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of heaven, thinks that it is there, 1n tne far away; where-
as it has its feet on this planer, which, with its brother
stars, constitute the glory and grandeur of the firmament.

The Earth {orms part of heaven, and humanity, by that
very fact, is now in heaven. We should nat raise our
eyes in the hope of finding happiness behind those stars
which make our nights so beautiful. Happiness is here;
on the Earth Star, and it is not ta be conquered by prayers
or won by aupplications, entreaties, humiliations or floods
of tears, It must be battled for on foot and with force,
because the Earth Gods are not like those of the re-
ligions, who can be goftened by supplication sod en-
treaty. The Earth Gods have sor;liers, they have police-
men, they have judges, théy have hangmen, they have
penitentiaries, they have gcaffoldd, they have laws, they
have all that constitutes what are known ag institutions—
rugged mountaing which hinder the human race from
stretching out jts arm and possessing itself of the Earth;
making it its own and Dringing st under tbat subjection
which would resnlt in happiness being the patrimony of
all and not the exclusive privilege of the few who today
withhold it from the others.

The Earth is the property of all, When, millions and
millions of years ago, the Barth hed not yet separated
itself from the cliaotic cluster which, as time passed on,
was to dower the firmament with aew suns: and when,

as the result of gradual cooling, planets became more oc

less fitted for organic life, this planet had no owner.
Neither did the Earth have any owner when humanity
was comverting every old trec-trunk and everv mountain
cavern into a dwelling place and a refuge from the in-
clemency of the weather and from wild beasta. MNeither
did the Earth have any owner when humanity, having
advanced still farther along the thorny path of progress,
had reached the pastoral perind, in which there were pas-
tures whereon the tribe, with herds in common, settled.
The first owner appeared with the first man who had
slaves to work his ficlds, and who, that he might make
himgell master of those slaves and of those fields, found
i necessary to take uﬁ armsa and levy war against 3 hos-
tile tribe. Violence, then, wzs the origin of private prop-
crty in land, and by violence it has been upheld to our
own days,

Invasions, wars of conquest, political revolutions, wars
for the control of markets, and acts ot spaliation earried
through by governors or those under iheir protection—
these constitute the titles to private property in land;
titles scaled with the blood and enslavement of humanity.
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Yeu this monstrous ongm of a right which is absurd,
since it is based on crime, does not hinder the law from
calling that right “sacred,”” inasmuch as those who have
withheld the Jand are the.very ones who have written the
law,

Private propecty in land is Lased on crime, and. by
that very fact, is an immoral institution. ‘Thai institution
is the fount of all the ills that afflict the human being.
Vice, crime, prostitution, despatiam, are barn of it. For
its pgoteclion there have _ln:come uc_ccssarr the army, the
judiciary, parliament, pulice, the prison, the scaffold, the
church, the government and a swarm of employes and
drones, supported by the wvery ones who have not o
much as a clod ol esrth on which to rest their heads.
singe they have c¢ome nto life after the Earth has been
divided up among a few bandits whoe appropriated it hy
force, or among the descendants of those bandils, whe
ltave come into possession (hrovgh 1he so-called right of
inheritance,

he Carth is the element from which everything neces-
sary for life is exiracted or producerl. [From it we get the
nseful metals, coal, rock, sand, line, salts. Ry its eculh-
vation we peoduce every kind of fewiy, for nourishment
and pleasnre.  1ts prairies yield fond for che caitle; its
forests offer us their woods, its fonntains are the genera-
tive waters of life and beauty. And all this belongs to 4
few; makes happy a few, wmives power to a few; though
natnre made it for all.

Of this tremendous injustice ase born all the ilis that
afflict the human gpecics and prodice its mnisery. Misery
makes man vile. misery proslituies him; misery pushes
him to crirne; misery hestializes the face, the body and
the intelligence.

Degraded and—which is worsc—unconscinus of their
shame, geperations suceced one annther, living in the
midst of weanlth and abundance without tasting that hap-
piness a fcw have monapolized. With the Earth Delonging
to a few, those who possess none of it mast hite them-
selves to thuse who do possess it, if they are to keep
their hides and skcletons on fogl. The humiliation of hire
or hungeér—this is the dilemma with which private prop-
erty in land faces each as he enters lifel ap ivon dilemma
which forces Bumanity itself 1o put on itself the chains
nf glavery, if i1 would aveirl pecishing by starvation or
giving itself up to crime or prostitution,

Ask yourselves today why governments oppress, why
men rob and murder, why womun prostitute themselves!
Lehind the iran bars of those charuel houses of body and
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soud which men call prisens, thousands o1 unfortunates
are paying, in torture of body and agmw1 of soul, for that
crime which the law has lifted into the category of a
sacred cight—private property in land. in the defiling at-
mosphere of the house of public prostitubion thousands
of young women azre prostituting Lheir bodies and crip-
pling their self-respect, as the result of private property
ia land. In the asyluns, in the hospitals, in the {oundling
institutions, 'n al! those gloomy abodes wherein misery,
abandonment and homan misery take refuge, men and
women, the aged and the child, are suffering from the
conscyuences of private property in land.  And convicts
and beggars, the prostiinie, (he arphan and the infirm,
are lifting their eyes 1o heaven; in the hope of {inding
there, beyond Lhe stars which they can see, that happiness
of whith 1the owners of this Earili are robbing them.

Meanwhile the human herd, unconscious of its righs to
life, turns and bends its back to develon by its toil for
athers this Earth which nature has placed at its own ser-
vice, thus perpetuating by its own submissiveness the em-
pire of injustice. Bul, from the slavish and bemired mass
rebels arise; from the sea of backs there cmerge 1he
heads of the first revelutiontsts. The herd trembles, for
it* {oresees chastisement. Tyranny trembles, for it fore-
sees aftack. And, breaking the silence, a shout, tike the
roar of thunder, rolle over the backs and reaches even 10
the thrones: “The Landl”

“The Land!” shouted the Gracchi. '“The Landi” shout-
ed Munzer's Anabaptisis. “The Landl” shouted Bakou-
nine. “The Land!” shouted Ferrer. “The Land® shouts
1the Mesican Revolution; and this shout, drowned a hun-
dred times in blood during the course of ages; this shout,
which echoes the thought guarded affectionately in all
times by the rebels of aur planei; this hallowed shout will
bring the heaven of which the mystics dream down to
this vale of tears, when the human herd ceases to throw
sad glances ar the inflinite and fixes iwself here on this
planer, which today shrinks with shame at the thought
that, amid the splendor and grandeur of i1s celestial broth-
ers, it has to drag along the leprosy of human misery.

ilent slaves of the clod; resigned peons of the ?l(eld;
throw down the ploogh! The clarions of Acayucan and
Jiminez, of Palomaa and Las Vacas, of Viesca and Valla-
dolid are ealling you to war; that you may take possession
of this Earth to which you give your sweat, though it
denies you iis fruits becatise you have consented, in yoor
submissiveness, that idle hands shall become masters of
what belongs to you, of what belongs to all humanity,
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of whut cannot belong 1o a frw but 1o all men and womcn
who, by the very fact that they are Jiving, have a right
to share in common, by reason of their tuil, all that wealth
which the Earth is capable of producing.

Slaves] Take the Winchester in hund! Work the Land,
but only after yan have laken it into yonr own posses-
sion! 'lyo work it now is ta tivet youe ehams, {or you are
producing more weallh iar the masicrs, and wealth 13
power, wealth is strengih, physical :gnd_moral. and the
strong will hold you always in sulyjection. Be strong

yourselves! Be strong and rich, alf of you. by making
yourselves masters of the Land! But for this you need
Throw

the gun, Buy it or borrow iL, in the last resort
yourselves into the strupdle, <houting  with all your
strength—<Land and Liberty!

¥ R. F. M.

WHO ARE THE BANDITS?

Bandits! That is what the defenders of law aud arder
call us. Why? Because while we ure leachlpg our brothers
in misery that all should be fosr the benefic of all, we are
also inviting them to take possession of that all.

Who made the land? Lid the frock-coated and belaved
gentlemen who call it “theirs” make it? No; the land is
natural commodity, for the use of every living creaturc.
Who made the houses, the [abrics and all that goes In
render life comfortable? Was it 1the gentlemen we sec
living in rich palaces and ladged in luxurious hoteis? Noj;
all that came from the hands of the poor, who buddle in
huits, ot ia prison, wither in brothels, and die in hospitals.
on the gallows, everywhere, in the noon of life. .

Bandits! We who want these things are nut éhclpa&dus,



THAT EVENING AT THE BEACH.

Da you remember that evening at the beach? The
golden moon humg foll-orbed in the sky, and » road of
silver streeched across the softly-undulating sea At your
feet the surf broke gently, a wall of phosphorescent fire,
How beautiful it was, and how you both enjoyed itl You
talked in low tones, at intervals only, and in the fewest
words. “What an enchanting night!” "Could there be a
more lovely scene?” 'What a beautiful world this isl”
You walked home in silence; your hearts beating with
emotion; in thought too deep for words. You {felt at
peace with all the world, and yet your blood ran hot with
passion, for you trod on air. It would have been hard
then to have done a shameful deed, or harbored an igmoble
thoul.tght. The poetry of the nniverse had crept into your
gout. - w L

Every man and woman should have the memory of
some soch evenings locked amid his or her most cher-
ished treasuces. In svery life, however rocked and wrecked
by trouble, there should have been hours in which all the
world seemed good; in which the noble setmed to be the
natural thing; in which there was confidence in truth; in
which there was, a) least, one of whose interest and loy-
alty no doubt was felt and through whom the divine
became visibly elothed in flesh and blood. Whatever the
later record may have been, such hours we never can for-
get. However brutaily life may have stamped upon those
golden moments, it never stamps them oot entirely, They
stand, a lighthouse in a storm-tossed sea, reminding us
that we are never far from port; a spring in the desert,
assuring us that there is water in abundance, if we have
but pluck and sensc to reach it.
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Like Elbert Hubbard, or anv other New Thought
apostle, I might well be writing for the so-called “rich,”
who, planting their existence in the arid aoil of living off
their neighbors, condemn themsetves to hopeless poverty
in essentials and rob themselves of the truc poetry of life.
Well might 1 write especiaily for them, since they, of ali
others, may seem to nced compassion. A class that finds
onr greatest treasure, Time—that is to say, Life itself—
the deadlicst enemy and strives continsally to kill it; a
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class that hunis the wide warld over for scnsa{_ions wliere.
with to whip into new activity its jaded appetites; a class
that traffics conatantly in sexual aberrations, because its
natural instincts bave withered prematavely; a class that
prays eternally to he amuscd, and values thase alane whe
can satisiy that unhealthy craving—such a class might
well cail [or sympathy, s we had sympathy to waste
We have not, We cannol cure the hapelessly and wilfully
corrupt. We cannot Feslore organs paralysed by abuse.

‘Whether the rich are to blame, or whether they are the

victims of circunistances, we dn not care to ask, We are
dealing with a militacy siiuation thae bas to be faced im-
mediately, and we cannul squander time unravelling the
causcs thae begot it. Let \he rich make their own lives
hell, if they chouse, since that is their own business. They
shall not continue to make onre as bad, or worse, if we
can help ic
- [ ] [ ]

Let us rake Mexico as an illustration, and ouly as an
illustration, inasmuch as things ave everywhere very much
the same. Sinte the revolulion hegan, three years ago,
Los Angeles has been crowded with (he refugee rich, and
doubtiess other pleasure resorts have suffered invasion
from the same swarm of locusts. Except for destruction
they have no capacity whalever. They are chronic idlers
and would be run into jail but Tar the faet that they still
have certain means of subsistence, in the shape of lands
and houses from which it is sbll possible to exiract gome
rent, or deposits in bank which represent the extortions
of the past. Through ignorance of sur language they are
sompelled 10 live largely among themselves. and they
jounge awsay the time dreaming of the re-coming of the
goiden days when others shall have gaved their chestnues
from the fire and fought successiully the batile oo behalf
af special privilege which they themselves are too cow-
ardly to fight. Their one activity, outside of the satisfac-
tion of their carnal appetites, s to plot; to interest fellow-
parasites in the common cause, since all exploiters travel
in the same boat; to lionize any spcciatly prominent pirals,
such as Terrazas or Torres, who may happen Lo come
along, and to make 2 God of such as Felix Diaz, who has
shown himself the type of treachery and personal ccuelty,
and is himsclf the nephew of the man whose personal
ambition and corruption were the parents of their present
sorry plight. ] defy the world and history to show me 3
more pitiable. erew; a set of human beings more irteme-
diably worthless when judged from the standpoint that
Life is a great and glorious opportunity, to be turned to
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gloriously happy account. Any self-respecting community
of bees would kill such good-for-nothing drones remorse-
lessly, to the last one of them. Our own worthless rich
show their own worthlessness by sheltering these drones
and falling on their spineless necks; pubdlishing their pho-
tographs in the journals they control and chronicling their
idle vaporings in the cohlmns devoted to ‘“‘society” mews,
x =

