, at the beginning of the strike, to promise a speedy victory. If their efforts 

have so far not proved as suc-cessful as expected, the cause is probably to be found in the manner the struggle has been 

conducted. 

 

Various factors have no doubt contributed to the prolongation of the waist-makers' strike. But it must not be forgotten that 

the longer such a fight is drawn out, the less chance for the workingmen to win, since both their treasury and power of 

resistance are thus severely sapped. In the struggle between master and slave, the latter—to be successful—must strike 

quickly and, above all, as hard as possible. Those who are conducting the present strike have apparently ignored this most 

vital consideration. 

 

Further, it is questionable whether the practice of settling with individual manufacturers (the employees of the latter 

resuming work) is really beneficial to the strike. Whatever benefit small groups of strikers may thus gain is more than offset 

by the opportunity afforded to the larger manufacturers to have their work done secretly in the "settled" shops. Again, the 

depletion of the ranks is a source of suspicion and distrust, and tends to minimize the importance of the strike. On the whole, 

the practice of gradual settling weakens rather than strengthens the cause at stake. 

 

But still more serious is the failure of the strike leaders to demand the active coöperation of other labor bodies. That, 

apparently, was not considered as important as dilly-dallying with arbitration and wasting time currying favor with rich ladies 

whose leisure hangs heavy on their hands. 

 



No attempt has been made to interest even the directly allied trades of the Garment Workers in a sympathetic General Strike. 

And yet such a step should have been suggested by all the experience of the past. In modern days of centralized industry and 

the thorough organization of capital, no strike of ordinary proportions, of a single branch of a great industry, has much chance 

of success. The standing army of Hunger, eager for the least crumb, and the uniformed army of police and military are both 

at the instant service of capital. In a test of mere financial endurance labor is necessarily the loser. Its sole hope lies in hitting 

quick and hard, but no single branch of any industry can deliver such a blow. It requires the combined strength of all the 

departments of any given industry. 

 

But whatever the outcome of the present strike, the waist-makers, as well as the workers at large, are learning the urgent 

and valuable lesson of industrial organization and the General Strike. 

 

* * * 

 

THE comparative silence of the capitalist press in regard to the Spokane free speech fight is calculated to create the 

impression that the fight is over. Such, however, is by no means the case. In spite of the systematic police outrages, our 

Spokane comrades have not in the least abated their efforts; on the contrary, they are more than ever determined to continue 

the struggle till they conquer the right of free speech. 

 

The local authorities have followed the conviction of Elizabeth Gurley Flynn* with another trump card. Realizing that the I. 

W. W. had a powerful weapon of publicity in their organ, the Industrial Worker, the police raided the I. W. W. headquarters, 

confiscating the whole issue as it came from the press, and destroying seven thousand copies. This was supplemented by the 

arrest of four men on the charge of selling the "libellous and incendiary" paper. But all these and similar outrages have failed 

to terrorize our friends. The Industrial Worker continues its appearance, being now issued at Seattle, Wash., fully prepared 

to wage war relentlessly and energetically, if the friends of free speech and an unmuzzled press will aid this great struggle, 

financially as well as morally. 

 

* * * 

 

THE Russian government has absolutely ignored the petition sent to Premier Stolypin by five hundred prominent Americans, 

asking a "fair trial" for Nicholas Tchaikovsky and Catharine Breshkovskaia. Almost two months have passed since the petition 

was sent, yet so far neither reply nor even an acknowledgment has been received. This attitude of the Russian government 

is not merely a direct slap in the face of the signers of the petition. It presages a sinister intention. Those familiar with the 

spirit of the Tsar's autocracy have good cause to fear the worst for the two noble veterans of the Russian Revolution. 

 

*The money (3o.oo) collected at several E. G. lectures for Comrade Flynn has been forwarded directly to the latter, who is at 

present out on bail pending the appeal of her case. 

 

The similarity between Russia and Spain has been repeatedly pointed out in these pages. In the brutal stifling of every popular 

aspiration towards liberty, in the fiendishness of political suppression and religious intolerance, and—above all—in the 

defiance of all sense of fair play toward political prisoners, Russia is synonymous with Spain. The hasty assassination of Ferrer 

was dictated by the fear of a potential world protest. Russia may follow the example of Spain, if the voice of the civilized 

world does not make itself heard before it is too late. 



 

* * * 

 

THE frequent and terrible disasters in American coal mines, resulting in an inquiry begun in 1908, have finally brought to light 

information of a very striking character. 

 

Statistics gathered by the Geological Survey show 2,061 miners killed and 4,800 injured in the coal mines in 1906, and 3,125 

killed and 5,800 injured in 1907. The death rate for 1907 was 4.86 for every 1,000 men employed. The European coal 

producing countries show a death rate in mines of 1 in every 1,000 employed, and not more than 2. In other words, for every 

miner killed in European coal mines, from 2 to 4 are killed in the United States. 

 

The natural question arises, Why is the death rate in American coal mines so much greater than in Europe? The question is 

vital if we bear in mind that—according to the conservative estimates of the government experts—more than 30,000 miners 

have been killed in the United States since 1889. 

 

Some light on the question is thrown by the data for 1908. The public was aroused over the great mine disasters of 1906 and 

1907. The general agitation which followed forced Congress to appropriate a large sum for the investigation of the causes of 

mine fatalities. Remarkable coincidence: the statistics for the year 1908 show a decided decrease in the number of deaths in 

the coal mines, as compared with those of the previous year: 2,450 in 1908, as against 3,125 in 1907— a decrease of 675. 

 

Six hundred and seventy-five of the country's most useful men saved, within one year, from a terrible and premature death! 

That is a very great gain, indeed, due chiefly to the active popular protest against the wilful slaughter of miners through the 

insatiable greed and criminal negligence of the coal barons. The work of the experimental stations further proves beyond 

doubt that the majority of accidents could be avoided by improving the conditions of the mines, introducing safety 

appliances, and otherwise forcing the operators to a higher sense of responsibility toward the producers of the coal. 

 

Europe has long since awakened to this necessity, hence the reduction in the death rate in their coal mines. Yet neither 

Europe nor America can make mining or similar work really safe as long as the principle of commercial competition makes 

things more valuable than human lives. 

