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Modern Trade.

As hares that from their burrows bound with speed,
Surpassed by no fleet hound in all the pack
Pursuing with long hot tongues lolling slack,
“Where stretches the interminable mead,
And dewy grass bends low with scented seed, |
Pursuers and pursued hold on their track,—
As such poor hunted hares can never heed
Aught but escape, and how to double back,
So breathless on the path of modern trade
Men race, and see the dogs Necessity
From widely started eyes of wild affright,
And know that if they view the dawn or night,
Or pause to gather beauty, they will be
O’'ertaken and flung dead by Usury.
—Miriam DANIELL.
- 0 —
An ldle Tale.
A dragon held in bonds a *‘ladie brightie,”
Whose tears awoke no pity in his heart.
Her life he sucked, till Arthur's nervy knight
Him slew, for all his scales and damned art.
An idle tale that haunts me when I pass
By human rat-holes where the gaunt serfs mass;
What knight is there on dauntless purpose bent
To free the prisoned souls from monstrous Rent ?
—Miriaym DANIELL.

—r——
Memorial Oration.

(Delivered by Voltairine de Cleyre, on November 11,
1901, in Chicago.)

Let me begin my address witha confession.
I make it sorrowfully and with self-disgust ;
butin the presence of great sacrifice we learn
humility, and if my comrades could give
their lives for their belief, why let me give
my pride. Yet I would not give it, for per-
sonal utterance is of trifling importance,
were it not that I think at this particular
season, it will encourage those of our sym-
pathizers whom the recenit outburst of sav-
agery may have disheartened, and perhaps
lead some ,who are standing where I
once stood to do as 1 did later. This
is my confession: fifteen years ago last
May when the echoces of the Haymarket
bomb rolled through the little Michigan
village where I then lived, I, like the rest
of the credulous and brutal, read one
lying newspaper headline “Anarchists throw
a bomb in a crowd in the Haymarket
in Chicago,” and immediately cried out
“They ought to be hung.” —This, though
I had never believed in capital punishment
for ordinary criminals. For that ignorant,
outrageous, bloodthisty sentence I shall
never forgive myself, though I know the dead
men would have forgiven me, thoughIknow
those who loved them forgive me. But my
own voice, as it sounded that night, will
sound so in my ears till I die,—a bitterre-
proach and shame. What hadIdone? Cred-
ited the first wild rumor of an event of which
I knew nothing, and, in my mind, sent men
to the gallows without asking one word of
defense! In one wild, unbalanced moment
threw away the sympathies of a lifetime,
and became an executioner at heart. And

I said millions said. I have only one word
of extenuation for myself and all those pco-
ple—ignorance. I did not know what An-
archism was. I had never seen it used save
in histories, and there it was always synon-
ymous with social confusionand murder. I
believed the newspapers. I thought these
men had thrown that bomb, unprovoked,
into a mass of men and women, from a
wicked delight in killing. And so thought
all those millions of others.

sand,’I am glad I was - of them, who
did not let the matter rest there.

decency first stirred within me after that,—
whether it was an intellectual suspicion that
maybe I did not kow all the truth of the
case and could not believe the newspapers,
or whether it was the old strong undercur-
rent of sympathy which often prompts the
heart to go out to the accused, without a
reason; but this I do know that though I
was no Anarchist at the time of the exccu-
tion, it was long and long before that, that
Icame to the conclusion that the accusation

their conviction; and that the hanging, if
hanging their should be, would be the act of
a society composed of people who had said
what I said onthe first night, and who had
kept their eyes and ears fast shut ever since,
determined to see nothing and to know

nothing but rage and vengeance.

hanged, seeing it was not proven they knew

very high and noble ideal of human life, and

gutor were in their malice! Little by little I

claimed it in the market-place. Little by

workers, which from the time I was old

what1did that night millionsdid, and what

what they were hanged for was preaching|graves
it to the the common people,—the common
people who were as ready ta hang them, in
their_ignorance, as_the court and the prose-

came to know that these were men who had
a clearer vision of human right than most
of their fellows; and who, being moved b_\"; that free men never chose to labor there,
deep social sympathies, wished to share| with pick and shovel in that feul, sewage-
their vision with their fellows, and so pro-|soaked carth,in that narrow tréch, in that

sense to conceive. For me there had never
been a hope there should be no more rich and
poor; but a vague idea that there might
not be so rich and so poor, if the working-
men by combining could exact a little better
wages, and make their hoursalittle shorter.
It was the message of these men, (and their
death swept that message far out into ears
that would never have heard their living
voices,) that all such little dreams are folly.

But out of| That not indemanding little, not in striking
those millions there were some few thou-|for an hour less, not in mountain labor to

bring forth mice, can any lasting alleviation
come; but in demanding, much,—all,—in a

I know not what resurrection of human |bold self-assertion of the worker to toil any

hours he finds sufficient, not that another
finds for him,—here is where the way out
lies. That message, and the message of
others, whose works, associated with theirs,
their death drew to my notice, took me up,
as it were, upon a mighty hill, wherefrom I
saw the roofs off the workshops of the little
world. I saw the machines, the things that
men had made to case their burden, the
wonderful things, the iron genii, I saw them
set their iron teeth in the living flesh of the

was false, the trial a farce, that there was|men who made them; I saw the maimed
na warrant either in justice or in law for|and crippled stumps of men go limping

away into the night that engulfs the poor,
perhaps to be thrown up in the flotsam
and jetsam of beggary for a time, per-
haps to suicide in some dim corner where the
black surge throws its slime.

I saow the rose fire of the furnace shining

Till {on the blanched face of the man who tended

the very end I hoped that merey might it, and knew surely as I knew anything in
intervene, though justice did not; and|life, that never would a free man feed his

from the hour I knew ncither would nor|blood to the fire like that.
ever could again, I distrusted law and law-
yers, judges and governors alike. And my |crushed, bornefrom the mouths of the mines
whole being cried out to know what it was
these men had stood for, and why they were

[ saw swart bodies, all mangled and

to be stowed away in a grave hardly less
narrow and dark than that in which the
living form had crouched ten, twelve, four-

anything about the throwing of the bomb. [ teen hours a day; and [ knew that in order
Little by little, here and there, I came to|that I might be warm—1, and you, and
know that what they had stood for was a

those others who never do any dirty work
—those men had slaved away in those black
and been crushed to death at last.

I saw beside city streets great heaps of
horrible colored earth, and down at the
bottom of the trench from which it was

visible, bright gleaming cyes, like a wild an-
imal’'s hunted into its

hole. And I knew

‘dc:ull.\' sewer gas ten, eight, even six hours

little I realized that the misery, the pathetic| a day. Only slaves would do it.
submission, the awful degradation of the

| . .
i I'saw deep down in the hull of the ocean
liner the men who shoveled the coal—burned

enough to begin to think had borne heavily | and sered like paper before the grate; and
upon my heart, (as they must bear upon all| I knew that ““the record” of the beautiful
who have hearts to feel at all,) had smitten| monster, and the pleasure of the ladies who
theirs more deeply still,—so deeply that they ‘ laughed on the deck was paid for with these
knew no rest save in seeking a way out,— | withered bodies and souls.

and that was more than I had ever had the!

I saw the scavenger carts go up and

thrown, so far down that nt)thii}g clse was
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down, drawn by sad- brutes driven by sad-.

der omes;, for never a man, a man in full
possession of his self-hood, would freely
choose to spend all his days in the nause-
ating stench that forces him to swill alcohol
to neutralize it.

And I saw in the lead works how men
were poisoned, and in the sugar refineries
how they went insane; and in the factories
how they lost their decency; and in the
stores how they learned to lie; and I knew
it was slavery made them do all this. I
knew the Anarchists were right,—the whole
thing must be changed, the whole thing was
wrong,—the whole system of production
and distribution, the whole ideal of life.

And I questioned the government then;
they had taught me to question it. What
have you done—you the keepers of the Dec-
laration and the Constitution —what have
vou done about all this? What have you
to preserve the conditions of freedom to the
people?

