


R
i

A

=

EEUE ki e cas © O N ¢

S ———
THE PEOPLE’'S ADVENT.

BY GERALD MASSEY.

*Tis coming up the steep of time,

And t.hi':goltf world is growing Brighter !
We may not see its dawn sublim

Yet high hopes make the hem-t "throb lighter.
We mav be slecping in the

When it awakes the world in wonder S
But we have felt it gathering round,

And heard lts voice of living thunder.

"Iis coming ! yes, tis coming !

*Tis coming now, the glorious time,
Foretoltlﬁ)y seers and sung in story ;
For which, when thinking was a crtme,

Souls leapt to heaven from scaffolds gory !
They ,nor saw the work they w: ro(ght{
Nor the crowned hopes of centuries blossom !

But the live u§htnin§ of their thou ht
And daring oth pulse earth’s bosom,
'Tis coming ! yes, 'tis coming!

(,reeds, empires, systems, rot with age,
But shﬁreat people’s ever youthful !
And it 1 write the future’s
To our humanity more truthfu v
The gnarliest heart hath tender chords,
To waken at the name of * brother,”
And time comes when brain- scorpiou words
We shall not gﬁgn.k to stint each other.
ming ! yes,’tis coming !

. Freedom ! the tyra.nt,s kill thy braves ;
Yet in our memories live the sleepers,
Though murdered millions feed the graves,
Dug by death’s fierce red-handed reapers;
The world shall not forever bow
To things which mock God’s own endeavor ;
’Tis nearer than they wot of now,
When ﬂowers wreathe the sword forever.
'Tis coming ! yes, ’tis coming !

Fm&ernity ! love's other name !
Dear, heaven-connecting link of being !

Then shall we grasp thy golden dream,

As souls full statured, grow far-seeing.
Thon shn.lt unfold our better part,

in our life cu yield more honey 3
L'f t up with joy man's heart;
nd love’sown worl with smiles more sunny.
"I'is coming ! ves, ’tis coming !

AL“ must come ! The tyrant’s throne
 crumbling with our hot tears rusted ;

The sword earth’s mighty have leant on

Iy eankered, with our heart's blood erusted.
Room‘ ! for rt&le men of miud make way !
Y ers, panse onger

Ye cumot m e 0 o

~ The wor

-.,( '.l‘he ‘people’s advent’s coming !

O
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BISSENTING VOICES. '

d rolls on, th ﬁght ZToWS stronger—

ture may develop, at present we are
completely at the mercy of the powers
that be, and whilst I fully recognize the
justice of our cause, and am as keenly
alive to the injustice we are subjected
to, I must draw the line at forcible re-
sistance to the wrongs we endure. Our
oppressors are ignorant; as Jesus is
reputed to have said: ‘ Father, forgive
them, for they know not what they do.”
One Danielewicz alive (and no one who
knows you perscnally doubts that you
are a very live man and a true and earn-
est reformer) is worth a dozen dead men.
If I should hear, before this reaches you,
that you had been sent to San Quentin,

' T would not be surprised. Would you

kill the slave, because he was too igno-
rant to comprehend the cause that made
him a slave? Come, comrade, let us
use every fair means at our command to
convince the dominant class of the in-
justice of our present false system ; but,
like Thomas Paine let us exclaim: “‘ De-
stroy the crown, but spare the man.”

I am sorry to differ with you, or com-
rade Lum, and I was equally sorry to
dissent from the views held by Burnett
G. Haskell, W. C. Owens, and above
all J. R. Buchanan whom I loved as a
brother, but I must, as near as I can, be
true to my own honest and earnest con-
victions if I would be true to others.

Fraternally, J. ALLEN Evans.

FROM , WYOMING.

