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EMMA GOLDMAN

Propagand�sm �s not, as some suppose, a "trade," because nobody w�ll
follow a "trade" at wh�ch you may work w�th the �ndustry of a slave and
d�e w�th the reputat�on of a mend�cant. The mot�ves of any persons to
pursue such a profess�on must be d�fferent from those of trade, deeper
than pr�de, and stronger than �nterest.

GEORGE JACOB HOLYOAKE.

Among the men and women prom�nent �n the publ�c l�fe of Amer�ca
there are but few whose names are ment�oned as often as that of Emma
Goldman. Yet the real Emma Goldman �s almost qu�te unknown. The
sensat�onal press has surrounded her name w�th so much m�srepresentat�on
and slander, �t would seem almost a m�racle that, �n sp�te of th�s web of
calumny, the truth breaks through and a better apprec�at�on of th�s much
mal�gned �deal�st beg�ns to man�fest �tself. There �s but l�ttle consolat�on �n
the fact that almost every representat�ve of a new �dea has had to struggle
and suffer under s�m�lar d�ff�cult�es. Is �t of any ava�l that a former pres�dent
of a republ�c pays homage at Osawatom�e to the memory of John Brown?
Or that the pres�dent of another republ�c part�c�pates �n the unve�l�ng of a
statue �n honor of P�erre Proudhon, and holds up h�s l�fe to the French
nat�on as a model worthy of enthus�ast�c emulat�on? Of what ava�l �s all th�s
when, at the same t�me, the LIVING John Browns and Proudhons are be�ng
cruc�f�ed? The honor and glory of a Mary Wollstonecraft or of a Lou�se
M�chel are not enhanced by the C�ty Fathers of London or Par�s nam�ng a
street after them—the l�v�ng generat�on should be concerned w�th do�ng
just�ce to the LIVING Mary Wollstonecrafts and Lou�se M�chels. Poster�ty
ass�gns to men l�ke Wendel Ph�ll�ps and Lloyd Garr�son the proper n�che of
honor �n the temple of human emanc�pat�on; but �t �s the duty of the�r
contemporar�es to br�ng them due recogn�t�on and apprec�at�on wh�le they
l�ve.



The path of the propagand�st of soc�al just�ce �s strewn w�th thorns. The
powers of darkness and �njust�ce exert all the�r m�ght lest a ray of sunsh�ne
enter h�s cheerless l�fe. Nay, even h�s comrades �n the struggle—�ndeed, too
often h�s most �nt�mate fr�ends—show but l�ttle understand�ng for the
personal�ty of the p�oneer. Envy, somet�mes grow�ng to hatred, van�ty and
jealousy, obstruct h�s way and f�ll h�s heart w�th sadness. It requ�res an
�nflex�ble w�ll and tremendous enthus�asm not to lose, under such
cond�t�ons, all fa�th �n the Cause. The representat�ve of a revolut�on�z�ng
�dea stands between two f�res: on the one hand, the persecut�on of the
ex�st�ng powers wh�ch hold h�m respons�ble for all acts result�ng from
soc�al cond�t�ons; and, on the other, the lack of understand�ng on the part of
h�s own followers who often judge all h�s act�v�ty from a narrow standpo�nt.
Thus �t happens that the ag�tator stands qu�te alone �n the m�dst of the
mult�tude surround�ng h�m. Even h�s most �nt�mate fr�ends rarely
understand how sol�tary and deserted he feels. That �s the tragedy of the
person prom�nent �n the publ�c eye.

The m�st �n wh�ch the name of Emma Goldman has so long been
enveloped �s gradually beg�nn�ng to d�ss�pate. Her energy �n the furtherance
of such an unpopular �dea as Anarch�sm, her deep earnestness, her courage
and ab�l�t�es, f�nd grow�ng understand�ng and adm�rat�on.

The debt Amer�can �ntellectual growth owes to the revolut�onary ex�les
has never been fully apprec�ated. The seed d�ssem�nated by them, though so
l�ttle understood at the t�me, has brought a r�ch harvest. They have at all
t�mes held aloft the banner of l�berty, thus �mpregnat�ng the soc�al v�tal�ty of
the Nat�on. But very few have succeed�ng �n preserv�ng the�r European
educat�on and culture wh�le at the same t�me ass�m�lat�ng themselves w�th
Amer�can l�fe. It �s d�ff�cult for the average man to form an adequate
concept�on what strength, energy, and perseverance are necessary to absorb
the unfam�l�ar language, hab�ts, and customs of a new country, w�thout the
loss of one's own personal�ty.

Emma Goldman �s one of the few who, wh�le thoroughly preserv�ng
the�r �nd�v�dual�ty, have become an �mportant factor �n the soc�al and
�ntellectual atmosphere of Amer�ca. The l�fe she leads �s r�ch �n color, full



of change and var�ety. She has r�sen to the topmost he�ghts, and she has also
tasted the b�tter dregs of l�fe.

Emma Goldman was born of Jew�sh parentage on the 27th day of June,
1869, �n the Russ�an prov�nce of Kovno. Surely these parents never
dreamed what un�que pos�t�on the�r ch�ld would some day occupy. L�ke all
conservat�ve parents they, too, were qu�te conv�nced that the�r daughter
would marry a respectable c�t�zen, bear h�m ch�ldren, and round out her
allotted years surrounded by a flock of grandch�ldren, a good, rel�g�ous
woman. As most parents, they had no �nkl�ng what a strange, �mpass�oned
sp�r�t would take hold of the soul of the�r ch�ld, and carry �t to the he�ghts
wh�ch separate generat�ons �n eternal struggle. They l�ved �n a land and at a
t�me when antagon�sm between parent and offspr�ng was fated to f�nd �ts
most acute express�on, �rreconc�lable host�l�ty. In th�s tremendous struggle
between fathers and sons—and espec�ally between parents and daughters—
there was no comprom�se, no weak y�eld�ng, no truce. The sp�r�t of l�berty,
of progress—an �deal�sm wh�ch knew no cons�derat�ons and recogn�zed no
obstacles—drove the young generat�on out of the parental house and away
from the hearth of the home. Just as th�s same sp�r�t once drove out the
revolut�onary breeder of d�scontent, Jesus, and al�enated h�m from h�s
nat�ve trad�t�ons.

What role the Jew�sh race—notw�thstand�ng all ant�-sem�t�c calumn�es
the race of transcendental �deal�sm—played �n the struggle of the Old and
the New w�ll probably never be apprec�ated w�th complete �mpart�al�ty and
clar�ty. Only now are we beg�nn�ng to perce�ve the tremendous debt we owe
to Jew�sh �deal�sts �n the realm of sc�ence, art, and l�terature. But very l�ttle
�s st�ll known of the �mportant part the sons and daughters of Israel have
played �n the revolut�onary movement and, espec�ally, �n that of modern
t�mes.

The f�rst years of her ch�ldhood Emma Goldman passed �n a small,
�dyll�c place �n the German-Russ�an prov�nce of Kurland, where her father
had charge of the government stage. At the t�me Kurland was thoroughly
German; even the Russ�an bureaucracy of that Balt�c prov�nce was recru�ted
mostly from German JUNKERS. German fa�ry tales and stor�es, r�ch �n the
m�raculous deeds of the hero�c kn�ghts of Kurland, wove the�r spell over the



youthful m�nd. But the beaut�ful �dyl was of short durat�on. Soon the soul of
the grow�ng ch�ld was overcast by the dark shadows of l�fe. Already �n her
tenderest youth the seeds of rebell�on and unrelent�ng hatred of oppress�on
were to be planted �n the heart of Emma Goldman. Early she learned to
know the beauty of the State: she saw her father harassed by the Chr�st�an
CHINOVNIKS and doubly persecuted as petty off�c�al and hated Jew. The
brutal�ty of forced conscr�pt�on ever stood before her eyes: she beheld the
young men, often the sole supporter of a large fam�ly, brutally dragged to
the barracks to lead the m�serable l�fe of a sold�er. She heard the weep�ng of
the poor peasant women, and w�tnessed the shameful scenes of off�c�al
venal�ty wh�ch rel�eved the r�ch from m�l�tary serv�ce at the expense of the
poor. She was outraged by the terr�ble treatment to wh�ch the female
servants were subjected: maltreated and explo�ted by the�r BARINYAS,
they fell to the tender merc�es of the reg�mental off�cers, who regarded them
as the�r natural sexual prey. The g�rls, made pregnant by respectable
gentlemen and dr�ven out by the�r m�stresses, often found refuge �n the
Goldman home. And the l�ttle g�rl, her heart palp�tat�ng w�th sympathy,
would abstract co�ns from the parental drawer to clandest�nely press the
money �nto the hands of the unfortunate women. Thus Emma Goldman's
most str�k�ng character�st�c, her sympathy w�th the underdog, already
became man�fest �n these early years.

At the age of seven l�ttle Emma was sent by her parents to her
grandmother at Kon�gsberg, the c�ty of Emanuel Kant, �n Eastern Pruss�a.
Save for occas�onal �nterrupt�ons, she rema�ned there t�ll her 13th b�rthday.
The f�rst years �n these surround�ngs do not exactly belong to her happ�est
recollect�ons. The grandmother, �ndeed, was very am�able, but the
numerous aunts of the household were concerned more w�th the sp�r�t of
pract�cal rather than pure reason, and the categor�c �mperat�ve was appl�ed
all too frequently. The s�tuat�on was changed when her parents m�grated to
Kon�gsberg, and l�ttle Emma was rel�eved from her role of C�nderella. She
now regularly attended publ�c school and also enjoyed the advantages of
pr�vate �nstruct�on, customary �n m�ddle class l�fe; French and mus�c
lessons played an �mportant part �n the curr�culum. The future �nterpreter of
Ibsen and Shaw was then a l�ttle German Gretchen, qu�te at home �n the
German atmosphere. Her spec�al pred�lect�ons �n l�terature were the
sent�mental romances of Marl�tt; she was a great adm�rer of the good Queen



Lou�se, whom the bad Napoleon Buonaparte treated w�th so marked a lack
of kn�ghtly ch�valry. What m�ght have been her future development had she
rema�ned �n th�s m�l�eu? Fate—or was �t econom�c necess�ty?—w�lled �t
otherw�se. Her parents dec�ded to settle �n St. Petersburg, the cap�tal of the
Alm�ghty Tsar, and there to embark �n bus�ness. It was here that a great
change took place �n the l�fe of the young dreamer.

It was an eventful per�od—the year of 1882—�n wh�ch Emma Goldman,
then �n her 13th year, arr�ved �n St. Petersburg. A struggle for l�fe and death
between the autocracy and the Russ�an �ntellectuals swept the country.
Alexander II had fallen the prev�ous year. Soph�a Perovska�a, Zhel�abov,
Gr�nev�tzky, R�ssakov, K�balch�tch, M�cha�lov, the hero�c executors of the
death sentence upon the tyrant, had then entered the Walhalla of
�mmortal�ty. Jess�e Helfman, the only reg�c�de whose l�fe the government
had reluctantly spared because of pregnancy, followed the unnumbered
Russ�an martyrs to the etapes of S�ber�a. It was the most hero�c per�od �n the
great battle of emanc�pat�on, a battle for freedom such as the world had
never w�tnessed before. The names of the N�h�l�st martyrs were on all l�ps,
and thousands were enthus�ast�c to follow the�r example. The whole
INTELLIGENZIA of Russ�a was f�lled w�th the ILLEGAL sp�r�t:
revolut�onary sent�ments penetrated �nto every home, from mans�on to
hovel, �mpregnat�ng the m�l�tary, the CHINOVNIKS, factory workers, and
peasants. The atmosphere p�erced the very casemates of the royal palace.
New �deas germ�nated �n the youth. The d�fference of sex was forgotten.
Shoulder to shoulder fought the men and the women. The Russ�an woman!
Who shall ever do just�ce or adequately portray her hero�sm and self-
sacr�f�ce, her loyalty and devot�on? Holy, Turgen�ev calls her �n h�s great
prose poem, ON THE THRESHOLD.

It was �nev�table that the young dreamer from Kon�gsberg should be
drawn �nto the maelstrom. To rema�n outs�de of the c�rcle of free �deas
meant a l�fe of vegetat�on, of death. One need not wonder at the youthful
age. Young enthus�asts were not then—and, fortunately, are not now—a
rare phenomenon �n Russ�a. The study of the Russ�an language soon
brought young Emma Goldman �n touch w�th revolut�onary students and
new �deas. The place of Marl�tt was taken by Nekrassov and
Tchern�shevsky. The quondam adm�rer of the good Queen Lou�se became a



glow�ng enthus�ast of l�berty, resolv�ng, l�ke thousands of others, to devote
her l�fe to the emanc�pat�on of the people.

The struggle of generat�ons now took place �n the Goldman fam�ly. The
parents could not comprehend what �nterest the�r daughter could f�nd �n the
new �deas, wh�ch they themselves cons�dered fantast�c utop�as. They strove
to persuade the young g�rl out of these ch�meras, and da�ly repet�t�on of
soul-rack�ng d�sputes was the result. Only �n one member of the fam�ly d�d
the young �deal�st f�nd understand�ng—�n her elder s�ster, Helene, w�th
whom she later em�grated to Amer�ca, and whose love and sympathy have
never fa�led her. Even �n the darkest hours of later persecut�on Emma
Goldman always found a haven of refuge �n the home of th�s loyal s�ster.

Emma Goldman f�nally resolved to ach�eve her �ndependence. She saw
hundreds of men and women sacr�f�c�ng br�ll�ant careers to go V NAROD,
to the people. She followed the�r example. She became a factory worker; at
f�rst employed as a corset maker, and later �n the manufacture of gloves.
She was now 17 years of age and proud to earn her own l�v�ng. Had she
rema�ned �n Russ�a, she would have probably sooner or later shared the fate
of thousands bur�ed �n the snows of S�ber�a. But a new chapter of l�fe was
to beg�n for her. S�ster Helene dec�ded to em�grate to Amer�ca, where
another s�ster had already made her home. Emma preva�led upon Helene to
be allowed to jo�n her, and together they departed for Amer�ca, f�lled w�th
the joyous hope of a great, free land, the glor�ous Republ�c.

Amer�ca! What mag�c word. The yearn�ng of the enslaved, the prom�sed
land of the oppressed, the goal of all long�ng for progress. Here man's �deals
had found the�r fulf�llment: no Tsar, no Cossack, no CHINOVNIK. The
Republ�c! Glor�ous synonym of equal�ty, freedom, brotherhood.

Thus thought the two g�rls as they travelled, �n the year 1886, from New
York to Rochester. Soon, all too soon, d�s�llus�onment awa�ted them. The
�deal concept�on of Amer�ca was punctured already at Castle Garden, and
soon burst l�ke a soap bubble. Here Emma Goldman w�tnessed s�ghts wh�ch
rem�nded her of the terr�ble scenes of her ch�ldhood �n Kurland. The
brutal�ty and hum�l�at�on the future c�t�zens of the great Republ�c were



subjected to on board sh�p, were repeated at Castle Garden by the off�c�als
of the democracy �n a more savage and aggravat�ng manner. And what
b�tter d�sappo�ntment followed as the young �deal�st began to fam�l�ar�ze
herself w�th the cond�t�ons �n the new land! Instead of one Tsar, she found
scores of them; the Cossack was replaced by the pol�ceman w�th the heavy
club, and �nstead of the Russ�an CHINOVNIK there was the far more
�nhuman slave-dr�ver of the factory.

Emma Goldman soon obta�ned work �n the cloth�ng establ�shment of the
Garson Co. The wages amounted to two and a half dollars a week. At that
t�me the factor�es were not prov�ded w�th motor power, and the poor sew�ng
g�rls had to dr�ve the wheels by foot, from early morn�ng t�ll late at n�ght. A
terr�bly exhaust�ng to�l �t was, w�thout a ray of l�ght, the drudgery of the
long day passed �n complete s�lence—the Russ�an custom of fr�endly
conversat�on at work was not perm�ss�ble �n the free country. But the
explo�tat�on of the g�rls was not only econom�c; the poor wage workers
were looked upon by the�r foremen and bosses as sexual commod�t�es. If a
g�rl resented the advances of her "super�ors", she would speed�ly f�nd
herself on the street as an undes�rable element �n the factory. There was
never a lack of w�ll�ng v�ct�ms: the supply always exceeded the demand.

The horr�ble cond�t�ons were made st�ll more unbearable by the fearful
drear�ness of l�fe �n the small Amer�can c�ty. The Pur�tan sp�r�t suppresses
the sl�ghtest man�festat�on of joy; a deadly dullness beclouds the soul; no
�ntellectual �nsp�rat�on, no thought exchange between congen�al sp�r�ts �s
poss�ble. Emma Goldman almost suffocated �n th�s atmosphere. She, above
all others, longed for �deal surround�ngs, for fr�endsh�p and understand�ng,
for the compan�onsh�p of k�ndred m�nds. Mentally she st�ll l�ved �n Russ�a.
Unfam�l�ar w�th the language and l�fe of the country, she dwelt more �n the
past than �n the present. It was at th�s per�od that she met a young man who
spoke Russ�an. W�th great joy the acqua�ntance was cult�vated. At last a
person w�th whom she could converse, one who could help her br�dge the
dullness of the narrow ex�stence. The fr�endsh�p gradually r�pened and
f�nally culm�nated �n marr�age.

Emma Goldman, too, had to walk the sorrowful road of marr�ed l�fe; she,
too, had to learn from b�tter exper�ence that legal statutes s�gn�fy



dependence and self-effacement, espec�ally for the woman. The marr�age
was no l�berat�on from the Pur�tan drear�ness of Amer�can l�fe; �ndeed, �t
was rather aggravated by the loss of self-ownersh�p. The characters of the
young people d�ffered too w�dely. A separat�on soon followed, and Emma
Goldman went to New Haven, Conn. There she found employment �n a
factory, and her husband d�sappeared from her hor�zon. Two decades later
she was fated to be unexpectedly rem�nded of h�m by the Federal
author�t�es.

The revolut�on�sts who were act�ve �n the Russ�an movement of the 80's
were but l�ttle fam�l�ar w�th the soc�al �deas then ag�tat�ng Western Europe
and Amer�ca. The�r sole act�v�ty cons�sted �n educat�ng the people, the�r
f�nal goal the destruct�on of the autocracy. Soc�al�sm and Anarch�sm were
terms hardly known even by name. Emma Goldman, too, was ent�rely
unfam�l�ar w�th the s�gn�f�cance of those �deals.

She arr�ved �n Amer�ca, as four years prev�ously �n Russ�a, at a per�od of
great soc�al and pol�t�cal unrest. The work�ng people were �n revolt aga�nst
the terr�ble labor cond�t�ons; the e�ght-hour movement of the Kn�ghts of
Labor was at �ts he�ght, and throughout the country echoed the d�n of
sangu�ne str�fe between str�kers and pol�ce. The struggle culm�nated �n the
great str�ke aga�nst the Harvester Company of Ch�cago, the massacre of the
str�kers, and the jud�c�al murder of the labor leaders, wh�ch followed upon
the h�stor�c Haymarket bomb explos�on. The Anarch�sts stood the martyr
test of blood bapt�sm. The apolog�sts of cap�tal�sm va�nly seek to just�fy the
k�ll�ng of Parsons, Sp�es, L�ngg, F�scher, and Engel. S�nce the publ�cat�on
of Governor Altgeld's reason for h�s l�berat�on of the three �ncarcerated
Haymarket Anarch�sts, no doubt �s left that a f�vefold legal murder had been
comm�tted �n Ch�cago, �n 1887.

Very few have grasped the s�gn�f�cance of the Ch�cago martyrdom; least
of all the rul�ng classes. By the destruct�on of a number of labor leaders
they thought to stem the t�de of a world-�nsp�r�ng �dea. They fa�led to
cons�der that from the blood of the martyrs grows the new seed, and that the
fr�ghtful �njust�ce w�ll w�n new converts to the Cause.

The two most prom�nent representat�ves of the Anarch�st �dea �n
Amer�ca, Volta�r�ne de Cleyre and Emma Goldman—the one a nat�ve



Amer�can, the other a Russ�an—have been converted, l�ke numerous others,
to the �deas of Anarch�sm by the jud�c�al murder. Two women who had not
known each other before, and who had rece�ved a w�dely d�fferent
educat�on, were through that murder un�ted �n one �dea.

L�ke most work�ng men and women of Amer�ca, Emma Goldman
followed the Ch�cago tr�al w�th great anx�ety and exc�tement. She, too,
could not bel�eve that the leaders of the proletar�at would be k�lled. The
11th of November, 1887, taught her d�fferently. She real�zed that no mercy
could be expected from the rul�ng class, that between the Tsar�sm of Russ�a
and the plutocracy of Amer�ca there was no d�fference save �n name. Her
whole be�ng rebelled aga�nst the cr�me, and she vowed to herself a solemn
vow to jo�n the ranks of the revolut�onary proletar�at and to devote all her
energy and strength to the�r emanc�pat�on from wage slavery. W�th the
glow�ng enthus�asm so character�st�c of her nature, she now began to
fam�l�ar�ze herself w�th the l�terature of Soc�al�sm and Anarch�sm. She
attended publ�c meet�ngs and became acqua�nted w�th soc�al�st�cally and
anarch�st�cally �ncl�ned work�ngmen. Johanna Gre�e, the well-known
German lecturer, was the f�rst Soc�al�st speaker heard by Emma Goldman.
In New Haven, Conn., where she was employed �n a corset factory, she met
Anarch�sts act�vely part�c�pat�ng �n the movement. Here she read the
FREIHEIT, ed�ted by John Most. The Haymarket tragedy developed her
�nherent Anarch�st tendenc�es: the read�ng of the FREIHEIT made her a
consc�ous Anarch�st. Subsequently she was to learn that the �dea of
Anarch�sm found �ts h�ghest express�on through the best �ntellects of
Amer�ca: theoret�cally by Jos�ah Warren, Stephen Pearl Andrews, Lysander
Spooner; ph�losoph�cally by Emerson, Thoreau, and Walt Wh�tman.

Made �ll by the excess�ve stra�n of factory work, Emma Goldman
returned to Rochester where she rema�ned t�ll August, 1889, at wh�ch t�me
she removed to New York, the scene of the most �mportant phase of her l�fe.
She was now twenty years old. Features pall�d w�th suffer�ng, eyes large
and full of compass�on, greet one �n her p�ctured l�keness of those days. Her
ha�r �s, as customary w�th Russ�an student g�rls, worn short, g�v�ng free play
to the strong forehead.



It �s the hero�c epoch of m�l�tant Anarch�sm. By leaps and bounds the
movement had grown �n every country. In sp�te of the most severe
governmental persecut�on new converts swell the ranks. The propaganda �s
almost exclus�vely of a secret character. The repress�ve measures of the
government dr�ve the d�sc�ples of the new ph�losophy to consp�rat�ve
methods. Thousands of v�ct�ms fall �nto the hands of the author�t�es and
langu�sh �n pr�sons. But noth�ng can stem the r�s�ng t�de of enthus�asm, of
self-sacr�f�ce and devot�on to the Cause. The efforts of teachers l�ke Peter
Kropotk�n, Lou�se M�chel, El�see Reclus, and others, �nsp�re the devotees
w�th ever greater energy.

D�srupt�on �s �mm�nent w�th the Soc�al�sts, who have sacr�f�ced the �dea
of l�berty and embraced the State and pol�t�cs. The struggle �s b�tter, the
fact�ons �rreconc�lable. Th�s struggle �s not merely between Anarch�sts and
Soc�al�sts; �t also f�nds �ts echo w�th�n the Anarch�st groups. Theoret�c
d�fferences and personal controvers�es lead to str�fe and acr�mon�ous
enm�t�es. The ant�-Soc�al�st leg�slat�on of Germany and Austr�a had dr�ven
thousands of Soc�al�sts and Anarch�sts across the seas to seek refuge �n
Amer�ca. John Most, hav�ng lost h�s seat �n the Re�chstag, f�nally had to
flee h�s nat�ve land, and went to London. There, hav�ng advanced toward
Anarch�sm, he ent�rely w�thdrew from the Soc�al Democrat�c Party. Later,
com�ng to Amer�ca, he cont�nued the publ�cat�on of the FREIHEIT �n New
York, and developed great act�v�ty among the German work�ngmen.

When Emma Goldman arr�ved �n New York �n 1889, she exper�enced
l�ttle d�ff�culty �n assoc�at�ng herself w�th act�ve Anarch�sts. Anarch�st
meet�ngs were an almost da�ly occurrence. The f�rst lecturer she heard on
the Anarch�st platform was Dr. A. Solotaroff. Of great �mportance to her
future development was her acqua�ntance w�th John Most, who exerted a
tremendous �nfluence over the younger elements. H�s �mpass�oned
eloquence, unt�r�ng energy, and the persecut�on he had endured for the
Cause, all comb�ned to enthuse the comrades. It was also at th�s per�od that
she met Alexander Berkman, whose fr�endsh�p played an �mportant part
throughout her l�fe. Her talents as a speaker could not long rema�n �n
obscur�ty. The f�re of enthus�asm swept her toward the publ�c platform.
Encouraged by her fr�ends, she began to part�c�pate as a German and
Y�dd�sh speaker at Anarch�st meet�ngs. Soon followed a br�ef tour of



ag�tat�on tak�ng her as far as Cleveland. W�th the whole strength and
earnestness of her soul she now threw herself �nto the propaganda of
Anarch�st �deas. The pass�onate per�od of her l�fe had begun. Through
constantly to�l�ng �n sweat shops, the f�ery young orator was at the same
t�me very act�ve as an ag�tator and part�c�pated �n var�ous labor struggles,
notably �n the great cloakmakers' str�ke, �n 1889, led by Professor Garsyde
and Joseph Barondess.

A year later Emma Goldman was a delegate to an Anarch�st conference
�n New York. She was elected to the Execut�ve Comm�ttee, but later
w�thdrew because of d�fferences of op�n�on regard�ng tact�cal matters. The
�deas of the German-speak�ng Anarch�sts had at that t�me not yet become
clar�f�ed. Some st�ll bel�eved �n parl�amentary methods, the great major�ty
be�ng adherents of strong central�sm. These d�fferences of op�n�on �n regard
to tact�cs led �n 1891 to a breach w�th John Most. Emma Goldman,
Alexander Berkman, and other comrades jo�ned the group AUTONOMY, �n
wh�ch Joseph Peukert, Otto R�nke, and Claus T�mmermann played an
act�ve part. The b�tter controvers�es wh�ch followed th�s secess�on
term�nated only w�th the death of Most, �n 1906.

A great source of �nsp�rat�on to Emma Goldman proved the Russ�an
revolut�on�sts who were assoc�ated �n the group ZNAMYA. Goldenberg,
Solotaroff, Zametk�n, M�ller, Cahan, the poet Edelstadt, Ivan von
Schew�tsch, husband of Helene von Racow�tza and ed�tor of the
VOLKSZEITUNG, and numerous other Russ�an ex�les, some of whom are
st�ll l�v�ng, were members of th�s group. It was also at th�s t�me that Emma
Goldman met Robert Re�tzel, the German-Amer�can He�ne, who exerted a
great �nfluence on her development. Through h�m she became acqua�nted
w�th the best wr�ters of modern l�terature, and the fr�endsh�p thus begun
lasted t�ll Re�tzel's death, �n 1898.

The labor movement of Amer�ca had not been drowned �n the Ch�cago
massacre; the murder of the Anarch�sts had fa�led to br�ng peace to the
prof�t-greedy cap�tal�st. The struggle for the e�ght-hour day cont�nued. In
1892 broke out the great str�ke �n P�ttsburg. The Homestead f�ght, the defeat
of the P�nkertons, the appearance of the m�l�t�a, the suppress�on of the



str�kers, and the complete tr�umph of the react�on are matters of
comparat�vely recent h�story. St�rred to the very depths by the terr�ble
events at the seat of war, Alexander Berkman resolved to sacr�f�ce h�s l�fe to
the Cause and thus g�ve an object lesson to the wage slaves of Amer�ca of
act�ve Anarch�st sol�dar�ty w�th labor. H�s attack upon Fr�ck, the Gessler of
P�ttsburg, fa�led, and the twenty-two-year-old youth was doomed to a l�v�ng
death of twenty-two years �n the pen�tent�ary. The bourgeo�s�e, wh�ch for
decades had exalted and eulog�zed tyrann�c�de, now was f�lled w�th terr�ble
rage. The cap�tal�st press organ�zed a systemat�c campa�gn of calumny and
m�srepresentat�on aga�nst Anarch�sts. The pol�ce exerted every effort to
�nvolve Emma Goldman �n the act of Alexander Berkman. The feared
ag�tator was to be s�lenced by all means. It was only due to the
c�rcumstance of her presence �n New York that she escaped the clutches of
the law. It was a s�m�lar c�rcumstance wh�ch, n�ne years later, dur�ng the
McK�nley �nc�dent, was �nstrumental �n preserv�ng her l�berty. It �s almost
�ncred�ble w�th what amount of stup�d�ty, baseness, and v�leness the
journal�sts of the per�od sought to overwhelm the Anarch�st. One must
peruse the newspaper f�les to real�ze the enorm�ty of �ncr�m�nat�on and
slander. It would be d�ff�cult to portray the agony of soul Emma Goldman
exper�enced �n those days. The persecut�ons of the cap�tal�st press were to
be borne by an Anarch�st w�th comparat�ve equan�m�ty; but the attacks from
one's own ranks were far more pa�nful and unbearable. The act of Berkman
was severely cr�t�c�zed by Most and some of h�s followers among the
German and Jew�sh Anarch�sts. B�tter accusat�ons and recr�m�nat�ons at
publ�c meet�ngs and pr�vate gather�ngs followed. Persecuted on all s�des,
both because she champ�oned Berkman and h�s act, and on account of her
revolut�onary act�v�ty, Emma Goldman was harassed even to the extent of
�nab�l�ty to secure shelter. Too proud to seek safety �n the den�al of her
�dent�ty, she chose to pass the n�ghts �n the publ�c parks rather than expose
her fr�ends to danger or vexat�on by her v�s�ts. The already b�tter cup was
f�lled to overflow�ng by the attempted su�c�de of a young comrade who had
shared l�v�ng quarters w�th Emma Goldman, Alexander Berkman, and a
mutual art�st fr�end.



Many changes have s�nce taken place. Alexander Berkman has surv�ved
the Pennsylvan�a Inferno, and �s back aga�n �n the ranks of the m�l�tant
Anarch�sts, h�s sp�r�t unbroken, h�s soul full of enthus�asm for the �deals of
h�s youth. The art�st comrade �s now among the well-known �llustrators of
New York. The su�c�de cand�date left Amer�ca shortly after h�s unfortunate
attempt to d�e, and was subsequently arrested and condemned to e�ght years
of hard labor for smuggl�ng Anarch�st l�terature �nto Germany. He, too, has
w�thstood the terrors of pr�son l�fe, and has returned to the revolut�onary
movement, s�nce earn�ng the well deserved reputat�on of a talented wr�ter �n
Germany.

To avo�d �ndef�n�te camp�ng �n the parks Emma Goldman f�nally was
forced to move �nto a house on Th�rd Street, occup�ed exclus�vely by
prost�tutes. There, among the outcasts of our good Chr�st�an soc�ety, she
could at least rent a b�t of a room, and f�nd rest and work at her sew�ng
mach�ne. The women of the street showed more ref�nement of feel�ng and
s�ncere sympathy than the pr�ests of the Church. But human endurance had
been exhausted by overmuch suffer�ng and pr�vat�on. There was a complete
phys�cal breakdown, and the renowned ag�tator was removed to the
"Bohem�an Republ�c"—a large tenement house wh�ch der�ved �ts
euphon�ous appellat�on from the fact that �ts occupants were mostly
Bohem�an Anarch�sts. Here Emma Goldman found fr�ends ready to a�d her.
Justus Schwab, one of the f�nest representat�ves of the German
revolut�onary per�od of that t�me, and Dr. Solotaroff were �ndefat�gable �n
the care of the pat�ent. Here, too, she met Edward Brady, the new fr�endsh�p
subsequently r�pen�ng �nto close �nt�macy. Brady had been an act�ve
part�c�pant �n the revolut�onary movement of Austr�a and had, at the t�me of
h�s acqua�ntance w�th Emma Goldman, lately been released from an
Austr�an pr�son after an �ncarcerat�on of ten years.

Phys�c�ans d�agnosed the �llness as consumpt�on, and the pat�ent was
adv�sed to leave New York. She went to Rochester, �n the hope that the
home c�rcle would help restore her to health. Her parents had several years
prev�ously em�grated to Amer�ca, settl�ng �n that c�ty. Among the lead�ng
tra�ts of the Jew�sh race �s the strong attachment between the members of



the fam�ly, and, espec�ally, between parents and ch�ldren. Though her
conservat�ve parents could not sympath�ze w�th the �deal�st asp�rat�ons of
Emma Goldman and d�d not approve of her mode of l�fe, they now rece�ved
the�r s�ck daughter w�th open arms. The rest and care enjoyed �n the
parental home, and the cheer�ng presence of the beloved s�ster Helene,
proved so benef�c�al that w�th�n a short t�me she was suff�c�ently restored to
resume her energet�c act�v�ty.

There �s no rest �n the l�fe of Emma Goldman. Ceaseless effort and
cont�nuous str�v�ng toward the conce�ved goal are the essent�als of her
nature. Too much prec�ous t�me had already been wasted. It was �mperat�ve
to resume her labors �mmed�ately. The country was �n the throes of a cr�s�s,
and thousands of unemployed crowded the streets of the large �ndustr�al
centers. Cold and hungry they tramped through the land �n the va�n search
for work and bread. The Anarch�sts developed a strenuous propaganda
among the unemployed and the str�kers. A monster demonstrat�on of
str�k�ng cloakmakers and of the unemployed took place at Un�on Square,
New York. Emma Goldman was one of the �nv�ted speakers. She del�vered
an �mpass�oned speech, p�ctur�ng �n f�ery words the m�sery of the wage
slave's l�fe, and quoted the famous max�m of Card�nal Mann�ng: "Necess�ty
knows no law, and the starv�ng man has a natural r�ght to a share of h�s
ne�ghbor's bread." She concluded her exhortat�on w�th the words: "Ask for
work. If they do not g�ve you work, ask for bread. If they do not g�ve you
work or bread, then take bread."

The follow�ng day she left for Ph�ladelph�a, where she was to address a
publ�c meet�ng. The cap�tal�st press aga�n ra�sed the alarm. If Soc�al�sts and
Anarch�sts were to be perm�tted to cont�nue ag�tat�ng, there was �mm�nent
danger that the work�ngmen would soon learn to understand the manner �n
wh�ch they are robbed of the joy and happ�ness of l�fe. Such a poss�b�l�ty
was to be prevented at all cost. The Ch�ef of Pol�ce of New York, Byrnes,
procured a court order for the arrest of Emma Goldman. She was deta�ned
by the Ph�ladelph�a author�t�es and �ncarcerated for several days �n the
Moyamens�ng pr�son, awa�t�ng the extrad�t�on papers wh�ch Byrnes
�ntrusted to Detect�ve Jacobs. Th�s man Jacobs (whom Emma Goldman
aga�n met several years later under very unpleasant c�rcumstances)
proposed to her, wh�le she was return�ng a pr�soner to New York, to betray



the cause of labor. In the name of h�s super�or, Ch�ef Byrnes, he offered
lucrat�ve reward. How stup�d men somet�mes are! What poverty of
psycholog�c observat�on to �mag�ne the poss�b�l�ty of betrayal on the part of
a young Russ�an �deal�st, who had w�ll�ngly sacr�f�ced all personal
cons�derat�ons to help �n labor's emanc�pat�on.

In October, 1893, Emma Goldman was tr�ed �n the cr�m�nal courts of
New York on the charge of �nc�t�ng to r�ot. The "�ntell�gent" jury �gnored
the test�mony of the twelve w�tnesses for the defense �n favor of the
ev�dence g�ven by one s�ngle man—Detect�ve Jacobs. She was found gu�lty
and sentenced to serve one year �n the pen�tent�ary at Blackwell's Island.
S�nce the foundat�on of the Republ�c she was the f�rst woman—Mrs. Surratt
excepted—to be �mpr�soned for a pol�t�cal offense. Respectable soc�ety had
long before stamped upon her the Scarlet Letter.

Emma Goldman passed her t�me �n the pen�tent�ary �n the capac�ty of
nurse �n the pr�son hosp�tal. Here she found opportun�ty to shed some rays
of k�ndness �nto the dark l�ves of the unfortunates whose s�sters of the street
d�d not d�sda�n two years prev�ously to share w�th her the same house. She
also found �n pr�son opportun�ty to study Engl�sh and �ts l�terature, and to
fam�l�ar�ze herself w�th the great Amer�can wr�ters. In Bret Harte, Mark
Twa�n, Walt Wh�tman, Thoreau, and Emerson she found great treasures.

She left Blackwell's Island �n the month of August, 1894, a woman of
twenty-f�ve, developed and matured, and �ntellectually transformed. Back
�nto the arena, r�cher �n exper�ence, pur�f�ed by suffer�ng. She d�d not feel
herself deserted and alone any more. Many hands were stretched out to
welcome her. There were at the t�me numerous �ntellectual oases �n New
York. The saloon of Justus Schwab, at Number F�fty, F�rst Street, was the
center where gathered Anarch�sts, l�tterateurs, and bohem�ans. Among
others she also met at th�s t�me a number of Amer�can Anarch�sts, and
formed the fr�endsh�p of Volta�r�ne de Cleyre, Wm. C. Owen, M�ss Van
Etton, and Dyer D. Lum, former ed�tor of the ALARM and executor of the
last w�shes of the Ch�cago martyrs. In John Sw�nton, the noble old f�ghter
for l�berty, she found one of her staunchest fr�ends. Other �ntellectual
centers there were: SOLIDARITY, publ�shed by John Edelman; LIBERTY,
by the Ind�v�dual�st Anarch�st, Benjam�n R. Tucker; the REBEL, by Harry



Kelly; DER STURMVOGEL, a German Anarch�st publ�cat�on, ed�ted by
Claus T�mmermann; DER ARME TEUFEL, whose pres�d�ng gen�us was
the �n�m�table Robert Re�tzel. Through Arthur Br�sbane, now ch�ef
l�eutenant of W�ll�am Randolph Hearst, she became acqua�nted w�th the
wr�t�ngs of Four�er. Br�sbane then was not yet submerged �n the swamp of
pol�t�cal corrupt�on. He sent Emma Goldman an am�able letter to
Blackwell's Island, together w�th the b�ography of h�s father, the
enthus�ast�c Amer�can d�sc�ple of Four�er.

Emma Goldman became, upon her release from the pen�tent�ary, a factor
�n the publ�c l�fe of New York. She was apprec�ated �n rad�cal ranks for her
devot�on, her �deal�sm, and earnestness. Var�ous persons sought her
fr�endsh�p, and some tr�ed to persuade her to a�d �n the furtherance of the�r
spec�al s�de �ssues. Thus Rev. Parkhurst, dur�ng the Lexow �nvest�gat�on,
d�d h�s utmost to �nduce her to jo�n the V�g�lance Comm�ttee �n order to
f�ght Tammany Hall. Mar�a Lou�se, the mov�ng sp�r�t of a soc�al center,
acted as Parkhurst's go-between. It �s hardly necessary to ment�on what
reply the latter rece�ved from Emma Goldman. Inc�dentally, Mar�a Lou�se
subsequently became a Mahatma. Dur�ng the free s�lver campa�gn, ex-
Burgess McLuck�e, one of the most genu�ne personal�t�es �n the Homestead
str�ke, v�s�ted New York �n an endeavor to enthuse the local rad�cals for free
s�lver. He also attempted to �nterest Emma Goldman, but w�th no greater
success than Mahatma Mar�a Lou�se of Parkhurst-Lexow fame.

In 1894 the struggle of the Anarch�sts �n France reached �ts h�ghest
express�on. The wh�te terror on the part of the Republ�can upstarts was
answered by the red terror of our French comrades. W�th fever�sh anx�ety
the Anarch�sts throughout the world followed th�s soc�al struggle.
Propaganda by deed found �ts reverberat�ng echo �n almost all countr�es. In
order to better fam�l�ar�ze herself w�th cond�t�ons �n the old world, Emma
Goldman left for Europe, �n the year 1895. After a lecture tour �n England
and Scotland, she went to V�enna where she entered the ALLGEMEINE
KRANKENHAUS to prepare herself as m�dw�fe and nurse, and where at
the same t�me she stud�ed soc�al cond�t�ons. She also found opportun�ty to
acqua�nt herself w�th the newest l�terature of Europe: Hauptmann,



N�etzsche, Ibsen, Zola, Thomas Hardy, and other art�st rebels were read
w�th great enthus�asm.

In the autumn of 1896 she returned to New York by way of Zur�ch and
Par�s. The project of Alexander Berkman's l�berat�on was on hand. The
barbar�c sentence of twenty-two years had roused tremendous �nd�gnat�on
among the rad�cal elements. It was known that the Pardon Board of
Pennsylvan�a would look to Carneg�e and Fr�ck for adv�ce �n the case of
Alexander Berkman. It was therefore suggested that these Sultans of
Pennsylvan�a be approached—not w�th a v�ew of obta�n�ng the�r grace, but
w�th the request that they do not attempt to �nfluence the Board. Ernest
Crosby offered to see Carneg�e, on cond�t�on that Alexander Berkman
repud�ate h�s act. That, however, was absolutely out of the quest�on. He
would never be gu�lty of such forswear�ng of h�s own personal�ty and self-
respect. These efforts led to fr�endly relat�ons between Emma Goldman and
the c�rcle of Ernest Crosby, Bolton Hall, and Leonard Abbott. In the year
1897 she undertook her f�rst great lecture tour, wh�ch extended as far as
Cal�forn�a. Th�s tour popular�zed her name as the representat�ve of the
oppressed, her eloquence r�ng�ng from coast to coast. In Cal�forn�a Emma
Goldman became fr�endly w�th the members of the Isaak fam�ly, and
learned to apprec�ate the�r efforts for the Cause. Under tremendous
obstacles the Isaaks f�rst publ�shed the FIREBRAND and, upon �ts
suppress�on by the Postal Department, the FREE SOCIETY. It was also
dur�ng th�s tour that Emma Goldman met that grand old rebel of sexual
freedom, Moses Harman.

Dur�ng the Span�sh-Amer�can war the sp�r�t of chauv�n�sm was at �ts
h�ghest t�de. To check th�s dangerous s�tuat�on, and at the same t�me collect
funds for the revolut�onary Cubans, Emma Goldman became aff�l�ated w�th
the Lat�n comrades, among others w�th Gor�, Esteve, Palav�cc�n�, Merl�no,
Petrucc�n�, and Ferrara. In the year 1899 followed another protracted tour of
ag�tat�on, term�nat�ng on the Pac�f�c Coast. Repeated arrests and
accusat�ons, though w�thout ult�mate bad results, marked every propaganda
tour.

In November of the same year the unt�r�ng ag�tator went on a second
lecture tour to England and Scotland, clos�ng her journey w�th the f�rst



Internat�onal Anarch�st Congress at Par�s. It was at the t�me of the Boer war,
and aga�n j�ngo�sm was at �ts he�ght, as two years prev�ously �t had
celebrated �ts org�es dur�ng the Span�sh-Amer�can war. Var�ous meet�ngs,
both �n England and Scotland, were d�sturbed and broken up by patr�ot�c
mobs. Emma Goldman found on th�s occas�on the opportun�ty of aga�n
meet�ng var�ous Engl�sh comrades and �nterest�ng personal�t�es l�ke Tom
Mann and the s�sters Rossett�, the g�fted daughters of Dante Gabr�el
Rossett�, then publ�shers of the Anarch�st rev�ew, the TORCH. One of her
l�fe-long hopes found here �ts fulf�llment: she came �n close and fr�endly
touch w�th Peter Kropotk�n, Enr�co Malatesta, N�cholas Tcha�kovsky, W.
Tcherkessov, and Lou�se M�chel. Old warr�ors �n the cause of human�ty,
whose deeds have enthused thousands of followers throughout the world,
and whose l�fe and work have �nsp�red other thousands w�th noble �deal�sm
and self-sacr�f�ce. Old warr�ors they, yet ever young w�th the courage of
earl�er days, unbroken �n sp�r�t and f�lled w�th the f�rm hope of the f�nal
tr�umph of Anarchy.

The chasm �n the revolut�onary labor movement, wh�ch resulted from the
d�srupt�on of the INTERNATIONALE, could not be br�dged any more. Two
soc�al ph�losoph�es were engaged �n b�tter combat. The Internat�onal
Congress �n 1889, at Par�s; �n 1892, at Zur�ch, and �n 1896, at London,
produced �rreconc�lable d�fferences. The major�ty of Soc�al Democrats,
forswear�ng the�r l�bertar�an past and becom�ng pol�t�c�ans, succeeded �n
exclud�ng the revolut�onary and Anarch�st delegates. The latter dec�ded
thenceforth to hold separate congresses. The�r f�rst congress was to take
place �n 1900, at Par�s. The Soc�al�st renegade, M�llerand, who had cl�mbed
�nto the M�n�stry of the Inter�or, here played a Judas role. The congress of
the revolut�on�sts was suppressed, and the delegates d�spersed two days
pr�or to the�r scheduled open�ng. But M�llerand had no object�ons aga�nst
the Soc�al Democrat�c Congress, wh�ch was afterwards opened w�th all the
trumpets of the advert�ser's art.

However, the renegade d�d not accompl�sh h�s object. A number of
delegates succeeded �n hold�ng a secret conference �n the house of a
comrade outs�de of Par�s, where var�ous po�nts of theory and tact�cs were
d�scussed. Emma Goldman took cons�derable part �n these proceed�ngs, and



on that occas�on came �n contact w�th numerous representat�ves of the
Anarch�st movement of Europe.

Ow�ng to the suppress�on of the congress, the delegates were �n danger
of be�ng expelled from France. At th�s t�me also came the bad news from
Amer�ca regard�ng another unsuccessful attempt to l�berate Alexander
Berkman, prov�ng a great shock to Emma Goldman. In November, 1900,
she returned to Amer�ca to devote herself to her profess�on of nurse, at the
same t�me tak�ng an act�ve part �n the Amer�can propaganda. Among other
act�v�t�es she organ�zed monster meet�ngs of protest aga�nst the terr�ble
outrages of the Span�sh government, perpetrated upon the pol�t�cal
pr�soners tortured �n Montju�ch.

In her vocat�on as nurse Emma Goldman enjoyed many opportun�t�es of
meet�ng the most unusual and pecul�ar characters. Few would have
�dent�f�ed the "notor�ous Anarch�st" �n the small blonde woman, s�mply
att�red �n the un�form of a nurse. Soon after her return from Europe she
became acqua�nted w�th a pat�ent by the name of Mrs. Stander, a morph�ne
f�end, suffer�ng excruc�at�ng agon�es. She requ�red careful attent�on to
enable her to superv�se a very �mportant bus�ness she conducted,—that of
Mrs. Warren. In Th�rd Street, near Th�rd Avenue, was s�tuated her pr�vate
res�dence, and near �t, connected by a separate entrance, was her place of
bus�ness. One even�ng, the nurse, upon enter�ng the room of her pat�ent,
suddenly came face to face w�th a male v�s�tor, bull-necked and of brutal
appearance. The man was no other than Mr. Jacobs, the detect�ve who seven
years prev�ously had brought Emma Goldman a pr�soner from Ph�ladelph�a
and who had attempted to persuade her, on the�r way to New York, to betray
the cause of the work�ngmen. It would be d�ff�cult to descr�be the
express�on of bew�lderment on the countenance of the man as he so
unexpectedly faced Emma Goldman, the nurse of h�s m�stress. The brute
was suddenly transformed �nto a gentleman, exert�ng h�mself to excuse h�s
shameful behav�or on the prev�ous occas�on. Jacobs was the "protector" of
Mrs. Stander, and go-between for the house and the pol�ce. Several years
later, as one of the detect�ve staff of D�str�ct Attorney Jerome, he comm�tted
perjury, was conv�cted, and sent to S�ng S�ng for a year. He �s now probably
employed by some pr�vate detect�ve agency, a des�rable p�llar of respectable
soc�ety.



In 1901 Peter Kropotk�n was �nv�ted by the Lowell Inst�tute of
Massachusetts to del�ver a ser�es of lectures on Russ�an l�terature. It was h�s
second Amer�can tour, and naturally the comrades were anx�ous to use h�s
presence for the benef�t of the movement. Emma Goldman entered �nto
correspondence w�th Kropotk�n and succeeded �n secur�ng h�s consent to
arrange for h�m a ser�es of lectures. She also devoted her energ�es to
organ�z�ng the tours of other well known Anarch�sts, pr�nc�pally those of
Charles W. Mowbray and John Turner. S�m�larly she always took part �n all
the act�v�t�es of the movement, ever ready to g�ve her t�me, ab�l�ty, and
energy to the Cause.

On the s�xth of September, 1901, Pres�dent McK�nley was shot by Leon
Czolgosz at Buffalo. Immed�ately an unprecedented campa�gn of
persecut�on was set �n mot�on aga�nst Emma Goldman as the best known
Anarch�st �n the country. Although there was absolutely no foundat�on for
the accusat�on, she, together w�th other prom�nent Anarch�sts, was arrested
�n Ch�cago, kept �n conf�nement for several weeks, and subjected to
severest cross-exam�nat�on. Never before �n the h�story of the country had
such a terr�ble man-hunt taken place aga�nst a person �n publ�c l�fe. But the
efforts of pol�ce and press to connect Emma Goldman w�th Czolgosz
proved fut�le. Yet the ep�sode left her wounded to the heart. The phys�cal
suffer�ng, the hum�l�at�on and brutal�ty at the hands of the pol�ce she could
bear. The depress�on of soul was far worse. She was overwhelmed by
real�zat�on of the stup�d�ty, lack of understand�ng, and v�leness wh�ch
character�zed the events of those terr�ble days. The att�tude of
m�sunderstand�ng on the part of the major�ty of her own comrades toward
Czolgosz almost drove her to desperat�on. St�rred to the very �nmost of her
soul, she publ�shed an art�cle on Czolgosz �n wh�ch she tr�ed to expla�n the
deed �n �ts soc�al and �nd�v�dual aspects. As once before, after Berkman's
act, she now also was unable to f�nd quarters; l�ke a ver�table w�ld an�mal
she was dr�ven from place to place. Th�s terr�ble persecut�on and, espec�ally,
the att�tude of her comrades made �t �mposs�ble for her to cont�nue
propaganda. The soreness of body and soul had f�rst to heal. Dur�ng 1901-
1903 she d�d not resume the platform. As "M�ss Sm�th" she l�ved a qu�et
l�fe, pract�c�ng her profess�on and devot�ng her le�sure to the study of
l�terature and, part�cularly, to the modern drama, wh�ch she cons�ders one of
the greatest d�ssem�nators of rad�cal �deas and enl�ghtened feel�ng.



Yet one th�ng the persecut�on of Emma Goldman accompl�shed. Her
name was brought before the publ�c w�th greater frequency and emphas�s
than ever before, the mal�c�ous harass�ng of the much mal�gned ag�tator
arous�ng strong sympathy �n many c�rcles. Persons �n var�ous walks of l�fe
began to get �nterested �n her struggle and her �deas. A better understand�ng
and apprec�at�on were now beg�nn�ng to man�fest themselves.

The arr�val �n Amer�ca of the Engl�sh Anarch�st, John Turner, �nduced
Emma Goldman to leave her ret�rement. Aga�n she threw herself �nto her
publ�c act�v�t�es, organ�z�ng an energet�c movement for the defense of
Turner, whom the Imm�grat�on author�t�es condemned to deportat�on on
account of the Anarch�st exclus�on law, passed after the death of McK�nley.

When Paul Orleneff and Mme. Naz�mova arr�ved �n New York to
acqua�nt the Amer�can publ�c w�th Russ�an dramat�c art, Emma Goldman
became the manager of the undertak�ng. By much pat�ence and
perseverance she succeeded �n ra�s�ng the necessary funds to �ntroduce the
Russ�an art�sts to the theater-goers of New York and Ch�cago. Though
f�nanc�ally not a success, the venture proved of great art�st�c value. As
manager of the Russ�an theater Emma Goldman enjoyed some un�que
exper�ences. M. Orleneff could converse only �n Russ�an, and "M�ss Sm�th"
was forced to act as h�s �nterpreter at var�ous pol�te funct�ons. Most of the
ar�stocrat�c lad�es of F�fth Avenue had not the least �nkl�ng that the am�able
manager who so enterta�n�ngly d�scussed ph�losophy, drama, and l�terature
at the�r f�ve o'clock teas, was the "notor�ous" Emma Goldman. If the latter
should some day wr�te her autob�ography, she w�ll no doubt have many
�nterest�ng anecdotes to relate �n connect�on w�th these exper�ences.

The weekly Anarch�st publ�cat�on, FREE SOCIETY, �ssued by the Isaak
fam�ly, was forced to suspend �n consequence of the nat�on-w�de fury that
swept the country after the death of McK�nley. To f�ll out the gap Emma
Goldman, �n co-operat�on w�th Max Bag�nsk� and other comrades, dec�ded
to publ�sh a monthly magaz�ne devoted to the furtherance of Anarch�st
�deas �n l�fe and l�terature. The f�rst �ssue of MOTHER EARTH appeared �n
the month of March, 1906, the �n�t�al expenses of the per�od�cal partly
covered by the proceeds of a theater benef�t g�ven by Orleneff, Mme.
Naz�mova, and the�r company, �n favor of the Anarch�st magaz�ne. Under



tremendous d�ff�cult�es and obstacles the t�reless propagand�st has
succeeded �n cont�nu�ng MOTHER EARTH un�nterruptedly s�nce 1906—
an ach�evement rarely equalled �n the annals of rad�cal publ�cat�ons.

In May, 1906, Alexander Berkman at last left the hell of Pennsylvan�a,
where he had passed the best fourteen years of h�s l�fe. No one had bel�eved
�n the poss�b�l�ty of h�s surv�val. H�s l�berat�on term�nated a n�ghtmare of
fourteen years for Emma Goldman, and an �mportant chapter of her career
was thus concluded.

