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THE LAND WAR.

IT]is a very common remark amongst the rank and file of Liberal
Unionists that whilst 1t is only too true that the past history of Eng-
lish rule in Ireland is written in fire and blood, it is also a fact that
the English Government has of late years devoted its best energies to
promoting the welfare of the Irish people, and the said Irish people
are a thankless crew not to acknowledge the blessings they have
received, and therewith rest content.

It 18 not for an Anarchist to contest the point that the English
Government has done, and is doing, its best for Ireland. When men
band themselves together for the purpose of ruling their fellow men
they appear to lose, in their collective capacity, both head and heart,
and commit acts of folly and cruelty, of which each as a private indi-
viduals would be thoroughly ashamed. There is not a government in
the civilised world, from the despotism of Russia to the democracy of
America, which is not guilty every year of a series of outrages upon
humanity, any one of which would consign any single individual to a
prison or a lupatic asylum. The ¢ Representatives of the English
people ” are neither better nor worse than the rest. The rulers, each
and all, are as tyrannical and as arbitrary as the ruled will permit ; and
the English Government of Ireland is no exception.
that 1t 1s doing its best, and turn to the result.

It 1s not four months since the British public was horrified by the
story of the blazing huts of Glenbeigh, of the sick child dragged out
to die in a pig-sty, of the sticks of furniture, the sole possession of the
peasants, destroyed in revenge for their inability to pay black mail to
a person calling himself the landlord. We had, perhaps, just been
reading some story of the black mail levied upon peaceful workers by
the robber barons of old, and in our smug hypocrisy were thanking God
we were not as those men were, nor our days as theirs. And here
before our eyes in the common-place pages of a daily paper started out
a tale of guilt and wrong, beside which the story of ancient robbers
and their deeds seemed idle and pale. Here were honest, hard-working
men and women, who by their labour had made a barren soil produc-
tive and habitable, a soil so barren that like that of the Scotch crofters
1t 1s some of the poorest under cultivation and yields no surplus pro-
duce, and here was a man who had done no work, nor his fathers
before him, but who called himself the Lord of the land, and got the
other people in a like position in Ireland and England to stand by him
in his monstrous claim ; they all had a fellow-feeling, for they or their
ancestors had, all won their property, as they call it, by cunning or
force, and one and all they feared the awakening of the people to
consciousness of the theft. This landlord levied black mail on the
peasants of Glenbeigh, as a price for leaving them in peace to till the
soil. They could only get enough to pay it by hiring themselves out
as farm labourers and domestic servants, or from the gifts of their
friends in America, and when bad times came and they could not get
work, they could no longer pay and live. The love of life is strong;
;hey refused to pay, and were evicted by the aid of an armed English

orce.

Since then the English Government has gone on doing its best for
Ireland in endeavouring to pass a Coercion Bill, the shameful provi-
sions of which we explained in our Notes last month, and in assisting
the revenge of other landlords upon those unfortunate peasants who
refuse to pay black mail.

Evictions are of daily occurrence, but of late the form of the evic-
tions of Glenbeigh has paled before that of the evictions of Bodyke.
At the cost of £1,000 a day to the English workers a posse of soldiers
and mounted police aids the hirelings of the landgrabber to batter down
the walls of the peasants’ cottages, break to pieces their poor furni-
ture, and drive off their cattle, whilst the sick youth moans by the
roadside, or the mother nurses her baby on the dung heap in the pour-
Ing rain.

Scenes to make a man’s blood boil ; and after witnessing them
Michael Davitt has spoken out words of weight and truth for the
ears of all men oppressed and enslaved, whether by landlords or
capitalists. |

‘“The chief criminals in Treland are landlords-and the only crime the
crime of eviction. . . I was disagreeably surprised at the
little resistance that was offered by those turned out. . . . . I
have no doubt more determination could have been shown in defence
of .their rights and their hearthstones if it were not for the way in
which men like myself—for I accuse myself and others in this move-
ment—have been preaching to our people for the last seven or eight

Let us concede |

years : Don’t commit any outrage, don’t be guilty of any violence,
don’t break the law. I am heartily ashamed of ever
having given such advice to the Irish people. Just look
at the example that has been set us now by the farmers of North
Wales. They are defending their rights—aye, as men with hearts in
their bosoms which claim to have the courage in their manhood ought
to stand by such rights. . . . .7