Lied, deceived, fooled, tricked, bought and
sold and got gain! You have sold away
the land, that you had no right to sell. You
have murdered the aboriginal people, that
you might seize the land in the nawme of the
white race, and then steal it away from
them again, to be again sold by a second
and a third robber. And that buying and
selling of the land has driven the people off
the healthy earth and away from the clean
air into these rot-heaps of humanity called
cities, where every filthy thing is done, and
filthy labor breeds filthy bodies and filthy
souls. Our boys are decayed with vice be-
fore they come to manhood; our girls—ah,
well might John Harvey write:

Another begetteth & daughter white and gold,
She looks into the meadow land water, and
the wold
Knows her no more; they have sought her field
and fold
But the City, the City hath bought her,
It hath sold
Her piecemeal, to students, rats, and reek of the
graveyard mouid.
You have done this thing, gentlemen who
engineer the government; and notonly have
vou caused this ruin to come upon others;
you vourselves are rotted with thisdebauch-
;-r_\-. You exist for the purpose of granting
privileges to whoever can pay most for you,
and so limiting the freedom of men to em-
ploy themselves that they must sell them-
selves into this frightful slavery or become
tramps, beggars, thieves, prostitutes, and
murderers. And when you have done all
this, what then do you do to them, these
You, who
have set them the example in every villainy 7
Do you then relent, and remembering the
words of the great religious teacher to
whom most of you offer lip service on the
officially religious day, do you go to these
poor, broken, wretched creatures and love
them ? Love them and help them, to teach
them to be better ?
high and strong, and there you beat, and
starve, and hang, finding by the working of
your system human beings so unutterably
degraded that they are willing tokill whom-
soever they are told to kill at so much
monthly salary.

This is what the government is, hasalways
been, the creator and defender of privilege;
the organization of oppression and revenge.

No: you build prisons

To hope that it can ever become anything
else is the vainest of delusions. They tell
you that Anarchy, the dream of social order
without government, is a wild fancy. The
wildest dream that ever entered the heart
of man is the dream that mankind can ever
help itself through an appeal to law, or
come to any order that will not result in
slavery wherein there is any excuse for gov-
ernment.

It was for telling the people this that
these five men were killed. For telling the
people that the only way to get out of their
misery was first to learn what their rights
upon this earth were;—freedom to use the
land and all within it and all the tools of
production—and then to stand all together
and take them, themselves, and not to ap-
peal to the jugglers of the law. Abolish the
law—that is abolish privilege,—and crime
will abolish itself.

They will tell you these men were hanged
for advocating force. What! These crea-
tures who drillmen in the science of killing,
who put guns and clubs in hands they
train to shoot and strike, who hail with
delight the latest inventions in explosives,
who exult in the machine that can kill the
most with the least expenditure of energy,
who declare a war of extermination upon
people who do not want their civilization,
who ravish, and burn, and garotte and
guillotine, and hang, and electrocute, they
have the impertinence to talk about the un-
righteousness of force! True, these men did
advocate the right to resist invasion by
force. You will find scarcely one in a thou-
sand who does not believe in that right.
The onc will be either a real Christian ora
non-resistant Anarchist. It will not be a
believer in the State. No, no; it was not
for advocating forcible resistance on prin-
ciple, but for advocating forcible resistance
to their tvrannies, and for advocating a
society which would forever make anend
of riches and poverty, of governors and
governed.

The spirit of revenge, which is always
stupid, accomplished its brutal act. Had
it lifted its cyes from its work it might have
seen in the background of the scaffold that
bleak November morning, the dawn-light of
Anarchy whiten across the world.

So it came first,—a gleam of hope to the
proletaire, a summons to rise and shake off
his material bondage. But steadily, stead-
ily the light has grown, as year by year the
scientist, the literary genius, the artist and
the moral teacher, have brought to it the
tribute of their best werk, their unpaid
work, the work they didfor love. Today it
means ot only material emancipagion, but
intellectual and moral emancipation, too;
it comes as the summing up of all those
lines of thought and action which for three
hundred years have been making towards
freedom; it means fulness of being, the free
life.

And I say it boldly, notwithstanding the
recent outburst of condemnation, notwith-
standing the cry of lynch, burn, crop, im-
prison, deport, and the Scarlet Letter A to
be branded low down upon the forehead,
and the latest excuse for that fond esthetic
decoration *the button,” that for two
thousand years no idea has so stirred the
world as this,—none which had such living

power to break down barriers of race and
degree, to attract prince and proletar, poet
and mechanic, Quaker and Revolutionist.
No other ideal but the free life is strong
enough to touch the man whose infinite
pity and understanding” goes alike to the
hyporrite priest and the victim of Siberian
whips; the loving rebel who stepped from
his title and his wealth to labor with all
the laboring earth; the sweet strong singer
who sang
No Master, high or low;

the lover who does not measure hislove nor

reckon on return; the self-centred one who

“will not rule, but also will not ruled be,”
the philosopher who chanted the Over-man,
—the devoted woman of thepeople ; ay, and
these too,—these rebellious flashes from the
vast cloud-hung ominous obscurity of the
anonymous, these souls whom governmen-
tal and capitalistic brutality has whipped
and goaded and stung to blind rage and
bitterness, these mad young lions of revolt,
these Winkelrieds who offer their hearts to
the spears.
- 0 —
Stamping Out Anarchism ?

The sustained agitation to force Congress,
as soon as it meets, to enact laws for the
suppression of Anarchism, is in reality a
movement to confer unlimited and irrespon-
sible power upon the police. If a tithe of
the proposals made by editors, senators,
lawyers, and other *‘leaders " of public opin-
ionwith a view to stamp out Anarchy were
carried out there would remain to the plain
citizen scarcely a shred of the vaunted rights
expressed in the Declaration of Independence
and guaranteed by national and State Con-
stitutions.

Under the guise of preventing the spread
of dangerous Anarchistic ideas, the author-
ities will be able to punish any expression
of discontent, any criticism, however mild
or well deserved, directed against the powers
that be. To write or speak one's honest
thoughts, if they happen to antagonize the
government, is to be made a crime. Will the
American peoplesubmit tamely to a crusade
designed to cast in prison all who dare to
question the acts of government, who have
the temerity to point out its defects, its fol-
lies, and its crimes! Let them remember
that this nation was conceived in defiance
of the ruling authority and brought forth
amid the travail of armed resistance to the
long established government of that day.
Had the laws now proposed against An-
archism then been in force, Sam Adams
would have dangled at the end of a rope for
plotting the overthrow of British rule,
Franklin would have ended his days in an
English dungeon, Jefferson and Hamilton
would have been able to wrangle over their
coflicting views as convicts in some remote
penal colony, and Washington would never
have lived tobe the ““father of his country.”

In the North American Review, for Novem-
ber, Robert A Pinkerton, of the notorious
detective agency, offers his quota to the
anti-Anarchist crusade. His views do not
embrace the vulgar notion that Anarchism
a synonym for red-handed murder. “The
great majority of Anarchists in this coun-
try,” he declares, ‘ are unalterably opposed
to all forms of murder and violence. They

A



FREE SOCIET Y.

g i}‘" T

3

realize that such an event as the assassina- | pointing to as a desirable condition.”

The'

clear, simple, and penetratmg discourse ex-

tion of President McKinley or of the king of sleuth thus contorts Anarchism, with the' plained what Anarchy is and is not. He

Italy does more harm to their propaganda
then anything else that can happen.” There-
fore, he avers, “ they are violently opposed
to these deeds and to those who inspire
them.” Yet, “ plots are bred and a danger-
ous propaganda is systematically promul-
gated.” Though this accusation has been
repeated ad nauseum since the attack on
the president, yet nobody knows better than
the shrewd and wide awake detective chief
that no proofs have ever been offered to
substantiate it.

In short, if plots are hatched and murder
systematically organized, why do not the
police, aided by the omniscient Pinkerton,
unearth the danger, bring the criminals to
account, and win the everlasting giatitude
of a people well nigh scared into madness?
Did not the Chicago police capture the most
dangerous of the Anarchist leaders, seize
their headquarters, together with all docu-
mentary evidence that might be expected to
incriminate ? and lo! after all, these zealous
officials thirsting for a conviction of the An-
archists, solemnly admit they had discov-
ered only a mare’s nest. No plots, no mur-
der afloat, not even a bomb to be found !

Notwithstanding these facts, which could
not have been overlooked by the lynx-eyed
Pinkerton, he comes forward to advise the
Secret Service Department that from the
ranks of the peaceable Anarchists “ unalter-
ably opposed tc murder and violence”
spies could be enlisted to reveal all conspir-
acies that the “inner circle” might indulge
in. ‘‘A man on the inside could have
landed information vears ago that would
have put Goldman and the other preachers
of Anarchy who inspired Czolgosz within
the hands of the law.”” In other words, the
Anarchists being a peaceably inclined lot
and not given to plots or other incriminat-
ing practices it is necessary to hire a spy,
or agent provocateur to manufacture the
desired evidence which would bring the An-
archist leaders safely within the clutches of
the law. Pinkerton’s unscrupulousness is
as apparent as his reckless assertion of
deliberate and maliciousfalsehood. Hesays
that Lucy Parsons and Emma Goldman
openly preached violence and murder in
Chicago. If this be truc it constitutes a
heavy indictmett against the police, in whom
as savior of society, we are asked to place
such confidence and hand over such irre-
sponsible power. If Pinkerton’s charge has
any foundation in fact, no new laws are
needed to put an end to the criminal con-
duct he describes. But the police author-
ities both in Washington and of Chicago
have recently investigated, and they know
these allegations against Anarchists are
not true. It is hard to believe that Pinker-
ton does not also knows that he lies, and
lies with a deliberate purpose.