Nowhere had the b�rth of the Russ�an revolut�on aroused such v�tal and
act�ve response as among the Russ�ans l�v�ng �n Amer�ca. The heroes of the
revolut�onary movement �n Russ�a, Tcha�kovsky, Mme. Breshkovska�a,
Gershun�, and others v�s�ted these shores to waken the sympath�es of the
Amer�can people toward the struggle for l�berty, and to collect a�d for �ts
cont�nuance and support. The success of these efforts was to a cons�derable
extent due to the exert�ons, eloquence, and the talent for organ�zat�on on the
part of Emma Goldman. Th�s opportun�ty enabled her to g�ve valuable
serv�ces to the struggle for l�berty �n her nat�ve land. It �s not generally
known that �t �s the Anarch�sts who are ma�nly �nstrumental �n �nsur�ng the
success, moral as well as f�nanc�al, of most of the rad�cal undertak�ngs. The
Anarch�st �s �nd�fferent to acknowledged apprec�at�on; the needs of the
Cause absorb h�s whole �nterest, and to these he devotes h�s energy and
ab�l�t�es. Yet �t may be ment�oned that some otherw�se decent folks, though
at all t�mes anx�ous for Anarch�st support and co-operat�on, are ever w�ll�ng
to monopol�ze all the cred�t for the work done. Dur�ng the last several
decades �t was ch�efly the Anarch�sts who had organ�zed all the great
revolut�onary efforts, and a�ded �n every struggle for l�berty. But for fear of
shock�ng the respectable mob, who looks upon the Anarch�sts as the
apostles of Satan, and because of the�r soc�al pos�t�on �n bourgeo�s soc�ety,
the would-be rad�cals �gnore the act�v�ty of the Anarch�sts.

In 1907 Emma Goldman part�c�pated as delegate to the second Anarch�st
Congress, at Amsterdam. She was �ntensely act�ve �n all �ts proceed�ngs and
supported the organ�zat�on of the Anarch�st INTERNATIONALE. Together
w�th the other Amer�can delegate, Max Bag�nsk�, she subm�tted to the



congress an exhaust�ve report of Amer�can cond�t�ons, clos�ng w�th the
follow�ng character�st�c remarks:

"The charge that Anarch�sm �s destruct�ve, rather than construct�ve, and
that, therefore, Anarch�sm �s opposed to organ�zat�on, �s one of the many
falsehoods spread by our opponents. They confound our present soc�al
�nst�tut�ons w�th organ�zat�on; hence they fa�l to understand how we can
oppose the former, and yet favor the latter. The fact, however, �s that the
two are not �dent�cal.

"The State �s commonly regarded as the h�ghest form of organ�zat�on.
But �s �t �n real�ty a true organ�zat�on? Is �t not rather an arb�trary �nst�tut�on,
cunn�ngly �mposed upon the masses?

"Industry, too, �s called an organ�zat�on; yet noth�ng �s farther from the
truth. Industry �s the ceaseless p�racy of the r�ch aga�nst the poor.

"We are asked to bel�eve that the Army �s an organ�zat�on, but a close
�nvest�gat�on w�ll show that �t �s noth�ng else than a cruel �nstrument of
bl�nd force.

"The Publ�c School! The colleges and other �nst�tut�ons of learn�ng, are
they not models of organ�zat�on, offer�ng the people f�ne opportun�t�es for
�nstruct�on? Far from �t. The school, more than any other �nst�tut�on, �s a
ver�table barrack, where the human m�nd �s dr�lled and man�pulated �nto
subm�ss�on to var�ous soc�al and moral spooks, and thus f�tted to cont�nue
our system of explo�tat�on and oppress�on.

"Organ�zat�on, as WE understand �t, however, �s a d�fferent th�ng. It �s
based, pr�mar�ly, on freedom. It �s a natural and voluntary group�ng of
energ�es to secure results benef�c�al to human�ty.

"It �s the harmony of organ�c growth wh�ch produces var�ety of color and
form, the complete whole we adm�re �n the flower. Analogously w�ll the
organ�zed act�v�ty of free human be�ngs, �mbued w�th the sp�r�t of sol�dar�ty,
result �n the perfect�on of soc�al harmony, wh�ch we call Anarch�sm. In fact,



Anarch�sm alone makes non-author�tar�an organ�zat�on of common �nterests
poss�ble, s�nce �t abol�shes the ex�st�ng antagon�sm between �nd�v�duals and
classes.

"Under present cond�t�ons the antagon�sm of econom�c and soc�al
�nterests results �n relentless war among the soc�al un�ts, and creates an
�nsurmountable obstacle �n the way of a co-operat�ve commonwealth.

"There �s a m�staken not�on that organ�zat�on does not foster �nd�v�dual
freedom; that, on the contrary, �t means the decay of �nd�v�dual�ty. In real�ty,
however, the true funct�on of organ�zat�on �s to a�d the development and
growth of personal�ty.

"Just as the an�mal cells, by mutual co-operat�on, express the�r latent
powers �n format�on of the complete organ�sm, so does the �nd�v�dual, by
co-operat�ve effort w�th other �nd�v�duals, atta�n h�s h�ghest form of
development.

"An organ�zat�on, �n the true sense, cannot result from the comb�nat�on
of mere nonent�t�es. It must be composed of self-consc�ous, �ntell�gent
�nd�v�dual�t�es. Indeed, the total of the poss�b�l�t�es and act�v�t�es of an
organ�zat�on �s represented �n the express�on of �nd�v�dual energ�es.

"It therefore log�cally follows that the greater the number of strong, self-
consc�ous personal�t�es �n an organ�zat�on, the less danger of stagnat�on, and
the more �ntense �ts l�fe element.

"Anarch�sm asserts the poss�b�l�ty of an organ�zat�on w�thout d�sc�pl�ne,
fear, or pun�shment, and w�thout the pressure of poverty: a new soc�al
organ�sm wh�ch w�ll make an end to the terr�ble struggle for the means of
ex�stence,—the savage struggle wh�ch underm�nes the f�nest qual�t�es �n
man, and ever w�dens the soc�al abyss. In short, Anarch�sm str�ves towards
a soc�al organ�zat�on wh�ch w�ll establ�sh well-be�ng for all.

"The germ of such an organ�zat�on can be found �n that form of trades
un�on�sm wh�ch has done away w�th central�zat�on, bureaucracy, and
d�sc�pl�ne, and wh�ch favors �ndependent and d�rect act�on on the part of �ts
members."



The very cons�derable progress of Anarch�st �deas �n Amer�ca can best
be gauged by the remarkable success of the three extens�ve lecture tours of
Emma Goldman s�nce the Amsterdam Congress of 1907. Each tour
extended over new terr�tory, �nclud�ng local�t�es where Anarch�sm had
never before rece�ved a hear�ng. But the most grat�fy�ng aspect of her
unt�r�ng efforts �s the tremendous sale of Anarch�st l�terature, whose
propagand�st effect cannot be est�mated. It was dur�ng one of these tours
that a remarkable �nc�dent happened, str�k�ngly demonstrat�ng the �nsp�r�ng
potent�al�t�es of the Anarch�st �dea. In San Franc�sco, �n 1908, Emma
Goldman's lecture attracted a sold�er of the Un�ted States Army, W�ll�am
Buwalda. For dar�ng to attend an Anarch�st meet�ng, the free Republ�c
court-mart�aled Buwalda and �mpr�soned h�m for one year. Thanks to the
regenerat�ng power of the new ph�losophy, the government lost a sold�er,
but the cause of l�berty ga�ned a man.

A propagand�st of Emma Goldman's �mportance �s necessar�ly a sharp
thorn to the react�on. She �s looked upon as a danger to the cont�nued
ex�stence of author�tar�an usurpat�on. No wonder, then, that the enemy
resorts to any and all means to make her �mposs�ble. A systemat�c attempt
to suppress her act�v�t�es was organ�zed a year ago by the un�ted pol�ce
force of the country. But l�ke all prev�ous s�m�lar attempts, �t fa�led �n a
most br�ll�ant manner. Energet�c protests on the part of the �ntellectual
element of Amer�ca succeeded �n overthrow�ng the dastardly consp�racy
aga�nst free speech. Another attempt to make Emma Goldman �mposs�ble
was essayed by the Federal author�t�es at Wash�ngton. In order to depr�ve
her of the r�ghts of c�t�zensh�p, the government revoked the c�t�zensh�p
papers of her husband, whom she had marr�ed at the youthful age of
e�ghteen, and whose whereabouts, �f he be al�ve, could not be determ�ned
for the last two decades. The great government of the glor�ous Un�ted States
d�d not hes�tate to stoop to the most desp�cable methods to accompl�sh that
ach�evement. But as her c�t�zensh�p had never proved of use to Emma
Goldman, she can bear the loss w�th a l�ght heart.



There are personal�t�es who possess such a powerful �nd�v�dual�ty that
by �ts very force they exert the most potent �nfluence over the best
representat�ves of the�r t�me. M�chael Bakun�n was such a personal�ty. But
for h�m, R�chard Wagner had never wr�tten DIE KUNST UND DIE
REVOLUTION. Emma Goldman �s a s�m�lar personal�ty. She �s a strong
factor �n the soc�o-pol�t�cal l�fe of Amer�ca. By v�rtue of her eloquence,
energy, and br�ll�ant mental�ty, she moulds the m�nds and hearts of
thousands of her aud�tors.

Deep sympathy and compass�on for suffer�ng human�ty, and an
�nexorable honesty toward herself, are the lead�ng tra�ts of Emma Goldman.
No person, whether fr�end or foe, shall presume to control her goal or
d�ctate her mode of l�fe. She would per�sh rather than sacr�f�ce her
conv�ct�ons, or the r�ght of self-ownersh�p of soul and body. Respectab�l�ty
could eas�ly forg�ve the teach�ng of theoret�c Anarch�sm; but Emma
Goldman does not merely preach the new ph�losophy; she also pers�sts �n
l�v�ng �t,—and that �s the one supreme, unforg�vable cr�me. Were she, l�ke
so many rad�cals, to cons�der her �deal as merely an �ntellectual ornament;
were she to make concess�ons to ex�st�ng soc�ety and comprom�se w�th old
prejud�ces,—then even the most rad�cal v�ews could be pardoned �n her. But
that she takes her rad�cal�sm ser�ously; that �t has permeated her blood and
marrow to the extent where she not merely teaches but also pract�ces her
conv�ct�ons—th�s shocks even the rad�cal Mrs. Grundy. Emma Goldman
l�ves her own l�fe; she assoc�ates w�th publ�cans—hence the �nd�gnat�on of
the Phar�sees and Sadducees.

It �s no mere co�nc�dence that such d�vergent wr�ters as P�etro Gor� and
W�ll�am Mar�on Reedy f�nd s�m�lar tra�ts �n the�r character�zat�on of Emma
Goldman. In a contr�but�on to LA QUESTIONE SOCIALE, P�etro Gor�
calls her a "moral power, a woman who, w�th the v�s�on of a s�byl,
prophes�es the com�ng of a new k�ngdom for the oppressed; a woman who,
w�th log�c and deep earnestness, analyses the �lls of soc�ety, and portrays,
w�th art�st touch, the com�ng dawn of human�ty, founded on equal�ty,
brotherhood, and l�berty."

W�ll�am Reedy sees �n Emma Goldman the "daughter of the dream, her
gospel a v�s�on wh�ch �s the v�s�on of every truly great-souled man and



woman who has ever l�ved."

Cowards who fear the consequences of the�r deeds have co�ned the word
of ph�losoph�c Anarch�sm. Emma Goldman �s too s�ncere, too def�ant, to
seek safety beh�nd such paltry pleas. She �s an Anarch�st, pure and s�mple.
She represents the �dea of Anarch�sm as framed by Jos�ah Warrn, Proudhon,
Bakun�n, Kropotk�n, Tolstoy. Yet she also understands the psycholog�c
causes wh�ch �nduce a Caser�o, a Va�llant, a Bresc�, a Berkman, or a
Czolgosz to comm�t deeds of v�olence. To the sold�er �n the soc�al struggle
�t �s a po�nt of honor to come �n confl�ct w�th the powers of darkness and
tyranny, and Emma Goldman �s proud to count among her best fr�ends and
comrades men and women who bear the wounds and scars rece�ved �n
battle.

In the words of Volta�r�ne de Cleyre, character�z�ng Emma Goldman
after the latter's �mpr�sonment �n 1893: The sp�r�t that an�mates Emma
Goldman �s the only one wh�ch w�ll emanc�pate the slave from h�s slavery,
the tyrant from h�s tyranny—the sp�r�t wh�ch �s w�ll�ng to dare and suffer.

HIPPOLYTE HAVEL.
New York, December, 1910.

PREFACE

Some twenty-one years ago I heard the f�rst great Anarch�st speaker—
the �n�m�table John Most. It seemed to me then, and for many years after,
that the spoken word hurled forth among the masses w�th such wonderful
eloquence, such enthus�asm and f�re, could never be erased from the human
m�nd and soul. How could any one of all the mult�tudes who flocked to
Most's meet�ngs escape h�s prophet�c vo�ce! Surely they had but to hear h�m
to throw off the�r old bel�efs, and see the truth and beauty of Anarch�sm!



My one great long�ng then was to be able to speak w�th the tongue of
John Most,—that I, too, m�ght thus reach the masses. Oh, for the na�vety of
Youth's enthus�asm! It �s the t�me when the hardest th�ng seems but ch�ld's
play. It �s the only per�od �n l�fe worth wh�le. Alas! Th�s per�od �s but of
short durat�on. L�ke Spr�ng, the STURM UND DRANG per�od of the
propagand�st br�ngs forth growth, fra�l and del�cate, to be matured or k�lled
accord�ng to �ts powers of res�stance aga�nst a thousand v�c�ss�tudes.

My great fa�th �n the wonder worker, the spoken word, �s no more. I have
real�zed �ts �nadequacy to awaken thought, or even emot�on. Gradually, and
w�th no small struggle aga�nst th�s real�zat�on, I came to see that oral
propaganda �s at best but a means of shak�ng people from the�r lethargy: �t
leaves no last�ng �mpress�on. The very fact that most people attend
meet�ngs only �f aroused by newspaper sensat�ons, or because they expect
to be amused, �s proof that they really have no �nner urge to learn.

It �s altogether d�fferent w�th the wr�tten mode of human express�on. No
one, unless �ntensely �nterested �n progress�ve �deas, w�ll bother w�th
ser�ous books. That leads me to another d�scovery made after many years of
publ�c act�v�ty. It �s th�s: All cla�ms of educat�on notw�thstand�ng, the pup�l
w�ll accept only that wh�ch h�s m�nd craves. Already th�s truth �s recogn�zed
by most modern educators �n relat�on to the �mmature m�nd. I th�nk �t �s
equally true regard�ng the adult. Anarch�sts or revolut�on�sts can no more be
made than mus�c�ans. All that can be done �s to plant the seeds of thought.
Whether someth�ng v�tal w�ll develop depends largely on the fert�l�ty of the
human so�l, though the qual�ty of the �ntellectual seed must not be
overlooked.

In meet�ngs the aud�ence �s d�stracted by a thousand non-essent�als. The
speaker, though ever so eloquent, cannot escape the restlessness of the
crowd, w�th the �nev�table result that he w�ll fa�l to str�ke root. In all
probab�l�ty he w�ll not even do just�ce to h�mself.

The relat�on between the wr�ter and the reader �s more �nt�mate. True,
books are only what we want them to be; rather, what we read �nto them.
That we can do so demonstrates the �mportance of wr�tten as aga�nst oral
express�on. It �s th�s certa�nty wh�ch has �nduced me to gather �n one
volume my �deas on var�ous top�cs of �nd�v�dual and soc�al �mportance.



They represent the mental and soul struggles of twenty-one years,—the
conclus�ons der�ved after many changes and �nner rev�s�ons.

I am not sangu�ne enough to hope that my readers w�ll be as numerous
as those who have heard me. But I prefer to reach the few who really want
to learn, rather than the many who come to be amused.

As to the book, �t must speak for �tself. Explanatory remarks do but
detract from the �deas set forth. However, I w�sh to forestall two object�ons
wh�ch w�ll undoubtedly be ra�sed. One �s �n reference to the essay on
ANARCHISM; the other, on MINORITIES VERSUS MAJORITIES.

"Why do you not say how th�ngs w�ll be operated under Anarch�sm?" �s
a quest�on I have had to meet thousands of t�mes. Because I bel�eve that
Anarch�sm can not cons�stently �mpose an �ron-clad program or method on
the future. The th�ngs every new generat�on has to f�ght, and wh�ch �t can
least overcome, are the burdens of the past, wh�ch holds us all as �n a net.
Anarch�sm, at least as I understand �t, leaves poster�ty free to develop �ts
own part�cular systems, �n harmony w�th �ts needs. Our most v�v�d
�mag�nat�on can not foresee the potent�al�t�es of a race set free from external
restra�nts. How, then, can any one assume to map out a l�ne of conduct for
those to come? We, who pay dearly for every breath of pure, fresh a�r, must
guard aga�nst the tendency to fetter the future. If we succeed �n clear�ng the
so�l from the rubb�sh of the past and present, we w�ll leave to poster�ty the
greatest and safest her�tage of all ages.

The most d�shearten�ng tendency common among readers �s to tear out
one sentence from a work, as a cr�ter�on of the wr�ter's �deas or personal�ty.
Fr�edr�ch N�etzsche, for �nstance, �s decr�ed as a hater of the weak because
he bel�eved �n the UEBERMENSCH. It does not occur to the shallow
�nterpreters of that g�ant m�nd that th�s v�s�on of the UEBERMENSCH also
called for a state of soc�ety wh�ch w�ll not g�ve b�rth to a race of weakl�ngs
and slaves.

It �s the same narrow att�tude wh�ch sees �n Max St�rner naught but the
apostle of the theory "each for h�mself, the dev�l take the h�nd one." That
St�rner's �nd�v�dual�sm conta�ns the greatest soc�al poss�b�l�t�es �s utterly



�gnored. Yet, �t �s nevertheless true that �f soc�ety �s ever to become free, �t
w�ll be so through l�berated �nd�v�duals, whose free efforts make soc�ety.

These examples br�ng me to the object�on that w�ll be ra�sed to
MINORITIES VERSUS MAJORITIES. No doubt, I shall be
excommun�cated as an enemy of the people, because I repud�ate the mass as
a creat�ve factor. I shall prefer that rather than be gu�lty of the demagog�c
plat�tudes so commonly �n vogue as a ba�t for the people. I real�ze the
malady of the oppressed and d�s�nher�ted masses only too well, but I refuse
to prescr�be the usual r�d�culous pall�at�ves wh�ch allow the pat�ent ne�ther
to d�e nor to recover. One cannot be too extreme �n deal�ng w�th soc�al �lls;
bes�des, the extreme th�ng �s generally the true th�ng. My lack of fa�th �n the
major�ty �s d�ctated by my fa�th �n the potent�al�t�es of the �nd�v�dual. Only
when the latter becomes free to choose h�s assoc�ates for a common
purpose, can we hope for order and harmony out of th�s world of chaos and
�nequal�ty.

For the rest, my book must speak for �tself.

Emma Goldman



ANARCHISM: WHAT IT REALLY STANDS FOR

ANARCHY.

Ever rev�led, accursed, ne'er understood,
     Thou art the gr�sly terror of our age.
"Wreck of all order," cry the mult�tude,
     "Art thou, and war and murder's endless rage."
O, let them cry. To them that ne'er have str�ven
     The truth that l�es beh�nd a word to f�nd,
To them the word's r�ght mean�ng was not g�ven.
     They shall cont�nue bl�nd among the bl�nd.
But thou, O word, so clear, so strong, so pure,
     Thou sayest all wh�ch I for goal have taken.
I g�ve thee to the future! Th�ne secure
     When each at least unto h�mself shall waken.
Comes �t �n sunsh�ne? In the tempest's thr�ll?
     I cannot tell—but �t the earth shall see!
I am an Anarch�st! Wherefore I w�ll
     Not rule, and also ruled I w�ll not be!

                     JOHN HENRY MACKAY.

The h�story of human growth and development �s at the same t�me the
h�story of the terr�ble struggle of every new �dea herald�ng the approach of a
br�ghter dawn. In �ts tenac�ous hold on trad�t�on, the Old has never hes�tated
to make use of the foulest and cruelest means to stay the advent of the New,
�n whatever form or per�od the latter may have asserted �tself. Nor need we
retrace our steps �nto the d�stant past to real�ze the enorm�ty of oppos�t�on,
d�ff�cult�es, and hardsh�ps placed �n the path of every progress�ve �dea. The
rack, the thumbscrew, and the knout are st�ll w�th us; so are the conv�ct's
garb and the soc�al wrath, all consp�r�ng aga�nst the sp�r�t that �s serenely
march�ng on.



Anarch�sm could not hope to escape the fate of all other �deas of
�nnovat�on. Indeed, as the most revolut�onary and uncomprom�s�ng
�nnovator, Anarch�sm must needs meet w�th the comb�ned �gnorance and
venom of the world �t a�ms to reconstruct.

To deal even remotely w�th all that �s be�ng sa�d and done aga�nst
Anarch�sm would necess�tate the wr�t�ng of a whole volume. I shall
therefore meet only two of the pr�nc�pal object�ons. In so do�ng, I shall
attempt to eluc�date what Anarch�sm really stands for.

The strange phenomenon of the oppos�t�on to Anarch�sm �s that �t br�ngs
to l�ght the relat�on between so-called �ntell�gence and �gnorance. And yet
th�s �s not so very strange when we cons�der the relat�v�ty of all th�ngs. The
�gnorant mass has �n �ts favor that �t makes no pretense of knowledge or
tolerance. Act�ng, as �t always does, by mere �mpulse, �ts reasons are l�ke
those of a ch�ld. "Why?" "Because." Yet the oppos�t�on of the uneducated to
Anarch�sm deserves the same cons�derat�on as that of the �ntell�gent man.

What, then, are the object�ons? F�rst, Anarch�sm �s �mpract�cal, though a
beaut�ful �deal. Second, Anarch�sm stands for v�olence and destruct�on,
hence �t must be repud�ated as v�le and dangerous. Both the �ntell�gent man
and the �gnorant mass judge not from a thorough knowledge of the subject,
but e�ther from hearsay or false �nterpretat�on.

A pract�cal scheme, says Oscar W�lde, �s e�ther one already �n ex�stence,
or a scheme that could be carr�ed out under the ex�st�ng cond�t�ons; but �t �s
exactly the ex�st�ng cond�t�ons that one objects to, and any scheme that
could accept these cond�t�ons �s wrong and fool�sh. The true cr�ter�on of the
pract�cal, therefore, �s not whether the latter can keep �ntact the wrong or
fool�sh; rather �s �t whether the scheme has v�tal�ty enough to leave the
stagnant waters of the old, and bu�ld, as well as susta�n, new l�fe. In the
l�ght of th�s concept�on, Anarch�sm �s �ndeed pract�cal. More than any other
�dea, �t �s help�ng to do away w�th the wrong and fool�sh; more than any
other �dea, �t �s bu�ld�ng and susta�n�ng new l�fe.

The emot�ons of the �gnorant man are cont�nuously kept at a p�tch by the
most blood-curdl�ng stor�es about Anarch�sm. Not a th�ng too outrageous to
be employed aga�nst th�s ph�losophy and �ts exponents. Therefore



Anarch�sm represents to the unth�nk�ng what the proverb�al bad man does
to the ch�ld,—a black monster bent on swallow�ng everyth�ng; �n short,
destruct�on and v�olence.

Destruct�on and v�olence! How �s the ord�nary man to know that the
most v�olent element �n soc�ety �s �gnorance; that �ts power of destruct�on �s
the very th�ng Anarch�sm �s combat�ng? Nor �s he aware that Anarch�sm,
whose roots, as �t were, are part of nature's forces, destroys, not healthful
t�ssue, but paras�t�c growths that feed on the l�fe's essence of soc�ety. It �s
merely clear�ng the so�l from weeds and sagebrush, that �t may eventually
bear healthy fru�t.

Someone has sa�d that �t requ�res less mental effort to condemn than to
th�nk. The w�despread mental �ndolence, so prevalent �n soc�ety, proves th�s
to be only too true. Rather than to go to the bottom of any g�ven �dea, to
exam�ne �nto �ts or�g�n and mean�ng, most people w�ll e�ther condemn �t
altogether, or rely on some superf�c�al or prejud�c�al def�n�t�on of non-
essent�als.

Anarch�sm urges man to th�nk, to �nvest�gate, to analyze every
propos�t�on; but that the bra�n capac�ty of the average reader be not taxed
too much, I also shall beg�n w�th a def�n�t�on, and then elaborate on the
latter.

ANARCHISM:—The ph�losophy of a new soc�al order based on l�berty
unrestr�cted by man-made law; the theory that all forms of government rest
on v�olence, and are therefore wrong and harmful, as well as unnecessary.

The new soc�al order rests, of course, on the mater�al�st�c bas�s of l�fe;
but wh�le all Anarch�sts agree that the ma�n ev�l today �s an econom�c one,
they ma�nta�n that the solut�on of that ev�l can be brought about only
through the cons�derat�on of EVERY PHASE of l�fe,—�nd�v�dual, as well
as the collect�ve; the �nternal, as well as the external phases.

A thorough perusal of the h�story of human development w�ll d�sclose
two elements �n b�tter confl�ct w�th each other; elements that are only now
beg�nn�ng to be understood, not as fore�gn to each other, but as closely
related and truly harmon�ous, �f only placed �n proper env�ronment: the



�nd�v�dual and soc�al �nst�ncts. The �nd�v�dual and soc�ety have waged a
relentless and bloody battle for ages, each str�v�ng for supremacy, because
each was bl�nd to the value and �mportance of the other. The �nd�v�dual and
soc�al �nst�ncts,—the one a most potent factor for �nd�v�dual endeavor, for
growth, asp�rat�on, self-real�zat�on; the other an equally potent factor for
mutual helpfulness and soc�al well-be�ng.

The explanat�on of the storm rag�ng w�th�n the �nd�v�dual, and between
h�m and h�s surround�ngs, �s not far to seek. The pr�m�t�ve man, unable to
understand h�s be�ng, much less the un�ty of all l�fe, felt h�mself absolutely
dependent on bl�nd, h�dden forces ever ready to mock and taunt h�m. Out of
that att�tude grew the rel�g�ous concepts of man as a mere speck of dust
dependent on super�or powers on h�gh, who can only be appeased by
complete surrender. All the early sagas rest on that �dea, wh�ch cont�nues to
be the LEIT-MOTIF of the b�bl�cal tales deal�ng w�th the relat�on of man to
God, to the State, to soc�ety. Aga�n and aga�n the same mot�f, MAN IS
NOTHING, THE POWERS ARE EVERYTHING. Thus Jehovah would
only endure man on cond�t�on of complete surrender. Man can have all the
glor�es of the earth, but he must not become consc�ous of h�mself. The
State, soc�ety, and moral laws all s�ng the same refra�n: Man can have all
the glor�es of the earth, but he must not become consc�ous of h�mself.

Anarch�sm �s the only ph�losophy wh�ch br�ngs to man the
consc�ousness of h�mself; wh�ch ma�nta�ns that God, the State, and soc�ety
are non-ex�stent, that the�r prom�ses are null and vo�d, s�nce they can be
fulf�lled only through man's subord�nat�on. Anarch�sm �s therefore the
teacher of the un�ty of l�fe; not merely �n nature, but �n man. There �s no
confl�ct between the �nd�v�dual and the soc�al �nst�ncts, any more than there
�s between the heart and the lungs: the one the receptacle of a prec�ous l�fe
essence, the other the repos�tory of the element that keeps the essence pure
and strong. The �nd�v�dual �s the heart of soc�ety, conserv�ng the essence of
soc�al l�fe; soc�ety �s the lungs wh�ch are d�str�but�ng the element to keep
the l�fe essence—that �s, the �nd�v�dual—pure and strong.

"The one th�ng of value �n the world," says Emerson, "�s the act�ve soul;
th�s every man conta�ns w�th�n h�m. The soul act�ve sees absolute truth and
utters truth and creates." In other words, the �nd�v�dual �nst�nct �s the th�ng



of value �n the world. It �s the true soul that sees and creates the truth al�ve,
out of wh�ch �s to come a st�ll greater truth, the re-born soc�al soul.

Anarch�sm �s the great l�berator of man from the phantoms that have
held h�m capt�ve; �t �s the arb�ter and pac�f�er of the two forces for
�nd�v�dual and soc�al harmony. To accompl�sh that un�ty, Anarch�sm has
declared war on the pern�c�ous �nfluences wh�ch have so far prevented the
harmon�ous blend�ng of �nd�v�dual and soc�al �nst�ncts, the �nd�v�dual and
soc�ety.

Rel�g�on, the dom�n�on of the human m�nd; Property, the dom�n�on of
human needs; and Government, the dom�n�on of human conduct, represent
the stronghold of man's enslavement and all the horrors �t enta�ls. Rel�g�on!
How �t dom�nates man's m�nd, how �t hum�l�ates and degrades h�s soul. God
�s everyth�ng, man �s noth�ng, says rel�g�on. But out of that noth�ng God has
created a k�ngdom so despot�c, so tyrann�cal, so cruel, so terr�bly exact�ng
that naught but gloom and tears and blood have ruled the world s�nce gods
began. Anarch�sm rouses man to rebell�on aga�nst th�s black monster. Break
your mental fetters, says Anarch�sm to man, for not unt�l you th�nk and
judge for yourself w�ll you get r�d of the dom�n�on of darkness, the greatest
obstacle to all progress.

Property, the dom�n�on of man's needs, the den�al of the r�ght to sat�sfy
h�s needs. T�me was when property cla�med a d�v�ne r�ght, when �t came to
man w�th the same refra�n, even as rel�g�on, "Sacr�f�ce! Abnegate! Subm�t!"
The sp�r�t of Anarch�sm has l�fted man from h�s prostrate pos�t�on. He now
stands erect, w�th h�s face toward the l�ght. He has learned to see the
�nsat�able, devour�ng, devastat�ng nature of property, and he �s prepar�ng to
str�ke the monster dead.

"Property �s robbery," sa�d the great French Anarch�st, Proudhon. Yes,
but w�thout r�sk and danger to the robber. Monopol�z�ng the accumulated
efforts of man, property has robbed h�m of h�s b�rthr�ght, and has turned
h�m loose a pauper and an outcast. Property has not even the t�me-worn
excuse that man does not create enough to sat�sfy all needs. The A B C
student of econom�cs knows that the product�v�ty of labor w�th�n the last
few decades far exceeds normal demand a hundredfold. But what are
normal demands to an abnormal �nst�tut�on? The only demand that property



recogn�zes �s �ts own gluttonous appet�te for greater wealth, because wealth
means power; the power to subdue, to crush, to explo�t, the power to
enslave, to outrage, to degrade. Amer�ca �s part�cularly boastful of her great
power, her enormous nat�onal wealth. Poor Amer�ca, of what ava�l �s all her
wealth, �f the �nd�v�duals compr�s�ng the nat�on are wretchedly poor? If they
l�ve �n squalor, �n f�lth, �n cr�me, w�th hope and joy gone, a homeless,
so�lless army of human prey.

It �s generally conceded that unless the returns of any bus�ness venture
exceed the cost, bankruptcy �s �nev�table. But those engaged �n the bus�ness
of produc�ng wealth have not yet learned even th�s s�mple lesson. Every
year the cost of product�on �n human l�fe �s grow�ng larger (50,000 k�lled,
100,000 wounded �n Amer�ca last year); the returns to the masses, who help
to create wealth, are ever gett�ng smaller. Yet Amer�ca cont�nues to be bl�nd
to the �nev�table bankruptcy of our bus�ness of product�on. Nor �s th�s the
only cr�me of the latter. St�ll more fatal �s the cr�me of turn�ng the producer
�nto a mere part�cle of a mach�ne, w�th less w�ll and dec�s�on than h�s
master of steel and �ron. Man �s be�ng robbed not merely of the products of
h�s labor, but of the power of free �n�t�at�ve, of or�g�nal�ty, and the �nterest
�n, or des�re for, the th�ngs he �s mak�ng.

Real wealth cons�sts �n th�ngs of ut�l�ty and beauty, �n th�ngs that help to
create strong, beaut�ful bod�es and surround�ngs �nsp�r�ng to l�ve �n. But �f
man �s doomed to w�nd cotton around a spool, or d�g coal, or bu�ld roads for
th�rty years of h�s l�fe, there can be no talk of wealth. What he g�ves to the
world �s only gray and h�deous th�ngs, reflect�ng a dull and h�deous
ex�stence,—too weak to l�ve, too cowardly to d�e. Strange to say, there are
people who extol th�s deaden�ng method of central�zed product�on as the
proudest ach�evement of our age. They fa�l utterly to real�ze that �f we are to
cont�nue �n mach�ne subserv�ency, our slavery �s more complete than was
our bondage to the K�ng. They do not want to know that central�zat�on �s
not only the death-knell of l�berty, but also of health and beauty, of art and
sc�ence, all these be�ng �mposs�ble �n a clock-l�ke, mechan�cal atmosphere.

Anarch�sm cannot but repud�ate such a method of product�on: �ts goal �s
the freest poss�ble express�on of all the latent powers of the �nd�v�dual.
Oscar W�lde def�nes a perfect personal�ty as "one who develops under



perfect cond�t�ons, who �s not wounded, ma�med, or �n danger." A perfect
personal�ty, then, �s only poss�ble �n a state of soc�ety where man �s free to
choose the mode of work, the cond�t�ons of work, and the freedom to work.
One to whom the mak�ng of a table, the bu�ld�ng of a house, or the t�ll�ng of
the so�l, �s what the pa�nt�ng �s to the art�st and the d�scovery to the sc�ent�st,
—the result of �nsp�rat�on, of �ntense long�ng, and deep �nterest �n work as a
creat�ve force. That be�ng the �deal of Anarch�sm, �ts econom�c
arrangements must cons�st of voluntary product�ve and d�str�but�ve
assoc�at�ons, gradually develop�ng �nto free commun�sm, as the best means
of produc�ng w�th the least waste of human energy. Anarch�sm, however,
also recogn�zes the r�ght of the �nd�v�dual, or numbers of �nd�v�duals, to
arrange at all t�mes for other forms of work, �n harmony w�th the�r tastes
and des�res.

Such free d�splay of human energy be�ng poss�ble only under complete
�nd�v�dual and soc�al freedom, Anarch�sm d�rects �ts forces aga�nst the th�rd
and greatest foe of all soc�al equal�ty; namely, the State, organ�zed
author�ty, or statutory law,—the dom�n�on of human conduct.

Just as rel�g�on has fettered the human m�nd, and as property, or the
monopoly of th�ngs, has subdued and st�fled man's needs, so has the State
enslaved h�s sp�r�t, d�ctat�ng every phase of conduct. "All government �n
essence," says Emerson, "�s tyranny." It matters not whether �t �s
government by d�v�ne r�ght or major�ty rule. In every �nstance �ts a�m �s the
absolute subord�nat�on of the �nd�v�dual.

Referr�ng to the Amer�can government, the greatest Amer�can Anarch�st,
Dav�d Thoreau, sa�d: "Government, what �s �t but a trad�t�on, though a
recent one, endeavor�ng to transm�t �tself un�mpa�red to poster�ty, but each
�nstance los�ng �ts �ntegr�ty; �t has not the v�tal�ty and force of a s�ngle
l�v�ng man. Law never made man a wh�t more just; and by means of the�r
respect for �t, even the well d�sposed are da�ly made agents of �njust�ce."

Indeed, the keynote of government �s �njust�ce. W�th the arrogance and
self-suff�c�ency of the K�ng who could do no wrong, governments orda�n,
judge, condemn, and pun�sh the most �ns�gn�f�cant offenses, wh�le
ma�nta�n�ng themselves by the greatest of all offenses, the ann�h�lat�on of
�nd�v�dual l�berty. Thus Ou�da �s r�ght when she ma�nta�ns that "the State



only a�ms at �nst�ll�ng those qual�t�es �n �ts publ�c by wh�ch �ts demands are
obeyed, and �ts exchequer �s f�lled. Its h�ghest atta�nment �s the reduct�on of
mank�nd to clockwork. In �ts atmosphere all those f�ner and more del�cate
l�bert�es, wh�ch requ�re treatment and spac�ous expans�on, �nev�tably dry up
and per�sh. The State requ�res a taxpay�ng mach�ne �n wh�ch there �s no
h�tch, an exchequer �n wh�ch there �s never a def�c�t, and a publ�c,
monotonous, obed�ent, colorless, sp�r�tless, mov�ng humbly l�ke a flock of
sheep along a stra�ght h�gh road between two walls."

Yet even a flock of sheep would res�st the ch�canery of the State, �f �t
were not for the corrupt�ve, tyrann�cal, and oppress�ve methods �t employs
to serve �ts purposes. Therefore Bakun�n repud�ates the State as
synonymous w�th the surrender of the l�berty of the �nd�v�dual or small
m�nor�t�es,—the destruct�on of soc�al relat�onsh�p, the curta�lment, or
complete den�al even, of l�fe �tself, for �ts own aggrand�zement. The State �s
the altar of pol�t�cal freedom and, l�ke the rel�g�ous altar, �t �s ma�nta�ned for
the purpose of human sacr�f�ce.

In fact, there �s hardly a modern th�nker who does not agree that
government, organ�zed author�ty, or the State, �s necessary ONLY to
ma�nta�n or protect property and monopoly. It has proven eff�c�ent �n that
funct�on only.

Even George Bernard Shaw, who hopes for the m�raculous from the
State under Fab�an�sm, nevertheless adm�ts that "�t �s at present a huge
mach�ne for robb�ng and slave-dr�v�ng of the poor by brute force." Th�s
be�ng the case, �t �s hard to see why the clever prefacer w�shes to uphold the
State after poverty shall have ceased to ex�st.

Unfortunately there are st�ll a number of people who cont�nue �n the fatal
bel�ef that government rests on natural laws, that �t ma�nta�ns soc�al order
and harmony, that �t d�m�n�shes cr�me, and that �t prevents the lazy man
from fleec�ng h�s fellows. I shall therefore exam�ne these content�ons.

A natural law �s that factor �n man wh�ch asserts �tself freely and
spontaneously w�thout any external force, �n harmony w�th the
requ�rements of nature. For �nstance, the demand for nutr�t�on, for sex
grat�f�cat�on, for l�ght, a�r, and exerc�se, �s a natural law. But �ts express�on



needs not the mach�nery of government, needs not the club, the gun, the
handcuff, or the pr�son. To obey such laws, �f we may call �t obed�ence,
requ�res only spontane�ty and free opportun�ty. That governments do not
ma�nta�n themselves through such harmon�ous factors �s proven by the
terr�ble array of v�olence, force, and coerc�on all governments use �n order
to l�ve. Thus Blackstone �s r�ght when he says, "Human laws are �nval�d,
because they are contrary to the laws of nature."

Unless �t be the order of Warsaw after the slaughter of thousands of
people, �t �s d�ff�cult to ascr�be to governments any capac�ty for order or
soc�al harmony. Order der�ved through subm�ss�on and ma�nta�ned by terror
�s not much of a safe guaranty; yet that �s the only "order" that governments
have ever ma�nta�ned. True soc�al harmony grows naturally out of sol�dar�ty
of �nterests. In a soc�ety where those who always work never have anyth�ng,
wh�le those who never work enjoy everyth�ng, sol�dar�ty of �nterests �s non-
ex�stent; hence soc�al harmony �s but a myth. The only way organ�zed
author�ty meets th�s grave s�tuat�on �s by extend�ng st�ll greater pr�v�leges to
those who have already monopol�zed the earth, and by st�ll further
enslav�ng the d�s�nher�ted masses. Thus the ent�re arsenal of government—
laws, pol�ce, sold�ers, the courts, leg�slatures, pr�sons,—�s strenuously
engaged �n "harmon�z�ng" the most antagon�st�c elements �n soc�ety.

The most absurd apology for author�ty and law �s that they serve to
d�m�n�sh cr�me. As�de from the fact that the State �s �tself the greatest
cr�m�nal, break�ng every wr�tten and natural law, steal�ng �n the form of
taxes, k�ll�ng �n the form of war and cap�tal pun�shment, �t has come to an
absolute standst�ll �n cop�ng w�th cr�me. It has fa�led utterly to destroy or
even m�n�m�ze the horr�ble scourge of �ts own creat�on.

Cr�me �s naught but m�sd�rected energy. So long as every �nst�tut�on of
today, econom�c, pol�t�cal, soc�al, and moral, consp�res to m�sd�rect human
energy �nto wrong channels; so long as most people are out of place do�ng
the th�ngs they hate to do, l�v�ng a l�fe they loathe to l�ve, cr�me w�ll be
�nev�table, and all the laws on the statutes can only �ncrease, but never do
away w�th, cr�me. What does soc�ety, as �t ex�sts today, know of the process
of despa�r, the poverty, the horrors, the fearful struggle the human soul must



pass on �ts way to cr�me and degradat�on. Who that knows th�s terr�ble
process can fa�l to see the truth �n these words of Peter Kropotk�n:

"Those who w�ll hold the balance between the benef�ts thus attr�buted to
law and pun�shment and the degrad�ng effect of the latter on human�ty;
those who w�ll est�mate the torrent of deprav�ty poured abroad �n human
soc�ety by the �nformer, favored by the Judge even, and pa�d for �n cl�nk�ng
cash by governments, under the pretext of a�d�ng to unmask cr�me; those
who w�ll go w�th�n pr�son walls and there see what human be�ngs become
when depr�ved of l�berty, when subjected to the care of brutal keepers, to
coarse, cruel words, to a thousand st�ng�ng, p�erc�ng hum�l�at�ons, w�ll
agree w�th us that the ent�re apparatus of pr�son and pun�shment �s an
abom�nat�on wh�ch ought to be brought to an end."

The deterrent �nfluence of law on the lazy man �s too absurd to mer�t
cons�derat�on. If soc�ety were only rel�eved of the waste and expense of
keep�ng a lazy class, and the equally great expense of the paraphernal�a of
protect�on th�s lazy class requ�res, the soc�al tables would conta�n an
abundance for all, �nclud�ng even the occas�onal lazy �nd�v�dual. Bes�des, �t
�s well to cons�der that laz�ness results e�ther from spec�al pr�v�leges, or
phys�cal and mental abnormal�t�es. Our present �nsane system of product�on
fosters both, and the most astound�ng phenomenon �s that people should
want to work at all now. Anarch�sm a�ms to str�p labor of �ts deaden�ng,
dull�ng aspect, of �ts gloom and compuls�on. It a�ms to make work an
�nstrument of joy, of strength, of color, of real harmony, so that the poorest
sort of a man should f�nd �n work both recreat�on and hope.

To ach�eve such an arrangement of l�fe, government, w�th �ts unjust,
arb�trary, repress�ve measures, must be done away w�th. At best �t has but
�mposed one s�ngle mode of l�fe upon all, w�thout regard to �nd�v�dual and
soc�al var�at�ons and needs. In destroy�ng government and statutory laws,
Anarch�sm proposes to rescue the self-respect and �ndependence of the
�nd�v�dual from all restra�nt and �nvas�on by author�ty. Only �n freedom can
man grow to h�s full stature. Only �n freedom w�ll he learn to th�nk and
move, and g�ve the very best �n h�m. Only �n freedom w�ll he real�ze the
true force of the soc�al bonds wh�ch kn�t men together, and wh�ch are the
true foundat�on of a normal soc�al l�fe.



But what about human nature? Can �t be changed? And �f not, w�ll �t
endure under Anarch�sm?

Poor human nature, what horr�ble cr�mes have been comm�tted �n thy
name! Every fool, from k�ng to pol�ceman, from the flatheaded parson to
the v�s�onless dabbler �n sc�ence, presumes to speak author�tat�vely of
human nature. The greater the mental charlatan, the more def�n�te h�s
�ns�stence on the w�ckedness and weaknesses of human nature. Yet, how
can any one speak of �t today, w�th every soul �n a pr�son, w�th every heart
fettered, wounded, and ma�med?

John Burroughs has stated that exper�mental study of an�mals �n
capt�v�ty �s absolutely useless. The�r character, the�r hab�ts, the�r appet�tes
undergo a complete transformat�on when torn from the�r so�l �n f�eld and
forest. W�th human nature caged �n a narrow space, wh�pped da�ly �nto
subm�ss�on, how can we speak of �ts potent�al�t�es?

Freedom, expans�on, opportun�ty, and, above all, peace and repose, alone
can teach us the real dom�nant factors of human nature and all �ts wonderful
poss�b�l�t�es.

Anarch�sm, then, really stands for the l�berat�on of the human m�nd from
the dom�n�on of rel�g�on; the l�berat�on of the human body from the
dom�n�on of property; l�berat�on from the shackles and restra�nt of
government. Anarch�sm stands for a soc�al order based on the free group�ng
of �nd�v�duals for the purpose of produc�ng real soc�al wealth; an order that
w�ll guarantee to every human be�ng free access to the earth and full
enjoyment of the necess�t�es of l�fe, accord�ng to �nd�v�dual des�res, tastes,
and �ncl�nat�ons.

Th�s �s not a w�ld fancy or an aberrat�on of the m�nd. It �s the conclus�on
arr�ved at by hosts of �ntellectual men and women the world over; a
conclus�on result�ng from the close and stud�ous observat�on of the
tendenc�es of modern soc�ety: �nd�v�dual l�berty and econom�c equal�ty, the
tw�n forces for the b�rth of what �s f�ne and true �n man.

As to methods. Anarch�sm �s not, as some may suppose, a theory of the
future to be real�zed through d�v�ne �nsp�rat�on. It �s a l�v�ng force �n the



affa�rs of our l�fe, constantly creat�ng new cond�t�ons. The methods of
Anarch�sm therefore do not compr�se an �ron-clad program to be carr�ed out
under all c�rcumstances. Methods must grow out of the econom�c needs of
each place and cl�me, and of the �ntellectual and temperamental
requ�rements of the �nd�v�dual. The serene, calm character of a Tolstoy w�ll
w�sh d�fferent methods for soc�al reconstruct�on than the �ntense,
overflow�ng personal�ty of a M�chael Bakun�n or a Peter Kropotk�n.
Equally so �t must be apparent that the econom�c and pol�t�cal needs of
Russ�a w�ll d�ctate more drast�c measures than would England or Amer�ca.
Anarch�sm does not stand for m�l�tary dr�ll and un�form�ty; �t does,
however, stand for the sp�r�t of revolt, �n whatever form, aga�nst everyth�ng
that h�nders human growth. All Anarch�sts agree �n that, as they also agree
�n the�r oppos�t�on to the pol�t�cal mach�nery as a means of br�ng�ng about
the great soc�al change.

"All vot�ng," says Thoreau, "�s a sort of gam�ng, l�ke checkers, or
backgammon, a play�ng w�th r�ght and wrong; �ts obl�gat�on never exceeds
that of exped�ency. Even vot�ng for the r�ght th�ng �s do�ng noth�ng for �t. A
w�se man w�ll not leave the r�ght to the mercy of chance, nor w�sh �t to
preva�l through the power of the major�ty." A close exam�nat�on of the
mach�nery of pol�t�cs and �ts ach�evements w�ll bear out the log�c of
Thoreau.

What does the h�story of parl�amentar�sm show? Noth�ng but fa�lure and
defeat, not even a s�ngle reform to amel�orate the econom�c and soc�al stress
of the people. Laws have been passed and enactments made for the
�mprovement and protect�on of labor. Thus �t was proven only last year that
Ill�no�s, w�th the most r�g�d laws for m�ne protect�on, had the greatest m�ne
d�sasters. In States where ch�ld labor laws preva�l, ch�ld explo�tat�on �s at �ts
h�ghest, and though w�th us the workers enjoy full pol�t�cal opportun�t�es,
cap�tal�sm has reached the most brazen zen�th.

Even were the workers able to have the�r own representat�ves, for wh�ch
our good Soc�al�st pol�t�c�ans are clamor�ng, what chances are there for
the�r honesty and good fa�th? One has but to bear �n m�nd the process of
pol�t�cs to real�ze that �ts path of good �ntent�ons �s full of p�tfalls: w�re-
pull�ng, �ntr�gu�ng, flatter�ng, ly�ng, cheat�ng; �n fact, ch�canery of every



descr�pt�on, whereby the pol�t�cal asp�rant can ach�eve success. Added to
that �s a complete demoral�zat�on of character and conv�ct�on, unt�l noth�ng
�s left that would make one hope for anyth�ng from such a human derel�ct.
T�me and t�me aga�n the people were fool�sh enough to trust, bel�eve, and
support w�th the�r last farth�ng asp�r�ng pol�t�c�ans, only to f�nd themselves
betrayed and cheated.

It may be cla�med that men of �ntegr�ty would not become corrupt �n the
pol�t�cal gr�nd�ng m�ll. Perhaps not; but such men would be absolutely
helpless to exert the sl�ghtest �nfluence �n behalf of labor, as �ndeed has
been shown �n numerous �nstances. The State �s the econom�c master of �ts
servants. Good men, �f such there be, would e�ther rema�n true to the�r
pol�t�cal fa�th and lose the�r econom�c support, or they would cl�ng to the�r
econom�c master and be utterly unable to do the sl�ghtest good. The
pol�t�cal arena leaves one no alternat�ve, one must e�ther be a dunce or a
rogue.

The pol�t�cal superst�t�on �s st�ll hold�ng sway over the hearts and m�nds
of the masses, but the true lovers of l�berty w�ll have no more to do w�th �t.
Instead, they bel�eve w�th St�rner that man has as much l�berty as he �s
w�ll�ng to take. Anarch�sm therefore stands for d�rect act�on, the open
def�ance of, and res�stance to, all laws and restr�ct�ons, econom�c, soc�al,
and moral. But def�ance and res�stance are �llegal. There�n l�es the salvat�on
of man. Everyth�ng �llegal necess�tates �ntegr�ty, self-rel�ance, and courage.
In short, �t calls for free, �ndependent sp�r�ts, for "men who are men, and
who have a bone �n the�r backs wh�ch you cannot pass your hand through."

Un�versal suffrage �tself owes �ts ex�stence to d�rect act�on. If not for the
sp�r�t of rebell�on, of the def�ance on the part of the Amer�can revolut�onary
fathers, the�r poster�ty would st�ll wear the K�ng's coat. If not for the d�rect
act�on of a John Brown and h�s comrades, Amer�ca would st�ll trade �n the
flesh of the black man. True, the trade �n wh�te flesh �s st�ll go�ng on; but
that, too, w�ll have to be abol�shed by d�rect act�on. Trade-un�on�sm, the
econom�c arena of the modern glad�ator, owes �ts ex�stence to d�rect act�on.
It �s but recently that law and government have attempted to crush the trade-
un�on movement, and condemned the exponents of man's r�ght to organ�ze
to pr�son as consp�rators. Had they sought to assert the�r cause through



begg�ng, plead�ng, and comprom�se, trade-un�on�sm would today be a
negl�g�ble quant�ty. In France, �n Spa�n, �n Italy, �n Russ�a, nay even �n
England (w�tness the grow�ng rebell�on of Engl�sh labor un�ons) d�rect,
revolut�onary, econom�c act�on has become so strong a force �n the battle
for �ndustr�al l�berty as to make the world real�ze the tremendous
�mportance of labor's power. The General Str�ke, the supreme express�on of
the econom�c consc�ousness of the workers, was r�d�culed �n Amer�ca but a
short t�me ago. Today every great str�ke, �n order to w�n, must real�ze the
�mportance of the sol�dar�c general protest.

D�rect act�on, hav�ng proven effect�ve along econom�c l�nes, �s equally
potent �n the env�ronment of the �nd�v�dual. There a hundred forces
encroach upon h�s be�ng, and only pers�stent res�stance to them w�ll f�nally
set h�m free. D�rect act�on aga�nst the author�ty �n the shop, d�rect act�on
aga�nst the author�ty of the law, d�rect act�on aga�nst the �nvas�ve,
meddlesome author�ty of our moral code, �s the log�cal, cons�stent method
of Anarch�sm.

W�ll �t not lead to a revolut�on? Indeed, �t w�ll. No real soc�al change has
ever come about w�thout a revolut�on. People are e�ther not fam�l�ar w�th
the�r h�story, or they have not yet learned that revolut�on �s but thought
carr�ed �nto act�on.

Anarch�sm, the great leaven of thought, �s today permeat�ng every phase
of human endeavor. Sc�ence, art, l�terature, the drama, the effort for
econom�c betterment, �n fact every �nd�v�dual and soc�al oppos�t�on to the
ex�st�ng d�sorder of th�ngs, �s �llum�ned by the sp�r�tual l�ght of Anarch�sm.
It �s the ph�losophy of the sovere�gnty of the �nd�v�dual. It �s the theory of
soc�al harmony. It �s the great, surg�ng, l�v�ng truth that �s reconstruct�ng the
world, and that w�ll usher �n the Dawn.

MINORITIES VERSUS MAJORITIES



If I were to g�ve a summary of the tendency of our t�mes, I would say,
Quant�ty. The mult�tude, the mass sp�r�t, dom�nates everywhere, destroy�ng
qual�ty. Our ent�re l�fe—product�on, pol�t�cs, and educat�on—rests on
quant�ty, on numbers. The worker who once took pr�de �n the thoroughness
and qual�ty of h�s work, has been replaced by bra�nless, �ncompetent
automatons, who turn out enormous quant�t�es of th�ngs, valueless to
themselves, and generally �njur�ous to the rest of mank�nd. Thus quant�ty,
�nstead of add�ng to l�fe's comforts and peace, has merely �ncreased man's
burden.

In pol�t�cs, naught but quant�ty counts. In proport�on to �ts �ncrease,
however, pr�nc�ples, �deals, just�ce, and upr�ghtness are completely
swamped by the array of numbers. In the struggle for supremacy the var�ous
pol�t�cal part�es outdo each other �n tr�ckery, dece�t, cunn�ng, and shady
mach�nat�ons, conf�dent that the one who succeeds �s sure to be ha�led by
the major�ty as the v�ctor. That �s the only god,—Success. As to what
expense, what terr�ble cost to character, �s of no moment. We have not far to
go �n search of proof to ver�fy th�s sad fact.