Life shovld be full of poetry; full of the fire of passion
that runs through veins which function actively because
the opportunitics for functioning abound on every side.
Lifc never was meant to be put in the strartjacket with
which monopaly has bound it, or to be cabined, cribbed
and confined by the restrictive legislation which the phi-
losophy of monopoly begets as incvitably as the swamp
will breed mosquitoes. There is no sense in condemning
the naturally Jight-hearted and most loving Mexican to
the lov_eless slavery of the Valle Nacional, the henequen
plantations of Yuncatan, the mills of Rio Bianco, or the
slavery of the mines, that a small and unspealcably worth.
less percentage of his countrymen may yawn their heads
off and endeavor to kill time in profligacies paid for with
his sweat and blood. There is no sense in the American

—

or Enropean workingman who tamely wears out his exist- “

ence on some grimy bench, producing baubles for the
bored-to-death, when a seat is waiting him at Life's rich
table. ‘There is no poetry in that, which meang there is no
sense, no comprehension of what Jife should be; no grasp
of possibilities; no power to recognize facts that strike
one in the face,

» ¥ *

Why should it interest any reasonable man to learn
that the diamond cutters have organized and are getting
more decent wages for supplying gems to deck some
pirate’s light-a'-love? Let the diamond cutter say: *I
find Life too important to waste on nonsensical occupa-
tions of this sort.” How comes it that apparently sensible
people can read with profound interest the story of hunt-
ers who risk their lives, year after year, to cloth prosti-
tutes with furs? Let the fitrs go and the animals that
own them rest in peace, while we weave clothing for the
really naked backs. Let us get down to business and take
stock; let us see how )arge a proportion of our race is
slaving in poverty for the spoiled and idle few, and how =
small s the' percentage which is producing the limited
range of articles to which the consumption of the masses
is confined. That stock-taking is more wanted than any-
thing T know, for, if we could put it through and ascertain
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the facts, it would lead instantaneously to such a reoc-
gdnization as this world has never seen. There would be
no need then for Mr. Gompers’ or Mr, St. John's or Mr.
Debs' machines, which hope to organize industry com-
pletely within the next few centucies. We should simply
say, with one accord: ~“To Hell with such a state of
thiags, in which ninety-nine lundredths of our race are

toiling at the useless, and all arc robbed of Life!”
L] « [ 3

Walking homeward and asking mysclf why Lile should
not be habitually one “evening at the beach” I was hailed
by an old newspaper friend who has become Chief of
Police in this by no means unimportant busgh. 1{e dragged
me into his den and the talk fell on a book, “Crime and
Criminals,” which 1 was guilty of writing some four years
ago. The Chief thought it had done much good, and
spoke of reforms recently cffected. 1 replied that, except
as to possible improvement in the treatment of prison
inmates, it had done no good at al), and could do none, since
our economic conditions, with the annatural and unequal
struggle they engender, hatch crime faster than all the
books in the world can remedy if. He agreed emphatically,
and, after exchanging some expcriences, he rapped out a
professional opinion. “Damn it,” he said, “"that Los Ange-
les has become nothing but a city of detectives! Every-
body is spying on everybody else, and I hate to set foot in
the place.” )
. s %

Tt is even s0. We are being starved of Life, and instead
of a meal that should be clean and sweet and nourishing,
are given an ill-smelling, poisonous niess. 'l‘ll.:c maggot
of slavery has eaten its way into and putrified the mass so
utterly that only by the mrost violent efforts can we make
it hold together. chvcr was talk so cheap and zctiom in
accordance with our talk so hard to find, Under the
loudly-voiced assumoption that the people at last are in the
saddle and that Democracy is trinmphant, (he masses are
bound to the chariot wheels of Money as they never were
before. The world rings with fine sentiments, but those
who mouth them have no thought of being held respons-
ible and always it is tacitly understood that Money is to
speak the final word. China is once more rent by Revo-
Tution in its most violent, gigantic and apparently unprofit-
able form, and over every battlefield, as vultures waiting
for their glut, hover the syndicated European bankers.
The Balkans run knec-deep in blood, and the European
bankers boss the job. As 1 write the despatches tell me
that “Senator Bacoa of Genrgia, chairman of the foreign
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relations committee and a man of well-known conserva-
tive tendencies, characterizes the present emergency—the
Mexican Revolution—as the gravest that has confronted
the United States in his mineteen years of gervice.” Once
more the Money Power is responsible for all the trouble;
the Money Power which created the conditions that
forced the Revolution; the Maney Power which has pro-
longed it, by protecting its monsirous privileges against
the opposition vf the masses; the Money Power which
seeks now 1o embreil the United States and ultimately
may embroil the natians of the world.
» &= [ 3

The Mexican Revelution is only one little corner of
this Titanic, world-wide struggle—the struggle for the
right to live; the struggle for the rich and tully-reunded
civilization to which the knowledge and capacity of the
huaman race entitle it, and for its equal, clean and sensible
enjoyment. ‘This world is incalewlably rich, with a rich-
ness that means the possibility of happiness for all; but
the richness is under lock and key. 1t must be freed.
Monopoly must disgarge. It must give up the key. The
slavery by which the many must toil when and as the few,
the very few, deaide, must go and go forever. The human
hive must purge itselfl of drones, Its members must be
free to suck life’s honey to the full; 1o garner it in free-
dom, and 1o feast, secure against invasion by the idler, on
the product of their 10il.  Such evenings at the baach aa I
endeavored to describe at the beginning of thiz article are
zll roo few, and it may be doubted if millions catch even
stich a single ray from Life’s great reservoir of light to
cheer them on their long and tragic way. That cannot,
sh_onld nol. last, Thay slavery must be broken. Those
prisoners must be set free. Life must be released, how-
cver great the cost and desperate the struggle. To the
conquest of “Land and Liberty™ our race must rally, con-
scions of the dignity of its claim and of the omnipotent
forees latent in its too-long slumbering limbs. The threads
with which the Lilliputians of Monopoly have bound |t

are only threads. Gulliver has onby to collect his wits
and rige,

-
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ON ITS KNEES GOVERNMENT OFFERS
AGRARIAN REFORMS.

Considering the goverament of Mexico's capital as loat
and geeing that the millions of dollars spenl im armies
and armaments are of no avail to smother the Revolution
—whose character is evideot [rum the leatures that have
continually marked the various sprisings which continue
to shake Mexico—they are once more pugting forward
measures such as Madero would never have praoposed and
nmuch less carried into effecet.

Nevertheless, it is now late for Uie implanting of sociaf
reforms and for the pariition of the lands. In the hear
of the Mexican prolctariat there are beating today anti-
authornitarian and anti-capitalist sentiments, and they will
not allow themselves to be deceived as they have been in
the past. They will not swallow the huok of a repartition
of the lands at the hands of Government.

The Republic’s government has confessed that in Mex-
ico there is a war of classes. By the mouth of the Minister
of Regulation, Pr. Urrutia, who calls attention to the sclf-
ishness of the mich in the matier of contributing funds
with which to carry on the struggle against the proletariat,
it has said as follows: *The war which is destroying us
implacably i mot a civil war; it has no pulitical ends in
view. It is the war of the poor man; of the man who
possesses nothing against the rich man. And it is a
curious, not to saw an immoral, fact that in the combats
recorded daily, in which so many fall, those who fall are
all of the Qisinherited class, those who have nothing to
lose and who are fighting only because those who give
them orders take them 1o the battlefield. The well-to-do
are helping n thig frightful war without taking any actual
part in it They expect us 1o defend them agasnst assaults,
against incendiarism, against piliage, but, with a few hon-
orable exceprions, they do nothing to bring about peace
and a definite equilibrium. And 1 think that the hacienda
owners, those who possess much, those who do not know
where their haciendas end and who can ride for days
without coming o the bhoundary posts that mark the
limits of their holdings, could contribute something, some
few acres of land, without reducing (o any greal extent
their capital; and that would be the first step, a gigantic
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WE ARE MOVING FROM ILLUSIONS
TOWARD LIFE.

We Revolutionists are not pursving a chimera; we are
pursuing reality. The peoples nowadays are not takiog
wp arms to impose on others their special Gods or their
religions. The Gods are rotting in the holy books. The
religions are fading away in the shadow of indifference.
The Koran, the Vedas, the Bible, no longer dazzle. Be-
tween their ycllowing leaves the Gods are passing mourn-
fully, as the sun dies in the twilight of 2 winter day.

We are moving toward Life. Yesterday heaven was
the people’s objective point; today it is the earth. There
are no more Crusaders, lance in hand. Allah’s cimeter
rests in the maseum show-case, The hordes of the God
of Israel are becoming atheists. The dust of dogmas is
disappearing before the breath of the years as they go by.

Today the peoples are not in rebellion because they
wish to adore one God rather than another. The great
social upheavals to which religions gave birth have become
petrified in the story of the past. The French Revolution
won the right to think, but it did not win the right to
hve, and to the conguest of that latter right the intelli-
gent of all countries and all races today address them-
selves.

We have a right to live, the thinkers tell us, and this
humane doctrine has found its way to the heart of the
aerf, as dew to the thirsty soil. To live does not mean, for
man, mere vegetation. To live means to be free and
bappy. All of us, therefore, have the right to liberty and
thgincss.

ocial inequality died, in theory, when the rebellion
of free thought killed metaphysies. It is necessary that
.1t should die in fact. To that goal the energies of all free
men are marching.

Hence it is that we Revolutionists are not pursuing
a chimera. We are not struggling for abstractions but
for material facts. We want the ecarth for all; we want
bread for all. What though blood may run, so long as
the victory benefits all and not a special social caste!

Because of this the multitude ia listening to us. Be
cause of this our voice reaches the masses, shaking and
awakening them. Because of this we are able to raise a
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whole people in revolt.

We are the people; but not the sad and mournful peo-
ple of the Pharoahs; not the abject and servile people of
the Caesars; not the people who were wont to clap their
hands when Porfirio Diaz was passing by. We arc people
in revolt against the yoke; we are the people of Sparta,
the people who were with Munz¢r in the proclamaunon of
equality, with Camile Desmouling in the tearing down oi
the Bastille, with Hidalgo in the burning of Granaditas,
wah Juarez in his upholding of reform.

We are the people, waking he full-fcd from their
giuttonous slumber and launching to the four winds this
formidable phrase: “We all have the right 1o be {ree and
happy.” And the people, which no longer waits for the
word of God, engraved on 1ablets, (o descend on Sinai, is
listening to us. Beneath their coarse garments the hearts
of the loyat are aflame. Into the black pigsties where
they who manufactnre happiness for those above them
huddle and rot, a ray of liope is entering. The peon is
thinking as he treads the furrow. In the bowels of the
earth the miner is repeating that plirase to his brothers
of the chain. Everywhere tley are harkening to the eager
panting of those who are macching to rebelhon. A thou-
sand nervous hands are fomdling the rifle secretly; a thou-
sand jmpatient breasts are comting as centuries che days
which must elapse before they can listen to the manly
shout—“Rebellion!”

Fear takes wings and is harbored by the vile alone.
Fear is a2 heavy pack which the brave, ashamed to play
the parts of beasts of burden, must unload. Packs make
vs bend the back, and the valiant wish to stand erect. )
a load we must support, let it be the burden of the world
and of a universe of responsibilities.

Submission! It is the ¢ry of the vite. Rebellion! jt is
the shout of meun. Lucifer, the rebel, is worthier than
the submissive hireling, Gabricl.

Fortunate are the hearts in which protest takes root.
[nsubordination and rebellion! They are {lowers we have
cultivated all too liutle.

The timorous pale with fear and the conscrvative are
seandalized whea they hear our words; bt lomorrow the
timorous and the conscrvalive will applaud chem. The
timorous and the conscrvative who today adore Christ
were they who yesterday condemned and cruciflied him as
a rebel. They who today are rearing statues 1o men of
genins persecited them yesterday, loaded them with chains
or threw them to the bonfire. They who tortured Galileo,
and forced him to retract, glonify him today; they whe
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we know of human nature, and opposcd to our invariable
experience in the conduct of our own movements. There,
at Jeast, we should be able to realize that the new route
is always taken by the bolder few, and that the majority
invatiably favors disciplining the wiser and more clear-

sighted rebels. If you want a good illustration look at.

the history of the Socialist Party during the last two
years, and consider the grilling to which the pioneers of
Direct Action have been subjected. They were variations
from the established Socialist type, and, in aecordance
with the universal law, had to fight tooth angd nail to
keep themselves alive.

