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THE FIRST OF MAY 
WITH the Spring awakening 

of Nature the dormant ener
gies of the people are revivi

fied—^the oppressed feel their self-con
sciousness and the joy of combat stir
ring within them. Stormy March—^the 
red month of revolution, stirring May—: 
the fighting month of the proletariat 
striving for independence. The basic 
revolutionary idea of the first of May 
has characterized all the battles of 
labor in modern times, and the historic 
origin and development of that idea 
prove its great significance for the 
labor movement. 

The May idea—in the relation of its 
revolutionary spirit to labor struggles 
—^first manifested itself in the economic 
battles of the Knights of Labor. The 
final theoretical aim of that organiza
tion—founded by Uriah S. Stephens 
and fellow-workers in 1869, and bearing 
a pronounced radical character in the 
beginning of its history-r—was the eman
cipation of the working classes by 
means of direct economic action. Its 
first practical demand was the eight-
hour day, and the agitation to that end 
was an unusually strenuous one. Sev
eral strikes of the Knights of Labor 
were practically General Strikes. The 
various ceonomic battles of that period, 
supported by the American Federation 
of Labor during its young days, cul
minated, on the first of May, 1886, in a 
great strike, which gradually assumed 
almost national proportions. The 
workingmen of a number of large cities, 
especially those of Chicago, ceased 
their, work on that day and proclaimed 
a strike in favor of the eight-hour day. 
They thus served notice on their capi
talistic masters that henceforth they 
will not be submissively exploited by the 
unlimited greed of the capitalists, who 
had appropriated the means of pro.-
duction cre'ated by many generations 
of labor, thus usurping the position of 
masters—the kind masters who cordi
ally leave labor the alternative of either 
prostituting their brawn or dying with 
their families of starvation. 

The manly attitude of labor in 1886 
was the result of a resolution passed 

by the Labor Congress held at St. 
Louis, one year previously. Great 
demonstrations of a pronounced social 
revolutionary character took place all 
over the country, culminating in the 
strike of two hundred thousand work
ingmen, the majority of whom were suc
cessful in winning the eight-hour day. 

But great principles of historic sig
nificance never triumph without a blood 
baptism. Such was also the case in 
1886. The determination of the work
ingmen to decide for themselves how 
much of their time they were willing to 
sell to the purchasers of labor was 
looked upon by the exploiters as the 
height of assumption, and condemned 
accordingly. Individual capitalists, 
though unwilling, were nevertheless 
forced to submit to the demands of or
ganized labor; perceiving, however, in 
the self-respecting attitude of the work
ing masses a peril threatening the very 
foundations of the capitalistic economic 
system, they thirsted for revenge; noth
ing less would satisfy the cannibalistic 
masters but human sacrifices: the most 
devoted and advanced representatives 
of the movement—^Parsons, Spies, En-
gel, Fischer and Lingg—^were the vic
tims. 

The names of our murdered brothers, 
sacrificed to propitiate an enraged 
Moloch, will forever remain indivisibly 
linked with the idea of the first of May. 
It was the Anarchists that bore the 
brunt of those economic battles. In 
v^in, however, did organized capital 
hope to strangle the labor movement on 
the scaffold; a bitter disappointment 
awaited the exploiters. True, the move
ment had suffered an eclipse, but only 
a temporary one. Quickly rallying its 
forces, it grew with renewed vigor and 
energy. In December, 1888, the Amer
ican Federation of Labor decided to 
make another attempt to win the eight-
hour day, and again by means of direct 
economic action. The strike was to be 
initiated by a gigantic demonstration 
on the first of May, 1890. In the mean
time there assembled at Paris (1889) 
an International Labor Congress. A 
resolution was offered to join the de

monstration, and the day which three 
years previously .initiated the eight-
hour movement, became the slogan of 
the international proletariat, awakened 
to the realization of the revolutionary 
character of its final emancipation. 
Chicago was to serve as an example. 

Unfortunately, however, the direc
tion was not followed. The majority 
of the congress consisting of political 
parliamentarists, believers in indirect 
action, they purposely ignored the es
sential import of the first of May, so 
dearly bought on the battlefield; they 
decided that henceforth the first of May 
was to be "consecrated to the dignity 
of labor," thus perverting the revolu
tionary significance of the great day 
into a mere appeal to the powers that 
be to grant the favor of an eight-hour 
day. Thus the parliamentarists de
graded the noble meaning of the historic 
day. 

The first of May "consecrated to the 
dignity of labor!" As if ^avery could 
be dignified by anything save revolu
tionary action. As long as labor re
mains mere prostitution, selling itrf pro
ducing power for money, and as long 
as the majority bf mankind are exclud
ed from the blessings of civilization, the 
first of May must remain the revolu
tionary battle cry of labor's economic 
emancipation. 

The effect of the Paris resolution 
soon manifested itself: the revolution
ary energy of the masses became dor
mant; the wage slaves limited their ac
tivity to mere appeals to their masters 
for alleviation and to political action, 
either independent of, or in fusion with, 
the bourgeois parties, as is the case in 
England and America. They quietly 
suffered their representatives in Parlia
ment and Congress to defend and 
strengthen their enemy, the government. 
They remained passive while their al
leged leaders made deals with the ex
ploiters, hobnobbed with the bourgeois, 
and were banquetted by the exploiters, 
while oppression steadily grew in pro
portion and intensity, and all attempts 
of the wage slaves to throw off their 
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yoke were suppressed in the most merci
less manner. 

Only a small minority of the working 
class, especially in the Latin countries, 
remained true to the revolutionary 
spirit of the first of May; but the eifect 
of their noble efforts was materially 
minimized by their international isola
tion, repressed as they were by the con
stantly growing power of the govern
ments, strengthened by the reactionary 
political activity of the labor bodies. 
In 1914 the parliamentarians betrayed 
so shamefully and so completely the 
cause of Labor that class murder be
came rampant and May Day became 
an irony. 

