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TO THE TOILERS 

/

HATE your superstition, worh-
ingmen 

I loathe ydur blindness and' stu
pidity. 

Your pointed quips have never made me 
laugh; 

Your senseless chat is wearisome to 
me. 

Your shallow joy is not the joy I like, 
But when I contemplate your ceaseless, 

toil. 
Your quiet activity and sunless life. 
Your works of .splendor' and gigantic 

strength, 
I'bow my head in reverence to you.' 
The. cliffs are mighty in the wilderness; 
The woods are terrible when shook by 

storm; 
The streams, are awful in their hasty 

course; 
But cliffs, and woods, and streams, all 

disappear. 
When touched by your inconquerable 

hands. 
Were you as. wise as you are powerful. 
You would be happp, great, and 

reverend. 

You take mucfi pride in your humanity, 
Ajid.think you are the Maker's master

piece. 
But know you.what it is to be a manf 
The eagle builds a,nest as well as you; 
The playful bird seeks food as well as 

The ai^t is diligent as well as you; 
Whereof consists your high humanityt 
Have you but once desired to compre

hend 
The peerless grandeur of the universe? 
Have you essayed to look into your 

thoughts. 
To know the secret motives of your 

deeds? 
Love you the noble and the beautiful? 
Love you the pure and natural in life? 
Love you to live in liberty and peace? 
Say, is your friendship true, your love 

v/nstained? 
If not, what- are you then? what are 

you then? 

By BASIL DAHL 

You live and know not what existence 

You die, and know not what the grave , 
entombs. 

You trust, and kno'tb not what your 
faith implies; 

You hope,, and know not what ts to 
hope. 

If you would know the mysteries of 
life. 

And know the secrets of the dismal 
' grave; 

If you would know the meaning of your 
faith. 

And also know the sequel of your 
hope,— 

You would not then abide in wretched
ness. 

And not be dead not having lived be
fore; 

Yon would not then believe in wind and 
dust. 

Or ever hope for that which cannot be! 
Your wrinkled faces would be fresh with 

health. 
And bright with joy your , nigh ex

tinguished eyee; 
Your weary hands would be as strong 

as steel. 
And swifter than a stag's your 

strengthless feet. 
Your hearts would feel, but never sigh 

with grief; 
Your heads would think, bnt never ache 

with care; 
Your lips would speak, but never reek 

with fume. . 
Each word of yours would a pleasant 

soumdi 
And you—a spring upon the bounteous-

earth. 

You sit oppressed in cities great and 
rich; 

You pine in houses tall as gloomy forts. 
Are you afraid to let the breezes in. 
The mild refreshing breezes of the fields. 
Lest they undo you like a savage host? 
Are you so fond of noise arid narrow

ness. 
Of gloom, and smoke, and dirt, and 

misery. 

That life without them would~ be 
naught to you? 

Destroy the prisons that -cqnfine- you/r 
breath. 

Leave all your gloom behind you, all 
your noise. 

And turn to nature's flowery lap again. 
Spread o'er the beauteous green earth 

in throngs. 
And build new cities, beautiful and 

small. 
Erect new houses, spacious, neat, and 

snug. 
With carvings rare adorned and galrVes 

quaint. 
The rocks will furnish ypu with stone 

enough. 
The woods will furnish you with wood 

enough. 
The pits will furnish you with clay 

enough. 
And you have strength and skill and 

sense enough. 
Allow the crystal, sky fo spread un-

dimmed. 
The clement sim to shine unhindered. 
Let birds awake you with q joyous air. 
And fragrant breezes lull you into .sleep. 
And let your streets resound with, joy 

and mirth. 
With sounds of cymbals, mandolins, and 

flutes! 
Expand your life and make it free and 

full; 
Create yourselves anew in health and 

strength. 
The aged people vigorous, like oaks; 
The children lusty, beautiful, and good; 
The blooming youths as itately cedars 

hale. 
Endowed with beauty as the god of 

light. 
And full of glee' and life as life itself. 
The maidens' faces sweet and roseate. 
The eyes effulgent with desire and love. 
The breath voluptuous and redolent. 
The laughter thrilling, loud, and 

musical; 
What joy it were to see you thus trans

formed! 
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Are the Russian Anarchists Bandits? 
{ P a r t  o f  a n  h i s t o r i c a l  d o c a m a n t ,  r e p r i n t e d  
f r o m  t h e  NOVOYA VHKMIA,  s e m i - o f f i G i a l  o r g a n  
o f  t h e  C z a r i s t  g o v e r n m e n t ,  o f  F r i d a y ,  S e p t e m 
ber 30, 1901..) 

The Discovery of a Gang of Anarcho-Bandits 

AT the liquidation of the "underground 
Anarchists," the participation of Pavlov 
Tarasov, in whose quarters the news of 

the "underground Anarchi'ts" were being 
printed, has become evident. Following the 
liquidation of the underground anarchists or
ganizations at the end of 1901 and beginning 
of 190.5, a new group of underground anar
chists was noted, organized by Pavlov Tarasov, 
Jacob Feldman, Satin (minus a hand), Solo
mon Peter, Vasil Pisaroff and Bernard Steier, 
who was freed. 

The heginning of this work was made by 
Jacob Feldman, who after having succeeded to 
rob 200,000,000 roubles from the artilleries of 
Ralston and Koran, gave over to Pavlov Tara
sov a few million scores of roubles to organize 
an underground group. 

The first thing that the aforementioned in
augurated as organization work of the group, 
was to fill tiie organization with "fellow" 
fighters who had escaped from jails, particu
larly of the Ralstoner prison, where there were 
sitting the most active Anarcho-bandits, such 
as Salvarof, Kurtanoff, etc. Jacob Feldman 
undertook the work of organizing the escape. 

Tile second thing—to organize the printing 
of false paper money, a work which Tarasov 
took into his hands. 

The third thing—forming all over the king
dom underground groups, a work that was de
cided to give over to one who will be success
ful in escaping from prison. 