 

* * * 

 

THE sporadic investigations into our reform and penal institutions all bear a striking similarity of refrain: cruelty to prisoners, 

overcrowded conditions, "irregularities" in the accounts. 

 

The investigator's berth is rather a comfortable one, but when will the gullible public realize that such investigations are 

worse than wasted effort? The intelligent observer needs no "special inspectors" to discover to him the corruption and 

barbarity of our institutions. The prison is but the perfected copy of the latter, with all that such perfection implies. There is 

nothing more brutalizing than authority. The irresponsible sway of prison wardens merely accentuates this truth. Humanity 

and kindness are not to be expected in an environment the very atmosphere of which breathes violence and suppression. As 

to corruption and graft, these are the very life of our com-petitive system, with the penitentiary as its natural outlet. What 



concerns the overcrowded condition of our prisons, 'tis merely an evidence that crime is growing faster than we can build 

jails. Verily, the great increase of crime is no credit to our industrial system, with its wage slavery, unemployment, and 

starvation. 

 

It is a very serious condition that confronts us. Superficial investigation of already well-known facts will avail nothing. More 

penitentiaries will not solve the problem. Our reformers will have to dig deeper to strike the root of graft, abuse, and crime, 

in and out of prison. 

 

* * * 

 

SADAKICHI HARTMANN, well known to our to readers, has managed somehow to publish a little magazine of his own, called 

The Stylus, devoted to art and self expression. The subscription price is rather high, i. e., $3.00, but the editor contends that 

there are so few people anyhow who are interested in art that those who are will gladly pay the admission. If you are 

interested, write for a sample copy to The Stylus Publishing Co., 122 East 25th street, Room 505, New York. 

 

* * * 

 

FRIENDS and Readers of MOTHER EARTH: We have heard of late a great deal of the wonderful wave of prosperity. We don't 

know whether it has yet reached you, but we at the office of MOTHER EARTH haven't noticed even a ripple of it. 

 

As usual, we are placed before the alternative of either burying the magazine or invading the country, that is, going on a 

lecture tour. Feeling deeply with you and not wishing you to go to the expense of wearing mourning, the publisher of this 

magazine has decided to inflict herself on poor humanity. 

 

Dates have already been arranged for Cleveland, Detroit, Chicago, Pittsburg, and St. Louis. The friends in other cities who are 

desirous of having Comrade Emma Goldman lecture will please communicate with M. E. (210 East I3th St., New York). All 

mail will be forwarded. 

 

The work in behalf of free speech has not been in vain, after all. Two years ago our Comrade was forcibly dragged off the 

platform in Chicago; now she is to address a number of meetings in that city. 

 

In Detroit she was stopped three years ago, and when arrangements for lectures were begun this time the local Chief of 

Police expressed his determination to follow the established precedent. However, persistency and the keeping of the free 

speech issue constantly before the public are having a salutary effect. 

 

THE WHITE SLAVE TRAFFIC 

By EMMA GOLDMAN. 

 



OUR reformers have suddenly made a great discovery: the white slave traffic. The papers are full of these "unheard of 

conditions" in our midst, and the lawmakers are already planning a new set of laws to check the horror. 

 

How is it that an institution, known almost to every child, should have been discovered so suddenly? How is it that this evil, 

known to all sociologists, should now be made such an important issue? 

 

It is significant that whenever the public mind is to diverted from a great social wrong, a crusade is inaugurated against 

indecency, gambling, saloons, etc. And what is the result of such crusades? Gambling is increasing, saloons are doing a lively 

business through back entrances, prostitution is at its height, and the system of pimps and cadets is but aggravated. 

 

To assume that the recent investigation of the white slave traffic by George Kibbe Turner and others (and by the way, a very 

superficial investigation), has discovered anything new is, to say the least, very foolish. Prostitution was and is a widespread 

evil, yet mankind goes on its business, perfectly indifferent to the sufferings and distress of the victims of prostitution. As 

indifferent, indeed, as mankind has so far remained to our industrial system, or to economic prostitution. 

 

Only when human sorrows are turned into a toy with glaring colors will baby people become interested,—for a while at least. 

The people are a very fickle baby that must have new toys every day. The "righteous" cry against the white slave traffic is 

such a toy. It serves to amuse the people for a little while, and it will help to create a few more fat political jobs—parasites 

who stalk about the world as inspectors, investigators, detectives, etc. 

 

What really is the cause of the trade in women? Not merely white women, but yellow and black women as well. Exploitation, 

of course: the merciless Moloch of capitalism that fattens on underpaid labor, thus driving thousands of women and girls into 

prostitution. With Mrs. Warren these girls feel, "Why waste your life working for a few shillings a week in a scullery, eighteen 

hours a day?" 

 

Naturally, our reformers say nothing about this cause. George Kibbe Turner and all other scribblers know the cause well 

enough, but it doesn't pay to say anything about it. It is so much more profitable to play the Pharisee, to pretend an outraged 

morality, than to go to the bottom of things. Yet no less an authority than Dr. Sanger, the author of "The History of 

Prostitution,"** although not a radical, has this to say: 

 

"A prolific cause of female depravity can be found in the several tables, showing the description of the employment pursued 

and the wages received by the women previous to their fall, and it will be a question for the political economist to decide 

how far mere business consideration should be an apology on the part of employers for a reduction in their rates of 

remuneration, and whether the savings of a small percentage on wages is not more than counterbalanced by the enormous 

amount of taxation enforced on the public at large to defray the expenses incurred on account of a system of vice, which is 

the direct result in many cases of insufficient compensation of honest labor." 

 

The economic reason given for prostitution in the above quotation can be found in all works of any consequence dealing with 

the question. Nor is it necessary to seek information in books; one has but to observe every-day life to realize that there are 

thousands of girls working for two or three dollars a week, withering away in factories and shops, while life passes by in all 

its joy and glory, leaving them behind. What else are they to do? However, our present-day reformers would do well to look 

into Dr. Sanger's book. There they will find that out of 2,000 cases under his observation, but few came from the middle 

classes, from well-ordered conditions, or pleasant homes. By far the largest majority were working girls and working women. 