Kindness and fair treatment, he tells us,
are entirely lost on Anarchists; they under-
stand only the argument of brute force. In
his desperation to make out his case he
cites the assassination of Mayor Harrison
of Chicago, who believed in maintaining at
all hazards the right of free speech. His as-
sassin was no Anarchist, but, says Pinker-
ton, “ he had such a total disregard for law
and order as the Anarchists are constantly

aims of which he js not totally unfamiliar,
to mean a state in whicliissassination “is
a constantly desirable condition.” Thereal
leaders of Anarchism ‘‘are men and wo-
men of brain power decidedly above the
average.” It is this ‘‘quiet cultivated ele-'
ment that furnishes the sinews of war.

To get at them means clever work zmd a'
great deal of patience.”

Pinkerton doubtless exemplifiies the kind
of cleverness required for the work in his
deliberate and malicious assertion of false-|
hoods, unsupported by even the semblance
of evidence. This is the kind of charlatan-,
ism that isnow leading the crusade tostamp
out Anarchism. It is truly astonishing
that there should be any necessity to sup-|
press the cultivated Anarchists who are!
deadly opposed to murder and violencc.L
Clearly the crime consists not in overt|
acts, but in the holding of dn opinion. {

If Anarchy means lawlessness, as under-
stood by the vulgar, then Pinkerton and
the rest of the clamorous defenders of law
and order are the worst .of Anarchists. In,
order to suppress the imaginary enemy at
all costs, they are prepared to override the,
law, and to brush aside every mdnulual
right upheld by the Constitution. Pinkerton
has only commendation for the police who
illegally suppress supposedly An’lrdustu!
meetings. His pet remedy for the Anarchist |
is deportation to one of the Philippine
Islands.

There they are to be provided with the|
means of earning a living and allowed to
work out their theories upon themselves un-
molested from external interference.  Such
an experiment, he thinks, would furnish an
object lesson that would bury the cause of
Anarchy in everlasting oblivion. Butif an
attempt of this kind should honestly he
made it is not unlikely he would turn out to
be mistaken. The blessings of *‘no govern-
ment”’ might prove so attractive that all
governments would become intolerable and
the reign of Anarchism be generally inaugu-
rated.

Meanwhile the chief work of Anarchism is
to teach man that government is a super-
fluity, to keep before them the idea that co-
ercive authority is irreconcilible with free-
dom and happiness and the complete life of
the individual.

Only the fool or the knave worships statute
law. The wise men sees that it crystallizes,
not eternal truths, but transient opinions
which time invariably shows to be mistaken.
Anarchism is at all times a protest against
the abuse of power, againt the rule of man
by man, and represents 4 truth and an aspi-
ration that no law nor government can suc-
cessfully stamp out. Wart TYLER.

= |

New York Memorial.

Again must we record in our annals the
homage paid to our ever-living martyred
November 11, 1887,
gave their lives for the cause.  Contrary to
custom, the meeting was not only of an
enthusiastic and of an agitating nature,
but, as circumstances demanded, included
lectures on Anarchy.

In the presence of seven hundred people,

comrades, who, on

laid great stress upon the lack of *“individ-
uality”” i our-present socictary—state; and
how those who dared toexpose theirindivid-
'uality were and are persecuted, oppressed,
and if necessary, put out of the way. He ex-
p]amed the two tendencies —the tendency
."toward individual liberty, and the tendency
toward cooperation—of society, and with -

| his hard and logical shafts, pierced the

State Socialist’s theory of the necessity of
government and explained how such a
theory, together with cooperation, put into
practice, would make man, though free
economically, a political slave. He im-

" pressed upon the minds of the audience that

the attainment of liberty—Anarchy — first,
and’ Communism afterwards, is the only
safe road of our march towards the era of
man.

The enthusiastic and agitation part of
the program was ably carried out by com-
rades R. Grossman and M. A. Cohn. The
former a disciple bearing the very ear marks
of John Most, swayed the audience to and
fro with his impassioned “app(al to arms
‘and to the God of hosts.” He emphasized
‘that man can love when the feast ot love
and harmony is in progress, but now, in
this system, a system based on hatred,
grce(l, murder and antagonism of interests,
a ‘‘resort to arm,” revenge and retaliation
is the only logical and proper response of
man. Comrade Cohn in a rather long talk
made an appeal for more men of Zola’s cal-
ibre, for more “ social heretics " and touched
With
biting sarcasm he arraigned this tottering
system of ““ might makes right,”" and when,
with a thump on the table, he cried out:
“It was the 11th of November, 1887, that
Anarchist” he almost made
audible the voice of the audience, as they
too exclaimed: *“And us too.”

In a rather shortaddress, Comrade Yanof-
sky, the ever fighting and persistent editor,
closed the mecting by a popular version of
Anarchism, and commented upon  timely
topics. His style, his **vulgar’ witticism
his idiomatic phrascology, his poignant
criticism of things as they are, satisfied the
desires and “low " ideals of the audience.

Let us hope that Fox's words, ““the com-
memoration meetings are becoming more
numerous, more enthusiastic, and attented
by larger audiences, as the years pass by,”

upon too many events out of place.

made me an

are prophetic,—as they need must be.
S MinTz.

—_—

According to newspaper repo:ts, the me-
moriataneeting in London, England, has been
prohibited by the police. Of course, the Brit-
ish government thought to please the Amer-
ican ‘‘stamping-out”’ lunatics.

‘‘James Fads How, of St. philan-
thropist, Harvard graduate, polished man of
letters, reformer and heir to a million dollars
and more, has become a newsboy. . . . Mr.
How believes that he is not entitled to the
money left him by his forbears because he
has not earned it, and that it is his duty to
return it to the public in some way that will
work good.” Thus the world moves in spite

Louis,

of all nationalities, Comrade Jay Fox, in a

of the ballot-box aund ‘‘class-consciesness.”
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ANARCHY.—A social theory which regards the union
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man by man as the political ideal ; absolute individual
liberty.—Century Dictionary.

The community that will not allow
its humblest citizen to freely express his
opinion, no matter how false or odious
the opinion may be, is only a gang of
slaves.—Wendell Phillips.

—— g ——
Splinters.

The ‘“island scheme’’ for Anarchists has
now been talked about so much that it is be-
coming tedious. Cannot the ‘‘stampers out »’
bring forth something new and original?

— - o ',, * & -

The speech of Clarence Darrow on free
press and free sjeech, reported in our last
issue, has set the pencil-pushers of the daily
press raging. That is pretty good evidence
that it hit a sore spot.

* »
*

Students of the Dartmonth Unijversity at
Hanover, N. H., have organized a club to
study Anarchism. It cf)mprises the foremost
students and ablest debaters of the university.

They take the ground that the principles of

Anarchism are well worth investigation and
study. This is a healthy and gratifying
indication. There is nothing that the An-
archists desire so much as an impartial and
unprejudiced investigation. If the project
is carried on with vigor and thoroughness,
although the students may not become An-
archists, many of them will have a better
idea of Anarchy than is prevalent now.

[
«Our Friends, the Enemy.”