National patriotic "holidays" cele
brate murder in the interests of the 
kings of money. But the holiday of the 
international proletariat—the First of 
May—glorifies the awakening brother
hood of man, and prepares the way for 
the abolition of wholesale patriotic and 
industrial slaughter. What boots us the 
Fourth of July when we realize that the 
so-called War of Independence has only 
served to enable American lords, the 
better to exploit the American masses. 

The international slogan of labor, as 
crystalized in the First of May, signi
fies the abolition of internecine strife, 
and the cessation of oppression of man 
by man. The intelligent worker hence
forth refuses to be decoyed by the clap
trap of politicians and the paper 
promises of well-being and liberty. 
Freedom, political sovereignty, and 
civic rights are empty phrases in the 
face of the monopoly of the means of 
existence. Liberty and economic de
pendence cannot go hand in hand. In
evitably the awakening worker directs 
his struggle against the system of wage 
slavery and exploitation. He knows 
that these are the cause and the bul
wark of poverty and oppression. There
fore he demands the land from its 
usurpers, to throw open the door of 
opportunity, and make accessible to all 
the sources of life and liberty. 

The significance of the First of May 
is to further this grand conception of 
labor's mission, and hasten its realiza
tion. It is a great and difficult task. 
But in spite of all obstacles, Forward! 
is our motto, and ever forward we 
progress. 

COLLECTION 
For Nestor Machno's Defense 

Loredo 50c; Cicia 50c; A. F. 50c; G. Aruneri 
$1.00; Avlaroni 50c; Altabele 60c; Scaricha 
$1.00; Attraiona 50c; J. Meltzer $1.00. 

Money forwarded to the Machno Defense 
Committee, which is- a part of the Union of the 
Russian Workers. 

J. MELTZER, Boston, Mass. 

Man's Liberation 
B y  SH. MAKCUS 

TRANSFORMED from -the ape 
Man he still resembles his image. 
Encircled by Nature and amidst 

its wilderness Man began his life. 
Gradual rebellion against Nature be

took Man. 
Man created for himself gods of tin

sel and clay. To them he worshipped 
and brought sacrifices, even sacrifices 
of human blood. 

This was followed by Man's changing 
of the deadly gods into the human ones. 
For these newly created gods Man con
tinued to offer sacrifices. The sacrifices 
became heavier and more horrifying. 
They brought upon Man wars in which 
the gods who failed to perform miracles 
as well as thousands of men lost their 
lives. 

Centuries pass and Man casts over-; 
board all the earthly gods. Man now 
begins to worship a god that cannot 
be seen nor heard. And, for the sake of 
this non-approachable god Man has and 
is bringing such Sacrifices that far ex
ceed any of those that were ever offered 
to all the previous created gods. 

Divided into scores of religious de
nominations Man murders Man under 
the very blessings of this or that par
ticular religious creed—yet—all pray
ing to the very same singular "heaven
ly" god for each others quick annihila
tion. 

Such is the spiritual (?) progress 
that Man has made. 

« » • 

In the sphere of sexual relations Man 
has attained quite as much progress as 
in the spiritiral one. 

Passing the various stages of devel
opment in the stages of family evolu
tion, Man has reached the stage that 
is known as the monogamist one. 

To protect this monogamy state 
Man introduced marriage. The sancti
fying process of a priest or rabbi, 
coupled by the seal of a government 
official completes the procedure. 

To this fetish god of marriage Man 
is paying untold of sacrifices. Com
pared with those that Man pays for the 
god fetish, they leave one gasp in 
amazement and horror. 

Determined first and foremost by the 
economic disarrangement of Man's life, 
marriage has sunk down to a mere com
modity to be purchased, bartered, sold, 
exchanged and preferred according to 
one or the other party's means of in
come. 

As a consequence of such a deplor
able state of affairs marriage as it is 
being practiced by Man is nothing less 
than a mockery and slur upon love. 

Love as is sung by the poets and 
dreamed of by Man has been drowned 
by the institution of marriage. 

In its natural form, love ought to be 
beautiful, grand and free. Such it can 
only become when it is and remains the 
sole concern of two singular individuals. 
As long as two such individuals find 
mutual interests in and with each other 
love can last. Whenever these interests 
begin to cease in one or the other, love's 
dead has set in. 

In attempting to prevent the unevit-
able Man created marriage, the in
numerable divorces and illicit love af
fairs bespeak of Man's utter failure in 
this direction. 

« « * 

The most significant of all the three 
phases in Man's evolution is along the 
economic line. It is here where one finds 
interwoven many factors. 

When Man evolved out of the ape, 
he found shelter and food amidst the 
wilderness. Man could and did subsist 
then chiefly on fruits and nuts. Little 
was also known then of diseases. 

A few thousand years of "progress" 
and "civilization" finds Man having 
cast off completely all the natural 
foods, using them only as luxuries. In
stead, Man has substituted artificial 

.foods. 
The machine that keeps the human 

body of Man moving was badly effected 
by this change. As a result, it brought 
Man numerous ravaging diseases. The 
once natural fed, and therefore healthy 
stomach broke down. It is only kept up 
by a struggling attempt to subsist on 
artificial harmful drugs. And, the life 
of Man was thus shortened. 

Closely related with the food of Man 
is property, or rather private property. 
For the sake of this monster Man kills 
Fellowman. Man lies to Man. Man 
turns hypocrite to Friend. Man be
comes the enemy of Man. 

Following the start of plundering 
other people's toil, Man created Gov-
fernments. The government legalized 
the plunder as private property. It 
brought into existence and sanctified 
the monetary exchange of money. It 
builded jails for the transgressors and 
doubters. It started wars for and at 
the behest of the plunderers in search 
for new markets or for the destruction 
of rival competitors. 