Some driven into prostitution through sheer want, others because of a cruel, wretched life at home, others again because of 

thwarted and crippled physical natures (which I will speak of again later on). Also it will do the maintainers of purity and 

morality good to learn that out of 2,000 cases 490 were married women, women who lived with their husbands. Evidently 

there was not much of a guarantee for their safety and purity in the sanctity of marriage. 

 

** It is a significant fact that Dr. Sanger's book has been excluded from the U. S. mails. Evidently the authorities are not 

anxious that the public be informed as to the true cause of prostitution. 

 

The very last to cry out against prostitution is our "respectable" class, since it was that class that ushered in prostitution, from 

Moses to Trinity Church. Dr. H. Bloss, Dr. Alfred Blaschko, Dr. W. W. Sanger, and other eminent writers on this subject 

convincingly prove that prostitution originated with the so-called upper classes. I quote Dr. Sanger: 

 

"Our most ancient and historical records are believed to be the books of Moses; according to them it must be admitted that 

prostitutes were common among the Jews, many centuries before Christ. Moses appears to have connived at the intercourse 

of Jewish young men with foreign prostitutes. He took an Ethiopian woman himself. Assyrian women, Moabites, Midianites, 

and other neighbors of the Jews established themselves as prostitutes in the land of Israel. Jephtha, the son of a prostitute, 

became none the less Chief of Israel." Moses evidently believed that therein lay the greatest safeguard for the daughters of 

his own people. We shall see presently that the Christians were not so considerate of their own daughters, since they did not 

employ foreigners for that purpose. 

 

The history of the Christian Church will also serve as a history of prostitution, since the two always went hand in hand and 

furnished thereby great revenues for the Church. 

 

Dr. Sanger cites the case of Pope Clement II., who issued a bull that all prostitutes were to pay a certain amount of their 

earnings, or that those living on prostitution were compelled to give half their income to the Church. Pope Sixtus IV. received 

20,000 ducats from a single brothel, which, incidentally, he himself had built. Nor is it unknown that a great many cloisters 

and nunneries were in reality nothing else than brothels. In modern times the Church is a little more careful in that direction. 

At least, it does not openly demand tribute from prostitutes. It finds it much more profitable to go in for real estate, like 

Trinity Church, for instance, to rent out death traps at an exorbitant price to those who live off and on prostitution. 

 

Much as I should like to, my space will not admit speaking of prostitution in Egypt, Greece, Rome, and during the Middle 

Ages. The conditions in the latter period are particularly interesting, inasmuch as prostitution was organized into guilds, 

presided over by a Brothel Queen. These guilds employed strikes as a medium of improving their condition and keeping a 

standard price. Certainly that is more practical a method than the one used by the modern wage slave in society. 

 

Never, however, did prostitution reach its present depraved and criminal position, because at no time in past ages was 

prostitution persecuted and hounded as it is to-day, especially in Anglo-Saxon countries, where Phariseeism is at its height, 

where each one is busy hiding the skeletons in his own home by pointing to the sore of the other fellow. 

 

But I must not lose sight of the present issue, the white slave traffic. I have already spoken of the economic cause, but I think 

a cause much deeper and by far of greater importance is the complete ignorance on sex matters. It is a conceded fact that 

woman has been reared as a sex commodity, and yet she is kept in absolute ignorance of the meaning and importance of 

sex. Everything dealing with that subject is suppressed, and people who attempt to bring light into this terrible darkness are 



persecuted and thrown into prison. Yet it is nevertheless true that so long as a girl is not to know how to take care of herself, 

not to know the function of the most important part of her life, we need not be surprised if she becomes an easy prey to 

prostitution or any other form of a relationship which degrades her to the position of an object for mere sex gratification. 

 

It is due to this ignorance that the entire life and nature of the girl is thwarted and crippled. We have long ago taken it as a 

self-evident fact that the boy may follow the call of the wild, that is to say that the boy may, as soon as his sex nature asserts 

itself, satisfy that nature, but our moralists are scandalized at the very thought that the nature of a girl should assert itself. 

To the moralist prostitution does not consist so much in the fact that the woman sells her body, but rather that she sells it to 

many. 

 

Having been looked upon as a mere sex-commodity, the woman's honor, decency, morality, and usefulness have become a 

part of her sex life. Thus society considers the sex experiences of a man as attributes of his general development, while similar 

experiences in the life of a woman are looked upon as a terrible calamity, a loss of honor and of all that is good and noble in 

a human being. This double standard of morality has played no little part in the creation and perpetuation of prostitution. It 

involves the keeping of the young in absolute ignorance on sex matters, which alleged "innocence," together with an 

overwrought and stifled sex nature, helps to bring about a state of affairs that our Puritans are so anxious to avoid or prevent. 

This state of affairs finds a masterly portrayal in Zola's "Fecundity." 

 

Girls, mere children, work in crowded, overheated rooms ten to twelve hours daily at a machine, which tends to keep them 

in a constant over-excited sex state. Many of these girls haven't any home or comforts of any kind; therefore the street or 

some place of cheap amusement is the only means of forgetting their daily routine. This naturally brings them into close 

proximity with the other sex. It is hard to say which of the two factors brings the girl's over-sexed condition to a climax, but 

it certainly is the most natural thing that a climax should follow. That is the first step toward prostitution. Nor is the girl to be 

held responsible for it. On the contrary, it is altogether the fault of society, the fault of our lack of understanding, of lack of 

appreciation of life in the making; especially is it the criminal fault of our moralists, who condemn a girl for all eternity because 

she has gone from "the path of virtue"; that is, because her first sex experience has taken place without the sanction of the 

Church or State. 

 

The girl finds herself a complete outcast, with the doors of home and society closed in her face. Her entire training and 

tradition are such that the girl herself feels depraved and fallen, and therefore has no ground to stand upon, or any hold that 

will lift her up, instead of throwing her down. Thus society creates the victims that it afterwards vainly attempts to get rid of. 

 

Much stress is laid on white slaves being imported into America. How would America ever retain her virtue if she didn't have 

Europe to help her out ? I will not deny that this may be the case in some instances, any more than I will deny that there are 

emissaries of Germany and other countries luring economic slaves into America, hut I absolutely deny that prostitution is 

recruited, to any appreciable extent, from Europe. It may be true that the majority of prostitutes of New York City are 

foreigners, but that is only because the majority of the population is foreign. The moment we go to any other American city, 

to Chicago or the middle West, we shall find that the number of foreign prostitutes is by far a minority. 