» ¥ %

We have in this nation, 1 suppose, some twenty million
adults, 1 will stretch imagination and picture them as all
having the vote, as all supremely anxious for the truth,
as all possessed of that high degree of intelligence which
douhtless characterizes, we will say, the “Appeal to Rea-
son” staff, 1 affirm most confidently that in the whole
program of proposed institutional cﬁanges there is not
one single item on which you would find ten million and
one of those adults unanimous. On the abstract proposi-
tion that slavery must go they would all be one, for
that is an old sentment which is today part of the in-
herited mental equipment of every normal man and wom-
an. But on the definite steps which must be taken 1o that
end you would gat not one but a hundred diffenng opin-
ions, and this would be the case however long and thor-
vugh wight have been the propaganda with which you
had prepared the ground. From the clinging swarm of
bees a specially courageous few must always first detach
themselves and prospect for the new and needed home.
From the monotonous riot of vegetation a few, differ-
ing slightly from their fellow plants, will strike out a
new line and enrich the earth with a new variation, which
will spread and flourish in proportion to its fitness. From
the ruck of human beings a few must separate themselves
and work out the new trail; tread it tl;lcmsclves, try it
and test it, and gradually bring it into general use. Never
by mere pointing 1o the heights will the masses be se-
duced to desert the valley road they know so wel), how-
ever muddy and disagreeable that road may have become.

£ ¥ o«

Democracy thinks it can create a harmonious major-
ity by tall. The Single Taxers think they can argue the
mass into seeing the wisdom of taking taxation off in-
dastrin) prodncts and potting it on land values. Yet, after
more than a generation of effort they have not only
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failed to make the slightest impression on the mass, kt::é
they have fouand their bitterest opponents in dlstmgms‘
scholars of the Benjamin R. Tucker type, who want free
fand as aidently as they. The political Socialists t_.hmk
they can argue the mass nto belicving that the millen-
niom wilf arrive when government be::omes th‘el_noanrcy elz-
foyer; yet, after nearly a cenlury o cxtraordina eqn-
2rg§, t'hzy .are stilf in 2 pitiful minorsty; are at this vc‘ry
moment hopelessly divided amang themselves on  the
question of Direct Action and uther basic 1ssues; have t';xs
their most nOCOMPromising ehemices the Anarclists, who
hate Capitalism quite as fervently as they do and long
for the abolition of poverty with all the original SOClalls; .
ardor. 1 cannot conceive of a niore burning haered o
wage slavery than that which animates every waking
moment of Ricardo Magon’s life, and he r.cgards the So-
cialist idol, Debs, as one ol the proletariat’s most danger-
ous foes. So far as that is concerned, 1 am in the same
boat. -

* L] [

*  Fifty years ago Democracy, with its doctrine of edu-
cation as the universa) cure, scized posscssion of all (hm\l-
ing England. Carlyle, with his gospel of Work, was its
great prophet, and ihe ch_annmg dclusion that you had
only to stuff the masses with knowledge set thousands of
reformers enthusiastically busy. Muoscums and art gal-
Jeries were opened by the hundreds; lyceums, with I“’.
erary and scientific lectures, sprang up like mushrooms.
settlement work came forward as a society {ad, and
young ladies, escorted by university graduates, visited the
slum-dwellers and hung art prnts on dingy walls, to ele.
vate their thought. Ferrer imported to Spain that opu-
mistic philosopohy, and today the Ferrer Center in New
York thinks it is doing revolutionary work tn delivering
very much the same sort of lectures I used to attend, 3
the Darbank Lyceum in London, nearly fifty years ago.
Emma Gotdman—who recently, in answer to my Owa
direct and pointed question, asserted that the overthrow
of economic slavery was not the whole thing—has become
one of those innocent Utopians. T am under the ympres-
sion that the ignorant Mexican peom, who is running
atnuck and actually smashing the chains that held him in
slavery—for he is not doing much work under the whip
today—docs not interest her greatly, but she has thought
Werself into the conviction that the drama, _propc_rly ex.
pounded, has a tremendous message of jiberation for
the race.
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Neither personal liking por dislikes should influence
criticdsm, and in this pardeular articte 1 cettainly wish
to lift myself ahove either fear or favor. For | am writing
i ra express what 1 counsider an all-important trath; a
truth that affects the whole revolutionary movement;
one that, firmly grasped, would save us years of fruitless
cfiort and hasten incalculably the march to our inevitable
goal. That truth—set out 3o lucidly by Bakunin—is that
we are all material parts of one material whole, and that
from the whale the parts must take their character. If
that position is correct you c¢annot have such an all-in-
vasive system of slavery as that under which we live
without having also a slavish literatuce, a slavish drama,
a slavish art, a slavish music, and slavish institutions in
every realm of human activity, Furthermore, you cannor
xlay slavery with the art it has begotten, bul, when yau
slay, or valiantly attempt to slay, slavery, you may hope
to beget, and for the first time, a nom-slavish ary
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This is not s speculative but an intensely practical dis-
cugsion. I am arguing for deeds as opposed to words;
for action as opposed to talk; for struggle as opposed to
sighs This article voices mifitant Darwinism a5 opposed
to Christian submissiveness; the stern Christ whose eyes
had bezn opened by his visit to Jerusalem, and who threw
himself agzinst the money-changers, as opposed to the
mild, because inexperiencad, Christ who, in his early,
Eeasant days, dreamed that he could convert the warld

y parables which T myself consider the world's greates:

literary gems. Moreover, the ripened judgment of the
more experienced Christ is approved by all Jiterary his-
tory, it being an established fact that great struggles for
freedom beget a great literature of freedom hut are not
by literature begotten. The period of the Renaissanee, as

own by Mill in his great work on “Liberty”, is the ¢lass-
ical example. The Shakespearean ¢poch, when England—
rebellious England, that had fought and died for free
apeech, amd was at death-grapples with Rome—became
suddenly a “nest of singing birds,” ig amather great ox-
ample of this truth, The splendid libertarlan literature
that sprang from the French revolution is yet another,
and only since Ruossia began to struggle against the dea-
potisn she bore 30 long without 3 whimper hag she de-
veloped ad art and literature which have attracted the
attention of the world. The drama, as Shakeepeare has
showo in language that will live as long as the English
tongue endures, is life's mirror. Never should we expect
it to create life; but slways we may look 10 it confidently
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for a faithiul refleetion of the life from whieh il springs.
Tf the whole tone of Mexican liveratnre is changing—ass il
is— the Revolution has brought ahout that change. The
literature did not bring abmnuL 1the Revolution.

- »
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Grear wplifts of our race

Life will not be cheated fiee

were never made by tzlk alone, and never will be.

whole Demotractic scheme of counting noses, and waiting

o0 majorities won over by persnasive w_ords, was daomed
to failure from the day o? its aboried hirth, We kanw n
now. We have suffered and are suffering most bitterly
for not knowing it before, becanse Democracy, moviag
on such foolish lines, has landed ws in the worst ol
staveries and such contrasts between wealth and poverty
as this world has never known; buat also, most happily, in
a struggle which, while it proniises to be the bittereal
and bloodiest on record, has prizes in its gift snch ag only
bitter struggle wina. We have entered the era of Revo-
jutions, and Rewvolutions are essentially things of deeds.

Qur race’s greatest wars, and all its still greater migra-
tory movementd, have heen under the impulse of this
lare of “Land and Liberty:" a histarical fact incomparably
more ¢loquent than all the books that have been or will
yei be written. Tt proves that land i3 an individaal and
racin] need; a prize which mstinet feels is worth the
struggle; & revolutionary magnet of cnormouns power.

_
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IF FIGHT YOU MUST, FIGHT FOR
REALITIES, NOT SHAMS)

Tbe fruit, well-ripened by ardent tevoit, is about (o
fall—frnit bitter to all who have become flushed with
pride, thanks to 2 situation which brings honor, wealth
and distinction to fhose who make the gorrows and
slavery of humanity the foundation of their plessures; but
fruit sweet and pleasant to all who have regardad as he-
veath their dignity the filthinesses of the beasts who,
through a night that has lasted thirty-four years, have
robbed, violated, slain, cheated and played the traitor,
while hiding their crimes beneath the mantel of the law
and using official position ko shield them from punishment.

are they fear the revolution? They who
have provoked it; they who, by oppression and exploita-
tton of the masses, have sought to bring the victims of
their inJamies despairingly into their power; they who,
by mjustice and rapioe, have awakened skeeping con-
sciences and made hororable mem throughout the world
tora pale with indignation.
be Revolution is now about to break out at any
moment. We, who during s0 many years have followed
attentively the soeizl and political life of Mexico, cannot
deceive purselves. The symptoms of a formidable cata-
clysm leave no room for doubt that we are on the eve
of an oplift and 2 ¢rash, a rising and a fall. At last, after
four and thirty years of shame, the Mexican people is
thout to taise its head, and at last, after this long night,
the black edifice, which has been strangling us beneath
its weight, is about te crumble into dust.

It i timely that we should here repeat what already
we have said so often; that this movement, springing from
despair, must not be a hlind effort ta iree ourselves from
an enormous burden, but a2 movement in which instinct
must be dominated almost completely by reason. We
Libertariany must try w0 bring {t about that this move-
ment shall be guided by the light of Science. Jf we fail
to do this, the Revolution now on the point of coming
to the surface will serve merely to substitute one Presi-
dent for another, ane master for another. We mnpst bear
wn mind that the necessary thing is that the people shali
have bread, shelter, Yand to cultivate; we must bear in
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mind that no gavernment, however lronarable, ¢an decrec
the abolition of misery. The people themselves—the hun-
gry and disinherited—are they who must abolish misery,
by taking into their possession, as the very first step, the
land which, by natural right, should not be monopolized by
a few but must be the praperty of every human being.

No one can faretell the lengths (o which the impending
Revaolution’s task of recovery will go; but, if we fighters
undertake in good faith the helping it as fac as possible
along the road; if, when we pick up the Winchester, we
go forth decided not to elevaie to power anather master
but Lo redeem the proletzriat's cights; if we take the ficld
pledged o0 conquer that econamic liberty which is the
foundation on which all iiberligs rest, and the condition
without which no liberties can exist; if we make this our
purpose, we shall start it on a2 road worthy of this epoch.
But if we atre carried away by the desice Tor casy triumph;
if, seeking to make the siruggle shorier, we desert our
own radiealism and aims, so incompalible with those nf
the purely bourgeois and conservative parties—lhen we
shall have done only the work of bandits and assassins:
for the blood spilled will serve merely lo increase the
power of the bourgeoisie and the caste thal today pos-
sesses wealth, and, aiter the triumph, that casie will faaten
anew on the proletarial the chain [orged with the prole-
tariat's own blood, its own sacrifices, its own martyrdom,
which will have conquered power for the bourgeoisie.

It is necessary, therefore, prolelarians; it is necessary,
therefore, disinherited, that your thought be not econ-
fused. ‘The conservative and boutgeois parties speak (o
you of liberty, of justice, of law, of honorable govern-
ment; and they tell you thay when you replace with others
those whoe are now in pawer, you will have ihat liberty,
justice, law and honorable government. Be not deceivedt
What you necd js to secure the well-heing of your fami-
lies—their daily bread—and this no government can give
you. You yourselves must conquer these good things, ansl
you must do it by taking immediate possession of the
land, which iz the original scurce of ali wealth. Under-
stand this well; no government will be able to give you
that, for the Yaw defends the “right” of those who are with-
holding wealth. ¥You yoursclves must take it, despite the
law, despite the government, despile the pretended right
of propesty. You yourselves must take it in the name
of natvral justice; in the name of the right of every human
being to life and the development of hig physical and in-
tellectual powers.

Whenr you are in possession of the land you will have
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VAINLY AUTHORITY TRIES TO STEM
THE ON-SWEEPING TIDE.

Upon the shores of human activity a gigantic tidal
wave, that has been slowly gathering strength in Time's
great ocean, is about to break. Within the gloomy chrys.
alis that still shuts in the human grub a terrific struggle
has begun. Throughout society there is running that
cold shiver which, as all who have camped out know
wel), invariably precedes the dawn. Today we stand face
to face with ane of the greatest crises of our race, for we
are passing out of the age-long cycle of Reform and into
that of Revolution. For this innumerable skirmishes un-
doubtedly bave cleared the way. For chis the writhings
of billions of unknown serfs and chattel slaves, straining
to throw off their chains, have been 2 tragic preparation.
For this unnumbered thinkers, mankind’s heroic van-
guard, have died in obscure starvation or perighed in dun-
geons and at the stake, For this scholars have toiled, as
toifs the ant, accumulating knowledge, to be wrought
subsequently into the web of those materjal inventions
which today make nature responsive to our lightest touch,
A vast evolutionary pracess, in which myriads of wavelets
have united gradually to form the colossal wave at last
about to break.