Never before d�d the corrupt�on, the complete rottenness of our
government stand so thoroughly exposed; never before were the Amer�can
people brought face to face w�th the Judas nature of that pol�t�cal body,
wh�ch has cla�med for years to be absolutely beyond reproach, as the
ma�nstay of our �nst�tut�ons, the true protector of the r�ghts and l�bert�es of
the people.

Yet when the cr�mes of that party became so brazen that even the bl�nd
could see them, �t needed but to muster up �ts m�n�ons, and �ts supremacy
was assured. Thus the very v�ct�ms, duped, betrayed, outraged a hundred
t�mes, dec�ded, not aga�nst, but �n favor of the v�ctor. Bew�ldered, the few
asked how could the major�ty betray the trad�t�ons of Amer�can l�berty?
Where was �ts judgment, �ts reason�ng capac�ty? That �s just �t, the major�ty
cannot reason; �t has no judgment. Lack�ng utterly �n or�g�nal�ty and moral
courage, the major�ty has always placed �ts dest�ny �n the hands of others.
Incapable of stand�ng respons�b�l�t�es, �t has followed �ts leaders even unto
destruct�on. Dr. Stockman was r�ght: "The most dangerous enem�es of truth



and just�ce �n our m�dst are the compact major�t�es, the damned compact
major�ty." W�thout amb�t�on or �n�t�at�ve, the compact mass hates noth�ng
so much as �nnovat�on. It has always opposed, condemned, and hounded the
�nnovator, the p�oneer of a new truth.

The oft repeated slogan of our t�me �s, among all pol�t�c�ans, the
Soc�al�sts �ncluded, that ours �s an era of �nd�v�dual�sm, of the m�nor�ty.
Only those who do not probe beneath the surface m�ght be led to enterta�n
th�s v�ew. Have not the few accumulated the wealth of the world? Are they
not the masters, the absolute k�ngs of the s�tuat�on? The�r success, however,
�s due not to �nd�v�dual�sm, but to the �nert�a, the cravenness, the utter
subm�ss�on of the mass. The latter wants but to be dom�nated, to be led, to
be coerced. As to �nd�v�dual�sm, at no t�me �n human h�story d�d �t have less
chance of express�on, less opportun�ty to assert �tself �n a normal, healthy
manner.

The �nd�v�dual educator �mbued w�th honesty of purpose, the art�st or
wr�ter of or�g�nal �deas, the �ndependent sc�ent�st or explorer, the non-
comprom�s�ng p�oneers of soc�al changes are da�ly pushed to the wall by
men whose learn�ng and creat�ve ab�l�ty have become decrep�t w�th age.

Educators of Ferrer's type are nowhere tolerated, wh�le the d�et�t�ans of
pred�gested food, a la Professors El�ot and Butler, are the successful
perpetuators of an age of nonent�t�es, of automatons. In the l�terary and
dramat�c world, the Humphrey Wards and Clyde F�tches are the �dols of the
mass, wh�le but few know or apprec�ate the beauty and gen�us of an
Emerson, Thoreau, Wh�tman; an Ibsen, a Hauptmann, a Butler Yeats, or a
Stephen Ph�ll�ps. They are l�ke sol�tary stars, far beyond the hor�zon of the
mult�tude.

Publ�shers, theatr�cal managers, and cr�t�cs ask not for the qual�ty
�nherent �n creat�ve art, but w�ll �t meet w�th a good sale, w�ll �t su�t the
palate of the people? Alas, th�s palate �s l�ke a dump�ng ground; �t rel�shes
anyth�ng that needs no mental mast�cat�on. As a result, the med�ocre, the
ord�nary, the commonplace represents the ch�ef l�terary output.

Need I say that �n art we are confronted w�th the same sad facts? One has
but to �nspect our parks and thoroughfares to real�ze the h�deousness and



vulgar�ty of the art manufacture. Certa�nly, none but a major�ty taste would
tolerate such an outrage on art. False �n concept�on and barbarous �n
execut�on, the statuary that �nfests Amer�can c�t�es has as much relat�on to
true art, as a totem to a M�chael Angelo. Yet that �s the only art that
succeeds. The true art�st�c gen�us, who w�ll not cater to accepted not�ons,
who exerc�ses or�g�nal�ty, and str�ves to be true to l�fe, leads an obscure and
wretched ex�stence. H�s work may some day become the fad of the mob,
but not unt�l h�s heart's blood had been exhausted; not unt�l the pathf�nder
has ceased to be, and a throng of an �dealless and v�s�onless mob has done
to death the her�tage of the master.

It �s sa�d that the art�st of today cannot create because Prometheus-l�ke
he �s bound to the rock of econom�c necess�ty. Th�s, however, �s true of art
�n all ages. M�chael Angelo was dependent on h�s patron sa�nt, no less than
the sculptor or pa�nter of today, except that the art conno�sseurs of those
days were far away from the madd�ng crowd. They felt honored to be
perm�tted to worsh�p at the shr�ne of the master.

The art protector of our t�me knows but one cr�ter�on, one value,—the
dollar. He �s not concerned about the qual�ty of any great work, but �n the
quant�ty of dollars h�s purchase �mpl�es. Thus the f�nanc�er �n M�rbeau's
LES AFFAIRES SONT LES AFFAIRES po�nts to some blurred
arrangement �n colors, say�ng "See how great �t �s; �t cost 50,000 francs."
Just l�ke our own parvenues. The fabulous f�gures pa�d for the�r great art
d�scover�es must make up for the poverty of the�r taste.

The most unpardonable s�n �n soc�ety �s �ndependence of thought. That
th�s should be so terr�bly apparent �n a country whose symbol �s democracy,
�s very s�gn�f�cant of the tremendous power of the major�ty.

Wendell Ph�ll�ps sa�d f�fty years ago: "In our country of absolute
democrat�c equal�ty, publ�c op�n�on �s not only omn�potent, �t �s
omn�present. There �s no refuge from �ts tyranny, there �s no h�d�ng from �ts
reach, and the result �s that �f you take the old Greek lantern and go about to
seek among a hundred, you w�ll not f�nd a s�ngle Amer�can who has not, or
who does not fancy at least he has, someth�ng to ga�n or lose �n h�s
amb�t�on, h�s soc�al l�fe, or bus�ness, from the good op�n�on and the votes of
those around h�m. And the consequence �s that �nstead of be�ng a mass of



�nd�v�duals, each one fearlessly blurt�ng out h�s own conv�ct�on, as a nat�on
compared to other nat�ons we are a mass of cowards. More than any other
people we are afra�d of each other." Ev�dently we have not advanced very
far from the cond�t�on that confronted Wendell Ph�ll�ps.

Today, as then, publ�c op�n�on �s the omn�present tyrant; today, as then,
the major�ty represents a mass of cowards, w�ll�ng to accept h�m who
m�rrors �ts own soul and m�nd poverty. That accounts for the unprecedented
r�se of a man l�ke Roosevelt. He embod�es the very worst element of mob
psychology. A pol�t�c�an, he knows that the major�ty cares l�ttle for �deals or
�ntegr�ty. What �t craves �s d�splay. It matters not whether that be a dog
show, a pr�ze f�ght, the lynch�ng of a "n�gger," the round�ng up of some
petty offender, the marr�age expos�t�on of an he�ress, or the acrobat�c stunts
of an ex-pres�dent. The more h�deous the mental contort�ons, the greater the
del�ght and bravos of the mass. Thus, poor �n �deals and vulgar of soul,
Roosevelt cont�nues to be the man of the hour.

On the other hand, men tower�ng h�gh above such pol�t�cal pygm�es,
men of ref�nement, of culture, of ab�l�ty, are jeered �nto s�lence as
mollycoddles. It �s absurd to cla�m that ours �s the era of �nd�v�dual�sm.
Ours �s merely a more po�gnant repet�t�on of the phenomenon of all h�story:
every effort for progress, for enl�ghtenment, for sc�ence, for rel�g�ous,
pol�t�cal, and econom�c l�berty, emanates from the m�nor�ty, and not from
the mass. Today, as ever, the few are m�sunderstood, hounded, �mpr�soned,
tortured, and k�lled.

The pr�nc�ple of brotherhood expounded by the ag�tator of Nazareth
preserved the germ of l�fe, of truth and just�ce, so long as �t was the beacon
l�ght of the few. The moment the major�ty se�zed upon �t, that great
pr�nc�ple became a sh�bboleth and harb�nger of blood and f�re, spread�ng
suffer�ng and d�saster. The attack on the omn�potence of Rome was l�ke a
sunr�se am�d the darkness of the n�ght, only so long as �t was made by the
colossal f�gures of a Huss, a Calv�n, or a Luther. Yet when the mass jo�ned
�n the process�on aga�nst the Cathol�c monster, �t was no less cruel, no less
bloodth�rsty than �ts enemy. Woe to the heret�cs, to the m�nor�ty, who would
not bow to �ts d�cta. After �nf�n�te zeal, endurance, and sacr�f�ce, the human
m�nd �s at last free from the rel�g�ous phantom; the m�nor�ty has gone on �n



pursu�t of new conquests, and the major�ty �s lagg�ng beh�nd, hand�capped
by truth grown false w�th age.

Pol�t�cally the human race would st�ll be �n the most absolute slavery,
were �t not for the John Balls, the Wat Tylers, the Tells, the �nnumerable
�nd�v�dual g�ants who fought �nch by �nch aga�nst the power of k�ngs and
tyrants. But for �nd�v�dual p�oneers the world would have never been
shaken to �ts very roots by that tremendous wave, the French Revolut�on.
Great events are usually preceded by apparently small th�ngs. Thus the
eloquence and f�re of Cam�lle Desmoul�ns was l�ke the trumpet before
Jer�cho, raz�ng to the ground that emblem of torture, of abuse, of horror, the
Bast�lle.

Always, at every per�od, the few were the banner bearers of a great �dea,
of l�berat�ng effort. Not so the mass, the leaden we�ght of wh�ch does not let
�t move. The truth of th�s �s borne out �n Russ�a w�th greater force than
elsewhere. Thousands of l�ves have already been consumed by that bloody
reg�me, yet the monster on the throne �s not appeased. How �s such a th�ng
poss�ble when �deas, culture, l�terature, when the deepest and f�nest
emot�ons groan under the �ron yoke? The major�ty, that compact, �mmob�le,
drowsy mass, the Russ�an peasant, after a century of struggle, of sacr�f�ce,
of untold m�sery, st�ll bel�eves that the rope wh�ch strangles "the man w�th
the wh�te hands"[1] br�ngs luck.

In the Amer�can struggle for l�berty, the major�ty was no less of a
stumbl�ng block. Unt�l th�s very day the �deas of Jefferson, of Patr�ck
Henry, of Thomas Pa�ne, are den�ed and sold by the�r poster�ty. The mass
wants none of them. The greatness and courage worsh�pped �n L�ncoln have
been forgotten �n the men who created the background for the panorama of
that t�me. The true patron sa�nts of the black men were represented �n that
handful of f�ghters �n Boston, Lloyd Garr�son, Wendell Ph�ll�ps, Thoreau,
Margaret Fuller, and Theodore Parker, whose great courage and sturd�ness
culm�nated �n that somber g�ant, John Brown. The�r unt�r�ng zeal, the�r
eloquence and perseverance underm�ned the stronghold of the Southern
lords. L�ncoln and h�s m�n�ons followed only when abol�t�on had become a
pract�cal �ssue, recogn�zed as such by all.



About f�fty years ago, a meteor-l�ke �dea made �ts appearance on the
soc�al hor�zon of the world, an �dea so far-reach�ng, so revolut�onary, so all-
embrac�ng as to spread terror �n the hearts of tyrants everywhere. On the
other hand, that �dea was a harb�nger of joy, of cheer, of hope to the
m�ll�ons. The p�oneers knew the d�ff�cult�es �n the�r way, they knew the
oppos�t�on, the persecut�on, the hardsh�ps that would meet them, but proud
and unafra�d they started on the�r march onward, ever onward. Now that
�dea has become a popular slogan. Almost everyone �s a Soc�al�st today: the
r�ch man, as well as h�s poor v�ct�m; the upholders of law and author�ty, as
well as the�r unfortunate culpr�ts; the freeth�nker, as well as the perpetuator
of rel�g�ous falsehoods; the fash�onable lady, as well as the sh�rtwa�st g�rl.
Why not? Now that the truth of f�fty years ago has become a l�e, now that �t
has been cl�pped of all �ts youthful �mag�nat�on, and been robbed of �ts
v�gor, �ts strength, �ts revolut�onary �deal—why not? Now that �t �s no
longer a beaut�ful v�s�on, but a "pract�cal, workable scheme," rest�ng on the
w�ll of the major�ty, why not? W�th the same pol�t�cal cunn�ng and
shrewdness the mass �s petted, pampered, cheated da�ly. Its pra�se �s be�ng
sung �n many keys: the poor major�ty, the outraged, the abused, the g�ant
major�ty, �f only �t would follow us.

Who has not heard th�s l�tany before? Who does not know th�s never-
vary�ng refra�n of all pol�t�c�ans? That the mass bleeds, that �t �s be�ng
robbed and explo�ted, I know as well as our vote-ba�ters. But I �ns�st that
not the handful of paras�tes, but the mass �tself �s respons�ble for th�s
horr�ble state of affa�rs. It cl�ngs to �ts masters, loves the wh�p, and �s the
f�rst to cry Cruc�fy! the moment a protest�ng vo�ce �s ra�sed aga�nst the
sacredness of cap�tal�st�c author�ty or any other decayed �nst�tut�on. Yet how
long would author�ty and pr�vate property ex�st, �f not for the w�ll�ngness of
the mass to become sold�ers, pol�cemen, ja�lers, and hangmen. The Soc�al�st
demagogues know that as well as I, but they ma�nta�n the myth of the
v�rtues of the major�ty, because the�r very scheme of l�fe means the
perpetuat�on of power. And how could the latter be acqu�red w�thout
numbers? Yes, power, author�ty, coerc�on, and dependence rest on the mass,
but never freedom, never the free unfoldment of the �nd�v�dual, never the
b�rth of a free soc�ety.



Not because I do not feel w�th the oppressed, the d�s�nher�ted of the
earth; not because I do not know the shame, the horror, the �nd�gn�ty of the
l�ves the people lead, do I repud�ate the major�ty as a creat�ve force for
good. Oh, no, no! But because I know so well that as a compact mass �t has
never stood for just�ce or equal�ty. It has suppressed the human vo�ce,
subdued the human sp�r�t, cha�ned the human body. As a mass �ts a�m has
always been to make l�fe un�form, gray, and monotonous as the desert. As a
mass �t w�ll always be the ann�h�lator of �nd�v�dual�ty, of free �n�t�at�ve, of
or�g�nal�ty. I therefore bel�eve w�th Emerson that "the masses are crude,
lame, pern�c�ous �n the�r demands and �nfluence, and need not to be
flattered, but to be schooled. I w�sh not to concede anyth�ng to them, but to
dr�ll, d�v�de, and break them up, and draw �nd�v�duals out of them. Masses!
The calam�ty are the masses. I do not w�sh any mass at all, but honest men
only, lovely, sweet, accompl�shed women only."

In other words, the l�v�ng, v�tal truth of soc�al and econom�c well-be�ng
w�ll become a real�ty only through the zeal, courage, the non-comprom�s�ng
determ�nat�on of �ntell�gent m�nor�t�es, and not through the mass.

[1] The �ntellectuals.

THE PSYCHOLOGY OF POLITICAL VIOLENCE

To analyze the psychology of pol�t�cal v�olence �s not only extremely
d�ff�cult, but also very dangerous. If such acts are treated w�th
understand�ng, one �s �mmed�ately accused of eulog�z�ng them. If, on the
other hand, human sympathy �s expressed w�th the ATTENTATER,[1] one
r�sks be�ng cons�dered a poss�ble accompl�ce. Yet �t �s only �ntell�gence and



sympathy that can br�ng us closer to the source of human suffer�ng, and
teach us the ult�mate way out of �t.

The pr�m�t�ve man, �gnorant of natural forces, dreaded the�r approach,
h�d�ng from the per�ls they threatened. As man learned to understand
Nature's phenomena, he real�zed that though these may destroy l�fe and
cause great loss, they also br�ng rel�ef. To the earnest student �t must be
apparent that the accumulated forces �n our soc�al and econom�c l�fe,
culm�nat�ng �n a pol�t�cal act of v�olence, are s�m�lar to the terrors of the
atmosphere, man�fested �n storm and l�ghtn�ng.

To thoroughly apprec�ate the truth of th�s v�ew, one must feel �ntensely
the �nd�gn�ty of our soc�al wrongs; one's very be�ng must throb w�th the
pa�n, the sorrow, the despa�r m�ll�ons of people are da�ly made to endure.
Indeed, unless we have become a part of human�ty, we cannot even fa�ntly
understand the just �nd�gnat�on that accumulates �n a human soul, the
burn�ng, surg�ng pass�on that makes the storm �nev�table.

The �gnorant mass looks upon the man who makes a v�olent protest
aga�nst our soc�al and econom�c �n�qu�t�es as upon a w�ld beast, a cruel,
heartless monster, whose joy �t �s to destroy l�fe and bathe �n blood; or at
best, as upon an �rrespons�ble lunat�c. Yet noth�ng �s further from the truth.
As a matter of fact, those who have stud�ed the character and personal�ty of
these men, or who have come �n close contact w�th them, are agreed that �t
�s the�r super-sens�t�veness to the wrong and �njust�ce surround�ng them
wh�ch compels them to pay the toll of our soc�al cr�mes. The most noted
wr�ters and poets, d�scuss�ng the psychology of pol�t�cal offenders, have
pa�d them the h�ghest tr�bute. Could anyone assume that these men had
adv�sed v�olence, or even approved of the acts? Certa�nly not. The�rs was
the att�tude of the soc�al student, of the man who knows that beyond every
v�olent act there �s a v�tal cause.

Bjornstjerne Bjornson, �n the second part of BEYOND HUMAN
POWER, emphas�zes the fact that �t �s among the Anarch�sts that we must
look for the modern martyrs who pay for the�r fa�th w�th the�r blood, and
who welcome death w�th a sm�le, because they bel�eve, as truly as Chr�st
d�d, that the�r martyrdom w�ll redeem human�ty.



Franco�s Coppee, the French novel�st, thus expresses h�mself regard�ng
the psychology of the ATTENTATER:

"The read�ng of the deta�ls of Va�llant's execut�on left me �n a thoughtful
mood. I �mag�ned h�m expand�ng h�s chest under the ropes, march�ng w�th
f�rm step, st�ffen�ng h�s w�ll, concentrat�ng all h�s energy, and, w�th eyes
f�xed upon the kn�fe, hurl�ng f�nally at soc�ety h�s cry of maled�ct�on. And,
�n sp�te of me, another spectacle rose suddenly before my m�nd. I saw a
group of men and women press�ng aga�nst each other �n the m�ddle of the
oblong arena of the c�rcus, under the gaze of thousands of eyes, wh�le from
all the steps of the �mmense amph�theatre went up the terr�ble cry, AD
LEONES! and, below, the open�ng cages of the w�ld beasts.

"I d�d not bel�eve the execut�on would take place. In the f�rst place, no
v�ct�m had been struck w�th death, and �t had long been the custom not to
pun�sh an abort�ve cr�me w�th the last degree of sever�ty. Then, th�s cr�me,
however terr�ble �n �ntent�on, was d�s�nterested, born of an abstract �dea.
The man's past, h�s abandoned ch�ldhood, h�s l�fe of hardsh�p, pleaded also
�n h�s favor. In the �ndependent press generous vo�ces were ra�sed �n h�s
behalf, very loud and eloquent. 'A purely l�terary current of op�n�on' some
have sa�d, w�th no l�ttle scorn. IT IS, ON THE CONTRARY, AN HONOR
TO THE MEN OF ART AND THOUGHT TO HAVE EXPRESSED ONCE
MORE THEIR DISGUST AT THE SCAFFOLD."

Aga�n Zola, �n GERMINAL and PARIS, descr�bes the tenderness and
k�ndness, the deep sympathy w�th human suffer�ng, of these men who close
the chapter of the�r l�ves w�th a v�olent outbreak aga�nst our system.

Last, but not least, the man who probably better than anyone else
understands the psychology of the ATTENTATER �s M. Hamon, the author
of the br�ll�ant work, UNE PSYCHOLOGIE DU MILITAIRE
PROFESSIONEL, who has arr�ved at these suggest�ve conclus�ons:

"The pos�t�ve method conf�rmed by the rat�onal method enables us to
establ�sh an �deal type of Anarch�st, whose mental�ty �s the aggregate of
common psych�c character�st�cs. Every Anarch�st partakes suff�c�ently of
th�s �deal type to make �t poss�ble to d�fferent�ate h�m from other men. The
typ�cal Anarch�st, then, may be def�ned as follows: A man percept�ble by



the sp�r�t of revolt under one or more of �ts forms,—oppos�t�on,
�nvest�gat�on, cr�t�c�sm, �nnovat�on,—endowed w�th a strong love of l�berty,
ego�st�c or �nd�v�dual�st�c, and possessed of great cur�os�ty, a keen des�re to
know. These tra�ts are supplemented by an ardent love of others, a h�ghly
developed moral sens�t�veness, a profound sent�ment of just�ce, and �mbued
w�th m�ss�onary zeal."

To the above character�st�cs, says Alv�n F. Sanborn, must be added these
sterl�ng qual�t�es: a rare love of an�mals, surpass�ng sweetness �n all the
ord�nary relat�ons of l�fe, except�onal sobr�ety of demeanor, frugal�ty and
regular�ty, auster�ty, even, of l�v�ng, and courage beyond compare.[2]

"There �s a tru�sm that the man �n the street seems always to forget, when
he �s abus�ng the Anarch�sts, or whatever party happens to be h�s BETE
NOIRE for the moment, as the cause of some outrage just perpetrated. Th�s
�nd�sputable fact �s that hom�c�dal outrages have, from t�me �mmemor�al,
been the reply of goaded and desperate classes, and goaded and desperate
�nd�v�duals, to wrongs from the�r fellowmen, wh�ch they felt to be
�ntolerable. Such acts are the v�olent reco�l from v�olence, whether
aggress�ve or repress�ve; they are the last desperate struggle of outraged and
exasperated human nature for breath�ng space and l�fe. And the�r cause l�es
not �n any spec�al conv�ct�on, but �n the depths of that human nature �tself.
The whole course of h�story, pol�t�cal and soc�al, �s strewn w�th ev�dence of
th�s fact. To go no further, take the three most notor�ous examples of
pol�t�cal part�es goaded �nto v�olence dur�ng the last f�fty years: the
Mazz�n�ans �n Italy, the Fen�ans �n Ireland, and the Terror�sts �n Russ�a.
Were these people Anarch�sts? No. D�d they all three even hold the same
pol�t�cal op�n�ons? No. The Mazz�n�ans were Republ�cans, the Fen�ans
pol�t�cal separat�sts, the Russ�ans Soc�al Democrats or Const�tut�onal�sts.
But all were dr�ven by desperate c�rcumstances �nto th�s terr�ble form of
revolt. And when we turn from part�es to �nd�v�duals who have acted �n l�ke
manner, we stand appalled by the number of human be�ngs goaded and
dr�ven by sheer desperat�on �nto conduct obv�ously v�olently opposed to
the�r soc�al �nst�ncts.

"Now that Anarch�sm has become a l�v�ng force �n soc�ety, such deeds
have been somet�mes comm�tted by Anarch�sts, as well as by others. For no



new fa�th, even the most essent�ally peaceable and humane the m�nd of man
has yet accepted, but at �ts f�rst com�ng has brought upon earth not peace,
but a sword; not because of anyth�ng v�olent or ant�-soc�al �n the doctr�ne
�tself; s�mply because of the ferment any new and creat�ve �dea exc�tes �n
men's m�nds, whether they accept or reject �t. And a concept�on of
Anarch�sm, wh�ch, on one hand, threatens every vested �nterest, and, on the
other, holds out a v�s�on of a free and noble l�fe to be won by a struggle
aga�nst ex�st�ng wrongs, �s certa�n to rouse the f�ercest oppos�t�on, and br�ng
the whole repress�ve force of anc�ent ev�l �nto v�olent contact w�th the
tumultuous outburst of a new hope.

"Under m�serable cond�t�ons of l�fe, any v�s�on of the poss�b�l�ty of
better th�ngs makes the present m�sery more �ntolerable, and spurs those
who suffer to the most energet�c struggles to �mprove the�r lot, and �f these
struggles only �mmed�ately result �n sharper m�sery, the outcome �s sheer
desperat�on. In our present soc�ety, for �nstance, an explo�ted wage worker,
who catches a gl�mpse of what work and l�fe m�ght and ought to be, f�nds
the to�lsome rout�ne and the squalor of h�s ex�stence almost �ntolerable; and
even when he has the resolut�on and courage to cont�nue stead�ly work�ng
h�s best, and wa�t�ng unt�l new �deas have so permeated soc�ety as to pave
the way for better t�mes, the mere fact that he has such �deas and tr�es to
spread them, br�ngs h�m �nto d�ff�cult�es w�th h�s employers. How many
thousands of Soc�al�sts, and above all Anarch�sts, have lost work and even
the chance of work, solely on the ground of the�r op�n�ons. It �s only the
spec�ally g�fted craftsman, who, �f he be a zealous propagand�st, can hope to
reta�n permanent employment. And what happens to a man w�th h�s bra�n
work�ng act�vely w�th a ferment of new �deas, w�th a v�s�on before h�s eyes
of a new hope dawn�ng for to�l�ng and agon�z�ng men, w�th the knowledge
that h�s suffer�ng and that of h�s fellows �n m�sery �s not caused by the
cruelty of fate, but by the �njust�ce of other human be�ngs,—what happens
to such a man when he sees those dear to h�m starv�ng, when he h�mself �s
starved? Some natures �n such a pl�ght, and those by no means the least
soc�al or the least sens�t�ve, w�ll become v�olent, and w�ll even feel that
the�r v�olence �s soc�al and not ant�-soc�al, that �n str�k�ng when and how
they can, they are str�k�ng, not for themselves, but for human nature,
outraged and despo�led �n the�r persons and �n those of the�r fellow
sufferers. And are we, who ourselves are not �n th�s horr�ble pred�cament, to



stand by and coldly condemn these p�teous v�ct�ms of the Fur�es and Fates?
Are we to decry as m�screants these human be�ngs who act w�th hero�c self-
devot�on, sacr�f�c�ng the�r l�ves �n protest, where less soc�al and less
energet�c natures would l�e down and grovel �n abject subm�ss�on to
�njust�ce and wrong? Are we to jo�n the �gnorant and brutal outcry wh�ch
st�gmat�zes such men as monsters of w�ckedness, gratu�tously runn�ng
amuck �n a harmon�ous and �nnocently peaceful soc�ety? No! We hate
murder w�th a hatred that may seem absurdly exaggerated to apolog�sts for
Matabele massacres, to callous acqu�escers �n hang�ngs and bombardments,
but we decl�ne �n such cases of hom�c�de, or attempted hom�c�de, as those
of wh�ch we are treat�ng, to be gu�lty of the cruel �njust�ce of fl�ng�ng the
whole respons�b�l�ty of the deed upon the �mmed�ate perpetrator. The gu�lt
of these hom�c�des l�es upon every man and woman who, �ntent�onally or
by cold �nd�fference, helps to keep up soc�al cond�t�ons that dr�ve human
be�ngs to despa�r. The man who fl�ngs h�s whole l�fe �nto the attempt, at the
cost of h�s own l�fe, to protest aga�nst the wrongs of h�s fellow men, �s a
sa�nt compared to the act�ve and pass�ve upholders of cruelty and �njust�ce,
even �f h�s protest destroy other l�ves bes�des h�s own. Let h�m who �s
w�thout s�n �n soc�ety cast the f�rst stone at such an one."[3]

That every act of pol�t�cal v�olence should nowadays be attr�buted to
Anarch�sts �s not at all surpr�s�ng. Yet �t �s a fact known to almost everyone
fam�l�ar w�th the Anarch�st movement that a great number of acts, for wh�ch
Anarch�sts had to suffer, e�ther or�g�nated w�th the cap�tal�st press or were
�nst�gated, �f not d�rectly perpetrated, by the pol�ce.

For a number of years acts of v�olence had been comm�tted �n Spa�n, for
wh�ch the Anarch�sts were held respons�ble, hounded l�ke w�ld beasts, and
thrown �nto pr�son. Later �t was d�sclosed that the perpetrators of these acts
were not Anarch�sts, but members of the pol�ce department. The scandal
became so w�despread that the conservat�ve Span�sh papers demanded the
apprehens�on and pun�shment of the gang-leader, Juan Rull, who was
subsequently condemned to death and executed. The sensat�onal ev�dence,
brought to l�ght dur�ng the tr�al, forced Pol�ce Inspector Momento to
exonerate completely the Anarch�sts from any connect�on w�th the acts
comm�tted dur�ng a long per�od. Th�s resulted �n the d�sm�ssal of a number
of pol�ce off�c�als, among them Inspector Tressols, who, �n revenge,



d�sclosed the fact that beh�nd the gang of pol�ce bomb throwers were others
of far h�gher pos�t�on, who prov�ded them w�th funds and protected them.

Th�s �s one of the many str�k�ng examples of how Anarch�st consp�rac�es
are manufactured.

That the Amer�can pol�ce can perjure themselves w�th the same ease,
that they are just as merc�less, just as brutal and cunn�ng as the�r European
colleagues, has been proven on more than one occas�on. We need only
recall the tragedy of the eleventh of November, 1887, known as the
Haymarket R�ot.

No one who �s at all fam�l�ar w�th the case can poss�bly doubt that the
Anarch�sts, jud�c�ally murdered �n Ch�cago, d�ed as v�ct�ms of a ly�ng,
bloodth�rsty press and of a cruel pol�ce consp�racy. Has not Judge Gary
h�mself sa�d: "Not because you have caused the Haymarket bomb, but
because you are Anarch�sts, you are on tr�al."

The �mpart�al and thorough analys�s by Governor Altgeld of that blotch
on the Amer�can escutcheon ver�f�ed the brutal frankness of Judge Gary. It
was th�s that �nduced Altgeld to pardon the three Anarch�sts, thereby
earn�ng the last�ng esteem of every l�berty lov�ng man and woman �n the
world.

When we approach the tragedy of September s�xth, 1901, we are
confronted by one of the most str�k�ng examples of how l�ttle soc�al theor�es
are respons�ble for an act of pol�t�cal v�olence. "Leon Czolgosz, an
Anarch�st, �nc�ted to comm�t the act by Emma Goldman." To be sure, has
she not �nc�ted v�olence even before her b�rth, and w�ll she not cont�nue to
do so beyond death? Everyth�ng �s poss�ble w�th the Anarch�sts.

Today, even, n�ne years after the tragedy, after �t was proven a hundred
t�mes that Emma Goldman had noth�ng to do w�th the event, that no
ev�dence whatsoever ex�sts to �nd�cate that Czolgosz ever called h�mself an
Anarch�st, we are confronted w�th the same l�e, fabr�cated by the pol�ce and
perpetuated by the press. No l�v�ng soul ever heard Czolgosz make that
statement, nor �s there a s�ngle wr�tten word to prove that the boy ever



breathed the accusat�on. Noth�ng but �gnorance and �nsane hyster�a, wh�ch
have never yet been able to solve the s�mplest problem of cause and effect.

The Pres�dent of a free Republ�c k�lled! What else can be the cause,
except that the ATTENTATER must have been �nsane, or that he was
�nc�ted to the act.

A free Republ�c! How a myth w�ll ma�nta�n �tself, how �t w�ll cont�nue to
dece�ve, to dupe, and bl�nd even the comparat�vely �ntell�gent to �ts
monstrous absurd�t�es. A free Republ�c! And yet w�th�n a l�ttle over th�rty
years a small band of paras�tes have successfully robbed the Amer�can
people, and trampled upon the fundamental pr�nc�ples, la�d down by the
fathers of th�s country, guarantee�ng to every man, woman, and ch�ld "l�fe,
l�berty, and the pursu�t of happ�ness." For th�rty years they have been
�ncreas�ng the�r wealth and power at the expense of the vast mass of
workers, thereby enlarg�ng the army of the unemployed, the hungry,
homeless, and fr�endless port�on of human�ty, who are tramp�ng the country
from east to west, from north to south, �n a va�n search for work. For many
years the home has been left to the care of the l�ttle ones, wh�le the parents
are exhaust�ng the�r l�fe and strength for a mere p�ttance. For th�rty years
the sturdy sons of Amer�ca have been sacr�f�ced on the battlef�eld of
�ndustr�al war, and the daughters outraged �n corrupt factory surround�ngs.
For long and weary years th�s process of underm�n�ng the nat�on's health,
v�gor, and pr�de, w�thout much protest from the d�s�nher�ted and oppressed,
has been go�ng on. Maddened by success and v�ctory, the money powers of
th�s "free land of ours" became more and more audac�ous �n the�r heartless,
cruel efforts to compete w�th the rotten and decayed European tyrann�es for
supremacy of power.

In va�n d�d a ly�ng press repud�ate Leon Czolgosz as a fore�gner. The
boy was a product of our own free Amer�can so�l, that lulled h�m to sleep
w�th,

My country, 't�s of thee,
Sweet land of l�berty.

Who can tell how many t�mes th�s Amer�can ch�ld had glor�ed �n the
celebrat�on of the Fourth of July, or of Decorat�on Day, when he fa�thfully



honored the Nat�on's dead? Who knows but that he, too, was w�ll�ng to
"f�ght for h�s country and d�e for her l�berty," unt�l �t dawned upon h�m that
those he belonged to have no country, because they have been robbed of all
that they have produced; unt�l he real�zed that the l�berty and �ndependence
of h�s youthful dreams were but a farce. Poor Leon Czolgosz, your cr�me
cons�sted of too sens�t�ve a soc�al consc�ousness. Unl�ke your �dealless and
bra�nless Amer�can brothers, your �deals soared above the belly and the
bank account. No wonder you �mpressed the one human be�ng among all
the �nfur�ated mob at your tr�al—a newspaper woman—as a v�s�onary,
totally obl�v�ous to your surround�ngs. Your large, dreamy eyes must have
beheld a new and glor�ous dawn.

Now, to a recent �nstance of pol�ce-manufactured Anarch�st plots. In that
bloodsta�ned c�ty, Ch�cago, the l�fe of Ch�ef of Pol�ce Sh�ppy was attempted
by a young man named Averbuch. Immed�ately the cry was sent to the four
corners of the world that Averbuch was an Anarch�st, and that Anarch�sts
were respons�ble for the act. Everyone who was at all known to enterta�n
Anarch�st �deas was closely watched, a number of people arrested, the
l�brary of an Anarch�st group conf�scated, and all meet�ngs made
�mposs�ble. It goes w�thout say�ng that, as on var�ous prev�ous occas�ons, I
must needs be held respons�ble for the act. Ev�dently the Amer�can pol�ce
cred�t me w�th occult powers. I d�d not know Averbuch; �n fact, had never
before heard h�s name, and the only way I could have poss�bly "consp�red"
w�th h�m was �n my astral body. But, then, the pol�ce are not concerned w�th
log�c or just�ce. What they seek �s a target, to mask the�r absolute �gnorance
of the cause, of the psychology of a pol�t�cal act. Was Averbuch an
Anarch�st? There �s no pos�t�ve proof of �t. He had been but three months �n
the country, d�d not know the language, and, as far as I could ascerta�n, was
qu�te unknown to the Anarch�sts of Ch�cago.

What led to h�s act? Averbuch, l�ke most young Russ�an �mm�grants,
undoubtedly bel�eved �n the myth�cal l�berty of Amer�ca. He rece�ved h�s
f�rst bapt�sm by the pol�ceman's club dur�ng the brutal d�spersement of the
unemployed parade. He further exper�enced Amer�can equal�ty and
opportun�ty �n the va�n efforts to f�nd an econom�c master. In short, a three
months' sojourn �n the glor�ous land brought h�m face to face w�th the fact
that the d�s�nher�ted are �n the same pos�t�on the world over. In h�s nat�ve



land he probably learned that necess�ty knows no law—there was no
d�fference between a Russ�an and an Amer�can pol�ceman.

The quest�on to the �ntell�gent soc�al student �s not whether the acts of
Czolgosz or Averbuch were pract�cal, any more than whether the
thunderstorm �s pract�cal. The th�ng that w�ll �nev�tably �mpress �tself on the
th�nk�ng and feel�ng man and woman �s that the s�ght of brutal clubb�ng of
�nnocent v�ct�ms �n a so-called free Republ�c, and the degrad�ng, soul-
destroy�ng econom�c struggle, furn�sh the spark that k�ndles the dynam�c
force �n the overwrought, outraged souls of men l�ke Czolgosz or Averbuch.
No amount of persecut�on, of hound�ng, of repress�on, can stay th�s soc�al
phenomenon.

But, �t �s often asked, have not acknowledged Anarch�sts comm�tted acts
of v�olence? Certa�nly they have, always however ready to shoulder the
respons�b�l�ty. My content�on �s that they were �mpelled, not by the
teach�ngs of Anarch�sm, but by the tremendous pressure of cond�t�ons,
mak�ng l�fe unbearable to the�r sens�t�ve natures. Obv�ously, Anarch�sm, or
any other soc�al theory, mak�ng man a consc�ous soc�al un�t, w�ll act as a
leaven for rebell�on. Th�s �s not a mere assert�on, but a fact ver�f�ed by all
exper�ence. A close exam�nat�on of the c�rcumstances bear�ng upon th�s
quest�on w�ll further clar�fy my pos�t�on.

Let us cons�der some of the most �mportant Anarch�st acts w�th�n the last
two decades. Strange as �t may seem, one of the most s�gn�f�cant deeds of
pol�t�cal v�olence occurred here �n Amer�ca, �n connect�on w�th the
Homestead str�ke of 1892.

Dur�ng that memorable t�me the Carneg�e Steel Company organ�zed a
consp�racy to crush the Amalgamated Assoc�at�on of Iron and Steel
Workers. Henry Clay Fr�ck, then Cha�rman of the Company, was �ntrusted
w�th that democrat�c task. He lost no t�me �n carry�ng out the pol�cy of
break�ng the Un�on, the pol�cy wh�ch he had so successfully pract�ced
dur�ng h�s re�gn of terror �n the coke reg�ons. Secretly, and wh�le peace
negot�at�ons were be�ng purposely prolonged, Fr�ck superv�sed the m�l�tary
preparat�ons, the fort�f�cat�on of the Homestead Steel Works, the erect�on of
a h�gh board fence, capped w�th barbed w�re and prov�ded w�th loopholes
for sharpshooters. And then, �n the dead of n�ght, he attempted to smuggle



h�s army of h�red P�nkerton thugs �nto Homestead, wh�ch act prec�p�tated
the terr�ble carnage of the steel workers. Not content w�th the death of
eleven v�ct�ms, k�lled �n the P�nkerton sk�rm�sh, Henry Clay Fr�ck, good
Chr�st�an and free Amer�can, stra�ghtway began the hound�ng down of the
helpless w�ves and orphans, by order�ng them out of the wretched Company
houses.

The whole country was aroused over these �nhuman outrages. Hundreds
of vo�ces were ra�sed �n protest, call�ng on Fr�ck to des�st, not to go too far.
Yes, hundreds of people protested,—as one objects to annoy�ng fl�es. Only
one there was who act�vely responded to the outrage at Homestead,—
Alexander Berkman. Yes, he was an Anarch�st. He glor�ed �n that fact,
because �t was the only force that made the d�scord between h�s sp�r�tual
long�ng and the world w�thout at all bearable. Yet not Anarch�sm, as such,
but the brutal slaughter of the eleven steel workers was the urge for
Alexander Berkman's act, h�s attempt on the l�fe of Henry Clay Fr�ck.

The record of European acts of pol�t�cal v�olence affords numerous and
str�k�ng �nstances of the �nfluence of env�ronment upon sens�t�ve human
be�ngs.

The court speech of Va�llant, who, �n 1894, exploded a bomb �n the Par�s
Chamber of Deput�es, str�kes the true keynote of the psychology of such
acts:

"Gentlemen, �n a few m�nutes you are to deal your blow, but �n rece�v�ng
your verd�ct I shall have at least the sat�sfact�on of hav�ng wounded the
ex�st�ng soc�ety, that cursed soc�ety �n wh�ch one may see a s�ngle man
spend�ng, uselessly, enough to feed thousands of fam�l�es; an �nfamous
soc�ety wh�ch perm�ts a few �nd�v�duals to monopol�ze all the soc�al wealth,
wh�le there are hundreds of thousands of unfortunates who have not even
the bread that �s not refused to dogs, and wh�le ent�re fam�l�es are
comm�tt�ng su�c�de for want of the necess�t�es of l�fe.

"Ah, gentlemen, �f the govern�ng classes could go down among the
unfortunates! But no, they prefer to rema�n deaf to the�r appeals. It seems
that a fatal�ty �mpels them, l�ke the royalty of the e�ghteenth century, toward
the prec�p�ce wh�ch w�ll engulf them, for woe be to those who rema�n deaf



to the cr�es of the starv�ng, woe to those who, bel�ev�ng themselves of
super�or essence, assume the r�ght to explo�t those beneath them! There
comes a t�me when the people no longer reason; they r�se l�ke a hurr�cane,
and pass away l�ke a torrent. Then we see bleed�ng heads �mpaled on p�kes.

"Among the explo�ted, gentlemen, there are two classes of �nd�v�duals:
Those of one class, not real�z�ng what they are and what they m�ght be, take
l�fe as �t comes, bel�eve that they are born to be slaves, and content
themselves w�th the l�ttle that �s g�ven them �n exchange for the�r labor. But
there are others, on the contrary, who th�nk, who study, and who, look�ng
about them, d�scover soc�al �n�qu�t�es. Is �t the�r fault �f they see clearly and
suffer at see�ng others suffer? Then they throw themselves �nto the struggle,
and make themselves the bearers of the popular cla�ms.

"Gentlemen, I am one of these last. Wherever I have gone, I have seen
unfortunates bent beneath the yoke of cap�tal. Everywhere I have seen the
same wounds caus�ng tears of blood to flow, even �n the remoter parts of the
�nhab�ted d�str�cts of South Amer�ca, where I had the r�ght to bel�eve that he
who was weary of the pa�ns of c�v�l�zat�on m�ght rest �n the shade of the
palm trees and there study nature. Well, there even, more than elsewhere, I
have seen cap�tal come, l�ke a vamp�re, to suck the last drop of blood of the
unfortunate par�ahs.

"Then I came back to France, where �t was reserved for me to see my
fam�ly suffer atroc�ously. Th�s was the last drop �n the cup of my sorrow.
T�red of lead�ng th�s l�fe of suffer�ng and coward�ce, I carr�ed th�s bomb to
those who are pr�mar�ly respons�ble for soc�al suffer�ngs.

"I am reproached w�th the wounds of those who were h�t by my
project�les. Perm�t me to po�nt out �n pass�ng that, �f the bourgeo�s had not
massacred or caused massacres dur�ng the Revolut�on, �t �s probable that
they would st�ll be under the yoke of the nob�l�ty. On the other hand, f�gure
up the dead and wounded on Tonqu�n, Madagascar, Dahomey, add�ng
thereto the thousands, yes, m�ll�ons of unfortunates who d�e �n the factor�es,
the m�nes, and wherever the gr�nd�ng power of cap�tal �s felt. Add also
those who d�e of hunger, and all th�s w�th the assent of our Deput�es. Bes�de
all th�s, of how l�ttle we�ght are the reproaches now brought aga�nst me!



"It �s true that one does not efface the other; but, after all, are we not
act�ng on the defens�ve when we respond to the blows wh�ch we rece�ve
from above? I know very well that I shall be told that I ought to have
conf�ned myself to speech for the v�nd�cat�on of the people's cla�ms. But
what can you expect! It takes a loud vo�ce to make the deaf hear. Too long
have they answered our vo�ces by �mpr�sonment, the rope, r�fle volleys.
Make no m�stake; the explos�on of my bomb �s not only the cry of the rebel
Va�llant, but the cry of an ent�re class wh�ch v�nd�cates �ts r�ghts, and wh�ch
w�ll soon add acts to words. For, be sure of �t, �n va�n w�ll they pass laws.
The �deas of the th�nkers w�ll not halt; just as, �n the last century, all the
governmental forces could not prevent the D�derots and the Volta�res from
spread�ng emanc�pat�ng �deas among the people, so all the ex�st�ng
governmental forces w�ll not prevent the Reclus, the Darw�ns, the Spencers,
the Ibsens, the M�rbeaus, from spread�ng the �deas of just�ce and l�berty
wh�ch w�ll ann�h�late the prejud�ces that hold the mass �n �gnorance. And
these �deas, welcomed by the unfortunate, w�ll flower �n acts of revolt as
they have done �n me, unt�l the day when the d�sappearance of author�ty
shall perm�t all men to organ�ze freely accord�ng to the�r cho�ce, when we
shall each be able to enjoy the product of h�s labor, and when those moral
malad�es called prejud�ces shall van�sh, perm�tt�ng human be�ngs to l�ve �n
harmony, hav�ng no other des�re than to study the sc�ences and love the�r
fellows.

"I conclude, gentlemen, by say�ng that a soc�ety �n wh�ch one sees such
soc�al �nequal�t�es as we see all about us, �n wh�ch we see every day
su�c�des caused by poverty, prost�tut�on flar�ng at every street corner,—a
soc�ety whose pr�nc�pal monuments are barracks and pr�sons,—such a
soc�ety must be transformed as soon as poss�ble, on pa�n of be�ng
el�m�nated, and that speed�ly, from the human race. Ha�l to h�m who labors,
by no matter what means, for th�s transformat�on! It �s th�s �dea that has
gu�ded me �n my duel w�th author�ty, but as �n th�s duel I have only
wounded my adversary, �t �s now �ts turn to str�ke me.



"Now, gentlemen, to me �t matters l�ttle what penalty you may �nfl�ct,
for, look�ng at th�s assembly w�th the eyes of reason, I can not help sm�l�ng
to see you, atoms lost �n matter, and reason�ng only because you possess a
prolongat�on of the sp�nal marrow, assume the r�ght to judge one of your
fellows.

"Ah! gentlemen, how l�ttle a th�ng �s your assembly and your verd�ct �n
the h�story of human�ty; and human h�story, �n �ts turn, �s l�kew�se a very
l�ttle th�ng �n the wh�rlw�nd wh�ch bears �t through �mmens�ty, and wh�ch �s
dest�ned to d�sappear, or at least to be transformed, �n order to beg�n aga�n
the same h�story and the same facts, a ver�tably perpetual play of cosm�c
forces renew�ng and transferr�ng themselves forever."

W�ll anyone say that Va�llant was an �gnorant, v�c�ous man, or a lunat�c?
Was not h�s m�nd s�ngularly clear, analyt�c? No wonder that the best
�ntellectual forces of France spoke �n h�s behalf, and s�gned the pet�t�on to
Pres�dent Carnot, ask�ng h�m to commute Va�llant's death sentence.

Carnot would l�sten to no entreaty; he �ns�sted on more than a pound of
flesh, he wanted Va�llant's l�fe, and then—the �nev�table happened:
Pres�dent Carnot was k�lled. On the handle of the st�letto used by the
ATTENTATER was engraved, s�gn�f�cantly,

VAILLANT!

Santa Caser�o was an Anarch�st. He could have gotten away, saved
h�mself; but he rema�ned, he stood the consequences.

H�s reasons for the act are set forth �n so s�mple, d�gn�f�ed, and ch�ldl�ke
manner that one �s rem�nded of the touch�ng tr�bute pa�d Caser�o by h�s
teacher of the l�ttle v�llage school, Ada Negr�, the Ital�an poet, who spoke of
h�m as a sweet, tender plant, of too f�ne and sens�t�ve texture to stand the
cruel stra�n of the world.



"Gentlemen of the Jury! I do not propose to make a defense, but only an
explanat�on of my deed.

"S�nce my early youth I began to learn that present soc�ety �s badly
organ�zed, so badly that every day many wretched men comm�t su�c�de,
leav�ng women and ch�ldren �n the most terr�ble d�stress. Workers, by
thousands, seek for work and can not f�nd �t. Poor fam�l�es beg for food and
sh�ver w�th cold; they suffer the greatest m�sery; the l�ttle ones ask the�r
m�serable mothers for food, and the mothers can not g�ve them, because
they have noth�ng. The few th�ngs wh�ch the home conta�ned have already
been sold or pawned. All they can do �s beg alms; often they are arrested as
vagabonds.

"I went away from my nat�ve place because I was frequently moved to
tears at see�ng l�ttle g�rls of e�ght or ten years obl�ged to work f�fteen hours
a day for the paltry pay of twenty cent�mes. Young women of e�ghteen or
twenty also work f�fteen hours da�ly, for a mockery of remunerat�on. And
that happens not only to my fellow countrymen, but to all the workers, who
sweat the whole day long for a crust of bread, wh�le the�r labor produces
wealth �n abundance. The workers are obl�ged to l�ve under the most
wretched cond�t�ons, and the�r food cons�sts of a l�ttle bread, a few
spoonfuls of r�ce, and water; so by the t�me they are th�rty or forty years
old, they are exhausted, and go to d�e �n the hosp�tals. Bes�des, �n
consequence of bad food and overwork, these unhappy creatures are, by
hundreds, devoured by pellagra—a d�sease that, �n my country, attacks, as
the phys�c�ans say, those who are badly fed and lead a l�fe of to�l and
pr�vat�on.

"I have observed that there are a great many people who are hungry, and
many ch�ldren who suffer, wh�lst bread and clothes abound �n the towns. I
saw many and large shops full of cloth�ng and woolen stuffs, and I also saw
warehouses full of wheat and Ind�an corn, su�table for those who are �n
want. And, on the other hand, I saw thousands of people who do not work,
who produce noth�ng and l�ve on the labor of others; who spend every day
thousands of francs for the�r amusement; who debauch the daughters of the
workers; who own dwell�ngs of forty or f�fty rooms; twenty or th�rty horses,
many servants; �n a word, all the pleasures of l�fe.



"I bel�eved �n God; but when I saw so great an �nequal�ty between men, I
acknowledged that �t was not God who created man, but man who created
God. And I d�scovered that those who want the�r property to be respected,
have an �nterest �n preach�ng the ex�stence of parad�se and hell, and �n
keep�ng the people �n �gnorance.

"Not long ago, Va�llant threw a bomb �n the Chamber of Deput�es, to
protest aga�nst the present system of soc�ety. He k�lled no one, only
wounded some persons; yet bourgeo�s just�ce sentenced h�m to death. And
not sat�sf�ed w�th the condemnat�on of the gu�lty man, they began to pursue
the Anarch�sts, and arrest not only those who had known Va�llant, but even
those who had merely been present at any Anarch�st lecture.

"The government d�d not th�nk of the�r w�ves and ch�ldren. It d�d not
cons�der that the men kept �n pr�son were not the only ones who suffered,
and that the�r l�ttle ones cr�ed for bread. Bourgeo�s just�ce d�d not trouble
�tself about these �nnocent ones, who do not yet know what soc�ety �s. It �s
no fault of the�rs that the�r fathers are �n pr�son; they only want to eat.

"The government went on search�ng pr�vate houses, open�ng pr�vate
letters, forb�dd�ng lectures and meet�ngs, and pract�c�ng the most �nfamous
oppress�ons aga�nst us. Even now, hundreds of Anarch�sts are arrested for
hav�ng wr�tten an art�cle �n a newspaper, or for hav�ng expressed an op�n�on
�n publ�c.

"Gentlemen of the Jury, you are representat�ves of bourgeo�s soc�ety. If
you want my head, take �t; but do not bel�eve that �n so do�ng you w�ll stop
the Anarch�st propaganda. Take care, for men reap what they have sown."

Dur�ng a rel�g�ous process�on �n 1896, at Barcelona, a bomb was thrown.
Immed�ately three hundred men and women were arrested. Some were
Anarch�sts, but the major�ty were trade un�on�sts and Soc�al�sts. They were
thrown �nto that terr�ble bast�lle, Montju�ch, and subjected to most horr�ble
tortures. After a number had been k�lled, or had gone �nsane, the�r cases
were taken up by the l�beral press of Europe, result�ng �n the release of a
few surv�vors.



The man pr�mar�ly respons�ble for th�s rev�val of the Inqu�s�t�on was
Canovas del Cast�llo, Pr�me M�n�ster of Spa�n. It was he who ordered the
tortur�ng of the v�ct�ms, the�r flesh burned, the�r bones crushed, the�r
tongues cut out. Pract�ced �n the art of brutal�ty dur�ng h�s reg�me �n Cuba,
Canovas rema�ned absolutely deaf to the appeals and protests of the
awakened c�v�l�zed consc�ence.

In 1897 Canovas del Cast�llo was shot to death by a young Ital�an,
Ang�ol�llo. The latter was an ed�tor �n h�s nat�ve land, and h�s bold
utterances soon attracted the attent�on of the author�t�es. Persecut�on began,
and Ang�ol�llo fled from Italy to Spa�n, thence to France and Belg�um,
f�nally settl�ng �n England. Wh�le there he found employment as a
compos�tor, and �mmed�ately became the fr�end of all h�s colleagues. One of
the latter thus descr�bed Ang�ol�llo: "H�s appearance suggested the
journal�st rather than the d�sc�ple of Guttenberg. H�s del�cate hands,
moreover, betrayed the fact that he had not grown up at the 'case.' W�th h�s
handsome frank face, h�s soft dark ha�r, h�s alert express�on, he looked the
very type of the v�vac�ous Southerner. Ang�ol�llo spoke Ital�an, Span�sh,
and French, but no Engl�sh; the l�ttle French I knew was not suff�c�ent to
carry on a prolonged conversat�on. However, Ang�ol�llo soon began to
acqu�re the Engl�sh �d�om; he learned rap�dly, playfully, and �t was not long
unt�l he became very popular w�th h�s fellow compos�tors. H�s d�st�ngu�shed
and yet modest manner, and h�s cons�derat�on towards h�s colleagues, won
h�m the hearts of all the boys."