 

Equally exaggerated is the belief that the majority of street girls in this city were engaged in this business before they came 

to America. Most of the girls speak excellent English, they are Americanized in habits and appearance,—a thing absolutely 

impossible unless they have lived in this country many years. That is, they were driven into prostitution by American 

conditions, by the thoroughly American custom for excessive display of finery and clothes, which, of course, necessitates 

money, money that can not be earned in shops or factories. The equanimity of the moralists is not disturbed by the 

respectable woman gratifying her clothesophobia by marrying for money; why are they so outraged if the poor girl sells 



herself for the same reason? The only difference lies in the amount received, and of course in the seal society either gives or 

withholds. 

 

I am sure that no one will accuse me of nationalist tendencies. I am glad to say that I have developed out of that, as out of 

many other prejudices. If, therefore, I resent the statement that Jewish prostitutes are imported, it is not because of any 

Judaistic sympathies, but because of the fact inherent in the lives of these people. No one but the most superficial will claim 

that the Jewish girls migrate to strange lands unless they have some tie or relation that brings them there. The Jewish girl is 

not adventurous. Until recent years, she had never left home, not even so far as the next village or town, unless it were to 

visit some relative. Is it then credible that Jewish girls would leave their parents or families, travel thousands of miles to 

strange lands, through the influence and promises of strange forces? Go to any of the large incoming steamers and see for 

yourself if these girls do not come either with their parents, brothers, aunts, or other kinsfolk. There may be exceptions, of 

course, but to state that a large number of Jewish girls are imported for prostitution, or any other purpose, is simply not to 

know the Jewish psychology. 

 

On the other hand, it speaks of very little business ability on the part of importers of the white slaves, if they assume that the 

girls from the peasant regions of Poland, Bohemia, or Hungary in their native peasant crude state and attire would make a 

profitable business investment. These poor ignorant girls, in their undeveloped state, with their shawls about their heads, 

look much too unattractive to even the most stupid man. It therefore follows that before they can be made fit for business, 

they, too, must be Americanized, which would require not merely a week or a month, but considerable time. They must at 

least learn the rudiments of English, but more than anything else they must learn American shrewdness, in order to protect 

themselves against the many uniformed cadets, who prey on them and fleece them at every step. 

 

To ascribe the increase of prostitution to alleged importation, to the growth of the cadet system, or similar causes, is highly 

superficial. I have already referred to the former. As to the cadet system, abhorrent as it is, we must not ignore the fact that 

it is essentially a phase of modern prostitution,—a phase accentuated by suppression and graft, resulting from sporadic 

crusades against the social evil. 

 

The origin of the cadets, as an institution, can be traced to the Lexow investigation in New York City, in 1894. Thanks to that 

moral spasm, keepers of brothels, as well as unfortunate victims of the street, were turned over to the tender mercies of the 

police. The inevitable consequence of exorbitant bribes and the penitentiary followed. 

 

While comparatively protected in the brothels, where they represented a certain value, the unfortunate girls now found 

themselves on the street, absolutely at the mercy of the graft-greedy police. Desperate, needing protection and longing for 

affection, these girls naturally proved an easy prey to cadets, themselves the result of the spirit of our commercial age. Thus 

the cadet system was the direct outgrowth of police persecution, graft, and attempted suppression of prostitution. It were 

sheer folly to confute this modern phase of the social evil with the causes of the latter. 

 

The serious student of this problem realizes that legislative enactments, stringent laws, and similar methods can not possibly 

eradicate, nor even ameliorate this evil. Those best familiar with the subject agree on this vital point. Dr. Alfred Blaschko, an 

eminent authority, convincingly proves in his "Prostitution im 19. Jahrhundert" that governmental suppression and moral 

crusades accomplish nothing save driving the evil into secret channels, multiplying its dangers to the community. In this claim 

he is supported by such thorough students as Havelock Ellis, Dr. H. Bloss, and others. 

 



Mere suppression and barbaric enactment can serve but to embitter and further degrade the unfortunate victims of 

ignorance and stupidity. The latter has reached its highest expression in the proposed law to make humane treatment of 

prostitutes a crime, punishing anyone sheltering a prostitute with five years imprisonment and $10,000 fine. Such an attitude 

merely exposes the terrible lack of understanding of the true causes of prostitution, as a social factor, as well as manifesting 

the Puritanic spirit of the Scarlet Letter days. 

 

An educated public opinion, freed from the legal and moral hounding of the prostitute, can alone help to ameliorate present 

conditions. Wilful shutting of eyes and ignoring of the evil, as an actual social factor of modern life, can but aggravate matters. 

We must rise above our foolish notions of "better than thou," and learn to recognize in the prostitute a product of social 

conditions. Such a realization will sweep away the attitude of hypocrisy and insure a greater understanding and more humane 

treatment. As to a thorough eradication of prostitution, nothing can accomplish that save a complete transvaluation of all 

accepted values—especially the moral ones—coupled with the abolition of industrial slavery. 

 

IOKANAAN TO SALOME 

To Miss Mary Garden, with her permission. 

By WILLIAM MOUNTAIN. 

 

THOU beauteous serpent and thou ancient shame! 

Thou wonder and thou wounder of the earth! 

Eden was darkened when thy beauty came, 

And cursed was the day that gave thee birth. 

 

Mad men have painted thee on prison walls, 

In dark delirious hours when their chains 

Seemed loosed from aching limbs, but left them thralls 

To dreams from which they woke to fiercer pains. 

 

Thou art the world's desire and all its sin! 

Things long forgotten flame in thy swift eye; 

Dead lusts that long but never solace win, 

Remorse that gnaws, and starved satiety. 

 

The languorous East is sleeping in thy face, 

The fiery West burns in thy purple veins, 

And all the smouldering passions of the race 

Flare in the souls of them thy lust disdains. 

 



Dead loves and ghosts of unremembered days, 

And far-off yearnings kindle at thy kiss; 

Long-buried hopes thy hot caresses raise, 

Unwilling shapes from time's unplumbed abyss. 