The fourth thing—terror against individual 
persons. 

The 19th of July of this year the following 
underground Anarchists escaped from the 
Ralstoner jail: Alexander Galvaroff, Ida 
Brown, Theodore Kashmir, etc. 

With the means that Pavlov Tarasov ob
tained, he carried out the preparation work for 
printing false money. Together with Parlehim 
he bought stones, expedition, (money) paper, 
paint. They were also to buy a litographic 
machine, which was to be installed at the con-
spirative quarters by a certain W. T. Feder, 
but due to lack of money it wasn't bought. 
Pavlov Tarasov had ordered at an engraver 
a plate for printing 100(1 rouble assignations 
of the current year and a stamp for the Mos
cow Anarchists. 

The lack of money and the small hope for a 
fast fabrication of money didn't in the mean
time give the initiative group any means to 
carry out the aforementioned program work. 
The initiative group- therefore decided to em
ploy another "ethical" method the expropriation 
of money from our imperial government of the 
Czar. With the arrival of the known Anarcho-
handit Kurtanoff, who escaped from the Ral
stoner jail, the group decided to rob in Moscow 
a messenger carrying one and one-half million 
roubles, that were transferred to the State 
bank. For this purpo.se, the "ideal" anarchists 
joined with the bandits of Morinov Raza, 
"Brother Steiz" who was to have ready an 
automobile for the "underground Anarchists." 
Fortunately, the expropriation didn't succeed, 
for "Brother Steiz" couldn't furnish the ma
chine on time. 

The initiative group then planned a string 
of other robberies. Through the thief Feder, 
ammunition was gotten, that he bought from 
the nachalnick of the Eighteenth division A. D. 
Raskov and the police inspector P. S. Tarov. 

The investigation has ascertained a .string of 
other expropriations, attempts of terrorist acts 
and other deeds that characterize the so-called 
"underground anarchists" as ordinary bandits 
who commit shameful crimes, unmotived wan
tonness, rob and fabricate money under the 
cover of Anarchism. 

By SH.. MARCUS 

Upon the ground of the above explanation, 
by the order of the Imperial Ochrano, the 
following Anarchists were shot: 

(1) Pavlov Tarasov, (2) Galvaroff, (3) 
Theodor Kashmir, (4) F. P. Sateiev, (5) T. A. 
Brown, (6) S. D; Baranov, (7) 'V. A. Feder, 
(8) F. S. Taganov, (9) M. N. -Rayonov, (10) 
W. S. Parlehim. 

As regards to the other accused a pressing 
investigation is being coducted. 

* # » « * #  

WHEN such documents as the 
above were making their 
appearances during Czar-

dom's subjugation of Russia, they were 
characterized in this sense: a regime 
that ruthlessly reigns by the infliction 
of execution, of torture, suppression 
and imprisonment of every rebelling 
spirit against an autocracy which keeps' 
a nation bound and enslaved in misery 
and want. 

The revealing of such documents as 
the above was the signal for every 
liberty loving human being of the world 
in raising their voices of indignation, 
protest and condemnation against a 
tyrannical state that was destroying 
the best children of Russia, and at the 
same time yet daring to besmearch them 
as bandits. 

And not only the voices of protest 
alone rang out from every corner of the 
globe. The refusal by every free think
ing mind to have any direct or indirect 
relations with such a regime, was a 
powerful weapon of a great moral boy
cott that made itself felt until the very 
last day of Czardom's breath. 

Another powerful weapon of help, by 
the thinking world, was the raising of 
immense funds for to help of the above 
fighters of Russia in carrying on their 
justified battle against a monstrous de
monic dynasty. 

During all these scores of years, 
when the struggle against czardom went 
on the fiercest in Russia, a general eco
nomic and political struggle developed 
in every part of the globe. 

An exposition to the aims and hopes 
of this World-wide economic struggle 
found its expression in the works of two 
social-economic schools, the Socialist 
and Anarchist. 

The Socialist school laid its most im
portant stress upon the capturing of 
the State, afterwards turning it into a 
weapon against the exploiters in the 
interest of the exploited. This program 
was to be carried out by the intellec
tuals-of the Socialist parties, 

The Anarchist school contended that 
the State can never become anything 
else but what is was originally created 
for—to perpetuate its own existence by 
serving as the guardian of capitalist 
exploitation and rulership. Taking the 
lessons of the revolution in France as 
a criterion, it could be seen that no 
matter how idealistic the persons tak
ing hold of a State's reign might have 
been in intentions, they always ended in 
acting as the very previous which they 
had overthrown. Therefore,, the real 
liberation of the enslaved human race 
lies in the complete annihilation of that 
institution that has been brought into 
existence for the purpose to keep up by 
force every injustice, every wrong and 
every form of exploitation—-and that 
institution is the State. The voluntary 
association of human beings is the only 
safeguard for a free society. 

Those liberty loving people who pro
tested in every possible manner against 
Czarist oppression were little concerned 
about the two social economic schools. 
That is, the intellectual thinkers in 
every branch of literature, science, art 
and music. 

But how about those upon whose 
backbone rests the physical existence 
of the world—the toilers.? What stand 
did they take.? 

They also protested and helped in 
every possible way to bring about the 
overthrow of czardom in Russia. And 
they did more than that. It was they 
who were the fodder that fed the huge 
machine of the State and capitalism. 
They were therefore seeking for a 
power, a force, an ideal that should 
possess the st v -th of liberating them. 
They heard t • appeals of the two 
social schools. Jne was a path that 
offered a road of least resistance—the 
Socialist school. 

And it was this road that the greater 
part of the masses chose to follow, to 
give it its support and hopes. Very few 
workers heeded the warnings of that 
other school, the Anarchist one, which 
was by no means a path of least resist
ance. So it went on for nearly fifty 
years. 