» y ¥

Reform is as old as the hills and Slavery itself, since

Reform and Slavery are nacural bed-companions and sleep *

side by side in perfect amity. But Revolution, as we Mod-
erns understand the term, is a new idea and could not
have crept into the brain until Slavery had palpably begun
to fail. It signifies exactly what the word itself implies—
a complete revolution of the wheel, an inversion of the
pyramid, & transmutation of existing values. It does not
mean, as does Reform, that by smoothiag the rough edges
and knocking off the sharp angles of the Pyramid of
Life, its hardships will be lessened. On the contrary, it
means that thought has undergone a total transformation;
that the point of view has changed completely; that we
no longer look out upon the warld with the dull vision of
the grub, but with the radiant, searching glances of the
batterfly into which we should develop. It rneans that,
as we now sec the thing, our Pyramid of Life is standing
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wrong way up, and that we are going to reverse it; placing
it oa its broad, seccure and proper base. This because,
in the great march of Evolution, Slavery ’s long agoniziog
night ig drawing to a close and the dawn of Individual
Liberty peeping above the mountazia tops.

¥ [} b 3

1f you asked Tolstoy or Bakunin, Proudhon or our own
American Tucker, what the trouble is all about, each
would give you substantially the same answer. Each would
tell you—as would thousands and thounsands of others,
who have thought dceply and investigated widely—that
only Revolution can cure our sickness, Decause our so-
cial institutions defy certaio basic laws by which we must
abide, if Life is to remain worth living and society hold
together. Tolstoy would tell you that we shall not much
longer be able to endure institutions which compel us,
daily and hourly, to eut ecach others' throats. Bakunin
would tell you that the law of human Selidarity s (uada-
mental, and that our grab system, with the economic in-
cqualities it has produced and the privileges and prive-
leged clagses to which it has given bircth, is fatal to
Solidarity. Proudhon and Tucker would tell you that all
this social hestility, all these economic contrasts, so pain-
ful to our sympathetic instincts and so odious to our
sense of justice, are due to the fact that still we drag
round with us the poisonous carcass of Slavery in the last
throes of dissolution, and that no doctoring with the
quack remedies of palliative reforms can make that union
healthy. Tolstoy would repeat that the misfortune is
that the rich will do everything imaginable for the poor,
except get off their backs, which happens to be the
one thing needed. Herbert Spencer would give you his
comprehensive and accurate definition of Slavery as be-
ing the condition in which the laboser is compelied to part
with a portion of his product, against hia will. Heunry
George would explain that until mankind retook posses-
sion of its natural heritage, the earth, its progress would
be toward ever-decpening poverty. With fire in his eye
and hig voice quivering with emotion, Ricardo Magon
would tefl you that diplomats and scheming politicians
may talk till Doomsday, but that his racc’s only hope
lies in the recovery of those lands from which it has to
draw its living. This is not the language of Reform but
Revolution,

L . v

For my part, [ {ollow Herbert Spencer and presume
that some unknowable force is steadily at work throngh
the process we have christened “Evolution.” I regard my
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Tace as scaling laboriously never-ending heights, by pathe
the keenest watchesrs can descry but dimly. I conceive
that, in common with all life, our species passea through
set metamorphoses, accompanied by exceptionally bitter
pain and struggle, which intelligence may shorten and
minimize but cannot avoid. With ome of those meta-
morphoses, called “Revolutions”—the shedding of the old
skin and the adoption of a mew and brighter garment—
we are now, ag it seems to me, about 1o come face to face,
and instinctively all the world is arming for the fray.
Through society’'s bomes there is running that cold shiver
which, as I have said alrcady, invariably precedes the
nshering in of a new day.
» . -

How unprecedentedly discontented and abnormally
restiess ja modern society, as we see it in every walk
of lifel Does not that presage a violent eruption, after
which things must once more settle down, since life can-
not be forever one unceasing strain? Surely to some defi-
nite head things must come at last, and 1 am convinced
that, looking carefully, we shall see that the head has
afl the well-known earmarks of Revolution as distinguished
from Reform. For example, it is customary to say that
the rmasses are stupidity stself; yet today, xanks to that
gradual absorption of the Spirit of the Age which goes
oo unceasingly, they are voicing claims of most profound
significance. Take the common statement that “Labor
is entitled to all that it produces;” a statement that now-
adays is found op every workman’s lips. What is that but
Herbert Spencer’s definition of Slaverﬁ, which I have
spoken of as being so exact apd comprehensive? It is so
baldly revolutionary that I shall give it a paragraph o
1tsell.

» » [ 4

What do the workers mean when they mutter that
“Labor is entitled to all that it produces”? Do they mean
merely that they want their wages raised some paltry
cents, or the hours of labor clipped a trifle; that they want
a parliament to insure them against poverty in the decline
of life, or to see that their masters pay them when they
are injured at their work? Those may be the temporary,
often impracticable and always pitifully timid claims, bot
obviously they have nothing to do with the real meaning
of the sentiment just quoted. Obviously, if that senti-
ment means anything at all, it means that the non-pro-
ducer shall not get one cent, It must mean, therefore,
the abolition of our landlord system, under which the few
draw many billions annually by leasing what assuredly
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mot one of them produced. It inust mean the overthrow
of all monopoly, for the monopolist commands the sale
of certain opportunities or articles, and is therefore able
to dietate the price and get far more than he produces—
to the worker's loss. In short, it must mean the aban-
donment of our entire cxisting social system; Revolution
aad not Reform. You may be sure, moreover, that thou-
sands of agitators are only too glad to explain it thus to
those who still may fail to understand, and that they are
actually doing it persistently, day and night, Presently, in
all its full significance, it will become part of the general
stock of knowledge, and, a little later, an inherited tradi-
tion. No one then will venture to deny its justice, and
millions will be delighted to fight {or its realization. Who
in these United States can be found nowadays to defend
the institution of chattel slavery, which only sixty years
ago was considered by cminent divines a sacred thing,
embalmed in and sanctified by what they call 1oly Writ?
* ] L J

Revolution, therefore, is to be the ordec of the day,
and authoritarian force will be impotent to stop it. The
tidal wave is coming due, and the date for the emergence
of the grub from its chrysalis is near at hand. Look, for
instance, at the history of Anarchism in this country,
which has honeycombed the entire soeial structure and is
today ten thousand Limes stronger than when Authority
sought to strangle jt out of existence, in Chicago, less than
twenty-six years ago. Simitarly, the Economic Revolu-
tion now developing in Mexico can be suppressed only by
exterminating the race, which itself will give landlordism
the sore of world-wide advertisement that will harry it to
a grave from which there will be no resurrection. Either
way Revolution gains and the tidal wave sweeps onward.

» » [ 3

Nevertheless, though the butterfly is going to be born,
we may sadly mar the process by Kandling the affair so
stupidly that there may ecmerge not a glorious creature
full of health and beauty but a weak, maimed specimen,
condemned to cceep through life on crippled wing. In-
stead of splendid Individual Freedom, wherein none will
be in bonds or rendered helpless by being stripped of
rights to arm the hand of privilege, and all will cn-operate
as equals, receiving the full value of thsir tnil, the Eco-
nomic Revolution may bring that aborntion known as the
“Servile State.” That'is the danger we must fight against,
tooth and mail, for that would bind ws to the chariot
wheels of Privilege, as of old, and perpetuate wage slavery
indefinitely, under the protecting aegis of the State. That
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others of the most intelhgent smong them. The panie
spreads, and the mass of the workingmen becomes resigned
and returns to breaking its back and being made the anb-
ject of humiliations. Will Martin tel! you that Authority
is 2 good thing for the pooc?

Before daybreak Epifania was afoot, filling carefully
& big basket with cabbage, leliuce, tomatoes, green chilis
and onfons, gathered in her litlle garden, and with the
burdem on ber back she reached the city marker, to realize
on her humble merchandise and buy the medicine needed
for her aged father and the bread of which her little
brothers sioed in want. Refore she had sold a couple of
bunchcs of onions 1he tax-gatherer appeaved, demanding,
in_the name of the Government, the money needed to pay
rinisters, deputics, senators, judges, gendarmes, soldiers,
place-men, governors, sheriffs, and jailers. Epifania is
not able to pay and her little stock is seized by the Gowv-
ernment, sinee neither 1he poor woman's prayers nor
irguments can meje the heart of the public (unctionacy.
Will Epifania tell you that Auhority is 2 good thing [or
the poor?

VI

What, then, is the uze of Authority? It serves to in-
culeate respect for the law which, written by the rich and
by educated men in the service of the rich, has for its
object the guaranteeing them tranquil possession of their
riches and the explaitation of human labor. In ollier
words, autherity is the gendarme of capital, and this gen-
datme ix not paid by eapital bat by the poor.

0 have done wrlh aulhority we must first have dane
with capital. Let us take possession of the land, of the
machinery of production, and the means of transportation.
Let us organize production and consumption communally,
bringing it ahoaut that all shall be the properey of all, and
then it will not be necessary 16 pay officials to guard capi-
ta_l kept in a few hands, far every man and every woman
will be at once a producer and a guardian of the social
wealth,

Mexicans, your future is in your own hands. Today,
when, thanks to popular rebellian, authority has lost its
Powcer, is the opportune moment to lay your handa on the
law and rend it in pieces; to lay your hands on private
praperty and make it the property of all; of sach and every
one of the human beings of whom ig compaosed the Re-
public of Mexico.

Let us nat permit, therefore, the formation of a power-
ful governmeni. To the work af expropriation, therefore,

without delay. And jl, unhappily, some other individnal
shovid climb wo the Presidency of the chubh_c, let us war
against him and his followers, 0 prevent him from be-
coming sirong. conlinuing meahwhile the work of expro-

riation.

P ° R. F, M.
——— -

When, miore than three centuries ago, England was
truly great; when she harled definnce a1 Rome, dr_ovc the
Spanish armada rom lier shores and, hy aeserting the
right 10 cxpress (houglits frecly, paved the way for tha
greal movement of emangipalion which created modern
literature and gave birth {o science. ilie struggle was
[onght and won on very different tines. Men perished a1
the stake, but in 50 doing they bade their comrades "be of
good cheer, since we have this (I:(y lighted a candle that
shall never be extinguished,” ‘I'hey could not know
where Lhe battle would he waged or around what particnlar
standard the fighting wonld he licreest: but they knew
the battle was on; they knew i} was for what seemed then
the greatest thing in ﬁic. viz., liherty of conscicnee; they
knew, as all who have the genius of combat know, that
“the felter killeth and the spirit wiveth life” Standing for
authority and privilege the “Los Angeles Daily Times”
knows well that the spifit generated in Mexico is the most
dangerous of focs; and we alse. whe are of the opposite
side, know that in that spirit fies the promise of a fnture
which will not be denied. The tandle of cconomic free-
dom has heen it and shall not be extinguished.
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WE MUST TEAR DOWN THE FENCES
MONOPOLY HAS RAISED.

The object of the Mexican Liberal Party has been “to
aeize the property of the rich in Mexico and divide it up
among the poor who needed it.,” To that stalement, made
in open court by Ricardg Magon when he himself was
vader indictment, 1 alluded editorially laat week, saying
that, o my opiniton, it gave in a nutshell the economics
of Anarchism., | now add that it expresses most exactly
the one and only purpose of the Labar movement, which,
il unable 1o accept it frankly, should go aut of business,
shut up i1ls prinung shops, dismantle its editartal offeces,
close its halls and sivike its organizers and officiala aff the
pay-roll.