 

Thou art the world's delight since life began; 

Euphrates knew thee and the sacred Nile; 

The primal instinct of the earliest man 

Uprears in him who sickens 'neath thy smile. 

 

Thy beauty is the lily in decay, 

Thy singing like the sirens of the sea; 

Lo, thou art her whose memory is dismay, 

The sorrows of mankind thy progeny. 

 

Thou art a symbol of the earth-old ache, 

The ever-blooming flower of desire, 

The dream of beauty for its own fair sake, 

The cry for joy e'en from the funeral pyre. 

 

Thy voice is sweeter than the camel bell 

That tinkles when the weary caravan 

Rests by the city gates; but down in hell 

Its breath the fires of the unhappy fan. 

 

Thy hair's a forest, shadowy, sweet as myrrh, 

Where grief might swoon and heaven find in its scent; 

Thy mouth's a ruby, thy lips lovelier 

Than all the jewels of the Orient. 

 

Thine eyes are like the fairest stars of eve, 

And thy feet touch the tile like flowers that fall; 

I dare not watch thy unveiled bosom heave 

Lest His sworn prophet prove love's willing thrall. 



 

For I could be the dust beneath thy feet, 

To trample, shod with lust and wet with tears; 

For oh! the odor of thy breath is sweet, 

And thy sad smile is older than the years. 

 

Thy hair winds round the world, thy passion streams 

Almost a glory from thy finger-tips; 

How might the weary yield to happy dreams, 

And suck nepenthe from thy fatal lips! 

 

Thine arms embrace the earth, the stars, the sun, 

Thy shadow flares across the frightened sky; 

The desert conquered first or thou hadst won! 

Ah, slay me, Herod, for I fain would die. 

 

* * * 

ANARCHIST SYMPOSUM*** 

PROUDHON. 

 

PIERRE JOSEPH PROUDHON, the French Anarchist, born in 1809, and writing between the years 1848 and 1863, takes the 

same position as that occupied by the American Abolitionist, Wendell Phillips, when he said: "God has given mankind one, 

and only one, rule to success—utter and exact justice. That, he has guaranteed, shall always be expediency." His central 

conception is that of Herbert Spencer, as expressed by the latter in his "Plea for Liberty," namely that "justice" is the cement 

that holds society together. The following quotations from his writings illustrate his views: 

 

"Justice is the central star which governs societies; the pole about which the political world revolves; the principle and rule 

of all transactions. Nothing is done among men that is not in the name of right; nothing without invoking justice." 

 

He scoffs at the idea of the law representing justice, as will be seen from the following passages: 

 

"Laws and ordinances fall like hail on the poor populace. After a while the political soil wil be covered with a layer of paper, 

and all the geologists will have to do will be to list it under the name of papyraceous formation, among the epochs of the 

earth's history. . . . Do you believe that the populace, or the government itself, can keep its sanity in this labyrinth? 

 



"I am ready to make terms, but I will have no laws; I acknowledge none; I protest against every order which an ostensibly 

necessary authority shall please to impose on my free will. Laws! We know what they are and what they are worth. Cobwebs 

for the powerful and rich; chains which no steel can break for the little and the poor; fishers' nets in the hands of the 

government." 

 

Proudhon's conception of the future is that men and women, living under conditions of equal freedom, instead of being 

governed by laws imposed by external authority, will govern themselves by voluntary contracts. On this head he says: 

***The Symposium will consist of extracts from the world's greatest thinkers and writers on the subject of Anarchism, 

including Proudhon, Warren, Bakunin, Kropotkin, Tolstoy, Stirner, and others. Some of the quotations are according to Steven 

T. Byington's translation. 

"That I may remain free, that I may be subjected to no law but my own, and that I may govern myself, the edifice of society 

must be rebuilt upon the idea of CONTRACT." 

 

Proudhon has no belief in the State as a protector or righter of wrongs. He rejects it absolutely as being an involuntary 

relation, and declares emphatically that "the government of man by man is slavery." He asserts (and in this respect Herbert 

Spencer agrees with him entirely) that the extent to which the rule of authority does or does not prevail is an absolutely true 

test of the civilization or barbarism of any given society; that the lower the general intellectual development of any given 

society, the more it is characterized by the authority of man over man. 

 

Government by party is fully as objectionable, in Proudhon's view, as government by a Tsar, as will be seen from the following 

passage: 

 

"All parties without exception, in so far as they seek for power, are varieties of absolutism; and there will be no liberty for 

citizens, nor order for societies, no union among workingmen, till in the political catechism the renunciation of authority shall 

have replaced faith in authority. No more parties, no more authority, absolute liberty of man and citizen—there, in three 

words, is my political and social confession of faith." 

 

"Authority, government, power, State—these words all denote the same thing—each man sees in it the means of oppressing 

and exploiting his fellows. Absolutists, doctrinaires, demagogues, and Socialists turn their eyes incessantly to authority." 

 

Criticising the methods of acquiring wealth, then in vogue, Proudhon—in one of his earlier publications—made use of the 

expression "property is robbery." This unfortunate but catchy phrase was taken up immediately, and has been employed 

industriously ever since as proof that Proudhon was a Communist. He was at constant pains to refute this misrepresentation. 

Writing in 1850, he said: 

 

"What I sought for as far back as 1840 in defining property, what I am wanting now, is not a destruction; I have said it till I 

am tired. That would have been to fall with Rousseau, Plato, Louis Blanc himself, and all the adversaries of property, into 

Communism, against which I protest with all my might; what I ask for property is a oalance—that is, justice. 

 

Proudhon declares in the most emphatic manner that his whole aim is to give each man the full product of his labor, and his 

position is that this will be possible only under conditions of freedom, wherein men and women, standing on a footing of 



equal opportunity, determine for themselves what they shall give and what they shall receive in return, binding themselves 

by their own voluntary contracts. 

 

As to the method by which the transformation that he regards as absolutely necessary is to be accomplished, Proudhon 

speaks with no uncertain voice. He rejects most positively all suggestions of an artificially created, violent revolution, 

declaring that the new conditions will appear only "as soon as the idea is popularized." He mocks the physical force advocates, 

say-ing: "Accomplish the revolution, they say, and after this everything will be cleared up. As if the revolution itself could be 

accomplished without a leading idea." 