Now, in the. year of 1925, one may 
make the attempt of surveying the 
arena, and take stock, so to speak, of 
what the road of least resistance has 
brought to a famishing world for free
dom. 
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In Germany Kaiserdom has been de
throned in 1918. A Socialist regime 
has taken hold of the government—the 
State. Result; the masses are subju
gated as ever before. Some of the coun
try's best children are filling the jails. 
Even the Socialist State's own 
"brothers," such as Karl Liebknecht 
and Rosa Luxumberg were murdered 
by the henchmen of the State, (and had 
such "left" Socialists as Liebknecht and 
Luxumberg been successful in over
throwing the "right" Socialist State, 
they most likely would have done the 
very same thing to a Noske and Ebert). 

In other countries, such as Sweden, 
Austria, Australia, Great Britain and 
wherever Socialist or Labor parties 
took hold of the government, the true 
fighters for liberty shared and are shar
ing the ecjual fate of those in Germany. 

In Russia, where the greatest bul
wark of reaction and oppression came 
to an end in March, 1917, what does 
one find there? An ultra left Socialist 
party captured the State and is hold
ing on up to this very day. With what 
results ? 

Let the reader who is still at a loss 
to understand the relation of reprint
ing the above document turn to the 
document once more, and then do this 
slight change: substitute the following 
dates, names and places xn^hich are the 
genuine 07ies, for the ficticious ones, 
that were placed there temporarily. 

Instead of "Novoya Vremia," semi
official organ of the Czarist Govern
ment, of Friday, September 30, 1904, 
read: "Izvestia," official organ of the 
Soviet Govermnent of Moscow, Friday, 
September 80, 1921, (issue No. 218, 
1361). 

Instead of 1904-1905, in the first 
paragraph, read 1920-1921. Instead 
of Ralston and Koran read Ryleskom 
and Kazan. Instead of Ralstoner prison 
read Ryazoner prison. Instead of Mari-
nov Raza read Maraynaya Roshza. In
stead of Eighteenth division read 
Eighth division. 

The names of Pavlov Tarasov, Jacob 
Feldm.an, Satin, Solomon Peter, Vasil 
Pisarev, Bernard Steier, Galvaroff, 
Kurtanoff, Ida Brown, Theodor Kash
mir, the Parlehim—all these read in the 
official document as follows: Paul Tur-
chaninoff, Judick Perlman, Shapiro, 
Sasha Pioter, Vladimir Pivovaroff, 
Baron Steiner,* Gavriloff, Kurbatoff, 
Fannie Baron Tichon Kashirin and 
Potechin. 

* Baron Steiner, who as the document reads, 
was released, at once became an agent of the 
Bolshevik State. 

Instead of "Upon the ground of the 
above explanation, at the order of the 
Imperial Okhrano, the following Anar
chists were shot," reads: At the order 
of the Moscow Extraordinary Commis
sion the following Anarchists were 
shot:" 

Instead of ten fictitious names given 
above as the names of the ten Anar
chists, ordered shot, the true names of 
these ten as given in the document is 
as follows: (1) Paul Dmitrevitch Tur-
chaninov,** (2) Ivan Nikitish Gavri-
lov, (3) Tichon Kashirin, (4) Throphis 
Pavlovitch Silontiev, (5) Fannie Ansi-
movna Baron, (6) Vickenti Ivanovitch 
Feier, (7) Feodor Semionovitch Tchur-
banov, (8) Michael Nickitsh Romanoff, 
and (9) Vladimir Sergeievitch Potie-
chin. 

No, this isn't a ghastly joke that is 
played here. It is a tragic reality. The 
document reprinted above, with the 
subsequent replaced real names is a 
genuine historical document. 

Until the year of 1917 such docu
ments as the above were without any 
hesitation rightfully attributed to the 
regime of the czar, from whose semi
official organs they were reprinted. 

The civilized world will have to be
come equally used in attributing with
out hesitation the very same sounding 
document as of olden czarist days to 
the present reigning ultra revolution
ary Socialist regime, from whose official 
press the above document is now being 
reprinted. 

If the masses of Russia, Germany 
or any other country where the materi
alization of a right or left Socialist 
State-became a fact—find themselves 
to-day as far from economic and poli
tical liberty as they ever were under 
capitalistic States—no one else but 
themselves can share the blame. They 
have chosen the road of least resistance, 
and now they are paying the price of 
disillusion, disappointment and be
trayal for it. 

The prophesis of the Anarchist move
ment have been vindicated; the mon
strous State which has been created to 
keep the human race enslaved can never 
become a weapon for its own destruc
tion. Its claws reach out with each 
continuous day of its existence, as much 
under the most reactionary capitalist 
name as under the most revolutionary 
Socialist label. In order to liberate it
self, the human race will have to realize 

** The name by which he was known to the 
glasses at large, that of Lev Tchorney, the 
Bolshevik State didn't dare to reveal. 

that the first necessary task* for the 
path toward a free society lies in the 
complete destruction of the State. 

The above quoted document of the 
Bolshevik State speaks of "Anarcho-
bandits," "expropriation" and "ter
ror." 

•t-
In the days wKen the czaristic regime 

was using the terms, their meaning was 
understood quite well; against a regime 
of murder and oppression, the revolu
tionary movement of all creeds .was. 
justified, as a matter of self-defence, to 
use the weapons of expropriation and 
terror. 

Are the revolutionary factions such 
as the Anarchists, any less justified in 
using the weapons of protest in their 
defence against a "revolutionary" So
cialist state? 

The Socialist state in Russia black
lists every known Anarchist; it denies 
him the natural right to live, by refus
ing to let him earn a living. The So
cialist State refuses to allow any voice 
of Anarchist opposition to its misrule 
making itself heard by means of printed 
word. The Socialist State prohibits the 
Anarchist oral voice of disagreement 
from being heard. 

Has czardom in its worst days ever 
surpassed the cruelty, oppression and 
persecution of revolutionists—-as the 
Socialist State in Russia is today per
petrating? 