Ang�ol�llo soon became fam�l�ar w�th the deta�led accounts �n the press.
He read of the great wave of human sympathy w�th the helpless v�ct�ms at
Montju�ch. On Trafalgar Square he saw w�th h�s own eyes the results of
those atroc�t�es, when the few Span�ards, who escaped Cast�llo's clutches,
came to seek asylum �n England. There, at the great meet�ng, these men
opened the�r sh�rts and showed the horr�ble scars of burned flesh. Ang�ol�llo
saw, and the effect surpassed a thousand theor�es; the �mpetus was beyond
words, beyond arguments, beyond h�mself even.

Senor Anton�o Canovas del Cast�llo, Pr�me M�n�ster of Spa�n, sojourned
at Santa Agueda. As usual �n such cases, all strangers were kept away from
h�s exalted presence. One except�on was made, however, �n the case of a



d�st�ngu�shed look�ng, elegantly dressed Ital�an—the representat�ve, �t was
understood, of an �mportant journal. The d�st�ngu�shed gentleman was—
Ang�ol�llo.

Senor Canovas, about to leave h�s house, stepped on the veranda.
Suddenly Ang�ol�llo confronted h�m. A shot rang out, and Canovas was a
corpse.

The w�fe of the Pr�me M�n�ster rushed upon the scene. "Murderer!
Murderer!" she cr�ed, po�nt�ng at Ang�ol�llo. The latter bowed. "Pardon,
Madame," he sa�d, "I respect you as a lady, but I regret that you were the
w�fe of that man."

Calmly Ang�ol�llo faced death. Death �n �ts most terr�ble form—for the
man whose soul was as a ch�ld's.

He was garroted. H�s body lay, sun-k�ssed, t�ll the day h�d �n tw�l�ght.
And the people came, and po�nt�ng the f�nger of terror and fear, they sa�d:
"There—the cr�m�nal—the cruel murderer."

How stup�d, how cruel �s �gnorance! It m�sunderstands always,
condemns always.

A remarkable parallel to the case of Ang�ol�llo �s to be found �n the act
of Gaetano Bresc�, whose ATTENTAT upon K�ng Umberto made an
Amer�can c�ty famous.

Bresc� came to th�s country, th�s land of opportun�ty, where one has but
to try to meet w�th golden success. Yes, he too would try to succeed. He
would work hard and fa�thfully. Work had no terrors for h�m, �f �t would
only help h�m to �ndependence, manhood, self-respect.

Thus full of hope and enthus�asm he settled �n Paterson, New Jersey, and
there found a lucrat�ve job at s�x dollars per week �n one of the weav�ng
m�lls of the town. S�x whole dollars per week was, no doubt, a fortune for
Italy, but not enough to breathe on �n the new country. He loved h�s l�ttle
home. He was a good husband and devoted father to h�s BAMBINA,
B�anca, whom he adored. He worked and worked for a number of years. He



actually managed to save one hundred dollars out of h�s s�x dollars per
week.

Bresc� had an �deal. Fool�sh, I know, for a work�ngman to have an �deal,
—the Anarch�st paper publ�shed �n Paterson, LA QUESTIONE SOCIALE.

Every week, though t�red from work, he would help to set up the paper.
Unt�l later hours he would ass�st, and when the l�ttle p�oneer had exhausted
all resources and h�s comrades were �n despa�r, Bresc� brought cheer and
hope, one hundred dollars, the ent�re sav�ngs of years. That would keep the
paper afloat.

In h�s nat�ve land people were starv�ng. The crops had been poor, and the
peasants saw themselves face to face w�th fam�ne. They appealed to the�r
good K�ng Umberto; he would help. And he d�d. The w�ves of the peasants
who had gone to the palace of the K�ng, held up �n mute s�lence the�r
emac�ated �nfants. Surely that would move h�m. And then the sold�ers f�red
and k�lled those poor fools.

Bresc�, at work �n the weav�ng m�ll at Paterson, read of the horr�ble
massacre. H�s mental eye beheld the defenceless women and �nnocent
�nfants of h�s nat�ve land, slaughtered r�ght before the good K�ng. H�s soul
reco�led �n horror. At n�ght he heard the groans of the wounded. Some may
have been h�s comrades, h�s own flesh. Why, why these foul murders?

The l�ttle meet�ng of the Ital�an Anarch�st group �n Paterson ended
almost �n a f�ght. Bresc� had demanded h�s hundred dollars. H�s comrades
begged, �mplored h�m to g�ve them a resp�te. The paper would go down �f
they were to return h�m h�s loan. But Bresc� �ns�sted on �ts return.

How cruel and stup�d �s �gnorance. Bresc� got the money, but lost the
good w�ll, the conf�dence of h�s comrades. They would have noth�ng more
to do w�th one whose greed was greater than h�s �deals.

On the twenty-n�nth of July, 1900, K�ng Umberto was shot at Monzo.
The young Ital�an weaver of Paterson, Gaetano Bresc�, had taken the l�fe of
the good K�ng.



Paterson was placed under pol�ce surve�llance, everyone known as an
Anarch�st hounded and persecuted, and the act of Bresc� ascr�bed to the
teach�ngs of Anarch�sm. As �f the teach�ngs of Anarch�sm �n �ts extremest
form could equal the force of those sla�n women and �nfants, who had
p�lgr�med to the K�ng for a�d. As �f any spoken word, ever so eloquent,
could burn �nto a human soul w�th such wh�te heat as the l�fe blood tr�ckl�ng
drop by drop from those dy�ng forms. The ord�nary man �s rarely moved
e�ther by word or deed; and those whose soc�al k�nsh�p �s the greatest l�v�ng
force need no appeal to respond—even as does steel to the magnet—to the
wrongs and horrors of soc�ety.

If a soc�al theory �s a strong factor �nduc�ng acts of pol�t�cal v�olence,
how are we to account for the recent v�olent outbreaks �n Ind�a, where
Anarch�sm has hardly been born. More than any other old ph�losophy,
H�ndu teach�ngs have exalted pass�ve res�stance, the dr�ft�ng of l�fe, the
N�rvana, as the h�ghest sp�r�tual �deal. Yet the soc�al unrest �n Ind�a �s da�ly
grow�ng, and has only recently resulted �n an act of pol�t�cal v�olence, the
k�ll�ng of S�r Curzon Wyll�e by the H�ndu, Madar Sol Dh�ngra.

If such a phenomenon can occur �n a country soc�ally and �nd�v�dually
permeated for centur�es w�th the sp�r�t of pass�v�ty, can one quest�on the
tremendous, revolut�on�z�ng effect on human character exerted by great
soc�al �n�qu�t�es? Can one doubt the log�c, the just�ce of these words:

"Repress�on, tyranny, and �nd�scr�m�nate pun�shment of �nnocent men
have been the watchwords of the government of the al�en dom�nat�on �n
Ind�a ever s�nce we began the commerc�al boycott of Engl�sh goods. The
t�ger qual�t�es of the Br�t�sh are much �n ev�dence now �n Ind�a. They th�nk
that by the strength of the sword they w�ll keep down Ind�a! It �s th�s
arrogance that has brought about the bomb, and the more they tyrann�ze
over a helpless and unarmed people, the more terror�sm w�ll grow. We may
deprecate terror�sm as outland�sh and fore�gn to our culture, but �t �s
�nev�table as long as th�s tyranny cont�nues, for �t �s not the terror�sts that
are to be blamed, but the tyrants who are respons�ble for �t. It �s the only
resource for a helpless and unarmed people when brought to the verge of
despa�r. It �s never cr�m�nal on the�r part. The cr�me l�es w�th the tyrant."[4]



Even conservat�ve sc�ent�sts are beg�nn�ng to real�ze that hered�ty �s not
the sole factor mould�ng human character. Cl�mate, food, occupat�on; nay,
color, l�ght, and sound must be cons�dered �n the study of human
psychology.

If that be true, how much more correct �s the content�on that great soc�al
abuses w�ll and must �nfluence d�fferent m�nds and temperaments �n a
d�fferent way. And how utterly fallac�ous the stereotyped not�on that the
teach�ngs of Anarch�sm, or certa�n exponents of these teach�ngs, are
respons�ble for the acts of pol�t�cal v�olence.

Anarch�sm, more than any other soc�al theory, values human l�fe above
th�ngs. All Anarch�sts agree w�th Tolstoy �n th�s fundamental truth: �f the
product�on of any commod�ty necess�tates the sacr�f�ce of human l�fe,
soc�ety should do w�thout that commod�ty, but �t can not do w�thout that
l�fe. That, however, now�se �nd�cates that Anarch�sm teaches subm�ss�on.
How can �t, when �t knows that all suffer�ng, all m�sery, all �lls, result from
the ev�l of subm�ss�on?

Has not some Amer�can ancestor sa�d, many years ago, that res�stance to
tyranny �s obed�ence to God? And he was not an Anarch�st even. I would
say that res�stance to tyranny �s man's h�ghest �deal. So long as tyranny
ex�sts, �n whatever form, man's deepest asp�rat�on must res�st �t as
�nev�tably as man must breathe.

Compared w�th the wholesale v�olence of cap�tal and government,
pol�t�cal acts of v�olence are but a drop �n the ocean. That so few res�st �s
the strongest proof how terr�ble must be the confl�ct between the�r souls and
unbearable soc�al �n�qu�t�es.

H�gh strung, l�ke a v�ol�n str�ng, they weep and moan for l�fe, so
relentless, so cruel, so terr�bly �nhuman. In a desperate moment the str�ng
breaks. Untuned ears hear noth�ng but d�scord. But those who feel the
agon�zed cry understand �ts harmony; they hear �n �t the fulf�llment of the
most compell�ng moment of human nature.

Such �s the psychology of pol�t�cal v�olence.



[1] A revolut�on�st comm�tt�ng an act of pol�t�cal v�olence.

[2] PARIS AND THE SOCIAL REVOLUTION.

[3] From a pamphlet �ssued by the Freedom Group of London.

[4] THE FREE HINDUSTAN.

PRISONS: A SOCIAL CRIME AND FAILURE

In 1849, Feodor Dostoyevsky wrote on the wall of h�s pr�son cell the
follow�ng story of THE PRIEST AND THE DEVIL:

"'Hello, you l�ttle fat father!' the dev�l sa�d to the pr�est. 'What made you
l�e so to those poor, m�sled people? What tortures of hell d�d you dep�ct?
Don't you know they are already suffer�ng the tortures of hell �n the�r
earthly l�ves? Don't you know that you and the author�t�es of the State are
my representat�ves on earth? It �s you that make them suffer the pa�ns of
hell w�th wh�ch you threaten them. Don't you know th�s? Well, then, come
w�th me!'

"The dev�l grabbed the pr�est by the collar, l�fted h�m h�gh �n the a�r, and
carr�ed h�m to a factory, to an �ron foundry. He saw the workmen there
runn�ng and hurry�ng to and fro, and to�l�ng �n the scorch�ng heat. Very soon
the th�ck, heavy a�r and the heat are too much for the pr�est. W�th tears �n
h�s eyes, he pleads w�th the dev�l: 'Let me go! Let me leave th�s hell!'

"'Oh, my dear fr�end, I must show you many more places.' The dev�l gets
hold of h�m aga�n and drags h�m off to a farm. There he sees workmen
thresh�ng the gra�n. The dust and heat are �nsufferable. The overseer carr�es



a knout, and unmerc�fully beats anyone who falls to the ground overcome
by hard to�l or hunger.

"Next the pr�est �s taken to the huts where these same workers l�ve w�th
the�r fam�l�es—d�rty, cold, smoky, �ll-smell�ng holes. The dev�l gr�ns. He
po�nts out the poverty and hardsh�ps wh�ch are at home here.

"'Well, �sn't th�s enough?' he asks. And �t seems as �f even he, the dev�l,
p�t�es the people. The p�ous servant of God can hardly bear �t. W�th upl�fted
hands he begs: 'Let me go away from here. Yes, yes! Th�s �s hell on earth!'

"'Well, then, you see. And you st�ll prom�se them another hell. You
torment them, torture them to death mentally when they are already all but
dead phys�cally! Come on! I w�ll show you one more hell—one more, the
very worst.'

"He took h�m to a pr�son and showed h�m a dungeon, w�th �ts foul a�r
and the many human forms, robbed of all health and energy, ly�ng on the
floor, covered w�th verm�n that were devour�ng the�r poor, naked, emac�ated
bod�es.

"'Take off your s�lken clothes,' sa�d the dev�l to the pr�est, 'put on your
ankles heavy cha�ns such as these unfortunates wear; l�e down on the cold
and f�lthy floor—and then talk to them about a hell that st�ll awa�ts them!'

"'No, no!' answered the pr�est, 'I cannot th�nk of anyth�ng more dreadful
than th�s. I entreat you, let me go away from here!'

"'Yes, th�s �s hell. There can be no worse hell than th�s. D�d you not
know �t? D�d you not know that these men and women whom you are
fr�ghten�ng w�th the p�cture of a hell hereafter—d�d you not know that they
are �n hell r�ght here, before they d�e?'"

Th�s was wr�tten f�fty years ago �n dark Russ�a, on the wall of one of the
most horr�ble pr�sons. Yet who can deny that the same appl�es w�th equal
force to the present t�me, even to Amer�can pr�sons?



W�th all our boasted reforms, our great soc�al changes, and our far-
reach�ng d�scover�es, human be�ngs cont�nue to be sent to the worst of hells,
where�n they are outraged, degraded, and tortured, that soc�ety may be
"protected" from the phantoms of �ts own mak�ng.

Pr�son, a soc�al protect�on? What monstrous m�nd ever conce�ved such
an �dea? Just as well say that health can be promoted by a w�despread
contag�on.

After e�ghteen months of horror �n an Engl�sh pr�son, Oscar W�lde gave
to the world h�s great masterp�ece, THE BALLAD OF READING GOAL:

The v�lest deeds, l�ke po�son weeds,
     Bloom well �n pr�son a�r;
It �s only what �s good �n Man
     That wastes and w�thers there.
Pale Angu�sh keeps the heavy gate,
     And the Warder �s Despa�r.

Soc�ety goes on perpetuat�ng th�s po�sonous a�r, not real�z�ng that out of
�t can come naught but the most po�sonous results.

We are spend�ng at the present $3,500,000 per day, $1,000,095,000 per
year, to ma�nta�n pr�son �nst�tut�ons, and that �n a democrat�c country,—a
sum almost as large as the comb�ned output of wheat, valued at
$750,000,000, and the output of coal, valued at $350,000,000. Professor
Bushnell of Wash�ngton, D.C., est�mates the cost of pr�sons at
$6,000,000,000 annually, and Dr. G. Frank Lydston, an em�nent Amer�can
wr�ter on cr�me, g�ves $5,000,000,000 annually as a reasonable f�gure. Such
unheard-of expend�ture for the purpose of ma�nta�n�ng vast arm�es of
human be�ngs caged up l�ke w�ld beasts![1]

Yet cr�mes are on the �ncrease. Thus we learn that �n Amer�ca there are
four and a half t�mes as many cr�mes to every m�ll�on populat�on today as
there were twenty years ago.

The most horr�ble aspect �s that our nat�onal cr�me �s murder, not
robbery, embezzlement, or rape, as �n the South. London �s f�ve t�mes as
large as Ch�cago, yet there are one hundred and e�ghteen murders annually



�n the latter c�ty, wh�le only twenty �n London. Nor �s Ch�cago the lead�ng
c�ty �n cr�me, s�nce �t �s only seventh on the l�st, wh�ch �s headed by four
Southern c�t�es, and San Franc�sco and Los Angeles. In v�ew of such a
terr�ble cond�t�on of affa�rs, �t seems r�d�culous to prate of the protect�on
soc�ety der�ves from �ts pr�sons.

The average m�nd �s slow �n grasp�ng a truth, but when the most
thoroughly organ�zed, central�zed �nst�tut�on, ma�nta�ned at an excess�ve
nat�onal expense, has proven a complete soc�al fa�lure, the dullest must
beg�n to quest�on �ts r�ght to ex�st. The t�me �s past when we can be content
w�th our soc�al fabr�c merely because �t �s "orda�ned by d�v�ne r�ght," or by
the majesty of the law.

The w�despread pr�son �nvest�gat�ons, ag�tat�on, and educat�on dur�ng
the last few years are conclus�ve proof that men are learn�ng to d�g deep
�nto the very bottom of soc�ety, down to the causes of the terr�ble
d�screpancy between soc�al and �nd�v�dual l�fe.

Why, then, are pr�sons a soc�al cr�me and a fa�lure? To answer th�s v�tal
quest�on �t behooves us to seek the nature and cause of cr�mes, the methods
employed �n cop�ng w�th them, and the effects these methods produce �n
r�dd�ng soc�ety of the curse and horror of cr�mes.

F�rst, as to the NATURE of cr�me:

Havelock Ell�s d�v�des cr�me �nto four phases, the pol�t�cal, the
pass�onal, the �nsane, and the occas�onal. He says that the pol�t�cal cr�m�nal
�s the v�ct�m of an attempt of a more or less despot�c government to
preserve �ts own stab�l�ty. He �s not necessar�ly gu�lty of an unsoc�al
offense; he s�mply tr�es to overturn a certa�n pol�t�cal order wh�ch may �tself
be ant�-soc�al. Th�s truth �s recogn�zed all over the world, except �n Amer�ca
where the fool�sh not�on st�ll preva�ls that �n a Democracy there �s no place
for pol�t�cal cr�m�nals. Yet John Brown was a pol�t�cal cr�m�nal; so were the
Ch�cago Anarch�sts; so �s every str�ker. Consequently, says Havelock Ell�s,
the pol�t�cal cr�m�nal of our t�me or place may be the hero, martyr, sa�nt of
another age. Lombroso calls the pol�t�cal cr�m�nal the true precursor of the
progress�ve movement of human�ty.



"The cr�m�nal by pass�on �s usually a man of wholesome b�rth and
honest l�fe, who under the stress of some great, unmer�ted wrong has
wrought just�ce for h�mself."[2]

Mr. Hugh C. We�r, �n THE MENACE OF THE POLICE, c�tes the case
of J�m Flaherty, a cr�m�nal by pass�on, who, �nstead of be�ng saved by
soc�ety, �s turned �nto a drunkard and a rec�d�v�st, w�th a ru�ned and
poverty-str�cken fam�ly as the result.

A more pathet�c type �s Arch�e, the v�ct�m �n Brand Wh�tlock's novel,
THE TURN OF THE BALANCE, the greatest Amer�can expose of cr�me
�n the mak�ng. Arch�e, even more than Flaherty, was dr�ven to cr�me and
death by the cruel �nhuman�ty of h�s surround�ngs, and by the unscrupulous
hound�ng of the mach�nery of the law. Arch�e and Flaherty are but the types
of many thousands, demonstrat�ng how the legal aspects of cr�me, and the
methods of deal�ng w�th �t, help to create the d�sease wh�ch �s underm�n�ng
our ent�re soc�al l�fe.

"The �nsane cr�m�nal really can no more be cons�dered a cr�m�nal than a
ch�ld, s�nce he �s mentally �n the same cond�t�on as an �nfant or an an�mal."
[3]

The law already recogn�zes that, but only �n rare cases of a very flagrant
nature, or when the culpr�t's wealth perm�ts the luxury of cr�m�nal �nsan�ty.
It has become qu�te fash�onable to be the v�ct�m of parano�a. But on the
whole the "sovere�gnty of just�ce" st�ll cont�nues to pun�sh cr�m�nally �nsane
w�th the whole sever�ty of �ts power. Thus Mr. Ell�s quotes from Dr.
R�chter's stat�st�cs show�ng that �n Germany, one hundred and s�x madmen,
out of one hundred and forty-four cr�m�nal �nsane, were condemned to
severe pun�shment.

The occas�onal cr�m�nal "represents by far the largest class of our pr�son
populat�on, hence �s the greatest menace to soc�al well-be�ng." What �s the
cause that compels a vast army of the human fam�ly to take to cr�me, to
prefer the h�deous l�fe w�th�n pr�son walls to the l�fe outs�de? Certa�nly that
cause must be an �ron master, who leaves �ts v�ct�ms no avenue of escape,
for the most depraved human be�ng loves l�berty.



Th�s terr�f�c force �s cond�t�oned �n our cruel soc�al and econom�c
arrangement. I do not mean to deny the b�olog�c, phys�olog�c, or
psycholog�c factors �n creat�ng cr�me; but there �s hardly an advanced
cr�m�nolog�st who w�ll not concede that the soc�al and econom�c �nfluences
are the most relentless, the most po�sonous germs of cr�me. Granted even
that there are �nnate cr�m�nal tendenc�es, �t �s none the less true that these
tendenc�es f�nd r�ch nutr�t�on �n our soc�al env�ronment.

There �s close relat�on, says Havelock Ell�s, between cr�mes aga�nst the
person and the pr�ce of alcohol, between cr�mes aga�nst property and the
pr�ce of wheat. He quotes Quetelet and Lacassagne, the former look�ng
upon soc�ety as the preparer of cr�me, and the cr�m�nals as �nstruments that
execute them. The latter f�nd that "the soc�al env�ronment �s the cult�vat�on
med�um of cr�m�nal�ty; that the cr�m�nal �s the m�crobe, an element wh�ch
only becomes �mportant when �t f�nds the med�um wh�ch causes �t to
ferment; EVERY SOCIETY HAS THE CRIMINALS IT DESERVES."[4]

The most "prosperous" �ndustr�al per�od makes �t �mposs�ble for the
worker to earn enough to keep up health and v�gor. And as prosper�ty �s, at
best, an �mag�nary cond�t�on, thousands of people are constantly added to
the host of the unemployed. From East to West, from South to North, th�s
vast army tramps �n search of work or food, and all they f�nd �s the
workhouse or the slums. Those who have a spark of self-respect left, prefer
open def�ance, prefer cr�me to the emac�ated, degraded pos�t�on of poverty.

Edward Carpenter est�mates that f�ve-s�xths of �nd�ctable cr�mes cons�st
�n some v�olat�on of property r�ghts; but that �s too low a f�gure. A thorough
�nvest�gat�on would prove that n�ne cr�mes out of ten could be traced,
d�rectly or �nd�rectly, to our econom�c and soc�al �n�qu�t�es, to our system of
remorseless explo�tat�on and robbery. There �s no cr�m�nal so stup�d but
recogn�zes th�s terr�ble fact, though he may not be able to account for �t.

A collect�on of cr�m�nal ph�losophy, wh�ch Havelock Ell�s, Lombroso,
and other em�nent men have comp�led, shows that the cr�m�nal feels only
too keenly that �t �s soc�ety that dr�ves h�m to cr�me. A M�lanese th�ef sa�d
to Lombroso: "I do not rob, I merely take from the r�ch the�r superflu�t�es;
bes�des, do not advocates and merchants rob?" A murderer wrote:
"Know�ng that three-fourths of the soc�al v�rtues are cowardly v�ces, I



thought an open assault on a r�ch man would be less �gnoble than the
caut�ous comb�nat�on of fraud." Another wrote: "I am �mpr�soned for
steal�ng a half dozen eggs. M�n�sters who rob m�ll�ons are honored. Poor
Italy!" An educated conv�ct sa�d to Mr. Dav�tt: "The laws of soc�ety are
framed for the purpose of secur�ng the wealth of the world to power and
calculat�on, thereby depr�v�ng the larger port�on of mank�nd of �ts r�ghts and
chances. Why should they pun�sh me for tak�ng by somewhat s�m�lar means
from those who have taken more than they had a r�ght to?" The same man
added: "Rel�g�on robs the soul of �ts �ndependence; patr�ot�sm �s the stup�d
worsh�p of the world for wh�ch the well-be�ng and the peace of the
�nhab�tants were sacr�f�ced by those who prof�t by �t, wh�le the laws of the
land, �n restra�n�ng natural des�res, were wag�ng war on the man�fest sp�r�t
of the law of our be�ngs. Compared w�th th�s," he concluded, "th�ev�ng �s an
honorable pursu�t."[5]

Ver�ly, there �s greater truth �n th�s ph�losophy than �n all the law-and-
moral books of soc�ety.

The econom�c, pol�t�cal, moral, and phys�cal factors be�ng the m�crobes
of cr�me, how does soc�ety meet the s�tuat�on?

The methods of cop�ng w�th cr�me have no doubt undergone several
changes, but ma�nly �n a theoret�c sense. In pract�ce, soc�ety has reta�ned the
pr�m�t�ve mot�ve �n deal�ng w�th the offender; that �s, revenge. It has also
adopted the theolog�c �dea; namely, pun�shment; wh�le the legal and
"c�v�l�zed" methods cons�st of deterrence or terror, and reform. We shall
presently see that all four modes have fa�led utterly, and that we are today
no nearer a solut�on than �n the dark ages.

The natural �mpulse of the pr�m�t�ve man to str�ke back, to avenge a
wrong, �s out of date. Instead, the c�v�l�zed man, str�pped of courage and
dar�ng, has delegated to an organ�zed mach�nery the duty of aveng�ng h�s
wrongs, �n the fool�sh bel�ef that the State �s just�f�ed �n do�ng what he no
longer has the manhood or cons�stency to do. The majesty-of-the-law �s a
reason�ng th�ng; �t would not stoop to pr�m�t�ve �nst�ncts. Its m�ss�on �s of a
"h�gher" nature. True, �t �s st�ll steeped �n the theolog�c muddle, wh�ch



procla�ms pun�shment as a means of pur�f�cat�on, or the v�car�ous
atonement of s�n. But legally and soc�ally the statute exerc�ses pun�shment,
not merely as an �nfl�ct�on of pa�n upon the offender, but also for �ts
terr�fy�ng effect upon others.

What �s the real bas�s of pun�shment, however? The not�on of a free w�ll,
the �dea that man �s at all t�mes a free agent for good or ev�l; �f he chooses
the latter, he must be made to pay the pr�ce. Although th�s theory has long
been exploded, and thrown upon the dustheap, �t cont�nues to be appl�ed
da�ly by the ent�re mach�nery of government, turn�ng �t �nto the most cruel
and brutal tormentor of human l�fe. The only reason for �ts cont�nuance �s
the st�ll more cruel not�on that the greater the terror pun�shment spreads, the
more certa�n �ts preventat�ve effect.

Soc�ety �s us�ng the most drast�c methods �n deal�ng w�th the soc�al
offender. Why do they not deter? Although �n Amer�ca a man �s supposed to
be cons�dered �nnocent unt�l proven gu�lty, the �nstruments of law, the
pol�ce, carry on a re�gn of terror, mak�ng �nd�scr�m�nate arrests, beat�ng,
clubb�ng, bully�ng people, us�ng the barbarous method of the "th�rd degree,"
subject�ng the�r unfortunate v�ct�ms to the foul a�r of the stat�on house, and
the st�ll fouler language of �ts guard�ans. Yet cr�mes are rap�dly mult�ply�ng,
and soc�ety �s pay�ng the pr�ce. On the other hand, �t �s an open secret that
when the unfortunate c�t�zen has been g�ven the full "mercy" of the law, and
for the sake of safety �s h�dden �n the worst of hells, h�s real Calvary beg�ns.
Robbed of h�s r�ghts as a human be�ng, degraded to a mere automaton
w�thout w�ll or feel�ng, dependent ent�rely upon the mercy of brutal
keepers, he da�ly goes through a process of dehuman�zat�on, compared w�th
wh�ch savage revenge was mere ch�ld's play.

There �s not a s�ngle penal �nst�tut�on or reformatory �n the Un�ted States
where men are not tortured "to be made good," by means of the blackjack,
the club, the stra�ghtjacket, the water-cure, the "humm�ng b�rd" (an
electr�cal contr�vance run along the human body), the sol�tary, the bullr�ng,
and starvat�on d�et. In these �nst�tut�ons h�s w�ll �s broken, h�s soul
degraded, h�s sp�r�t subdued by the deadly monotony and rout�ne of pr�son
l�fe. In Oh�o, Ill�no�s, Pennsylvan�a, M�ssour�, and �n the South, these
horrors have become so flagrant as to reach the outs�de world, wh�le �n



most other pr�sons the same Chr�st�an methods st�ll preva�l. But pr�son
walls rarely allow the agon�zed shr�eks of the v�ct�ms to escape—pr�son
walls are th�ck, they dull the sound. Soc�ety m�ght w�th greater �mmun�ty
abol�sh all pr�sons at once, than to hope for protect�on from these twent�eth
century chambers of horrors.

Year after year the gates of pr�son hells return to the world an emac�ated,
deformed, w�llless, sh�p-wrecked crew of human�ty, w�th the Ca�n mark on
the�r foreheads, the�r hopes crushed, all the�r natural �ncl�nat�ons thwarted.
W�th noth�ng but hunger and �nhuman�ty to greet them, these v�ct�ms soon
s�nk back �nto cr�me as the only poss�b�l�ty of ex�stence. It �s not at all an
unusual th�ng to f�nd men and women who have spent half the�r l�ves—nay,
almost the�r ent�re ex�stence—�n pr�son. I know a woman on Blackwell's
Island, who had been �n and out th�rty-e�ght t�mes; and through a fr�end I
learn that a young boy of seventeen, whom he had nursed and cared for �n
the P�ttsburg pen�tent�ary, had never known the mean�ng of l�berty. From
the reformatory to the pen�tent�ary had been the path of th�s boy's l�fe, unt�l,
broken �n body, he d�ed a v�ct�m of soc�al revenge. These personal
exper�ences are substant�ated by extens�ve data g�v�ng overwhelm�ng proof
of the utter fut�l�ty of pr�sons as a means of deterrence or reform.

Well-mean�ng persons are now work�ng for a new departure �n the pr�son
quest�on,—reclamat�on, to restore once more to the pr�soner the poss�b�l�ty
of becom�ng a human be�ng. Commendable as th�s �s, I fear �t �s �mposs�ble
to hope for good results from pour�ng good w�ne �nto a musty bottle.
Noth�ng short of a complete reconstruct�on of soc�ety w�ll del�ver mank�nd
from the cancer of cr�me. St�ll, �f the dull edge of our soc�al consc�ence
would be sharpened, the penal �nst�tut�ons m�ght be g�ven a new coat of
varn�sh. But the f�rst step to be taken �s the renovat�on of the soc�al
consc�ousness, wh�ch �s �n a rather d�lap�dated cond�t�on. It �s sadly �n need
to be awakened to the fact that cr�me �s a quest�on of degree, that we all
have the rud�ments of cr�me �n us, more or less, accord�ng to our mental,
phys�cal, and soc�al env�ronment; and that the �nd�v�dual cr�m�nal �s merely
a reflex of the tendenc�es of the aggregate.



W�th the soc�al consc�ousness awakened, the average �nd�v�dual may
learn to refuse the "honor" of be�ng the bloodhound of the law. He may
cease to persecute, desp�se, and m�strust the soc�al offender, and g�ve h�m a
chance to l�ve and breathe among h�s fellows. Inst�tut�ons are, of course,
harder to reach. They are cold, �mpenetrable, and cruel; st�ll, w�th the soc�al
consc�ousness qu�ckened, �t m�ght be poss�ble to free the pr�son v�ct�ms
from the brutal�ty of pr�son off�c�als, guards, and keepers. Publ�c op�n�on �s
a powerful weapon; keepers of human prey, even, are afra�d of �t. They may
be taught a l�ttle human�ty, espec�ally �f they real�ze that the�r jobs depend
upon �t.

But the most �mportant step �s to demand for the pr�soner the r�ght to
work wh�le �n pr�son, w�th some monetary recompense that would enable
h�m to lay as�de a l�ttle for the day of h�s release, the beg�nn�ng of a new
l�fe.

It �s almost r�d�culous to hope much from present soc�ety when we
cons�der that work�ngmen, wage slaves themselves, object to conv�ct labor.
I shall not go �nto the cruelty of th�s object�on, but merely cons�der the
�mpract�cab�l�ty of �t. To beg�n w�th, the oppos�t�on so far ra�sed by
organ�zed labor has been d�rected aga�nst w�ndm�lls. Pr�soners have always
worked; only the State has been the�r explo�ter, even as the �nd�v�dual
employer has been the robber of organ�zed labor. The States have e�ther set
the conv�cts to work for the government, or they have farmed conv�ct labor
to pr�vate �nd�v�duals. Twenty-n�ne of the States pursue the latter plan. The
Federal government and seventeen States have d�scarded �t, as have the
lead�ng nat�ons of Europe, s�nce �t leads to h�deous overwork�ng and abuse
of pr�soners, and to endless graft.

Rhode Island, the State dom�nated by Aldr�ch, offers perhaps the worst
example. Under a f�ve-year contract, dated July 7th, 1906, and renewable
for f�ve years more at the opt�on of pr�vate contractors, the labor of the
�nmates of the Rhode Island Pen�tent�ary and the Prov�dence County Ja�l �s
sold to the Rel�ance-Sterl�ng Mfg. Co. at the rate of a tr�fle less than 25
cents a day per man. Th�s Company �s really a g�gant�c Pr�son Labor Trust,
for �t also leases the conv�ct labor of Connect�cut, M�ch�gan, Ind�ana,



Nebraska, and South Dakota pen�tent�ar�es, and the reformator�es of New
Jersey, Ind�ana, Ill�no�s, and W�scons�n, eleven establ�shments �n all.

The enorm�ty of the graft under the Rhode Island contract may be
est�mated from the fact that th�s same Company pays 62 1/2 cents a day �n
Nebraska for the conv�ct's labor, and that Tennessee, for example, gets
$1.10 a day for a conv�ct's work from the Gray-Dudley Hardware Co.;
M�ssour� gets 70 cents a day from the Star Overall Mfg. Co.; West V�rg�n�a
65 cents a day from the Kraft Mfg. Co., and Maryland 55 cents a day from
Oppenhe�m, Oberndorf & Co., sh�rt manufacturers. The very d�fference �n
pr�ces po�nts to enormous graft. For example, the Rel�ance-Sterl�ng Mfg.
Co. manufactures sh�rts, the cost of free labor be�ng not less than $1.20 per
dozen, wh�le �t pays Rhode Island th�rty cents a dozen. Furthermore, the
State charges th�s Trust no rent for the use of �ts huge factory, charges
noth�ng for power, heat, l�ght, or even dra�nage, and exacts no taxes. What
graft!

It �s est�mated that more than twelve m�ll�on dollars' worth of
work�ngmen's sh�rts and overalls �s produced annually �n th�s country by
pr�son labor. It �s a woman's �ndustry, and the f�rst reflect�on that ar�ses �s
that an �mmense amount of free female labor �s thus d�splaced. The second
cons�derat�on �s that male conv�cts, who should be learn�ng trades that
would g�ve them some chance of be�ng self-support�ng after the�r release,
are kept at th�s work at wh�ch they can not poss�bly make a dollar. Th�s �s
the more ser�ous when we cons�der that much of th�s labor �s done �n
reformator�es, wh�ch so loudly profess to be tra�n�ng the�r �nmates to
become useful c�t�zens.

The th�rd, and most �mportant, cons�derat�on �s that the enormous prof�ts
thus wrung from conv�ct labor are a constant �ncent�ve to the contractors to
exact from the�r unhappy v�ct�ms tasks altogether beyond the�r strength, and
to pun�sh them cruelly when the�r work does not come up to the excess�ve
demands made.

Another word on the condemnat�on of conv�cts to tasks at wh�ch they
cannot hope to make a l�v�ng after release. Ind�ana, for example, �s a State
that has made a great splurge over be�ng �n the front rank of modern
penolog�cal �mprovements. Yet, accord�ng to the report rendered �n 1908 by



the tra�n�ng school of �ts "reformatory," 135 were engaged �n the
manufacture of cha�ns, 207 �n that of sh�rts, and 255 �n the foundry—a total
of 597 �n three occupat�ons. But at th�s so-called reformatory 59
occupat�ons were represented by the �nmates, 39 of wh�ch were connected
w�th country pursu�ts. Ind�ana, l�ke other States, professes to be tra�n�ng the
�nmates of her reformatory to occupat�ons by wh�ch they w�ll be able to
make the�r l�v�ng when released. She actually sets them to work mak�ng
cha�ns, sh�rts, and brooms, the latter for the benef�t of the Lou�sv�lle Fancy
Grocery Co. Broom mak�ng �s a trade largely monopol�zed by the bl�nd,
sh�rt mak�ng �s done by women, and there �s only one free cha�n factory �n
the State, and at that a released conv�ct can not hope to get employment.
The whole th�ng �s a cruel farce.

If, then, the States can be �nstrumental �n robb�ng the�r helpless v�ct�ms
of such tremendous prof�ts, �s �t not h�gh t�me for organ�zed labor to stop �ts
�dle howl, and to �ns�st on decent remunerat�on for the conv�ct, even as
labor organ�zat�ons cla�m for themselves? In that way work�ngmen would
k�ll the germ wh�ch makes of the pr�soner an enemy to the �nterests of labor.
I have sa�d elsewhere that thousands of conv�cts, �ncompetent and w�thout a
trade, w�thout means of subs�stence, are yearly turned back �nto the soc�al
fold. These men and women must l�ve, for even an ex-conv�ct has needs.
Pr�son l�fe has made them ant�-soc�al be�ngs, and the r�g�dly closed doors
that meet them on the�r release are not l�kely to decrease the�r b�tterness.
The �nev�table result �s that they form a favorable nucleus out of wh�ch
scabs, blacklegs, detect�ves, and pol�cemen are drawn, only too w�ll�ng to
do the master's b�dd�ng. Thus organ�zed labor, by �ts fool�sh oppos�t�on to
work �n pr�son, defeats �ts own ends. It helps to create po�sonous fumes that
st�fle every attempt for econom�c betterment. If the work�ngman wants to
avo�d these effects, he should INSIST on the r�ght of the conv�ct to work, he
should meet h�m as a brother, take h�m �nto h�s organ�zat�on, and WITH
HIS AID TURN AGAINST THE SYSTEM WHICH GRINDS THEM
BOTH.

Last, but not least, �s the grow�ng real�zat�on of the barbar�ty and the
�nadequacy of the def�n�te sentence. Those who bel�eve �n, and earnestly



a�m at, a change are fast com�ng to the conclus�on that man must be g�ven
an opportun�ty to make good. And how �s he to do �t w�th ten, f�fteen, or
twenty years' �mpr�sonment before h�m? The hope of l�berty and of
opportun�ty �s the only �ncent�ve to l�fe, espec�ally the pr�soner's l�fe.
Soc�ety has s�nned so long aga�nst h�m—�t ought at least to leave h�m that. I
am not very sangu�ne that �t w�ll, or that any real change �n that d�rect�on
can take place unt�l the cond�t�ons that breed both the pr�soner and the ja�ler
w�ll be forever abol�shed.

Out of h�s mouth a red, red rose!
Out of h�s heart a wh�te!
For who can say by what strange way
Chr�st br�ngs h�s w�ll to l�ght,
S�nce the barren staff the p�lgr�m bore
Bloomed �n the great Pope's s�ght.

[1] CRIME AND CRIMINALS. W. C. Owen.

[2] THE CRIMINAL, Havelock Ell�s.

[3] THE CRIMINAL.

[4] THE CRIMINAL.

[5] THE CRIMINAL.

PATRIOTISM: A MENACE TO LIBERTY

What �s patr�ot�sm? Is �t love of one's b�rthplace, the place of ch�ldhood's
recollect�ons and hopes, dreams and asp�rat�ons? Is �t the place where, �n
ch�ldl�ke na�vety, we would watch the fleet�ng clouds, and wonder why we,
too, could not run so sw�ftly? The place where we would count the m�ll�ard



gl�tter�ng stars, terror-str�cken lest each one "an eye should be," p�erc�ng the
very depths of our l�ttle souls? Is �t the place where we would l�sten to the
mus�c of the b�rds, and long to have w�ngs to fly, even as they, to d�stant
lands? Or the place where we would s�t at mother's knee, enraptured by
wonderful tales of great deeds and conquests? In short, �s �t love for the
spot, every �nch represent�ng dear and prec�ous recollect�ons of a happy,
joyous, and playful ch�ldhood?

If that were patr�ot�sm, few Amer�can men of today could be called upon
to be patr�ot�c, s�nce the place of play has been turned �nto factory, m�ll, and
m�ne, wh�le deafen�ng sounds of mach�nery have replaced the mus�c of the
b�rds. Nor can we longer hear the tales of great deeds, for the stor�es our
mothers tell today are but those of sorrow, tears, and gr�ef.

What, then, �s patr�ot�sm? "Patr�ot�sm, s�r, �s the last resort of
scoundrels," sa�d Dr. Johnson. Leo Tolstoy, the greatest ant�-patr�ot of our
t�mes, def�nes patr�ot�sm as the pr�nc�ple that w�ll just�fy the tra�n�ng of
wholesale murderers; a trade that requ�res better equ�pment for the exerc�se
of man-k�ll�ng than the mak�ng of such necess�t�es of l�fe as shoes, cloth�ng,
and houses; a trade that guarantees better returns and greater glory than that
of the average work�ngman.

Gustave Herve, another great ant�-patr�ot, justly calls patr�ot�sm a
superst�t�on—one far more �njur�ous, brutal, and �nhumane than rel�g�on.
The superst�t�on of rel�g�on or�g�nated �n man's �nab�l�ty to expla�n natural
phenomena. That �s, when pr�m�t�ve man heard thunder or saw the
l�ghtn�ng, he could not account for e�ther, and therefore concluded that back
of them must be a force greater than h�mself. S�m�larly he saw a
supernatural force �n the ra�n, and �n the var�ous other changes �n nature.
Patr�ot�sm, on the other hand, �s a superst�t�on art�f�c�ally created and
ma�nta�ned through a network of l�es and falsehoods; a superst�t�on that
robs man of h�s self-respect and d�gn�ty, and �ncreases h�s arrogance and
conce�t.

Indeed, conce�t, arrogance, and egot�sm are the essent�als of patr�ot�sm.
Let me �llustrate. Patr�ot�sm assumes that our globe �s d�v�ded �nto l�ttle
spots, each one surrounded by an �ron gate. Those who have had the fortune
of be�ng born on some part�cular spot, cons�der themselves better, nobler,



grander, more �ntell�gent than the l�v�ng be�ngs �nhab�t�ng any other spot. It
�s, therefore, the duty of everyone l�v�ng on that chosen spot to f�ght, k�ll,
and d�e �n the attempt to �mpose h�s super�or�ty upon all the others.

The �nhab�tants of the other spots reason �n l�ke manner, of course, w�th
the result that, from early �nfancy, the m�nd of the ch�ld �s po�soned w�th
blood-curdl�ng stor�es about the Germans, the French, the Ital�ans,
Russ�ans, etc. When the ch�ld has reached manhood, he �s thoroughly
saturated w�th the bel�ef that he �s chosen by the Lord h�mself to defend
HIS country aga�nst the attack or �nvas�on of any fore�gner. It �s for that
purpose that we are clamor�ng for a greater army and navy, more battlesh�ps
and ammun�t�on. It �s for that purpose that Amer�ca has w�th�n a short t�me
spent four hundred m�ll�on dollars. Just th�nk of �t—four hundred m�ll�on
dollars taken from the produce of the PEOPLE. For surely �t �s not the r�ch
who contr�bute to patr�ot�sm. They are cosmopol�tans, perfectly at home �n
every land. We �n Amer�ca know well the truth of th�s. Are not our r�ch
Amer�cans Frenchmen �n France, Germans �n Germany, or Engl�shmen �n
England? And do they not squander w�th cosmopol�tan grace fortunes
co�ned by Amer�can factory ch�ldren and cotton slaves? Yes, the�rs �s the
patr�ot�sm that w�ll make �t poss�ble to send messages of condolence to a
despot l�ke the Russ�an Tsar, when any m�shap befalls h�m, as Pres�dent
Roosevelt d�d �n the name of HIS people, when Serg�us was pun�shed by
the Russ�an revolut�on�sts.

It �s a patr�ot�sm that w�ll ass�st the arch-murderer, D�az, �n destroy�ng
thousands of l�ves �n Mex�co, or that w�ll even a�d �n arrest�ng Mex�can
revolut�on�sts on Amer�can so�l and keep them �ncarcerated �n Amer�can
pr�sons, w�thout the sl�ghtest cause or reason.

But, then, patr�ot�sm �s not for those who represent wealth and power. It
�s good enough for the people. It rem�nds one of the h�stor�c w�sdom of
Freder�c the Great, the bosom fr�end of Volta�re, who sa�d: "Rel�g�on �s a
fraud, but �t must be ma�nta�ned for the masses."

That patr�ot�sm �s rather a costly �nst�tut�on, no one w�ll doubt after
cons�der�ng the follow�ng stat�st�cs. The progress�ve �ncrease of the
expend�tures for the lead�ng arm�es and nav�es of the world dur�ng the last
quarter of a century �s a fact of such grav�ty as to startle every thoughtful



student of econom�c problems. It may be br�efly �nd�cated by d�v�d�ng the
t�me from 1881 to 1905 �nto f�ve-year per�ods, and not�ng the
d�sbursements of several great nat�ons for army and navy purposes dur�ng
the f�rst and last of those per�ods. From the f�rst to the last of the per�ods
noted the expend�tures of Great Br�ta�n �ncreased from $2,101,848,936 to
$4,143,226,885, those of France from $3,324,500,000 to $3,455,109,900,
those of Germany from $725,000,200 to $2,700,375,600, those of the
Un�ted States from $1,275,500,750 to $2,650,900,450, those of Russ�a from
$1,900,975,500 to $5,250,445,100, those of Italy from $1,600,975,750 to
$1,755,500,100, and those of Japan from $182,900,500 to $700,925,475.

The m�l�tary expend�tures of each of the nat�ons ment�oned �ncreased �n
each of the f�ve-year per�ods under rev�ew. Dur�ng the ent�re �nterval from
1881 to 1905 Great Br�ta�n's outlay for her army �ncreased fourfold, that of
the Un�ted States was tr�pled, Russ�a's was doubled, that of Germany
�ncreased 35 per cent., that of France about 15 per cent., and that of Japan
nearly 500 per cent. If we compare the expend�tures of these nat�ons upon
the�r arm�es w�th the�r total expend�tures for all the twenty-f�ve years
end�ng w�th 1905, the proport�on rose as follows:

In Great Br�ta�n from 20 per cent. to 37; �n the Un�ted States from 15 to
23; �n France from 16 to 18; �n Italy from 12 to 15; �n Japan from 12 to 14.
On the other hand, �t �s �nterest�ng to note that the proport�on �n Germany
decreased from about 58 per cent. to 25, the decrease be�ng due to the
enormous �ncrease �n the �mper�al expend�tures for other purposes, the fact
be�ng that the army expend�tures for the per�od of 1901-5 were h�gher than
for any f�ve-year per�od preced�ng. Stat�st�cs show that the countr�es �n
wh�ch army expend�tures are greatest, �n proport�on to the total nat�onal
revenues, are Great Br�ta�n, the Un�ted States, Japan, France, and Italy, �n
the order named.

The show�ng as to the cost of great nav�es �s equally �mpress�ve. Dur�ng
the twenty-f�ve years end�ng w�th 1905 naval expend�tures �ncreased
approx�mately as follows: Great Br�ta�n, 300 per cent.; France 60 per cent.;
Germany 600 per cent.; the Un�ted States 525 per cent.; Russ�a 300 per
cent.; Italy 250 per cent.; and Japan, 700 per cent. W�th the except�on of
Great Br�ta�n, the Un�ted States spends more for naval purposes than any



other nat�on, and th�s expend�ture bears also a larger proport�on to the ent�re
nat�onal d�sbursements than that of any other power. In the per�od 1881-5,
the expend�ture for the Un�ted States navy was $6.20 out of each $100
appropr�ated for all nat�onal purposes; the amount rose to $6.60 for the next
f�ve-year per�od, to $8.10 for the next, to $11.70 for the next, and to $16.40
for 1901-5. It �s morally certa�n that the outlay for the current per�od of f�ve
years w�ll show a st�ll further �ncrease.

The r�s�ng cost of m�l�tar�sm may be st�ll further �llustrated by comput�ng
�t as a per cap�ta tax on populat�on. From the f�rst to the last of the f�ve-year
per�ods taken as the bas�s for the compar�sons here g�ven, �t has r�sen as
follows: In Great Br�ta�n, from $18.47 to $52.50; �n France, from $19.66 to
$23.62; �n Germany, from $10.17 to $15.51; �n the Un�ted States, from
$5.62 to $13.64; �n Russ�a, from $6.14 to $8.37; �n Italy, from $9.59 to
$11.24, and �n Japan from 86 cents to $3.11.

It �s �n connect�on w�th th�s rough est�mate of cost per cap�ta that the
econom�c burden of m�l�tar�sm �s most apprec�able. The �rres�st�ble
conclus�on from ava�lable data �s that the �ncrease of expend�ture for army
and navy purposes �s rap�dly surpass�ng the growth of populat�on �n each of
the countr�es cons�dered �n the present calculat�on. In other words, a
cont�nuat�on of the �ncreased demands of m�l�tar�sm threatens each of those
nat�ons w�th a progress�ve exhaust�on both of men and resources.

The awful waste that patr�ot�sm necess�tates ought to be suff�c�ent to
cure the man of even average �ntell�gence from th�s d�sease. Yet patr�ot�sm
demands st�ll more. The people are urged to be patr�ot�c and for that luxury
they pay, not only by support�ng the�r "defenders," but even by sacr�f�c�ng
the�r own ch�ldren. Patr�ot�sm requ�res alleg�ance to the flag, wh�ch means
obed�ence and read�ness to k�ll father, mother, brother, s�ster.

The usual content�on �s that we need a stand�ng army to protect the
country from fore�gn �nvas�on. Every �ntell�gent man and woman knows,
however, that th�s �s a myth ma�nta�ned to fr�ghten and coerce the fool�sh.
The governments of the world, know�ng each other's �nterests, do not
�nvade each other. They have learned that they can ga�n much more by
�nternat�onal arb�trat�on of d�sputes than by war and conquest. Indeed, as
Carlyle sa�d, "War �s a quarrel between two th�eves too cowardly to f�ght



the�r own battle; therefore they take boys from one v�llage and another
v�llage; st�ck them �nto un�forms, equ�p them w�th guns, and let them loose
l�ke w�ld beasts aga�nst each other."

It does not requ�re much w�sdom to trace every war back to a s�m�lar
cause. Let us take our own Span�sh-Amer�can war, supposedly a great and
patr�ot�c event �n the h�story of the Un�ted States. How our hearts burned
w�th �nd�gnat�on aga�nst the atroc�ous Span�ards! True, our �nd�gnat�on d�d
not flare up spontaneously. It was nurtured by months of newspaper
ag�tat�on, and long after Butcher Weyler had k�lled off many noble Cubans
and outraged many Cuban women. St�ll, �n just�ce to the Amer�can Nat�on
be �t sa�d, �t d�d grow �nd�gnant and was w�ll�ng to f�ght, and that �t fought
bravely. But when the smoke was over, the dead bur�ed, and the cost of the
war came back to the people �n an �ncrease �n the pr�ce of commod�t�es and
rent—that �s, when we sobered up from our patr�ot�c spree—�t suddenly
dawned on us that the cause of the Span�sh-Amer�can war was the
cons�derat�on of the pr�ce of sugar; or, to be more expl�c�t, that the l�ves,
blood, and money of the Amer�can people were used to protect the �nterests
of Amer�can cap�tal�sts, wh�ch were threatened by the Span�sh government.
That th�s �s not an exaggerat�on, but �s based on absolute facts and f�gures,
�s best proven by the att�tude of the Amer�can government to Cuban labor.
When Cuba was f�rmly �n the clutches of the Un�ted States, the very
sold�ers sent to l�berate Cuba were ordered to shoot Cuban work�ngmen
dur�ng the great c�garmakers' str�ke, wh�ch took place shortly after the war.

Nor do we stand alone �n wag�ng war for such causes. The curta�n �s
beg�nn�ng to be l�fted on the mot�ves of the terr�ble Russo-Japanese war,
wh�ch cost so much blood and tears. And we see aga�n that back of the
f�erce Moloch of war stands the st�ll f�ercer god of Commerc�al�sm.
Kuropatk�n, the Russ�an M�n�ster of War dur�ng the Russo-Japanese
struggle, has revealed the true secret beh�nd the latter. The Tsar and h�s
Grand Dukes, hav�ng �nvested money �n Corean concess�ons, the war was
forced for the sole purpose of speed�ly accumulat�ng large fortunes.

The content�on that a stand�ng army and navy �s the best secur�ty of
peace �s about as log�cal as the cla�m that the most peaceful c�t�zen �s he
who goes about heav�ly armed. The exper�ence of every-day l�fe fully



proves that the armed �nd�v�dual �s �nvar�ably anx�ous to try h�s strength.
The same �s h�stor�cally true of governments. Really peaceful countr�es do
not waste l�fe and energy �n war preparat�ons, w�th the result that peace �s
ma�nta�ned.

However, the clamor for an �ncreased army and navy �s not due to any
fore�gn danger. It �s ow�ng to the dread of the grow�ng d�scontent of the
masses and of the �nternat�onal sp�r�t among the workers. It �s to meet the
�nternal enemy that the Powers of var�ous countr�es are prepar�ng
themselves; an enemy, who, once awakened to consc�ousness, w�ll prove
more dangerous than any fore�gn �nvader.

The powers that have for centur�es been engaged �n enslav�ng the masses
have made a thorough study of the�r psychology. They know that the people
at large are l�ke ch�ldren whose despa�r, sorrow, and tears can be turned �nto
joy w�th a l�ttle toy. And the more gorgeously the toy �s dressed, the louder
the colors, the more �t w�ll appeal to the m�ll�on-headed ch�ld.