T H E  R O A D  T O  F R E E D O M  3 

The governments—Man's own crea
tion—^have murdered legally in wars as 
well as in peace times millions and mil
lions of Men. It imprisoned tens of 
millions, destroying their characters, 
assassinating their hopes and desires 
and. obliterating their dreams and 
wishes. 

Government thus became the Killer, 
Jailer and Restrainer of Man. 

In order to obtain the unnatural and 
useless luxuries of life and upkeep to 
the government institutions Man crea
ted industries, harbored in immense fac
tories. 

Day in and day out, for a whole life 
time, awakening before sunrise, rushing 
and crashing through trains and sub
ways, elevators and trolleys, steam-
boats'and automobiles into the jail fac
tories devoid of air and sunlight! 

Man created machines. Machines 
that were to lessen Man's need to toil. 
But, alas! The machine has increased 
the wealth of the few idlers and brought 
misery, unemployment and old age to 
the many. 

What is far worse, the machine de
stroyed Man's joy of artisan creation. 
Man merely became a minute spook of 
the very machine that he himself has 
created. 

The machine age of industrial civili
zation didn't help to liberate Man. On 
the contrary, it succeeded to enslave 
him. 

The dwelling places of Man as the 
place where he prostitutes his mind and 
brow only resemble the form of struc
ture of ordinary jail houses. 

Such is in a very brief form Man's 
attainments since his evolution from the 
ape until this very day. 

* « * 

What about Nature in comparison 
with Man.'' 

Nature prefers to remain natural. 
Nature frowns upon tinsel earthly or 

heavenly gods. It refuses to create 
such. It has no need for any kind of 
a god. 

It is its own god within itself. 
» » « 

As to monogamous life. Nature is 
very little concerned with. Its healthy 
and joyful union is chiefly based upon 
(according to the knowledge of the 
scientist) mutual attraction of oppo-
sites. This attraction is voluntary, 
that is free. Wherever interfered with 
by Man, its natureliness and beauty is 
crippled and destroyed. 

For its voluntary unions Nature 
didn't find any use for priests, rabbis 
or government officials. 

Nature lives and procreates natural 
as the word Nature actually implies. 

« » • 
Compared to Man on the economic 

field Nature stands far, far indeed 
above. 

Nature subsists on natural foods: 
soil, rain and sunshine. 

Nature didn't create any govern
ments to cage and strangle its freedom. 

Nature has not created such a mon
ster as property. It gives forth its 
fruits free to all alike. 

Nature has very little use for all the 
machinery that Man's industrial age 
has created. Neither has it any use for 
the. toiling and dwelling jails in which 
Man passes away his life. 

Instead, Nature preferred to remain 
in the open-wide and free. 

Nature has not prostituted itself as 
Man did. 

Compared with Man—Nature is 
happy, contented, full in health and 
free, as Nature to remain Nature must 
ever be.-

Man on the contrary, by running 
away from Nature has lost happiness, 
contentment, health and freedom. 

Man in the process of what is termed 
civilization has succeeded to cage him
self by his own self-created Franken
stein—the machine age. 

« « « 
Today, at the approach of another 

May down upon us, these thoughts crop 
up again and again in one's mind. 

Let Man only stop to view and at
tempt to comprehend the inner work
ings of Nature, and the secret of Lib
eration that brings true joy will be re
vealed to him. 

Let Man only compare his unnatural 
life to the natural one of Nature and 
the question will as of itself come forth: 
has not the hour, for Man's awakening 
arrived at last? 

And, behold! When Man begins to 
place before himself this question—-the 
resounding gladdening answer in terms 
of deeds will assert itself and become 
visible to all; Man will cast overboard 
his own worthless created gods and in
stitutions that have destroyed or bound 
him. Likewise Man will joyfully crush 
to dust the monster-machine age that 
has destroyed his initiative and made 
of him a voluntary slave. 

Bolt and courageous Man will march 
back to the bossom of Nature and 
alongside with it begin the natural 
worthy life which is the only one that 
can and will ultimately bring true free
dom and happiness to all the children 
of Mother Earth. 

Iron and Gold 
B y  RICA®BO FLOHES MAGON 

SOME water carried down a grain 
of gold and. a particle of iron 
and placed tljem both in the cleft 

of a gutter. When the gold saw his 
neighbor, he felt as if his aristocratic 
pride was wounded by the Injustice of 
Destiny that tried to put him by the 
side of that useless metal. 

"Away from me, you vulgar matter! 
Your contact vilifies me!" said the gold. 

The worthy iron remained quiet as 
if he had not heard, anything. 

"Away you withered iron, for I am 
gold, the splendid metal that shines with 
rays of glory in the monarch's crown; 
the one that glows like a star in the 
military decorations; and shines like a 
light on the exquisite neck of an aristo
cratic dame. I am the illustrious metal 
that knows only the touch of dis
tinguished hands or the caresses of silk 
from the pockets of its master. I am 
the Conqueror, the gold of will power; 
the poor man's illusion; the rich man's 
property; master of the world; the god 
of humanity." . . . 

"I laugh at your greatness," said the 
iron, "i( there be greatness in embellish
ing the tyrant's forehead; or in adorn
ing the breast of a professional crimi
nal, or in enhancing the charms of the 
flesh of a high-class prostitute.. Ha! 
Ha! Ha! ... I laugh at your vain 
greatness, pretentious metal, your van
ity is not even based on being useful as 
a nail for an old shoe. Humanity only 
owes you pain, unhappiness, war and 
hunger. . . . 

"I am iron, the obscure metal that 
makes possible a good harvest; the mod
est metal that serves as the base to the 
marvelous industrial progress of the 
world. I do pot price the charms of a 
courtesan's flesh, nor do I shine on a 
military breast, nor am I touched by 
delicate hands, nor feel the silks' soft
ness; but when the worker takes me in 
his rude hands, the world is set in mo
tion and progress begins. If I should 
disappear, mankind would submerge in
to barbarism—and would plunge into 
darkness. I am iron, the modest metal 
from which the hammer is made, the 
hoe, the machine, the railroad. . . . 
The vertebras, veins, muscles and arter
ies of civilization and progress. 