I was not astonished to hear that
our friend Danielewicz’s advice to
the unemployed workingmen would be
received with shouts of ‘ Hang him !
cracify him 1’  Before advocating the
use of dynamite, I would certainly ascer-
tain whether it can be handled wisely
and legitimately. We cannot expect

ing men. The first duty isto feed them;
the second, to educate them. These du-
ties, of course, devolve on the wealthy
classes; woe to them, if their selfish

blindness induces them to ignore the
fferings of others ! For my part, how- |
it

ould never “advocate _desperate

th

diserimination from ignorant and stary- |

desperate men. If we sow

Popular Science Monthly offers this solu-
tion of the social question :

“First. Diminution of State inter-
ference with private liberty, including
State restriction on trade and State en-
couragement of trade.

Second. Constant inculcation of the
doctrine of personal respongibility and
constant efforts to mold better individ-
uals.

Third. An honest, vigorous and sim-
ple administration of justice.”

So far so good; but when the author
tells us that the bottom of the social
question lies in the natural deficiencies
of one kind or other, which prevent peo-
ple from adapting themselves to the
world as it is, I enter my protest. *‘The
world as it is,”” is very unsatisfactorily
managed, and if we could adapt our-
selves ‘to it with humble submission,
would necessarily grow from bad to
worse. I would rather say that the bot-

tom of the social question lies in the
hands of a government too blind and too
corrupt to be ever able to solve it.

A new organization of liberal women
has been recently started and held its
first convention in Washington last Feb-
ruary. The President, Mrs. Matilda
Goslyn Gage, formerly known as a co-

worker with Mrs. Stanton and Susan B.~

Anthony, seems to be a very able and
earnest woman. The members of the
organization will concentrate their ei-
forts against the church, and I hope
against the Jesuitical and hypoceritical
Comstock laws. It is to be regretted
that the association has taken the name
of Women’s National Liberal Union,
thereby seemingly excluding from their
ranks the most advanced thinkers
among the men of thiscountry.
Moxo.

CHEERING VOICES.

FINDLAY, Omo May 5, 18961

Epitor BEACON: 1‘:,0 i and T
Your r was weleomed, an am

glad to ?m%ew that it is able to walk

a'gazs.ﬂ"lmets of reform - -work have my»-»n
hearty sympathy, and I receive more

papers than I have time to read. I de-
gire to lend a helping hand to all my
brothers and sisters that are strugg]mg
to elevate humanity.

- When
remar that if it had been a church
’ t had suspended,

“X loaned to the Lord,"
0l

ubts aj
heard
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CHEERING VOICES.

SANTA BARBARA, CAr., May 16, 1890.
Ebiror Beacox :

I am proud to find you among Har-
man’s defenders, while others—go-called
true radical reformers—have treacher-
ously gone to the aid of the enemy, and
kneel before the god Fear.
man, cleaner of obscenity in mind and
motive than is Harman, never lived; a
nobler, more rational and cleaner reas-
oner-on the woman slavery question |
never walked the earth, and none more |

than he hag ever made the convict’s |
It is said that |

garb a badge of honor.
women are cowards, but they have en-
dorsed him far more numerously and
earnestly than have men throughout all |
his war with the suppressors of free |
speech and press, that he might, unmo-
lested, advocate the emancipation of the |
half of the human family held in bond-
age to the other. I find that many men
advocate liberty for themselves only,
and are no less zealous than are the
Christians in doing what they, can to
foil every effort women make to free
themselves and become seli-supporting
and responsible beings.  No wonder
that women atheists eling' to the ¢hurch
and live the life of hypocrites.
Sincerely, DicMAR MARIAGAR.

Esperaxza, Can., May 13, 1890.
DEeAR DANIELEWICZ

I had an idea you had a bard row to
hoe, and that you would have to go to
bed supperless many times in your at-
tempt to publish Tue Beacox. There-
fore I send you the pittance of §3 00 to
help out the hash department.