- - -

Projecting mysell into a dubicus life to come, and
assuming, for the =zake of demonstration, that | may be
called to fill a variely of roles, 1 anticipate the following
future, As the poasessor of a crop of potatoes which |
rayself have grown, ! imagine mysell faced Ly some sur-
vivor of an earlier age who sceka to levy tnbute on my
product. | hear myself replying: “Pardon me, Sir, bar
wr have changed a)l thal. 11 in | who planted and har-
resled Lhose potatoes, on land that 1 mysell have tlled,
and [ part with not the smallest one of them to any
dler.” 1 see myselfl one of a gang of men toiling in the
woods; felling timber, trimming it and making it ready
for the mill. I hear some would-he coltector of siumpage
vayalty stammering a parasite’s demand, and ourselves an-
swering, petitely but decidedly: “Sir, these timhers that
you sec around you are the product of OUR toil, and we
ourselves will make our own arrangemeats with the mill
workers, 1o wnom we are aboot to send them.” [ see
mysell one of the lomber yard force, which has fashioned
into building shape the timbers freighted from 1be woods,
and [ hear sleck gentlernen insisting that we must pay
them for rights of distribution. Again [ hear us saying:
"Gentlemen, we attend to our own business, and as we
paid 1he choppers the full value of their Loil, so will the
home-builders pay us, and pay us gladly, for this lumber,
knowing that no leakages will dribble inte do-nothing
pockets. In short, T see a society of workers econgprnically
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frec; owning themselves, becanse, at every step, they owsn
the material on which they work; the land where the
patatoes grow; the trees (hey feil and strip; the timber
they fashion inta lumber; Lthe houses inlo which the Tum-
ber govs, and so “ad infinitum.” A society purged of
tribute to the parasite. A socicty no lorger bent beneath
monopaly's yoke, but one wherein natural apportunity is
only for the user and while he nses it. A society no longer
weighted down with thase who exist merely to ride upon
its back. A society of workers, in_which energy will be
exchanged Ior energy, and men will toil to satisfy ther
awn needs and not the insane whims of wealth-corrupted
idlers. ] care not what name you give such economlcs,
it being sufficient tn me that they scemm practical and
jnst. However, if you turn to the “Dma of Ethica” you
will discover that Herbert Spencer saw this very vision,
although his native pessimism placed it centurics ahead.
- v "

That means the taking from the rich the monopolies
they today enjoy. 7That means cxpropriation, and it can
mean notﬂing else; nasmuch as, having (oolishly parted
with our lordship of the earih, we have to take it back.
To allow the few to continue eating all the cake is neces-
sarily ta leave the many hungry, and no sophisiry can hide
that simple fact. When we «ecided to abolish rayalty we
had to put the thrane out of existence. When we decide
ta abalish manopnly we =shall have to drive the daog oul
af the munger and sec ta it that cvery liorae has access
tnihe feed.  Therois plenty far all. and the more so heeanze
it s only under conditions aof monopoly that man s
forced to be destiruciive and play the bloodsucker while
his inclination is 10 do uscfully construetive work., The
Kaffir of South Africa does not devote his life to digging
diamonds for some nlle woman's vanity because he hkes
it, but Lecanse Monopoly today dictates production. The
American gitl is not working in a powder (actory because
she yearns to risk her lile, nor are thousands of working-
men manuaflacturing implementis of murder becavse they
are in love with mititarism. They do 3o because Carnegie
& Co. are in a pozition to swing the whip, and they must
to¢ the mark or perish of starvation. That i3 slavery in
its ¢rudest form, and slavery must go. We cannol cnn-
tinue indefinitely holding Life itself by a thread so slender
a5 the pleasure of the few. We have 1o overthrow Mo-
nopnlies hecanse they lead evenlually to a corner in the
exceedingly important bunsiness of Life itself.

L L] -

These, which T am trying 10 explain as clearly ag T can,
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are the economics of Anarchism, and I submit that they
are both simple and effective. I submit that Magon siated
them precisely, and | well remember that the “Los An-
geles Times,” that most intelligent watchdog of Moncpoly,
wrote a furious editorial, to which L myself replicd in our
issue of September 30, 1911, B 1 am not so sanguine
as to suppose that any agitator can influence perceptibly
the current of events, and the case would be hopelessness
itself if we had not on our side, and working with un-
ceasing emergy, a fact of most stupendous power. That
fact is that Monopoly—Capitalism-—as such, is going all
to picces before our eyes. If you doubt it, look around
you. In Johannesburg, the weorld’s greatest gold-producing
center, those who dig out the gold are shot down like dogs,
and yesterday sixty corpses strewed that city's streets.
In Mexico, which is perhaps the richest of all countries,
an assaidsin has waded through blood to the presidential
chair, and the world's teadings citizens, its great financiers,
lend him $100,000.000, that he alse may be able to mas.
sacre the workers, In West Virginia are some of ihe
richest coal mines in the world, and there thousands of
what bas been a fine and hardy population devote their
lives to producing that which drives our locomotives
across continenls and our steamers through vast ocean
wastes; which lights and warms our homes, cooks our
micals, and is perhaps the one commodity without which
we shodld revert immediately 160 barbarism. Surely, most
nseful citizens! Dut these uscful citizens for a year past
have been driven from their lomes and foreed to camp
like wild beasts in the mountains; have beem harricd by
private thugs, worried by State militia, shot at by armored
trains, chased by federal soldiers, and treated generally
as il they were malefactors for whom hanging was too
good. Do you think that state of things can lasi?
n F -

All the foregoing is sufficiently obvious, but there is
another and most important devetopment which calls
for closer observation. 1 have said that Capitalism, AS
SUCH, is going all to pieces; bnt precisely becauss it
has found itself no longer able to stand alone, Capitalism
has been forced into an alltance which has made it in-
finitely stronger than it was when Herbert Spencer wrote.
In those haleyon days of youthful power Capitalism was
proudly sell-confident and asked only that the State keep
hands off and leave it to jtself. But Capitalism found it-
sclf immediately in trouble with those it sought 1o squecze;
found out quickly that it could not stand alone; reached,
therefore, across the chasm of a natural caste hatred
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and joined hands with the landed aristocracy, courted the
official governing class, and made a close alliance with
the State. It did not take it long (o discover that the State
was the most precious of all possible allies; {oc the State
furnished trocops who shot down its r¢bcflious victin_m:
the Siale passed invaluable protective laws and supplied
a most elfcciive smachine for their enforcement, in a
word, the State proved itse)f the most active and capable
of partners, and ever since Capitalism has gpared no pains
to make their two lives onc.’
L]

Capitalism has been working more and more aloog
these lines for the last fifty years. 1{, by some magic,
tasmorrow's sun should dawn upon a world in which
afficialdom had censed to be, Capitaiism would be out of
husiness, an¢d permanently, before that sun had set. Capy-
talismm knows that well, Capitalism s intercsted, first
and above nll else, in building up the State; in multiplying
those soldiers by whom it insures itself against Civil
War; in strengthening the fortress of the Law, behind
whose ramparts it must defend uself against the guernilla
fight waged unceasingly by that rebellious element among
the disinherited we stigmatize as criminals; in paying
humbiest deference to that ghostly infinence we c¢all the
Church, which terrifies the weak with threats of Hell
and lulls the crednlous with dreams of a tleaven beyond
the elonds.  Capitalism is keenly interested in all 1his
Barbarism, and the trouble is that while we nnderstand
the hocus-pocus piecemeal we do not grasp its signifi-
cance as z mass. We understand that the soldier who
shoots down the worker is our enemy, and {rom time to
time we emil a shrill anti-military squeak. We undet-
siand that the law is most unjust, and we start prison
reform crusades. We understand that the Church s
fooling ns, and a large section of the workers contempt-
uously speaks of “His Reverence” as a “sky-pilot”™ Bwm
we do not wnderstand so ¢learly that all these are hut
parts of one colossal whole, the State, which is Capital-

1sm's all-powerful ally.
* w n

Tf we understood this clearly, we should reject as poi-
son all schemes for arming the State with added power.
We should not consider {or one moment the presenting
it with raifroads, that it might use them for the trans.
port of its troops and operate them with industrial aol-
diers who would be covrtmartialed when they ventured
to rebel. We should not give into its hands the monopoly
ol the exchange medium, with which we have to siart in-
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dustries and distribute what those industries produce.
We should not make it the sovereign owner of the land,
which is our one storehouse of supplies, and thus allow
it to establish a system by which only those who have
the price can fecd at nature’s breasts. None of these
\hings should we do if we saw clearly; but we do not see
clearly. Therefore, despite our frantic struggles, we are
stil) in bondage to the few who undcrstand; the few who
rule us because, aided by the State, they have made 2
monopoly of life itsell. Do you think that only those
with money have a right to be alive? Well, that is just
what State-supported Capitalism has brought us to, and
f you cannot get a job by which to earn the accessary
dollar you are not secognized as haviag a right to ex-
istence on this earth. It is the absurdity of all the ages;
the most idiotic dogma that ever ruled mankind. Never-
theless, to that dogwa Capitalism is committed, and there-
fore Capiialism is doomed. Are we to perish eternally of
thirst when by smiting the rock we can make the waters
of life gnsh forth? Are we to allow State-protected Capi-
talism to [righten vs forever from laying & (inger on that
sacred fount?
» L] ¥

Sixty mcn of the good old English breed lay dead yes-
tcrday in the strects of Johannesburg, while hundreds of
wounded were carried to the hospitals, Nearly two years
ago we of the Pacific Coast reccived a wvisit from the
editor of Johannesbueg’s labor paper, who had been
wouring Australia and New Zealand. An intelligent man,
who had the pluck to speak his mind and express in plain
words the astonishment he felt. He found us, as he had
found Australasia, crazy on all sorts of Socialist schemes:
Mr. Barriman yelling to the voters of Los Angeles to
municipalize public utilities, as, to the enormous profit
of the group of financiers which ran it originally, they had
municipalized their water supply; Mr. Berger whooping it
np for State insurance; a thousand propositions of State
arbitration, State minimum wage, State limitation of hours
»f Jabor, ete., agitating the workers’ minds, thanks to
1he honeyed phrases with which men of the Debs type
had lured them into the opium den of politics. He c¢ried
aloud: “Why, al} these things we have in Sounth Africa,
where money lords it perhaps more impcriously than
anywhere on earth! All these we have in South Africa,
and the workers are only the worse for them, since they
have strengthened Capitalism’s hands!” Let the dead ly-
ing in the streets of Johannesburg bear witness ta the
honesty and clear-thoughtedness with which that true
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representative of Labor cxpressed himself.
» * *

Capitalism unaided cannot snaistain itself; for it can
neither employ the workers at the congenial business
of prodncing what they themsclves necd, nor can it even
guarantee them crployment at the hardest and most un-
congenial tasks.  Slanding alone it is in unccasing con-
flict with i1s slaves, and they would lear it into shreds
tomorraw il it had not formed an all-powerful alliance
with the State. Surely it is not our business to make
that atliance slil) sironger by clothing the Government
with 2dded powersl Surely it 1s not to our interest to
ncrease the army of non-productive State officials which
already is breaking Labor's back! Swrely our policy is
t1o weaken Monopoly's great ally, the State, as they arc
doing today in Mcxico; to clip its claws and draw its
fangs, that it, like its Capitalist ally, may be no longer
able to hinder that great racial movement which is press-
ing tumultuously ouward to throw down every bartier
that stands between Man and cconomic freedom, between
Life aad the great baanuet which 1he toil of all the ages
has faiibfully prepared.

e ——— e

The one thing ccrtain is that nothing in this universe
sands still, Capitadism ia this conntry must either ail-
vance toward the South and become infinitely stronger.
or be turned back and receive 2 morstal blow. When Gug-
genheim pleads for intervention he is voicing the desire
of all ls class, which secks to move ahead under the
shelter of Uncle Sam’s stronyg arm.  When the Mexicon
peon opposes that advance, he is fighting the battle of
IS class, which is warring against capitalism and de
sires to kil jt as sgon as possible The more successiu!
his fight the better for the workers on this side of the
border, and the better ultimately for all the world, which
has to rise from slavery to perfeet freedom. We masi
ascend with the flood, shake off our parasites and win
back social health,



TO FIGHT POR LEADERS THE MOST
FOOLISH OF ALL DREAMS,.

The evening dies vulgarly away. For once the sun, in
lazy mood, has not cared to toss athwarl the horizon his
golden mane, being disgusted apparently with 1he littleness
ol men who kill une another for liltlenesses, and, like
miserable worms, suffer for and amuse themselves with
littlenessea

Along the dusty highway, and himself covered with
dust, a man of mature years is marching. Long musi have
been the day’s journey, judging by the fatigue re(lected in
his face and the pain with which he walks. On his
shoulders is a light knapsack, containing perhaps a coarse
cotton shirt and a pair of ragged drawers. Tt is a soldier
of the Qrozco-Cientiflico-Vazquez army returning tome.

The man walks and walks and walks, coptemplating ax
he goes the settlements scattered along the plain, pecopled
with men and womea toiling at their eternal tabor, dressed
in the humblest elothes, with sadnzss and despair written
on their sun-burned faces. These people to:l and dress
and present the gsame appearance as hefere the revolution.

The revelntionist stops to contemplate the picture and
asks himself: “For what did we make the revolution?”

And he eontinues hizs march toward the village in which
those belonging to him live; where his helpmeet and his
sons should be awaiting him anxiously after so long an
absence,

Gradually the road begins to sink into shadow. There
passes him a group of workers who walk with the same
air of lassitude, of weariness and even of anger as was to
he observed in them before they get out for the war, from
which the traveller deduces that they suffer as before and
are equally unhappy.

The revolutionist takes the group in at a glance ard
asks himself:—"For what did we make the revotution?"”

And he continues his march toward the village in which
those belonging to him live; where his helpmeet and his
sons should be awaiting him anxiousty after so long an
ahsence.

The barking of the dogs announces the nearness of the
village, now in total darkness. The wind sobs amid the
branches of the ash trees that border the road. Qur trav-
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¢ller walks and walks and walks, thinking of his family......