 

"To secure justice to one's self by bloodshed is an extremity to which the Californians, gathered since yesterday to seek for 

gold, may be reduced; but may the luck of France preserve us from it." 

 

"Despite the violence which we witness I do not believe that hereafter liberty will need to use force to claim its rights and 

avenge its wrongs. Reason will serve us better; and patience, like the revolution, is invincible." 

 

To those who object that the educational method is an impossibility, since the professions, the middle class, and the powers 

that be are impervious to reason, and the populace, brutalized by servitude, remains hopelessly indifferent, he replies: "Don't 

worry. Just as the lack of ideas makes one lose the most promising games, war against ideas can only push forward the 

revolution. Do you not see already that the régime of authority, of inequality, of predestination, of eternal salvation, and of 

reasons of State is daily becoming more intolerable for the well-to-do classes, whose conscience and reason it tortures, than 

for the mass, whose stomach cries out against it?" 

 

In consequence of his holding these opinions, those who profess the "class struggle" doctrine in its narrowest sense and 

believe that the social question is a stomach question, to be settled solely by those whose stomachs are affected, speak 

contemptuously of Proudhon as a middle-class philosopher. 

 

* * * 

 

MONKEY VS. MAN 

 

GO to the monkey, thou voter, consider his ways and be wise. Do the monkeys pay ground rent to the descendants of the 

first old ape who discovered the valleys where the monkeys live? Do they hire the trees from the chimpanzee who first found 

the forest? 

 

Do they buy the cocoanuts from the great-great grandchildren of the gorilla who invented a way to crack them ? 

 

Do they allow two or three monkeys to form a corporation and obtain control of all the paths that lead through the woods? 

 

Do they permit some smart young monkey, with superior business ability, to claim all the springs of water in the forest as his 

own, because of some alleged bargain made by their ancestors 500 years ago? 



 

Do they allow a smart gang of monkey lawyers to so tangle up their conceptions of ownership that a few will obtain possession 

of everything? 

 

Do they appoint a few monkeys to govern them and then allow those appointed monkeys to rob the tribe and mismanage all 

its affairs? 

 

Do they build up a monkey city and then hand over the land, and the paths, and the trees, and the springs, and the fruits, to 

a few monkeys who sat on a log and chattered while all the work was going on ? 

 

* * * 

 

FOR THE REVOLUTION IN SPAIN 

AN APPEAL FOR SOLIDARITY 

 

AFTER the recent bloody events in Spain, caused by the war in Morocco, when the Spanish proletariat protested against that 

horrible slaughter, undertaken solely for the profit of a few capitalists; after all the brutalities perpetrated by the Civil Guards 

against the defenseless women and children who were massacred in the streets of Barcelona, because they refused to let 

their fathers, brothers, and husbands go to the national shambles; after the unmerciful and ferocious persecutions of 

propagandists of radical ideas, by means of imprisonment, exiles, and death; after reactionary clericalism had vented its 

insatiable thirst for martyr's blood and had murdered the great educator, Francisco Ferrer, the man who tried to regenerate 

the Spanish people by working for the enlightenment of the child and by teaching principles of right and justice; after this 

orgy of violence and crime, executed in the name or religion, capitalism, and the State,—we, the torch-bearers of liberty, 

acting in the name of civilization, do intend to continue the fight in Spain, so that we may destroy the shameful monarchy of 

the insane Alfonso XIII., who is ruled by the high clergy, the genuine representatives of the Inquisition of Torquemada, and 

who hold the people in darkness and ignorance, and continue the old reactionary traditions and absurd superstitions. 

 

We are convinced that while the present conditions in Spain continue there will be no chance for the people to be educated 

in the new ideas of progress, but that they will be ignorant and servile; and that there will always be danger to men who, like 

Ferrer, may try to continue the generous work of this martyr of the Modern School. 

 

At the beginning of our efforts, we known that obstacles will be found in the road of the struggle; but we count on many 

good fighters who will triumph or perish for the principles of right and justice in their desire to put an end to all the infamy 

consummated for so many centuries in the land of the Inquisition. 

 

OUR OBJECT. 

 

All those who reject the reactionary ideas of absolutism, are on our side, and we wish to fight all together, without regard to 

individual principles or separative ideas, forming a radical "block" in order to overthrow the present régime, and to open the 

road for more advanced institutions. 



 

WHO WE ARE: SOLIDARITY NECESSARY. 

 

We, the "Pro-Spanish Revolutionary Committee" of New York, are a branch of the "Revolutionary Party," with headquarters 

in Paris, composed of Spanish revolutionists, but enjoying the co-operation of intelligent and generous foreign fighters, who 

conduct an international agitation in all the principal cities of Europe. In order to raise the means for this purpose, we are 

appointed in this city, as representatives of the radical Spanish colony, to collect money in the United States from all who are 

willing to help toward the total destruction of Spanish Reaction. 

 

We hope that all the radical fighters of all countries will give us a hand, because our cause is the cause of all sufferers and 

slaves throughout the world. We must show a practical revolutionary alliance facing the power of our tyrants and making 

effective a strong solidarity among the international proletariat. 

 

In the name of civilization and progress, we call upon the radical people to assist us in the struggle against despotism and 

barbarism. 

 

Shall we be heard? 

 

Yours for the Revolution, 

 

AGUSTIN CASTAÑEDA 

JAIME VIDAL 

JOSE RUBIO 

AQUILINO CHAO 

ENRIQUE BENAVIDES 

RUFINO ALONSO 

MANUEL MARTIÑEZ MANUEL VASQUEZ 

GAYETANO SOIM´E 

MANUEL VALD´ES 

MATEO FIGERROTT 

ALFONSO MORELLO 

ENRIQUE ALVAREZ 

HERMEÑEGILDO GAUNDO 

 

LEOPOLDO GARCIA 

 



New York, December 15, 1909. 