The very same Bolshevik Party of 
Russia, that now holds the reigns of the 
State in its hands, has justified and 
used common with all other revolution
ary factions the weapons of expropria
tion and terror against the czarist 
regime. 

As to being "bandits," as the above 
document charges,the Anarchists with, 
the document gives the lie to the charge. 
For the document itself admits and 
gives the names of ten Anarchists who 
were legally murdered by the real ban
dits of the Socialist State in Russia. • 

The struggle that has gone on for 
centuries against the old Russian Czar
dom is going on anew against a more 
terrible and oppressive czardom—the 
Bolshevik Government. The best sons 
of Russia are filling the jails, being de
ported to Siberia and foreign countries, 
or shot to death. Czardom never had 
the audacity of pretending to carry 
on its reign of oppression under the 
cloak of idealism—as the Bolshevik 
Government does. This cloak has now 
been torn off, so that all who desire to 
see the naked truth can do so. 
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ANAECHT—A social theory which 
regards the union of order with the ab
sence of all direct government of man 
by man as the political ideal, absolute 
individual liberty. 

THE BLESSING OF BEING 
GOVERNED 

0 be governed is to be watched, 
inspected, spied, directed, law-
ridden, regulated, penmed-up, 

indoctrined, preached at, checked, ap
praised, seized, censured, commanded, 
by beings who have neither title nor 
knowledge nor virtue .To be governed 
is to have every operation, every tran
saction, every movement, noted, regis
tered, counted, rated, stamped, meas
ured, numbered, assessed, licensed, re
fused, authorized, indorsed, admonished, 
prevented, reformed, redressed, cor
rected. To be governed is, under the 
pretext of public utility and in the 
name of the general interest, to be laid 
u/nder contribution, drilled, fleeced, ex
ploited, monopolized, extorted from, ex
hausted, hoaxed and robbed; then, 
upon the slightest resistance, at the 
first word of complaint, to be repressed, 
fined, villified, anmoyed, hunted down, 
pulled about, beaten, disarmed, bound, 
imprisoned, shot, mitrailleused, fudged, 
condemned, banished, sacrified, sold, be
trayed, and, to crown all, ridiculed, de
rided, outraged, dishonored. 

JOSEPH PIEEKE PEOUDHON. 
« « » * 

COMMENTS 

THE administration of Calvin 
Coolidge assures us that "the 
country is morally sound. Its 

standards of business were never 
higher. In this land of industry, with 
unexampled opportunities for produc
tion and exchange, with an area and 
population enjoying advantages of dis
tribution free from' artificial barriers, 
the men of business inevitably represent 
the intelligence and moral sentiment of 
the people." 

With practically every pillar of our 
financial and commercial system a 
proven scoundrel, it is refreshing to 
learn that the moral standard of our 
commercial life is higher than ever. 
Equally pleasant is the unexpected 
news that our robber barons represent 
the highest moral sentiment of the 
people. Are we, then, a nation of cutr 
throats.^ But more startling yet is the 
information that distribution is free 
from artificial barriers. The poverty 
of the masses is, no doubt, one of the 
blessings of our free distribution. 

Civilization has never witnessed a 
system of distribution more artificial 
than our own; nor a systenn of produc
tion more irrational. We do not pro
duce for the needs of the people; things 
are not made to be used, but to sell. 
Hence distribution is determined, not 
by real demand, but by the ability to 
buy. Unemployment and starvation in 
the midst of plenty is the natural result. 
But that, according to our rulers, is the 
advantage of distribution free from ar
tificial restraint. 

» * » 

LEISURE is a lost art. Our mech-
. anical age has hopelessly in-

volved the simple business of life, 
has made it inextricably complicate and 
complex. We are so busy making a 
living we have no time to live. The 
dance around the golden calf is strenu
ous and exhausting. Modern commer
cial and industrial conditions make 
even the mere gaining of a livelihood 
a matter of ceaseless effort. No leisure 
is left for thought or study. Serious 
reading, life's purest joy, is a luxury. 

The average man, in office or factory, 
reads practically nothing save the 
daily paper. The press thus naturally 
becomes his chief, if not sole, source of 
information on all matters of vital so-
ical interest. Evidently, the press 
wields a tremendous power. It not 
merely voices, it directly shapes- and 
moulds public opinion and sentiment. 
This it does, not only through editorial 
channels representing the publishers' 
and advertisers' interests; but even 
more by doctoring the news of day, giv
ing pndue prominence to certain fea
tures, minimizing and often entirely 
suppressing others. 

With the press in capitalist hands, 
marshalling ali army of editorial and 
news hirelings, a demoralized, ready-
made public opinion is the result. The 
more pronounced the social contrasts 
and economic inequalities, the more 
vicious the influence of the press. Un
popular ideas and their advocates are 

wilfully and persistently misrepre
sented, ridiculed, and suppressed, and 
the public mind systematically pre
judiced in favor of things as they are. 
Among the chief sufferers of this cor
rupt situation is the labor movement, 
the hand of capitalism reaching even to 
the Associated Press-—the very foun
tain-head of the world's information— 
falsifying and suppressing the truth in 
the struggle of capital and labor. 

The public school, the college, the 
pulpit,—all are being -vitiated by the 
malignant influence of capitalist power. 
But none of them exercises as evil a 
spell over the social consciousness as 
a perverted press. 

« « * 

NO careful observer of conditions 
can deny that radicalism has 
made no progress whatever in 

this country during the last twenty 
years. On the contrary; the spirit of 
democracy has been gradually weak
ened, with results all too evident in the 
social, political, and even our family 
life. Imperialism is impregnating every 
phase of the national existence; the 
boundaries of Federal paternalism have 
gradually widened, local independence 
correspondingly narrowed, and the 
power of authority and capital system
atically centralized. 