Oh, wad some pow'r the giftic gic us
To see oursels as ithers see us—

Burns wrote. Abouta yearagol thought
of attempting something like a synopsis of
the articles on Anarchism which were ap-
pearing fast in reviews and magazines since
Humbert’s assassination; but as our press
was overstocked with matter, I did not.
McKinley's death has reopened the flood
gates, and the occasion seems auspicious
now. The article which especially tickled my
writing-organ, whercver in the brain that
is, was contributed, by Geoffrey Langtofft,
to the Fortnightly Review, October, 1900.
Mr. Langtofft has again taken the warpath
in the same periodical, October, 1901. The
Fortnightly (founded by G. H. Lewes, in
1865, as an Agnostic publication) has long
been a topless slipper for the pope's big toe ;
and some of our comrades may be interested
in knowing that it divides with the Nine-
teenth Century the honor of encouraging
attacks on vivisection. Mr. Langtofft is

far better posted on his subject, far more
comprehensive and purposeful in his views
than most assailants of Anarchism. I need
not add that he writes a great deal of hys-
terical nonsense. The sensible parts' of his
two articles may be epitomized by way of
showing the hopeless feeling against which
his knowledge brings him standing up.
‘‘Anarchism,” proclaims Mr. Langtofft,
in his first utterance on the subject, *is not
a disease, but a crime, and a crime of the
most infamous nature; but it is a symptom
of disease, and that disease is Democracy.”
Anarchists, he remarks, ‘‘are the more dan-
gerous in that they are often highly edu-
cated.” ‘“The three most democratic coun-
tries in the world” (England, Switzerland,
and the United States) ‘ manifest the great-
est unwillingness to assist in any strong
measures for putting down Anarchism.”
“Press, platform, Parliament, and even
many of our Nonconformist Chyrches and
philanthropic movemeuts, are veritable seed
beds of Socialism and Anarchy, and the re-
mark applies with equal force to the United
States.” Mr. Langtofft’s clear perception
that what all he represents has to fear is
not a handful of ““ignorant foreigners,”’ but
the pope’s irreconcileable foes, “liberalism,
progress; and modern civilization ”; is sup-
plemented by equally clear perception that
there are no ““two schools” of Anarchism—
that the difference between the Anarchist
with a bomb and the Anarchist with an ar-
gument, is only the difference between the
Anarchist more and less persecuted. John
Burns has for some years been “‘& Van Or-
num Anarchist "—a member of Parliament.
During these years, Mr. Langtofft admits,
that Burns hag been tolerably quiet. But
he quotes from the Burns of an earlier
period sentiment after sentiment as lurid as
ever reddened the Alarm. One will do for a
specimen. On April 9, 1887, Burns said,
‘“greatsorrow was expressed at the attempt
to rid the earth of the czar. e was sorrv
too, very sorry, that they did not succeed.
He asked those present if they deprecated
force and extreme measures, if some of them
would not like the idea of Joseph Chamber-
lain following the czar and Lord Salisbury
to heaven by means of a chemical parcels
post?”  We might infer that Mr. Langtofft

would be in favor of tolerating Anarchists, |

and making them members of Parliament
But no. He sees, too
clearly for that, that* philosophic '’ Anarch-
ism is, in its aims, exactly the same as *““rev-
olutionary,” and is infinitely more danger-
ous, just because more deliberate. Repres-
sion, though a desperate chance— repression
of “liberalism, progress, and odern civil-
ization”"! would be the only one. ““Although
a Conservative government was in office
when this speech was delivered, Mr. Mat-
thews, the home secrgtary, took no action
in relation to it.
law.”

as fast as possible!

Democracy paralyzes the
It would beinvidious to spend much
time on the balks and blunders of so candid
clear-sighted an opponent, therefore I will
convince Mr. Langtofft that he is mistaken
in attributing
modern civilization

‘“liberalism, progress, and
to envy, by mention-
ing none of his breaks, though many are
Mr. Langtofit has no
hope of stopping the mad rush of democ-
racy, at. present. We must shoot Niagara

1’

extremely comical.

first. “But onlyfor a time. .. . John Smith
is'a working man who has saved money "
(how virtuous!) “and with the money so
saved has built houses, from the rent of
which he derives anincome.” John Smith
will demand security for his “‘income.”
“The rock upon which Democracy will
shiver itself to atoms is PROPERTY.” No
doubt, that is the rock upon which all ships
bound for Utopia have so far been wrecked.
But the Anarchist craft is insured in a new
office. This tenderness for John Smith is
destined to wasteitssweetness on the desert
air; Itis not the Anarchists but the Com-
bines which are moving John Smith off the
earth. When Smith finds that out; when
he learns that the Combine is a creature of
Government; and also that it is a young
cuckoo which will lite the governmental
hedge-sparrow’s head off rather than put
up with any ‘‘sass” —then, how will Smith
feel, Mr. Langtofft? The Anarchists have
got Smith’s ear already.

Mr. Langtofft’s article of Qetober, 1901,
contains so much bosh (rehashed from the
ravings of the American bourgeois pencil-
pushers during September last) that I was
about to give it all the charity of silence.
Butitcontainsa few scintille of the author’s
evident discernment. Of the Anarchists we
are again told that “many are educated,
some cultured, and a few rich.” The wide
basis and deep foundations of Anarchism
are also recognized, though not quite fully.
‘“ Fichte taught that every man has a right
to live, and therefore the right to earn a liv-
ing. Consequently if a man has no oppor-
tunity to earn a living, he mav, and must
steal; in which case theft is not theft, hut is
in the nature of reprisal.” 1 did not know
this of Fichte, but I can tell Mr. Langtofft
who else did teach these doctrines. Cardinal
Manning did, at a time when their propaga-
tion in England was no matter of theory
but very seriously practical. Jefferson, whom
Mr. Langtofft in one of his abberratory
moods classes with Hamilton asa restrainer
of the fatal democratic tendency (!) is re-
puted to have written a somewhat noted
document which contains the following sen-
timents: “ We hold these truths to be self:
evident; that all men are created equal;
that they are endowed by their Creator
with certain inalienable rights, that among
these are life,liberty, and the pursuit of hap-
piness; that to secure their rights [?] gov-
ernments are instituted among men, deriv-
ing their just powers from the consent of
the governed; and that whenever any form
of government becomes destructive of these
ends, it is the right of the people to alter, or
to abolish it™  Better still, Carlyle: * Did
ye mark among your Rights of Man, that
man was not to die of starvation, while
there was bread reaped by him? It is
among the Mights of Man.” But Cardinal
Manning did not speak for himself alone,
when he laid down the same principle as
Fichte. If we may trust the whole casuistic
literature of the Jesuit and Redemptorist
Orders, he was only repeating the definite,
positive doctrine of the Roman Catholic
Church. No wonder Mr. Langtofft is fain
to cry: ‘I conclude by asking what Chris-
tianity has to say to this condition of
things? . . . The pope is said to be writing

an Encyclical against Anarchism (so that he
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too is making the same mistake as others,
and attacking the effect instead of the
cause).” In another place Mr. Langtofft
attributes, I am sure erroneously, but I do
do not believe with intent of misrepresnta-
tion, the following sentiment to Kropotkin,
and, of course, makes much use of it as a bug-
aboo. “All acts of man, good or bad, useful
or baneful, arise from a single motive—the
lust for pleasure.””” Readers of FREE SoCIETY
know one Anarchist who has always pro-
nounced these Hedonistic metaphysicsasun-
sound as all others, and not for the good of
the propaganda. But granting them to be
the real basis of Anarchism, then it is both
broad and stable; for they are as old as
Epicurus, they are the first principles of
Locke’s philosophy, which, rather expanded
than modified by Herbert Spencer’s, is dom-
inant in England and other bourgeois coun-
tries; and they underlie all that Catholic
casuistry to which allusion has been made.

Mr. Langtofft sees no hope for us but ex-
termination (of all which tends towards An-
archism, not itself alone); aad admits that
is but “a bastard kind of a hope.” Our
friend, the enemy, we may hope better things
of you! You actually do know so much
about us that youmay probably learn more.
Continue the line of investigation you have
thus creditably begun; and vou will find
the seed of Anarchism was sown when
Moses, or whoever started the monotheistic
movement among the wandering tribes of
Beni Israel, proclaimed that the Righteous
Eternal is a jealous God. The doom of all
human authority was sounded by the trum-
pet on Sinai. The absurd and immoral
ritualism with which Priest and Scribe
overlaid this revolutionary thought, fell
down when Jesus brought home to men
what was meant by the words, “Iwillhave
mercy and not sacrifice.”” The popish con-
glomeration of Jewish and Pagan aberra-|
tions from the line which Moses first marked
out, was cleared away by Luther. Since
Socrates, authority in the realm of thought
has bheen impossible for western nations.
Since Bacon, precedent has ceased to be
enough in morals.  That all these gospels,
apparently so unlike, and so easily arrayved
against each other, do actually combine to
make the Upas—the monster, Anarchy, Mr.|
Langtofft is already pretty well aware. IIL‘;
sces that what can draw on philosophers |
like Fichte, theologians like Manning, and |
statesmen like Jefferson, is not ecasily de-

|

who understand, as Mr. Holyoake does not,
that laws are made for the exclusive benefit
of the rich, and that their interest (called
the public safety) is the highest law, are An-
archists. “The objection to law and gov-
ernment is simply a reversion to the savage
state"—in which, however, law and govern-
ment are somehow at their hight, as Mr.
Holyoake may learn from Sir John Lubbock’s
“Origin of Civilization.” There are, never-
theless, many sensible suggestions in his pa-
per. ‘“Murder is not a mode of progress
peculiar to Anarchists.” ‘‘Because some
Anarchist goes mad that is no reason why
society should.” “ Furious epithets increase
partisans [sic] by affording a species of spu-
rious reason for serious retaliation. . . . We
have seen a European emperor describe, in a
telegram, the assailant of President McKin-
ley as a ‘dastardly person.” A dastard is a
coward who is afraid of danger. Unhappily
these assailants are not all cowards and
these epithets incite them to show thatthey
are not.” The general tendency of the arti-
cle is decidedly to throw cold water on the
scare and the craze, and dispel alleged rea-
sons why Anarchists sheuld be dealt with
differently from other people under the same
circumstances.