"AVhen I shine as the blade of a stil-
letto the tyrant trembles and freedom 
smiles. The proletarian is full of hope 
when he caresses the trigger of a rifle. 
Base of civilization, promise of free
dom, that is what I am." 
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ANARCHY—A social theory which regards 
the union of order with the absence of all 
direct government of man by man as the 
political ideal, absolute individual liberty. 

Ignore the State 
HEN tve have made our con
stitution purely democratic, 
thinks to himself the earnest 

reformer, we shall have brought gov
ernment into harmony with absolute 
justice. Such a faith, though perhaps 
needful for the age, is a very erroneous 
one. By no process can coercion be 
made equitable. The freest form of gov
ernment is only the least qbje'ctionable 
form. The rule of the many by the few 
we call tyranny: the rule of the few by 
the many is tyranny also, only of a less 
intense kind. "You shall do as we will, 
and not as you will," is in either case 
the declaration; and, if the hundred 
Piake it to ninety-nine instead of the 
ninety-nine to the hundred, it is only 
a fraction less immoral. Of two such 
ptirties, which ever fulfills this declara
tion, necessarily breaks the law of equal 
freedom: the only difference being that 
by the one it is broken in the persons of 
ninety-nine, whilst by the other it is 
broken in the persons of a hundred. 
And the merit of the democratic form 
of government consists solely in this,— 
that it trespasses against the smallest 
number. 

The very existence of majorities and 
minorities is indicative of an immoral 
state. The man whose character har
monizes with the moral law, we found 
to be one who can obtain complete hap
piness without establishing the happi
ness of his fellows. But the enactment 
of public arrangements by vote implies 
a society consisting of men otherwise 
constituted—implies that the ^sires of 
some cannot be satisfied without sacri
ficing the desires of others—implies 
that in the pursuit of happiness the 
majority inflict a certain amount of 
unhappiness, on the minority—implies, 
therefore, organic immorality. Thus, 
from another point of view, we again 

percewe that even in its most equitable 
form it is impossible for government to 
disassociate itself from evil; and fur
ther, that, unless the right to ignore the 
State is recognized, its acts must be 
essentially criminal. 

—HEKBEET SPENCEE. 

Comments 

THE tide of erime which, under 
the present order—or let us say, 
rather, disorder—of government 

rises continually higher and higher, 
does not prevent the defenders of the 
state from naively asking us: What 
protection or security against criminals 
will be given to society under Anarchy.'' 
"What are you going to do with the 
criminals ?" cry the governmentalists, as 
if crime was a thing unknown where 
authority exists. The Anarchists them-
selvse are not worrying over this prob
lem as it will present itself under the 
new order. What to do with criminals 
will be a much less serious problem 
when, we stop producing them, and when 
crime is reduced to an insignificant 
factor in human affairs. Government 
itself and the anti-social conditions 
created by its activities is chiefly re
sponsible for the social disease we call 
crime; and when the causes are removed 
the effects will speedily disappear. This 
is a scientific age, and more and nlore 
people are beginning to suspect- that 
present methods of dealing with crime 
are survivals of barbarism and that 
they must give way to more rational 
modes in harmony with science. 

THE sporadic investigations into 
our reform and penal institutions 
all bear a striking similarity of 

refrain: cruelty to prisoners, over
crowded conditions, "irregularities" in 
the accounts. The investigator's berth 
is rather a comfortable one, but when 
will the gullible public realize that such 
investigations are worse than wasted 
effort? The intelligent observer needs 
no "special inspectors" to discover to 
him the corruption and barbarity of 
our institutions. The prison is but the 
perfected copy of the latter, -with all 
that such perfection implies. 

There is nothing more brutalizing 
than authority. The irresponsible sway 
of prison wardens ..merely accentuates 
this truth. Humanity and kindness are 
not to be expected in an environment 
the very atmosphere of which breathes 
violence of suppression. As to corrup
tion and graft, these are the very life 
of our competitive system, with the 

penitentiary, as its natural outlet. 
What concerns the overcrowded condi
tion of our prisons, 'tis merely an evi
dence that crime is gro-wing faster than 
we can build jails. The great increase 
of crime is no credit to our industrial 
system, with its wage slavery, unem
ployment, and starvation. 

THE religion and philsophy of the 
enslaved lean towards fatalism. 
Self-humiliation is a source of 

satisfaction to those that see the cause 
of their misery in destiny or in some 
supreme power, rather than in their 
own cowardice and weakness. We throw 
our responsibilities into the refuse of 
metaphysics, which are supposed to 
hide somewhere beyond the drawn 
draperies of this world. Fatalismris the 
most convenient excuse for all those 
that are unable or unwilling to strive 
for freedom. 

We are much more fatalistic than 
the East. There, Allah is Providence; 
here, conditions are Almighty. We con
tinually prate about the inexorability 
of conditions; we assert that man is 
their product. What does he want? 
Liberty? Independence? How stupid! 
He is- not a free agent, and therefore 
he must submit to conditions. But as 
the latter are notorious for their cap
rice, it often happens that they trans
form political mountebanks into presi
dents of the Republic, while genius and 
talent go begging at the doors. 

This barbaric belief in the superi
ority of conditions and the helplessness 
of the individual is our greatest curse. 
It robs men of hope and strength; it 
deprives them of all power to hate and 
love. It makes submissive slaves of 
them. Man must cease to look upon 
himself as a mere tool; he must break 
the fetters that leave him no space for 
initiative; thus he -will become the crea
tor, instead of the created. Our high
est aim should be to master conditions, 
rather than remain subservient to them. 

THE high priests of Vested Rights 
were ever adepts in popular psy

chology. Full well they know how 
to exploit for their own ends the mob's 
proverbial love of play. In ancient 
Rome the rumblings of approaching 
social storm were generally successfully 
stilled by public plays, given free by 
the masters. 