My dear friend, you shouldered a hard
task when you undertook the publication
of Tue Beacon. You are little fitted to
be the editor of a labor paper; you have

not half the cheek necessary for such an
undertaking. You are =0 much in earn-

est that you imagine all are like vou;
and go you wear out your soul fighting
against the heaviest kind of odds, while
e of your fellow-reformers live on
the fat of-‘th(, land, the same being skim-
med from the prodm‘e of the toilers, as a
fee for advertlsmg their cause.
it wish,"I could suggest somcthmg to

_your undertaking. Do you | I

ould do any »good
1 the Cali

Surely a

monthly to the editor of Tur Bracox,

to.aggist him in making ends meet? If
you think well of such a proposition, I
will make such a request through your
paper, at the same time heading a list
with a certain omount, payable monthly.
Supposing we could get fifty people to
subseribe §1 per month—which ought
not to be such a hard matter—it would

help you out very much, without its be- |
{ ing missed much by the subscribers. |
| Many could save that amount by using |

a little less tobaceo or drink.

Our appeal might be made genoml%

through your paper; we need not con- |
thisis !

fine ourselves to California. We might

| call it a proselyting fund, to be used in

| the eonversion of ministers of the gos-
pel and other sharpers, to the religion
of labor. What do you think of it?
Give my regards to all the comrades,
| and believe me ever your friend.
C. F. KELLER.

Locaxsport, May 8, 1890.
Dear CoMRADE :
I saw in Lucifer, that you are publish-
ing an Anarchist paper. AsTam a rev-

{ olutionary Anarchist, I aim to agitate
| for an entire overthrow of the present
| social system.
| cation, but it does not require a prescrip-
| tion scholar to understand the prineiples

I have not a college edu-

of Anarchy. Iam determined to work
for Anarchv as I understand it, viz:
equal opportunities in 2l conditions,
with individual lLiberty, in harmony
with natural laws. I am satisfied that
equal opportunities without restrictions
of man or woman, each depending upon
his or her own exertion, to produce what
they desire, would allow every one to
enjoy all the happiness that mind can
conceive.

Please send me a few copies of Tue
Bracox: I will distribute them. I am
too paor to buy any now. I have spent
four years agitating.and have at last
come to poverty. But if I am living
from hand to mouth, I sha]l keep on ag-
itating. :

Most sends me ten coples of Frezheu
every week, which I distribute.

I get the Tu.enttgxh Lmtury and

i of State and Chureh.

‘circumstances.

! While this lasts T shall do ’nlmy best for

the principles of Anarchy or ‘No Gov-
ernment. Therefore I say to you, com-
rade, continue agitating the destruction
The time is now
here for action; the war is at hand; we
must expect- an ontbreak soon. The

i revolution is being foreed now rapidly.

The cireulars accompanying this letter
are partly my thovghts. * Free Speech,
Free Press”” is my own exclusively. I
{have a small hand press and print cir-
! culars whenever I can and give them
away. I am not allowed to speak on the
streets. Oh! what a **free country”
Out! down to oblivion with
such murdering conditions!

Fraternally, Lewis York.

LoursviLie, Ky., May 10, 1890.
Friexp DANIELEWICZ :

Youn may continue to send me Tug
Beacox. -Will forward subseription
shortly.

Iam an old man, an Atkeist and an
Anarchist. I am an admirer of Dyer D.
Lum. I loathe and despise and hate
with every fiber of my nidture the Har-
risons, Blaines, Wanemakers, Com-

stocks, Crosbys and Crafts; and I think

all the people, when thev et their
semes, will say amen! s
I am taking the best of Athelsnc pa-
pers, but most of them c¢ontain too
much of what they are pleased to eall

Spiritualisin; and about one-half their

papers are devoted to what & woman
can do in her shirt-tail under favorable
I do not know that I
shall stop them, but they are disgust-
ing. Death ends all, and when I die I
mean to stay dead and not bother any-
body. WM.E szxex. :
OxL.mAx FEE b T., May 12 1890

DEeAr COMRADE:

It was indeed a pleasure to e to see
that once more Tne Beaca
brxghtly beammg, sendmg*

»‘(‘




“a king as well as the man of blocd. The

= king mounts himself on the horse. The
- he rs is the pf.ople. §9metimes this

=
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v L BIEACON .
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY,
AT 819 FIFTH STREET.