An army and navy represents the people's toys. To make them more
attract�ve and acceptable, hundreds and thousands of dollars are be�ng spent
for the d�splay of these toys. That was the purpose of the Amer�can
government �n equ�pp�ng a fleet and send�ng �t along the Pac�f�c coast, that
every Amer�can c�t�zen should be made to feel the pr�de and glory of the
Un�ted States. The c�ty of San Franc�sco spent one hundred thousand
dollars for the enterta�nment of the fleet; Los Angeles, s�xty thousand;
Seattle and Tacoma, about one hundred thousand. To enterta�n the fleet, d�d
I say? To d�ne and w�ne a few super�or off�cers, wh�le the "brave boys" had
to mut�ny to get suff�c�ent food. Yes, two hundred and s�xty thousand
dollars were spent on f�reworks, theatre part�es, and revelr�es, at a t�me
when men, women, and ch�ldren through the breadth and length of the
country were starv�ng �n the streets; when thousands of unemployed were
ready to sell the�r labor at any pr�ce.

Two hundred and s�xty thousand dollars! What could not have been
accompl�shed w�th such an enormous sum? But �nstead of bread and shelter,
the ch�ldren of those c�t�es were taken to see the fleet, that �t may rema�n, as
one of the newspapers sa�d, "a last�ng memory for the ch�ld."



A wonderful th�ng to remember, �s �t not? The �mplements of c�v�l�zed
slaughter. If the m�nd of the ch�ld �s to be po�soned w�th such memor�es,
what hope �s there for a true real�zat�on of human brotherhood?

We Amer�cans cla�m to be a peace-lov�ng people. We hate bloodshed;
we are opposed to v�olence. Yet we go �nto spasms of joy over the
poss�b�l�ty of project�ng dynam�te bombs from fly�ng mach�nes upon
helpless c�t�zens. We are ready to hang, electrocute, or lynch anyone, who,
from econom�c necess�ty, w�ll r�sk h�s own l�fe �n the attempt upon that of
some �ndustr�al magnate. Yet our hearts swell w�th pr�de at the thought that
Amer�ca �s becom�ng the most powerful nat�on on earth, and that �t w�ll
eventually plant her �ron foot on the necks of all other nat�ons.

Such �s the log�c of patr�ot�sm.

Cons�der�ng the ev�l results that patr�ot�sm �s fraught w�th for the
average man, �t �s as noth�ng compared w�th the �nsult and �njury that
patr�ot�sm heaps upon the sold�er h�mself,—that poor, deluded v�ct�m of
superst�t�on and �gnorance. He, the sav�or of h�s country, the protector of h�s
nat�on,—what has patr�ot�sm �n store for h�m? A l�fe of slav�sh subm�ss�on,
v�ce, and pervers�on, dur�ng peace; a l�fe of danger, exposure, and death,
dur�ng war.

Wh�le on a recent lecture tour �n San Franc�sco, I v�s�ted the Pres�d�o, the
most beaut�ful spot overlook�ng the Bay and Golden Gate Park. Its purpose
should have been playgrounds for ch�ldren, gardens and mus�c for the
recreat�on of the weary. Instead �t �s made ugly, dull, and gray by barracks,
—barracks where�n the r�ch would not allow the�r dogs to dwell. In these
m�serable shant�es sold�ers are herded l�ke cattle; here they waste the�r
young days, pol�sh�ng the boots and brass buttons of the�r super�or off�cers.
Here, too, I saw the d�st�nct�on of classes: sturdy sons of a free Republ�c,
drawn up �n l�ne l�ke conv�cts, salut�ng every pass�ng shr�mp of a l�eutenant.
Amer�can equal�ty, degrad�ng manhood and elevat�ng the un�form!

Barrack l�fe further tends to develop tendenc�es of sexual pervers�on. It
�s gradually produc�ng along th�s l�ne results s�m�lar to European m�l�tary
cond�t�ons. Havelock Ell�s, the noted wr�ter on sex psychology, has made a
thorough study of the subject. I quote: "Some of the barracks are great



centers of male prost�tut�on.... The number of sold�ers who prost�tute
themselves �s greater than we are w�ll�ng to bel�eve. It �s no exaggerat�on to
say that �n certa�n reg�ments the presumpt�on �s �n favor of the venal�ty of
the major�ty of the men.... On summer even�ngs Hyde Park and the
ne�ghborhood of Albert Gate are full of guardsmen and others ply�ng a
l�vely trade, and w�th l�ttle d�sgu�se, �n un�form or out.... In most cases the
proceeds form a comfortable add�t�on to Tommy Atk�ns' pocket money."

To what extent th�s pervers�on has eaten �ts way �nto the army and navy
can best be judged from the fact that spec�al houses ex�st for th�s form of
prost�tut�on. The pract�ce �s not l�m�ted to England; �t �s un�versal. "Sold�ers
are no less sought after �n France than �n England or �n Germany, and
spec�al houses for m�l�tary prost�tut�on ex�st both �n Par�s and the garr�son
towns."

Had Mr. Havelock Ell�s �ncluded Amer�ca �n h�s �nvest�gat�on of sex
pervers�on, he would have found that the same cond�t�ons preva�l �n our
army and navy as �n those of other countr�es. The growth of the stand�ng
army �nev�tably adds to the spread of sex pervers�on; the barracks are the
�ncubators.

As�de from the sexual effects of barrack l�fe, �t also tends to unf�t the
sold�er for useful labor after leav�ng the army. Men, sk�lled �n a trade,
seldom enter the army or navy, but even they, after a m�l�tary exper�ence,
f�nd themselves totally unf�tted for the�r former occupat�ons. Hav�ng
acqu�red hab�ts of �dleness and a taste for exc�tement and adventure, no
peaceful pursu�t can content them. Released from the army, they can turn to
no useful work. But �t �s usually the soc�al r�ff-raff, d�scharged pr�soners
and the l�ke, whom e�ther the struggle for l�fe or the�r own �ncl�nat�on dr�ves
�nto the ranks. These, the�r m�l�tary term over, aga�n turn to the�r former l�fe
of cr�me, more brutal�zed and degraded than before. It �s a well-known fact
that �n our pr�sons there �s a goodly number of ex-sold�ers; wh�le on the
other hand, the army and navy are to a great extent suppl�ed w�th ex-
conv�cts.



Of all the ev�l results, I have just descr�bed, none seems to me so
detr�mental to human �ntegr�ty as the sp�r�t patr�ot�sm has produced �n the
case of Pr�vate W�ll�am Buwalda. Because he fool�shly bel�eved that one
can be a sold�er and exerc�se h�s r�ghts as a man at the same t�me, the
m�l�tary author�t�es pun�shed h�m severely. True, he had served h�s country
f�fteen years, dur�ng wh�ch t�me h�s record was un�mpeachable. Accord�ng
to Gen. Funston, who reduced Buwalda's sentence to three years, "the f�rst
duty of an off�cer or an enl�sted man �s unquest�oned obed�ence and loyalty
to the government, and �t makes no d�fference whether he approves of that
government or not." Thus Funston stamps the true character of alleg�ance.
Accord�ng to h�m, entrance �nto the army abrogates the pr�nc�ples of the
Declarat�on of Independence.

What a strange development of patr�ot�sm that turns a th�nk�ng be�ng
�nto a loyal mach�ne!

In just�f�cat�on of th�s most outrageous sentence of Buwalda, Gen.
Funston tells the Amer�can people that the sold�er's act�on was a "ser�ous
cr�me equal to treason." Now, what d�d th�s "terr�ble cr�me" really cons�st
of? S�mply �n th�s: W�ll�am Buwalda was one of f�fteen hundred people
who attended a publ�c meet�ng �n San Franc�sco; and, oh, horrors, he shook
hands w�th the speaker, Emma Goldman. A terr�ble cr�me, �ndeed, wh�ch
the General calls "a great m�l�tary offense, �nf�n�tely worse than desert�on."

Can there be a greater �nd�ctment aga�nst patr�ot�sm than that �t w�ll thus
brand a man a cr�m�nal, throw h�m �nto pr�son, and rob h�m of the results of
f�fteen years of fa�thful serv�ce?

Buwalda gave to h�s country the best years of h�s l�fe and h�s very
manhood. But all that was as noth�ng. Patr�ot�sm �s �nexorable and, l�ke all
�nsat�able monsters, demands all or noth�ng. It does not adm�t that a sold�er
�s also a human be�ng, who has a r�ght to h�s own feel�ngs and op�n�ons, h�s
own �ncl�nat�ons and �deas. No, patr�ot�sm can not adm�t of that. That �s the
lesson wh�ch Buwalda was made to learn; made to learn at a rather costly,
though not at a useless, pr�ce. When he returned to freedom, he had lost h�s
pos�t�on �n the army, but he rega�ned h�s self-respect. After all, that �s worth
three years of �mpr�sonment.



A wr�ter on the m�l�tary cond�t�ons of Amer�ca, �n a recent art�cle,
commented on the power of the m�l�tary man over the c�v�l�an �n Germany.
He sa�d, among other th�ngs, that �f our Republ�c had no other mean�ng than
to guarantee all c�t�zens equal r�ghts, �t would have just cause for ex�stence.
I am conv�nced that the wr�ter was not �n Colorado dur�ng the patr�ot�c
reg�me of General Bell. He probably would have changed h�s m�nd had he
seen how, �n the name of patr�ot�sm and the Republ�c, men were thrown
�nto bull-pens, dragged about, dr�ven across the border, and subjected to all
k�nds of �nd�gn�t�es. Nor �s that Colorado �nc�dent the only one �n the
growth of m�l�tary power �n the Un�ted States. There �s hardly a str�ke
where troops and m�l�t�a do not come to the rescue of those �n power, and
where they do not act as arrogantly and brutally as do the men wear�ng the
Ka�ser's un�form. Then, too, we have the D�ck m�l�tary law. Had the wr�ter
forgotten that?

A great m�sfortune w�th most of our wr�ters �s that they are absolutely
�gnorant on current events, or that, lack�ng honesty, they w�ll not speak of
these matters. And so �t has come to pass that the D�ck m�l�tary law was
rushed through Congress w�th l�ttle d�scuss�on and st�ll less publ�c�ty,—a
law wh�ch g�ves the Pres�dent the power to turn a peaceful c�t�zen �nto a
bloodth�rsty man-k�ller, supposedly for the defense of the country, �n real�ty
for the protect�on of the �nterests of that part�cular party whose mouthp�ece
the Pres�dent happens to be.

Our wr�ter cla�ms that m�l�tar�sm can never become such a power �n
Amer�ca as abroad, s�nce �t �s voluntary w�th us, wh�le compulsory �n the
Old World. Two very �mportant facts, however, the gentleman forgets to
cons�der. F�rst, that conscr�pt�on has created �n Europe a deep-seated hatred
of m�l�tar�sm among all classes of soc�ety. Thousands of young recru�ts
enl�st under protest and, once �n the army, they w�ll use every poss�ble
means to desert. Second, that �t �s the compulsory feature of m�l�tar�sm
wh�ch has created a tremendous ant�-m�l�tar�st movement, feared by
European Powers far more than anyth�ng else. After all, the greatest
bulwark of cap�tal�sm �s m�l�tar�sm. The very moment the latter �s
underm�ned, cap�tal�sm w�ll totter. True, we have no conscr�pt�on; that �s,
men are not usually forced to enl�st �n the army, but we have developed a
far more exact�ng and r�g�d force—necess�ty. Is �t not a fact that dur�ng



�ndustr�al depress�ons there �s a tremendous �ncrease �n the number of
enl�stments? The trade of m�l�tar�sm may not be e�ther lucrat�ve or
honorable, but �t �s better than tramp�ng the country �n search of work,
stand�ng �n the bread l�ne, or sleep�ng �n mun�c�pal lodg�ng houses. After
all, �t means th�rteen dollars per month, three meals a day, and a place to
sleep. Yet even necess�ty �s not suff�c�ently strong a factor to br�ng �nto the
army an element of character and manhood. No wonder our m�l�tary
author�t�es compla�n of the "poor mater�al" enl�st�ng �n the army and navy.
Th�s adm�ss�on �s a very encourag�ng s�gn. It proves that there �s st�ll
enough of the sp�r�t of �ndependence and love of l�berty left �n the average
Amer�can to r�sk starvat�on rather than don the un�form.

Th�nk�ng men and women the world over are beg�nn�ng to real�ze that
patr�ot�sm �s too narrow and l�m�ted a concept�on to meet the necess�t�es of
our t�me. The central�zat�on of power has brought �nto be�ng an
�nternat�onal feel�ng of sol�dar�ty among the oppressed nat�ons of the world;
a sol�dar�ty wh�ch represents a greater harmony of �nterests between the
work�ngman of Amer�ca and h�s brothers abroad than between the
Amer�can m�ner and h�s explo�t�ng compatr�ot; a sol�dar�ty wh�ch fears not
fore�gn �nvas�on, because �t �s br�ng�ng all the workers to the po�nt when
they w�ll say to the�r masters, "Go and do your own k�ll�ng. We have done �t
long enough for you."

Th�s sol�dar�ty �s awaken�ng the consc�ousness of even the sold�ers, they,
too, be�ng flesh of the flesh of the great human fam�ly. A sol�dar�ty that has
proven �nfall�ble more than once dur�ng past struggles, and wh�ch has been
the �mpetus �nduc�ng the Par�s�an sold�ers, dur�ng the Commune of 1871, to
refuse to obey when ordered to shoot the�r brothers. It has g�ven courage to
the men who mut�n�ed on Russ�an warsh�ps dur�ng recent years. It w�ll
eventually br�ng about the upr�s�ng of all the oppressed and downtrodden
aga�nst the�r �nternat�onal explo�ters.

The proletar�at of Europe has real�zed the great force of that sol�dar�ty
and has, as a result, �naugurated a war aga�nst patr�ot�sm and �ts bloody
spectre, m�l�tar�sm. Thousands of men f�ll the pr�sons of France, Germany,
Russ�a, and the Scand�nav�an countr�es, because they dared to defy the
anc�ent superst�t�on. Nor �s the movement l�m�ted to the work�ng class; �t



has embraced representat�ves �n all stat�ons of l�fe, �ts ch�ef exponents be�ng
men and women prom�nent �n art, sc�ence, and letters.

Amer�ca w�ll have to follow su�t. The sp�r�t of m�l�tar�sm has already
permeated all walks of l�fe. Indeed, I am conv�nced that m�l�tar�sm �s
grow�ng a greater danger here than anywhere else, because of the many
br�bes cap�tal�sm holds out to those whom �t w�shes to destroy.

The beg�nn�ng has already been made �n the schools. Ev�dently the
government holds to the Jesu�t�cal concept�on, "G�ve me the ch�ld m�nd,
and I w�ll mould the man." Ch�ldren are tra�ned �n m�l�tary tact�cs, the glory
of m�l�tary ach�evements extolled �n the curr�culum, and the youthful m�nds
perverted to su�t the government. Further, the youth of the country �s
appealed to �n glar�ng posters to jo�n the army and navy. "A f�ne chance to
see the world!" cr�es the governmental huckster. Thus �nnocent boys are
morally shangha�ed �nto patr�ot�sm, and the m�l�tary Moloch str�des
conquer�ng through the Nat�on.

The Amer�can work�ngman has suffered so much at the hands of the
sold�er, State, and Federal, that he �s qu�te just�f�ed �n h�s d�sgust w�th, and
h�s oppos�t�on to, the un�formed paras�te. However, mere denunc�at�on w�ll
not solve th�s great problem. What we need �s a propaganda of educat�on
for the sold�er: ant�-patr�ot�c l�terature that w�ll enl�ghten h�m as to the real
horrors of h�s trade, and that w�ll awaken h�s consc�ousness to h�s true
relat�on to the man to whose labor he owes h�s very ex�stence.

It �s prec�sely th�s that the author�t�es fear most. It �s already h�gh treason
for a sold�er to attend a rad�cal meet�ng. No doubt they w�ll also stamp �t
h�gh treason for a sold�er to read a rad�cal pamphlet. But then, has not
author�ty from t�me �mmemor�al stamped every step of progress as
treasonable? Those, however, who earnestly str�ve for soc�al reconstruct�on
can well afford to face all that; for �t �s probably even more �mportant to
carry the truth �nto the barracks than �nto the factory. When we have
underm�ned the patr�ot�c l�e, we shall have cleared the path for that great
structure where�n all nat�onal�t�es shall be un�ted �nto a un�versal
brotherhood,—a truly FREE SOCIETY.





FRANCISCO FERRER AND THE MODERN
SCHOOL

Exper�ence has come to be cons�dered the best school of l�fe. The man or
woman who does not learn some v�tal lesson �n that school �s looked upon
as a dunce �ndeed. Yet strange to say, that though organ�zed �nst�tut�ons
cont�nue perpetrat�ng errors, though they learn noth�ng from exper�ence, we
acqu�esce, as a matter of course.

There l�ved and worked �n Barcelona a man by the name of Franc�sco
Ferrer. A teacher of ch�ldren he was, known and loved by h�s people.
Outs�de of Spa�n only the cultured few knew of Franc�sco Ferrer's work. To
the world at large th�s teacher was non-ex�stent.

On the f�rst of September, 1909, the Span�sh government—at the behest
of the Cathol�c Church—arrested Franc�sco Ferrer. On the th�rteenth of
October, after a mock tr�al, he was placed �n the d�tch at Montju�ch pr�son,
aga�nst the h�deous wall of many s�ghs, and shot dead. Instantly Ferrer, the
obscure teacher, became a un�versal f�gure, blaz�ng forth the �nd�gnat�on
and wrath of the whole c�v�l�zed world aga�nst the wanton murder.

The k�ll�ng of Franc�sco Ferrer was not the f�rst cr�me comm�tted by the
Span�sh government and the Cathol�c Church. The h�story of these
�nst�tut�ons �s one long stream of f�re and blood. St�ll they have not learned
through exper�ence, nor yet come to real�ze that every fra�l be�ng sla�n by
Church and State grows and grows �nto a m�ghty g�ant, who w�ll some day
free human�ty from the�r per�lous hold.

Franc�sco Ferrer was born �n 1859, of humble parents. They were
Cathol�cs, and therefore hoped to ra�se the�r son �n the same fa�th. They d�d
not know that the boy was to become the harb�nger of a great truth, that h�s
m�nd would refuse to travel �n the old path. At an early age Ferrer began to
quest�on the fa�th of h�s fathers. He demanded to know how �t �s that the
God who spoke to h�m of goodness and love would mar the sleep of the



�nnocent ch�ld w�th dread and awe of tortures, of suffer�ng, of hell. Alert
and of a v�v�d and �nvest�gat�ng m�nd, �t d�d not take h�m long to d�scover
the h�deousness of that black monster, the Cathol�c Church. He would have
none of �t.

Franc�sco Ferrer was not only a doubter, a searcher for truth; he was also
a rebel. H�s sp�r�t would r�se �n just �nd�gnat�on aga�nst the �ron reg�me of
h�s country, and when a band of rebels, led by the brave patr�ot, General
V�llacampa, under the banner of the Republ�can �deal, made an onslaught
on that reg�me, none was more ardent a f�ghter than young Franc�sco Ferrer.
The Republ�can �deal,—I hope no one w�ll confound �t w�th the
Republ�can�sm of th�s country. Whatever object�on I, as an Anarch�st, have
to the Republ�cans of Lat�n countr�es, I know they tower h�gh above the
corrupt and react�onary party wh�ch, �n Amer�ca, �s destroy�ng every vest�ge
of l�berty and just�ce. One has but to th�nk of the Mazz�n�s, the Gar�bald�s,
the scores of others, to real�ze that the�r efforts were d�rected, not merely
towards the overthrow of despot�sm, but part�cularly aga�nst the Cathol�c
Church, wh�ch from �ts very �ncept�on has been the enemy of all progress
and l�beral�sm.

In Amer�ca �t �s just the reverse. Republ�can�sm stands for vested r�ghts,
for �mper�al�sm, for graft, for the ann�h�lat�on of every semblance of l�berty.
Its �deal �s the o�ly, creepy respectab�l�ty of a McK�nley, and the brutal
arrogance of a Roosevelt.

The Span�sh republ�can rebels were subdued. It takes more than one
brave effort to spl�t the rock of ages, to cut off the head of that hydra
monster, the Cathol�c Church and the Span�sh throne. Arrest, persecut�on,
and pun�shment followed the hero�c attempt of the l�ttle band. Those who
could escape the bloodhounds had to flee for safety to fore�gn shores.
Franc�sco Ferrer was among the latter. He went to France.

How h�s soul must have expanded �n the new land! France, the cradle of
l�berty, of �deas, of act�on. Par�s, the ever young, �ntense Par�s, w�th her
pulsat�ng l�fe, after the gloom of h�s own belated country,—how she must
have �nsp�red h�m. What opportun�t�es, what a glor�ous chance for a young
�deal�st.



Franc�sco Ferrer lost no t�me. L�ke one fam�shed he threw h�mself �nto
the var�ous l�beral movements, met all k�nds of people, learned, absorbed,
and grew. Wh�le there, he also saw �n operat�on the Modern School, wh�ch
was to play such an �mportant and fatal part �n h�s l�fe.

The Modern School �n France was founded long before Ferrer's t�me. Its
or�g�nator, though on a small scale, was that sweet sp�r�t, Lou�se M�chel.
Whether consc�ously or unconsc�ously, our own great Lou�se felt long ago
that the future belongs to the young generat�on; that unless the young be
rescued from that m�nd and soul destroy�ng �nst�tut�on, the bourgeo�s
school, soc�al ev�ls w�ll cont�nue to ex�st. Perhaps she thought, w�th Ibsen,
that the atmosphere �s saturated w�th ghosts, that the adult man and woman
have so many superst�t�ons to overcome. No sooner do they outgrow the
deathl�ke gr�p of one spook, lo! they f�nd themselves �n the thralldom of
n�nety-n�ne other spooks. Thus but a few reach the mounta�n peak of
complete regenerat�on.

The ch�ld, however, has no trad�t�ons to overcome. Its m�nd �s not
burdened w�th set �deas, �ts heart has not grown cold w�th class and caste
d�st�nct�ons. The ch�ld �s to the teacher what clay �s to the sculptor. Whether
the world w�ll rece�ve a work of art or a wretched �m�tat�on, depends to a
large extent on the creat�ve power of the teacher.

Lou�se M�chel was pre-em�nently qual�f�ed to meet the ch�ld's soul
crav�ngs. Was she not herself of a ch�ldl�ke nature, so sweet and tender,
unsoph�st�cated and generous. The soul of Lou�se burned always at wh�te
heat over every soc�al �njust�ce. She was �nvar�ably �n the front ranks
whenever the people of Par�s rebelled aga�nst some wrong. And as she was
made to suffer �mpr�sonment for her great devot�on to the oppressed, the
l�ttle school on Montmartre was soon no more. But the seed was planted,
and has s�nce borne fru�t �n many c�t�es of France.

The most �mportant venture of a Modern School was that of the great,
young old man, Paul Rob�n. Together w�th a few fr�ends he establ�shed a
large school at Cempu�s, a beaut�ful place near Par�s. Paul Rob�n a�med at a
h�gher �deal than merely modern �deas �n educat�on. He wanted to
demonstrate by actual facts that the bourgeo�s concept�on of hered�ty �s but
a mere pretext to exempt soc�ety from �ts terr�ble cr�mes aga�nst the young.



The content�on that the ch�ld must suffer for the s�ns of the fathers, that �t
must cont�nue �n poverty and f�lth, that �t must grow up a drunkard or
cr�m�nal, just because �ts parents left �t no other legacy, was too
preposterous to the beaut�ful sp�r�t of Paul Rob�n. He bel�eved that whatever
part hered�ty may play, there are other factors equally great, �f not greater,
that may and w�ll erad�cate or m�n�m�ze the so-called f�rst cause. Proper
econom�c and soc�al env�ronment, the breath and freedom of nature, healthy
exerc�se, love and sympathy, and, above all, a deep understand�ng for the
needs of the ch�ld—these would destroy the cruel, unjust, and cr�m�nal
st�gma �mposed on the �nnocent young.

Paul Rob�n d�d not select h�s ch�ldren; he d�d not go to the so-called best
parents: he took h�s mater�al wherever he could f�nd �t. From the street, the
hovels, the orphan and foundl�ng asylums, the reformator�es, from all those
gray and h�deous places where a benevolent soc�ety h�des �ts v�ct�ms �n
order to pac�fy �ts gu�lty consc�ence. He gathered all the d�rty, f�lthy,
sh�ver�ng l�ttle wa�fs h�s place would hold, and brought them to Cempu�s.
There, surrounded by nature's own glory, free and unrestra�ned, well fed,
clean kept, deeply loved and understood, the l�ttle human plants began to
grow, to blossom, to develop beyond even the expectat�ons of the�r fr�end
and teacher, Paul Rob�n.

The ch�ldren grew and developed �nto self-rel�ant, l�berty lov�ng men
and women. What greater danger to the �nst�tut�ons that make the poor �n
order to perpetuate the poor. Cempu�s was closed by the French government
on the charge of co-educat�on, wh�ch �s proh�b�ted �n France. However,
Cempu�s had been �n operat�on long enough to prove to all advanced
educators �ts tremendous poss�b�l�t�es, and to serve as an �mpetus for
modern methods of educat�on, that are slowly but �nev�tably underm�n�ng
the present system.

Cempu�s was followed by a great number of other educat�onal attempts,
—among them, by Madela�ne Vernet, a g�fted wr�ter and poet, author of
L'AMOUR LIBRE, and Sebast�an Faure, w�th h�s LA RUCHE,[1] wh�ch I
v�s�ted wh�le �n Par�s, �n 1907.

Several years ago Comrade Faure bought the land on wh�ch he bu�lt h�s
LA RUCHE. In a comparat�vely short t�me he succeeded �n transform�ng



the former w�ld, uncult�vated country �nto a bloom�ng spot, hav�ng all the
appearance of a well kept farm. A large, square court, enclosed by three
bu�ld�ngs, and a broad path lead�ng to the garden and orchards, greet the eye
of the v�s�tor. The garden, kept as only a Frenchman knows how, furn�shes a
large var�ety of vegetables for LA RUCHE.

Sebast�an Faure �s of the op�n�on that �f the ch�ld �s subjected to
contrad�ctory �nfluences, �ts development suffers �n consequence. Only
when the mater�al needs, the hyg�ene of the home, and �ntellectual
env�ronment are harmon�ous, can the ch�ld grow �nto a healthy, free be�ng.

Referr�ng to h�s school, Sebast�an Faure has th�s to say:

"I have taken twenty-four ch�ldren of both sexes, mostly orphans, or
those whose parents are too poor to pay. They are clothed, housed, and
educated at my expense. T�ll the�r twelfth year they w�ll rece�ve a sound,
elementary educat�on. Between the age of twelve and f�fteen—the�r stud�es
st�ll cont�nu�ng—they are to be taught some trade, �n keep�ng w�th the�r
�nd�v�dual d�spos�t�on and ab�l�t�es. After that they are at l�berty to leave LA
RUCHE to beg�n l�fe �n the outs�de world, w�th the assurance that they may
at any t�me return to LA RUCHE, where they w�ll be rece�ved w�th open
arms and welcomed as parents do the�r beloved ch�ldren. Then, �f they w�sh
to work at our place, they may do so under the follow�ng cond�t�ons: One
th�rd of the product to cover h�s or her expenses of ma�ntenance, another
th�rd to go towards the general fund set as�de for accommodat�ng new
ch�ldren, and the last th�rd to be devoted to the personal use of the ch�ld, as
he or she may see f�t.

"The health of the ch�ldren who are now �n my care �s perfect. Pure a�r,
nutr�t�ous food, phys�cal exerc�se �n the open, long walks, observat�on of
hyg�en�c rules, the short and �nterest�ng method of �nstruct�on, and, above
all, our affect�onate understand�ng and care of the ch�ldren, have produced
adm�rable phys�cal and mental results.

"It would be unjust to cla�m that our pup�ls have accompl�shed wonders;
yet, cons�der�ng that they belong to the average, hav�ng had no prev�ous
opportun�t�es, the results are very grat�fy�ng �ndeed. The most �mportant
th�ng they have acqu�red—a rare tra�t w�th ord�nary school ch�ldren—�s the



love of study, the des�re to know, to be �nformed. They have learned a new
method of work, one that qu�ckens the memory and st�mulates the
�mag�nat�on. We make a part�cular effort to awaken the ch�ld's �nterest �n h�s
surround�ngs, to make h�m real�ze the �mportance of observat�on,
�nvest�gat�on, and reflect�on, so that when the ch�ldren reach matur�ty, they
would not be deaf and bl�nd to the th�ngs about them. Our ch�ldren never
accept anyth�ng �n bl�nd fa�th, w�thout �nqu�ry as to why and wherefore; nor
do they feel sat�sf�ed unt�l the�r quest�ons are thoroughly answered. Thus
the�r m�nds are free from doubts and fear resultant from �ncomplete or
untruthful repl�es; �t �s the latter wh�ch warp the growth of the ch�ld, and
create a lack of conf�dence �n h�mself and those about h�m.

"It �s surpr�s�ng how frank and k�nd and affect�onate our l�ttle ones are to
each other. The harmony between themselves and the adults at LA RUCHE
�s h�ghly encourag�ng. We should feel at fault �f the ch�ldren were to fear or
honor us merely because we are the�r elders. We leave noth�ng undone to
ga�n the�r conf�dence and love; that accompl�shed, understand�ng w�ll
replace duty; conf�dence, fear; and affect�on, sever�ty.

"No one has yet fully real�zed the wealth of sympathy, k�ndness, and
generos�ty h�dden �n the soul of the ch�ld. The effort of every true educator
should be to unlock that treasure—to st�mulate the ch�ld's �mpulses, and call
forth the best and noblest tendenc�es. What greater reward can there be for
one whose l�fe-work �s to watch over the growth of the human plant, than to
see �ts nature unfold �ts petals, and to observe �t develop �nto a true
�nd�v�dual�ty. My comrades at LA RUCHE look for no greater reward, and
�t �s due to them and the�r efforts, even more than to my own, that our
human garden prom�ses to bear beaut�ful fru�t."[2]

Regard�ng the subject of h�story and the preva�l�ng old methods of
�nstruct�on, Sebast�an Faure sa�d:

"We expla�n to our ch�ldren that true h�story �s yet to be wr�tten,—the
story of those who have d�ed, unknown, �n the effort to a�d human�ty to
greater ach�evement."[3]

Franc�sco Ferrer could not escape th�s great wave of Modern School
attempts. He saw �ts poss�b�l�t�es, not merely �n theoret�c form, but �n the�r



pract�cal appl�cat�on to every-day needs. He must have real�zed that Spa�n,
more than any other country, stands �n need of just such schools, �f �t �s ever
to throw off the double yoke of pr�est and sold�er.

When we cons�der that the ent�re system of educat�on �n Spa�n �s �n the
hands of the Cathol�c Church, and when we further remember the Cathol�c
formula, "To �nculcate Cathol�c�sm �n the m�nd of the ch�ld unt�l �t �s n�ne
years of age �s to ru�n �t forever for any other �dea," we w�ll understand the
tremendous task of Ferrer �n br�ng�ng the new l�ght to h�s people. Fate soon
ass�sted h�m �n real�z�ng h�s great dream.

Mlle. Meun�er, a pup�l of Franc�sco Ferrer, and a lady of wealth, became
�nterested �n the Modern School project. When she d�ed, she left Ferrer
some valuable property and twelve thousand francs yearly �ncome for the
School.

It �s sa�d that mean souls can conce�ve of naught but mean �deas. If so,
the contempt�ble methods of the Cathol�c Church to blackguard Ferrer's
character, �n order to just�fy her own black cr�me, can read�ly be expla�ned.
Thus the l�e was spread �n Amer�can Cathol�c papers, that Ferrer used h�s
�nt�macy w�th Mlle. Meun�er to get possess�on of her money.

Personally, I hold that the �nt�macy, of whatever nature, between a man
and a woman, �s the�r own affa�r, the�r sacred own. I would therefore not
lose a word �n referr�ng to the matter, �f �t were not one of the many
dastardly l�es c�rculated about Ferrer. Of course, those who know the pur�ty
of the Cathol�c clergy w�ll understand the �ns�nuat�on. Have the Cathol�c
pr�ests ever looked upon woman as anyth�ng but a sex commod�ty? The
h�stor�cal data regard�ng the d�scover�es �n the clo�sters and monaster�es
w�ll bear me out �n that. How, then, are they to understand the co-operat�on
of a man and a woman, except on a sex bas�s?

As a matter of fact, Mlle. Meun�er was cons�derably Ferrer's sen�or.
Hav�ng spent her ch�ldhood and g�rlhood w�th a m�serly father and a
subm�ss�ve mother, she could eas�ly apprec�ate the necess�ty of love and joy
�n ch�ld l�fe. She must have seen that Franc�sco Ferrer was a teacher, not
college, mach�ne, or d�ploma-made, but one endowed w�th gen�us for that
call�ng.



Equ�pped w�th knowledge, w�th exper�ence, and w�th the necessary
means; above all, �mbued w�th the d�v�ne f�re of h�s m�ss�on, our Comrade
came back to Spa�n, and there began h�s l�fe's work. On the n�nth of
September, 1901, the f�rst Modern School was opened. It was
enthus�ast�cally rece�ved by the people of Barcelona, who pledged the�r
support. In a short address at the open�ng of the School, Ferrer subm�tted
h�s program to h�s fr�ends. He sa�d: "I am not a speaker, not a propagand�st,
not a f�ghter. I am a teacher; I love ch�ldren above everyth�ng. I th�nk I
understand them. I want my contr�but�on to the cause of l�berty to be a
young generat�on ready to meet a new era."

He was caut�oned by h�s fr�ends to be careful �n h�s oppos�t�on to the
Cathol�c Church. They knew to what lengths she would go to d�spose of an
enemy. Ferrer, too, knew. But, l�ke Brand, he bel�eved �n all or noth�ng. He
would not erect the Modern School on the same old l�e. He would be frank
and honest and open w�th the ch�ldren.

Franc�sco Ferrer became a marked man. From the very f�rst day of the
open�ng of the School, he was shadowed. The school bu�ld�ng was watched,
h�s l�ttle home �n Mangat was watched. He was followed every step, even
when he went to France or England to confer w�th h�s colleagues. He was a
marked man, and �t was only a quest�on of t�me when the lurk�ng enemy
would t�ghten the noose.

It succeeded, almost, �n 1906, when Ferrer was �mpl�cated �n the attempt
on the l�fe of Alfonso. The ev�dence exonerat�ng h�m was too strong even
for the black crows;[4] they had to let h�m go—not for good, however. They
wa�ted. Oh, they can wa�t, when they have set themselves to trap a v�ct�m.

The moment came at last, dur�ng the ant�-m�l�tary upr�s�ng �n Spa�n, �n
July, 1909. One w�ll have to search �n va�n the annals of revolut�onary
h�story to f�nd a more remarkable protest aga�nst m�l�tar�sm. Hav�ng been
sold�er-r�dden for centur�es, the people of Spa�n could stand the yoke no
longer. They would refuse to part�c�pate �n useless slaughter. They saw no
reason for a�d�ng a despot�c government �n subdu�ng and oppress�ng a small
people f�ght�ng for the�r �ndependence, as d�d the brave R�ffs. No, they
would not bear arms aga�nst them.



For e�ghteen hundred years the Cathol�c Church has preached the gospel
of peace. Yet, when the people actually wanted to make th�s gospel a l�v�ng
real�ty, she urged the author�t�es to force them to bear arms. Thus the
dynasty of Spa�n followed the murderous methods of the Russ�an dynasty,
—the people were forced to the battlef�eld.

Then, and not unt�l then, was the�r power of endurance at an end. Then,
and not unt�l then, d�d the workers of Spa�n turn aga�nst the�r masters,
aga�nst those who, l�ke leeches, had dra�ned the�r strength, the�r very l�fe-
blood. Yes, they attacked the churches and the pr�ests, but �f the latter had a
thousand l�ves, they could not poss�bly pay for the terr�ble outrages and
cr�mes perpetrated upon the Span�sh people.

Franc�sco Ferrer was arrested on the f�rst of September, 1909. Unt�l
October f�rst, h�s fr�ends and comrades d�d not even know what had become
of h�m. On that day a letter was rece�ved by L'HUMANITE, from wh�ch
can be learned the whole mockery of the tr�al. And the next day h�s
compan�on, Soledad V�llafranca, rece�ved the follow�ng letter:

"No reason to worry; you know I am absolutely �nnocent. Today I am
part�cularly hopeful and joyous. It �s the f�rst t�me I can wr�te to you, and
the f�rst t�me s�nce my arrest that I can bathe �n the rays of the sun,
stream�ng generously through my cell w�ndow. You, too, must be joyous."

How pathet�c that Ferrer should have bel�eved, as late as October fourth,
that he would not be condemned to death. Even more pathet�c that h�s
fr�ends and comrades should once more have made the blunder �n cred�t�ng
the enemy w�th a sense of just�ce. T�me and aga�n they had placed fa�th �n
the jud�c�al powers, only to see the�r brothers k�lled before the�r very eyes.
They made no preparat�on to rescue Ferrer, not even a protest of any extent;
noth�ng. "Why, �t �s �mposs�ble to condemn Ferrer; he �s �nnocent." But
everyth�ng �s poss�ble w�th the Cathol�c Church. Is she not a pract�ced
henchman, whose tr�als of her enem�es are the worst mockery of just�ce?

On October fourth Ferrer sent the follow�ng letter to L'HUMANITE:



The Pr�son Cell, Oct. 4, 1909.

My dear Fr�ends—Notw�thstand�ng most absolute �nnocence, the
prosecutor demands the death penalty, based on denunc�at�ons of the
pol�ce, represent�ng me as the ch�ef of the world's Anarch�sts, d�rect�ng
the labor synd�cates of France, and gu�lty of consp�rac�es and
�nsurrect�ons everywhere, and declar�ng that my voyages to London and
Par�s were undertaken w�th no other object.

W�th such �nfamous l�es they are try�ng to k�ll me.

The messenger �s about to depart and I have not t�me for more. All the
ev�dence presented to the �nvest�gat�ng judge by the pol�ce �s noth�ng but
a t�ssue of l�es and calumn�ous �ns�nuat�ons. But no proofs aga�nst me,
hav�ng done noth�ng at all.

FERRER.

October th�rteenth, 1909, Ferrer's heart, so brave, so staunch, so loyal,
was st�lled. Poor fools! The last agon�zed throb of that heart had barely d�ed
away when �t began to beat a hundredfold �n the hearts of the c�v�l�zed
world, unt�l �t grew �nto terr�f�c thunder, hurl�ng forth �ts maled�ct�on upon
the �nst�gators of the black cr�me. Murderers of black garb and p�ous m�en,
to the bar of just�ce!

D�d Franc�sco Ferrer part�c�pate �n the ant�-m�l�tary upr�s�ng? Accord�ng
to the f�rst �nd�ctment, wh�ch appeared �n a Cathol�c paper �n Madr�d,
s�gned by the B�shop and all the prelates of Barcelona, he was not even
accused of part�c�pat�on. The �nd�ctment was to the effect that Franc�sco
Ferrer was gu�lty of hav�ng organ�zed godless schools, and hav�ng
c�rculated godless l�terature. But �n the twent�eth century men can not be
burned merely for the�r godless bel�efs. Someth�ng else had to be dev�sed;
hence the charge of �nst�gat�ng the upr�s�ng.

In no authent�c source so far �nvest�gated could a s�ngle proof be found
to connect Ferrer w�th the upr�s�ng. But then, no proofs were wanted, or
accepted, by the author�t�es. There were seventy-two w�tnesses, to be sure,



but the�r test�mony was taken on paper. They never were confronted w�th
Ferrer, or he w�th them.

Is �t psycholog�cally poss�ble that Ferrer should have part�c�pated? I do
not bel�eve �t �s, and here are my reasons. Franc�sco Ferrer was not only a
great teacher, but he was also undoubtedly a marvelous organ�zer. In e�ght
years, between 1901-1909, he had organ�zed �n Spa�n one hundred and n�ne
schools, bes�des �nduc�ng the l�beral element of h�s country to organ�ze
three hundred and e�ght other schools. In connect�on w�th h�s own school
work, Ferrer had equ�pped a modern pr�nt�ng plant, organ�zed a staff of
translators, and spread broadcast one hundred and f�fty thousand cop�es of
modern sc�ent�f�c and soc�olog�c works, not to forget the large quant�ty of
rat�onal�st text books. Surely none but the most method�cal and eff�c�ent
organ�zer could have accompl�shed such a feat.

On the other hand, �t was absolutely proven that the ant�-m�l�tary
upr�s�ng was not at all organ�zed; that �t came as a surpr�se to the people
themselves, l�ke a great many revolut�onary waves on prev�ous occas�ons.
The people of Barcelona, for �nstance, had the c�ty �n the�r control for four
days, and, accord�ng to the statement of tour�sts, greater order and peace
never preva�led. Of course, the people were so l�ttle prepared that when the
t�me came, they d�d not know what to do. In th�s regard they were l�ke the
people of Par�s dur�ng the Commune of 1871. They, too, were unprepared.
Wh�le they were starv�ng, they protected the warehouses, f�lled to the br�m
w�th prov�s�ons. They placed sent�nels to guard the Bank of France, where
the bourgeo�s�e kept the stolen money. The workers of Barcelona, too,
watched over the spo�ls of the�r masters.

How pathet�c �s the stup�d�ty of the underdog; how terr�bly trag�c! But,
then, have not h�s fetters been forged so deeply �nto h�s flesh, that he would
not, even �f he could, break them? The awe of author�ty, of law, of pr�vate
property, hundredfold burned �nto h�s soul,—how �s he to throw �t off
unprepared, unexpectedly?

Can anyone assume for a moment that a man l�ke Ferrer would aff�l�ate
h�mself w�th such a spontaneous, unorgan�zed effort? Would he not have
known that �t would result �n a defeat, a d�sastrous defeat for the people?
And �s �t not more l�kely that �f he would have taken part, he, the



exper�enced ENTREPRENEUR, would have thoroughly organ�zed the
attempt? If all other proofs were lack�ng, that one factor would be suff�c�ent
to exonerate Franc�sco Ferrer. But there are others equally conv�nc�ng.

For the very date of the outbreak, July twenty-f�fth, Ferrer had called a
conference of h�s teachers and members of the League of Rat�onal
Educat�on. It was to cons�der the autumn work, and part�cularly the
publ�cat�on of El�see Reclus' great book, L'HOMME ET LA TERRE, and
Peter Kropotk�n's GREAT FRENCH REVOLUTION. Is �t at all l�kely, �s �t
at all plaus�ble that Ferrer, know�ng of the upr�s�ng, be�ng a party to �t,
would �n cold blood �nv�te h�s fr�ends and colleagues to Barcelona for the
day on wh�ch he real�zed the�r l�ves would be endangered? Surely, only the
cr�m�nal, v�c�ous m�nd of a Jesu�t could cred�t such del�berate murder.

Franc�sco Ferrer had h�s l�fe-work mapped out; he had everyth�ng to lose
and noth�ng to ga�n, except ru�n and d�saster, were he to lend ass�stance to
the outbreak. Not that he doubted the just�ce of the people's wrath; but h�s
work, h�s hope, h�s very nature was d�rected toward another goal.

In va�n are the frant�c efforts of the Cathol�c Church, her l�es, falsehoods,
calumn�es. She stands condemned by the awakened human consc�ence of
hav�ng once more repeated the foul cr�mes of the past.

Franc�sco Ferrer �s accused of teach�ng the ch�ldren the most blood-
curdl�ng �deas,—to hate God, for �nstance. Horrors! Franc�sco Ferrer d�d
not bel�eve �n the ex�stence of a God. Why teach the ch�ld to hate someth�ng
wh�ch does not ex�st? Is �t not more l�kely that he took the ch�ldren out �nto
the open, that he showed them the splendor of the sunset, the br�ll�ancy of
the starry heavens, the awe-�nsp�r�ng wonder of the mounta�ns and seas;
that he expla�ned to them �n h�s s�mple, d�rect way the law of growth, of
development, of the �nterrelat�on of all l�fe? In so do�ng he made �t forever
�mposs�ble for the po�sonous weeds of the Cathol�c Church to take root �n
the ch�ld's m�nd.

It has been stated that Ferrer prepared the ch�ldren to destroy the r�ch.
Ghost stor�es of old ma�ds. Is �t not more l�kely that he prepared them to
succor the poor? That he taught them the hum�l�at�on, the degradat�on, the
awfulness of poverty, wh�ch �s a v�ce and not a v�rtue; that he taught the



d�gn�ty and �mportance of all creat�ve efforts, wh�ch alone susta�n l�fe and
bu�ld character. Is �t not the best and most effect�ve way of br�ng�ng �nto the
proper l�ght the absolute uselessness and �njury of paras�t�sm?

Last, but not least, Ferrer �s charged w�th underm�n�ng the army by
�nculcat�ng ant�-m�l�tary �deas. Indeed? He must have bel�eved w�th Tolstoy
that war �s legal�zed slaughter, that �t perpetuates hatred and arrogance, that
�t eats away the heart of nat�ons, and turns them �nto rav�ng man�acs.

However, we have Ferrer's own word regard�ng h�s �deas of modern
educat�on:

"I would l�ke to call the attent�on of my readers to th�s �dea: All the value
of educat�on rests �n the respect for the phys�cal, �ntellectual, and moral w�ll
of the ch�ld. Just as �n sc�ence no demonstrat�on �s poss�ble save by facts,
just so there �s no real educat�on save that wh�ch �s exempt from all
dogmat�sm, wh�ch leaves to the ch�ld �tself the d�rect�on of �ts effort, and
conf�nes �tself to the second�ng of �ts effort. Now, there �s noth�ng eas�er
than to alter th�s purpose, and noth�ng harder than to respect �t. Educat�on �s
always �mpos�ng, v�olat�ng, constra�n�ng; the real educator �s he who can
best protect the ch�ld aga�nst h�s (the teacher's) own �deas, h�s pecul�ar
wh�ms; he who can best appeal to the ch�ld's own energ�es.

"We are conv�nced that the educat�on of the future w�ll be of an ent�rely
spontaneous nature; certa�nly we can not as yet real�ze �t, but the evolut�on
of methods �n the d�rect�on of a w�der comprehens�on of the phenomena of
l�fe, and the fact that all advances toward perfect�on mean the overcom�ng
of restra�nt,—all th�s �nd�cates that we are �n the r�ght when we hope for the
del�verance of the ch�ld through sc�ence.

"Let us not fear to say that we want men capable of evolv�ng w�thout
stopp�ng, capable of destroy�ng and renew�ng the�r env�ronments w�thout
cessat�on, of renew�ng themselves also; men, whose �ntellectual
�ndependence w�ll be the�r greatest force, who w�ll attach themselves to
noth�ng, always ready to accept what �s best, happy �n the tr�umph of new
�deas, asp�r�ng to l�ve mult�ple l�ves �n one l�fe. Soc�ety fears such men; we
therefore must not hope that �t w�ll ever want an educat�on able to g�ve
them to us.



"We shall follow the labors of the sc�ent�sts who study the ch�ld w�th the
greatest attent�on, and we shall eagerly seek for means of apply�ng the�r
exper�ence to the educat�on wh�ch we want to bu�ld up, �n the d�rect�on of
an ever fuller l�berat�on of the �nd�v�dual. But how can we atta�n our end?
Shall �t not be by putt�ng ourselves d�rectly to the work favor�ng the
foundat�on of new schools, wh�ch shall be ruled as much as poss�ble by th�s
sp�r�t of l�berty, wh�ch we forefeel w�ll dom�nate the ent�re work of
educat�on �n the future?

"A tr�al has been made, wh�ch, for the present, has already g�ven
excellent results. We can destroy all wh�ch �n the present school answers to
the organ�zat�on of constra�nt, the art�f�c�al surround�ngs by wh�ch ch�ldren
are separated from nature and l�fe, the �ntellectual and moral d�sc�pl�ne
made use of to �mpose ready-made �deas upon them, bel�efs wh�ch deprave
and ann�h�late natural bent. W�thout fear of dece�v�ng ourselves, we can
restore the ch�ld to the env�ronment wh�ch ent�ces �t, the env�ronment of
nature �n wh�ch he w�ll be �n contact w�th all that he loves, and �n wh�ch
�mpress�ons of l�fe w�ll replace fast�d�ous book-learn�ng. If we d�d no more
than that, we should already have prepared �n great part the del�verance of
the ch�ld.

"In such cond�t�ons we m�ght already freely apply the data of sc�ence
and labor most fru�tfully.

"I know very well we could not thus real�ze all our hopes, that we should
often be forced, for lack of knowledge, to employ undes�rable methods; but
a cert�tude would susta�n us �n our efforts—namely, that even w�thout
reach�ng our a�m completely we should do more and better �n our st�ll
�mperfect work than the present school accompl�shes. I l�ke the free
spontane�ty of a ch�ld who knows noth�ng, better than the world-knowledge
and �ntellectual deform�ty of a ch�ld who has been subjected to our present
educat�on."[5]

Had Ferrer actually organ�zed the r�ots, had he fought on the barr�cades,
had he hurled a hundred bombs, he could not have been so dangerous to the
Cathol�c Church and to despot�sm, as w�th h�s oppos�t�on to d�sc�pl�ne and
restra�nt. D�sc�pl�ne and restra�nt—are they not back of all the ev�ls �n the
world? Slavery, subm�ss�on, poverty, all m�sery, all soc�al �n�qu�t�es result



from d�sc�pl�ne and restra�nt. Indeed, Ferrer was dangerous. Therefore he
had to d�e, October th�rteenth, 1909, �n the d�tch of Montju�ch. Yet who dare
say h�s death was �n va�n? In v�ew of the tempestuous r�se of un�versal
�nd�gnat�on: Italy nam�ng streets �n memory of Franc�sco Ferrer, Belg�um
�naugurat�ng a movement to erect a memor�al; France call�ng to the front
her most �llustr�ous men to resume the her�tage of the martyr; England
be�ng the f�rst to �ssue a b�ography:—all countr�es un�t�ng �n perpetuat�ng
the great work of Franc�sco Ferrer; Amer�ca, even, tardy always �n
progress�ve �deas, g�v�ng b�rth to a Franc�sco Ferrer Assoc�at�on, �ts a�m
be�ng to publ�sh a complete l�fe of Ferrer and to organ�ze Modern Schools
all over the country; �n the face of th�s �nternat�onal revolut�onary wave,
who �s there to say Ferrer d�ed �n va�n?

That death at Montju�ch,—how wonderful, how dramat�c �t was, how �t
st�rs the human soul. Proud and erect, the �nner eye turned toward the l�ght,
Franc�sco Ferrer needed no ly�ng pr�ests to g�ve h�m courage, nor d�d he
upbra�d a phantom for forsak�ng h�m. The consc�ousness that h�s
execut�oners represented a dy�ng age, and that h�s was the l�v�ng truth,
susta�ned h�m �n the last hero�c moments.

A dy�ng age and a l�v�ng truth,
The l�v�ng bury�ng the dead.

[1] THE BEEHIVE.

[2] MOTHER EARTH, 1907.

[3] Ib�d.

[4] Black crows: The Cathol�c clergy.

[5] MOTHER EARTH, December, 1909.



THE HYPOCRISY OF PURITANISM

Speak�ng of Pur�tan�sm �n relat�on to Amer�can art, Mr. Gutzen Burglum
sa�d: "Pur�tan�sm has made us self-centered and hypocr�t�cal for so long,
that s�ncer�ty and reverence for what �s natural �n our �mpulses have been
fa�rly bred out of us, w�th the result that there can be ne�ther truth nor
�nd�v�dual�ty �n our art."

Mr. Burglum m�ght have added that Pur�tan�sm has made l�fe �tself
�mposs�ble. More than art, more than esthet�c�sm, l�fe represents beauty �n a
thousand var�at�ons; �t �s, �ndeed, a g�gant�c panorama of eternal change.
Pur�tan�sm, on the other hand, rests on a f�xed and �mmovable concept�on
of l�fe; �t �s based on the Calv�n�st�c �dea that l�fe �s a curse, �mposed upon
man by the wrath of God. In order to redeem h�mself man must do constant
penance, must repud�ate every natural and healthy �mpulse, and turn h�s
back on joy and beauty.

Pur�tan�sm celebrated �ts re�gn of terror �n England dur�ng the s�xteenth
and seventeenth centur�es, destroy�ng and crush�ng every man�festat�on of
art and culture. It was the sp�r�t of Pur�tan�sm wh�ch robbed Shelley of h�s
ch�ldren, because he would not bow to the d�cta of rel�g�on. It was the same
narrow sp�r�t wh�ch al�enated Byron from h�s nat�ve land, because that great
gen�us rebelled aga�nst the monotony, dullness, and pett�ness of h�s country.
It was Pur�tan�sm, too, that forced some of England's freest women �nto the
convent�onal l�e of marr�age: Mary Wollstonecraft and, later, George El�ot.
And recently Pur�tan�sm has demanded another toll—the l�fe of Oscar
W�lde. In fact, Pur�tan�sm has never ceased to be the most pern�c�ous factor
�n the doma�n of John Bull, act�ng as censor of the art�st�c express�on of h�s
people, and stamp�ng �ts approval only on the dullness of m�ddle-class
respectab�l�ty.

It �s therefore sheer Br�t�sh j�ngo�sm wh�ch po�nts to Amer�ca as the
country of Pur�tan�c prov�nc�al�sm. It �s qu�te true that our l�fe �s stunted by
Pur�tan�sm, and that the latter �s k�ll�ng what �s natural and healthy �n our
�mpulses. But �t �s equally true that �t �s to England that we are �ndebted for



transplant�ng th�s sp�r�t on Amer�can so�l. It was bequeathed to us by the
P�lgr�m fathers. Flee�ng from persecut�on and oppress�on, the P�lgr�ms of
Mayflower fame establ�shed �n the New World a re�gn of Pur�tan�c tyranny
and cr�me. The h�story of New England, and espec�ally of Massachusetts, �s
full of the horrors that have turned l�fe �nto gloom, joy �nto despa�r,
naturalness �nto d�sease, honesty and truth �nto h�deous l�es and hypocr�s�es.
The duck�ng-stool and wh�pp�ng post, as well as numerous other dev�ces of
torture, were the favor�te Engl�sh methods for Amer�can pur�f�cat�on.