Modern rulers have improved on the 
ancient method. They, too, indulge a 
dissatisfied people with play, with the 
difference that now'adays the people 
themselves pay for the entertainment. 
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From time to time, according to the 
public pulse, the masters invite the 
people to a jolly comedy. A trust mag
nate is led into the arena and made to 
perform. He twists and squirms, grim
aces and wriggles to the immense edifi
cation of the good people. But when 
the play is over, the dupes are made to 
foot the bill, to the jubilant refrain of 
the masters, "We forget, forget." 

California—Where 
Justice is a harlot 
Upon a throne of gold. 
Where liberty is auctioned 
And truth is bought and sold. 

IN CALIFORNIA* they have an act 
known as the Criminal Syndicalism 
law, under which over one hundred 

and forty men have been convicted 
solely because they were members of a 
labor organization. 

IN CALIFORNIA today, by the 
mandates of predatory wealth, eighty-
five of these men are serving long terms 
in prison because of their membership 
in a union that is opposed to the greed, 
lust and misrule of Industrial Pirates. 

IN CALIFORNIA countless hun
dreds of men have been imprisoned in 
county jails, held long periods of time 
and forced to endure the most vile con
ditions thinkable. 

IN CALIFORNIA women have been 
beaten and little children, too, have 
been deliberately scalded, beaten and 
trampled under foot by howling mobs 
that raided the workers' hall during an 
entertainment. 

IN CALIFORNIA men have been 
tarred and feathered, slugged, mur
dered and driven insane by the alleged 
"guardians of law" in the name of 
" JUSTICE," simply to satisfy' their ata
vistic whims and to gain favor with the 
Industrial Overlords. 

IN CALIFORNIA an Appellate 
Court has ruled in a recent decision that 
anyone found mingling with members 
of organized labor is guilty of violating 
this inhuman statute. 

IN CALIFORNIA the Supreme 
Court has been guilty of considering 
evidence that was not to be found in 
the trial transcript, in order that they 
might affirm the conviction of twenty-
six innocent men. 

IN CALIFORNIA this same Su
preme Court assumes the right to 
change its mind at will, holding in one 
case that they see "nothing inherently 
wrong with the organization," and in 
other- case exactly similar, they rule 

that the organization is guilty of vio
lating a statute. 

IN HUMANITY'S name, use no 
California products until these inno
cent men are freed. 

LECTURES 
ON THE LABOR QUESTION 

Arranged by the 

ROAD TO FREEDOM GROUP, N. Y. 

at the WORKERS' CENTRE 

219 Second Avenue New York City 

Wed., May 6th SIMON FAEBEE: 
"CRAFT AND TRADE UNIONISM" 

Wed., May I3th JANE STEEET: 
"A TALK ON TRET. W. W." 

Wed., May 20th HAEEY KELLY : 
"TRADE UNIONS AND THEIR 

FUNCTIONS " 

Wed., May 27th JOSEPH COHEN: 
"ANARCHISM AND THE WORKERS' 

REVOLUTION " 

Questions and Discussion 

A d m i s s i o n  F R E E  

ON 

Saturday, May 23, 1925 
THE FRIENDS AND READERS 

of the 

ROAD TO FREEDOM 
WILL MEET AT A DINNER 

at the 

Workers' Centre 

HIPPOLYTE HAVEL 
WILL SPEAK ON 

EX-COMRADES 

MONIES RECEIVED 

Wm. Stevens $2.00; Yetta London (per 
group) $11.00; J. S. Kavaloff $2.00; F. Giust-
lumi $3.00; F. Ferlise $2.00; L. Kisluik $2.00; 
I. Sigmund $1.00; A. Plotkin $1.00; M. Berch 
$5.00; S. Moroz $1.00; A. Pumilia $1.00; F. N. 
Sacco $1.00; J. Grandjean $1.00; J. Scarceriaux 
$1.00; J. Spivak .$5.00; John J. Nathan $3.00. 

C O M R A D E S  !  
Look at these figures—the printing alone 

is $65.00 per month. 

People and the Nation 
By RABINDEANATH TAGOEE* 

' We have an ancient saying "Through 
unrighteousne'ss they prosper, they find 
benefit's, they conquer their enemies, but 
they perish at the root." So from an 
external aspect they prosper tempo
rarily, but their- prcTsperity is not per
manent. After centuries of power and 
prosperity j'ou, in Europe, have come 
to this point, and you do not know what 
to do. You see no prospect of peace. 
Class is arrayed against class, man 
against woman, because you have lost 
your faith in the foundations, in all 
that is great in the human world, and 
you have been piling up power into a 
triumphal column which your founda
tions cannot support. Science has given 
you power, but not the foundations, 
which might give you happiness, so that 
the soul of the people is smothered by 
the nation. 

Your people produced great works 
of art and poetry when there was no 
political greatness in them. You had 
a soul which expressed itself in immortal 
works of art and literature. You may 
have become politically great, but what 
voice have 3'ou to-day.'' The Germans 
were not politically great when they 
produced their chief works of art and 
their greatest men. They have great 
scientists now, but no man of vision, no 
great creative artist. The soul of their 
people is smothered, and ambition like 
a dark demon is brooding over their 
living mind until the voice of the soul 
is silenced. Mazzini was not a politi
cian. He was a great man of ideas, a 
real soul, what in India we call a Ma-
h.atma, and therefore he rescued your 
politics from all kinds of meanness. But 
compared to the politicians who fol
lowed him, he was a more complete 
specimen of humanity. 

How difficult it was for President 
Wilson, for instance, to introduce a 
moral element into politics. How tragi
cally he failed. He wished to build a 
league of nations, not a league of 
peoples, and therefore he had to sacri
fice his ideals and exercise diplomacy. 
In the end he failed to do. either. 
Failure for the politician is ultimate, 
it is an ultimate loss. But failure for 
the idealist is never loss. It may be the 
only true gate to true success, and this 
has been proved by the lives of all our 
greatest men. 