SIGISMUND DANIELEWICZ,
Editor and Proprietor.

San Francisco, May 24, 1890.

_Recruit Subscription Postal Cards will be
sent to any applicant to be filled out with
the name of any party to whom THE
BEACON is to be mailed from this office for
four weeks. Price of single cards, 10 cents;
six cards for 50 cents.

Some of the San Diego Subscriptions have
expired. Subscribers whose copies bear
pencil mark will kindly renew.

The editor should not be held responsible
for all the utterances of correspondents,
even though lack of time should prevent
his commenting upon them.

Ir the working people realized how
they are being robbed they would rise
and overthrow this system in twenty-
four hours.—Adam Swith.

“PracE IN Warsaw” betrays intel-
lectual stagnancy. In Nihilism lies the
hope of the human race— Wendell Phil-
lips. 3

It 15 PescE we advocate and aim at,
but we shall not get it save by war.
—Garibaldi. '

We desire peace; the enemy wants
war. He may have it absolutely.  Kill-
ing, burning—all means are justifiable.
Use them; then will be peace.— Felix
Py’a‘.; U ; i R 5 _"».

Ler us be frank with words. The cap-
italist who steals the reward of labor is

himself by degrees.

A PROTEST.

MuscaTiNg, Iowa, May 16, 1890.

I hereby enter my most earnest pro-
test against the imprisonment of Mr.
Harman, who is condemned to five
years’ confinement in the penitentiary
and $300 fine for sending ‘‘obscene liter-
ature’ through the mails.

Is it possible that in this boasted land
of freedom and Christianity people can
be committed to prison for defending
wives and mothers who are victims to
the passions of rapist husbands, aye,
slaves to lust made legal by barbarous
statutes called laws?

By a few words and sentences written
on paper and called law, women are sex
slaves. Then by 4 little more ‘“‘law,”
bearing the proud title of Comstockism,
it becomes 1illegal to send through the
mails the published truth in defense of
suffering women who are slaves to legal
lust, as set forth in the Markham letter.

O, that there were more such brave
and noble defenders of womanhood as
Lucifer—those who dare do right, who
dare attack the citadel of wrong and in-
justice bolstered up by that old tyrant,
Authority !

‘‘Show me authority in honor's garb.”
The same spirit that nailed a Jesus to
the cross, burned Bruno at the stake,
buried in a living tomb and hung A. R.
Parsons and his comrades—I say that
same spirit to-day is trying to silence by
imprisonment those who have the cour-
age to publish the unvarnished truth in
behalf of the freedom of woman. Yes,
it is the identical spirit that has ever
been on the alert to stop Progress by
knout, lash, pillory, stake, prison, dun-
geon, guillotine and gallows. The path
of progress has ever been stained with
the blood of its martyrs. “Still it
movyes.”’ Mgs. ANNA E. WavTON.

The above protest was sent to me for
publication. It was accompanied by a
private letter of a friend of the author,
in which she says: ‘The agitation in
favor of Mr. Harman must be kept up
till he is released. It involves not only
the question of free press and free mails
which ought to be sacred to every Amer-

ican citizen, but the question ual

Harman. Think of the situation. A

brute in the shape of a man forces a
poor sexually sick woman whose flesh
he owns by virtue of a legalized wrong
called marriage license into sexual inter-
course. Moses Harman, editor of Luci-
fer, the Lightbearer, a journal the special
object of which is the freeing of the
public mind from sexual superstitions,
hears of the outrage and cites it as an
instance and illustration of the perni-
cious operation of the marriage-laws.
Instead of the government protecting
the poor, sick woman and punishing the
fiend who commits the rape on his own

wife—which it would certainly do, were
its mission really the protection of the
weak as its supporters claim for it—it
permits the brute to go scot free but
sends Moses Harman, the publisher of
 Lucifer” to prison for five years and
Jines him $300 for violation of the postal
laws in sending his journal through the
mails. The villain who assaults the
poor, unprotected, sick woman goes free,

and her benefactor, the noble man who

sounds the alarm and tries to take her
part, must suffer a severe penalty for his
humanitarianism !