 

N. B.—All the contributions for this purpose should be sent to the treasurer, A. Castañeda, 72 Liberty St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

 

J. VIDAL, Secretary. 

 

THE PRIEST AND THE DEVIL 

By FEDOR DOSTOYEVSKY.**** 

 

BEFORE the altar in a splendid church, glistening with gold and silver and lit up by a multitude of candles, stood a priest 

arrayed in beautiful robe and gorgeous mantle. He' was a portly, dignified man, with ruddy cheeks and well-kept beard. His 

voice was sonorous and his mien haughty. His appearance was in keeping with the church, which glowed and shone with 

luxury. 

 

The congregation, however, presented a different picture. It consisted mostly of poor workingmen and peasants, old women 

and beggars. Their clothing was shabby and exhaled the peculiar odor of poverty. Their thin facesbore the marks of hunger 

and their hands the marks of toil. It was a picture of want and misery. 

 

The priest burned incense before the holy pictures, and then piously and solemnly raised his voice and preached. 

 

"My dear brethren in Christ," he said, "our dear Lord gave you life, and it is your duty to be satisfied with it. But are you 

satisfied ? No. 

 

"First of all, you do not have enough faith in our dear Lord and His saints and miracles. You do not give as freely as you should 

from your earnings to the holy church. 

 

"In the second place, you do not obey the authorities. You oppose the powers of the world, the Tsar and his officers. You 

despise the laws. 

 

"It is written in the Bible, 'Give unto Caesar that which is Caesar's, and give unto God that which is God's.' But you do not do 

it! And do you know what this means ? This is a deadly sin. Indeed, I tell you, it is the devil who is tempting you to go his way. 

It is he who tempts your souls, and you imagine it is your own free-will that prompts you to act in this way. His will it is, not 

yours. 

 

**** Fedor Dostoyevsky achieved fame as the author of two of the most powerful psychical studies ever penned: "Poor Folk" 

and "Crime and Punishment," both of which have been translated into most European languages. During his incarceration, 

for political reasons, in the terrible fortress of SS. Peter and Paul—an imprisonment which ruined his constitution and caused 

his early death—he wrote the following sketch upon the wall of his cell. 



 

He is waiting for your death. He is burning with eagerness to possess your souls. He will dance before the flames of hell, in 

which your souls will suffer agonies. 

 

"Therefore, I warn you, my brethren, I admonish you to leave the path of damnation. There is still time. O God, have mercy!" 

 

The people listened, trembling. They believed the priest's solemn words. They sighed and crossed themselves, and fervently 

kissed the floor. The priest also crossed himself, turned his back to the people—and smiled. 

 

It so happened that the devil was just passing by the church while the priest was speaking thus to the people. He heard his 

name mentioned, so he stood by the open window and listened. He saw the people kiss the priest's hand. He saw how the 

priest, bending before a gilded picture of some saint, hastily pocketed the money which the poor people had put down there 

for the holy church. This provoked the devil, and no sooner did the priest leave the church than he ran after him and caught 

hold of his holy mantle. 

 

"Hello, you fat little father!" he said. "What made you lie so to those poor misled people? What tortures of hell did you 

depict? Don't you know they are already suffering the tortures of hell in their earthly lives ? Don't you know that you and the 

authorities of the State are my representatives on earth ? It is you who make them suffer the pains of hell with which you 

threaten them. Don't you know this ? Well, then, come with me!" 

 

The devil grabbed the priest by the collar, lifted him high in the air, and carried him to a factory, to an iron foundry. He saw 

the workmen there running and hurrying to and fro and toiling in the scorching heat. Very soon the thick, heavy air and the 

heat are too much for the priest. With tears in his eyes, he pleads with the devil: "Let me go! Let me leave this hell!" 

 

"Oh, my dear friend, I must show you many more places." The devil gets hold of him again and drags him off to a farm. There 

he sees the workmen threshing the grain. The dust and heat are insufferable. The over-seer carries a knout, and unmercifully 

beats anyone who falls to the ground overcome by hard work or hunger. 

 

Next the priest is taken to the huts where these same workers live with their families—dirty, cold, smoky, ill-smelling holes. 

The devil grins. He points out the poverty and hardship which are at home here. 

 

"Well, isn't this enough ?" he asks. And it seems as if even he, the devil, pities the people. The pious servant of God can hardly 

bear it. With uplifted hands he begs: "Let me go away from here. Yes, yes! This is hell on earth!" 

 

"Well, then, you see. And you still promise them another hell. You torment them, torture them to death mentally when they 

are already all but dead physically! Come on! I will show you one more hell—one more, the very worst." 

 

He took him to a prison, and showed him a dungeon, with its foul air and the many human forms, robbed of all health and 

energy, lying on the floor, covered with vermin that were devouring their poor, naked, emaciated bodies. 

 



"Take off your silken clothes," said the devil to the priest; "put on your ankles heavy chains such as these unfortunates wear; 

lie down on the cold and filthy floor— and then talk to them about a hell that still awaits them!" 

 

"No, no!" answered the priest. "I cannot think of anything more dreadful than this. I entreat you, let me go away from here!" 

 

"Yes, this is hell. There can be no worse hell than this. Did you not know it ? Did you not know that these men and women 

whom you were frightening with the picture of a hell hereafter—did you not know that they are in hell right here, before 

they die?" 

 

The priest hung his head. He did not know where to look in his confusion. 

 

The devil smiled maliciously. "Yes, little father, you are going to say that the world likes to be cheated. Well, now!" And he 

released his hold. 

 

The priest tucked up his long mantle and ran as fast as his legs would carry him. 

 

The devil watched and laughed. 

 

* * * 

 

This story came into my mind while listening to the sermon of the prison chaplain, and I wrote it down on the wall to-day, 

December 13, 1849. 

 

A PRISONER. 

 

INTERNATIONAL NOTES 

 

GERMANY. 

 

The Anarchist Conference held recently at Leipzig did not bring about the desired result. Indeed, it merely served to aggravate 

existing friction. The decision of the Congress concerning the reorganization of the German Anarchist Federation has not 

been accepted by most of the groups, on the ground that it is too centralistic and authoritarian. The groups favor federative 

organization. 

 

The Berlin Revolutionar has suspended publication. In its place another paper, Der Anarchist, has made its appearance in 

Leipzig. Thus the Anarchist movement of Germany now possesses three papers: Der Freie Arbeiter, having a circulation of 

5,000; Der Anarchist, with 2,000 subscribers, and Der Socialist, of Berlin, with a like number of readers. 