* During his recent visit to Italy Rabin-
dranath Tagore had a long conversation in 
Milan with an Italian comrade, in the course 
of which*, the Indian poet explained his views 
on national megalomania. 
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Is the nation then an unmitigated 
evil? Has it not some useful purpose? 

Of course professional help is need
ful. If your house is menaced you must 
keep guard over it and you must employ 
watchmen who will fight the robbers. 
When you see men prowling round 
your house you naturally think they 
have come to rob and yoii become sus
picious. But is this the normal state of 
mind? It is only when you lack faith 
in your neighbors that you turn into 
professional watchmen and cease to be
have like an ordinary householder who 
opens his door and calls his neighbor 
in to share with him. 

Western civilization may have crea
ted circumstances which have urged you 
to cultivate the spirit of professional
ism. Once one, nation becomes strong 
and gives itself over to the cultivation 
of muscle, of army and navy, and to the 
game of high finance, you also are com
pelled to cultivate that because of this 
unhealthy, unnatural condition. This 
course may have been necessary, yet it 
ought to be condemned. Collective ego
ism is that feeling of the nation which 
must never be encouraged. It has the 
same result as with the individual. If 
you keep on exaggerating your own 
self-importance you lose your balance. 

Germany, in cultivating this megalo
mania, lost her balance; Britain has 
been cultivating it, America now has 
her own huge idea of greatness. It is 
this spirit of bigness which leads you to 
be always lengthening your dread
noughts, to multiply your army, your 
soldiers, your wealth, your possessions. 
You have generated a condition of af
fairs which has compelled you to be
come professional in your growth and 
in your expression of life. You are ac
curate, you are scientific, you are pro
fessionally efficient when you wish to 
strike a blow or to resist. This I admit, 
but where is your soul, where is the In
finite, the Divine showing itself in man, 
as in the past? Where is your great 

• man? 
I have admitted that you have this 

great truth of science in the West and 
I acknowledge the greatness of your 
discovery, but there is a responsibility 
towards truth which you are bound to 
acknowledge before you can become 
great. Can you use science solely for 
the sake of humanity? You have no 
business to use truth for any other pur
pose, and if you once insult truth it 
comes back to you to hurt you. You 
could in the West have become great if, 
with the help of science, you had taken 
your stand beside humanity, and all 

humanity would have hailed you. But 
you have used it for the purpose of 
killing, as the Spanish made use of gun
powder to obliterate completely that 
wonderful civilization of the Incas in 
Peru. Is gunpowder such a great thing? 
Was not the spirit of that great people 
of more value, and do you realize what 
was lost? 

In the modern world men do not see 
the spark of truth that is hidden be
hind all the latest developments of our 
age, because in the beginning it is shut 
up, just as you do not see the whole 
forest in a single seed, although the 
spirit of the forest is all the time at 
work in the seed. So with the nation, 
and the idea of the nation, there .is 
within it that kernel of truth which 
shows itself in willing sacrifice for a 
cause. This truth will win in the end. 
It will come out and blossom, but at the 
moment I must denounce the egoism and 
cruelty of this professional, the nation. 

The Movement for 
Amnesty in Russia 

THE work in behalf of the revolu
tionists imprisoned in Russia is 
gradually broadening, larger 

masses of the proletariat becoming ac
tively interested in the cause. Meetings 
in favor of pc^litical amnesty have taken 
place in various cities of the United 
States (New York, Philadelphia, Wash
ington, Baltimore, Chicago, Los An
geles, etc.), in England, France, Hol
land, Portugal, Sweden, and Argentine. 
In Germany a number of large gather
ings were recently held, the most im
portant of them in Berlin, Hamburg, 
and Koenigsberg. In the latter place the 
Joint Committee was represented by its 
delegated speaker. Comrade Volin, and 
the documentary evidence presented by 
him in proof of Bolshevik barbarity 
toward their political opponents si
lenced even the Communists who had 
come to break up the meeting. 

The Communists have initiated a new 
policy toward the politicals whose 
prison sentences have expired. Instead 
of being released, the prisoner is ad
ministratively (that is, simply by order 
of the G. P. U.) cndemned to another 
term of exile in a different part of the 
country. The most distant and for
saken points are selected for the pur
pose, places little populated and often 
several hundred miles distant from any. 
railroad. Exile to such a,place is equiv
alent to a sentence of absolute isolation 

and gradual death from staiwation. 
For the exile receives from the Govern
ment the munificent sum of 6 rubles and 
25 kopecks (about $3.50), per month, 
which is barely sufficient for mere bread. 
The G. P. U. does not permit the exile 
to secure employment, for fear of his 
"contaminating" those he might come 
in contact with. Thus the political in 
exile is effectively deprived of means of 
existence. 

Maria Spiridonova, sentenced to 
death by the Tsar, tortured by his 
henchmen, and for many years im
prisoned in Siberia, is still being per
secuted for her revolutionary idealism. 
Repeiated efforts of her friend,s to pre
vail upon the Rolsheviki to permit 
Spiridonova to leave the country have 
failed. Only an aroused public con
science could compel the Russian Gov
ernment to release Maria, who is seri
ously ill, and allow her to go abroad. 

Maria Spiridonova had declared a 
hunger strike in protest • against her 
exile to Turkestan. The Communist 
authorities ignored her protest, and 
though weak and very exhausted Spiri
donova was sent to Samarkand, in 
Southern Turkestan. Together with 
her were also exiled to the same place 
her life-long friend Alexandra Izmailo-
vitch-and the well-known Left Social-
Revolutionist I. Maiorov. 

Spiridonova, Izmailovitch, and Mai
orov have for several years past been 
imprisoned near Moscow. 