Esthetic language is too weak. ade-
quately to express the contempt for in-
stitutions which are productive of such
subversion of the last semblance of
equity ! :

But what can be done? My esteemed
correspondent advises to agitate until

comrade Harman's release is effected.

Evidently she is forgetful of recent oc-

currences. Our five comrades in Chi-

cago, Parsons, Spies, Fielden, Engel and
Lingg were murdered by the government
in spite of a whole year’s “‘agitation”
and in spite of petitions for pardon

signed by hundreds of thousands of all

classes of citizens. Our comrades,
Fielden, Schwab and Neebe are still in
prison in spite of four years’ continual
agitation and in spite of the positive
of their innocence by th

T EEECDB R A& C O

G N R N R R

=

e

- meet with prompt action of those friends
~ who thin :

——

A TIMELY PROPOSITION.

Comrade C. F. Keller of Esperanza,
in a letter published under “Cheering
Voices,” offers to issue a call to all sym-
pathisers with the canse of Tue Beacox
to insure its continuation by monthly
subscriptions of $1. The condition of
the paper is such that I concluded to
bring the matter before our friends at
once without any further regular call,
which after all is but a matter of form.

It must be patent to friends that a
paper of the character of Tre Beacon
has a hard stand. No paper can live on
regular subscriptions alone; even the
most popular papers depend upon ad-
vertisers for success. It is impossible,
however, for this paper to get advertise-
ments. The monopolist will certainly
not advertise in it; and its very sympa-
thizers who would like to advertise, are
in fear of being ‘“‘suspected’” and ostra-
eized as radical revolutionists.  Hence
Tae Beacox depends upon subseribers
solely.

Now, while I appreciate comrade Kel-
ler’s propesition, I am inclined to think
that a regular subscription of §1 a
month would be too high a tax, as many
of our'friends’are poor. T should there-
fore suggest to set the amount at 25 cents
a month with the privilege of those
iriends who are able to subscribe as
much more as they feel justified to. In
fact I should not discard even as small
an amount as 10 cents a menth, for

“‘every little helps,” and I am not proud |

.

at all.
I am not backward in making this
proposition, for it is not done in a spirit
of gaining pecuniary benefits. All I de-
sire is to keep the paper afloat. I have
been sending out hundreds of copies free
of charge for agitation purposes and
shall continue to do so as long as I can
publish it. Poverty shall not debar
anyone from ‘receiving the light TaE
Bmc‘qN\ may he able to shed. It started
and shall remain a paper of the poor,
by the poor and for the poor. B
This is a firank statement. May it

A SPONTANEOUS GROWTH.

My good old friend M. 8. Wahrhaitig,

the able ex-editor of the defunct People
dots down the following ‘‘conundrum’’
for me:

“ Will you please to explain how An-
archy could possibly be ‘““established”’
peacably or otherwise? If it could be
“egtablished,”” how could it be ‘“main-
tained?”’ and if it could be *‘estab-
lished’” and ‘‘maintsined” what else
than government would it be?”’ :