Boston, the c�ty of culture, has gone down �n the annals of Pur�tan�sm as
the "Bloody Town." It r�valed Salem, even, �n her cruel persecut�on of
unauthor�zed rel�g�ous op�n�ons. On the now famous Common a half-naked
woman, w�th a baby �n her arms, was publ�cly wh�pped for the cr�me of free
speech; and on the same spot Mary Dyer, another Quaker woman, was
hanged �n 1659. In fact, Boston has been the scene of more than one wanton
cr�me comm�tted by Pur�tan�sm. Salem, �n the summer of 1692, k�lled
e�ghteen people for w�tchcraft. Nor was Massachusetts alone �n dr�v�ng out
the dev�l by f�re and br�mstone. As Cann�ng justly sa�d: "The P�lgr�m
fathers �nfested the New World to redress the balance of the Old." The
horrors of that per�od have found the�r most supreme express�on �n the
Amer�can class�c, THE SCARLET LETTER.

Pur�tan�sm no longer employs the thumbscrew and lash; but �t st�ll has a
most pern�c�ous hold on the m�nds and feel�ngs of the Amer�can people.
Naught else can expla�n the power of a Comstock. L�ke the Torquemadas of
ante-bellum days, Anthony Comstock �s the autocrat of Amer�can morals;
he d�ctates the standards of good and ev�l, of pur�ty and v�ce. L�ke a th�ef �n
the n�ght he sneaks �nto the pr�vate l�ves of the people, �nto the�r most
�nt�mate relat�ons. The system of esp�onage establ�shed by th�s man
Comstock puts to shame the �nfamous Th�rd D�v�s�on of the Russ�an secret
pol�ce. Why does the publ�c tolerate such an outrage on �ts l�bert�es? S�mply
because Comstock �s but the loud express�on of the Pur�tan�sm bred �n the
Anglo-Saxon blood, and from whose thraldom even l�berals have not
succeeded �n fully emanc�pat�ng themselves. The v�s�onless and leaden
elements of the old Young Men's and Women's Chr�st�an Temperance
Un�ons, Pur�ty Leagues, Amer�can Sabbath Un�ons, and the Proh�b�t�on



Party, w�th Anthony Comstock as the�r patron sa�nt, are the grave d�ggers of
Amer�can art and culture.

Europe can at least boast of a bold art and l�terature wh�ch delve deeply
�nto the soc�al and sexual problems of our t�me, exerc�s�ng a severe cr�t�que
of all our shams. As w�th a surgeon's kn�fe every Pur�tan�c carcass �s
d�ssected, and the way thus cleared for man's l�berat�on from the dead
we�ghts of the past. But w�th Pur�tan�sm as the constant check upon
Amer�can l�fe, ne�ther truth nor s�ncer�ty �s poss�ble. Noth�ng but gloom and
med�ocr�ty to d�ctate human conduct, curta�l natural express�on, and st�fle
our best �mpulses. Pur�tan�sm �n th�s the twent�eth century �s as much the
enemy of freedom and beauty as �t was when �t landed on Plymouth Rock.
It repud�ates, as someth�ng v�le and s�nful, our deepest feel�ngs; but be�ng
absolutely �gnorant as to the real funct�ons of human emot�ons, Pur�tan�sm
�s �tself the creator of the most unspeakable v�ces.

The ent�re h�story of ascet�c�sm proves th�s to be only too true. The
Church, as well as Pur�tan�sm, has fought the flesh as someth�ng ev�l; �t had
to be subdued and h�dden at all cost. The result of th�s v�c�ous att�tude �s
only now beg�nn�ng to be recogn�zed by modern th�nkers and educators.
They real�ze that "nakedness has a hyg�en�c value as well as a sp�r�tual
s�gn�f�cance, far beyond �ts �nfluences �n allay�ng the natural �nqu�s�t�veness
of the young or act�ng as a preventat�ve of morb�d emot�on. It �s an
�nsp�rat�on to adults who have long outgrown any youthful cur�os�t�es. The
v�s�on of the essent�al and eternal human form, the nearest th�ng to us �n all
the world, w�th �ts v�gor and �ts beauty and �ts grace, �s one of the pr�me
ton�cs of l�fe."[1] But the sp�r�t of pur�sm has so perverted the human m�nd
that �t has lost the power to apprec�ate the beauty of nud�ty, forc�ng us to
h�de the natural form under the plea of chast�ty. Yet chast�ty �tself �s but an
art�f�c�al �mpos�t�on upon nature, express�ve of a false shame of the human
form. The modern �dea of chast�ty, espec�ally �n reference to woman, �ts
greatest v�ct�m, �s but the sensuous exaggerat�on of our natural �mpulses.
"Chast�ty var�es w�th the amount of cloth�ng," and hence Chr�st�ans and
pur�sts forever hasten to cover the "heathen" w�th tatters, and thus convert
h�m to goodness and chast�ty.



Pur�tan�sm, w�th �ts pervers�on of the s�gn�f�cance and funct�ons of the
human body, espec�ally �n regard to woman, has condemned her to cel�bacy,
or to the �nd�scr�m�nate breed�ng of a d�seased race, or to prost�tut�on. The
enorm�ty of th�s cr�me aga�nst human�ty �s apparent when we cons�der the
results. Absolute sexual cont�nence �s �mposed upon the unmarr�ed woman,
under pa�n of be�ng cons�dered �mmoral or fallen, w�th the result of
produc�ng neurasthen�a, �mpotence, depress�on, and a great var�ety of
nervous compla�nts �nvolv�ng d�m�n�shed power of work, l�m�ted enjoyment
of l�fe, sleeplessness, and preoccupat�on w�th sexual des�res and
�mag�n�ngs. The arb�trary and pern�c�ous d�ctum of total cont�nence
probably also expla�ns the mental �nequal�ty of the sexes. Thus Freud
bel�eves that the �ntellectual �nfer�or�ty of so many women �s due to the
�nh�b�t�on of thought �mposed upon them for the purpose of sexual
repress�on. Hav�ng thus suppressed the natural sex des�res of the unmarr�ed
woman, Pur�tan�sm, on the other hand, blesses her marr�ed s�ster for
�ncont�nent fru�tfulness �n wedlock. Indeed, not merely blesses her, but
forces the woman, oversexed by prev�ous repress�on, to bear ch�ldren,
�rrespect�ve of weakened phys�cal cond�t�on or econom�c �nab�l�ty to rear a
large fam�ly. Prevent�on, even by sc�ent�f�cally determ�ned safe methods, �s
absolutely proh�b�ted; nay, the very ment�on of the subject �s cons�dered
cr�m�nal.

Thanks to th�s Pur�tan�c tyranny, the major�ty of women soon f�nd
themselves at the ebb of the�r phys�cal resources. Ill and worn, they are
utterly unable to g�ve the�r ch�ldren even elementary care. That, added to
econom�c pressure, forces many women to r�sk utmost danger rather than
cont�nue to br�ng forth l�fe. The custom of procur�ng abort�ons has reached
such vast proport�ons �n Amer�ca as to be almost beyond bel�ef. Accord�ng
to recent �nvest�gat�ons along th�s l�ne, seventeen abort�ons are comm�tted
�n every hundred pregnanc�es. Th�s fearful percentage represents only cases
wh�ch come to the knowledge of phys�c�ans. Cons�der�ng the secrecy �n
wh�ch th�s pract�ce �s necessar�ly shrouded, and the consequent profess�onal
�neff�c�ency and neglect, Pur�tan�sm cont�nuously exacts thousands of
v�ct�ms to �ts own stup�d�ty and hypocr�sy.



Prost�tut�on, although hounded, �mpr�soned, and cha�ned, �s nevertheless
the greatest tr�umph of Pur�tan�sm. It �s �ts most cher�shed ch�ld, all
hypocr�t�cal sanct�mon�ousness notw�thstand�ng. The prost�tute �s the fury
of our century, sweep�ng across the "c�v�l�zed" countr�es l�ke a hurr�cane,
and leav�ng a tra�l of d�sease and d�saster. The only remedy Pur�tan�sm
offers for th�s �ll-begotten ch�ld �s greater repress�on and more merc�less
persecut�on. The latest outrage �s represented by the Page Law, wh�ch
�mposes upon New York the terr�ble fa�lure and cr�me of Europe; namely,
reg�strat�on and segregat�on of the unfortunate v�ct�ms of Pur�tan�sm. In
equally stup�d manner pur�sm seeks to check the terr�ble scourge of �ts own
creat�on—venereal d�seases. Most d�shearten�ng �t �s that th�s sp�r�t of
obtuse narrow-m�ndedness has po�soned even our so-called l�berals, and has
bl�nded them �nto jo�n�ng the crusade aga�nst the very th�ngs born of the
hypocr�sy of Pur�tan�sm—prost�tut�on and �ts results. In w�lful bl�ndness
Pur�tan�sm refuses to see that the true method of prevent�on �s the one
wh�ch makes �t clear to all that "venereal d�seases are not a myster�ous or
terr�ble th�ng, the penalty of the s�n of the flesh, a sort of shameful ev�l
branded by pur�st maled�ct�on, but an ord�nary d�sease wh�ch may be
treated and cured." By �ts methods of obscur�ty, d�sgu�se, and concealment,
Pur�tan�sm has furn�shed favorable cond�t�ons for the growth and spread of
these d�seases. Its b�gotry �s aga�n most str�k�ngly demonstrated by the
senseless att�tude �n regard to the great d�scovery of Prof. Ehrl�ch,
hypocr�sy ve�l�ng the �mportant cure for syph�l�s w�th vague allus�ons to a
remedy for "a certa�n po�son."

The almost l�m�tless capac�ty of Pur�tan�sm for ev�l �s due to �ts
�ntrenchment beh�nd the State and the law. Pretend�ng to safeguard the
people aga�nst "�mmoral�ty," �t has �mpregnated the mach�nery of
government and added to �ts usurpat�on of moral guard�ansh�p the legal
censorsh�p of our v�ews, feel�ngs, and even of our conduct.

Art, l�terature, the drama, the pr�vacy of the ma�ls, �n fact, our most
�nt�mate tastes, are at the mercy of th�s �nexorable tyrant. Anthony
Comstock, or some other equally �gnorant pol�ceman, has been g�ven power
to desecrate gen�us, to so�l and mut�late the subl�mest creat�on of nature—
the human form. Books deal�ng w�th the most v�tal �ssues of our l�ves, and
seek�ng to shed l�ght upon dangerously obscured problems, are legally



treated as cr�m�nal offenses, and the�r helpless authors thrown �nto pr�son or
dr�ven to destruct�on and death.

Not even �n the doma�n of the Tsar �s personal l�berty da�ly outraged to
the extent �t �s �n Amer�ca, the stronghold of the Pur�tan�c eunuchs. Here the
only day of recreat�on left to the masses, Sunday, has been made h�deous
and utterly �mposs�ble. All wr�ters on pr�m�t�ve customs and anc�ent
c�v�l�zat�on agree that the Sabbath was a day of fest�v�t�es, free from care
and dut�es, a day of general rejo�c�ng and merry-mak�ng. In every European
country th�s trad�t�on cont�nues to br�ng some rel�ef from the humdrum and
stup�d�ty of our Chr�st�an era. Everywhere concert halls, theaters, museums,
and gardens are f�lled w�th men, women, and ch�ldren, part�cularly workers
w�th the�r fam�l�es, full of l�fe and joy, forgetful of the ord�nary rules and
convent�ons of the�r every-day ex�stence. It �s on that day that the masses
demonstrate what l�fe m�ght really mean �n a sane soc�ety, w�th work
str�pped of �ts prof�t-mak�ng, soul-destroy�ng purpose.

Pur�tan�sm has robbed the people even of that one day. Naturally, only
the workers are affected: our m�ll�ona�res have the�r luxur�ous homes and
elaborate clubs. The poor, however, are condemned to the monotony and
dullness of the Amer�can Sunday. The soc�ab�l�ty and fun of European
outdoor l�fe �s here exchanged for the gloom of the church, the stuffy, germ-
saturated country parlor, or the brutal�z�ng atmosphere of the back-room
saloon. In Proh�b�t�on States the people lack even the latter, unless they can
�nvest the�r meager earn�ngs �n quant�t�es of adulterated l�quor. As to
Proh�b�t�on, every one knows what a farce �t really �s. L�ke all other
ach�evements of Pur�tan�sm �t, too, has but dr�ven the "dev�l" deeper �nto
the human system. Nowhere else does one meet so many drunkards as �n
our Proh�b�t�on towns. But so long as one can use scented candy to abate
the foul breath of hypocr�sy, Pur�tan�sm �s tr�umphant. Ostens�bly
Proh�b�t�on �s opposed to l�quor for reasons of health and economy, but the
very sp�r�t of Proh�b�t�on be�ng �tself abnormal, �t succeeds but �n creat�ng
an abnormal l�fe.

Every st�mulus wh�ch qu�ckens the �mag�nat�on and ra�ses the sp�r�ts, �s
as necessary to our l�fe as a�r. It �nv�gorates the body, and deepens our
v�s�on of human fellowsh�p. W�thout st�mul�, �n one form or another,



creat�ve work �s �mposs�ble, nor �ndeed the sp�r�t of k�ndl�ness and
generos�ty. The fact that some great gen�uses have seen the�r reflect�on �n
the goblet too frequently, does not just�fy Pur�tan�sm �n attempt�ng to fetter
the whole gamut of human emot�ons. A Byron and a Poe have st�rred
human�ty deeper than all the Pur�tans can ever hope to do. The former have
g�ven to l�fe mean�ng and color; the latter are turn�ng red blood �nto water,
beauty �nto ugl�ness, var�ety �nto un�form�ty and decay. Pur�tan�sm, �n
whatever express�on, �s a po�sonous germ. On the surface everyth�ng may
look strong and v�gorous; yet the po�son works �ts way pers�stently, unt�l the
ent�re fabr�c �s doomed. W�th H�ppolyte Ta�ne, every truly free sp�r�t has
come to real�ze that "Pur�tan�sm �s the death of culture, ph�losophy, humor,
and good fellowsh�p; �ts character�st�cs are dullness, monotony, and gloom."

[1] THE PSYCHOLOGY OF SEX. Havelock Ell�s.

THE TRAFFIC IN WOMEN

Our reformers have suddenly made a great d�scovery—the wh�te slave
traff�c. The papers are full of these "unheard of cond�t�ons," and lawmakers
are already plann�ng a new set of laws to check the horror.

It �s s�gn�f�cant that whenever the publ�c m�nd �s to be d�verted from a
great soc�al wrong, a crusade �s �naugurated aga�nst �ndecency, gambl�ng,
saloons, etc. And what �s the result of such crusades? Gambl�ng �s
�ncreas�ng, saloons are do�ng a l�vely bus�ness through back entrances,
prost�tut�on �s at �ts he�ght, and the system of p�mps and cadets �s but
aggravated.



How �s �t that an �nst�tut�on, known almost to every ch�ld, should have
been d�scovered so suddenly? How �s �t that th�s ev�l, known to all
soc�olog�sts, should now be made such an �mportant �ssue?

To assume that the recent �nvest�gat�on of the wh�te slave traff�c (and, by
the way, a very superf�c�al �nvest�gat�on) has d�scovered anyth�ng new, �s, to
say the least, very fool�sh. Prost�tut�on has been, and �s, a w�despread ev�l,
yet mank�nd goes on �ts bus�ness, perfectly �nd�fferent to the suffer�ngs and
d�stress of the v�ct�ms of prost�tut�on. As �nd�fferent, �ndeed, as mank�nd
has rema�ned to our �ndustr�al system, or to econom�c prost�tut�on.

Only when human sorrows are turned �nto a toy w�th glar�ng colors w�ll
baby people become �nterested—for a wh�le at least. The people are a very
f�ckle baby that must have new toys every day. The "r�ghteous" cry aga�nst
the wh�te slave traff�c �s such a toy. It serves to amuse the people for a l�ttle
wh�le, and �t w�ll help to create a few more fat pol�t�cal jobs—paras�tes who
stalk about the world as �nspectors, �nvest�gators, detect�ves, and so forth.

What �s really the cause of the trade �n women? Not merely wh�te
women, but yellow and black women as well. Explo�tat�on, of course; the
merc�less Moloch of cap�tal�sm that fattens on underpa�d labor, thus dr�v�ng
thousands of women and g�rls �nto prost�tut�on. W�th Mrs. Warren these
g�rls feel, "Why waste your l�fe work�ng for a few sh�ll�ngs a week �n a
scullery, e�ghteen hours a day?"

Naturally our reformers say noth�ng about th�s cause. They know �t well
enough, but �t doesn't pay to say anyth�ng about �t. It �s much more
prof�table to play the Phar�see, to pretend an outraged moral�ty, than to go
to the bottom of th�ngs.

However, there �s one commendable except�on among the young wr�ters:
Reg�nald Wr�ght Kauffman, whose work, THE HOUSE OF BONDAGE, �s
the f�rst earnest attempt to treat the soc�al ev�l, not from a sent�mental
Ph�l�st�ne v�ewpo�nt. A journal�st of w�de exper�ence, Mr. Kauffman proves
that our �ndustr�al system leaves most women no alternat�ve except
prost�tut�on. The women portrayed �n THE HOUSE OF BONDAGE belong
to the work�ng class. Had the author portrayed the l�fe of women �n other
spheres, he would have been confronted w�th the same state of affa�rs.



Nowhere �s woman treated accord�ng to the mer�t of her work, but rather
as a sex. It �s therefore almost �nev�table that she should pay for her r�ght to
ex�st, to keep a pos�t�on �n whatever l�ne, w�th sex favors. Thus �t �s merely
a quest�on of degree whether she sells herself to one man, �n or out of
marr�age, or to many men. Whether our reformers adm�t �t or not, the
econom�c and soc�al �nfer�or�ty of woman �s respons�ble for prost�tut�on.

Just at present our good people are shocked by the d�sclosures that �n
New York C�ty alone, one out of every ten women works �n a factory, that
the average wage rece�ved by women �s s�x dollars per week for forty-e�ght
to s�xty hours of work, and that the major�ty of female wage workers face
many months of �dleness wh�ch leaves the average wage about $280 a year.
In v�ew of these econom�c horrors, �s �t to be wondered at that prost�tut�on
and the wh�te slave trade have become such dom�nant factors?

Lest the preced�ng f�gures be cons�dered an exaggerat�on, �t �s well to
exam�ne what some author�t�es on prost�tut�on have to say:

"A prol�f�c cause of female deprav�ty can be found �n the several tables,
show�ng the descr�pt�on of the employment pursued, and the wages
rece�ved, by the women prev�ous to the�r fall, and �t w�ll be a quest�on for
the pol�t�cal econom�st to dec�de how far mere bus�ness cons�derat�on
should be an apology on the part of employers for a reduct�on �n the�r rates
of remunerat�on, and whether the sav�ngs of a small percentage on wages �s
not more than counter-balanced by the enormous amount of taxat�on
enforced on the publ�c at large to defray the expenses �ncurred on account
of a system of v�ce, WHICH IS THE DIRECT RESULT, IN MANY
CASES, OF INSUFFICIENT COMPENSATION OF HONEST LABOR."
[1]

Our present-day reformers would do well to look �nto Dr. Sanger's book.
There they w�ll f�nd that out of 2,000 cases under h�s observat�on, but few
came from the m�ddle classes, from well-ordered cond�t�ons, or pleasant
homes. By far the largest major�ty were work�ng g�rls and work�ng women;
some dr�ven �nto prost�tut�on through sheer want, others because of a cruel,
wretched l�fe at home, others aga�n because of thwarted and cr�ppled
phys�cal natures (of wh�ch I shall speak later on). Also �t w�ll do the
ma�nta�ners of pur�ty and moral�ty good to learn that out of two thousand



cases, 490 were marr�ed women, women who l�ved w�th the�r husbands.
Ev�dently there was not much of a guaranty for the�r "safety and pur�ty" �n
the sanct�ty of marr�age.[2]

Dr. Alfred Blaschko, �n PROSTITUTION IN THE NINETEENTH
CENTURY, �s even more emphat�c �n character�z�ng econom�c cond�t�ons
as one of the most v�tal factors of prost�tut�on.

"Although prost�tut�on has ex�sted �n all ages, �t was left to the
n�neteenth century to develop �t �nto a g�gant�c soc�al �nst�tut�on. The
development of �ndustry w�th vast masses of people �n the compet�t�ve
market, the growth and congest�on of large c�t�es, the �nsecur�ty and
uncerta�nty of employment, has g�ven prost�tut�on an �mpetus never
dreamed of at any per�od �n human h�story."

And aga�n Havelock Ell�s, wh�le not so absolute �n deal�ng w�th the
econom�c cause, �s nevertheless compelled to adm�t that �t �s �nd�rectly and
d�rectly the ma�n cause. Thus he f�nds that a large percentage of prost�tutes
�s recru�ted from the servant class, although the latter have less care and
greater secur�ty. On the other hand, Mr. Ell�s does not deny that the da�ly
rout�ne, the drudgery, the monotony of the servant g�rl's lot, and espec�ally
the fact that she may never partake of the compan�onsh�p and joy of a
home, �s no mean factor �n forc�ng her to seek recreat�on and forgetfulness
�n the ga�ety and gl�mmer of prost�tut�on. In other words, the servant g�rl,
be�ng treated as a drudge, never hav�ng the r�ght to herself, and worn out by
the capr�ces of her m�stress, can f�nd an outlet, l�ke the factory or shopg�rl,
only �n prost�tut�on.

The most amus�ng s�de of the quest�on now before the publ�c �s the
�nd�gnat�on of our "good, respectable people," espec�ally the var�ous
Chr�st�an gentlemen, who are always to be found �n the front ranks of every
crusade. Is �t that they are absolutely �gnorant of the h�story of rel�g�on, and
espec�ally of the Chr�st�an rel�g�on? Or �s �t that they hope to bl�nd the
present generat�on to the part played �n the past by the Church �n relat�on to
prost�tut�on? Whatever the�r reason, they should be the last to cry out
aga�nst the unfortunate v�ct�ms of today, s�nce �t �s known to every
�ntell�gent student that prost�tut�on �s of rel�g�ous or�g�n, ma�nta�ned and



fostered for many centur�es, not as a shame but as a v�rtue, ha�led as such
by the Gods themselves.

"It would seem that the or�g�n of prost�tut�on �s to be found pr�mar�ly �n a
rel�g�ous custom, rel�g�on, the great conserver of soc�al trad�t�on, preserv�ng
�n a transformed shape a pr�m�t�ve freedom that was pass�ng out of the
general soc�al l�fe. The typ�cal example �s that recorded by Herodotus, �n
the f�fth century before Chr�st, at the Temple of Myl�tta, the Babylon�an
Venus, where every woman, once �n her l�fe, had to come and g�ve herself
to the f�rst stranger, who threw a co�n �n her lap, to worsh�p the goddess.
Very s�m�lar customs ex�sted �n other parts of Western As�a, �n North
Afr�ca, �n Cyprus, and other �slands of the Eastern Med�terranean, and also
�n Greece, where the temple of Aphrod�te on the fort at Cor�nth possessed
over a thousand h�erodules, ded�cated to the serv�ce of the goddess.

"The theory that rel�g�ous prost�tut�on developed, as a general rule, out
of the bel�ef that the generat�ve act�v�ty of human be�ngs possessed a
myster�ous and sacred �nfluence �n promot�ng the fert�l�ty of Nature, �s
ma�nta�ned by all author�tat�ve wr�ters on the subject. Gradually, however,
and when prost�tut�on became an organ�zed �nst�tut�on under pr�estly
�nfluence, rel�g�ous prost�tut�on developed ut�l�tar�an s�des, thus help�ng to
�ncrease publ�c revenue.

"The r�se of Chr�st�an�ty to pol�t�cal power produced l�ttle change �n
pol�cy. The lead�ng fathers of the Church tolerated prost�tut�on. Brothels
under mun�c�pal protect�on are found �n the th�rteenth century. They
const�tuted a sort of publ�c serv�ce, the d�rectors of them be�ng cons�dered
almost as publ�c servants."[3]

To th�s must be added the follow�ng from Dr. Sanger's work:

"Pope Clement II. �ssued a bull that prost�tutes would be tolerated �f they
pay a certa�n amount of the�r earn�ngs to the Church.

"Pope S�xtus IV. was more pract�cal; from one s�ngle brothel, wh�ch he
h�mself had bu�lt, he rece�ved an �ncome of 20,000 ducats."



In modern t�mes the Church �s a l�ttle more careful �n that d�rect�on. At
least she does not openly demand tr�bute from prost�tutes. She f�nds �t much
more prof�table to go �n for real estate, l�ke Tr�n�ty Church, for �nstance, to
rent out death traps at an exorb�tant pr�ce to those who l�ve off and by
prost�tut�on.

Much as I should l�ke to, my space w�ll not adm�t speak�ng of
prost�tut�on �n Egypt, Greece, Rome, and dur�ng the M�ddle Ages. The
cond�t�ons �n the latter per�od are part�cularly �nterest�ng, �nasmuch as
prost�tut�on was organ�zed �nto gu�lds, pres�ded over by a brothel Queen.
These gu�lds employed str�kes as a med�um of �mprov�ng the�r cond�t�on
and keep�ng a standard pr�ce. Certa�nly that �s more pract�cal a method than
the one used by the modern wage slave �n soc�ety.

It would be one-s�ded and extremely superf�c�al to ma�nta�n that the
econom�c factor �s the only cause of prost�tut�on. There are others no less
�mportant and v�tal. That, too, our reformers know, but dare d�scuss even
less than the �nst�tut�on that saps the very l�fe out of both men and women. I
refer to the sex quest�on, the very ment�on of wh�ch causes most people
moral spasms.

It �s a conceded fact that woman �s be�ng reared as a sex commod�ty, and
yet she �s kept �n absolute �gnorance of the mean�ng and �mportance of sex.
Everyth�ng deal�ng w�th the subject �s suppressed, and persons who attempt
to br�ng l�ght �nto th�s terr�ble darkness are persecuted and thrown �nto
pr�son. Yet �t �s nevertheless true that so long as a g�rl �s not to know how to
take care of herself, not to know the funct�on of the most �mportant part of
her l�fe, we need not be surpr�sed �f she becomes an easy prey to
prost�tut�on, or to any other form of a relat�onsh�p wh�ch degrades her to the
pos�t�on of an object for mere sex grat�f�cat�on.

It �s due to th�s �gnorance that the ent�re l�fe and nature of the g�rl �s
thwarted and cr�ppled. We have long ago taken �t as a self-ev�dent fact that
the boy may follow the call of the w�ld; that �s to say, that the boy may, as
soon has h�s sex nature asserts �tself, sat�sfy that nature; but our moral�sts
are scandal�zed at the very thought that the nature of a g�rl should assert
�tself. To the moral�st prost�tut�on does not cons�st so much �n the fact that
the woman sells her body, but rather that she sells �t out of wedlock. That



th�s �s no mere statement �s proved by the fact that marr�age for monetary
cons�derat�ons �s perfectly leg�t�mate, sanct�f�ed by law and publ�c op�n�on,
wh�le any other un�on �s condemned and repud�ated. Yet a prost�tute, �f
properly def�ned, means noth�ng else than "any person for whom sexual
relat�onsh�ps are subord�nated to ga�n."[4]

"Those women are prost�tutes who sell the�r bod�es for the exerc�se of
the sexual act and make of th�s a profess�on."[5]

In fact, Banger goes further; he ma�nta�ns that the act of prost�tut�on �s
"�ntr�ns�cally equal to that of a man or woman who contracts a marr�age for
econom�c reasons."

Of course, marr�age �s the goal of every g�rl, but as thousands of g�rls
cannot marry, our stup�d soc�al customs condemn them e�ther to a l�fe of
cel�bacy or prost�tut�on. Human nature asserts �tself regardless of all laws,
nor �s there any plaus�ble reason why nature should adapt �tself to a
perverted concept�on of moral�ty.

Soc�ety cons�ders the sex exper�ences of a man as attr�butes of h�s
general development, wh�le s�m�lar exper�ences �n the l�fe of a woman are
looked upon as a terr�ble calam�ty, a loss of honor and of all that �s good
and noble �n a human be�ng. Th�s double standard of moral�ty has played no
l�ttle part �n the creat�on and perpetuat�on of prost�tut�on. It �nvolves the
keep�ng of the young �n absolute �gnorance on sex matters, wh�ch alleged
"�nnocence," together w�th an overwrought and st�fled sex nature, helps to
br�ng about a state of affa�rs that our Pur�tans are so anx�ous to avo�d or
prevent.

Not that the grat�f�cat�on of sex must needs lead to prost�tut�on; �t �s the
cruel, heartless, cr�m�nal persecut�on of those who dare d�vert from the
beaten paths, wh�ch �s respons�ble for �t.

G�rls, mere ch�ldren, work �n crowded, over-heated rooms ten to twelve
hours da�ly at a mach�ne, wh�ch tends to keep them �n a constant over-
exc�ted sex state. Many of these g�rls have no home or comforts of any
k�nd; therefore the street or some place of cheap amusement �s the only
means of forgett�ng the�r da�ly rout�ne. Th�s naturally br�ngs them �nto close



prox�m�ty w�th the other sex. It �s hard to say wh�ch of the two factors
br�ngs the g�rl's over-sexed cond�t�on to a cl�max, but �t �s certa�nly the most
natural th�ng that a cl�max should result. That �s the f�rst step toward
prost�tut�on. Nor �s the g�rl to be held respons�ble for �t. On the contrary, �t
�s altogether the fault of soc�ety, the fault of our lack of understand�ng, of
our lack of apprec�at�on of l�fe �n the mak�ng; espec�ally �s �t the cr�m�nal
fault of our moral�sts, who condemn a g�rl for all etern�ty, because she has
gone from the "path of v�rtue"; that �s, because her f�rst sex exper�ence has
taken place w�thout the sanct�on of the Church.

The g�rl feels herself a complete outcast, w�th the doors of home and
soc�ety closed �n her face. Her ent�re tra�n�ng and trad�t�on �s such that the
g�rl herself feels depraved and fallen, and therefore has no ground to stand
upon, or any hold that w�ll l�ft her up, �nstead of dragg�ng her down. Thus
soc�ety creates the v�ct�ms that �t afterwards va�nly attempts to get r�d of.
The meanest, most depraved and decrep�t man st�ll cons�ders h�mself too
good to take as h�s w�fe the woman whose grace he was qu�te w�ll�ng to
buy, even though he m�ght thereby save her from a l�fe of horror. Nor can
she turn to her own s�ster for help. In her stup�d�ty the latter deems herself
too pure and chaste, not real�z�ng that her own pos�t�on �s �n many respects
even more deplorable than her s�ster's of the street.

"The w�fe who marr�ed for money, compared w�th the prost�tute," says
Havelock Ell�s, "�s the true scab. She �s pa�d less, g�ves much more �n return
�n labor and care, and �s absolutely bound to her master. The prost�tute
never s�gns away the r�ght over her own person, she reta�ns her freedom and
personal r�ghts, nor �s she always compelled to subm�t to a man's embrace."

Nor does the better-than-thou woman real�ze the apolog�st cla�m of
Lecky that "though she may be the supreme type of v�ce, she �s also the
most eff�c�ent guard�an of v�rtue. But for her, happy homes would be
polluted, unnatural and harmful pract�ce would abound."



Moral�sts are ever ready to sacr�f�ce one-half of the human race for the
sake of some m�serable �nst�tut�on wh�ch they can not outgrow. As a matter
of fact, prost�tut�on �s no more a safeguard for the pur�ty of the home than
r�g�d laws are a safeguard aga�nst prost�tut�on. Fully f�fty per cent. of
marr�ed men are patrons of brothels. It �s through th�s v�rtuous element that
the marr�ed women—nay, even the ch�ldren—are �nfected w�th venereal
d�seases. Yet soc�ety has not a word of condemnat�on for the man, wh�le no
law �s too monstrous to be set �n mot�on aga�nst the helpless v�ct�m. She �s
not only preyed upon by those who use her, but she �s also absolutely at the
mercy of every pol�ceman and m�serable detect�ve on the beat, the off�c�als
at the stat�on house, the author�t�es �n every pr�son.

In a recent book by a woman who was for twelve years the m�stress of a
"house," are to be found the follow�ng f�gures: "The author�t�es compelled
me to pay every month f�nes between $14.70 to $29.70, the g�rls would pay
from $5.70 to $9.70 to the pol�ce." Cons�der�ng that the wr�ter d�d her
bus�ness �n a small c�ty, that the amounts she g�ves do not �nclude extra
br�bes and f�nes, one can read�ly see the tremendous revenue the pol�ce
department der�ves from the blood money of �ts v�ct�ms, whom �t w�ll not
even protect. Woe to those who refuse to pay the�r toll; they would be
rounded up l�ke cattle, "�f only to make a favorable �mpress�on upon the
good c�t�zens of the c�ty, or �f the powers needed extra money on the s�de.
For the warped m�nd who bel�eves that a fallen woman �s �ncapable of
human emot�on �t would be �mposs�ble to real�ze the gr�ef, the d�sgrace, the
tears, the wounded pr�de that was ours every t�me we were pulled �n."

Strange, �sn't �t, that a woman who has a kept a "house" should be able to
feel that way? But stranger st�ll that a good Chr�st�an world should bleed
and fleece such women, and g�ve them noth�ng �n return except obloquy
and persecut�on. Oh, for the char�ty of a Chr�st�an world!

Much stress �s la�d on wh�te slaves be�ng �mported �nto Amer�ca. How
would Amer�ca ever reta�n her v�rtue �f Europe d�d not help her out? I w�ll
not deny that th�s may be the case �n some �nstances, any more than I w�ll
deny that there are em�ssar�es of Germany and other countr�es lur�ng
econom�c slaves �nto Amer�ca; but I absolutely deny that prost�tut�on �s



recru�ted to any apprec�able extent from Europe. It may be true that the
major�ty of prost�tutes �n New York C�ty are fore�gners, but that �s because
the major�ty of the populat�on �s fore�gn. The moment we go to any other
Amer�can c�ty, to Ch�cago or the M�ddle West, we shall f�nd that the
number of fore�gn prost�tutes �s by far a m�nor�ty.

Equally exaggerated �s the bel�ef that the major�ty of street g�rls �n th�s
c�ty were engaged �n th�s bus�ness before they came to Amer�ca. Most of
the g�rls speak excellent Engl�sh, are Amer�can�zed �n hab�ts and
appearance,—a th�ng absolutely �mposs�ble unless they had l�ved �n th�s
country many years. That �s, they were dr�ven �nto prost�tut�on by Amer�can
cond�t�ons, by the thoroughly Amer�can custom for excess�ve d�splay of
f�nery and clothes, wh�ch, of course, necess�tates money,—money that
cannot be earned �n shops or factor�es.

In other words, there �s no reason to bel�eve that any set of men would
go to the r�sk and expense of gett�ng fore�gn products, when Amer�can
cond�t�ons are overflood�ng the market w�th thousands of g�rls. On the other
hand, there �s suff�c�ent ev�dence to prove that the export of Amer�can g�rls
for the purpose of prost�tut�on �s by no means a small factor.

Thus Cl�fford G. Roe, ex-Ass�stant State Attorney of Cook County, Ill.,
makes the open charge that New England g�rls are sh�pped to Panama for
the express use of men �n the employ of Uncle Sam. Mr. Roe adds that
"there seems to be an underground ra�lroad between Boston and
Wash�ngton wh�ch many g�rls travel." Is �t not s�gn�f�cant that the ra�lroad
should lead to the very seat of Federal author�ty? That Mr. Roe sa�d more
than was des�red �n certa�n quarters �s proved by the fact that he lost h�s
pos�t�on. It �s not pract�cal for men �n off�ce to tell tales from school.

The excuse g�ven for the cond�t�ons �n Panama �s that there are no
brothels �n the Canal Zone. That �s the usual avenue of escape for a
hypocr�t�cal world that dares not face the truth. Not �n the Canal Zone, not
�n the c�ty l�m�ts,—therefore prost�tut�on does not ex�st.

Next to Mr. Roe, there �s James Bronson Reynolds, who has made a
thorough study of the wh�te slave traff�c �n As�a. As a staunch Amer�can
c�t�zen and fr�end of the future Napoleon of Amer�ca, Theodore Roosevelt,



he �s surely the last to d�scred�t the v�rtue of h�s country. Yet we are
�nformed by h�m that �n Hong Kong, Shangha�, and Yokohama, the Augean
stables of Amer�can v�ce are located. There Amer�can prost�tutes have made
themselves so consp�cuous that �n the Or�ent "Amer�can g�rl" �s
synonymous w�th prost�tute. Mr. Reynolds rem�nds h�s countrymen that
wh�le Amer�cans �n Ch�na are under the protect�on of our consular
representat�ves, the Ch�nese �n Amer�ca have no protect�on at all. Every one
who knows the brutal and barbarous persecut�on Ch�nese and Japanese
endure on the Pac�f�c Coast, w�ll agree w�th Mr. Reynolds.

In v�ew of the above facts �t �s rather absurd to po�nt to Europe as the
swamp whence come all the soc�al d�seases of Amer�ca. Just as absurd �s �t
to procla�m the myth that the Jews furn�sh the largest cont�ngent of w�ll�ng
prey. I am sure that no one w�ll accuse me of nat�onal�st�c tendenc�es. I am
glad to say that I have developed out of them, as out of many other
prejud�ces. If, therefore, I resent the statement that Jew�sh prost�tutes are
�mported, �t �s not because of any Juda�st�c sympath�es, but because of the
facts �nherent �n the l�ves of these people. No one but the most superf�c�al
w�ll cla�m that Jew�sh g�rls m�grate to strange lands, unless they have some
t�e or relat�on that br�ngs them there. The Jew�sh g�rl �s not adventurous.
Unt�l recent years she had never left home, not even so far as the next
v�llage or town, except �t were to v�s�t some relat�ve. Is �t then cred�ble that
Jew�sh g�rls would leave the�r parents or fam�l�es, travel thousands of m�les
to strange lands, through the �nfluence and prom�ses of strange forces? Go
to any of the large �ncom�ng steamers and see for yourself �f these g�rls do
not come e�ther w�th the�r parents, brothers, aunts, or other k�nsfolk. There
may be except�ons, of course, but to state that large numbers of Jew�sh g�rls
are �mported for prost�tut�on, or any other purpose, �s s�mply not to know
Jew�sh psychology.

Those who s�t �n a glass house do wrong to throw stones about them;
bes�des, the Amer�can glass house �s rather th�n, �t w�ll break eas�ly, and the
�nter�or �s anyth�ng but a ga�nly s�ght.

To ascr�be the �ncrease �n prost�tut�on to alleged �mportat�on, to the
growth of the cadet system, or s�m�lar causes, �s h�ghly superf�c�al. I have
already referred to the former. As to the cadet system, abhorrent as �t �s, we



must not �gnore the fact that �t �s essent�ally a phase of modern prost�tut�on,
—a phase accentuated by suppress�on and graft, result�ng from sporad�c
crusades aga�nst the soc�al ev�l.

The procurer �s no doubt a poor spec�men of the human fam�ly, but �n
what manner �s he more desp�cable than the pol�ceman who takes the last
cent from the street walker, and then locks her up �n the stat�on house? Why
�s the cadet more cr�m�nal, or a greater menace to soc�ety, than the owners
of department stores and factor�es, who grow fat on the sweat of the�r
v�ct�ms, only to dr�ve them to the streets? I make no plea for the cadet, but I
fa�l to see why he should be merc�lessly hounded, wh�le the real
perpetrators of all soc�al �n�qu�ty enjoy �mmun�ty and respect. Then, too, �t
�s well to remember that �t �s not the cadet who makes the prost�tute. It �s
our sham and hypocr�sy that create both the prost�tute and the cadet.

Unt�l 1894 very l�ttle was known �n Amer�ca of the procurer. Then we
were attacked by an ep�dem�c of v�rtue. V�ce was to be abol�shed, the
country pur�f�ed at all cost. The soc�al cancer was therefore dr�ven out of
s�ght, but deeper �nto the body. Keepers of brothels, as well as the�r
unfortunate v�ct�ms, were turned over to the tender merc�es of the pol�ce.
The �nev�table consequence of exorb�tant br�bes, and the pen�tent�ary,
followed.

Wh�le comparat�vely protected �n the brothels, where they represented a
certa�n monetary value, the g�rls now found themselves on the street,
absolutely at the mercy of the graft-greedy pol�ce. Desperate, need�ng
protect�on and long�ng for affect�on, these g�rls naturally proved an easy
prey for cadets, themselves the result of the sp�r�t of our commerc�al age.
Thus the cadet system was the d�rect outgrowth of pol�ce persecut�on, graft,
and attempted suppress�on of prost�tut�on. It were sheer folly to confound
th�s modern phase of the soc�al ev�l w�th the causes of the latter.

Mere suppress�on and barbar�c enactments can serve but to emb�tter, and
further degrade, the unfortunate v�ct�ms of �gnorance and stup�d�ty. The
latter has reached �ts h�ghest express�on �n the proposed law to make
humane treatment of prost�tutes a cr�me, pun�sh�ng any one shelter�ng a
prost�tute w�th f�ve years' �mpr�sonment and $10,000 f�ne. Such an att�tude
merely exposes the terr�ble lack of understand�ng of the true causes of



prost�tut�on, as a soc�al factor, as well as man�fest�ng the Pur�tan�c sp�r�t of
the Scarlet Letter days.

There �s not a s�ngle modern wr�ter on the subject who does not refer to
the utter fut�l�ty of leg�slat�ve methods �n cop�ng w�th the �ssue. Thus Dr.
Blaschko f�nds that governmental suppress�on and moral crusades
accompl�sh noth�ng save dr�v�ng the ev�l �nto secret channels, mult�ply�ng
�ts dangers to soc�ety. Havelock Ell�s, the most thorough and humane
student of prost�tut�on, proves by a wealth of data that the more str�ngent
the methods of persecut�on the worse the cond�t�on becomes. Among other
data we learn that �n France, "�n 1560, Charles IX. abol�shed brothels
through an ed�ct, but the numbers of prost�tutes were only �ncreased, wh�le
many new brothels appeared �n unsuspected shapes, and were more
dangerous. In sp�te of all such leg�slat�on, OR BECAUSE OF IT, there has
been no country �n wh�ch prost�tut�on has played a more consp�cuous part."
[6]



An educated publ�c op�n�on, freed from the legal and moral hound�ng of
the prost�tute, can alone help to amel�orate present cond�t�ons. W�lful
shutt�ng of eyes and �gnor�ng of the ev�l as a soc�al factor of modern l�fe,
can but aggravate matters. We must r�se above our fool�sh not�ons of "better
than thou," and learn to recogn�ze �n the prost�tute a product of soc�al
cond�t�ons. Such a real�zat�on w�ll sweep away the att�tude of hypocr�sy,
and �nsure a greater understand�ng and more humane treatment. As to a
thorough erad�cat�on of prost�tut�on, noth�ng can accompl�sh that save a
complete transvaluat�on of all accepted values—espec�ally the moral ones
—coupled w�th the abol�t�on of �ndustr�al slavery.

[1] Dr. Sanger, THE HISTORY OF PROSTITUTION.

[2] It �s a s�gn�f�cant fact that Dr. Sanger's book has been excluded from the U. S. ma�ls.
Ev�dently the author�t�es are not anx�ous that the publ�c be �nformed as to the true cause of
prost�tut�on.

[3] Havelock Ell�s, SEX AND SOCIETY.

[4] Guyot, LA PROSTITUTION.

[5] Banger, CRIMINALITE ET CONDITION ECONOMIQUE.

[6] SEX AND SOCIETY.

WOMAN SUFFRAGE

We boast of the age of advancement, of sc�ence, and progress. Is �t not
strange, then, that we st�ll bel�eve �n fet�ch worsh�p? True, our fet�ches have
d�fferent form and substance, yet �n the�r power over the human m�nd they
are st�ll as d�sastrous as were those of old.



Our modern fet�ch �s un�versal suffrage. Those who have not yet
ach�eved that goal f�ght bloody revolut�ons to obta�n �t, and those who have
enjoyed �ts re�gn br�ng heavy sacr�f�ce to the altar of th�s omn�potent de�ty.
Woe to the heret�c who dare quest�on that d�v�n�ty!

Woman, even more than man, �s a fet�ch worsh�pper, and though her
�dols may change, she �s ever on her knees, ever hold�ng up her hands, ever
bl�nd to the fact that her god has feet of clay. Thus woman has been the
greatest supporter of all de�t�es from t�me �mmemor�al. Thus, too, she has
had to pay the pr�ce that only gods can exact,—her freedom, her heart's
blood, her very l�fe.

N�etzsche's memorable max�m, "When you go to woman, take the wh�p
along," �s cons�dered very brutal, yet N�etzsche expressed �n one sentence
the att�tude of woman towards her gods.

Rel�g�on, espec�ally the Chr�st�an rel�g�on, has condemned woman to the
l�fe of an �nfer�or, a slave. It has thwarted her nature and fettered her soul,
yet the Chr�st�an rel�g�on has no greater supporter, none more devout, than
woman. Indeed, �t �s safe to say that rel�g�on would have long ceased to be a
factor �n the l�ves of the people, �f �t were not for the support �t rece�ves
from woman. The most ardent churchworkers, the most t�reless
m�ss�onar�es the world over, are women, always sacr�f�c�ng on the altar of
the gods that have cha�ned her sp�r�t and enslaved her body.

The �nsat�able monster, war, robs woman of all that �s dear and prec�ous
to her. It exacts her brothers, lovers, sons, and �n return g�ves her a l�fe of
lonel�ness and despa�r. Yet the greatest supporter and worsh�per of war �s
woman. She �t �s who �nst�lls the love of conquest and power �nto her
ch�ldren; she �t �s who wh�spers the glor�es of war �nto the ears of her l�ttle
ones, and who rocks her baby to sleep w�th the tunes of trumpets and the
no�se of guns. It �s woman, too, who crowns the v�ctor on h�s return from
the battlef�eld. Yes, �t �s woman who pays the h�ghest pr�ce to that �nsat�able
monster, war.

Then there �s the home. What a terr�ble fet�ch �t �s! How �t saps the very
l�fe-energy of woman,—th�s modern pr�son w�th golden bars. Its sh�n�ng
aspect bl�nds woman to the pr�ce she would have to pay as w�fe, mother,



and housekeeper. Yet woman cl�ngs tenac�ously to the home, to the power
that holds her �n bondage.

It may be sa�d that because woman recogn�zes the awful toll she �s made
to pay to the Church, State, and the home, she wants suffrage to set herself
free. That may be true of the few; the major�ty of suffrag�sts repud�ate
utterly such blasphemy. On the contrary, they �ns�st always that �t �s woman
suffrage wh�ch w�ll make her a better Chr�st�an and homekeeper, a staunch
c�t�zen of the State. Thus suffrage �s only a means of strengthen�ng the
omn�potence of the very Gods that woman has served from t�me
�mmemor�al.

What wonder, then, that she should be just as devout, just as zealous, just
as prostrate before the new �dol, woman suffrage. As of old, she endures
persecut�on, �mpr�sonment, torture, and all forms of condemnat�on, w�th a
sm�le on her face. As of old, the most enl�ghtened, even, hope for a m�racle
from the twent�eth century de�ty,—suffrage. L�fe, happ�ness, joy, freedom,
�ndependence,—all that, and more, �s to spr�ng from suffrage. In her bl�nd
devot�on woman does not see what people of �ntellect perce�ved f�fty years
ago: that suffrage �s an ev�l, that �t has only helped to enslave people, that �t
has but closed the�r eyes that they may not see how craft�ly they were made
to subm�t.

Woman's demand for equal suffrage �s based largely on the content�on
that woman must have the equal r�ght �n all affa�rs of soc�ety. No one could,
poss�bly, refute that, �f suffrage were a r�ght. Alas, for the �gnorance of the
human m�nd, wh�ch can see a r�ght �n an �mpos�t�on. Or �s �t not the most
brutal �mpos�t�on for one set of people to make laws that another set �s
coerced by force to obey? Yet woman clamors for that "golden opportun�ty"
that has wrought so much m�sery �n the world, and robbed man of h�s
�ntegr�ty and self-rel�ance; an �mpos�t�on wh�ch has thoroughly corrupted
the people, and made them absolute prey �n the hands of unscrupulous
pol�t�c�ans.

The poor, stup�d, free Amer�can c�t�zen! Free to starve, free to tramp the
h�ghways of th�s great country, he enjoys un�versal suffrage, and, by that
r�ght, he has forged cha�ns about h�s l�mbs. The reward that he rece�ves �s
str�ngent labor laws proh�b�t�ng the r�ght of boycott, of p�cket�ng, �n fact, of



everyth�ng, except the r�ght to be robbed of the fru�ts of h�s labor. Yet all
these d�sastrous results of the twent�eth century fet�ch have taught woman
noth�ng. But, then, woman w�ll pur�fy pol�t�cs, we are assured.

Needless to say, I am not opposed to woman suffrage on the
convent�onal ground that she �s not equal to �t. I see ne�ther phys�cal,
psycholog�cal, nor mental reasons why woman should not have the equal
r�ght to vote w�th man. But that can not poss�bly bl�nd me to the absurd
not�on that woman w�ll accompl�sh that where�n man has fa�led. If she
would not make th�ngs worse, she certa�nly could not make them better. To
assume, therefore, that she would succeed �n pur�fy�ng someth�ng wh�ch �s
not suscept�ble of pur�f�cat�on, �s to cred�t her w�th supernatural powers.
S�nce woman's greatest m�sfortune has been that she was looked upon as
e�ther angel or dev�l, her true salvat�on l�es �n be�ng placed on earth;
namely, �n be�ng cons�dered human, and therefore subject to all human
foll�es and m�stakes. Are we, then, to bel�eve that two errors w�ll make a
r�ght? Are we to assume that the po�son already �nherent �n pol�t�cs w�ll be
decreased, �f women were to enter the pol�t�cal arena? The most ardent
suffrag�sts would hardly ma�nta�n such a folly.

As a matter of fact, the most advanced students of un�versal suffrage
have come to real�ze that all ex�st�ng systems of pol�t�cal power are absurd,
and are completely �nadequate to meet the press�ng �ssues of l�fe. Th�s v�ew
�s also borne out by a statement of one who �s herself an ardent bel�ever �n
woman suffrage, Dr. Helen L. Sumner. In her able work on EQUAL
SUFFRAGE, she says: "In Colorado, we f�nd that equal suffrage serves to
show �n the most str�k�ng way the essent�al rottenness and degrad�ng
character of the ex�st�ng system." Of course, Dr. Sumner has �n m�nd a
part�cular system of vot�ng, but the same appl�es w�th equal force to the
ent�re mach�nery of the representat�ve system. W�th such a bas�s, �t �s
d�ff�cult to understand how woman, as a pol�t�cal factor, would benef�t
e�ther herself or the rest of mank�nd.

But, say our suffrage devotees, look at the countr�es and States where
female suffrage ex�sts. See what woman has accompl�shed—�n Austral�a,
New Zealand, F�nland, the Scand�nav�an countr�es, and �n our own four
States, Idaho, Colorado, Wyom�ng, and Utah. D�stance lends enchantment



—or, to quote a Pol�sh formula—"�t �s well where we are not." Thus one
would assume that those countr�es and States are unl�ke other countr�es or
States, that they have greater freedom, greater soc�al and econom�c equal�ty,
a f�ner apprec�at�on of human l�fe, deeper understand�ng of the great soc�al
struggle, w�th all the v�tal quest�ons �t �nvolves for the human race.

The women of Austral�a and New Zealand can vote, and help make the
laws. Are the labor cond�t�ons better there than they are �n England, where
the suffragettes are mak�ng such a hero�c struggle? Does there ex�st a
greater motherhood, happ�er and freer ch�ldren than �n England? Is woman
there no longer cons�dered a mere sex commod�ty? Has she emanc�pated
herself from the Pur�tan�cal double standard of moral�ty for men and
women? Certa�nly none but the ord�nary female stump pol�t�c�an w�ll dare
answer these quest�ons �n the aff�rmat�ve. If that be so, �t seems r�d�culous
to po�nt to Austral�a and New Zealand as the Mecca of equal suffrage
accompl�shments.

On the other hand, �t �s a fact to those who know the real pol�t�cal
cond�t�ons �n Austral�a, that pol�t�cs have gagged labor by enact�ng the most
str�ngent labor laws, mak�ng str�kes w�thout the sanct�on of an arb�trat�on
comm�ttee a cr�me equal to treason.

Not for a moment do I mean to �mply that woman suffrage �s respons�ble
for th�s state of affa�rs. I do mean, however, that there �s no reason to po�nt
to Austral�a as a wonder-worker of woman's accompl�shment, s�nce her
�nfluence has been unable to free labor from the thralldom of pol�t�cal
boss�sm.

F�nland has g�ven woman equal suffrage; nay, even the r�ght to s�t �n
Parl�ament. Has that helped to develop a greater hero�sm, an �ntenser zeal
than that of the women of Russ�a? F�nland, l�ke Russ�a, smarts under the
terr�ble wh�p of the bloody Tsar. Where are the F�nn�sh Perovska�as,
Sp�r�donovas, F�gners, Breshkovska�as? Where are the countless numbers
of F�nn�sh young g�rls who cheerfully go to S�ber�a for the�r cause? F�nland
�s sadly �n need of hero�c l�berators. Why has the ballot not created them?
The only F�nn�sh avenger of h�s people was a man, not a woman, and he
used a more effect�ve weapon than the ballot.



As to our own States where women vote, and wh�ch are constantly be�ng
po�nted out as examples of marvels, what has been accompl�shed there
through the ballot that women do not to a large extent enjoy �n other States;
or that they could not ach�eve through energet�c efforts w�thout the ballot?