 

SWITZERLAND. 

 

The Anti-Militaristic Congress, called by the Federative Committee of the Roman Trades Federation and the Anarchist papers 

Voix du Peuple and Le Reveil, took place at Bienne, amid great attendance. In spite of the opposition of the Socialists, who 

showed them-selves true patriots, the Congress proved very successful. It was the unanimous decision of the delegates to 

continue the anti-militarist propaganda with all possible energy and vigor. 

 

ENGLAND. 

 

While the International Press Congress was holding its sessions in London, and a high government official was eulogizing the 

grand English liberty of the press, our Comrade Guy A. Aldred was convicted in Old Bailey to a year's imprisonment on the 

charge of "seditious libel," resulting from the fact that Aldred published one number of the Indian Sociologist. The latter is 

the organ of the Hindu revolutionists, edited by Krishna Varma, who was forced to flee to Paris, his liberty being threatened 

by the government of Great Britain. 

 

After the killing of Sir Curzon Wyllie by the Hindu revolutionist Dingra, the former publisher of the Sociologist, A. Fletcher 

Horsley—an ordinary printer in no way interested in the movement for India's liberation— was condemned to four months' 

hard labor. As no printer could be found willing to risk incarceration by publishing the paper, Comrade Aldred offered his 

services, which circumstance resulted in the charge of seditious libel and imprisonment. 

 

Evidently the boasted English liberty of the press is no less a humbug than its "free" speech. The condemnation by an English 

court of John Most and Vladimir Bourtzeff, some years ago, at the instigation of the Russian government, has long since 

characterized the quality of English liberty, not to mention the treatment of Irish Nationalists. 

 

* * * 

 

The oppressive and repressive measures employed by the British government in India do not seem to achieve the ends 

desired. The attitude of that much-exploited country is well voiced by the Free Hindusthan: 

 

Repression, tyranny, and indiscriminate punishment of innocent men have been the watchwords of the government of the 

alien domination in India ever since we began the commercial boycott of English goods. The tiger qualities of the British are 

much in evidence now in India. They think that by the strength of the sword they will keep down India! It is this arrogance 

that has brought about the bomb, and the more they tyrannize over a helpless and unarmed people, the more terrorism will 

grow. We may deprecate terrorism as outlandish and foreign to our culture, but it is inevitable as long as this tyranny 

continues, for it is not the terrorists that are to be blamed, but the tyrants that are responsible for it. It is the only resource 

for a helpless and unarmed people when brought to the verge of despair. It is never criminal on their part. The crime lies with 

the tyrant. 

 

The Hindu publication. Band Mataram, of Calcutta, suppressed by the government, is now published in Switzerland. All 

communications should be addressed to Madame Cama, Poste Restante, Geneve. 



 

SPAIN. 

 

The fall of Maura's cabinet did not result in the expected cessation of reactionary outrages. The "liberal" régime of Moret has 

proved as tyrannous as that of his predecessor. The courts-martial of Barcelona continue their bloody work: to the long list 

of those doomed to death, forced labor, and deportation, and those still suffering in the fortress, forty-two new 

condemnations have been added, among them two death sentences, ten life imprisonments, and the rest condemned to 

long years of hard labor. 

 

The Paris Committee for the defence of the victims of the Spanish reaction is determined to continue its war against the 

"liberal" tyranny in order to arouse the Spanish people to the necessity of abolishing the terrible autocracy of the present 

régime. It is doing its utmost to waken the conscience of the international proletariat to the point of boycotting Spanish 

goods, and thus striking at the very vitals of Spanish capitalism. 

 

Comrade Charles Malato writes us from Paris: 

 

Dear Comrades: I have just received your letter including a check for $93.00 (478 francs) which you collected for the 

imprisoned comrades. I shall immediately consult with Comrades Charles Albert and Moreno about the disposition of the 

money. 

 

There are still in the Barcelona jails over a hundred prisoners. We are now intensifying our campaign to prevent the execution 

of the twelve comrades, including three women, sentenced to death. 

 

We have just held a massmeeting, with Soledad Villa franca, the companion and co-worker of Ferrer, as our chief speaker. It 

was a triumph for us, who claim the right of free love and free union as against the hypocrisy of legality, to witness the respect 

and enthusiastic sympathy with which our friend Soledad was welcomed. 

 

I will do everything possible to comply with your request to procure Ferrer's works. He wrote many articles; yet, being 

extremely modest, he rarely signed them. He was principally an organizer and founder of schools, libraries, and reviews. 

During his incarceration in 1906-07 he wrote two important manuscripts,—one about rational morality, the other about 

federative communism. But, unfortunately, those works have been destroyed by the police in Mongat 

 

* * * 

 

The Spanish correspondent of a French paper thus describes the burial of Francisco Ferrer: 

 

It was by a very special favor that the relations of the victim were allowed to be present at his burial. Ferrer remained visible 

in his open coffin, according to the Spanish custom, until the last moment. The modest coffin of blackened pine was brought 

down in the night. Ferrer was stretched out in the same gray garments which have been seen in his latest photographs. His 

head was wrapped in blood-stained bandages, but this sinister turban did not conceal the broken bones and the fragments 



of his oozing brain. His right cheek-bone was broken in, and an open wound stretched up to his temples. His throat was 

bleeding a little, and had been stopped up with a handful of chalk. In the middle of his forehead a small orifice revealed the 

passage of a bullet, which had gone out at the top of his skull. His face was bloodless ; but his hands were swollen and black, 

and added to the sinister horror of the spectacle. When the coffin was lifted for burial, I noticed that it had been standing on 

a big pool of blood, and all through the funeral procession the horrible box left traces of its passage along the road. The 

authorities would not allow burial in a private tomb, and the remains were consigned to the common ditch. The family, 

however, was permitted to put a stone to indicate where he had been buried. His mother was taken ill during this painful 

ceremony. It is related that this poor old woman came to the office of the Castle of Montjuich the previous evening asking to 

see her son, not knowing that he had already been shot. Permission was refused without any explanations being given. 