In the regulation article, ** Last Month,”
of the same magazine, Wenups Reid writes
on Anarchism as foolishly as any common
bourgeois pencil pusher. But he says one
thing worth reproduction. ‘* Most notice-
able of all was the extent to which the
sovereigns of Europe participated in the
general grief [at McKinley's fate]. . . .
The tragedy at Buffalo has drawn from the
monarchs of the world heart-felt utterances
which prove that they recognize in the
holder of the American presidency one who
belongs of right to their order. ... To
those of us who areold enough to look back
as far as Lincoln’s time all this seems
strangeand wonderful.” Butithada cause!

In the Arena, Felix L. Oswald dreams that
Anarchism “ means reversion to the savage
state’; and Evelyn Harvey Roberts pro-
poses to “‘cure” it by what seems to be a
hom:opathic remedy, ** true Individualism.”
Both condemn thescare. Sodoes the editor,
in “ Topics of the Time.”

In the Missionary Keview,Arthur T. Pier-
son ranks Anarchism among *“backward
movements of the last half century,” fum-
bles over all the remedies, condemns most of
the crazy ones, and pronounces at last—for

stroyed. He gives a list of assassinations|preaching the gospel to the poor!
among rulers during the nineteenth ccntur_v,‘ Pinkerton writes in the North American
which, if it be complete, shows the habit ()f‘ Review. Of course he scents a joh, and
thinking a big thief and murderer as bad as,
a small one to have become quite common ;| a stick at: but makes two valuable admis-
and the king-business to be getting really |sion—that Czolgosz had no accomplices,
hazardous. IHe sces the roots of the Upas E and that Anarchism is rapidly increasing.
must be torn up, or hacking at the limbs| o sum up briefly the recent outside litera-
will only prune it.  What he wants is to re- ‘ ture of Anarchism is, though considerable,
alize how low down they go. To get tlwilcss in quantity than might have been ex-
taproot of Anarchism out, you must dig at |pected: and condemnation of the stamping-
least as deepas Moses. “And no man know- | out craze is almost unanimous now.
cth of his scpulchre until this day.” C. L. James.
Geo. Jacob Holyoake, the veteran agnostic, |
writes of Anarchism in the Nineteenth Cen-|
tury. He evidently does not know much | From Philadelphia.
about it. Al the old fallacies are repeated.| Sunday cvening, November 10, George
There arc two schools of Anarchists, philo- Browndelivered an address before the Liter-
sophical and destructive. Governor Eyre, |ary Culture Club. The club is composed
of Jamaica, and other gentlemen in office lof high school boys and college students,

cqually so tells more lies than youcan shake

O

The audience numbered about one hundred.

Comrade Brown’s subject was, * The New
Spirit in Literature.”” He began by stating
tHat he meant by the *‘New Spirit" that
spirit of rebellion against the injustice of
present conditions; whether the rebellion
only took the form of picture or criticism of
presentevils, as did Thomas Hood, Kingsley,
Nathaniel Hawthorne, and writers of their
class, or whether it added to the criticism a
proposed remedy—( which he called its con-
structive side), as Bellamy and Socialists
generally, Henry George and the Single Tax
school, or that which he claimed as greater
then all—Anarchy. He then proceeded to
show how this New Free Spirit dominated
all modern literature destined to live; that
it had taken hold of the great men of allcoun-
tries. He instanced Emerson, Thoreau, and
Walt Whitman, in this country; Wm. Mor-
ris, Richard Jeffries, Edward Carpenter, and
others in England; Ibsen in Sweden; Kro-
potkin, Tolstoy, Turgenieff and Gorky in
Russia; and Zola _in France. He explained
the difference between them, and then pro-
ceeded to make it clearly understood that
the New Spirit to be genuine must include
the whole peoples of the carth without dis-
tinction of sex or color,

His talk lasted an hour. IHe then con-
cluded by reading to illustrate what he had
meant ** The Song of the Shirt,” by Thomas
Hood, *“Clear the Way,” by Chas. Mackay,
and the last few paragraphs from the con-
clusion of *“ Progress and Poverty.”

Afterwards an hour and half was devoted
to answering the questions; which turned
wholly an Anarchism. Brown answered
eachone as it was put, which was very often
in the form of a criticism, bringing out the
fact that quite a few of the vounger mem-
bers of the club were at least Socialiste
Surely this is a good sign.

This is the only meeting in the city where
an Anarchist has spoken for some time.

Nl LE,

e
Here and There.

Comrade Klemencic, who is well ki-own to
many comrades in America, especially on the
Pacific coast, was recently in Sydney, Aus-
tralia, where he showed his usual zeal for the
propaganda.  Several public meetings were

- held on the domain, at which he spoke. The

police shadowed Klemencic and other com-
rades, but no arrests were made. The Svdney
Lvening News, of September 10, contains an
interesting interview with him, which was
correctly reported.

In Russia, as everywhere else, ‘tapplied
Christianity "’ is severely prosecuted. There
are now thirty-seven young men in one prison
who refuse to serve the army, claiming that
it is against their conscience to murder peo-
ple.  One of them has already been kept in
counfinement for eight long years, but he re-
mains firm in his refusal to bear arms. In
another district Cossacks have been impris-
oned for the same reason. A university stu-
dent insisted in the court that he alone was
the responsible party, for he had taught the
Cossacks that it was a sin to bear arms against
their fellow men. Notwithstanding, these
voung apostles of a more humane era were
all sent to the prison, simply because they
refuse to commit legalized murder.,
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Chaumette’s and Hébert’s cases may have
been squelched by this Speulow-Jorkins pro-
cess. That favorite  method of expediting
jail delivery, the discovery of an insurrec-
tionary plot among the prisoners, is said
to have originated with Vadier—a radical
of States General times who was now over
sixty years old. It became the chief source
of employment to the moutons—a class
whose- cant name might be due their plenti-
ful lack of originality. Now was made
manifest how much more effectually malice
can operate through a court than through
a mob. The cruelties of the government
soon came to be execrated, and its discover-
eries of plots to be laughed at. “I am sus-
pect, thou art suspect, he is suspect 1" But
it had entrenched itself strongly inthehopes
and fears of multitudes. It paid every pau-
per 40 cents a day to attend primaries;
and it kept under General Rousin a peram-
bulatory corps of 6,000—some writers
say 18,000 soldiers on purpose to crush
the first symptom of a seditious riot.
There was mno sign of such a phenome-
non between June 2, 1793 and July 27,
1794 (the ninth of Thermidor). These
fourteen months, during which the mob lay
bound and gagged at the feet of the Com-
mittees, were evidently no period of An-
archy. They were the bloodiest and most
shameful in the history of the Revolution,
if not in the world.