All honour to the man who, after soul wearying years of impri-
sonment, dares thus to own himself in the wrong for his misplaced
moderation, and speak the truth that may once more consign him
to a convict’s cell. All honour to the brave Irish peasantry, men and

. women, who, disregarding the councils of politicians, resist the tyranny

of the evictors by all means at their disposal, who barricade their
homes, and greet the crow-bar brigade with boiling water and boiling
meal, with swarms of bees, and deluges of whitewash. All honour to
kindly neighbours who lend all hands to the task of re-instating the
evicted, so that the last of the red-coats has scarcely disappeared
over the hill before the smoke is rising again from the dismantled hut.
All honour to the energetic Welsh farmers, too, who have driven the
tithe collectors from their valleys, and defied the crack college of
Oxford and the Ecclesiastical Commissioners to exact a penny from
the produce of their labour. All honour to the heroic Kelts of
Ireland, Scotland, and Wales, who are leading the land war, and
setting at naught that bogey of law which is the formulated injustice
of Society.

Let us leave the government of the property owners to do its best—
to hold us peasants, labourers, and workmen alike beneath the heel of
our masters ; and let us boldly recognise, with Michael Davitt, that it
is only by direct revolutionary action that the despoiled can meet the
violence, masked and unmasked, of the monopolists.

PRACTICAL  QUESTIONS.

WE said in our last issue that * Nationalisation of Land,” if it becomes
the watchword of the next movement in this country, will simply mean
nothing more than the expropriation of the landed aristocracy, and
the seizure-of land by the middle classes ; the creation of middle-class
land proprietors who may prosper for a number of years, and even
increase the amount of agricultural produce raised in this country, who
will monopolise the land in their turn ; while the small land-proprietor
will be ruined by competition, taxes, and mortgages. In short, some-
thing like what happened in France by the end of the last century,
when the soil was also transferred on a large scale from the landed
aristocracy to the wealthier farmers and peasants.

Is it worth moving a finger for so pitiable a result?

To this our Socialist friends will probably answer that #iewr work
will not be lost; that by the time when some modification in the
present system of property grows ripe, their propaganda will also bear
its fruits ; and that it will result as well in a nationalisation of the
mines, the manufactures, and the means of communication.

We hope so too. But we cannot restrain from asking, Are our
Socialist friends really preparing to achieve this result, and if they are,
what ways and means do they propose for accomplishing the desired
modification ?

The question 1s the more necessary, as it often happens now that
after having formulated the aims of Socialism, the realisation of those
alms 1s considered as something very remote, so remote that it must
be left to future generations. Many a ‘ sympathiser ” joins the ranks
of Socialism precisely because he sees in it nothing that might be
realised soon ; while earnest Socialists are precisely those who consider
that an attempt at bringing their principles into life mwust be made at
the next opportunity, and they prepare the opportunity itself.

If it is meant in earnest that the next movement in Europe must
be an attempt towards restoring the land, the machinery, and the
capital to the producers, it is high time to consider also the means of
realising this immense change. Of course, we do not mean that a
programme of action ought to be traced beforehand. The General-
Staff’ of Germany may trace beforehand a plan of invasion of France
in all its details—we can nof. The chief element for a sudden modifi-
cation of institutions centuries old is the people ; and no politician can
foresee how the movement of ideas may grow in the masses of the
people.

But there are, at least, some leading features which ought to be
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agreed to; some leading principles, so important that not to settle
them would simply mean to move without knowing where to go, and
thus prepare the indubitable failure of the undertaking.

One of these features which we already have insisted upon, is that
of local and extra-parliamentary action. And we maintain that no-
body can concretely reason upon the ways and means of modifying the
present system of property without perceiving that unless there is
local action, unless full play to local initiative is given, the change
cannot be even so much as attempted.

Suppose that a Government, or, a body of representatives who have
driven away the people sitting now at Westminster, and who proclaim
themselves Government, launch decrees to the effect that all the land,
all manufactures, and railways are proclaimed a property of the State.
Will anything be changed ?