The mission of radicalism, broadly 
considered, is to direct the wheels of 
progress along the road of greater 
liberty and increased opportunity, 
toward the goal of complete individual 
emancipation. That cannot be accdm-
plished by delusive attempts to correct 
this or that abuse of power, economical 
or political. All power of man over man 
is essentially and ine-vitably abusive. 
True radicalism means, if anything, un
compromising warfare against all 
power, as such—in other words. Anar
chism. Man must be left free to live, 
by, having free access to the sources 
of life. 

« « « 

I AM by no means a pessimist. In
deed, I have exceeding faith in the 
potency of the ideal to mould the 

lives of men and nations. But the ideal 
must be presented to them in practical 
form. If radicalism, or Anarchism, has 
not achieved greater results, the fault 
lies not with the ideas for all men love 
freedom, and the oppressed long to be 
emancipated. But the average mind 
must be appealed to along concrete 
lines. The ideal interests the masses 
only so far as it concerns their prac
tical, every-day life. Hence it follows 
that we must carry to the people the 
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gospel of liberty in a concrete, con
structive form, interpreting to them the 
events of their lives in the light of true 
freedom, and pointing out, by word and 
example, the ways and means by which 
labor can come into its inheritance and 
man freed from the governmental 
cUrse. 

» • « 

PALLIATIVES and half-measures 
will not do. These merely serve 
to delude the people and culti

vate their faith in the efficacy of re
form, where none is possible. Political 
clap-trap is the worst enemy of man
kind, strengthening, as it does, the bul
warks of authority, weakening self-re
liance, and leading the people to expe;ct 
relief from above. The pyramid of lies, 
fraud, exploitation, and suppression, 
called modern society, is built upon 
monopoly backed by violence. To de
stroy this body and soul-killing founda
tion of robbery and rule is the true 
purpose of, progress; indeed, 'tis the 
initial step toward a human civilization. 
Pandering to popular stupidity is not 
the means. Fear of offending delicate 
sensibilities will not accomplish the ob
ject. Begging alleviation of the powers 
that be will not prove a cure. 

Salvation lies on the road of per
sistent agitation; the bold- breaking of 
icons, the complete unmasking of re
spectable fraud and emasculated re
form. The weakening of the authori
tarian spirit; the corresponding 
strengthening of self-reliance; prac
tical training in co-operative efforts, 
based on solidarity of interests; and 
direct action, individual and collective, 
in all phases of human endeavor—there
in lies the hope of efficient achievement. 

VANZETTI INSANE? 

The Sacco Vanzetti Defense Com
mittee announces that Bartolo-
meo Vanzetti was committed to 

the Bridgewater State Hospital by 
Judge Raymond of the Superior Court 
on January 3, 1926. 

This action followed a report made 
by Charles B. Sullivan, State Alienist, 
and Dr. Joseph I. McLaughlin, State 
Prison physician that Vanzetti is in
sane. He had been under their observa
tion for two weeks and has also been 
examined by Dr. Abraham Meyerson, 
at the request of the defense attorneys. 

The state physicians are reported by 
the Boston Globe of January 8rd, to 
have said in part: 

"We feel that the resentment regard
ing his present sentence together with 
the outcome of his more recent triaj 
induced a morbid introspectiveness 
which has finally, developed both an 
hallucinatory and delusional state of 
mind. 

During the examination he expressed 
the opinion that, there has been a plot 
framed to "get him"—that many of 
these concerned in his trial were per
jurers, and that because of his holding 
anarchist ideas the Fascisti and others 
were doing evreything they could to get 
him out of the way. 

Dr. Meyerson in his report of his 
examination of Vanzetti indicates the 
causes of his present state as follows: 

"I believe he is suffering from a 
prison psychosis of temporary nature 
brought on by the extraordinary situa
tion in which a man of intense mental 

life finds himself.-^ The long legal battle, 
the bombardment of attention on the 
part of the press of the world, and of 
international • organizations, the im
pending sentence o? death, prison dis
cipline, confinement with lack of out
doors, have brought on a transient 
paranoid state. In my opinion he would 
be better off in a hospital than in his. 
present environment." 

Dr. William T. Hansen, medical 
director of the State Hospital, stated 
to newspaper representatives that Van
zetti would remain under observation 
until examination had demonstrated he 
had recovered. Then he would be certi
fied as sane and returned to State 
Prison. 
' It is certainly a very great shock to 
us that Bartolomeo Vanzetti whose 
calm serenity inspired all of us during 
the many dark days past should now 
be declared insane. The conditions de
scribed by Dr. Meyerson are bad 
enough to break a mind of steel and a 
heart of stone. It would not therefore 
be surprising if. Vanzetti, after nearly 
five years of patient and. quiet endur
ance of intolerable suspense has broken 
under the strain. 

But it is no hallucination for Van
zetti- to believe he .did not get a fair 
trial; that witnesses committed per
jury; that prejudice operated against 
him as a foreigner and radical working-
man-. If these are "delusions" they are 
shared by hundreds of thousands of 
workingmen everywhere. It is no hallu
cination for Vanzetti to believe himSelf 
in the shadow of the electric chair. It 
is grim reality! The fehame is upon 
those who knowing of this injustice 
have remained silent. The shame will 

• be stamped indelibly upon American 
labor if it does not now raise its voice 
in mighty and heroic protest against 
any further delay in granting a new and 
speedy trial to Sacco and Vanzetti. 
Both of these innocent workingmen 
have cried out many times that they 
desired Liberty or Death to end their 
painfuL ordeal. Labor should answer 
"Liberty for Sacco and Vanzetti." 

T H E  B O L S H E V I K  M Y T H  
Alexander Berkman'e Russian Diary-

WnPHE BOLSHEVIK MYTH" is a diary kept by Alexander Berkman during his 
two years in Russia. So far as is known this is the first day-by-day record 

that any one has succeeded in getting out of Russia since the revolution. 
With great simplicity but at the same time with terrible realism he presents his 

experience, his encounters with people of all classes, with the great on the one 
hand—Lenin, Trotsky, Zinoviev, and the other leaders—and on the other, with the 
humble, the work-a-day people. You see through his eyes the terrified bourgeoisie; 
the starving intellegentsia; you hear the factory worker speak; and the Red army 
man; and the Tchekist, frankly cynical; you get an insight into the psychology of 
the sincere Communists, now persecuted for their opposition to the prevailing party; 
he takes you into the huts, of the Ukrainian peasant; into the Soviet prisons; he gives 
you a glimpse of the impending famine. ' 

It is not rash to predict that future collections of the literature of the Russian 
revolution will be incomplete without this faithful and moving book by Alexander 
Berkman. 