No less than Mensheviki, Anarchists, 
and other political opponents are per
secuted members of the Communist 
Party in Russia who demand greater 
democracy within the party. These in
clude the so-called Labor Group, who 
insist on the right of the workers to 
greater participation in the industrial 
management, and various elements of 
the rank and file Communists who dare 
to disagree with certain policies of the 
"politbureau" (the-Political Bureau of 
the Central Committee of the Party, 
the real government and' sole dictator 
of Russia). 

Recently the Labor Group organized 
in Moscow a protest meeting against 
the persecution of the Left Wing Com
munists. That gathering resulted in 
numerous arrests of the participants, 
including non-partisan factory workers 
in sympathy with them. A number of 
them have been exiled to Northern 
Russia, while a company of the Krem
lin Red Army garrison—^known to be 
in sympathy with the Left Wing—^has 
been transferred to Smolensk. 
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• Among the persecuted Left Com
munists are many prominent members 
of the party, such as N. Kuznetsov, G. 
Miasnikov, and A. Medvedev. 

The Bolshevik Myth 
By HAESY KELLY 

THIS book of Berkman's is really 
a great piece of literature, and 
as such it will live and be re

garded by future historians of the Rus
sian Revolution and its aftermath. It 
is the day-by-day story of a man who 
went to the Revolution full of enthu
siasm and lost that enthusiasm bit by 
bit until with the Kronstadt revolt and 
the death of little Fania Baron it 
reached a climax which decided him to 
leave Russia. 

Psycho-Analysis serves many pur
poses these days; one of its results has 
been a pseudo-scientific explanation of 
the workings of such minds as those of 
Berkman and his comrade, Emma Gold
man, in their attitude toward this State 
Socialist experiment. A Dorothy Brew
ster wrote an article which recently 
appeared in the New York Nation she 
supposedly reviewed Comrade Gold
man's book, offering as an explanation 
of Comrade Goldman's antagonism 
toward the Russian Government the 
theory that having opposed alb govern
ment for many years she subconsciously 
found a great deal of satisfaction in 
the failure of the Bolsheviki to achieve 
Communism because it confirmed her 
own settled beliefs. Instead of being a 
profound reflection this is a very super
ficial one, for the real and poignant 
tragedy of such individuals as Com
rades Goldman and Berkman lies in the 
fact that subconsciously they had al
ways hoped that their Anarchist theo
ries were wrong. In other words, it was 
a battle between the emotions and the 
intellect, and, as so often happens, the 
intellect was right, but reason finally 
triumphing, there was left the inevit
able sadness that must follow such a 
struggle. How many times must Emma 
and Berkman have cried out in the night 
that the men and women who had suf
fered for years in exile were different 
from the ruling classes of other coun
tries ; that they could not deport people 
in the dead of night in a leaky old tub 
like the Buford and risk their lives in 
such callous manner as the ofilcials of 
this glorious republic of ours had done. 
It was unthinkable, impossible. A gov
ernment, if not of the workers, at least 
of men and women who had suffered 

the tortui'es of hell for the ideals they 
held, how could they be classed with the 
Palmers, the Daugherties, the Wilsons 
with their sham liberalism and humani-
tarism.'' We were prejudiced and our 
Anarchism was faulty in its too sweep
ing generalization that all governments 
are corrupt and tyrannical. Surely 
these were some of the subconscious re
actions of Berkman as he suffered and 
sweat on the Buford when the Captain 
warned him of danger and told him of 
the lifeboats that had been set aside for 
use in case of the shipwreck he feared. 
If Miss Brewster understood the mental 
struggle of such as Berkman or Emma 
Goldman in attempting to work with 
even a government which they believed 
was striving to establish a proletarian 
state when their entire intellectual life 
had taught them the futility of all gov
ernment she would realize how super
ficial her generalizations are. 

Berkman begins his diary with the 
spiriting away at night of the 250-odd 
prisoners from New York by officials of 
the U. S. Government and their de
portation on the water-logged tub Bu
ford. Of the long trip under conditions 
that would shame savages, but as what 
a politician once said of trusts is 
equally true of governments, that they 
have neither bodies to be kicked nor 
souls to be damned, there is no sense of 
shame for the horrible treatment that 
was meted out to those helpless prison
ers. Yet under these trying conditions 
Berkman was buoyed up by the hope he 
had found in his cell at Atlanta when 
the news first came to him of 'the Rus
sian Revolution and what he believed 
was the dawn of a new day. That rising 
sun pictured so often in radical or revo
lutionary press and in paintings that 
it had become a joke seemed at last to 
loom on the horizon and he, with the 
other deportees, looked forward to it 
with a certainty that was pathetic. 

They arrived in the promised land, 
and at onqe we got a picture of bureau
cracy with its endless red tape and its 
stultification of the creative forces. 
The deportees were eager to get to work 
to do something, but weeks passed by 
while they fretted and fumed at their 
failure to gain the necessary permis
sion. With this fretting came a gradual 
disappearance of enthusiasm which fin
ally developed into downright hostility 
on the part of many. To those readers 
who are unable to visualize this let me 
say that I remember well a group of 
four young men who conducted a co
operative printing office in Harlem who 
came to me for advice regarding the 

shipment of their little plant to Petro-
grad. I advise^'them to do that rather 
than to sell it to dealers, for they would 
get but little for it and it would cost a 
great deal to buy a similar plant there 
which would likewise bave to be shipped 
from here. They were young workmen 
with little or no experience in executive 
or administrative positions, but the seri
ousness with which they discussed their 
intention to help build the new society 
in Russia was touching. I en^Hed them 
their faith and the opportunity vouch
safed them, and wished I might be so 
fortunate. Poor boys, I wonder where 
they are now, and, if alive, what are 
their feelings.'' 