The decrees will remain dead letter, because every land-proprietor
and every proprietor of manufactures would arm a band of cut-
throats to defend his property. And as long as it is not seized de facto
by somebody, he will remain proprietor of the land or of the manu-
factures.

What a nice collection could be made of decrees launched, not only
by dictators but even by so powerful a body as the Convention, whose
watchword was ‘ Liberty, Equality, Fraternity—or Death !”—death
very speedily following the menace,—decrees which remained dead
letter, and even had not so much as a beginning of accomplishment !

But suppose the private property s seized in the name of the nation
—what next? Wae are told, the Socialists will organise the production.
But which production? The wage-production of our days, when the
State will supersede the employer? Is it possible? And the produc-
tion of what? Of velvet? of lace? of jewellery? of cottons and iron
for export to France and Italy while the world-trade will be shaken
by the commotion? Of cbjects of luxury while there will be no corn
for feeding the masses, because the revolted Russian, Hungarian, and
Indian peasants surely will prefer to keep the corn for themselves
instead of selling it every autumn for the payment of taxes?

Thousands of like questions rise before the mind as soon as one
begins to reason about the possible organisation of society on new,
Socialist principles. And we earnestly invite all those who take to
heart the cause of Socialism to discuss those questions.

We invite them the more to do so because we are persuaded that as
soon as they discuss concretely the means of realising the changes they
aim at, they will be compelled to arrive, as we did, at the following
conclusions :—

The change cannot be made by law. It must result from thousands
of separate local actions, all directed towards the same aim. It cannot
be dictated by a central body: it must result from the numberless
local needs and wants.

And the change must aim above all at satisfying the wants of the
masses ; its starting-point must be in the wants of the consumers,—mnot
in the present production, which takes no account of these wants. And
if it takes these wants for its starting-point, it unavoidably il come to
the necessity of immediately taking a Communist direction—instead of
trying the mitigated wage system of Collectivism.

We shall return again to this last, most important question. In
the meantime let us remind our Socialist friends that Socialism is

“already entering a new phasis of development. Its critical phasis,
when it merely criticised the existing conditions, is already accom-
plished. The criticism has been done under all aspects. It remains only
to spread its results and to induce everybody to act up to it.

But let us not remain indefinitely in this first phasis. One of the
causes why former attempts at bringing Socialism into life failed was

—among others—the want of a concrete idea as to the ways and means
for realising the aims of Socialism.

Let us not repeat the same error.

BN 1'CagliOiN.

STRETCH'D a score of straggling hovels scatter’d down the mountain
side,

Throng’d the tenants at each threshold famine-stricken, terror-eyed ;

Age in every shape of suffering, feeblencss, decrepitude—

Manhood fire-eyed, husky-throated,—tear-brimm’d, wan-faced woman-
hood,

Youth wild-wondering, expectant, awestruck in an unknown dread,—

Infancy, eye wonder lacking in the sharper lack of bread ;

All a hamlet watching, waiting ; terror-stricken, dazed, aghast ;

Such a night upon the moor-side, roofless in the winter-blast !

All the straggling, scattered hamlet waiting, watching through the
SNOW,

For the crowning act of * justice,”—for Rent’s lawful murder-blow !

Scatter’d, huddled by the moorside, all a hamlet’s chattels, cast,

Thrust from hovel, hut and cabin, to the snow-drift and the waste ;

Crouch’d around each little home-wreck, round each squalid household
heap,

Age a.ndpinfa.ncy and sickness in as squalid clusters creep ;

While a score of clanking troopers, while a score of arm’d police,

Guard ‘“emergencies” commiss’d in the name of law and peace,

By a Christian queen’s strict warrant, 'neath a Christian government,

To unhouse, unroof a village in the sacred name of Rent !

—From ¢ The Dawning Grey, by J. H DELL,
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WOMEN'S LABOUR.