"THE BOLSHEVIK MYTH" is his first published book since "Prison Memoirs 
of An Anarchist," which has been compared with the writings of Dostoievsky. 

Send in your subscription now—price $3 per copy. The book will be off the 
press in February. Add I 5 cents for postage. 

M. E. FITZGERALD, 
45 Grove Street, New York City-

NEW YORK 
THE ROAD TO FREEDOM GROUP 

MEETS EPEBY WEDNESDAY 

at the 

WORKERS' CENTRE 
219 SECOND AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 

Lectures and Discussion 



6 T H E  R O A D  T O  F R E E D O M  

Education Under 
Capitalism 

B y  WILIAAJI MORRIS 

The other day Mr. Charles Le-
land (better known as Hans 
Breitman) spoke on the teaching 

of the "minor arts" (we won't trouble 
for the present as to what they are), 
and he told us he was engaged in carry
ing out a plan (in America) by which 
ALL children should be taught these 
arts and so gain an interest in handi
crafts which he thought, and I heartily 
agree with him, would be a great gain 
to the art and consequently to the 
happiness of people generally. Mr. Le-
land said that he had been engaged in 
this work of educating children's hands 
for many years, and he expected suc
cess to follow his efforts, a success 
which would mean, if it were worth 
speaking of, that the interest in sound 
workmanship, combined with beauty, 
would become general, and that a de
mand for such work would follow and 
compel the manufacturers to get such 
work turned out. 

But such success is impossible even 
.supposing that hundreds of persons 
were following Mr. Charles Leland's 
laudable example. It would indeed be 
possible enough, nay it would be certain, 
if the capitalists, the "manufacturers," 
were the servants of society as they 
sometimes profess to be but who shall 
force such a prodigious change upon 
them as success, even in such a minor 
matter as this would indicate, so long 
as they are the masters of society, 
which is their real position.? For Mr. 
Leland's scheme means, if it were logic
ally carried out, i.e., if it were success
ful, the substitution of handicraft for 
"manufacturing" in all the wares of 
which art or beauty forms a part and 
which admit of being done by handi
craft, in short in take us back to the 
Middle Ages as far as these wares are 
concerned. But it is clear that the 
wares so produced will, if the labor on 
them is decently paid, cost so much 
more than the manufactured wares 
which they are intended to supplant, 
that only rich people with a whim for 
art will be able to buy them; they will 
not be produced in any great quantity, 
and if there should be a passing fashion 
for them, the "manufacture.s" would 
immediately imitate them by machinery 
and "organized labor," and cheapen 
them out of existence; or if indeed the 
whim of rich people for the genuine 
article still went on, another process of 

cheapening would be resorted to; whole
sale dealers in such articles would ex
ploit the unfortunate handicraftsmen 
(or women, whose cheap work would 
certainly be largely used for such 
wares). They would take advantage 
of the competition for the most miser
able livelihood between people in dire 
necessity to produce "cheap art" for 
the swelling of their own purses; and 
if the thing grew it would be a favorite 
form of exploitation, as it would re
quire little capital and little managerial 
capacity, and would have a dash of 
philanthropy and '"pvactical remedy" 
about it, which would help to make such 
sweating and honorable as well as pleas
ant occupation. Cheap art indeed—and 
nasty! But in all probability the fash
ion for such articles would be limited 
and transitory, and all that would hap
pen to the persons educated into a 
capacity for and a pleasure in refined 
handicraft would be that they would 
have to be used up in the mere mechani
cal drudgerv of commercial production. 

But it is not the matter of art that I 
wish to illustrate by the mention of this 
feeble attempt of Mr. Leland and others 
(for the kind of utility is common 
enough). It is rather the relation of 
our capitalistic system to general edu
cation. Foj' just as the capitalist 
would at once capture this education in 
crafstmanship, suck out what little ad
vantage there is in it, and then throw 
it away, so they do with all other edu
cation. A superstition still remains 
from the times when "education" was 
a rarity that it is a means for earning 
a superior livelihood; but as soon as it 
has ceased to be a rarity, competition 
takes care that education shall not raise 
wages, that general education shall be 
worth just no more than a tolerable 
return on the money and time spent in 
acquiring it; and, mind you, such 
special education must "be very carefully 
directed towards the one aim of com
mercial success in the specialty, or it 
will miss, and be thrown into the mass 
of general education which earns noth
ing. 

As to the pleasure to be derived from 
education by hard working men, a book
ish man is apt to think that the al
mighty capitalist can hardly take that 
away from his slaves if he has really 
learned to enjoy reading and to under
stand books, and that whatever happens 
he must have an hour in a day (or, if 
it were only half an hour) to indulge 
himself in this pleasure. But then does 
the average hard-working man (of any 
grade) really acquire this capacity by 

means of the short period of education 
which he is painfully dragged through.? 
I doubt it. Though even our mechanical 
school system cannot rush out a natural 
bent towards literature (with all the 
pleasures of thought and imagination 
which that work means), yet certainly 
its dull round will hardly implant such 
a taste in anyone's mind; and as for 
the caput Thortuum, the dead mass of 
mere information which the worker 
comes away with when his "education" 
is over, he will and must soon forget 
this when he finds out that it is of little 
use to him- and gives him no pleasure. 