True, �n the suffrage States women are guaranteed equal r�ghts to
property; but of what ava�l �s that r�ght to the mass of women w�thout
property, the thousands of wage workers, who l�ve from hand to mouth?
That equal suffrage d�d not, and cannot, affect the�r cond�t�on �s adm�tted
even by Dr. Sumner, who certa�nly �s �n a pos�t�on to know. As an ardent
suffrag�st, and hav�ng been sent to Colorado by the Colleg�ate Equal
Suffrage League of New York State to collect mater�al �n favor of suffrage,
she would be the last to say anyth�ng derogatory; yet we are �nformed that
"equal suffrage has but sl�ghtly affected the econom�c cond�t�ons of women.
That women do not rece�ve equal pay for equal work, and that, though
woman �n Colorado has enjoyed school suffrage s�nce 1876, women
teachers are pa�d less than �n Cal�forn�a." On the other hand, M�ss Sumner
fa�ls to account for the fact that although women have had school suffrage
for th�rty-four years, and equal suffrage s�nce 1894, the census �n Denver
alone a few months ago d�sclosed the fact of f�fteen thousand defect�ve
school ch�ldren. And that, too, w�th mostly women �n the educat�onal
department, and also notw�thstand�ng that women �n Colorado have passed
the "most str�ngent laws for ch�ld and an�mal protect�on." The women of
Colorado "have taken great �nterest �n the State �nst�tut�ons for the care of
dependent, defect�ve, and del�nquent ch�ldren." What a horr�ble �nd�ctment
aga�nst woman's care and �nterest, �f one c�ty has f�fteen thousand defect�ve
ch�ldren. What about the glory of woman suffrage, s�nce �t has fa�led utterly
�n the most �mportant soc�al �ssue, the ch�ld? And where �s the super�or
sense of just�ce that woman was to br�ng �nto the pol�t�cal f�eld? Where was
�t �n 1903, when the m�ne owners waged a guer�lla war aga�nst the Western
M�ners' Un�on; when General Bell establ�shed a re�gn of terror, pull�ng men
out of beds at n�ght, k�dnapp�ng them across the border l�ne, throw�ng them
�nto bull pens, declar�ng "to hell w�th the Const�tut�on, the club �s the
Const�tut�on"? Where were the women pol�t�c�ans then, and why d�d they
not exerc�se the power of the�r vote? But they d�d. They helped to defeat the
most fa�r-m�nded and l�beral man, Governor Wa�te. The latter had to make
way for the tool of the m�ne k�ngs, Governor Peabody, the enemy of labor,



the Tsar of Colorado. "Certa�nly male suffrage could have done noth�ng
worse." Granted. Where�n, then, are the advantages to woman and soc�ety
from woman suffrage? The oft-repeated assert�on that woman w�ll pur�fy
pol�t�cs �s also but a myth. It �s not borne out by the people who know the
pol�t�cal cond�t�ons of Idaho, Colorado, Wyom�ng, and Utah.

Woman, essent�ally a pur�st, �s naturally b�gotted and relentless �n her
effort to make others as good as she th�nks they ought to be. Thus, �n Idaho,
she has d�sfranch�sed her s�ster of the street, and declared all women of
"lewd character" unf�t to vote. "Lewd" not be�ng �nterpreted, of course, as
prost�tut�on IN marr�age. It goes w�thout say�ng that �llegal prost�tut�on and
gambl�ng have been proh�b�ted. In th�s regard the law must needs be of
fem�n�ne nature: �t always proh�b�ts. There�n all laws are wonderful. They
go no further, but the�r very tendenc�es open all the floodgates of hell.
Prost�tut�on and gambl�ng have never done a more flour�sh�ng bus�ness than
s�nce the law has been set aga�nst them.

In Colorado, the Pur�tan�sm of woman has expressed �tself �n a more
drast�c form. "Men of notor�ously unclean l�ves, and men connected w�th
saloons, have been dropped from pol�t�cs s�nce women have the vote."[1]
Could brother Comstock do more? Could all the Pur�tan fathers have done
more? I wonder how many women real�ze the grav�ty of th�s would-be feat.
I wonder �f they understand that �t �s the very th�ng wh�ch, �nstead of
elevat�ng woman, has made her a pol�t�cal spy, a contempt�ble pry �nto the
pr�vate affa�rs of people, not so much for the good of the cause, but
because, as a Colorado woman sa�d, "they l�ke to get �nto houses they have
never been �n, and f�nd out all they can, pol�t�cally and otherw�se."[2] Yes,
and �nto the human soul and �ts m�nutest nooks and corners. For noth�ng
sat�sf�es the crav�ng of most women so much as scandal. And when d�d she
ever enjoy such opportun�t�es as are hers, the pol�t�c�an's?

"Notor�ously unclean l�ves, and men connected w�th the saloons."
Certa�nly, the lady vote gatherers can not be accused of much sense of
proport�on. Grant�ng even that these busybod�es can dec�de whose l�ves are
clean enough for that em�nently clean atmosphere, pol�t�cs, must �t follow
that saloon-keepers belong to the same category? Unless �t be Amer�can
hypocr�sy and b�gotry, so man�fest �n the pr�nc�ple of Proh�b�t�on, wh�ch



sanct�ons the spread of drunkenness among men and women of the r�ch
class, yet keeps v�g�lant watch on the only place left to the poor man. If no
other reason, woman's narrow and pur�st att�tude toward l�fe makes her a
greater danger to l�berty wherever she has pol�t�cal power. Man has long
overcome the superst�t�ons that st�ll engulf woman. In the econom�c
compet�t�ve f�eld, man has been compelled to exerc�se eff�c�ency, judgment,
ab�l�ty, competency. He therefore had ne�ther t�me nor �ncl�nat�on to
measure everyone's moral�ty w�th a Pur�tan�c yardst�ck. In h�s pol�t�cal
act�v�t�es, too, he has not gone about bl�ndfolded. He knows that quant�ty
and not qual�ty �s the mater�al for the pol�t�cal gr�nd�ng m�ll, and, unless he
�s a sent�mental reformer or an old foss�l, he knows that pol�t�cs can never
be anyth�ng but a swamp.

Women who are at all conversant w�th the process of pol�t�cs, know the
nature of the beast, but �n the�r self-suff�c�ency and egot�sm they make
themselves bel�eve that they have but to pet the beast, and he w�ll become
as gentle as a lamb, sweet and pure. As �f women have not sold the�r votes,
as �f women pol�t�c�ans can not be bought! If her body can be bought �n
return for mater�al cons�derat�on, why not her vote? That �t �s be�ng done �n
Colorado and �n other States, �s not den�ed even by those �n favor of woman
suffrage.

As I have sa�d before, woman's narrow v�ew of human affa�rs �s not the
only argument aga�nst her as a pol�t�c�an super�or to man. There are others.
Her l�fe-long econom�c paras�t�sm has utterly blurred her concept�on of the
mean�ng of equal�ty. She clamors for equal r�ghts w�th men, yet we learn
that "few women care to canvas �n undes�rable d�str�cts."[3] How l�ttle
equal�ty means to them compared w�th the Russ�an women, who face hell
�tself for the�r �deal!

Woman demands the same r�ghts as man, yet she �s �nd�gnant that her
presence does not str�ke h�m dead: he smokes, keeps h�s hat on, and does
not jump from h�s seat l�ke a flunkey. These may be tr�v�al th�ngs, but they
are nevertheless the key to the nature of Amer�can suffrag�sts. To be sure,
the�r Engl�sh s�sters have outgrown these s�lly not�ons. They have shown
themselves equal to the greatest demands on the�r character and power of
endurance. All honor to the hero�sm and sturd�ness of the Engl�sh



suffragettes. Thanks to the�r energet�c, aggress�ve methods, they have
proved an �nsp�rat�on to some of our own l�feless and sp�neless lad�es. But
after all, the suffragettes, too, are st�ll lack�ng �n apprec�at�on of real
equal�ty. Else how �s one to account for the tremendous, truly g�gant�c effort
set �n mot�on by those val�ant f�ghters for a wretched l�ttle b�ll wh�ch w�ll
benef�t a handful of propert�ed lad�es, w�th absolutely no prov�s�on for the
vast mass of work�ngwomen? True, as pol�t�c�ans they must be
opportun�sts, must take half measures �f they can not get all. But as
�ntell�gent and l�beral women they ought to real�ze that �f the ballot �s a
weapon, the d�s�nher�ted need �t more than the econom�cally super�or class,
and that the latter already enjoy too much power by v�rtue of the�r econom�c
super�or�ty.

The br�ll�ant leader of the Engl�sh suffragettes, Mrs. Emmel�ne
Pankhurst, herself adm�tted, when on her Amer�can lecture tour, that there
can be no equal�ty between pol�t�cal super�ors and �nfer�ors. If so, how w�ll
the work�ngwoman of England, already �nfer�or econom�cally to the lad�es
who are benef�ted by the Shackleton b�ll,[4] be able to work w�th the�r
pol�t�cal super�ors, should the b�ll pass? Is �t not probable that the class of
Ann�e Keeney, so full of zeal, devot�on, and martyrdom, w�ll be compelled
to carry on the�r backs the�r female pol�t�cal bosses, even as they are
carry�ng the�r econom�c masters. They would st�ll have to do �t, were
un�versal suffrage for men and women establ�shed �n England. No matter
what the workers do, they are made to pay, always. St�ll, those who bel�eve
�n the power of the vote show l�ttle sense of just�ce when they concern
themselves not at all w�th those whom, as they cla�m, �t m�ght serve most.

The Amer�can suffrage movement has been, unt�l very recently,
altogether a parlor affa�r, absolutely detached from the econom�c needs of
the people. Thus Susan B. Anthony, no doubt an except�onal type of
woman, was not only �nd�fferent but antagon�st�c to labor; nor d�d she
hes�tate to man�fest her antagon�sm when, �n 1869, she adv�sed women to
take the places of str�k�ng pr�nters �n New York.[5] I do not know whether
her att�tude had changed before her death.

There are, of course, some suffrag�sts who are aff�l�ated w�th
work�ngwomen—the Women's Trade Un�on League, for �nstance; but they



are a small m�nor�ty, and the�r act�v�t�es are essent�ally econom�c. The rest
look upon to�l as a just prov�s�on of Prov�dence. What would become of the
r�ch, �f not for the poor? What would become of these �dle, paras�t�c lad�es,
who squander more �n a week than the�r v�ct�ms earn �n a year, �f not for the
e�ghty m�ll�on wage workers? Equal�ty, who ever heard of such a th�ng?

Few countr�es have produced such arrogance and snobb�shness as
Amer�ca. Part�cularly th�s �s true of the Amer�can woman of the m�ddle
class. She not only cons�ders herself the equal of man, but h�s super�or,
espec�ally �n her pur�ty, goodness, and moral�ty. Small wonder that the
Amer�can suffrag�st cla�ms for her vote the most m�raculous powers. In her
exalted conce�t she does not see how truly enslaved she �s, not so much by
man, as by her own s�lly not�ons and trad�t�ons. Suffrage can not amel�orate
that sad fact; �t can only accentuate �t, as �ndeed �t does.

One of the great Amer�can women leaders cla�ms that woman �s ent�tled
not only to equal pay, but that she ought to be legally ent�tled even to the
pay of her husband. Fa�l�ng to support her, he should be put �n conv�ct
str�pes, and h�s earn�ngs �n pr�son be collected by h�s equal w�fe. Does not
another br�ll�ant exponent of the cause cla�m for woman that her vote w�ll
abol�sh the soc�al ev�l, wh�ch has been fought �n va�n by the collect�ve
efforts of the most �llustr�ous m�nds the world over? It �s �ndeed to be
regretted that the alleged creator of the un�verse has already presented us
w�th h�s wonderful scheme of th�ngs, else woman suffrage would surely
enable woman to outdo h�m completely.

Noth�ng �s so dangerous as the d�ssect�on of a fet�ch. If we have outl�ved
the t�me when such heresy was pun�shable at the stake, we have not
outl�ved the narrow sp�r�t of condemnat�on of those who dare d�ffer w�th
accepted not�ons. Therefore I shall probably be put down as an opponent of
woman. But that can not deter me from look�ng the quest�on squarely �n the
face. I repeat what I have sa�d �n the beg�nn�ng: I do not bel�eve that woman
w�ll make pol�t�cs worse; nor can I bel�eve that she could make �t better. If,
then, she cannot �mprove on man's m�stakes, why perpetuate the latter?

H�story may be a comp�lat�on of l�es; nevertheless, �t conta�ns a few
truths, and they are the only gu�de we have for the future. The h�story of the
pol�t�cal act�v�t�es of men proves that they have g�ven h�m absolutely



noth�ng that he could not have ach�eved �n a more d�rect, less costly, and
more last�ng manner. As a matter of fact, every �nch of ground he has
ga�ned has been through a constant f�ght, a ceaseless struggle for self-
assert�on, and not through suffrage. There �s no reason whatever to assume
that woman, �n her cl�mb to emanc�pat�on, has been, or w�ll be, helped by
the ballot.

In the darkest of all countr�es, Russ�a, w�th her absolute despot�sm,
woman has become man's equal, not through the ballot, but by her w�ll to
be and to do. Not only has she conquered for herself every avenue of
learn�ng and vocat�on, but she has won man's esteem, h�s respect, h�s
comradesh�p; aye, even more than that: she has ga�ned the adm�rat�on, the
respect of the whole world. That, too, not through suffrage, but by her
wonderful hero�sm, her fort�tude, her ab�l�ty, w�ll power, and her endurance
�n the struggle for l�berty. Where are the women �n any suffrage country or
State that can lay cla�m to such a v�ctory? When we cons�der the
accompl�shments of woman �n Amer�ca, we f�nd also that someth�ng deeper
and more powerful than suffrage has helped her �n the march to
emanc�pat�on.

It �s just s�xty-two years ago s�nce a handful of women at the Seneca
Falls Convent�on set forth a few demands for the�r r�ght to equal educat�on
w�th men, and access to the var�ous profess�ons, trades, etc. What
wonderful accompl�shment, what wonderful tr�umphs! Who but the most
�gnorant dare speak of woman as a mere domest�c drudge? Who dare
suggest that th�s or that profess�on should not be open to her? For over s�xty
years she has molded a new atmosphere and a new l�fe for herself. She has
become a world power �n every doma�n of human thought and act�v�ty. And
all that w�thout suffrage, w�thout the r�ght to make laws, w�thout the
"pr�v�lege" of becom�ng a judge, a ja�ler, or an execut�oner.

Yes, I may be cons�dered an enemy of woman; but �f I can help her see
the l�ght, I shall not compla�n.

The m�sfortune of woman �s not that she �s unable to do the work of
man, but that she �s wast�ng her l�fe force to outdo h�m, w�th a trad�t�on of
centur�es wh�ch has left her phys�cally �ncapable of keep�ng pace w�th h�m.
Oh, I know some have succeeded, but at what cost, at what terr�f�c cost!



The �mport �s not the k�nd of work woman does, but rather the qual�ty of the
work she furn�shes. She can g�ve suffrage or the ballot no new qual�ty, nor
can she rece�ve anyth�ng from �t that w�ll enhance her own qual�ty. Her
development, her freedom, her �ndependence, must come from and through
herself. F�rst, by assert�ng herself as a personal�ty, and not as a sex
commod�ty. Second, by refus�ng the r�ght to anyone over her body; by
refus�ng to bear ch�ldren, unless she wants them; by refus�ng to be a servant
to God, the State, soc�ety, the husband, the fam�ly, etc.; by mak�ng her l�fe
s�mpler, but deeper and r�cher. That �s, by try�ng to learn the mean�ng and
substance of l�fe �n all �ts complex�t�es, by free�ng herself from the fear of
publ�c op�n�on and publ�c condemnat�on. Only that, and not the ballot, w�ll
set woman free, w�ll make her a force h�therto unknown �n the world, a
force for real love, for peace, for harmony; a force of d�v�ne f�re, of l�fe
g�v�ng; a creator of free men and women.

[1] EQUAL SUFFRAGE. Dr. Helen Sumner.

[2] EQUAL SUFFRAGE.

[3] Dr. Helen A. Sumner.

[4] Mr. Shackleton was a labor leader. It �s therefore self-ev�dent that he should
�ntroduce a b�ll exclud�ng h�s own const�tuents. The Engl�sh Parl�ament �s full of such
Judases.

[5] EQUAL SUFFRAGE. Dr. Helen A. Sumner.

THE TRAGEDY OF WOMAN'S EMANCIPATION

I beg�n w�th an adm�ss�on: Regardless of all pol�t�cal and econom�c
theor�es, treat�ng of the fundamental d�fferences between var�ous groups



w�th�n the human race, regardless of class and race d�st�nct�ons, regardless
of all art�f�c�al boundary l�nes between woman's r�ghts and man's r�ghts, I
hold that there �s a po�nt where these d�fferent�at�ons may meet and grow
�nto one perfect whole.

W�th th�s I do not mean to propose a peace treaty. The general soc�al
antagon�sm wh�ch has taken hold of our ent�re publ�c l�fe today, brought
about through the force of oppos�ng and contrad�ctory �nterests, w�ll
crumble to p�eces when the reorgan�zat�on of our soc�al l�fe, based upon the
pr�nc�ples of econom�c just�ce, shall have become a real�ty.

Peace or harmony between the sexes and �nd�v�duals does not
necessar�ly depend on a superf�c�al equal�zat�on of human be�ngs; nor does
�t call for the el�m�nat�on of �nd�v�dual tra�ts and pecul�ar�t�es. The problem
that confronts us today, and wh�ch the nearest future �s to solve, �s how to
be one's self and yet �n oneness w�th others, to feel deeply w�th all human
be�ngs and st�ll reta�n one's own character�st�c qual�t�es. Th�s seems to me to
be the bas�s upon wh�ch the mass and the �nd�v�dual, the true democrat and
the true �nd�v�dual�ty, man and woman, can meet w�thout antagon�sm and
oppos�t�on. The motto should not be: Forg�ve one another; rather,
Understand one another. The oft-quoted sentence of Madame de Stael: "To
understand everyth�ng means to forg�ve everyth�ng," has never part�cularly
appealed to me; �t has the odor of the confess�onal; to forg�ve one's fellow-
be�ng conveys the �dea of phar�sa�cal super�or�ty. To understand one's
fellow-be�ng suff�ces. The adm�ss�on partly represents the fundamental
aspect of my v�ews on the emanc�pat�on of woman and �ts effect upon the
ent�re sex.

Emanc�pat�on should make �t poss�ble for woman to be human �n the
truest sense. Everyth�ng w�th�n her that craves assert�on and act�v�ty should
reach �ts fullest express�on; all art�f�c�al barr�ers should be broken, and the
road towards greater freedom cleared of every trace of centur�es of
subm�ss�on and slavery.

Th�s was the or�g�nal a�m of the movement for woman's emanc�pat�on.
But the results so far ach�eved have �solated woman and have robbed her of
the founta�n spr�ngs of that happ�ness wh�ch �s so essent�al to her. Merely
external emanc�pat�on has made of the modern woman an art�f�c�al be�ng,



who rem�nds one of the products of French arbor�culture w�th �ts arabesque
trees and shrubs, pyram�ds, wheels, and wreaths; anyth�ng, except the forms
wh�ch would be reached by the express�on of her own �nner qual�t�es. Such
art�f�c�ally grown plants of the female sex are to be found �n large numbers,
espec�ally �n the so-called �ntellectual sphere of our l�fe.

L�berty and equal�ty for woman! What hopes and asp�rat�ons these
words awakened when they were f�rst uttered by some of the noblest and
bravest souls of those days. The sun �n all h�s l�ght and glory was to r�se
upon a new world; �n th�s world woman was to be free to d�rect her own
dest�ny—an a�m certa�nly worthy of the great enthus�asm, courage,
perseverance, and ceaseless effort of the tremendous host of p�oneer men
and women, who staked everyth�ng aga�nst a world of prejud�ce and
�gnorance.

My hopes also move towards that goal, but I hold that the emanc�pat�on
of woman, as �nterpreted and pract�cally appl�ed today, has fa�led to reach
that great end. Now, woman �s confronted w�th the necess�ty of
emanc�pat�ng herself from emanc�pat�on, �f she really des�res to be free.
Th�s may sound paradox�cal, but �s, nevertheless, only too true.

What has she ach�eved through her emanc�pat�on? Equal suffrage �n a
few States. Has that pur�f�ed our pol�t�cal l�fe, as many well-mean�ng
advocates pred�cted? Certa�nly not. Inc�dentally, �t �s really t�me that
persons w�th pla�n, sound judgment should cease to talk about corrupt�on �n
pol�t�cs �n a board�ng-school tone. Corrupt�on of pol�t�cs has noth�ng to do
w�th the morals, or the lax�ty of morals, of var�ous pol�t�cal personal�t�es. Its
cause �s altogether a mater�al one. Pol�t�cs �s the reflex of the bus�ness and
�ndustr�al world, the mottos of wh�ch are: "To take �s more blessed than to
g�ve"; "buy cheap and sell dear"; "one so�led hand washes the other." There
�s no hope even that woman, w�th her r�ght to vote, w�ll ever pur�fy pol�t�cs.

Emanc�pat�on has brought woman econom�c equal�ty w�th man; that �s,
she can choose her own profess�on and trade; but as her past and present
phys�cal tra�n�ng has not equ�pped her w�th the necessary strength to
compete w�th man, she �s often compelled to exhaust all her energy, use up
her v�tal�ty, and stra�n every nerve �n order to reach the market value. Very
few ever succeed, for �t �s a fact that women teachers, doctors, lawyers,



arch�tects, and eng�neers are ne�ther met w�th the same conf�dence as the�r
male colleagues, nor rece�ve equal remunerat�on. And those that do reach
that ent�c�ng equal�ty, generally do so at the expense of the�r phys�cal and
psych�cal well-be�ng. As to the great mass of work�ng g�rls and women,
how much �ndependence �s ga�ned �f the narrowness and lack of freedom of
the home �s exchanged for the narrowness and lack of freedom of the
factory, sweat-shop, department store, or off�ce? In add�t�on �s the burden
wh�ch �s la�d on many women of look�ng after a "home, sweet home"—
cold, dreary, d�sorderly, un�nv�t�ng—after a day's hard work. Glor�ous
�ndependence! No wonder that hundreds of g�rls are w�ll�ng to accept the
f�rst offer of marr�age, s�ck and t�red of the�r "�ndependence" beh�nd the
counter, at the sew�ng or typewr�t�ng mach�ne. They are just as ready to
marry as g�rls of the m�ddle class, who long to throw off the yoke of
parental supremacy. A so-called �ndependence wh�ch leads only to earn�ng
the merest subs�stence �s not so ent�c�ng, not so �deal, that one could expect
woman to sacr�f�ce everyth�ng for �t. Our h�ghly pra�sed �ndependence �s,
after all, but a slow process of dull�ng and st�fl�ng woman's nature, her love
�nst�nct, and her mother �nst�nct.

Nevertheless, the pos�t�on of the work�ng g�rl �s far more natural and
human than that of her seem�ngly more fortunate s�ster �n the more cultured
profess�onal walks of l�fe—teachers, phys�c�ans, lawyers, eng�neers, etc.,
who have to make a d�gn�f�ed, proper appearance, wh�le the �nner l�fe �s
grow�ng empty and dead.

The narrowness of the ex�st�ng concept�on of woman's �ndependence and
emanc�pat�on; the dread of love for a man who �s not her soc�al equal; the
fear that love w�ll rob her of her freedom and �ndependence; the horror that
love or the joy of motherhood w�ll only h�nder her �n the full exerc�se of her
profess�on—all these together make of the emanc�pated modern woman a
compulsory vestal, before whom l�fe, w�th �ts great clar�fy�ng sorrows and
�ts deep, entranc�ng joys, rolls on w�thout touch�ng or gr�pp�ng her soul.

Emanc�pat�on, as understood by the major�ty of �ts adherents and
exponents, �s of too narrow a scope to perm�t the boundless love and
ecstasy conta�ned �n the deep emot�on of the true woman, sweetheart,
mother, �n freedom.



The tragedy of the self-support�ng or econom�cally free woman does not
l�e �n too many but �n too few exper�ences. True, she surpasses her s�ster of
past generat�ons �n knowledge of the world and human nature; �t �s just
because of th�s that she feels deeply the lack of l�fe's essence, wh�ch alone
can enr�ch the human soul, and w�thout wh�ch the major�ty of women have
become mere profess�onal automatons.

That such a state of affa�rs was bound to come was foreseen by those
who real�zed that, �n the doma�n of eth�cs, there st�ll rema�ned many
decay�ng ru�ns of the t�me of the und�sputed super�or�ty of man; ru�ns that
are st�ll cons�dered useful. And, what �s more �mportant, a goodly number
of the emanc�pated are unable to get along w�thout them. Every movement
that a�ms at the destruct�on of ex�st�ng �nst�tut�ons and the replacement
thereof w�th someth�ng more advanced, more perfect, has followers who �n
theory stand for the most rad�cal �deas, but who, nevertheless, �n the�r
every-day pract�ce, are l�ke the average Ph�l�st�ne, fe�gn�ng respectab�l�ty
and clamor�ng for the good op�n�on of the�r opponents. There are, for
example, Soc�al�sts, and even Anarch�sts, who stand for the �dea that
property �s robbery, yet who w�ll grow �nd�gnant �f anyone owe them the
value of a half-dozen p�ns.

The same Ph�l�st�ne can be found �n the movement for woman's
emanc�pat�on. Yellow journal�sts and m�lk-and-water l�tterateurs have
pa�nted p�ctures of the emanc�pated woman that make the ha�r of the good
c�t�zen and h�s dull compan�on stand up on end. Every member of the
woman's r�ghts movement was p�ctured as a George Sand �n her absolute
d�sregard of moral�ty. Noth�ng was sacred to her. She had no respect for the
�deal relat�on between man and woman. In short, emanc�pat�on stood only
for a reckless l�fe of lust and s�n; regardless of soc�ety, rel�g�on, and
moral�ty. The exponents of woman's r�ghts were h�ghly �nd�gnant at such
representat�on, and, lack�ng humor, they exerted all the�r energy to prove
that they were not at all as bad as they were pa�nted, but the very reverse.
Of course, as long as woman was the slave of man, she could not be good
and pure, but now that she was free and �ndependent she would prove how
good she could be and that her �nfluence would have a pur�fy�ng effect on
all �nst�tut�ons �n soc�ety. True, the movement for woman's r�ghts has
broken many old fetters, but �t has also forged new ones. The great



movement of TRUE emanc�pat�on has not met w�th a great race of women
who could look l�berty �n the face. The�r narrow, Pur�tan�cal v�s�on ban�shed
man, as a d�sturber and doubtful character, out of the�r emot�onal l�fe. Man
was not to be tolerated at any pr�ce, except perhaps as the father of a ch�ld,
s�nce a ch�ld could not very well come to l�fe w�thout a father. Fortunately,
the most r�g�d Pur�tans never w�ll be strong enough to k�ll the �nnate crav�ng
for motherhood. But woman's freedom �s closely all�ed w�th man's freedom,
and many of my so-called emanc�pated s�sters seem to overlook the fact
that a ch�ld born �n freedom needs the love and devot�on of each human
be�ng about h�m, man as well as woman. Unfortunately, �t �s th�s narrow
concept�on of human relat�ons that has brought about a great tragedy �n the
l�ves of the modern man and woman.

About f�fteen years ago appeared a work from the pen of the br�ll�ant
Norweg�an, Laura Marholm, called WOMAN, A CHARACTER STUDY.
She was one of the f�rst to call attent�on to the empt�ness and narrowness of
the ex�st�ng concept�on of woman's emanc�pat�on, and �ts trag�c effect upon
the �nner l�fe of woman. In her work Laura Marholm speaks of the fate of
several g�fted women of �nternat�onal fame: the gen�us, Eleonora Duse; the
great mathemat�c�an and wr�ter, Sonya Kovalevska�a; the art�st and poet-
nature, Mar�e Bashk�rtzeff, who d�ed so young. Through each descr�pt�on of
the l�ves of these women of such extraord�nary mental�ty runs a marked
tra�l of unsat�sf�ed crav�ng for a full, rounded, complete, and beaut�ful l�fe,
and the unrest and lonel�ness result�ng from the lack of �t. Through these
masterly psycholog�cal sketches, one cannot help but see that the h�gher the
mental development of woman, the less poss�ble �t �s for her to meet a
congen�al mate who w�ll see �n her, not only sex, but also the human be�ng,
the fr�end, the comrade and strong �nd�v�dual�ty, who cannot and ought not
lose a s�ngle tra�t of her character.

The average man w�th h�s self-suff�c�ency, h�s r�d�culously super�or a�rs
of patronage towards the female sex, �s an �mposs�b�l�ty for woman as
dep�cted �n the CHARACTER STUDY by Laura Marholm. Equally
�mposs�ble for her �s the man who can see �n her noth�ng more than her
mental�ty and her gen�us, and who fa�ls to awaken her woman nature.



A r�ch �ntellect and a f�ne soul are usually cons�dered necessary
attr�butes of a deep and beaut�ful personal�ty. In the case of the modern
woman, these attr�butes serve as a h�ndrance to the complete assert�on of
her be�ng. For over a hundred years the old form of marr�age, based on the
B�ble, "t�ll death doth part," has been denounced as an �nst�tut�on that stands
for the sovere�gnty of the man over the woman, of her complete subm�ss�on
to h�s wh�ms and commands, and absolute dependence on h�s name and
support. T�me and aga�n �t has been conclus�vely proved that the old
matr�mon�al relat�on restr�cted woman to the funct�on of a man's servant
and the bearer of h�s ch�ldren. And yet we f�nd many emanc�pated women
who prefer marr�age, w�th all �ts def�c�enc�es, to the narrowness of an
unmarr�ed l�fe; narrow and unendurable because of the cha�ns of moral and
soc�al prejud�ce that cramp and b�nd her nature.

The explanat�on of such �ncons�stency on the part of many advanced
women �s to be found �n the fact that they never truly understood the
mean�ng of emanc�pat�on. They thought that all that was needed was
�ndependence from external tyrann�es; the �nternal tyrants, far more harmful
to l�fe and growth—eth�cal and soc�al convent�ons—were left to take care
of themselves; and they have taken care of themselves. They seem to get
along as beaut�fully �n the heads and hearts of the most act�ve exponents of
woman's emanc�pat�on, as �n the heads and hearts of our grandmothers.

These �nternal tyrants, whether they be �n the form of publ�c op�n�on or
what w�ll mother say, or brother, father, aunt, or relat�ve of any sort; what
w�ll Mrs. Grundy, Mr. Comstock, the employer, the Board of Educat�on
say? All these busybod�es, moral detect�ves, ja�lers of the human sp�r�t,
what w�ll they say? Unt�l woman has learned to defy them all, to stand
f�rmly on her own ground and to �ns�st upon her own unrestr�cted freedom,
to l�sten to the vo�ce of her nature, whether �t call for l�fe's greatest treasure,
love for a man, or her most glor�ous pr�v�lege, the r�ght to g�ve b�rth to a
ch�ld, she cannot call herself emanc�pated. How many emanc�pated women
are brave enough to acknowledge that the vo�ce of love �s call�ng, w�ldly
beat�ng aga�nst the�r breasts, demand�ng to be heard, to be sat�sf�ed.

The French wr�ter, Jean Re�brach, �n one of h�s novels, NEW BEAUTY,
attempts to p�cture the �deal, beaut�ful, emanc�pated woman. Th�s �deal �s



embod�ed �n a young g�rl, a phys�c�an. She talks very cleverly and w�sely of
how to feed �nfants; she �s k�nd, and adm�n�sters med�c�nes free to poor
mothers. She converses w�th a young man of her acqua�ntance about the
san�tary cond�t�ons of the future, and how var�ous bac�ll� and germs shall be
exterm�nated by the use of stone walls and floors, and by the do�ng away
w�th rugs and hang�ngs. She �s, of course, very pla�nly and pract�cally
dressed, mostly �n black. The young man, who, at the�r f�rst meet�ng, was
overawed by the w�sdom of h�s emanc�pated fr�end, gradually learns to
understand her, and recogn�zes one f�ne day that he loves her. They are
young, and she �s k�nd and beaut�ful, and though always �n r�g�d att�re, her
appearance �s softened by a spotlessly clean wh�te collar and cuffs. One
would expect that he would tell her of h�s love, but he �s not one to comm�t
romant�c absurd�t�es. Poetry and the enthus�asm of love cover the�r blush�ng
faces before the pure beauty of the lady. He s�lences the vo�ce of h�s nature,
and rema�ns correct. She, too, �s always exact, always rat�onal, always well
behaved. I fear �f they had formed a un�on, the young man would have
r�sked freez�ng to death. I must confess that I can see noth�ng beaut�ful �n
th�s new beauty, who �s as cold as the stone walls and floors she dreams of.
Rather would I have the love songs of romant�c ages, rather Don Juan and
Madame Venus, rather an elopement by ladder and rope on a moonl�ght
n�ght, followed by the father's curse, mother's moans, and the moral
comments of ne�ghbors, than correctness and propr�ety measured by
yardst�cks. If love does not know how to g�ve and take w�thout restr�ct�ons,
�t �s not love, but a transact�on that never fa�ls to lay stress on a plus and a
m�nus.

The greatest shortcom�ng of the emanc�pat�on of the present day l�es �n
�ts art�f�c�al st�ffness and �ts narrow respectab�l�t�es, wh�ch produce an
empt�ness �n woman's soul that w�ll not let her dr�nk from the founta�n of
l�fe. I once remarked that there seemed to be a deeper relat�onsh�p between
the old-fash�oned mother and hostess, ever on the alert for the happ�ness of
her l�ttle ones and the comfort of those she loved, and the truly new woman,
than between the latter and her average emanc�pated s�ster. The d�sc�ples of
emanc�pat�on pure and s�mple declared me a heathen, f�t only for the stake.
The�r bl�nd zeal d�d not let them see that my compar�son between the old
and the new was merely to prove that a goodly number of our grandmothers
had more blood �n the�r ve�ns, far more humor and w�t, and certa�nly a



greater amount of naturalness, k�nd-heartedness, and s�mpl�c�ty, than the
major�ty of our emanc�pated profess�onal women who f�ll the colleges, halls
of learn�ng, and var�ous off�ces. Th�s does not mean a w�sh to return to the
past, nor does �t condemn woman to her old sphere, the k�tchen and the
nursery.

Salvat�on l�es �n an energet�c march onward towards a br�ghter and
clearer future. We are �n need of unhampered growth out of old trad�t�ons
and hab�ts. The movement for woman's emanc�pat�on has so far made but
the f�rst step �n that d�rect�on. It �s to be hoped that �t w�ll gather strength to
make another. The r�ght to vote, or equal c�v�l r�ghts, may be good
demands, but true emanc�pat�on beg�ns ne�ther at the polls nor �n courts. It
beg�ns �n woman's soul. H�story tells us that every oppressed class ga�ned
true l�berat�on from �ts masters through �ts own efforts. It �s necessary that
woman learn that lesson, that she real�ze that her freedom w�ll reach as far
as her power to ach�eve her freedom reaches. It �s, therefore, far more
�mportant for her to beg�n w�th her �nner regenerat�on, to cut loose from the
we�ght of prejud�ces, trad�t�ons, and customs. The demand for equal r�ghts
�n every vocat�on of l�fe �s just and fa�r; but, after all, the most v�tal r�ght �s
the r�ght to love and be loved. Indeed, �f part�al emanc�pat�on �s to become a
complete and true emanc�pat�on of woman, �t w�ll have to do away w�th the
r�d�culous not�on that to be loved, to be sweetheart and mother, �s
synonymous w�th be�ng slave or subord�nate. It w�ll have to do away w�th
the absurd not�on of the dual�sm of the sexes, or that man and woman
represent two antagon�st�c worlds.

Pett�ness separates; breadth un�tes. Let us be broad and b�g. Let us not
overlook v�tal th�ngs because of the bulk of tr�fles confront�ng us. A true
concept�on of the relat�on of the sexes w�ll not adm�t of conqueror and
conquered; �t knows of but one great th�ng: to g�ve of one's self boundlessly,
�n order to f�nd one's self r�cher, deeper, better. That alone can f�ll the
empt�ness, and transform the tragedy of woman's emanc�pat�on �nto joy,
l�m�tless joy.



MARRIAGE AND LOVE

The popular not�on about marr�age and love �s that they are synonymous,
that they spr�ng from the same mot�ves, and cover the same human needs.
L�ke most popular not�ons th�s also rests not on actual facts, but on
superst�t�on.

Marr�age and love have noth�ng �n common; they are as far apart as the
poles; are, �n fact, antagon�st�c to each other. No doubt some marr�ages have
been the result of love. Not, however, because love could assert �tself only
�n marr�age; much rather �s �t because few people can completely outgrow a
convent�on. There are today large numbers of men and women to whom
marr�age �s naught but a farce, but who subm�t to �t for the sake of publ�c
op�n�on. At any rate, wh�le �t �s true that some marr�ages are based on love,
and wh�le �t �s equally true that �n some cases love cont�nues �n marr�ed l�fe,
I ma�nta�n that �t does so regardless of marr�age, and not because of �t.

On the other hand, �t �s utterly false that love results from marr�age. On
rare occas�ons one does hear of a m�raculous case of a marr�ed couple
fall�ng �n love after marr�age, but on close exam�nat�on �t w�ll be found that
�t �s a mere adjustment to the �nev�table. Certa�nly the grow�ng-used to each
other �s far away from the spontane�ty, the �ntens�ty, and beauty of love,
w�thout wh�ch the �nt�macy of marr�age must prove degrad�ng to both the
woman and the man.

Marr�age �s pr�mar�ly an econom�c arrangement, an �nsurance pact. It
d�ffers from the ord�nary l�fe �nsurance agreement only �n that �t �s more
b�nd�ng, more exact�ng. Its returns are �ns�gn�f�cantly small compared w�th
the �nvestments. In tak�ng out an �nsurance pol�cy one pays for �t �n dollars
and cents, always at l�berty to d�scont�nue payments. If, however, woman's
prem�um �s her husband, she pays for �t w�th her name, her pr�vacy, her self-
respect, her very l�fe, "unt�l death doth part." Moreover, the marr�age
�nsurance condemns her to l�fe-long dependency, to paras�t�sm, to complete
uselessness, �nd�v�dual as well as soc�al. Man, too, pays h�s toll, but as h�s



sphere �s w�der, marr�age does not l�m�t h�m as much as woman. He feels
h�s cha�ns more �n an econom�c sense.

Thus Dante's motto over Inferno appl�es w�th equal force to marr�age.
"Ye who enter here leave all hope beh�nd."

That marr�age �s a fa�lure none but the very stup�d w�ll deny. One has but
to glance over the stat�st�cs of d�vorce to real�ze how b�tter a fa�lure
marr�age really �s. Nor w�ll the stereotyped Ph�l�st�ne argument that the
lax�ty of d�vorce laws and the grow�ng looseness of woman account for the
fact that: f�rst, every twelfth marr�age ends �n d�vorce; second, that s�nce
1870 d�vorces have �ncreased from 28 to 73 for every hundred thousand
populat�on; th�rd, that adultery, s�nce 1867, as ground for d�vorce, has
�ncreased 270.8 per cent.; fourth, that desert�on �ncreased 369.8 per cent.

Added to these startl�ng f�gures �s a vast amount of mater�al, dramat�c
and l�terary, further eluc�dat�ng th�s subject. Robert Herr�ck, �n
TOGETHER; P�nero, �n MID-CHANNEL; Eugene Walter, �n PAID IN
FULL, and scores of other wr�ters are d�scuss�ng the barrenness, the
monotony, the sord�dness, the �nadequacy of marr�age as a factor for
harmony and understand�ng.

The thoughtful soc�al student w�ll not content h�mself w�th the popular
superf�c�al excuse for th�s phenomenon. He w�ll have to d�g deeper �nto the
very l�fe of the sexes to know why marr�age proves so d�sastrous.

Edward Carpenter says that beh�nd every marr�age stands the l�fe-long
env�ronment of the two sexes; an env�ronment so d�fferent from each other
that man and woman must rema�n strangers. Separated by an
�nsurmountable wall of superst�t�on, custom, and hab�t, marr�age has not the
potent�al�ty of develop�ng knowledge of, and respect for, each other,
w�thout wh�ch every un�on �s doomed to fa�lure.

Henr�k Ibsen, the hater of all soc�al shams, was probably the f�rst to
real�ze th�s great truth. Nora leaves her husband, not—as the stup�d cr�t�c
would have �t—because she �s t�red of her respons�b�l�t�es or feels the need
of woman's r�ghts, but because she has come to know that for e�ght years
she had l�ved w�th a stranger and borne h�m ch�ldren. Can there be anyth�ng



more hum�l�at�ng, more degrad�ng than a l�fe-long prox�m�ty between two
strangers? No need for the woman to know anyth�ng of the man, save h�s
�ncome. As to the knowledge of the woman—what �s there to know except
that she has a pleas�ng appearance? We have not yet outgrown the theolog�c
myth that woman has no soul, that she �s a mere append�x to man, made out
of h�s r�b just for the conven�ence of the gentleman who was so strong that
he was afra�d of h�s own shadow.

Perchance the poor qual�ty of the mater�al whence woman comes �s
respons�ble for her �nfer�or�ty. At any rate, woman has no soul—what �s
there to know about her? Bes�des, the less soul a woman has the greater her
asset as a w�fe, the more read�ly w�ll she absorb herself �n her husband. It �s
th�s slav�sh acqu�escence to man's super�or�ty that has kept the marr�age
�nst�tut�on seem�ngly �ntact for so long a per�od. Now that woman �s com�ng
�nto her own, now that she �s actually grow�ng aware of herself as be�ng
outs�de of the master's grace, the sacred �nst�tut�on of marr�age �s gradually
be�ng underm�ned, and no amount of sent�mental lamentat�on can stay �t.

From �nfancy, almost, the average g�rl �s told that marr�age �s her
ult�mate goal; therefore her tra�n�ng and educat�on must be d�rected towards
that end. L�ke the mute beast fattened for slaughter, she �s prepared for that.
Yet, strange to say, she �s allowed to know much less about her funct�on as
w�fe and mother than the ord�nary art�san of h�s trade. It �s �ndecent and
f�lthy for a respectable g�rl to know anyth�ng of the mar�tal relat�on. Oh, for
the �ncons�stency of respectab�l�ty, that needs the marr�age vow to turn
someth�ng wh�ch �s f�lthy �nto the purest and most sacred arrangement that
none dare quest�on or cr�t�c�ze. Yet that �s exactly the att�tude of the average
upholder of marr�age. The prospect�ve w�fe and mother �s kept �n complete
�gnorance of her only asset �n the compet�t�ve f�eld—sex. Thus she enters
�nto l�fe-long relat�ons w�th a man only to f�nd herself shocked, repelled,
outraged beyond measure by the most natural and healthy �nst�nct, sex. It �s
safe to say that a large percentage of the unhapp�ness, m�sery, d�stress, and
phys�cal suffer�ng of matr�mony �s due to the cr�m�nal �gnorance �n sex
matters that �s be�ng extolled as a great v�rtue. Nor �s �t at all an
exaggerat�on when I say that more than one home has been broken up
because of th�s deplorable fact.



If, however, woman �s free and b�g enough to learn the mystery of sex
w�thout the sanct�on of State or Church, she w�ll stand condemned as utterly
unf�t to become the w�fe of a "good" man, h�s goodness cons�st�ng of an
empty bra�n and plenty of money. Can there be anyth�ng more outrageous
than the �dea that a healthy, grown woman, full of l�fe and pass�on, must
deny nature's demand, must subdue her most �ntense crav�ng, underm�ne
her health and break her sp�r�t, must stunt her v�s�on, absta�n from the depth
and glory of sex exper�ence unt�l a "good" man comes along to take her
unto h�mself as a w�fe? That �s prec�sely what marr�age means. How can
such an arrangement end except �n fa�lure? Th�s �s one, though not the least
�mportant, factor of marr�age, wh�ch d�fferent�ates �t from love.

Ours �s a pract�cal age. The t�me when Romeo and Jul�et r�sked the
wrath of the�r fathers for love, when Gretchen exposed herself to the goss�p
of her ne�ghbors for love, �s no more. If, on rare occas�ons, young people
allow themselves the luxury of romance, they are taken �n care by the
elders, dr�lled and pounded unt�l they become "sens�ble."

The moral lesson �nst�lled �n the g�rl �s not whether the man has aroused
her love, but rather �s �t, "How much?" The �mportant and only God of
pract�cal Amer�can l�fe: Can the man make a l�v�ng? can he support a w�fe?
That �s the only th�ng that just�f�es marr�age. Gradually th�s saturates every
thought of the g�rl; her dreams are not of moonl�ght and k�sses, of laughter
and tears; she dreams of shopp�ng tours and barga�n counters. Th�s soul
poverty and sord�dness are the elements �nherent �n the marr�age �nst�tut�on.
The State and Church approve of no other �deal, s�mply because �t �s the one
that necess�tates the State and Church control of men and women.

Doubtless there are people who cont�nue to cons�der love above dollars
and cents. Part�cularly th�s �s true of that class whom econom�c necess�ty
has forced to become self-support�ng. The tremendous change �n woman's
pos�t�on, wrought by that m�ghty factor, �s �ndeed phenomenal when we
reflect that �t �s but a short t�me s�nce she has entered the �ndustr�al arena.
S�x m�ll�on women wage workers; s�x m�ll�on women, who have equal r�ght
w�th men to be explo�ted, to be robbed, to go on str�ke; aye, to starve even.
Anyth�ng more, my lord? Yes, s�x m�ll�on wage workers �n every walk of



l�fe, from the h�ghest bra�n work to the m�nes and ra�lroad tracks; yes, even
detect�ves and pol�cemen. Surely the emanc�pat�on �s complete.

Yet w�th all that, but a very small number of the vast army of women
wage workers look upon work as a permanent �ssue, �n the same l�ght as
does man. No matter how decrep�t the latter, he has been taught to be
�ndependent, self-support�ng. Oh, I know that no one �s really �ndependent
�n our econom�c treadm�ll; st�ll, the poorest spec�men of a man hates to be a
paras�te; to be known as such, at any rate.

The woman cons�ders her pos�t�on as worker trans�tory, to be thrown
as�de for the f�rst b�dder. That �s why �t �s �nf�n�tely harder to organ�ze
women than men. "Why should I jo�n a un�on? I am go�ng to get marr�ed, to
have a home." Has she not been taught from �nfancy to look upon that as
her ult�mate call�ng? She learns soon enough that the home, though not so
large a pr�son as the factory, has more sol�d doors and bars. It has a keeper
so fa�thful that naught can escape h�m. The most trag�c part, however, �s
that the home no longer frees her from wage slavery; �t only �ncreases her
task.

Accord�ng to the latest stat�st�cs subm�tted before a Comm�ttee "on labor
and wages, and congest�on of populat�on," ten per cent. of the wage
workers �n New York C�ty alone are marr�ed, yet they must cont�nue to
work at the most poorly pa�d labor �n the world. Add to th�s horr�ble aspect
the drudgery of housework, and what rema�ns of the protect�on and glory of
the home? As a matter of fact, even the m�ddle-class g�rl �n marr�age can
not speak of her home, s�nce �t �s the man who creates her sphere. It �s not
�mportant whether the husband �s a brute or a darl�ng. What I w�sh to prove
�s that marr�age guarantees woman a home only by the grace of her
husband. There she moves about �n HIS home, year after year, unt�l her
aspect of l�fe and human affa�rs becomes as flat, narrow, and drab as her
surround�ngs. Small wonder �f she becomes a nag, petty, quarrelsome,
goss�py, unbearable, thus dr�v�ng the man from the house. She could not go,
�f she wanted to; there �s no place to go. Bes�des, a short per�od of marr�ed
l�fe, of complete surrender of all facult�es, absolutely �ncapac�tates the
average woman for the outs�de world. She becomes reckless �n appearance,
clumsy �n her movements, dependent �n her dec�s�ons, cowardly �n her



judgment, a we�ght and a bore, wh�ch most men grow to hate and desp�se.
Wonderfully �nsp�r�ng atmosphere for the bear�ng of l�fe, �s �t not?

But the ch�ld, how �s �t to be protected, �f not for marr�age? After all, �s
not that the most �mportant cons�derat�on? The sham, the hypocr�sy of �t!
Marr�age protect�ng the ch�ld, yet thousands of ch�ldren dest�tute and
homeless. Marr�age protect�ng the ch�ld, yet orphan asylums and
reformator�es overcrowded, the Soc�ety for the Prevent�on of Cruelty to
Ch�ldren keep�ng busy �n rescu�ng the l�ttle v�ct�ms from "lov�ng" parents,
to place them under more lov�ng care, the Gerry Soc�ety. Oh, the mockery
of �t!

Marr�age may have the power to br�ng the horse to water, but has �t ever
made h�m dr�nk? The law w�ll place the father under arrest, and put h�m �n
conv�ct's clothes; but has that ever st�lled the hunger of the ch�ld? If the
parent has no work, or �f he h�des h�s �dent�ty, what does marr�age do then?
It �nvokes the law to br�ng the man to "just�ce," to put h�m safely beh�nd
closed doors; h�s labor, however, goes not to the ch�ld, but to the State. The
ch�ld rece�ves but a bl�ghted memory of h�s father's str�pes.

As to the protect�on of the woman,—there�n l�es the curse of marr�age.
Not that �t really protects her, but the very �dea �s so revolt�ng, such an
outrage and �nsult on l�fe, so degrad�ng to human d�gn�ty, as to forever
condemn th�s paras�t�c �nst�tut�on.

It �s l�ke that other paternal arrangement—cap�tal�sm. It robs man of h�s
b�rthr�ght, stunts h�s growth, po�sons h�s body, keeps h�m �n �gnorance, �n
poverty, and dependence, and then �nst�tutes char�t�es that thr�ve on the last
vest�ge of man's self-respect.

The �nst�tut�on of marr�age makes a paras�te of woman, an absolute
dependent. It �ncapac�tates her for l�fe's struggle, ann�h�lates her soc�al
consc�ousness, paralyzes her �mag�nat�on, and then �mposes �ts grac�ous
protect�on, wh�ch �s �n real�ty a snare, a travesty on human character.

If motherhood �s the h�ghest fulf�llment of woman's nature, what other
protect�on does �t need, save love and freedom? Marr�age but def�les,
outrages, and corrupts her fulf�llment. Does �t not say to woman, Only when



you follow me shall you br�ng forth l�fe? Does �t not condemn her to the
block, does �t not degrade and shame her �f she refuses to buy her r�ght to
motherhood by sell�ng herself? Does not marr�age only sanct�on
motherhood, even though conce�ved �n hatred, �n compuls�on? Yet, �f
motherhood be of free cho�ce, of love, of ecstasy, of def�ant pass�on, does �t
not place a crown of thorns upon an �nnocent head and carve �n letters of
blood the h�deous ep�thet, Bastard? Were marr�age to conta�n all the v�rtues
cla�med for �t, �ts cr�mes aga�nst motherhood would exclude �t forever from
the realm of love.

Love, the strongest and deepest element �n all l�fe, the harb�nger of hope,
of joy, of ecstasy; love, the def�er of all laws, of all convent�ons; love, the
freest, the most powerful moulder of human dest�ny; how can such an all-
compell�ng force be synonymous w�th that poor l�ttle State and Church-
begotten weed, marr�age?

Free love? As �f love �s anyth�ng but free! Man has bought bra�ns, but all
the m�ll�ons �n the world have fa�led to buy love. Man has subdued bod�es,
but all the power on earth has been unable to subdue love. Man has
conquered whole nat�ons, but all h�s arm�es could not conquer love. Man
has cha�ned and fettered the sp�r�t, but he has been utterly helpless before
love. H�gh on a throne, w�th all the splendor and pomp h�s gold can
command, man �s yet poor and desolate, �f love passes h�m by. And �f �t
stays, the poorest hovel �s rad�ant w�th warmth, w�th l�fe and color. Thus
love has the mag�c power to make of a beggar a k�ng. Yes, love �s free; �t
can dwell �n no other atmosphere. In freedom �t g�ves �tself unreservedly,
abundantly, completely. All the laws on the statutes, all the courts �n the
un�verse, cannot tear �t from the so�l, once love has taken root. If, however,
the so�l �s ster�le, how can marr�age make �t bear fru�t? It �s l�ke the last
desperate struggle of fleet�ng l�fe aga�nst death.

Love needs no protect�on; �t �s �ts own protect�on. So long as love begets
l�fe no ch�ld �s deserted, or hungry, or fam�shed for the want of affect�on. I
know th�s to be true. I know women who became mothers �n freedom by the
men they loved. Few ch�ldren �n wedlock enjoy the care, the protect�on, the
devot�on free motherhood �s capable of bestow�ng.



The defenders of author�ty dread the advent of a free motherhood, lest �t
w�ll rob them of the�r prey. Who would f�ght wars? Who would create
wealth? Who would make the pol�ceman, the ja�ler, �f woman were to
refuse the �nd�scr�m�nate breed�ng of ch�ldren? The race, the race! shouts
the k�ng, the pres�dent, the cap�tal�st, the pr�est. The race must be preserved,
though woman be degraded to a mere mach�ne,—and the marr�age
�nst�tut�on �s our only safety valve aga�nst the pern�c�ous sex awaken�ng of
woman. But �n va�n these frant�c efforts to ma�nta�n a state of bondage. In
va�n, too, the ed�cts of the Church, the mad attacks of rulers, �n va�n even
the arm of the law. Woman no longer wants to be a party to the product�on
of a race of s�ckly, feeble, decrep�t, wretched human be�ngs, who have
ne�ther the strength nor moral courage to throw off the yoke of poverty and
slavery. Instead she des�res fewer and better ch�ldren, begotten and reared �n
love and through free cho�ce; not by compuls�on, as marr�age �mposes. Our
pseudo-moral�sts have yet to learn the deep sense of respons�b�l�ty toward
the ch�ld, that love �n freedom has awakened �n the breast of woman. Rather
would she forego forever the glory of motherhood than br�ng forth l�fe �n an
atmosphere that breathes only destruct�on and death. And �f she does
become a mother, �t �s to g�ve to the ch�ld the deepest and best her be�ng can
y�eld. To grow w�th the ch�ld �s her motto; she knows that �n that manner
alone can she help bu�ld true manhood and womanhood.

