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THE THIN END OF THE WEDCGCE.

Now that the severities of the winter are past and Londoners are
enjoying aslittle fine summer weather, Hyde Park has become a rallying
ground of demonstrations almost every Sunday. Men and women who
have received the gospel of discontent are by no means so rare now as
they were a few years ago.  Their appetites are still small. They are
T ateful for a very trifling allewiation of their terrible life of slavery.
Still we.anarchists and revolutionaries have reason, 1o, be pretty well
satisfied when we consider how downtrodden the workers have heen
and are, how the hope has been crushed out of them by the skilful
manipulation of brute force on the part of the exploiters, and how
ignorant the workers have been of the true causes of their misery. The
tilin pnal of tlu.,' \\’(filgt.‘ luls p('llq'tl'.lh'tl. or to use ;sllntht'l‘ mct:lphul',
the valley of dry bones (apparently a good deal more lifeless than
IEzekiel’s) has begun tostir. Even the women—Ilanndresses and servant
virls and others—are begining to make a move, Less hours and more
pay 18 the universal cry and; the poor capitalist in his greedy desire to
wring out every day the last grain of energy in his slaves is beginning
to fear for his future. For those who to-day cry for less hours and more
pay are on the broad path which leadeth to destruction—of the capitalists
and landlords. The little streamlet 1s likely to become a torrent before
very long. Small victories will lead to greater, Defeats will lead to
more energetic measures being taken.

The strike of the busmen is one of the most noteworthy events of the
past month. Busmen like dockers have generally been thought in-
capable of making a move in their own defence and yet here they have
come out one fine morning and left London busless. The traditional
old lady who waits outside the Mansion House about six months before
she can get across to the Bank has been able to walk across quite
leisurely. Cheapside has been almost like a promenade and thousands
of Londoners have developed the very healthy habit of walking *to
business, ™ and, better than all, the rising public opinion in favor of the
new world which is about to be born has supported the men in their
claim’ for leisure. Within a few days the exploiters climbed down and
the men gaiged their twelve hours day. It does not seem much of a
concession.  Nome of us wonder how any man can ever consent to work
sixteen and eighteen hours a day as a regular thing, but still there are
such mortals and to them it 1s a distinet gain. It is a sign of the
general progress of the socialist 1dea that these, the oppressed amongst the
oppressed, should make even such a small move in the right direction. It
will turn their thoughts in a revolutionary direction, and, who knows,
some of the most active spirits in the coming Social Revolution may
come from the ranks of the busmen.

[t 1s rumoured that the bus companies are thinking of playing the
men false,  We can hardly think they will be so foolish, In the first place
they must know that they will have all the enlightened public opinion
against them, and in the next place, they will play into the hands of us
Anarchists excellently. Nothing can advance the revolutionary educa-
tion of the busmen better than to be dismissed for trying to improve
their position to such a trifling extent. If the bus companies should be
so stupid and so vindictive as to seek revenge upon the men, it will recoil
upon their own heads. The men will perceive better than we could ever
tell them how rotten the present state of society 1s, how it i1s built up on
brute force and the power of a tew, and how absolutely essential 1t is to the
happiness of the workers that it shonld be destroyed root and branch,
so a8 to make way for a new society in which all men will be equal and
free, 1n which the power of life and death, the control of the means of
living will no longer be vested in the hands of a committee of gentle-
men whose sole work is to see that they extract plenty of work from
others.

We hope the busmen will not be too grateful to their *‘leaders.’
Possibly some of these leaders have the interests of the men at heart in
some degree, but very certainly they have most of them their own
interests very much at heart and the men could have got on just as
well without them, When a number of men make up their minds to
do a thing there i1s not the slightest necessity for them to appoint
somebody else to tell them how and when to do it.  Certainly they will
do 1t very much better if they do not have recourse to the help of these
intermediaries. They are not so likely to be sold or to compromise
when they are not helped by these gentry, We know very little of
Lawyer Sutherst, and we know nntlnng good of lawyers generally, but we
know at any rate that the notoriety he will obtain through the bus