I must say in passing that on the 
few occasions that I have been inside 
a Board School, I have been much de
pressed bv the mechanical drill that was 
too obviously being applied there to all 
the varying capacity and moods. My 
heart sank before Mr. McChoakum-
child and his method, and I thought 
how much luckier I was to have been 
born well enough off to be sent to • a 
school where I was taught nothing, but 
learned archajology, and romance on the 
Wiltshire Downs. 

And then suppose the worker to be 
really educated, to have acquired both 
the information and the taste for read
ing which Mr. McChoakum-child's dole 
will allow him under the most favorable 
circumstances, how will this treasure of 
knowledge and sympathy accord with 
his daily life? Will it not make his dull 
task seem duller? Will it not increase 
the suffering of the workshop or fac
tory to him? And if so, must he not 
rather strive to forget than strive to 
remember? Will not nature force him 
to that? I cannot help thinking that 
as a rule it must be so, unless he has 
joined the ranks of the discontented, in 
which case he will gain something of 
pleasure from mere bitterness and rail
ing if he' is not a Socialist; and how 
much more than that some of our read
ers know well,'if he. is one. 

Now if I am told that this is a priori 
reasoning, I am prepared to fortify it 
by my own observation. I have often 
been told by working men (Socialists 
and others) that they cannot read 
books; are so tired with the day's work 
to do so, and the like. Also amongst 
my middle-class acquaintances, who be
lieve that they work hard, I meet with 
men who clearly do not read books, and 
therefore, I suppose, cannot; and I 
move' in each case in a circle that has 
decided literary tendencies. So thsit 
other persons' experiences will, I am 
sure, lead them to conclusions on this 
point not more favorable than mine. 
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Then there is the enormous mass of 
printed which is not books or 
literature, since I suppose a faculty 
once acquired produces a habit and 
must be exercised, even when it is the 
mechanical one of reading prints. The 
quality of this joint product of paper-
maker, compositor and sub-editor, con
firms my a priori reasoning remarkably, 
for no adventure in this kind of wares 
has any chance of success if it has more 
than the merest suspicion of a flavor 
of literature or though.tfulness, as we 
have often been told when the prospects 
of the Commonweal have been under dis
cussion. I will not say that the worse 
a periodical is, the better chance it has 
of success, but that if it intends to suc
ceed it must appeal to habits that are 
as much akin to reasonable aims of 
education as is the twiddling of a bit 
of string by a fidgetty person. 

I believe, indeed, it is thought by 
some that this habit of the consumption 
of. newspapers is the first step in educa
tion. Good! The second step, I take 
it, will be the cessation of that habit. 
All this betokens that the end towards 
which our sham society directs the 
means, "education," is the one end to 
which all its "social" dealings are di
rected to the sustaining and easy work-
nig of its usurpation of true society. 
People are "educated" to become work
men, or employers of workmen, or the 
hangers-on of employers, they are not 
educated to become men. With this aim 
in view the conditions under which true 
education can go on are impossible. For 
the first and most necessary of them 
are leisure and deliberation; and leisure 
is a thing which the modern slave-holder 
will by no means grant to his slave as 
long as he grants him rations; when the 
leisure begins the rations end. Constant 
toil is the only terms on which they are 
to be had. Capitalism will not allow us 
the leisure, either for education or the 
use of it. Slave labor and true educa
tion are irreconcilable foes, for the lat
ter means the continuous and duly bal
anced development of our faculties, 
whether in the school, the workshop, or 
the field, and how can that co-exist with 
the continuous, hopeless, mechanical 
drudgery of the man who, whatever he 
produces, will have all taken from him 
that exceeds a bare subsistence. 

In short, our present education out
side its uses to our enemies, the masters 
of society, is good for one thing, the 
creation of discontent. I doubt it will 
serve us in no other way. 

Errico Malatesta 
The Biography of an Anarchist 

The pamphlet prepared by Hip-
polyte Havel, based on the book 
of Max Nettlau of Vienna, is an 

attempt to condense the main facts into 
96 pages, and while the facts are there 
one can never be sure that one person 
can accurately interpret another. For 
this reason comrades able to read Ger
man or Italian, should read the book 
in that language. 

Some persons claim it is possible to 
find poetry and romance in a telephone 
book or in a city directory. Words 
they contend are after all but symbols 
and if one has vision it is possible to 
construct entire civilizations from the 
prosaic names of Smith, Schweitzer, 
MacNally and Levine, to say nothing 
of Errico Malatesta. Names envision 
races and nations past and present with 
their history, art, music, poetry and so 
on. Nettlau is a historian and not a 
romanticist, he supplies for the m6st 
part dates, facts and figures, leaving 
for the reader to reconstruct for him
self the romantic life and times of Mala
testa. 

Reading the manuscript and now the 
printed pamphlet prepared by Havel, 
the idea that impressed me most was 
the vast and almost unfathomable 
difference between the life of Malatesta 
and those of us living and struggling 
here for the same ideas and Malatesta's 
views on the war. On this continent 
when one struggles for the ideal of 
Anarchism he fights a monster with a 
thousand heads, whereas in Europe no 
matter what ideal existed in the mind 
of the revolutionist, it focused around 
the head of the State. The King, Em
peror or Tzar was the symbol of autoc
racy and all the evils flowing from it, 
whereas here the real evil is largely a 
thing outside of government. Changes 
brought about during the past ten 
years have made the problems of com
rades in France, Germany and England 
at least more like our own. Capitalism 
dominates these governments more di
rectly than in former times and as with 
us it offers endless opportunities for 
so many people: it is fluid and not con
crete. 