Next day the revolulionist must betake himseli to the
furrow, like any other of his neighbors 1o earn his twenty-
five or fifty cents a day; for, even if VasQuez Gomez has
seated himself in the Presidential chair, the uniortunate
are still upfortunate and the poor are still humiliated by
the rich and by Authority.

The révolutianist reflects and asks himsclf:—"TFor what
did we make the Tevolution ?”

Overcome by fatigue he returns to his hut, which he
reached the night belove,  [lis supper is a pot of beans
and a (ew pancakes. The dog yawns heside the {ire; the
erickets sing their love-songs in the crevices; the children
are asleep, with scaccely o stitch to cover them.

“Who won?" asks his wile, who hitherto, overjoyed at
having clasped her companion olice more in fer arms, has
not had the time to put the auestion. After a few
moments” reflection the revolutionist says:

“Why, we did.”

“But you have not a cent!”

“Well, however that may be, we won; Jor we downed
Aladera”

“But we remain at the bottem, as always™ says the
wOman,

The revolutionist rubs his head, not knowing what to
say, and silently asks himsel{;(—"l'ar what did we make
the revolution?”

“When you joined the revotutivmsts you hnd u few
cents in your pocket, n gond rifle and ammanilion, and
2ocd cothing, and today you have nothing. Mow is that.
if you are among thase who won®’ asks (he womnan,

The revalutionist scratches Tis heud, wot knowing what
1o answeyr. tle ¥nows (hat his Jeaders have good jobs,
and that Vazquez Guaez is naw President: bt ihat for
him, as for all the rank and [lile, there bas becn nothing
except the payment of & few cemis fur hix amns: not even
cnough to pay his way back home. And then, remember.
ing the teying day= passcd in (he mounmians: the [atigues
incicdent 1a a campaign <o Jang and nnequal: the sacrifice
of so many lives, and the hmnger and nakedness suflercd
by Tiis family during his ahbscuce, he feels a lomp in his
thrgat and asks himsell once maore silently the guestion:—
“For what did we moke the revolntion?’

“Tor what did they make the revolulion?” the wontan
acks: and the revolutionisl, surprised to find his wife ihink-
ing the same thowght as himsell, can no longer contain the
ndignation hotling in bis heact and he exclaims:

“The revolution was made (or the wide-awake onesg;
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for those who want to be governors; for those who want
10 live by the labor of others. We obstinately refused to
listen to the "Regeneracion” Amnarchists who advised us
in every tone, not to follow leaders, but to rake posses-
sion of the land, of the water supplies, of the forests, of
the mines, of the factories, of the workshops, and of the
means of transpoftation, making all that the common
property of the inhabitants of the Mexican Republic, and
consuming in common the product. “They told vs chat to
fight in order to elevate certain individuals to power was a
criminal task, We did not want o lisien to them, because
they were poor, because they were of our own ¢lass; and,
as the saying gocs, the sin has Lrought its own punish-
ment. We deserve what we have got, snimals that we arc!
Al this very moment our leaders are living high, while we.
the cannon's Flesh; we who truly fought; we who showedl
the enemy out chests; we are today mare unfortunate than
CVEr. .......

Juan hears the bugle sounding the assembty. He rubs
his eyes. 1t has been a bad dream. He seizes his rifle.
congratulates himaclf on the faet that hie is Fighting in the
ranks of the Red Flag Libertarians, and shouts in stentor-
1an tones: “Long live Land and Liberiyt”

R. F, M.

-+

PEACE! WHAT FOR? THAT YOU MAY
INSURE THEIR LOOT?

“Knowledge comes but wisdom lmngers” Yes, indeed,
lingers and lags and tags along, centuries and centuries
hehind. Qur modern historians, drilled in colleges and
habituated io the dim, religious light of libraries, where
attendants ereep t6 and fro dike inice in a cathedral,
never weary of telling us how superior are our cduca-
tianal advantages and acquiremenis to those of our un-
happy ancestors. “In these ealightencd United States,”
they say, “the child of the poorcst parents knows a thoo-
sand times wore than did the Tnglish baron who wrung
Magna Charia from King John, and had to make his
signature with a eross.” [ gness that is troe, but yon
will notice that thasc illicerale barons got what they want-
ed, whereas oar lypical American child and his paresmts
will pass from the cradle to the grave getiing precisely
what they do not want—hard work and little pay; heavy
responsibilitics and little glory; all the kicks and few ef
ihe ha'pence.

- L) -

Our warkmen have a wonderiul bill of fare set be-
fore (hem at the public schools, They can become linguists
and mathematicians; sinlf themselves with hygiene, so-
cintogy, biology and all the other ‘ologies, and then
wrn for their cenmining days to the noble labor of ar-
lending a part of a machine, which itself performs a hun.
dredth part of some perfecily useless tlask, All their
stuclies in biology haven't made them screw their cour-
age to the sticking point of saying “this js not LIFE"
Al their studies in hygiene have not given them the
pluck to say, "now hat yon have taught us that healthv
surroundings are sndispensable, healthy surcoundings we
WILL have!” All their sociology apparently has not
macde them aware of the perfectly olvicus fact that, un-
der the profit-malding, monopoly system in which we
row luxuriale. they are lemons to be squeezed as dry
28 posaible and tossed into the putter. Shakespeare made
pne of his keen-sighted villains, Jago, telt them that three
centuries zro, and Shakespearc wrote a hand that would
throw a business-college prffessor into fits.
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[ have beea led to these reflections by observing that
no less a personage than Thomas Marshall, Vice-presi-
dent of the United States, has stated recently that our
education and the ideals it inculcates are leading the
masses straight to slavery. ln my humble way 1 have
been expressing that opinion for many years. I have
observed that the boy who wins the good-conduct medal
is apt to be found running messages for the ruder spivits
whose simple morality is to get there with Dboth f{eet;
that the model typewriters usnally have to stick closely
(o their machines and are the last to marry; that the
scholar who “scorns delights and leads laborious days”
is likely to wind up in the poorhouse. | have noted
that the men and womien who eat most meekly out of the
employer’s hand, making no kick abowt the food, are
those who have been put through the steady discipline
of the up-to-date {actory and department store, where
each bas his little bit of an appointed task and everything
Is expected to move with Lthe noiselessness of a well-oiled
machine. T have discovered that the governmental ideal
is a lame cilizenship. moulded into paying ils taxes with-
out grumbfing and taking withont a murmur the laws its
governors choose to give it; that the police and ili-
tary ideal is a nation that never makes a row; that
the schools and churches atl back up thar philosophy;
that (he politicians and labor lcaders want their flocks
scientifically rounded ap; that, in a word, modern educa-
tion teaches (hat if the sheep will accept the grazing
gronnds marked out for them, they need ot fear ihic
wolves. So it scems (0 me that Vice-President Marshall
has hit a great big truth in the very appie of its eye.

LI I

Other powerful inftnences all head (hat way; driving
the masses toward the delusion that il (hey will only
talle, listen and read with sufficient diligence they will
conte out all right; although they are barced from the
land, without which they cannot live. and are dependent
for every mouthfu} on the iew who. having got hold of the
maderial bases of life, are able to give them jobs. Los
:}ngcics, for example, is a city that prides itsel{ on ednea-
tion, and waits eagerly on every alleged teacher who
comes along. Studying the notice board at Blanchard
Hall, which is perhaps the greatest and most cearral meet-
ing place, T find the (ollowing set our as the intelleciual
menu offered by the ten prafessors who adveniise: “Pay-
;]‘Iology of Life, MHealth and Poise;” “fastructive New
Thought Talks;” “Tfelpful New Thonght Talks:” “Soul
Science and Thought Mastery:” “heosophical Society;"”
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“Mazdaznan)” “Astrology;” “Rosterucian Fellowaship;”
“French and German Lessons;”“School of Acting.” Every
onc is thinking that if we only study enouvgh, and get
the right kind of teacher, we can lift ourselves up by
our bootstraps and snap our fingers at natural law.
“The mind is its own place, and of uself can make 2
nell of heaven, a heaven of hel,” we declaim, Tt isnt,
‘I'he mind is a portion of and dependent on (hg body;
fail to provide lor the body and your boasted intellect
becomes fit only for a mad-house.
' ¥ ¥

These are facts; proved by the nndeviating experience
of individua) and collective Jife. The individuals who come
out on top ave not the students buc ihe fighters, who
get and keep the things mnecessary to healthy material
existence; AIFTER which all other things are added to
them, and their sons and daughters o to college aand
malke the European (our, instead of shouldering picks and
shovels or looking round for the hest chance of selling
themselves, body and soul, in prostitation. The families
that flourish most are those (hat keep the family property
together and add to it by judicious athiances. until, like
the Guelph wribe, which never get has prodnced a man
of genius, they are to be found on every Eutopcan throne.
The nations that sncceed are those like the English, who
have fought; or the Jews, who, though not fond of phys-
ical violence, struggle as no other people struggles with
the weapons of astutencsi. irlr!niiry and perseverance,

Tn the name of the Mexican Revolulion, which is figlt-
ing for material needs, and iu the far greater name of uni-
versal truth, | denownce this cdueational sham  with
which the masses are hoodwinkcd by the cynning lew.
The lew bhelieve not one word of it, and they show their
incredulity by the conclusive cloguence of dheir daily
lives, 1 denounce the cruel delusion that we first must
become imasters of all knowledge belore we can begin
to think of or work intelligently for economic liberty, 1
say that it is contrary to all experience and contrary to
all the teaching of the world’s great masters, who have
bidden us master simple teuths—making oursclves like an-
sophisticated chilgren—instead of running wild over 2
thousand mental vagarics, that swirl our heads into the
clouds and snatch our feel clear off this s0lid earth, to
which the law of gravi(a(‘ion‘ hi*nds us,

To speak most specifieally; 1 denounce the intellectual
hypocrisy of pretending 1hat you can oust from possession
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the House of Monopoly by pusting people on the drama;
by reaching children biology and hygiene, after the man-
ner of the Ferrer Schools; by preaching sermons on peace,
after the manner of the Socinlists, who have thrown them-
selves frenziedly into that whining crusade which, antil
lately, had been Jeft most properly to the Carnegies and
their Pecksniffian satellites, who naturally desire, above
all things else, a tame and pcaccful and well-ordered world.
By this time they have succeeded in locking up almost
everything worth having, and the keys are in their pock-
ets. Of course they do not want to be waylaid.

course they want no armed burglar, able to break in and
seize the swag. Of course they are for peace; of course
they like to see the people studious; of course they teel
reassured when they find the disinherited attending church
or scientific lectures, visiting the libraries, forgetting all
about their bodies in a delirium of inteltectual ambition,
and trying to convince themselves—as Debs would have
convinced the Mexicans—that they are not yet sufficiently

instructed to make a dash for economic liberty.
» - -

Qur civilization has made us COWARDS, and THAT
is bringing it and all of us to grief. Our civilization is
separatiag us from Nature, who is the Muther of all
strength, and crowding us into cities, where we become
economically and sexually degenerate, and arc courdgeous
orly in talk. Degencracy has become so wide-spread, vn-
der the highly artificial conditions of modern life, that
even the most prndish are discussing it; and the (aia)
thing 2bout degeneracy is that cowardice is 1ts untailing
shadow. I mysclf have heard high medical authority de-
clace that the advance of sexual degencracy in the United
States s so rapid that the nation probahly will not last
another (ifty years. That means thal it will snceumb to
cowardice; that a more primitive, healthier and braver
race will sweep it with the sword.

L. [ 3

Peace! What have the disinherited to do with shame-
ful peace? JIn numbers thcy are to the monopolist as
the sands of the sea are 1o the gravel on our sidewalk.
In enforced hardihood they are to the hothouse financier
as the prairic woll i8 to the pampered lapdog. In the
memory of wrongs which ¢ry for vengeance; in the pres-
ent sense of miscries whick c¢ut to the hone; in the as-
snrance that in the accumulated knowledge of the ages
they bave a heritage which will bantsh want and care for-
ever, if they but dare to take it~—in all these they have
such an incentive as never yet led men to conquest. Why
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should they debasc their rightcous war to one of \gords,
to please the orators? Why should they give their ac-
knowledged enemy the monopoly of bearing arms? Why
shonld they listen 1o the educators who _(e!ll themn lha_l.
if they will only be peacelut and studious, life's pluma will
drop awomztically into their mouths? 1t is a monstrous
lie, and Marshall is speaking eternal teath wiien he warns
us that modern cduention and ideals are leading us
styaight 10 slavery.
» L E )

The Mexican peon knows the one thing most needful
for Wm to know, viz, that he has been robbed of hw
lands and that, unless he gets them back, he cannot have
{hat economic frecdom he once enjoyed. Does that know)-
edge bring them back? There ave thousands of German
workers who can te)l you exactly how surplus value i3
produced. Dnes that knowledge abolish surplus value?
Of conrse it does nor. ‘I'hc intellcct is only a part of
life. The head can do nothing wore than see the roao.
The hody as a whole amnst ollow it, and pant and sweat
and stroggle, with many a fall, to reach the goal the mind
has sighted.