Anarchy means Liberty. Liberty can
not be ‘‘established”” or “maintained’’
any more than the sun could be ‘‘estab-
lished”” and ‘““maintained.”” But as the
sun may be prevented from shedding his
benificent rays upcn us by some obstrue-
tion placed in his way, so may Liberty
be prevented from her benevolent oper-
ations by obstacles. And as we remove
obstacles which separate us from the
light of the sun, so we must remove the
obstructions which interfere with Lib-
erty—Tyranny. Indeed, Liberty need
not be ‘“‘established” or “maintained,”

for, in the beautiful words of Freilig- |

rath, as cited before court by our illus-

trious comrade Samuel Fielden, who is

mnow lingering in a Joliet prison cell:

w55 tho? ’\;e caught your noble pray within

your hangman’s sordid thrall,

And tho' your captive was led forth beneath
your eity’s rampart wall;

And tho’ the grass lies o’er her green, where at
the morning early red

The peasant girl brings funeral wreaths,—I tell
you stﬂﬁl—:she is not dead !

The Standard Oil Trust has secured a
controlling interest in the Chicago Gas

Trust, and intends to supply the city

with natural gas from Ohio. The

GOD’'S LATEST UKASES.

Our earthly god — government —has
ordered another visitation upon his
naughty children. This time it is the
| prohibition of the Word, published in
| Princeton, Mass. The Word is the plain-
| est and most outspoken paper published
Lin the world on matters pertaining to
sex reform. God’s postal superintend-
i ent, the Postmaster-General excluded it
from the mail “ privileges.”” This isa
“free country,” you know !

Dressed Beef Trust, the Street-car Trust
and the other owners of Chicago are
somewhat alarmed at this new encroach-
ment of monopoly. However, in case
of extortion the members of those trusts
that are not engaged in the lighting
‘business have always a remedy. They
can form a new trust, pledging its mem-
bers to go to bed in the dark.— Eraminer. |

In this city god’s mail superintendent
e prohibited the mailing of newspapers in
i atreet letter-boxes. The mnaughty chil-
‘dren who have papers to mail will hence-
i forth be obliged to take them to the
| postoffices.

These cases are particularly recom-
mended to friends to ponder over who
are the sworn enemies of competition.
Do they think such regulations or ukases
could exist under free competition?

Subscribe! Subscribe! Subseribe!

If you are a resident of San Francisco
and want to see Tue Beacox live, come
and patronize Our Barbershop and
Laundry office. o 2

1f you are living outside of San Fran-
cisco, subsgeribe for Tue Beacox, and
send for Recruit Subscription Postal
Cards. 25 1 :

OTTO SIINZ.

320 KEARNY STREET

® SAN FRANCISC

N

PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER
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MODERN SCIENCE ESSAYIST.

FIRST SERIES.

His life, writings, and
Mr. Daniel Greenleaf

1. Herbert Spencer:
philosophy. By
Thompson.

9. Charles Robert Darwin: Hislife, works, and
influence. By Rev. John W. Chadwick.

3. Solar and Planetary Evolution: How suns
and worlds come into being. By Mr. Gar-
rett P. Serviss.

Evolution of the Earth: The story of geolo-
gy. By Dr. Lewis G. Janes.

5. Evolution of Vegetal Life:
By Mr. William Potts.

[

How life begins.

The order of zo-
Dr. Rossiter W.

6. Evolution of Animal life:
ological evolution. By
Raymond.

7. The Descent of man: His origin, antiquity,
and growth. By E. D. Cope, Ph. D.

8. Evolution of the Mind. By Robert G. Eccles,

M. D.
9. Evolution of Society. By James A. Skilton.

10. Evolution of Theology.
son.

By Z. Sidney Samp-

11. Evolution of Morals. By Dr. Lewis G. Janes.

12. Proois of Evolution. By Nelson C. Parshall.

13. Evolution as related to Religious Thought.
By John. W. Chadwick.

14. The Philosophy of Evolution: Its relation
to prevailing systems. By Starr Hoyt Nich-
ols.

15. The Effects of Evolution on the Coming Civ-
ilization. By Minot J. Savage.

SECOND SERIES.
{ /

16. The Scope and Principles of the Evolution
Philosophy. By Lewis G. Janes.

17. The Moral and Religious Aspects of Herbery
3 Spenecfe Philosophy. By Sylvan Drey.

18. The Relativity of Knowledge By Robert G.

Fecles, M, D.