To change the psychology of an 
Italian bricklayer earning from four
teen to eighteen dollars a day is far 
more difficult and less romantic than 
making the Italian worker in Italy hate 
the monarchy. Armed revolts and secret 
meetings (like the "Communist" confer
ence with their battery of typewriters 

in the Michigan woods) appear like 
comic opera as one thinks of a Spanish 
proofreader in New York getting 
$59.00 a week, and after his eight hours 
in.the print shop is over, canvassing 
for orders for Gas Ranges in Harlem, 
to earn another ten or fifteen dollars. 
Or if one thinks in terms of Russia with 
its idealism and its dangers and then 
of the Russian-Jewish Linotyper work
ing four hours a day and getting from 
fifty to sixty dollars a week it is to say 
the least, pretty hard to reconcile the 
two. We do not mean to imply such an 
absurd thing, as that all workers get 
such wages or work such short hours, 
but a sufficient number.do to make the 
problem of change here far more diffi
cult than in Europe. The skilled worker 
affiliated with the A. F. of L. has little 
sympathy and often downright hostility 
to the unskilled worker of the country. 

Ours is an age of technicians and 
efficiency men and the term ideologist 
has become a thing of ridicule and re
proach, so to talk in the same terms as 
Malatesta is to write oneself down a 
fool, if not an ass. In spite of this it 
is such men as Malatesta who inspire 
movements and write their names large 
in history, while the so-called practical 
men and women are buried and for
gotten within a generation. 

Malatesta probably thinks himself 
quite" as practical as most other people 
if not more so, certainly many others 
do. My recollections go back thirty 
years when John Turner of London 
said to me, "Malatesta is so practical 
that until one understands him thor
oughly, he actually seems conservative." 
It is true he has engaged in ventures 
where the prospect of immediate re
turns were more than dubious, but that 
is a characteristic of all who endeavor 
to do things. 

The absence of any desire for per
sonal gain, the long years in prison, 
five in Italy and one elsewhere, thirty-
six years in exile and the willingness to 
do hard physical work instead of writ
ing articles or making speeches for the 
revolution reopens the eternal question 
what is it that makes life worth while.'' 
Mussolini says it is power, and he rep
resents a fairly large part of humanity. 
In Italy it is Mussolini, in Hungary, 
Horthy, in Russia, Trotsky, Zinovieff 
and others, in the United States, Judge 
Gary, John Dt Rockefeller, Sr. and Jr., 
and their ilk. The methods are slightly 
different and always disguised with a 
plea for the good of a class or of the 
people as a whole. Whether it is by 
trickery or naked force as in Russia, it 
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is the same in the end, the law has been 
passed, therefore we the dominant class 
believe in "law enforcement." With a 
record of fifty-five years in the revolu
tionary movement and a man of excep
tional intellect and ability, Malatesta 
never sought power or tried to avoid 
work or danger. 

One. would hardly call the past 
seventy years a picturesque age, but 
here is a man who made his own life 
picturesque, for it is as full of romance 
and color as if he were a mythical 
figure. In fact he has become almost a 
legendary figure, for it seems impos
sible to believe that all the adventures 
he has lived through could be crowded 
into the life of a single individual and 
that individual still with us. Starting 
in his early teens he has been an active 
figure for some fifty-five years yet he 
is only seventy-one and is still active. 
When I saw him in March, 1922, he 
looked good for a long time, barring 
accidents or injuries. Sitting in bed 
with a large board on his knees he was 
writing an article for Umanita Nuova 
and although he had been ill for a large 
part of the preceding winter he was full 
of fire and vitality. He told me "I will 
see you at the office in a few days" and 
he kept his word. Some days later we 
met at the Conference of the Italian 
Syndical Union and when we said good-
by, I asked half jokingly: well, "is it 
to be another nineteen years before we 
meet again?" He answered with a smile 
and shake of his head, "Kelly, you and 
I are young men, we shall meet again." 
I hope we shall. 

So far I have not seen or heard of a 
single person who correctly forecast 
the events of the past six or seven years 
or the results accruing from the war. 
Malatesta is no exception in this re
spect, for he thought the defeat of Ger
many would bring a revolution in that 
country, and "a victory of the Allies a 
Russo-English (i. e. a knouto-capital-
ist) domination in Europe and Asia, 
conscription and the development of the 
militarist spirit in England and a 
clerical and perhaps monarchist reac
tion in France." The results have been 
worse than any human could possibly 
have foreseen, for the one .case where 
the revolution has been successful in the 
sense that a new group holds power, is 
the one case where the revolution has 
been betrayed. Reaction'holds sway in 
practically every Qpuntry in the world 
and the so-called Russian-Socialist 
Federated Republic is neither Socialist 
nor a Republic, if the word Republic 
means universal suffrage, .It has shown 

itself as barbaric as its predecessors 
and that is saying much. Malatesta's 
spirit, however, was strong and his in
sight far, far clearer than the over
whelming majority of us, for he says: 

"The line of conduct for Anarchists 
is cleWly marked out by the very logic 
of their aspirations. 

"The war ought to have been pre
vented by bringing about the revolu
tion, or at least by making the govern
ments afraid of the revolution. Either 
the strength or the skill necessary for 
this has been lacking. 

". . . Well, there is only one remedy: 
to do better in the future. More than 
ever we must avoid compromise deepen 
the chasm between capitalists and wage-
slaves, between rulers and ruled; preach 
exproriation of private property and 
the destruction of the States as the only 
means of guaranteeing fraternity be
tween the peoples and justice and lib
erty for all; and we must prepare to 
accomplish these things." 

Readers of ROAD TO FREEDOM, un
able to read Italian or German, should 
read this pamphlet, and if-it seems dry 
with to many dates and figures, remem
ber it is the work of an historian and 
not a novelist. The reader must supply 
the imagination and fill in what seem 
gaps to a wonderful life. The confer
ences and seemingly endless discussions 
are a prelude to action on the field and 
in the shop. The hairbreadth escapes 
are as real and as romantic as if the 
hero wore cape and sword and swore 
fealty to beautiful ladies and virtuous 
queens. This hero smells of shop and 
field as-did the worker and peasant he 
loves so well, for in his eyes they repre
sent the men and women of the future. 
A future that is as real as the "No
where" William Morris told us about. 
Distorted and ugly to others perhaps, 
but in Malatesta's eyes they assume a 
majesty befitting the builders of a new 
and free society. 

HAKEY KELLY. 
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