Philippe Egalité was arrested on April 6,
1793. He did not expect conviction, fer
the government’s character was yet imper-
fectly known. Persecuted by the Girondins,
he had sent hisdaughter away with Genlis—
his son fled with Dumouriez. This caused
the arrest. He expressed natural indigna-
tion at his doom, but died with all the airy
grace of his illustrious line. November Roy-
alists execrated him as a renegade, coward,
and patricide. Sogge republicans point to
his remarkable col Sistency in liberalism as
proof that, with numerous vices, he had an
honest heart. I inclined to think he was es-
sentially an easy versatile man of pleasure,
“not without ambition,”” but with little of
““the illness should attend it.” His vote
for Louis' death was his worst act; but
surely it is a great deal to expect that he
would have risked his own life for such an
uncomfortable cousin. Adam Lux, deputy
for Mayence, was guillotined for praising
Charlotte Corday. Bailly suffered for the
massacre of the Champ de Mars on Novem-
ber 11, a day since made forever illustrious
in liberty's annals by five of her noblest
martyrs. (Or was it the 10th? Confound
those original authorities!) The populace
hated him for his fatal act. They took him
from the tumbril, and subjected him to sev-
eral hours’ exposure and persecution, which
the aged savant bore with the contempt-
uous fortitude of an Indian Robespierre, al-
ways averse to cruelty, though he proved
more averse to insignificance, passed the
day in mourning over these atrocities.
“They will serve us so, yet,” were his pro-
phetic words. Madame du Barry, still fair,
but fat and forty-seven, went to the guillo-
tine, December 7. She had been to England
where she sold her jewels, and had returned
to engage in real plots. Her courage, how-

ever, departed at the presence of actual
death. She implored the good people to
save her. Turned over beneath the axe, she
cried with with her last breath *‘ Encore un
moment, M. le bourreau!’”” Chapelier and |
Thouret, ex-presidents of the Constituent As-,
sembly were guillotined. Malesherbes per-
ished at seventy-one, for having been engaged
in the defense of the Tuileries—not for being
Louis’ attorney, as anti-revolutionary wri-
ters often say. His sister, daughter, son-in-
law, grandson, and grand daughter suffered
as royalists. Olympe de Gonges was guil-
lotined for speaking well of Louis XVI. The
ignorant and hasty officials made mistakes,
often tragic and always ridiculous. The
Duchess Biron was tired on her agent’s in-
dictment. Paine is said to have escaped
trial through the blunder of the turnkey,
who marked the inside of his open door in-
stead of the outside. D’Estaing, D’Espré-
ménil, his notable wife, Manuel Rabaut,
Sombreuil, were guillotined. Rabaut had
long hidden in a wall of a friend’s house,
like an indiscreet man. In prison the old
noblesse maintained their stately courtesy
and elegant dissipation. Card playing, for-
feits, and rehearsals for the guillotine, were
gaily shared by those going on their last
journey. The latter entertainment ended
by sending Fouquier Tinville to hell! With-
out some such diversions, the strain would
have been beyond endurance. Even out
side, there was a frightful increase of
insanity and suicide. Superstition kept
pace with scepticism. While thousands
of Jean. Bapfistes, Francois Xaviers, Pe-

conduits were constructed to.carry off de
blood. Women formed the front row of
spectators, knitting and chatting, and count-
ing while heads fell. The execrable govern-
ment had by no means reached perfection in
its trade of butchery; during the last
months of 1793, but that wasthe only time
when public sentiment sustained it—sare
proof of two things—that like all govern-
ments, it was worse than the mob which
made it, and that sights which appeal to
both pity and revenge do not eventually
cultivate the latter but the former. Several
of the above mentioned acts were in 1794.

Some authors a little less absurd in their
nomenclature than in Alison, have described
Robespierre, St. Just, and Couthon, as the
triumvir of Terror. (A fashion started by
their enemies in July, 1794.) But the Com-
mittee’s internal administration was at
first directed chiefly by D’Herbois and Va-
rennes.
now construed the law about consorting
with priests so as to make it somewhat
dangerous for an orthodox Catholic to re-
ceive the sacraments or hear a sermon.

| However, Bishop Gregoire, who would not

resign, was told by the Convention to act
as he thought right! Robespierre perceived
that Hébert, whom he hated equally as a
buffoon, an atheist, and a Communard, had
gone too far. He rose at the Jacobin Club
to inquire by what right a few persons not
much distinguished in the history of the
the Revolution had presumed to assail lib-
erty of conscience? The Club was startled
by this neatly put attack. It disclaimed

ters, and Andrews, were becoming Timo-
leons, Scaevolas, and Brutuses, an old
woman announced herself as the Mother of
God, and asserted Robespierre to be her
son, the Messiah! A prestidigiator who
delighted immence audiences with a phan-!
tasmagoria, was besieged with requests to
tell fortunes, find lost goods, and settle re-|
ligious doubts. That such absurdities are
characteristic of social crises has often been
said. But I doubt if it ever was remarked
before that they require the hot-bed of tyr-
anny, and, given that will thrive without
the crisis. There was nothing similar be-
tween the fall of the old parochial and the‘
rise of the new Parisian bureaux. There
was when Louis XV persecuted the Jansen-
ists, although no revolution occured. The!
savage's old thirst for blood is quickly re-
vived in his descendants by encouragement.
This was the era of Lyons, Toulon and
Bourdeaux, of Carries and Lebon. Barere
had always been reckoned a g()()d-naturedt
man; and Macaulay has not convinced me !
that his share in the sanguinary actions |
now went beyond finding words for the
decrees of others. But the words are
enough to show that massacre acted on his
weak and excitable brain as a drinking
bout might have operated under happier
circumstances. He caught the inspiration
| of the company. He turned the business of
Ithe hour into poetry. He laughed and
| shouted, joked and sang, intoxicated with
i visions ot horror and conceits of madness. |
| The guillotine stood commonly in the Place
Louis Quinze, close to the Tuileries. * New !

l * While we condemn the barbarism of executions in |
the best part of Paris, it is fair to remember that at
the saiae time English pickpockets were carried from
the Old Bailey all the letgth of Holborn, to be hanged

any intention to interfere with conscience.
The germ of infided intolerance was effect-
uvally nipped. This was a defeat for Hébert,
and opened way to others. The carefully
chosen words ‘‘persons not much distin-
guished in the history of the Revolution”
were particularly aimed at him and his as-
sociates. In spite of Robespierre, he had got
Desmoulins expelled for being against the
system of Terror. St. Just, who baptized
that system by his historic name, proposed
to see that others who figured in it were
right. At the Convention, there was under-
table kicking against the Committee’s fright-
ful tyranny. The fall of Toulon just saved
it from an adverse motion. The opposition
leaders, Bazire and Chabot, were imprisoned
shortly before. Conspiracies against the
“ Revolution,” meaning the Committee, were
now rumored to exist in the Jacobin Club.
St. Just, accordingly, proposed toeach mem-
ber the following test, suggested, it is said,
by Conthon: ‘“*What have you done to bé
guillotined for if counter-revolution should
occur "’ Many who could give no good afl-
swer were expelled. Clootz, Philippeaux,
Eglantine, were among those deemed un-
worthy. Hébert, being supposed very popu-
lar with the Commune, was not. But his
influence having been shaken, his friend Bil-
laud fell into relative unimportance; while
St. Just, reported to have saved the Com-
mittee, forged ahead.
just outside the fashionable West End. Rebels’ heads
still ornamented Temple Bar; and the Piazzetta of
Venice still faced the quai with a gallows, commonly
occupied, between the famous Pillars. The Place de
Greve, the old monarchy’s place of dismemberment,
was not far from the Louvre.—Did the 18,000 men
given Rousin include all *Companies of Marat " etc..

perhaps ?

Héhert’s clique acting with them,
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And thus Robespierre, with whom St. Just
was always in perfect unison, took another
step towards dictatorship. To understand
his slowly matured schemes, we must en-
large a little on chronology, which most
writers about this period utterly confound,

~ because causes produced effects so fast, and
in such irregular sequence. Early in Decem-
ber, when the Committee’s power first tot-
tered, Desmoulins began publishing a series
of anti-Terrorist pamphlets called the “Old
Cordeier,” (because Hébert had supplanted
him in the Club of that name). Danton,
Philippeaux, D’Eglantine, and Robespierre,
were all supposed to sympathize with him.
St. Just, he satirized. He said this Apollo of
Terror carried his head *‘like the Host’';
and St. Just washeard to grumble * He may
carry his like St. Denis” (cut off). Robes-
pierre guarded against offending the Terror-
ists too much by letting St. Just strike at
Philippeaux and Eglantine. The latter was
next arrested ostensibly for swindling the
State. In January, Robespierre, aiming to
quell all rivals, but only with a view to his
own security, and therefore in a cautious
spirit, had Clootz arrested, asa doubtful
foreigner. Into the vortex of suspicion, was
thus launched a new Ark—not of safety—
“Factionde I'etranger.” Paine’s arrest was
connected with this. And now another
guarded blow at Hébert & Co. Chaumette,
it began to be said made the sacred Law of
Suspects ridiculous! He had been—on dit—
absurd enough to boast he could tell a sus-
picious person by the very looks of him!
Treubles, Chaumette, lest thou become thy-
self “suspect of being suspect!” But no
rap at the Commune without a sop! Phi-
lippeaux was expelled from the Club for
speaking ill of our patriot generals in
Vendée—Rossignol especially. Westermann,
whom Rossignol had succeeded there, did the
same. Westermann also is expelled. He
was well known for Danton’s friend ; but
as yet it suits Robespierre to be the same.
Robespierre, as Mr. Froude says of Henry
VIII, is “the pilot.” In this tempest, he
will throw out all the Jonahs—only not too
fast, nor unequally. Hit the Hébertists
again—truly orthodox friends of the admin-
istration called them the Exagerés,— the
Overdone. Fromearly States General days,
we will bring up another term of abuse;
and call them Faction des Enragés (the
Rabid Club). *I am suspect, thou art
suspect, he is suspect; we are suspect, you
are suspect, they are suspect.” From Sep-
tember to December, Danton has been
mostly living in domestic happiness at his
native town of Areis sur Aube. It was an
errand of mercy brought him back to Paris.
But he was no longer the same man. Fee-
bleness, irresolution, and bad judgment,
marked the attempts of his party to arrest
the Terror. Not till late in January, was it
agreed to make the Old Cordelier a paper.
The projector was Sonberbeille, one of the
judges of the Revolutionary Tribunal, who
in a feeling interview, told his friends that
he and his colleagues had degenerated into
hangmen, but could do nothing for their
own lives to save the innocent. There had
been fifteen executions that day, and would
be twent-yseven next. And now, of course,
began clamor from the other side. What
was this OId Cordelier preaching but