S

Professor John Grabham Brooks, special lecturer on
cconomics in the Upiversity of Berkeley, recently said to
his class:—"l waouldnt, if 1 could. stop the work o
either the refarmist ac the revolutionary Socialists.  The
reformisis are not proing (o accomplish what they wish 10
accomplish, bt they are gning to lcarn a (ot by trying.
and, incidentally, (hey are going to teach the rest of us
a lot, But they will not be able to accomplish Socjalism
throngh legal reform.”’  The same gentleman aaid, with
a wisdom which happily will he Inst on Gen. Otis, that
the capitalists had becen very foolish in fighting trade
unions, (or “they were the bulwiacks nf the present order.”
and he remarked that Pittsburg, where they have been
crushed out, "wag rapidly hccoming a scething cauldron
of revglutionary unrest.”






quires no guardian, precisely because it is Order. It is
Disorder that requires guardians, and Disorder—scanda-*
lous, disgraceful and humiliating, from the very fact that
we were not born to be slaves—at present rules sociely’s
political and social life. :

That oone social class oppresses another social class is
Disorder, ior there should exist but one class—that of
the producers, 4dhe workers, IHumanity will become a
working class when the land and the machinery become
the property of all, {or then all will have to work in order
to eat.

It is the maintenance of Disorder—that is to say, the
inaintenance of political and social inequality, of the
privileges of an upper and Lhe submission of a lower
class, which necessitates thie governors, the laws, the po-
tice, the soldiery, the jailers, the judges, the hangman
and the whole moh of big and petty officials who sponge
on the people's energies. The existence of these of-
ficials serves not to protect humanity but to hold it in
submission; to hold it in slavery to those who have been
clever enough to get possession of the land and the
machinery. .

“There must be Order.” Thus shrick nowadays the

upholders of Disorder; that is to say, the upholders of ™

social and political inequality.

No! Order does not mean the slavery of part of
humanity by another part, but liberty for the whole
human species. As for bourgeois Order, we Mexicans
are hatthng against it in our present rebellion. Against
that kind of Order we shout: “Death to such Order!”
For it i3 an Order that shackies man's free initiative; the
Order of the guardroom and the barracks. Death to such
Order!

R. T, M,
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FREE SPEECH CRUSHED! WHAT ELSE
COULD YOU EXPECT?

As a conscquence of the increasing frequency with
which radical speakers are Leing arrested, nieelings sup-
pressed, leadquarters raided and objectionable agitators
run out ol town, a great cry is going up from all the labor
and semi-demi-revolutionary press.  Notably from  that
owned by the Socialist Party; for, despite all j1s vehement
declarations that # s a political party and favars law
and arder, the awthoritics draw no nice distinctions.  Ac-
cordingly the Socialist papers swann with protests—
though 1t has been their settled policy to say nothing
when Anarchists spcakers are suppressed—and b take the
following (rom the "New Times,” of Minncapolis, as typi-
cal: "The rights of a frce press, free speech and free
assemblage huve always been necessary to free mankind
from oppression.——KBut history never goes backward.

_ The rights gaincd by antold hardships will not be hghtly

relinquished by the working class.  They realize that, if
further progress is to be made, these fundamental rights
must be protected st any cost, and it is for this reason that
any attacks on free spoech, a free press, and free assem-
blage arc so stubbornby resisted by a class-conscious pro-
letariat,”

L] L] L]
_ The passages quoted are sngh as you will find in almost
any Sociakist or Labor paper; and, becanse they rellect the
peneral opinion af what ¢alls ftself, and should be, a revo-
lutionary movement, they (i)} me with dismay. They ac-
count for the universal weankness hecause they are them-
selves so weak: and they are weal becavse they betray
total ignorance of that which a!l shounld know; hecause
they flinch the issue and pui the cart hefore the horse;
hecause they misstate facts,

[ ] w -

IPirst, as to facts, Tn my opinion we should acknowl
edge bravely that, where there is economic slavery, free
speech does not and can not exist, We should acknowledge
travely that in the United States that condition has been
reached. We should Iay aside pairiotic prejudice and ad-
mit impartially that in America everything is BUSINESS,
and that husiness, wherein we are all begging for cus-
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tomers or pulling wircs to get and hold a job, is facab
to free speech and that truthfulness without which free
speech is worse than useless. Commercialism, which has
become this country’s God, is the condition of mutual
and slavish dependence. Freedom is the condition of in-
dividual independence, and where that individual inde-

pendence has gome out ol existence free speech is prac-
tically dead.

3 - =

It was my own good fortune to live for years where
we all habitually spake our minds, for we were economi-
cally {ree. Tt was my subsequent misformmne to be caged
for years in business, as conducted in these United States,
and to chafe unceasingly at restraiats on free speech which
apparently my associates took philosaphically, as part of
the day’s work. As a newspaper man I know something
of the “sacred cows” whom it is sacrilege :o criticise,
though they are almast invariably the comnmunity's great
criminals, [ have scores of business acquaintances in Los
Angeles who attend church regularly, and seoff, in pri-
vate, at the preposterous fairy tales the chorch still teaches.,
But the church means valuable business conncclions—
for the whole things hangs together—and that means
bread and butter. You may talk to sueh people unal.

Doomsday and they will stili be trotting to church. Give -

them the economic indepgndence that will enable them to
snap their fingers at business connections, and they will
go a-fishing.
after a short business experience is either stupid beyoud
redemption or wilfully blind

- - »

It i3 no hetter arong workingmen, and you will walk
{ar before meeting one who dares speak out his actual
opinions, either in the shop or at the union mectings. I[n
these latfer workmen wil} inveigh against Capitalism, for
that is safe and popular, bul ask them to criticise their
own officials, who have economic power and can make
Jjobs insecure, and se¢ how they will wilt. I'ree speech
may be well enough in theory, but business is business,
and they do not propose to risk their bread and butter,
All of us are in the meshes of the same commercial net,
and the very fact that we talk so much about Iree speceh
15 proof that we do not possess the thing itself.

Habit makes the man, and pcople who toady habitually
to customers and employers are not gning to be heroic
in their defence of such” agitators as the zuthorities see
fit to suppress.
that means pleasurable excilement: but that is as far as
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He who does not undecstand these things =

They may go (o a protest meeting. for b

they will go, and it has been peoved a thousand times.
Nor, under such conditions are the agitators themsclves
likely to be heroic, and thix ulso the history of the last
cighteen months has demouxirated most sadly. Fear of jail;
{car of putting themselves in a position where they would
Le blacklisted and barred froin the all-essential job, has
gagged millions of workmen during the last eighteen
wonths; and you will notice 1hat practically the only ex-
ceptions have been found among the 1. W. W.  As the ad-
vertisements say, “there is a reasop.” The I. W. W, ik
composed largely of men wha have ceased to care far
Jobs, who are rebels against Business and have made up
their minds Lo beat thewr way throuxh life. As for the
nthers, they are al) dependent on the commercial ma-
chine. Even the rich banker mast keep his tongue be-
tween his teeth to win depositors, and while Emma Gold-
man cries ont for men of backbone, ) myself doubt if her
own devotion to business has lef( her the rudimentary ves.
tige of auch a thing, If she lind it she would say the
things which need, most steenly. 1o be said.  As it 18, she
picks the subjects that arc popular, whicl is a vastly dif-
ferent thing.

k J » - L

iy
Wihy should one spare the whip? These Labor lcaders,
Socialist leaders, Anarchist leaders. cte.. what are they
but flies npon the wheel? Ouwr 1nsk is to shove ahead the
revolutionary wagon, at present sinck fast in the muil
of an agitation that deals only with ellccts. We must Lft
oo the firm gronnd «of eanses. When we bowl abont the
suppression of free xpeech, we deal with an effeet. When
Emma Goldman whines, as <lie did recendy in Los Au.
weles, about the cruclty of modern “cconomic efliciency,
che deals with an effect. When we treat of sexual evils
and are horrified at the discovery that jaded millionaires
pay large sums for virgin flesh, we deal with an effect.
\When we surround the ballot with secrecy, that the
master may not know how his dependent slave bas vnled,
we deal with an effect. We do not get (o causes until
we discuss that artificial dependence, which is our punish-
ment for living on each orther, and contrast it with the
independence—snch ag the Mexicans enjoyed before they
let their politicians steal the land from beneath their feet
--which comes with access (0 and getting onr living. in the
natural way, from nature. Our economic dependence on
onc another is the emise of our troubles, and we shonld
recognize it frankly. We should not Ve such hypocrites
as (o pretend that. while that rottiug slavery endures, we
can purify the social system by Feerer schools, Sacialist
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taw schools, oratorical orgies, sensationud trials, dramatic
sirikes or any other of the thousand and one devices con-
trived by editors and party lecaders and lecturers to attract
the crowd and bring in business. We should go straight to
the real job. We shonld say to ourselves—"Lhe first thing
we must Jo i3 to get out of this condition of dependence;
for, il we prize free speech so highly”—and most highiy
it should be prized—"until we become ceonowically inde-

pendent free speech we cannot have”
L J E ] L

‘I'ng article | am criticizing and have laken as my text
asserts that history doecs not go backward. [t is a lic, for
there are long periods of reaction, sud we in this couptry
are struggling to emerge from oue of thewm [t speaks of
“further progress” and that is a most gigantic lie, con-
cocted and frenziedly upheld by men of the Gompers
class, whoe would have us believe that their organizations
have been an itnpregnable bulwark of protection to the
workers; whereas they are, in reality, a washed-out levee
through which thg flood of monopoly poured long ago,
drowning the former independence of the American work-
ngman and converting him inte the helpless driliwood
that he 15 today. 1t 1alks of rthe stubborn resistance of

a elass-conscious proletariat, and the resistance reminds

e of the spectacle | once witnessed in New York, when
scveral thousand striking, and starving, cloakmaiters scat-
tered like chaff before the winnowing of soine half-a-
dozen policemen’s clubs. We are not advancing, as the
writers of such articles would have us believe, along the
smooth and easy highway aof reform, but are being hurried,
against our will, to the dangerous rapids of Social Revo-
lution. We can shoot them safely 1l we steer straight for
the one landing point—economic independence. Tf we pull
aimlessly, as we have been pulling hitherto, a [lrightful
smash awaits us. .
- *

In all] warfare 11 is necessary, from time to time, Lo
run desperate chances and take part in what is known as
a “forlorn hope”™ But such “forlorn hopes' should never
be undertaken except to capture some absolurcly-essential
point, and it seems to me thrat jt behooves the revolu-
tionist who has some grip of lundamental facs, to say,
most firmly: “Jf you are going 10 bz hung, let 1t not be
for the scraggy end of an msignilicant lamb chog Lut for
a good fat, juicy sheep. If you strike, in the face of
bayonets and clubs. let it be for something worth the
winping. Jf you must go to war, go to war for something
substantial and permanently elfective; not Tor hetter treat-
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ment from the boss, but for elimination of the boss, by
conquening your cconomic freedom.  Strike for the I':_ﬂl.
the individual ynd the equal RIGIT TO LIFE. S5trike
for [ree access to and equal ownership of nature's great
facrory, the carth. Write on your banner "Lanq and Lib-
erty,” and cesolve to win; not by wild words which merely
exhaust your strength, but by the well-directed blow
which proves that you have studicd the game and dis-
covered the encmy’s vital spot, Let us win the sconomic
fight, in its hasic fundamentals. Free speeth, with _all the
other biessings 1 which our civilization should entitle vs,
will then comme as natally as comes the herbage with the
winter rams,
¢ + =

Grinding poverty, blind ignorance, crime, suicide, in-
sanity and all the frightful evils that heset society on
every side, have a tap root which lies far deeper than
the temporary class distinctions social war developes. It
is 1o be fawnd in our dJenial of the individual claim to
life; in our stubborn refusal 10 Acknowledge that every
child of man has a right 1o the free and equal use of
this warld, into which he has been born without his
asking, When that right has becn theoretically acknowl-
cdged, and won by actual siruggle—as eventually iv must
be—-we shall rise, unconsciansly and as a race, ro heights
of which today we can but dream. We shall be free in-
dividuals. and hy thal very fact we shall be co-operators
on a scate the mmagmificence of which we of this geneca-
tion canpot sense, for cach of ns will stand on his own
fcet, able to lend all his emancipated powers to the ad-
vancemnent of civilization's commaon task. At preseat we
live under a-vast system of co-operation, which is weari-
somely complicated and hideously oppressive by the very
fa¢t that it is conducied under conditions of slavery, which
deny the equal riche o life. 1t i= the co-operation of e-
penddents. in a thousand grades of varying dependence
but none of them free men: nane of them able, withoul
personal sacrifice, 1o speak om bravely what he or she
acteally thinks, and, therefore, nnre of thein able to con-
tribute his or her just share to that swelling {lood nf
knowledge on which depends Man's fotnre, We muxi
get out of slavery at any cost; for [rcedom beata i, in
the furtherance of human happiness, all to pieces. Hence
the necessity of a deep-cutting revolution. Hence the
necessity for enconraging <uch a streggle (or the funda-
mental right to Life as that in whi¢ch Mexico's diginher-
med are now engaped. against the blind {orces of Mo-
nopaly and Privilege. The road abead of ns i5 long and
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Bard. Lt us shorien it as much as possible by marching
straight.