strike may be very serviceable to him, should he, which 18 perhaps net
unlikely, .;tttompt to become a member of that charming club at West-
minster. We also note that the orders given out by him are worthy of
a dictator, and lead one to suppose that he would make an excellent
member of the Soeial Democratic party. We do not deny that such
men do useful service in stirring up the feeble hearted amongst the
workers, but we shall pay dearly for their services if we make them
rulers over us,such as a good many of them appear o be 'rving. to become.
Jut encouraging as these signs of progress are, showing as they do
that the workers are beginning to move, are be:.:mmng to feel the
necessity to be free, let us never forget that the net result of all this
marching and countermarching, striking and demonstrating, is very
trifling indeed compared with the great problem itself which the workers
of the present generation have to solve. A few busmen may have their
hours redueed, a few shop assistants may get a half-holiday once a week
(except before bank holidays!) but the great problem of the unemployved
1s untouched. . The great mass of workers in misery remain as they are.
According to Mr, Charles Booth’s book on “ Labor and Life of the
People, ”’ over thirty per cent. of the London people are 1n poverty, by
which he means that the head of the family gets 21s. a week or under.
Nearly a million (938,293) persons are living in London amongst whom
the heads of families, say one m four or five, get from eighteen to twenty-
one shillings a week, and abont 360,000 more are worse off than that.
When we remember that the poorest families are generally the most
numerous, it will be seen that our estimate of four or five in a family is
very moderate, and when we think what sort of living ecan be got for
four or five persons on 18s. a week, say 4s. a head, we must admit that
Mr. Booth’s estimate of eomfort is not foo hich. It must be rememberad
too, that the workers do not touch the worst robbers in their strikes and
demonstrations. The capitalist’s wail that if he grants a eertain advanes
he will make no profit at all seems very pl.uNMG and indeed the direet
employer of labor i1s not our worst enemy although he is bad enough.
The indirect robber who Iives without any work at all, the =peculatnr
and money-market manipulator, who has the small capitalist under his
thumb and who really acts upon us by lessening the value of money
itself or in other words by inereasing prices, or by caunsing fluctuations
in credit, i1s by far the mcre re dangerous, and he can never be really
interfered with exee pt by the complete overthrow of the present system
of society. It 1= for us then to show the workers the futility of half
measnres, to point out to them the real ¢auses and the real effects which
build up and maintain the present social system. Then when their
education has got so far, a very slight push will cause to crumble to the

ground the rotting system of exploitation and villany under which we
live.

DOMESTIC SLAVERY.

[N a‘state of Society in which work will be looked on as a means of
satisfying the needs of all, not merely as a method whereby certain are
to be enriched ; ina state of Soclety 1n which each person, be he poet
or astronomer, Darwin or Irving, will be expected to do his share of
manual labour; in snch a society workshops, factories and mines will
assuredly be turned into healthy, well ventilated, pleasant labomatories.
Disgusting, unhealthy work will disappear, as unhe althy secientific la-
boratories and "luom\ hospitals are disappearing to-day. But a Society
regénerated by "the Revolution will do more than this. Such a \ocxetv
will put an end to domestic slavery; the last and most tenacious form
of servitude, perh: aps because it is the most ancient. But Society will
not set about this in the way some Socialists have imagined.

Millions of human beings have a dishike to the idea nt a phalanstery.
The least soeciable man feels a need to meet his fellows when he and
they have some common work to do. The more the worker feels him-
self part of a great whole, the wore attractive the work., But when folks
have done working, they specially desire the company of those with whom
they find themselves most in sympathy. They seek the soctety of those
with whom they are most intimate. But the phalanstery onlv supplies
this need by artificial groups. And this is why the phllan\ter\ \\'hxch
after all 1s nothing lmt a big hotel, may please some, or rather all a
one period of their lives, but for the greater number will be less plm.\mw
than the family eirele (the family of the tuture be it understood). - The
greator number prefer a separate fiat, and the Saxon races g0 so far as
to prefer a four or eight-roomed cottage, where a family, or group of
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friends, can live by themselves. The phalanstery may have it uses,
but it would become hateful if it were the general rule. However it
was organised, it would always be a convent or a barrack. Solitude
alternating with hours spent in society is the law of hwman nature.
And thig is why the impossibility of being alone I8 one 6f the greatest
tortures of prison life ; just as selitary confinement becomes a forture
when it i8 not rehieved hy hours gpent in sogial infércourse.