“Moderation”’? And, sure enough, what
else? Had Danton been his former self, he
must have realized that the Committee
would not give up the source of its power
—also, that, as a personal government, it
was very open to assault in the Convention,
—by what right-did twelve men continue to
hold office month after month ?—but that it
was an enemy against which no one should
dare ““sound the horn” before *“‘unsheathing
a sword.” He chose to attack Hébert,
that is Paris, a natural ally, rather than
this Frankenstein of his own creation. Ro-
bespierre smelled out the true situation
more promptly. He knew that government,
not Anarchy, is truly sanguinary. He at
first gave the OIld Cordelier some personal
assistance. He foreboded a change of pub-
lic sentiment favorable to Moderation; but
he now perceived the time was not come,
and that he was getting himself intodanger
by advocating what carried somany odious
associations. Billaud proposed having Dan-
ton arrested. Rolespierre took his part;
but tried an ingenious experiment on the
public temper. He warned Danton before
a miscellaneous company that charges of
Moderation (in the current bad sense) had
been made. When Danton indignantly re-
pudiated them, Robespierre assured him of
personal confidence. He had gained his
point ; for the reception given his first re-
marks showed that Danton was no longer
popular among Jacobins. And so the game
was in Robespierre’s hands. One member
of the Committee, Herault Séchelles, had
joined his friend Danton. Robespierre was
thought to have done the same; but he had
not closed the door behind him. Desmou-
lins and Sonberbeille began coalescence dur-
ing the queen’s trial. The OId Cordelier at
first described the horrible state of France
enigmatically, after the prevailing fashion,
as that of Rome under Tiberius and Nero.
But Desmoulins, growing bolder with im-
punity, was now denouncing ‘Hébert by
name as the author of butchery, a thief, a
social leper, and, of course, a traitor hired
by Pitt to bring on reaction! With this,
Robespierre had had nothing to do; and it
was ticklish business, because Hébert was
popularly supposed to wear the holy rags
of Marat, against whose principles and
martyrdom all these times were therefore
blasphemies. If Robespierre were to go on
with Danton and Desmoulins, he must pre-
pare to fight the majority of the Committee.
backed by Paris. It was, indeed, a pos-
sible, though very dangerous game, to at
tempt carrying with him his friend St. Just.

If he effected this, Conthon was likely to.

join them ; then Barere and the rest, except
Varennes and DHerbois, surely would. To
this honorable course Robespierre was urged
both by distaste for blood and hatred of
the Hébertist.
ceeded so far, therc was Paris to reckon
with'; and Robespierre, a timid person, who
had always avoided battle, recoiled before
the risk. Besides, Danton, not he, would
then be the great man. But suppose he
should take the middle course of letting
people think this would soon be done; as
Danton, Desmoulins, and Séchelles, were
boasting that it would? In that case, he
had too many friends and admirers to be in

Even, however, if he suc-

any immediate peril. Hébert would soon

be provoked into attacking the Committee.
The whole Committee would have to agree
on his destruction or else on Danton’s, and
that of the one unpardonable Dantonist,
Séchelles—the first of his set who was ar-
rested. There was no doubt which Varen-
nes and D'Herbois would choose ; but could
they be sure of St. Just and Couthon? If
not, their only way to get Danton's head
was to give up Héberts. If Robespierre
pledged his own high reputation for veracity
that Danton should shortly follow Hébert;
this traffic in blood must certainly be ef-
fected. Paris, indeed, was not Billaud Va-
rennes and Callot d’Herbois; but Robes-
pierre knew the world too well to doubt
that Paris would follow Varennes, the man
of deeds, rather than Hébert, the ranter.
This diabolical plan came natural to one
whose historical reading had made him
familiar with how Antony and Octavius
traded off their friends. Nor did Satan lack
an angel’s form to mask in. Danton’scom-
mon sense taught him that authority meant
the rich; and the rich included the smart
rascals. Robespierre’s Utopian virtue would
not wink at rascals. With both Danton
and Hébert gone, and Lazarus’ sores still
bathed in Dives’ blood; why should not
Robespierre be the high priest of a Theo-
philanthropic millennium, such as Rousscau
dreamed? Robespierre, whose industry had
always been remarkable, forsook the coun-
cil board, and shut himself up with these
tempters for a whole lunar month (February
13 to March 13). At last Hébert came out
with a pronunciamento at the Cordeliers
(March6). For two months he *“had held
his tongue and his heart.” Now it was too
much. The Committee was tainted with
Moderation. If it did not purge itself, ** the
sacred right of insurrection” must be in-
voked. Robespierre returned to the Com-
mittee.  On the 15th Hébert and his friends
to the number of (about) nineteen were ar-
rested—charge, being hired by Pitt (bah!)
to get up rebellion.  Pache, still mayor,
soon came in a fright to assure the Conven-
tion that Paris was obedient (19th). The
president, Ruhl, addressed him rather tactly,
but was pacified by Danton, who spoke
there for the last time. During April, Pache
is found in prison. Good humored as ever,
could not Danton, he who led the party of
mercy, have seen that Hébert, however vile,
was weak, and that it was most unwise to
encourage thisswoopof the very * hell-kite "
Camille had begundenouncing ? The doomed
men went to the guillotine five days later
(25th).  Momoro, Clootz, and Rousin,
were among them. On account of Chau-
mette’s popularity he had not been arrested
till the 18th; but was now in prison, as
This was what scared
Hébert died in astate of abject fear,
Clootz behaved with dignity and resigna-
tion. He extorted Hébert not ta disgrace
philosophy ; lectured the populace on the

Gobel also was.

Pache.

beauties of atheism, and its ability to re-
move the terrors of death: and requested
to suffer last that he might have more time
for his argument. That no attempt was
made to save them, illustrates what is
called the fickleness of the multitude. But
multitude is not fickle, only inscrutable.
C. L. JaMEs.
(Continued next week.)

Py
%;
¥

N

Sunalic/ag
s A

o Mali ki



837

The number printed on the wrapper of
your paper shows that yoursubscription
has been paid up to that number.

AGENTS POR FREE BOCIETY.

The following named persons will re-
ceive and receipt for subscriptions fo
FREE SOCIETY.

ALLEGHENY, Pa.—H. Bauer, 73 Spring-
garden Ave.

ArtLaxtic CrTy, N. J.—M. Kisluck, 1108
Baltic Ave.

B. Morwitz, 2018 Baltic Ave.
BaLTiMorRE—M. Kahn, 1139 Granby St.
Bos’rox—Brighham's Restaurant, 642

Washington St.
K. A. Snellenberg, 54 Haskins St., Rox-
bary.
BurraLo—Hattie Lang, 56 Wasmuth St.
Cuicaco—H. Havel; 515 Carroll Ave.

C. Pfuetzner, 469 Wabash Ave.

A. Schneider, 515 Carroll, Ave.
crLeveLaxp—E. Schilling, 4 Elwell St.
Corusmpus, Onio.—H. M. Lyndall, 416

E. Mound St.
Loxpox, Eng.—T. Cantwell, 127 Ossul-
ton St., N. W.
MoxTtrEAL, Canada.—Norman Murray,
21 Beaver Hall Hill.

New York—M. Maisel, 170 Henry St.
PuiLapeLpuia—Natasha Notkin, 242 N.
Second St.

Sax Fraxcrsco—R. Rieger, 322 Larkin St.

FOR CHICAGO.