Ibsen must have had a v�s�on of a free mother, when, w�th a master
stroke, he portrayed Mrs. Alv�ng. She was the �deal mother because she had
outgrown marr�age and all �ts horrors, because she had broken her cha�ns,
and set her sp�r�t free to soar unt�l �t returned a personal�ty, regenerated and
strong. Alas, �t was too late to rescue her l�fe's joy, her Oswald; but not too
late to real�ze that love �n freedom �s the only cond�t�on of a beaut�ful l�fe.
Those who, l�ke Mrs. Alv�ng, have pa�d w�th blood and tears for the�r
sp�r�tual awaken�ng, repud�ate marr�age as an �mpos�t�on, a shallow, empty
mockery. They know, whether love last but one br�ef span of t�me or for
etern�ty, �t �s the only creat�ve, �nsp�r�ng, elevat�ng bas�s for a new race, a
new world.

In our present pygmy state love �s �ndeed a stranger to most people.
M�sunderstood and shunned, �t rarely takes root; or �f �t does, �t soon
w�thers and d�es. Its del�cate f�ber can not endure the stress and stra�n of the



da�ly gr�nd. Its soul �s too complex to adjust �tself to the sl�my woof of our
soc�al fabr�c. It weeps and moans and suffers w�th those who have need of
�t, yet lack the capac�ty to r�se to love's summ�t.

Some day, some day men and women w�ll r�se, they w�ll reach the
mounta�n peak, they w�ll meet b�g and strong and free, ready to rece�ve, to
partake, and to bask �n the golden rays of love. What fancy, what
�mag�nat�on, what poet�c gen�us can foresee even approx�mately the
potent�al�t�es of such a force �n the l�fe of men and women. If the world �s
ever to g�ve b�rth to true compan�onsh�p and oneness, not marr�age, but love
w�ll be the parent.

THE MODERN DRAMA: A POWERFUL
DISSEMINATOR OF RADICAL THOUGHT

So long as d�scontent and unrest make themselves but dumbly felt w�th�n
a l�m�ted soc�al class, the powers of react�on may often succeed �n
suppress�ng such man�festat�ons. But when the dumb unrest grows �nto
consc�ous express�on and becomes almost un�versal, �t necessar�ly affects
all phases of human thought and act�on, and seeks �ts �nd�v�dual and soc�al
express�on �n the gradual transvaluat�on of ex�st�ng values.

An adequate apprec�at�on of the tremendous spread of the modern,
consc�ous soc�al unrest cannot be ga�ned from merely propagand�st�c
l�terature. Rather must we become conversant w�th the larger phases of
human express�on man�fest �n art, l�terature, and, above all, the modern
drama—the strongest and most far-reach�ng �nterpreter of our deep-felt
d�ssat�sfact�on.

What a tremendous factor for the awaken�ng of consc�ous d�scontent are
the s�mple canvasses of a M�llet! The f�gures of h�s peasants—what terr�f�c



�nd�ctment aga�nst our soc�al wrongs; wrongs that condemn the Man W�th
the Hoe to hopeless drudgery, h�mself excluded from Nature's bounty.

The v�s�on of a Meun�er conce�ves the grow�ng sol�dar�ty and def�ance
of labor �n the group of m�ners carry�ng the�r ma�med brother to safety. H�s
gen�us thus powerfully portrays the �nterrelat�on of the seeth�ng unrest
among those slav�ng �n the bowels of the earth, and the sp�r�tual revolt that
seeks art�st�c express�on.

No less �mportant �s the factor for rebell�ous awaken�ng �n modern
l�terature—Turgen�ev, Dostoyevsky, Tolstoy, Andre�ev, Gork�, Wh�tman,
Emerson, and scores of others embody�ng the sp�r�t of un�versal ferment
and the long�ng for soc�al change.

St�ll more far-reach�ng �s the modern drama, as the leaven of rad�cal
thought and the d�ssem�nator of new values.

It m�ght seem an exaggerat�on to ascr�be to the modern drama such an
�mportant role. But a study of the development of modern �deas �n most
countr�es w�ll prove that the drama has succeeded �n dr�v�ng home great
soc�al truths, truths generally �gnored when presented �n other forms. No
doubt there are except�ons, as Russ�a and France.

Russ�a, w�th �ts terr�ble pol�t�cal pressure, has made people th�nk and has
awakened the�r soc�al sympath�es, because of the tremendous contrast
wh�ch ex�sts between the �ntellectual l�fe of the people and the despot�c
reg�me that �s try�ng to crush that l�fe. Yet wh�le the great dramat�c works of
Tolstoy, Tchechov, Gork�, and Andre�ev closely m�rror the l�fe and the
struggle, the hopes and asp�rat�ons of the Russ�an people, they d�d not
�nfluence rad�cal thought to the extent the drama has done �n other
countr�es.

Who can deny, however, the tremendous �nfluence exerted by THE
POWER OF DARKNESS or NIGHT LODGING. Tolstoy, the real, true
Chr�st�an, �s yet the greatest enemy of organ�zed Chr�st�an�ty. W�th a master
hand he portrays the destruct�ve effects upon the human m�nd of the power
of darkness, the superst�t�ons of the Chr�st�an Church.



What other med�um could express, w�th such dramat�c force, the
respons�b�l�ty of the Church for cr�mes comm�tted by �ts deluded v�ct�ms;
what other med�um could, �n consequence, rouse the �nd�gnat�on of man's
consc�ence?

S�m�larly d�rect and powerful �s the �nd�ctment conta�ned �n Gork�'s
NIGHT LODGING. The soc�al par�ahs, forced �nto poverty and cr�me, yet
desperately clutch at the last vest�ges of hope and asp�rat�on. Lost
ex�stences these, bl�ghted and crushed by cruel, unsoc�al env�ronment.

France, on the other hand, w�th her cont�nuous struggle for l�berty, �s
�ndeed the cradle of rad�cal thought; as such she, too, d�d not need the
drama as a means of awaken�ng. And yet the works of Br�eux—as ROBE
ROUGE, portray�ng the terr�ble corrupt�on of the jud�c�ary—and M�rbeau's
LES AFFAIRES SONT LES AFFAIRES—p�ctur�ng the destruct�ve
�nfluence of wealth on the human soul—have undoubtedly reached w�der
c�rcles than most of the art�cles and books wh�ch have been wr�tten �n
France on the soc�al quest�on.

In countr�es l�ke Germany, Scand�nav�a, England, and even �n Amer�ca
—though �n a lesser degree—the drama �s the veh�cle wh�ch �s really
mak�ng h�story, d�ssem�nat�ng rad�cal thought �n ranks not otherw�se to be
reached.

Let us take Germany, for �nstance. For nearly a quarter of a century men
of bra�ns, of �deas, and of the greatest �ntegr�ty, made �t the�r l�fe-work to
spread the truth of human brotherhood, of just�ce, among the oppressed and
downtrodden. Soc�al�sm, that tremendous revolut�onary wave, was to the
v�ct�ms of a merc�less and �nhumane system l�ke water to the parched l�ps
of the desert traveler. Alas! The cultured people rema�ned absolutely
�nd�fferent; to them that revolut�onary t�de was but the murmur of
d�ssat�sf�ed, d�scontented men, dangerous, �ll�terate troublemakers, whose
proper place was beh�nd pr�son bars.

Self-sat�sf�ed as the "cultured" usually are, they could not understand
why one should fuss about the fact that thousands of people were starv�ng,
though they contr�buted towards the wealth of the world. Surrounded by
beauty and luxury, they could not bel�eve that s�de by s�de w�th them l�ved



human be�ngs degraded to a pos�t�on lower than a beast's, shelterless and
ragged, w�thout hope or amb�t�on.

Th�s cond�t�on of affa�rs was part�cularly pronounced �n Germany after
the Franco-German war. Full to the burst�ng po�nt w�th �ts v�ctory, Germany
thr�ved on a sent�mental, patr�ot�c l�terature, thereby po�son�ng the m�nds of
the country's youth by the glory of conquest and bloodshed.

Intellectual Germany had to take refuge �n the l�terature of other
countr�es, �n the works of Ibsen, Zola, Daudet, Maupassant, and espec�ally
�n the great works of Dostoyevsky, Tolstoy, and Turgen�ev. But as no
country can long ma�nta�n a standard of culture w�thout a l�terature and
drama related to �ts own so�l, so Germany gradually began to develop a
drama reflect�ng the l�fe and the struggles of �ts own people.

Arno Holz, one of the youngest dramat�sts of that per�od, startled the
Ph�l�st�nes out of the�r ease and comfort w�th h�s FAMILIE SELICKE. The
play deals w�th soc�ety's refuse, men and women of the alleys, whose only
subs�stence cons�sts of what they can p�ck out of the garbage barrels. A
gruesome subject, �s �t not? And yet what other method �s there to break
through the hard shell of the m�nds and souls of people who have never
known want, and who therefore assume that all �s well �n the world?

Needless to say, the play aroused tremendous �nd�gnat�on. The truth �s
b�tter, and the people l�v�ng on the F�fth Avenue of Berl�n hated to be
confronted w�th the truth.

Not that FAMILIE SELICKE represented anyth�ng that had not been
wr�tten about for years w�thout any seem�ng result. But the dramat�c gen�us
of Holz, together w�th the powerful �nterpretat�on of the play, necessar�ly
made �nroads �nto the w�dest c�rcles, and forced people to th�nk about the
terr�ble �nequal�t�es around them.

Sudermann's EHRE[1] and HEIMAT[2] deal w�th v�tal subjects. I have
already referred to the sent�mental patr�ot�sm so completely turn�ng the
head of the average German as to create a perverted concept�on of honor.
Duell�ng became an every-day affa�r, cost�ng �nnumerable l�ves. A great cry



was ra�sed aga�nst the fad by a number of lead�ng wr�ters. But noth�ng acted
as such a clar�f�er and exposer of that nat�onal d�sease as the EHRE.

Not that the play merely deals w�th duell�ng; �t analyzes the real mean�ng
of honor, prov�ng that �t �s not a f�xed, �nborn feel�ng, but that �t var�es w�th
every people and every epoch, depend�ng part�cularly on one's econom�c
and soc�al stat�on �n l�fe. We real�ze from th�s play that the man �n the
brownstone mans�on w�ll necessar�ly def�ne honor d�fferently from h�s
v�ct�ms.

The fam�ly He�necke enjoys the char�ty of the m�ll�ona�re Muhl�ng,
be�ng perm�tted to occupy a d�lap�dated shanty on h�s prem�ses �n the
absence of the�r son, Robert. The latter, as Muhl�ng's representat�ve, �s
mak�ng a vast fortune for h�s employer �n Ind�a. On h�s return Robert
d�scovers that h�s s�ster had been seduced by young Muhl�ng, whose father
grac�ously offers to stra�ghten matters w�th a check for 40,000 marks.
Robert, outraged and �nd�gnant, resents the �nsult to h�s fam�ly's honor, and
�s forthw�th d�sm�ssed from h�s pos�t�on for �mpudence. Robert f�nally
throws th�s accusat�on �nto the face of the ph�lanthrop�st m�ll�ona�re:

"We slave for you, we sacr�f�ce our heart's blood for you, wh�le you
seduce our daughters and s�sters and k�ndly pay for the�r d�sgrace w�th the
gold we have earned for you. That �s what you call honor."

An �nc�dental s�de-l�ght upon the concept�on of honor �s g�ven by Count
Trast, the pr�nc�pal character �n the EHRE, a man w�dely conversant w�th
the customs of var�ous cl�mes, who relates that �n h�s many travels he
chanced across a savage tr�be whose honor he mortally offended by
refus�ng the hosp�tal�ty wh�ch offered h�m the charms of the ch�efta�n's
w�fe.

The theme of HEIMAT treats of the struggle between the old and the
young generat�ons. It holds a permanent and �mportant place �n dramat�c
l�terature.

Magda, the daughter of L�eutenant Colonel Schwartz, has comm�tted an
unpardonable s�n: she refused the su�tor selected by her father. For dar�ng to
d�sobey the parental commands she �s dr�ven from home. Magda, full of l�fe



and the sp�r�t of l�berty, goes out �nto the world to return to her nat�ve town,
twelve years later, a celebrated s�nger. She consents to v�s�t her parents on
cond�t�on that they respect the pr�vacy of her past. But her mart�net father
�mmed�ately beg�ns to quest�on her, �ns�st�ng on h�s "paternal r�ghts."
Magda �s �nd�gnant, but gradually h�s pers�stence br�ngs to l�ght the tragedy
of her l�fe. He learns that the respected Counc�llor Von Keller had �n h�s
student days been Magda's lover, wh�le she was battl�ng for her econom�c
and soc�al �ndependence. The consequence of the fleet�ng romance was a
ch�ld, deserted by the man even before b�rth. The r�g�d m�l�tary father of
Magda demands as retr�but�on from Counc�llor Von Keller that he legal�ze
the love affa�r. In v�ew of Magda's soc�al and profess�onal success, Keller
w�ll�ngly consents, but on cond�t�on that she forsake the stage, and place the
ch�ld �n an �nst�tut�on. The struggle between the Old and the New
culm�nates �n Magda's def�ant words of the woman grown to consc�ous
�ndependence of thought and act�on: "...I'll say what I th�nk of you—of you
and your respectable soc�ety. Why should I be worse than you that I must
prolong my ex�stence among you by a l�e! Why should th�s gold upon my
body, and the lustre wh�ch surrounds my name, only �ncrease my �nfamy?
Have I not worked early and late for ten long years? Have I not woven th�s
dress w�th sleepless n�ghts? Have I not bu�lt up my career step by step, l�ke
thousands of my k�nd? Why should I blush before anyone? I am myself,
and through myself I have become what I am."



The general theme of HEIMAT was not or�g�nal. It had been prev�ously
treated by a master hand �n FATHERS AND SONS. Partly because
Turgen�ev's great work was typ�cal rather of Russ�an than un�versal
cond�t�ons, and st�ll more because �t was �n the form of f�ct�on, the �nfluence
of FATHERS AND SONS was l�m�ted to Russ�a. But HEIMAT, espec�ally
because of �ts dramat�c express�on, became almost a world factor.

The dramat�st who not only d�ssem�nated rad�cal�sm, but l�terally
revolut�on�zed the thoughtful Germans, �s Gerhardt Hauptmann. H�s f�rst
play VOR SONNENAUFGANG[3], refused by every lead�ng German
theatre and f�rst performed �n a wretched l�ttle playhouse beh�nd a beer
garden, acted l�ke a stroke of l�ghtn�ng, �llum�nat�ng the ent�re soc�al
hor�zon. Its subject matter deals w�th the l�fe of an extens�ve landowner,
�gnorant, �ll�terate, and brutal�zed, and h�s econom�c slaves of the same
mental cal�bre. The �nfluence of wealth, both on the v�ct�ms who created �t
and the possessor thereof, �s shown �n the most v�v�d colors, as result�ng �n
drunkenness, �d�ocy, and decay. But the most str�k�ng feature of VOR
SONNENAUFGANG, the one wh�ch brought a shower of abuse on
Hauptmann's head, was the quest�on as to the �nd�scr�m�nate breed�ng of
ch�ldren by unf�t parents.

Dur�ng the second performance of the play a lead�ng Berl�n surgeon
almost caused a pan�c �n the theatre by sw�ng�ng a pa�r of forceps over h�s
head and scream�ng at the top of h�s vo�ce: "The decency and moral�ty of
Germany are at stake �f ch�ldb�rth �s to be d�scussed openly from the stage."
The surgeon �s forgotten, and Hauptmann stands a colossal f�gure before the
world.

When DIE WEBER[4] f�rst saw the l�ght, pandemon�um broke out �n the
land of th�nkers and poets. "What," cr�ed the moral�sts, "work�ngmen, d�rty,
f�lthy slaves, to be put on the stage! Poverty �n all �ts horrors and ugl�ness to
be d�shed out as an after-d�nner amusement? That �s too much!"

Indeed, �t was too much for the fat and greasy bourgeo�s�e to be brought
face to face w�th the horrors of the weaver's ex�stence. It was too much
because of the truth and real�ty that rang l�ke thunder �n the deaf ears of
self-sat�sf�ed soc�ety, J'ACCUSE!



Of course, �t was generally known even before the appearance of th�s
drama that cap�tal can not get fat unless �t devours labor, that wealth can not
be hoarded except through the channels of poverty, hunger, and cold; but
such th�ngs are better kept �n the dark, lest the v�ct�ms awaken to a
real�zat�on of the�r pos�t�on. But �t �s the purpose of the modern drama to
rouse the consc�ousness of the oppressed; and that, �ndeed, was the purpose
of Gerhardt Hauptmann �n dep�ct�ng to the world the cond�t�ons of the
weavers �n S�les�a. Human be�ngs work�ng e�ghteen hours da�ly, yet not
earn�ng enough for bread and fuel; human be�ngs l�v�ng �n broken, wretched
huts half covered w�th snow, and noth�ng but tatters to protect them from
the cold; �nfants covered w�th scurvy from hunger and exposure; pregnant
women �n the last stages of consumpt�on. V�ct�ms of a benevolent Chr�st�an
era, w�thout l�fe, w�thout hope, w�thout warmth. Ah, yes, �t was too much!

Hauptmann's dramat�c versat�l�ty deals w�th every stratum of soc�al l�fe.
Bes�des portray�ng the gr�nd�ng effect of econom�c cond�t�ons, he also treats
of the struggle of the �nd�v�dual for h�s mental and sp�r�tual l�berat�on from
the slavery of convent�on and trad�t�on. Thus He�nr�ch, the bell-forger, �n
the dramat�c prose-poem, DIE VERSUNKENE GLOCKE[5], fa�ls to reach
the mounta�n peaks of l�berty because, as Rautendele�n sa�d, he had l�ved �n
the valley too long. S�m�larly Dr. Vockerath and Anna Maar rema�n lonely
souls because they, too, lack the strength to defy venerated trad�t�ons. Yet
the�r very fa�lure must awaken the rebell�ous sp�r�t aga�nst a world forever
h�nder�ng �nd�v�dual and soc�al emanc�pat�on.

Max Halbe's JUGEND[6] and Wedek�nd's FRUHLING'S
ERWACHEN[7] are dramas wh�ch have d�ssem�nated rad�cal thought �n an
altogether d�fferent d�rect�on. They treat of the ch�ld and the dense
�gnorance and narrow Pur�tan�sm that meet the awaken�ng of nature.
Part�cularly th�s �s true of FRUHLING'S ERWACHEN. Young boys and
g�rls sacr�f�ced on the altar of false educat�on and of our s�cken�ng moral�ty
that proh�b�ts the enl�ghtenment of youth as to quest�ons so �mperat�ve to
the health and well-be�ng of soc�ety,—the or�g�n of l�fe, and �ts funct�ons. It
shows how a mother—and a truly good mother, at that—keeps her fourteen-
year-old daughter �n absolute �gnorance as to all matters of sex, and when
f�nally the young g�rl falls a v�ct�m to her own �gnorance, the same mother



sees her daughter k�lled by quack med�c�nes. The �nscr�pt�on on her grave
states that she d�ed of anaem�a, and moral�ty �s sat�sf�ed.

The fatal�ty of our Pur�tan�c hypocr�sy �n these matters �s espec�ally
�llum�ned by Wedek�nd �n so far as our most prom�s�ng ch�ldren fall v�ct�ms
to sex �gnorance and the utter lack of apprec�at�on on the part of the
teachers of the ch�ld's awaken�ng.

Wendla, unusually developed and alert for her age, pleads w�th her
mother to expla�n the mystery of l�fe:

"I have a s�ster who has been marr�ed for two and a half years. I myself
have been made an aunt for the th�rd t�me, and I haven't the least �dea how �t
all comes about.... Don't be cross, Mother, dear! Whom �n the world should
I ask but you? Don't scold me for ask�ng about �t. G�ve me an answer.—
How does �t happen?—You cannot really dece�ve yourself that I, who am
fourteen years old, st�ll bel�eve �n the stork."

Were her mother herself not a v�ct�m of false not�ons of moral�ty, an
affect�onate and sens�ble explanat�on m�ght have saved her daughter. But
the convent�onal mother seeks to h�de her "moral" shame and
embarrassment �n th�s evas�ve reply:

"In order to have a ch�ld—one must love—the man—to whom one �s
marr�ed.... One must love h�m, Wendla, as you at your age are st�ll unable to
love.—Now you know �t!"

How much Wendla "knew" the mother real�zed too late. The pregnant
g�rl �mag�nes herself �ll w�th dropsy. And when her mother cr�es �n
desperat�on, "You haven't the dropsy, you have a ch�ld, g�rl," the agon�zed
Wendla excla�ms �n bew�lderment: "But �t's not poss�ble, Mother, I am not
marr�ed yet.... Oh, Mother, why d�dn't you tell me everyth�ng?"

W�th equal stup�d�ty the boy Morr�s �s dr�ven to su�c�de because he fa�ls
�n h�s school exam�nat�ons. And Melch�or, the youthful father of Wendla's
unborn ch�ld, �s sent to the House of Correct�on, h�s early sexual awaken�ng
stamp�ng h�m a degenerate �n the eyes of teachers and parents.



For years thoughtful men and women �n Germany had advocated the
compell�ng necess�ty of sex enl�ghtenment. MUTTERSCHUTZ, a
publ�cat�on spec�ally devoted to frank and �ntell�gent d�scuss�on of the sex
problem, has been carry�ng on �ts ag�tat�on for a cons�derable t�me. But �t
rema�ned for the dramat�c gen�us of Wedek�nd to �nfluence rad�cal thought
to the extent of forc�ng the �ntroduct�on of sex phys�ology �n many schools
of Germany.

Scand�nav�a, l�ke Germany, was advanced through the drama much more
than through any other channel. Long before Ibsen appeared on the scene,
Bjornson, the great essay�st, thundered aga�nst the �nequal�t�es and �njust�ce
prevalent �n those countr�es. But h�s was a vo�ce �n the w�lderness, reach�ng
but the few. Not so w�th Ibsen. H�s BRAND, DOLL'S HOUSE, PILLARS
OF SOCIETY, GHOSTS, and AN ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE have
cons�derably underm�ned the old concept�ons, and replaced them by a
modern and real v�ew of l�fe. One has but to read BRAND to real�ze the
modern concept�on, let us say, of rel�g�on,—rel�g�on, as an �deal to be
ach�eved on earth; rel�g�on as a pr�nc�ple of human brotherhood, of
sol�dar�ty, and k�ndness.

Ibsen, the supreme hater of all soc�al shams, has torn the ve�l of
hypocr�sy from the�r faces. H�s greatest onslaught, however, �s on the four
card�nal po�nts support�ng the fl�msy network of soc�ety. F�rst, the l�e upon
wh�ch rests the l�fe of today; second, the fut�l�ty of sacr�f�ce as preached by
our moral codes; th�rd, petty mater�al cons�derat�on, wh�ch �s the only god
the major�ty worsh�ps; and fourth, the deaden�ng �nfluence of prov�nc�al�sm.
These four recur as the LEITMOTIF �n Ibsen's plays, but part�cularly �n
PILLARS OF SOCIETY, DOLL'S HOUSE, GHOSTS, and AN ENEMY
OF THE PEOPLE.

P�llars of Soc�ety! What a tremendous �nd�ctment aga�nst the soc�al
structure that rests on rotten and decayed p�llars,—p�llars n�cely g�lded and
apparently �ntact, yet merely h�d�ng the�r true cond�t�on. And what are these
p�llars?

Consul Bern�ck, at the very he�ght of h�s soc�al and f�nanc�al career, the
benefactor of h�s town and the strongest p�llar of the commun�ty, has
reached the summ�t through the channel of l�es, decept�on, and fraud. He



has robbed h�s bosom fr�end, Johann, of h�s good name, and has betrayed
Lona Hessel, the woman he loved, to marry her step-s�ster for the sake of
her money. He has enr�ched h�mself by shady transact�ons, under cover of
"the commun�ty's good," and f�nally even goes to the extent of endanger�ng
human l�fe by prepar�ng the INDIAN GIRL, a rotten and dangerous vessel,
to go to sea.

But the return of Lona br�ngs h�m the real�zat�on of the empt�ness and
meanness of h�s narrow l�fe. He seeks to placate the wak�ng consc�ence by
the hope that he has cleared the ground for the better l�fe of h�s son, of the
new generat�on. But even th�s last hope soon falls to the ground, as he
real�zes that truth cannot be bu�lt on a l�e. At the very moment when the
whole town �s prepared to celebrate the great benefactor of the commun�ty
w�th banquet pra�se, he h�mself, now grown to full sp�r�tual manhood,
confesses to the assembled townspeople:

"I have no r�ght to th�s homage— ... My fellow-c�t�zens must know me
to the core. Then let everyone exam�ne h�mself, and let us real�ze the
pred�ct�on that from th�s event we beg�n a new t�me. The old, w�th �ts t�nsel,
�ts hypocr�sy, �ts hollowness, �ts ly�ng propr�ety, and �ts p�t�ful coward�ce,
shall l�e beh�nd us l�ke a museum, open for �nstruct�on."

W�th A DOLL'S HOUSE Ibsen has paved the way for woman's
emanc�pat�on. Nora awakens from her doll's role to the real�zat�on of the
�njust�ce done her by her father and her husband, Helmer Torvald.

"Wh�le I was at home w�th father, he used to tell me all h�s op�n�ons, and
I held the same op�n�ons. If I had others I concealed them, because he
would not have approved. He used to call me h�s doll ch�ld, and play w�th
me as I played w�th my dolls. Then I came to l�ve �n your house. You settled
everyth�ng accord�ng to your taste, and I got the same taste as you, or I
pretended to. When I look back on �t now, I seem to have been l�v�ng l�ke a
beggar, from hand to mouth. I l�ved by perform�ng tr�cks for you, Torvald,
but you would have �t so. You and father have done me a great wrong."

In va�n Helmer uses the old ph�l�st�ne arguments of w�fely duty and
soc�al obl�gat�ons. Nora has grown out of her doll's dress �nto full stature of
consc�ous womanhood. She �s determ�ned to th�nk and judge for herself.



She has real�zed that, before all else, she �s a human be�ng, ow�ng the f�rst
duty to herself. She �s undaunted even by the poss�b�l�ty of soc�al ostrac�sm.
She has become scept�cal of the just�ce of the law, the w�sdom of the
const�tuted. Her rebell�ng soul r�ses �n protest aga�nst the ex�st�ng. In her
own words: "I must make up my m�nd wh�ch �s r�ght, soc�ety or I."

In her ch�ldl�ke fa�th �n her husband she had hoped for the great m�racle.
But �t was not the d�sappo�nted hope that opened her v�s�on to the
falsehoods of marr�age. It was rather the smug contentment of Helmer w�th
a safe l�e—one that would rema�n h�dden and not endanger h�s soc�al
stand�ng.

When Nora closed beh�nd her the door of her g�lded cage and went out
�nto the world a new, regenerated personal�ty, she opened the gate of
freedom and truth for her own sex and the race to come.

More than any other play, GHOSTS has acted l�ke a bomb explos�on,
shak�ng the soc�al structure to �ts very foundat�ons.

In DOLL'S HOUSE the just�f�cat�on of the un�on between Nora and
Helmer rested at least on the husband's concept�on of �ntegr�ty and r�g�d
adherence to our soc�al moral�ty. Indeed, he was the convent�onal �deal
husband and devoted father. Not so �n GHOSTS. Mrs. Alv�ng marr�ed
Capta�n Alv�ng only to f�nd that he was a phys�cal and mental wreck, and
that l�fe w�th h�m would mean utter degradat�on and be fatal to poss�ble
offspr�ng. In her despa�r she turned to her youth's compan�on, young Pastor
Manders who, as the true sav�or of souls for heaven, must needs be
�nd�fferent to earthly necess�t�es. He sent her back to shame and
degradat�on,—to her dut�es to husband and home. Indeed, happ�ness—to
h�m—was but the unholy man�festat�on of a rebell�ous sp�r�t, and a w�fe's
duty was not to judge, but "to bear w�th hum�l�ty the cross wh�ch a h�gher
power had for your own good la�d upon you."

Mrs. Alv�ng bore the cross for twenty-s�x long years. Not for the sake of
the h�gher power, but for her l�ttle son Oswald, whom she longed to save
from the po�sonous atmosphere of her husband's home.



It was also for the sake of the beloved son that she supported the l�e of
h�s father's goodness, �n superst�t�ous awe of "duty and decency." She
learned, alas! too late, that the sacr�f�ce of her ent�re l�fe had been �n va�n,
and that her son Oswald was v�s�ted by the s�ns of h�s father, that he was
�rrevocably doomed. Th�s, too, she learned, that "we are all of us ghosts. It
�s not only what we have �nher�ted from our father and mother that walks �n
us. It �s all sorts of dead �deas and l�feless old bel�efs. They have no v�tal�ty,
but they cl�ng to us all the same and we can't get r�d of them.... And then we
are, one and all, so p�t�fully afra�d of l�ght. When you forced me under the
yoke you called Duty and Obl�gat�on; when you pra�sed as r�ght and proper
what my whole soul rebelled aga�nst as someth�ng loathsome; �t was then
that I began to look �nto the seams of your doctr�ne. I only w�shed to p�ck at
a s�ngle knot, but when I had got that undone, the whole th�ng ravelled out.
And then I understood that �t was all mach�ne-sewn."

How could a soc�ety mach�ne-sewn, fathom the seeth�ng depths whence
�ssued the great masterp�ece of Henr�k Ibsen? It could not understand, and
therefore �t poured the v�als of abuse and venom upon �ts greatest
benefactor. That Ibsen was not daunted he has proved by h�s reply �n AN
ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE.

In that great drama Ibsen performs the last funeral r�tes over a decay�ng
and dy�ng soc�al system. Out of �ts ashes r�ses the regenerated �nd�v�dual,
the bold and dar�ng rebel. Dr. Stockman, an �deal�st, full of soc�al sympathy
and sol�dar�ty, �s called to h�s nat�ve town as the phys�c�an of the baths. He
soon d�scovers that the latter are bu�lt on a swamp, and that �nstead of
f�nd�ng rel�ef the pat�ents, who flock to the place, are be�ng po�soned.

An honest man, of strong conv�ct�ons, the doctor cons�ders �t h�s duty to
make h�s d�scovery known. But he soon learns that d�v�dends and prof�ts are
concerned ne�ther w�th health nor pr�nc�ples. Even the reformers of the
town, represented �n the PEOPLE'S MESSENGER, always ready to prate
of the�r devot�on to the people, w�thdraw the�r support from the "reckless"
�deal�st, the moment they learn that the doctor's d�scovery may br�ng the
town �nto d�srepute, and thus �njure the�r pockets.

But Doctor Stockman cont�nues �n the fa�th he enterta�ns for has
townsmen. They would hear h�m. But here, too, he soon f�nds h�mself



alone. He cannot even secure a place to procla�m h�s great truth. And when
he f�nally succeeds, he �s overwhelmed by abuse and r�d�cule as the enemy
of the people. The doctor, so enthus�ast�c of h�s townspeople's ass�stance to
erad�cate the ev�l, �s soon dr�ven to a sol�tary pos�t�on. The announcement
of h�s d�scovery would result �n a pecun�ary loss to the town, and that
cons�derat�on �nduces the off�c�als, the good c�t�zens, and soul reformers, to
st�fle the vo�ce of truth. He f�nds them all a compact major�ty, unscrupulous
enough to be w�ll�ng to bu�ld up the prosper�ty of the town on a quagm�re of
l�es and fraud. He �s accused of try�ng to ru�n the commun�ty. But to h�s
m�nd "�t does not matter �f a ly�ng commun�ty �s ru�ned. It must be levelled
to the ground. All men who l�ve upon l�es must be exterm�nated l�ke
verm�n. You'll br�ng �t to such a pass that the whole country w�ll deserve to
per�sh."

Doctor Stockman �s not a pract�cal pol�t�c�an. A free man, he th�nks,
must not behave l�ke a blackguard. "He must not so act that he would sp�t �n
h�s own face." For only cowards perm�t "cons�derat�ons" of pretended
general welfare or of party to overr�de truth and �deals. "Party programmes
wr�ng the necks of all young, l�v�ng truths; and cons�derat�ons of
exped�ency turn moral�ty and r�ghteousness ups�de down, unt�l l�fe �s
s�mply h�deous."

These plays of Ibsen—THE PILLARS OF SOCIETY, A DOLL'S
HOUSE, GHOSTS, and AN ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE—const�tute a
dynam�c force wh�ch �s gradually d�ss�pat�ng the ghosts walk�ng the soc�al
bury�ng ground called c�v�l�zat�on. Nay, more; Ibsen's destruct�ve effects are
at the same t�me supremely construct�ve, for he not merely underm�nes
ex�st�ng p�llars; �ndeed, he bu�lds w�th sure strokes the foundat�on of a
health�er, �deal future, based on the sovere�gnty of the �nd�v�dual w�th�n a
sympathet�c soc�al env�ronment.

England w�th her great p�oneers of rad�cal thought, the �ntellectual
p�lgr�ms l�ke Godw�n, Robert Owen, Darw�n, Spencer, W�ll�am Morr�s, and
scores of others; w�th her wonderful larks of l�berty—Shelley, Byron, Keats
—�s another example of the �nfluence of dramat�c art. W�th�n comparat�vely
a few years, the dramat�c works of Shaw, P�nero, Galsworthy, Rann
Kennedy, have carr�ed rad�cal thought to the ears formerly deaf even to



Great Br�ta�n's wondrous poets. Thus a publ�c wh�ch w�ll rema�n �nd�fferent
read�ng an essay by Robert Owen, on Poverty, or �gnore Bernard Shaw's
Soc�al�st�c tracts, was made to th�nk by MAJOR BARBARA, where�n
poverty �s descr�bed as the greatest cr�me of Chr�st�an c�v�l�zat�on. "Poverty
makes people weak, slav�sh, puny; poverty creates d�sease, cr�me,
prost�tut�on; �n f�ne, poverty �s respons�ble for all the �lls and ev�ls of the
world." Poverty also necess�tates dependency, char�table organ�zat�ons,
�nst�tut�ons that thr�ve off the very th�ng they are try�ng to destroy. The
Salvat�on Army, for �nstance, as shown �n MAJOR BARBARA, f�ghts
drunkenness; yet one of �ts greatest contr�butors �s Badger, a wh�skey
d�st�ller, who furn�shes yearly thousands of pounds to do away w�th the
very source of h�s wealth. Bernard Shaw, therefore, concludes that the only
real benefactor of soc�ety �s a man l�ke Undershaft, Barbara's father, a
cannon manufacturer, whose theory of l�fe �s that powder �s stronger than
words.

"The worst of cr�mes," says Undershaft, "�s poverty. All the other cr�mes
are v�rtues bes�de �t; all the other d�shonors are ch�valry �tself by
compar�son. Poverty bl�ghts whole c�t�es; spreads horr�ble pest�lences;
str�kes dead the very soul of all who come w�th�n s�ght, sound, or smell of
�t. What you call cr�me �s noth�ng; a murder here, a theft there, a blow now
and a curse there: what do they matter? They are only the acc�dents and
�llnesses of l�fe; there are not f�fty genu�ne profess�onal cr�m�nals �n
London. But there are m�ll�ons of poor people, abject people, d�rty people,
�ll-fed, �ll-clothed people. They po�son us morally and phys�cally; they k�ll
the happ�ness of soc�ety; they force us to do away w�th our own l�bert�es
and to organ�ze unnatural cruelt�es for fear they should r�se aga�nst us and
drag us down �nto the�r abyss.... Poverty and slavery have stood up for
centur�es to your sermons and lead�ng art�cles; they w�ll not stand up to my
mach�ne guns. Don't preach at them; don't reason w�th them. K�ll them.... It
�s the f�nal test of conv�ct�on, the only lever strong enough to overturn a
soc�al system.... Vote! Bah! When you vote, you only change the name of
the cab�net. When you shoot, you pull down governments, �naugurate new
epochs, abol�sh old orders, and set up new."

No wonder people cared l�ttle to read Mr. Shaw's Soc�al�st�c tracts. In no
other way but �n the drama could he del�ver such forc�ble, h�stor�c truths.



And therefore �t �s only through the drama that Mr. Shaw �s a revolut�onary
factor �n the d�ssem�nat�on of rad�cal �deas.

After Hauptmann's DIE WEBER, STRIFE, by Galsworthy, �s the most
�mportant labor drama.

The theme of STRIFE �s a str�ke w�th two dom�nant factors: Anthony,
the pres�dent of the company, r�g�d, uncomprom�s�ng, unw�ll�ng to make the
sl�ghtest concess�on, although the men held out for months and are �n a
cond�t�on of sem�-starvat�on; and Dav�d Roberts, an uncomprom�s�ng
revolut�on�st, whose devot�on to the work�ngman and the cause of freedom
�s at wh�te heat. Between them the str�kers are worn and weary w�th the
terr�ble struggle, and are harassed and dr�ven by the awful s�ght of poverty
and want �n the�r fam�l�es.

The most marvellous and br�ll�ant p�ece of work �n STRIFE �s
Galsworthy's portrayal of the mob, �ts f�ckleness, and lack of backbone.
One moment they applaud old Thomas, who speaks of the power of God
and rel�g�on and admon�shes the men aga�nst rebell�on; the next �nstant they
are carr�ed away by a walk�ng delegate, who pleads the cause of the un�on,
—the un�on that always stands for comprom�se, and wh�ch forsakes the
work�ngmen whenever they dare to str�ke for �ndependent demands; aga�n
they are aglow w�th the earnestness, the sp�r�t, and the �ntens�ty of Dav�d
Roberts—all these people w�ll�ng to go �n whatever d�rect�on the w�nd
blows. It �s the curse of the work�ng class that they always follow l�ke sheep
led to slaughter.

Cons�stency �s the greatest cr�me of our commerc�al age. No matter how
�ntense the sp�r�t or how �mportant the man, the moment he w�ll not allow
h�mself to be used or sell h�s pr�nc�ples, he �s thrown on the dustheap. Such
was the fate of the pres�dent of the company, Anthony, and of Dav�d
Roberts. To be sure they represented oppos�te poles—poles antagon�st�c to
each other, poles d�v�ded by a terr�ble gap that can never be br�dged over.
Yet they shared a common fate. Anthony �s the embod�ment of
conservat�sm, of old �deas, of �ron methods:

"I have been cha�rman of th�s company th�rty-two years. I have fought
the men four t�mes. I have never been defeated. It has been sa�d that t�mes



have changed. If they have, I have not changed w�th them. It has been sa�d
that masters and men are equal. Cant. There can be only one master �n a
house. It has been sa�d that Cap�tal and Labor have the same �nterests. Cant.
The�r �nterests are as w�de asunder as the poles. There �s only one way of
treat�ng men—w�th the �ron rod. Masters are masters. Men are men."

We may not l�ke th�s adherence to old, react�onary not�ons, and yet there
�s someth�ng adm�rable �n the courage and cons�stency of th�s man, nor �s
he half as dangerous to the �nterests of the oppressed, as our sent�mental
and soft reformers who rob w�th n�ne f�ngers, and g�ve l�brar�es w�th the
tenth; who gr�nd human be�ngs l�ke Russell Sage, and then spend m�ll�ons
of dollars �n soc�al research work; who turn beaut�ful young plants �nto
faded old women, and then g�ve them a few paltry dollars or found a Home
for Work�ng G�rls. Anthony �s a worthy foe; and to f�ght such a foe, one
must learn to meet h�m �n open battle.

Dav�d Roberts has all the mental and moral attr�butes of h�s adversary,
coupled w�th the sp�r�t of revolt, and the depth of modern �deas. He, too, �s
cons�stent, and wants noth�ng for h�s class short of complete v�ctory.

"It �s not for th�s l�ttle moment of t�me we are f�ght�ng, not for our own
l�ttle bod�es and the�r warmth; �t �s for all those who come after, for all
t�mes. Oh, men, for the love of them don't turn up another stone on the�r
heads, don't help to blacken the sky. If we can shake that wh�te-faced
monster w�th the bloody l�ps that has sucked the l�ves out of ourselves, our
w�ves, and ch�ldren, s�nce the world began, �f we have not the hearts of men
to stand aga�nst �t, breast to breast and eye to eye, and force �t backward t�ll
�t cry for mercy, �t w�ll go on suck�ng l�fe, and we shall stay forever where
we are, less than the very dogs."

It �s �nev�table that comprom�se and petty �nterest should pass on and
leave two such g�ants beh�nd. Inev�table, unt�l the mass w�ll reach the
stature of a Dav�d Roberts. W�ll �t ever? Prophecy �s not the vocat�on of the
dramat�st, yet the moral lesson �s ev�dent. One cannot help real�z�ng that the
work�ngmen w�ll have to use methods h�therto unfam�l�ar to them; that they
w�ll have to d�scard all those elements �n the�r m�dst that are forever ready
to reconc�le the �rreconc�lable, namely Cap�tal and Labor. They w�ll have to
learn that characters l�ke Dav�d Roberts are the very forces that have



revolut�on�zed the world and thus paved the way for emanc�pat�on out of
the clutches of that "wh�te-faced monster w�th bloody l�ps," towards a
br�ghter hor�zon, a freer l�fe, and a deeper recogn�t�on of human values.

No subject of equal soc�al �mport has rece�ved such extens�ve
cons�derat�on w�th�n the last few years as the quest�on of pr�son and
pun�shment.

Hardly any magaz�ne of consequence that has not devoted �ts columns to
the d�scuss�on of th�s v�tal theme. A number of books by able wr�ters, both
�n Amer�ca and abroad, have d�scussed th�s top�c from the h�stor�c,
psycholog�c, and soc�al standpo�nt, all agree�ng that present penal
�nst�tut�ons and our mode of cop�ng w�th cr�me have �n every respect
proved �nadequate as well as wasteful. One would expect that someth�ng
very rad�cal should result from the cumulat�ve l�terary �nd�ctment of the
soc�al cr�mes perpetrated upon the pr�soner. Yet w�th the except�on of a few
m�nor and comparat�vely �ns�gn�f�cant reforms �n some of our pr�sons,
absolutely noth�ng has been accompl�shed. But at last th�s grave soc�al
wrong has found dramat�c �nterpretat�on �n Galworthy's JUSTICE.

The play opens �n the off�ce of James How and Sons, Sol�c�tors. The
sen�or clerk, Robert Cokeson, d�scovers that a check he had �ssued for n�ne
pounds has been forged to n�nety. By el�m�nat�on, susp�c�on falls upon
W�ll�am Falder, the jun�or off�ce clerk. The latter �s �n love w�th a marr�ed
woman, the abused, �ll-treated w�fe of a brutal drunkard. Pressed by h�s
employer, a severe yet not unk�ndly man, Falder confesses the forgery,
plead�ng the d�re necess�ty of h�s sweetheart, Ruth Honeyw�ll, w�th whom
he had planned to escape to save her from the unbearable brutal�ty of her
husband. Notw�thstand�ng the entreat�es of young Walter, who �s touched
by modern �deas, h�s father, a moral and law-respect�ng c�t�zen, turns Falder
over to the pol�ce.

The second act, �n the court-room, shows Just�ce �n the very process of
manufacture. The scene equals �n dramat�c power and psycholog�c ver�ty
the great court scene �n RESURRECTION. Young Falder, a nervous and
rather weakly youth of twenty-three, stands before the bar. Ruth, h�s
marr�ed sweetheart, full of love and devot�on, burns w�th anx�ety to save the
young man whose affect�on brought about h�s present pred�cament. The



young man �s defended by Lawyer Frome, whose speech to the jury �s a
masterp�ece of deep soc�al ph�losophy wreathed w�th the tendr�ls of human
understand�ng and sympathy. He does not attempt to d�spute the mere fact
of Falder hav�ng altered the check; and though he pleads temporary
aberrat�on �n defense of h�s cl�ent, that plea �s based upon a soc�al
consc�ousness as deep and all-embrac�ng as the roots of our soc�al �lls
—"the background of l�fe, that palp�tat�ng l�fe wh�ch always l�es beh�nd the
comm�ss�on of a cr�me." He shows Falder to have faced the alternat�ve of
see�ng the beloved woman murdered by her brutal husband, whom she
cannot d�vorce; or of tak�ng the law �nto h�s own hands. The defence pleads
w�th the jury not to turn the weak young man �nto a cr�m�nal by
condemn�ng h�m to pr�son, for "just�ce �s a mach�ne that, when someone has
g�ven �t a start�ng push, rolls on of �tself.... Is th�s young man to be ground
to p�eces under th�s mach�ne for an act wh�ch, at the worst, was one of
weakness? Is he to become a member of the luckless crews that man those
dark, �ll-starred sh�ps called pr�sons?... I urge you, gentlemen, do not ru�n
th�s young man. For as a result of those four m�nutes, ru�n, utter and
�rretr�evable, stares h�m �n the face.... The roll�ng of the char�ot wheels of
Just�ce over th�s boy began when �t was dec�ded to prosecute h�m."

But the char�ot of Just�ce rolls merc�lessly on, for—as the learned Judge
says—"the law �s what �t �s—a majest�c ed�f�ce, shelter�ng all of us, each
stone of wh�ch rests on another."

Falder �s sentenced to three years' penal serv�tude.

In pr�son, the young, �nexper�enced conv�ct soon f�nds h�mself the v�ct�m
of the terr�ble "system." The author�t�es adm�t that young Falder �s mentally
and phys�cally "�n bad shape," but noth�ng can be done �n the matter: many
others are �n a s�m�lar pos�t�on, and "the quarters are �nadequate."

The th�rd scene of the th�rd act �s heart-gr�pp�ng �n �ts s�lent force. The
whole scene �s a pantom�me, tak�ng place �n Falder's pr�son cell.

"In fast-fall�ng dayl�ght, Falder, �n h�s stock�ngs, �s seen stand�ng
mot�onless, w�th h�s head �ncl�ned towards the door, l�sten�ng. He moves a
l�ttle closer to the door, h�s stock�nged feet mak�ng no no�se. He stops at the
door. He �s try�ng harder and harder to hear someth�ng, any l�ttle th�ng that



�s go�ng on outs�de. He spr�ngs suddenly upr�ght—as �f at a sound—and
rema�ns perfectly mot�onless. Then, w�th a heavy s�gh, he moves to h�s
work, and stands look�ng at �t, w�th h�s head down; he does a st�tch or two,
hav�ng the a�r of a man so lost �n sadness that each st�tch �s, as �t were, a
com�ng to l�fe. Then, turn�ng abruptly, he beg�ns pac�ng h�s cell, mov�ng h�s
head, l�ke an an�mal pac�ng �ts cage. He stops aga�n at the door, l�stens, and,
plac�ng the palms of h�s hands aga�nst �t w�th h�s f�ngers spread out, leans
h�s forehead aga�nst the �ron. Turn�ng from �t, presently, he moves slowly
back towards the w�ndow, hold�ng h�s head, as �f he felt that �t were go�ng
to burst, and stops under the w�ndow. But s�nce he cannot see out of �t he
leaves off look�ng, and, p�ck�ng up the l�d of one of the t�ns, peers �nto �t, as
�f try�ng to make a compan�on of h�s own face. It has grown very nearly
dark. Suddenly the l�d falls out of h�s hand w�th a clatter—the only sound
that has broken the s�lence—and he stands star�ng �ntently at the wall where
the stuff of the sh�rt �s hang�ng rather wh�te �n the darkness—he seems to be
see�ng somebody or someth�ng there. There �s a sharp tap and cl�ck; the cell
l�ght beh�nd the glass screen has been turned up. The cell �s br�ghtly l�ghted.
Falder �s seen gasp�ng for breath.

A sound from far away, as of d�stant, dull beat�ng on th�ck metal, �s
suddenly aud�ble. Falder shr�nks back, not able to bear th�s sudden clamor.
But the sound grows, as though some great tumbr�l were roll�ng towards the
cell. And gradually �t seems to hypnot�ze h�m. He beg�ns creep�ng �nch by
�nch nearer to the door. The bang�ng sound, travel�ng from cell to cell,
draws closer and closer; Falder's hands are seen mov�ng as �f h�s sp�r�t had
already jo�ned �n th�s beat�ng, and the sound swells t�ll �t seems to have
entered the very cell. He suddenly ra�ses h�s clenched f�sts. Pant�ng
v�olently, he fl�ngs h�mself at h�s door, and beats on �t."

F�nally Falder leaves the pr�son, a broken t�cket-of-leave man, the stamp
of the conv�ct upon h�s brow, the �ron of m�sery �n h�s soul. Thanks to
Ruth's plead�ng, the f�rm of James How and Son �s w�ll�ng to take Falder
back �n the�r employ, on cond�t�on that he g�ve up Ruth. It �s then that
Falder learns the awful news that the woman he loves had been dr�ven by
the merc�less econom�c Moloch to sell herself. She "tr�ed mak�ng sk�rts ...
cheap th�ngs.... I never made more than ten sh�ll�ngs a week, buy�ng my
own cotton, and work�ng all day. I hardly ever got to bed t�ll past twelve....



And then ... my employer happened—he's happened ever s�nce." At th�s
terr�ble psycholog�c moment the pol�ce appear to drag h�m back to pr�son
for fa�l�ng to report h�mself as t�cket-of-leave man. Completely
overwhelmed by the �nexorab�l�ty of h�s env�ronment, young Falder seeks
and f�nds peace, greater than human just�ce, by throw�ng h�mself down to
death, as the detect�ves are tak�ng h�m back to pr�son.

It would be �mposs�ble to est�mate the effect produced by th�s play.
Perhaps some concept�on can be ga�ned from the very unusual c�rcumstance
that �t had proved so powerful as to �nduce the Home Secretary of Great
Br�ta�n to undertake extens�ve pr�son reforms �n England. A very
encourag�ng s�gn th�s, of the �nfluence exerted by the modern drama. It �s to
be hoped that the thunder�ng �nd�ctment of Mr. Galsworthy w�ll not rema�n
w�thout s�m�lar effect upon the publ�c sent�ment and pr�son cond�t�ons of
Amer�ca. At any rate, �t �s certa�n that no other modern play has borne such
d�rect and �mmed�ate fru�t �n waken�ng the soc�al consc�ence.

Another modern play, THE SERVANT IN THE HOUSE, str�kes a v�tal
key �n our soc�al l�fe. The hero of Mr. Kennedy's masterp�ece �s Robert, a
coarse, f�lthy drunkard, whom respectable soc�ety has repud�ated. Robert,
the sewer cleaner, �s the real hero of the play; nay, �ts true and only sav�or. It
�s he who volunteers to go down �nto the dangerous sewer, so that h�s
comrades "can 'ave l�ght and a�r." After all, has he not sacr�f�ced h�s l�fe
always, so that others may have l�ght and a�r?

The thought that labor �s the redeemer of soc�al well-be�ng has been
cr�ed from the housetops �n every tongue and every cl�me. Yet the s�mple
words of Robert express the s�gn�f�cance of labor and �ts m�ss�on w�th far
greater potency.

Amer�ca �s st�ll �n �ts dramat�c �nfancy. Most of the attempts along th�s
l�ne to m�rror l�fe, have been wretched fa�lures. St�ll, there are hopeful s�gns
�n the att�tude of the �ntell�gent publ�c toward modern plays, even �f they be
from fore�gn so�l.

The only real drama Amer�ca has so far produced �s THE EASIEST
WAY, by Eugene Walter.



It �s supposed to represent a "pecul�ar phase" of New York l�fe. If that
were all, �t would be of m�nor s�gn�f�cance. That wh�ch g�ves the play �ts
real �mportance and value l�es much deeper. It l�es, f�rst, �n the fundamental
current of our soc�al fabr�c wh�ch dr�ves us all, even stronger characters
than Laura, �nto the eas�est way—a way so very destruct�ve of �ntegr�ty,
truth, and just�ce. Secondly, the cruel, senseless fatal�sm cond�t�oned �n
Laura's sex. These two features put the un�versal stamp upon the play, and
character�ze �t as one of the strongest dramat�c �nd�ctments aga�nst soc�ety.

The cr�m�nal waste of human energy, �n econom�c and soc�al cond�t�ons,
dr�ves Laura as �t dr�ves the average g�rl to marry any man for a "home"; or
as �t dr�ves men to endure the worst �nd�gn�t�es for a m�serable p�ttance.

Then there �s that other respectable �nst�tut�on, the fatal�sm of Laura's
sex. The �nev�tab�l�ty of that force �s summed up �n the follow�ng words:
"Don't you know that we count no more �n the l�fe of these men than tamed
an�mals? It's a game, and �f we don't play our cards well, we lose." Woman
�n the battle w�th l�fe has but one weapon, one commod�ty—sex. That alone
serves as a trump card �n the game of l�fe.

Th�s bl�nd fatal�sm has made of woman a paras�te, an �nert th�ng. Why
then expect perseverance or energy of Laura? The eas�est way �s the path
mapped out for her from t�me �mmemor�al. She could follow no other.

A number of other plays could be quoted as character�st�c of the grow�ng
role of the drama as a d�ssem�nator of rad�cal thought. Suff�ce to ment�on
THE THIRD DEGREE, by Charles Kle�n; THE FOURTH ESTATE, by
Med�ll Patterson; A MAN'S WORLD, by Ida Croutchers,—all po�nt�ng to
the dawn of dramat�c art �n Amer�ca, an art wh�ch �s d�scover�ng to the
people the terr�ble d�seases of our soc�al body.

It has been sa�d of old, all roads lead to Rome. In paraphrased
appl�cat�on to the tendenc�es of our day, �t may truly be sa�d that all roads
lead to the great soc�al reconstruct�on. The econom�c awaken�ng of the
work�ngman, and h�s real�zat�on of the necess�ty for concerted �ndustr�al
act�on; the tendenc�es of modern educat�on, espec�ally �n the�r appl�cat�on to
the free development of the ch�ld; the sp�r�t of grow�ng unrest expressed
through, and cult�vated by, art and l�terature, all pave the way to the Open



Road. Above all, the modern drama, operat�ng through the double channel
of dramat�st and �nterpreter, affect�ng as �t does both m�nd and heart, �s the
strongest force �n develop�ng soc�al d�scontent, swell�ng the powerful t�de
of unrest that sweeps onward and over the dam of �gnorance, prejud�ce, and
superst�t�on.

[1] HONOR.

[2] MAGDA.

[3] BEFORE SUNRISE.

[4] THE WEAVERS.

[5] THE SUNKEN BELL.

[6] YOUTH.

[7] THE AWAKENING OF SPRING.
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