19. A Study of Matter and Motion. By Hon. A.

 N. Adams.

20. Primitive Man. By Z. Sidney Sampson.

21. The Growth of thé Marriage Relation.
€. Staniland Wake, A

22. The Evolution of the State. By John A. Tay-
~lor.

The Evolution of Law. By Rufus Sheldon.
The Evolution of Medical Science. B) Rob-
2 ert (. Eccles, M. S i

i & 00 CRNTS m;cu.
“ Address

By

23,
24

FREEDOM’S LIBRARY.

LOVE, MARRIAGE AND DIVORCE.
A discussion between Henry James,
Horace Greeley, and; Stephen Pearl
Andrews. Including the Final Replies
of Mr. Andrews rejected by the New
York ‘ Tribune,” and a subsequent
discussion occurring twenty years later
between Mr. James and Mr. Andrews.
Price, 35 cents.

A LETTER TO GROVER CLEVE-
LAND on His False Inaugural Ad-
dress, the Usurpations and Crimes of
Lawmakers and Judges, and the Con-
gequent Poverty, Ignorance, and Ser-
vitude of the People. By Lysander
Spooner. Price, 35 cents.

WHAT IS FREEDOM AND WHEN
AM I FREE? By Henry Appleton,
Price, 15 cents.

SOUVENIR PICTURE OF THE PARIS
COMMUNE (51 portraits). 25 cents.
Address: “Twentieth Century,” 4 War-
ren street, New York.

A Collection of Anarchist Poems in the

German Language.

BY JOHN HENRY MACKAY.
Price, cloth 75 cents. Paper 50 cts.
R. Tucker, P. O. Box

3366, Boston, Mass.

 Address, Benj.

The Coming Slavery;

The Sins of Legislators; The Great
Political Superstition.
BY HERBERT SPENCER.
Price,15 cents.
Address, “Twentieth
Warren Street, New York.

Freedom in Seience and i‘ea.ehing.

By Ernst Haeckel of the University of
~ Jena. With a Prefatory Note by
- Prof. Huxley. Price 15 cents.

Century,” 4/

|

: Address, “Freethought,'” 838 Howard

'Fnznmouen'r, 838 Howard Qt., 5 b

Street, San Francisco.

l

VOLNE

THE

SUPERSTITION

HISTORY

VOLTAIRE’S ROMANCES.

Address

364 Pages.

The Liberal Classics.

EY’S RUINS OF EMPIRES,with
portrait and map of Astrn]ogn al
Heaven of the Ancients. Paper, 40c;
cloth, 75 cents.

VICAR OF SAVOY, by Jean
Jacques Rousseau, with portrait. Pa-
per cover, 25 cents ; cloth, 50 cents.
IN ALL.:AGES, by
Jean Meslier, an unbelieving Monk.
Paper cover, 50 cents; cloth, $1

OF CHRISTIANITY, by
Edward Gibbon. One vol., 12mo.,
cloth, 864 pp., illustrated. Price $1 50.

CHRISTIAN PARADOXES, by Franeis

Bacon, 10 cents.

Profusely
illustrated. 12 mo., 480 pp. Paper
cover, $1; cloth, $1.50

¢ Freethought,”” 838 Howard

Street, San Francisco.

Works of Max Nordau.

Conventional Lies of Our Civiliza-

tion. "
Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.

| The sale of this work is prohibited in

various parts of Europe.

“This book is not a book ; it is a deed.
and those who oppose it will prove that
they fear it.”’— Vienna News.

PARADOXES.

400 pages, Paper 50 cents. Cloth §I1.
_The “Paradoxes,” like the “Conven-
tional Lies,”” deal with prevalent preju-

dices.

Paris Sketches.
PART 1.

Address, “Twentieth Century,” 4 War-
ren St. New York.