On December 5, a debate on
“tSocialism vs. Anarchism,’” be-
tween A. M. Simonsand A. Isaak,
will take place in Mueller’s Hall,
Sedgwick St., and North Ave
Admission 15 cents a person in
advance. At the door 25 cents.
Tickets are for sale at this office,
C. Pfuetzner, 469 Wabash Ave.
and A. Edelstadt, 372 State St.

-

FREE DISCUSSIONS IN CHICAGO.
Pertinent questions are dis-
cussed in the following meetings,
of which the C()rgrdes can avail
themselves to disseminate our
ideas.

Chicago Philosophical Society
meets every Sunday Evening, 8
p. m., at the Athencum Hall 218
E. Van Buren St
all questions now agitating the
public mind, will be delivered.
Absolutely free speech without
an exception clause.

Lectures on

Chicago Commons, Cor. Mor-
gan St. and Grand Ave., every
Tuesday evening. Subject for
next Tuesday: *Law, and can
we do without it."”

Daughters of Revolution, 203
Michigan Ave., every second Fri-
December 13 Louis
F. Post will speak on “ Henry
George.”

day night.

Freisinnige Gemeinde,  (Ger-
man), Schoenhofer’s Hall, Cor.
Ashland and Milw#ukee Aves.,
every sccond Saturday night.
Subject for Nov. 23: * Kapitalis-
mus und Kultur.”

Debattir Club No. 1,(German),
every second Wednesday night,

subject. The pamphlet is to be
heartily commended for intelli-
, | gent consideration. Jr.
RECEIPTS.

at Freyman’s Hall, Ha]sted Cor.

North Ave. The first meeting
will be held Nov. 20, 8. p. m.

* Perhaps you would have the
government sell this land,’ * said !
the Shoe Clerk, **and.turn the
money into the natxonal treasur /l‘
for congress to appropriate to con- |
tractors and for frivolous things
that come into the heads of con-
gressmen ? "’

““ Whatever disposition the gov-
ernment may make of theland,”
replied the inspired Idiot, ‘‘will be
temporary at best. ¢ Warrant deed’
sounds like a big title that would
last for all time, but some day
the people who live in the world
will come to the conclusion that
they own the world, and will not
lose any time setting aside titles
guaranteed by men long dead.
‘The earth for the use of the liv-
ing’ will be their motto, and
then farmers who really want to
farm will get a chance at the soil
without asking the permission of
some speculator who wouldn’t
know horseradish from a patent,
double-jointed, self-acting farm

gate.”’—Daily Nezws.

LITERATURE.

Vice: Its Friends and Its Foes. By
Edwin C. Walker. M. Harman, 500 Ful-
ton St., Chicago, Ill. Price 15 cents.

A very able treatise on the prob-
lem, devoted especially to prosti-
tution. The author clearly shows
the absurdity of ‘‘moral crusades’’
and their ruinous effect on the
unfortunate young girls. The
causes of prostitution, in and out
of marriage, are pointed out. The

MEMOIRS OF A IlEWlUTlUIlIST.
BY
PETER KROPOTKIN.

This interesting autobiography of the
we]! known Anarchist and scientist, is
. one of the most important books of the
Anarchist movement, as well as one of
general interest. ‘“‘He is more anxious
to give the psychology of his contempo-
raries than of himself,” savs the noted
European critic Georg Brandes. ‘One
finds in his book the psychology of offi-
cial Russia and of the masses underneath,
of Russia struggling forward and of Rus-
sia stagnant. And he strives to give the
history of hiscontemporaries rather than
his own history. The record of his life
contains, consequently, the history of
Russia during his lifetime, as well as the
history of the labor movement in Europe
during the last half-century.”

The book contains two portraitsof the
author, and one of his mother. It is ex-
cellently printed and well bound; 519 pp.

Price $2.

Send orders to FREE Socmﬁ

HISTORY OF THE COMMUNE 1871.
Translated from the French of
P. O. LISSAGARAY

By ELEANOR MARX AVELING.

The above book is the most reliable | ¢
history of the Commune of 1871, and

should be in every library of the student
of revolutionary movements. Arrange-
ments which we have made with the
publishers enable us to mail the b(mk
postpaid for t
75 CENTS.
Send orders to FREE SOCIETY.

v

THE GHICAGO | MARTYRS.

THE FAMOUS SPEEEHES OF THE EICHT
ANARGHISTS IN COURT
AND ;
ALTGELD'S REASONS FOR PARDONING

eradication of prostitution is to be
achieved through economic inde-!
pendence, mental freedom and in- |
dividual character. While not|
laying undue importance to any\
of these factors, they are all con-
sidered together as bearing on the

Sprung, $1.50. Sauer, Kurtze, Faveray,
Barry, Geier, Hatton, Huss, Rosenberg,
Light, Peche, Salzbrenner, Slickerman,
Wiebe, Natham, Hopkins, Cohen, Alex,
Karpas, Gross, Giles, Cruzon, Wienecke,
Mintz, Vandre, each $1.  Johnson, Sper-
ber, Hirschkopf, Kucera, Boquet, Tegt-
meier, each 50c. Denison 25¢. Sale by
Hawmpe, $1.

FIELD, FACTORY AND WORKSHOP.
BY PETER KROPOTKIN.

This interesting work has now been
published in a popular edition. No stu-
dent of social and cconomical affairs can
do without it.

The book contai

s the following chap-
ters: The Decentralization of Industries.
—The Possibilitits of Agriculture,—Small
Industrial Villages. — Brain Work and
Manual Work.—Conclusion.—Appendix

Price, paper cover, 40 cents, postpaid,

45 cents.

Order from FREE SOCIETY,

FIELDEN, NEEBE AND SCHWAB.

This book contains a half-tone picture
of our eight comrades and one of the
monument erected at Waldheim cemctary ‘
to the memory of those murdered by the |
zovernment. This is the best edition nt |
the book ever printed. It containes 168
pages.

Price 25 eents. 1

|
|

|

Send orders to FREE SOCIETY.

MORIBUND SOCGIETY
AND ANARCHY.

Translated trom the French ot |

JEAN GRAVE |

By VoLTAIRINE DE CLEYRE

CONTENTS: |
The Anarchistic Idea and its Develop-|
ment.— Individualism and Solidarity.— ‘

Too Abstract.—Is-Man i—l\‘il?—l’rupcn)
—The Family.—Authority.—The Magis- |
tracy.—The Rigth to Punish and the Sa-
vants.—The Influence of Environment.—
“The Country.”—The Patriotism of the
Governing Classes.— Militarism. —Colo- |

nization.—There are no Inferior Races.—
Why We are Revolutionist.—As to what
Mecans follow from the Principles.—Revo-
lution and Anarchy.—The Efficacy of Re- |
forms.— The Experimental Method. —

What Then?—Anarchism and its Practi-|
cability.—The Unvarnished Truth.

The book is printed in large type, and
consists of 176 pages. i
Price, paper cover, 25¢; bound 60c.
Five copies $1. \
Send orders to FREE SOCIBTY.
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The New Hedonism.....Grant Allen
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Question S ee

M. Bachman

God and the State.
The Same. (London edition.).......
The Proletarian Revolt, a History

of the Paris Commune of 1871...

Prodigal Danghter; or, The Price
of Virtue........... Rachel Campbell
The Worm Turns........ V. de Cleyre
The Evolution of the Family........
................................. J. M. Cranc
Evolution of Modesty..............
The Emancipation of Society from
Government............ Dallan Doyle
Hilda's Home. Cloth $1...............
.................................. Rosa Graul
Moribund Society and Anarchy.
Clofth 60c........ociinnjean Grave
A Physicign in the House.....ooocoiine
............................. Dr. J. H. Greer
The Education of the Feminine

Marriage and Moralit
.Lillian Harman
Regcnemtmn of Society...coovernes
Love in Freedom...Moses Harm'm
Motherhood in Freedom..
Government Analyzed
How to Dispose of Surplus Prod-
ucts and me]n) Surplus Labor.
Kinghorn-Jones
Its Philosophy and
Al Peter l\r()potkm

| Anarchist Morality 2
La\\. and Authority
Memoirs of a Revolutionist

Paris Commune :
The State: Its Historic Role.....
The Wage System. Revolution-
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Anarchy .....Enrico Malatesta

Anarchy. (Is It All a Dream?
James F. Morton, Jr.)
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Responsibility and Solidarity

Labor Struggle.......... M. Nettlau
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Clothi:...cuuimsvvvecss Herman Olerich
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Leo Tolstoy
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The New Dispensation. Cloth.
The Coming Woman...Lillie White
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