e s
__Just as Poland, hedged in by three greedy empires and
inhabited by a people move artistic (han commereial, has
heen repeatedly the prey of Lhe invader, so has it beeo
and is with Mexico, She stands belween (he money-mak-
ing North and the seduclively alluring and alnost virgin
resources of the tropical El Deorado. Used for Renera-
tions to free communal access 14 land, wood and waier,
her people have adapied themselves to their climate and
laken life casy. ‘They have none ol the long industrial
training and discipline back of ns; none of that commercial
astuteness our highly arcificint life has forced ve to de-
velop,  All they ean appusc 1o the rparing tide of 3 com-
mercialism which threatens (o engulf them is the rocky
harrier of an Indian temperament which is tenacity inear-
nate: which has elung for centucies to simple ways of
life that suit it; which has simiple but most decided ideas
of right and wrong: which rerards the tax-gatherecs as
rablicrs; which hates the centralized government that rep-
ders collection of rent and (axes possible; which wishes
to work for itself at tasks satisfaclory to ilself; which
abhnre, above everything clse, the milivary regime which

[nrees it 1o fight on hehalf of a parriotisen tn which it daes ~

not helieve. A race at ance communistic and individual-
istic. FPeople who wiil take in free exchange all the labat.
saving machinery we can supply, since they wish to save
themselves all trouble possible; but who do not rake ac
all to the idea of working that machinery in factorics to
proiit others.

LABOR'S SOLIDARITY SHOULD KNOW
NEITHER RACE NOR COLOR.

More than 1wo ycars ago the Junla of 1he Mexican
Liberal Trariy issued the following appeal to members
nl the Socintist Tarty. )t was published in “Regenera-
oon” af Aprd 29, 1911, and copies were sent 1o So-
cialist lacals and exchanges throughout the country.

1t wag drawn up and cireulated in absolutely good
faith. the Junta having not the suspicion of a doubt that
in what, as it knew, was destined 1o be a terrific struggle
hetween the Mexican protetariat andd the Money Pn\\{cr
of the world, the Socialist 'orty wonld throw its entire
influence, in this and cvery odber country, whale-heart.
eidly on the side of the oppressed.

Upinrtumately things wroed out differently, so far
as the Socialist Party was concerned. Unfortunately thar
party praved to be still in the primitive stage of develop-
rmeat during which the moss hangs nn oand gwides iaell
exclusively by what a few leaders choose 1o say. and
Mr. Victor Derger declared that the Mexican Revolution-
i1y were hondite, while Mr. Dechs, in a carefolly-prepared
primuneiimento in the “kniernatianal Socialist Review,”
proctaimed that Mexicans were 100 ignorant to fight for
freedom, and praphesicd their pitifnl seourging at the
handa of the possessing class.

So Iar as the Mexican Revolution itself has been con-
ccrned, tlings have developed almost precisely as they
were expecied to develop, Through chans and the over-
throw of Jeader alter leader, the Mexican disinherited have
mareched far along the road (0 complete realization of the
complete program originaliy framed, Al the world now
knows that Mexico 18 the center of a grray revolutionary
movement which covers the entire country! that the mnve-
ment s esgeniially eeonamic; that, as snch, it stands i 2
class entirely by itsell: thai already it hag performed a
colassa) rask of expropriation. testificd o by the number
of wealihy Mexicans now relugees in the United States
anil elsewlhere, and alsa testificd (o by the concern so
plninly mantfested by the United States and European
governroenta, as agents of the Internatianal Moncy Power.

Clearly the jgnorunt Mesican has not proved himsell
as incompetent as Mro Debs andicipaied, and his aclions
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have been on the largely militant scale that lifts them out
of the category to which Mr. Kerger so haslily consigned
them. In fact, if ownr readers will trouble themselves to
study the translation of Mr. Araujo's article which we
present in this issue, they will discover that, within
three short years, the Mexican proletarian has done what
bis class-brothers in the United States and Europe have
Veen vainly hoping for during a century or more. ‘T'he
oifers his own governmeut is now making him, on bended
knees, are not to be matched in the history of any other
country, when the comparatively brief period hitherto
covered by the struggle is taken into account,

The main and all-vssential economic plank in the plat-
form of the Mexican Revolutionist was (he restaration of
his stolen lands. Read Mr. Aranjo’s article and ask your-
self how far he i5 today from getting them,

Obviously the Socialist Party, like many other supposed
Revolutionists, calculatcd wrong. One cannot see that any
but themselves and their gwn movement suffered by the
error, and for the Mexicans it must be said that they
entered on their struggle with the full understanding that
they must fight their own batiles for themselves. We
give the following manilcslo, therefore, simply as part of
the historical record, which will appear shortly in the

more permanent form of our “Lang and Liberty” serics.~

We do so without a touch of malice, since the education
of the International Proletariat, along unswervingly mili-
tant revolutionary lincs, is the only thing in which we take
a particle of interest or on which we are disposed to
expernd the smallest madicum of energy or money.

Comrades! TFor, whatever hair-splitting pedants may
say, you are our comrades. You bave been attacking ecap-
italism for years. declaring uncompromisingly that our
entire economic system 1s rotten from (np to toe and must
be rooted out, at al) and every cost.

Mexican prisons are full of men and women under
death sentences for teachivg what they learned from you.
Mexican soil today is red with the blood of those, many
of them Americans, who are battling to bring to reality the
dream with which you inspired them. J{ this does not
cunstitute true comradeship—the comradeship of the heart
and not of the mere lips—what does?

During long years of talk dissensions necessarily arise;
but when action takes the place of talk; when at last (he
proletariat rises to (hrow off its chains; these differences
should vanish, and cvery honest sout should (cel that it is
treason to stand aside,
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Do niot be misled into supposing that the quarre) be-
tween Madero and oursclves is a yoarrel between Mexi-
cans, which Mexicins should be left to settle for them-
selves. 1t is not. 11 is the old, inextinguishable qua[rcl
between bouvrgeoisiv and proletariat; hetween monopolists
and disinherited; between those who wish to live peace-
fuly undee the existing system and those who know that
utder the present wystem there is no peace.  Apart from
Madero's puersonalitv: apart from the fact that he is an
enormonsly cich man, awning approximatcely five million
acres of Jand and baving proved himself in the past a mosl
tyranmical  employer; apart from that most significant
yersonal fact, his is a guarrel between the superficizl
refoviner and the radical revolutionisl,

T'hix guarrel, therefore, is yours. Without playing the
traitor to the geeat international canse of the emancipation
oi Jabor you cannot ignore jt.

That you 4o not intencionally ignore it we know full
well.  Rat it is aften hard to sce clearly, above all when a
movemaent is beiny conduceted in a tongue with which mosu
are unacquainicd.

FFront (he very first-—ninc years ago—the Mexican Lib-
esal Party has st00d belore the public with a clear and

= “simple program fram which it has not swerved one hair,

I*romy the first it has said that it means to get the LAND,
now monopolized Ly plinocracy, back to the people. L1
savs so <ull. FFrom the first it has said that it wages war
for complete cconomic emancipation., It says so stil)
“rom the (irst its matto has been “Land and Liberty.”
Renenth vhat it st fzhits and will continue to fight.

Snch a canse clmms your adhiesion, claims it by abso-
fute right. Tor the moment Mcexico is to the front as an
Active warrjor in the world-wide battle for the overthrow
ol human slavery. She should not bhe allowed to stand
alane,

lironpghout the world the Latin races are sparing
ncither ime noy money 10 assist what they recognized
immediately as the conmnon canse. We are satisfied that
the great Anglu-Savon and Tewtonic branches of the army
of labor will not (ag behind; we are satisfied ignorance,
due 1o langunge difficwlties, alone 3s causing a temporary
delay.

We do not appeal t6 you 1o help US. OQur appeal ix
that yon leave no stone unturned to help YOURSLELVES
by utifizing 1the magaificent apportnnity of forwarding the
cantmon canse which the Mexican Revolittion affords.

Our svecess means your sneeess.  Onr failure means
lone vears of additiona) agony and strugygle for you. lor
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the moment the tide is scuting in your faver. I{ you sit
idle it will turn against youo.

Do not shirk, edther individualty or collectively. Grasp
the situation; make wp your minds to exert yourselves, and
a score of ways in which you can be useful will suggest
themselves. For example. hondreds of Spanish and ltalian
papers in this country and Europe have published owr
mamnifesto. It has been translated iwio English and Ger-
man. See to it that your papers reproduce it in [ull and
enlighten their readers on this all-important subject.

Tt iz needlesss o say that in our stroggle agawst plo-
tocracy we need alt the money (hat can be raised, and
nmany Spanish papers long ago opened subscriptian lists.
Surely their example shonld be followed.

Help the propaganda in gvery possible way, remember-,

ing always that in doing s0 you help yourselves and clear
the road {or the emancipalion of your class and the attain-
ment of a life worth living for youcseives and those de-
pendent on you. It is for our wives and children as well ©s
for ourselves that we must struggle.
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PERIODICALS PUBLISHED IN THE ENGLIEH
LANGUAGE AND DEVQTED TO THE
REVOLUTIQONARY PROPAGANDA,

praee

“THE SYNDICALIST”

i i tina St
Published twice a3 month at 1000 S. Pau R
Chicago, Iil.  Ycar, $1.00. Six months 50c.

Urges workers to avail themselves of existiug labor
organizations and entarge their aim, in order that they
may siruggle pnitedty for complete economic emancl-
pation.

“THE SOCIAL WAR"

i s P 0. Box 16
Published every three weeks. Address .
Station “J," New York City.
Subscription voluntary, o
Discusses social problems from the standpoint indicated

= #hy its title,

“MOTHEER EARTH”

Publisbed monthly at 55 W. 28th St New York City.
One dollar a year. ]
Emma Coldman, proprietor. Algxander Berkman, editor.
Anarchist and Literary.

“WHRY?

Published monthly at 143 S. Washington St.,
Tacoma, Wash,
Sixty cents a year. ]
Devoled to the Social Revolution.

“THE SATURDAY REVIEW"

Pubtished monthly at Medford, Ore.
W, D. Guernsey, Edilor.
Fifty cents a year.
Seeks to express the worker's view of life and welcomes

% {ree discussion.

“THE MELTING POT”

Tubfished monthly at 411 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo,
Fifty cenrz a year. " .
Motig: “If it woe't stand the meiting pot it’s no goed.



“THE WOODEN SHOE”

Published weekty at 78] San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Cal.
Fifty cents a year.

Issued Ly the Los Angeles locals of the 1. W. W, bu

discusses sacial questions from an independent standpoint.

“THE INTERNATIONAL SOCIALIST REVIEW"

Published monthly at 118 W. Kinzie St., Chicago, I3l
One dollar a year.
Is a Socialist magazine, but apparently is making some
cflart to break away from narrow sectarianismm and adver-
iises itseli as “of. hy and for the working class™

“FREEDOM"

Published monthly at [27 Ossulstan St.. N. W., London,
England.
Forty cents a year.
Styles itself a journal of Anarchisc Cammunism and
discusees social questions from a frankly revolutionary
slandpoint.

“THE HERALD OF REVOLT"

Published monthly at 17 Richmond Gardens, Shepherd's
Bush, W. London, England.
Forty cents a year.
Guy A, Aldred, Publisher and Editor.
An organ of the coming Social Revolution.

“"THE MIDDLETON GUARDIAN"

Tublished weekly at Middleton, near Manchester, England

A jarge, well-established paper, with an extensive cir-
culation, which pays close attention to the fand question
in ali its phases, includinﬁ the Mexican Revolution, John
Bagot being the editor. ¢ has published in cheap, popu-
lar form, “Progress and Poverty,” “The F¥oundations of
Freedom"” aud other radical agrarian literature. Corres-
vrondence, from those who know how to write logically and
tersely. welcomed.
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When writing to place srders for this booklet, address
WM. C. OWEN,
P. Q. BOX 1336,
LOS ANGELES, CAL, U. 5. A.
Special and specially generouvs terms given to agenls,
organizations and others ordering in quantities, All orders
will be filled promptly, but we ask the public to save us

the expense and izbor of book-keeping by sending maney
with the order.