Paper, 50 cents.

Crimes Against Criminals.
BY
Neatly bound. Price ten cen’cq
Address, ‘“Freethought,” 838 ngard
St., San Franeisco.

ROBERT G. INGERLOLL,

r————p——

T s o AR~ 0

TIEE BEACOIT.

LT e g

“ FREIHEIT.” '

A Weekly Anarchist Journal in the
German Language.

Price of Subscription, §2 00 a Year.

Address: John Mueller, P. O. Box 3135, N. Y.

‘¢“ Der Arme Teufel”

A Weekly Anarehist Journal in the
German Language.
Price of Subscription, §2 50 a Year.
Address: DEr ARME TEUFEL, 6 Champlain St.,

Detroit, Michigan.

“FREETHOUGHT.”

A WEEKLY LIBERAYL JOURNAL.

Price of Subseription $2 00 a Year.
Address: Freethought Publishing Company,

838 Howard street, San Francisco, Cal

“G0D AND THE STATE 5

BY MICHAEL BAKOUNINE.

Translated from the Freneh by Benjamin R.

“pucker. Price 15 cents. Address, B. R. Tucker,

i’. 0. Box 8266 Boston, Mass.

¢An Anarchist on Anarchy

BY ELISEE RECLUS.

| THE ECONOMICS

OF
A STUDY OF THE IXDUSTRIAL TYPE.

BY DYER D. LUM.

Price, 25 cents.
Address, George A. Schilling, Room 21, 169 Wash-

ington street, Chieago, 111

A FEMALE NIHILIST.

BY . STEPNIAK.

PEICEs o Bl s i n i 10 Cents.

Address Twentieth Century, 4 Warren St., N. Y.

CAREER OF. A NIHILIST.

A POWERFUL NOVEL. BY STEPNIAK.

Price 15 cents.

Address, Twentieth Century, 4 Warren St., N. Y.

R S SIS R SR

A Politician in Sight of Haven.
BY AUBERON HERBERT.

Price 10 cents.

Address, Twentieth Century, 4 Warren St., N. Y.

Hand-Book of Freethought.

BY W. S. BELL.
Price $1 25.

Address, W.

ANARCHY. |

3. Bell P. O. Box 109, Oakland ,Cal.

' Works of P. J. Proddhon.

| Translated by Benjamin R. Tucker.

Price. cloth $3 50. Full calf, blue gilt
edges, $6 50.

iA(l(]ress, Benjamin R. Tucker, P. O.
Box 3366, Bosfon, Mass, :

THE SCIENCE OF. SOCIETY

BY STEPHEN PEARL ANDREWS,

Price, cloth $1. 00.

| Address, Benj. R. Tucker, P. O. Box
3366, Boston; Mass.

ANARCHIST'S MARCH. (Music.)

BY J. WILLIAM LLOYD.

Price 10 cents.

Address, Twentieth Century, 4 Warren St., N. Y.

What’s to be Done?

A Nihilistic Romanee writtén in Prison.
Suppressed by the Czar.

By N.
With * a portrait of the
Translated by Benj R. Tucker.
Price, cloth §1 00, Paper, 75 cents. *
Address, Benj. R. Tucker, P. O. Box,
3366, Boston, Mass.

(G. TCHERNYCHEWSKY.

authar.

“PHE TRANSATLANTIC.”
A Weekly Radical Literary Journal.
Price of Subscription §2 00. a Year. .

Address, Pransatlantic Publishing Company,

Price 10 cents
Address, Twentieth Century, 4 Warren St. N. ¥

298 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.

The Sexual Enslavement of Woman.

By T o W,u.xmz.

Priges:—One copyy: 3 cents; twqtquas,
5 cents; five copies, 11 cents; ten cop-
ies, 20 cents; fifty copies, 85 cents, one
hundred copies, $1 50. = = st

Address, “‘Fz‘m- Play,’f Valley %&;ﬂaa ; S
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