MANy Socialists have joined in the outery of certain Trade Unionists
and Radicals against the employment of women in work which the
women think suitable and the men do not. They have done so on the
plea that the women’s labour is simply used by capitalists to reduce
men’s wages. Their argument is perfectly correct as far as it goes, but
it goes a very little way. Roughly speaking, it is probably true that
the total of men’s wages is decreased by something like the amount
they would require to support the said women as their chattel-slaves.
The women become the wage-slaves of the capitalist, and the workman
is deprived of his dependent domestic serf. A man and woman both
working often earn between them only about as much as the man
alone could earn before the competition of women came into his labour
market ; or, putting it in another way, about as small a share of the
fruit of their labour falls into the hands of the wage-workers as a
class, if women are employed in productive labour, or if they were not
so occupied. ABut if the women work outside their homes, they become
independent of their lovers and male relatives, and the family is
broken up.

After all this is the great point. Amid the misery of this period
of transition, and its misery would be hard to exaggerate, this solid
good remains ; the individualist family system, <.c., the dependence of
the individual woman upon the individual man, is being slowly and
surely undermined, and with it one of the bases of our detestable
civilisation.

It is a necessary step towards the realisation of a free Socialism that
men and women alike should learn to recognise their direct relation to
society ; that they should be loosed from individual dependence and
individual obligation, and learn to live and work directly for the
commonwealth, for each and all—not for this person and that.

True, landlord and capitalist effectually stand in the way of any
such common and social life and work in the present ; but landlord
and capitalist are frankly recognised as enemies to be overcome by
every worker who is at all awake to his position ; whereas, the idea
that each individual man must necessarily have the support of his
wife and children hung round his neck like Christian’s burden of sins,
is fixed in the minds of many as a law of the Medes and Persians.
Nevertheless, the increasing competition of women in the labour-
market is a direct negative to this assumption. This competition, with
all its attendant ills, is yet one of the disturbing forces at work in our
rotten social system, preparing the way for the growth of new and
more healthy human relations in the future. In the present, too, it is
helping to form the army of the down-trodden workers into line.

When a large number of women have come into direct personal
conflict with the masters, they will cease the opposition to revolutionary
action, which at present hang a dead weight upon the cause. How
many a well-meaning fellow accepts a dog’s terms from his master to-
day because his wife is so afraid he will lose his place if he dares to
resist. Whereas, if she were directly and personally galled by the
employer’s brutality, she would be ready to face any privation rather
than submit. The time is passing when factory owners found their
female “ hands” so humble and submissive. When men and women
work together and a strike is agreed upon, e.g., in the chain trade, the
women are by no means the first to give in. And when women are
brought into direct conflict with the cruelty and injustice, as in the
land war in Scotland and Ireland, they often display, as Michael Davitt
truly said at Bodyke, more revolutionary spirit than men.

To turn from general considerations to the special subject of dis
cussion now before the public, the employment of women at the pit
brow.

I suppose if there is one universal medical prescription which might
safely and advantageously be given to the whole mass of puny and
ailing women in the United Kingdom, it is, adopt a comfortable and
rational style of dress, and take up some useful and sociable out-of-
doors occupation which will exercise and develop your muscles. Those
of us who have lived in the country know how gladly many women
hail the summer field work, heavy and exhausting as it is, for the
health-giving change it brings them. The work of a pit-girl may be
dirty and hard, but she leads a healthier life and one more worthy of
a human being than most of the fine ladies who live on her labour, or
the maid-servants who wait on those ladies’ whims and caprices.

One more word out of the many to be said on this matter. What
claim have any class or section of the community to forcibly decide
for another what is or is not a “suitable ” occupation for them ? What
has become of the old Radical precept, wholesome as far as it went,
about class legislation ? Have our Radical fellow-workers found the
legislation of capital for labour such an unmixed blessing, that they
set about the analagous business of the legislation of men for women ?
As for us, our cause is that of the down-trodden and oppressed of
humanity, whether they be men or women, not the temporary relief—
such relief is never more than temporary—of this section or that at
the expense of the others. Surely our Socialist comrades, of any
school, fall short of their own beliefs when they espouse a sectional

dispute amongst the workers, whose cause, could they but realise it, is
one and indivisible. :

““ Society everywhere is in conspiracy against the manhood of every one of its
members. Society is a joint-stock company, in which the members agree, for the
better securing of his bread to each shareholder, to surrender the liberty and
culture of the eater. The virtue in most request is conformity, self-reliance is its

uyersion. It loves not realities and creators, but manners and customs.”—
Emerson.









	DSC_3842
	DSC_3843