Partly because Berkman is a man of 
many resources and partly because of 
his career and reputation he found 
many opportunities denied the others 
which made him less critical than they 
and even rather sympathetic to the gov
ernment. In fact, more than once he 
tells us that the younger comrades who 
came with him called him "Sovietsky 
Anarchist" because of his many at
tempts to excuse the delays and to find 
justification for the government op
pression. So the record goes, day by 
day, without malice, but with a growing 
sense of sadness and disillusionment, 
first at the antagonism of the younger 
comrades and the bitterness which de
veloped against the Bolsheviki, and 
then because the thrill that had come 
over him in his cell at Atlanta and the 
faith that had come with it were slowly 
being sapped by the things he saw 
around him. 

Bolshevik critics will surely not be 
tolerant because this book lacks bitter
ness, but there is not an unkind word 
nor an ungenerous criticism in it. It 
is the record of a man who, thirty-odd 
3'ears ago, threw his life into the bal
ance on behalf of his principles and his 
indignation over, the brutality of H. C. 
Frick and the Carnegie Steel Company, 
who suffered fourteen years in prison 
for that gesture and later another two 
years for his opposition to the war, 
active revolutionary, opposition to the 
government for conscription—a life
time spent working for the right of the 
worker to regulate his own life, to en
joy the fruits of his labor; long lean 
years fighting against the terrific odds 
any man with his views must meet. And 
then his growing disillusionment and 
bitter disappointment that his own 
theories proved to be correct. He tells 
of the m^ny .promises of Lenin, Zino-
vieff, and the others that were never 
kept; of how Radek tried to persuade 
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him to translate a pamphlet of Lenin's 
called'"The Infantile Sickness of 'Left
ism' in Communism," which would have 
been rank treachery against his prin
ciples, for it made statements against 
anarchism which no Anarchist could 
allow to go unchallenged—^his refusal 
and after that a growing coldness on 
the part of those who had formerly been 
most cordial. The half-sneers of Zorin 
and Radek as they called him a "senti
mentalist"—as though it were a badge 
of dishonor merely because he did not 
see things as they saw them and was 
unable to He and act in an unprincipled 
manner as they did. 

There are touches of poetry in the 
book that remind one of the seasons; 
Spring with its budding hopes and 
Autumn when the leaves fall and one's 
hopes with them." There are also un
forgettable passages dealing with the 
Pogroms that will live long after Berk-
man and the revolution haye passed 
into history. Does not the perfect sen
tence out-live governments, nations, in
stitutions.'' The Jewish "Elder" stand
ing amid the ruins of what had once 
been a store telling of the women and 
children raped before his eyes, some of 
them afterwards actually disembowelled 
and the men murdered before them. Set 
down simply as it is, this story is 
enough to make the strongest man weep 
and grow sick at heart over man—the 
marvelous—reduced to a level far below 
that of the beasts. 

In the concluding chapter, "The 
Anti-Climax," which has been printed 
separately because the pubUsher of the 
book thought it not really an organic 
part of the diary, Berkman deals 
directly with the revolution and gener
alizes as to its failure. He shows clearly 
how authority grows by what it feeds 
on, and that, even if one -granted the 
premise of the Communists as to the 
necessity of the state in the transitional 
period, the practical result is that the 
state is ruled by an Executive Commit
tee of a party. Dictators in whatever 
shape or form must fight and use every 
weapon, scrupulous or otherwise, at 
their command if they , wish to retain 
power. Tchekas.are as inevitable in a 
Socialist tyranny as they are in any 
other. If men are to be free they must 
practise freedom. This is impossible 
where the state exists. In crushing the 
opponents of the state the noblest and 
the healthiest are crushed too. Berk-
man's faith in freedom as the only 
remedj' remains Jls strong as ever, but 
with it arises a que'"stion—and I am in
clined to think that he is subconsciously 

aware of it: Does not revolution bring 
out the primitive instincts in man and 
even though temporarily restore primi
tive conditions.'' If this is true does it 
not give opportunity to the cunning 
and the crafty to establish themselves 
in power and tyrannize over and to ex
ploit the mass of mankind.'' This is and 
must remain for some time to come a 
disputed question. Certain it is that on 
the critical side the Anarchist has been 
more than justified by events in Russia, 
for there the men and wpiiien—^though 
more often men than women—^who suf
fered in exile for years and devoted 
themselves without stint or hope of re
ward to the pursuit of their ideals have 
climbed into power over the bodies of 
the bleeding proletariat and have 
treated them much the same as did their 
previous exploiters. It is a great book, 
a book to buy and keep on one's shelves, 
to read and re-read for its analysis of 
a man's soul and how with the crushing 
of the soul of the revolution the man's 
soul was crushed with it. 

Sacco-Vanzetti to wait 
More Months 

LONG months more of imprison
ment for Sacco and Vanzetti, 
before the Massachusetts su

preme court passes on their appeal for 
a new trial are inevitable from the ex
pected refusal of the prosecution to go 
ahead with their side of the case. 

The excuse given for the delay, which 
is so torturous to Sacco and Vanzetti, 
is that Judge Thayer has been danger
ously ill and convalescing from a criti
cal operation; and that District Attor
ney Wilbar, who succeeded' Williams, 
when the latter was, appointed to a 
federal district attorneyship, has not 
had time to study the case. 

William G. Thompson, defense attor
ney, in a letter to the Sacco-Vanzetti 
committee, says he has been unable to 
elicit any information from Wilbar as 
to whether he will consent to the allow
ance of certain supplementary bills of 
exceptions that are part of the appeal. 
For >veeks before Williams was pro
moted he was equally unsuccessful with 
him. 

Meanwhile Vanzetti, his nervous sys
tem upset by the sustained suspense, is 
stiU marking time in the Bridgewater 
state hospital. Sacco, likewise, is chaf
ing at the delay, as he sits behind the 
bars in his little cell at Dedham jail. 
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Stelton, N. J. 

Anarchism in Socialistic Evolution 5c 
By Peter Kropotkin 

Ansurchism versus Socialism 10c 
By Wm. C. Owen 

Objections to Anarchism 10c 
By George Barrett 

Anarchy • • 10c 
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