As for the eeoomic considerdtions pit forward by some authoritarian
Socialists in favour of the phalanstery, such petty economies are those
of the huckster. The farsighted, and only reasonable eeonomy is that
which makes life pleasant to every one; for the man who is content
with his life produces far more than he who is continually cursing all
that surrounds him. ‘

There are other Socialists who will none of the phalanstery ; but
who, when they are asked how domestic work isto be organised, answer
Each will do his own for himself. My wife gets through the house
work well enough, middle-class women will do the same,” answers the
workman. And if a middle-class man is talking Socialism, he turns to
his wife smiling complacently, and says: “ You will munage easily
without a seérvant in a Socialist society, wont you, my dear?! Yon will
do like the wife of our brave comrade John, the carpenter you know !
To which the wife réplies with a sour smile, * Oh yes, my dear,” saying
to herself that happily it is not soon likely to occur.

Servant or wife, it is still upon the woman that the man counts to
rid him of the burden of household work. But the woman also de-
mands, at last, her part in the emancipation of humanity. She no
longer wishes to remain the family beast of burden. It i1s quite enough
that she must give so many years of her life to bringing up her nurs-
lings and to children in general. She does not wish to remain the
household cook, laundress and housemaid. As American women take
the lead in the movement of emancipation, there is a general complaint
all over North America. Madam prefers art or politics, literature or
the gaming table to domestic work, and the workman’s wife does not
care for it either. ~ As for servants they are not to be got. Very few

women and girls care to accept the slavery of cap and apron.

And life itself is bringing with it an unexpectedly simple solution.
Machinery is undertaking two thirds of domestic drudgery.

You black your own boots and you know what dull work it ix.
To rub a shoe over twenty or thirty times with a brush, can anything
be more tiresome 1 It needs that a tenth of the population of England
(nearly three millions) be reduced to the mecessity of selling themsslves
into domestic slavery in return for food and shelter, often mnone of ‘the
best ; it needs that woman consider herself a slave, before such an
operation can be performed morning after morning by countless arms.
Yet hairdressers have already brushing machines for brushing sleek
heads and waving curls; would it not be very simple to apply the same
principle to the other extremity—the shoe ! And this is what has been
done. Boot blacking machines are daily becoming more common in
the big European and American hotels. They are coming into use out-
side the hotels At the great English public schools, where each house
master has from ten to two hundred boys in his house, it has been
found more convenient to have one establishment, where all the thou-
sands of shoes are brushed every morning by machinery, than to keep
extra servants in each house for this stupid work. So the boots are
fetched every evening and brought back, blacked and polished, every
morning.

Washing up! What housekeeper is there who does not find 1t tire-
some} Tedious and dirty at the same time ! And it is work that is
still generally done by hand, simply because domestic slave labour goes
for nothing. But as American women are beginning to rebel against it,
it has become needful to find some other solution. The solution has
been found, and it again is very simple. In America there are already
a certain number of towns in which hot water is laid on in the houses,
like cold water in ours. Under these conditions the plate-washing
problem became very simple, and a woman, Mrs. Cochran, has solved it,
Her machine washes twenty dozen plates and dishes, wipes and dries
them in less than three minutes. A factory in Illinois has been started
to make these machines. Thus small households could send their plates
and dishes to a washing-up establishment as they could send their shoes
to the Blackery. But is it not still more likely that shoe blacking and
washing up will be done in the same establishment {

Knife cleaning, which galls the skin and strains the hand; washing
and wringing clothes, these are tasks which may be performed by human
muscles as long as woman is the slave of Humanity ; but they are
already on the road to disappearance, They are hetter done by
machinery ; and machinery is making its way into the household, at
the same time that it i1s becoming possible to lay on motive power,
which ean set the machines in motion without the expenditure of the

slightest muscular effort. None of these machinesare costly, and if they
are still very dear, it is because they are not generally used, and more
especially, because we pay tribute on all we buy to the gentry of the
money market, who wmanipulate everything on ’'Change: soil, raw
material, manufactures, sales, taxes, and what not, and who, all of them,
_are eager to drive in their carriage and pair, and live on the fat of the
- But it is not the ideal of the future to have a shoe-blacking machine,

- a washing-up machine, a washing and mangling machine, ete., ete., in
every household. The household must come out of its present isola-
- tion, must associate with other households to do in common what is to-
day done separately. The future is with the common furnace, which
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sends its heat into every room of a whole town-ward, and renders fires
needless—such as already exists in some American towns. A great
central heater sends hot water into each house and each room. The
wator circulates in pipes, and to regulate the temperature of your peom
you have only to turn a tap. If you eare to have besides the flame of
a fire im such and such a room, you have only to turn the tap of the gas
laid on for heating from a central reservoir. Thus all the business of
stove cleaning and making up fires (and women know how long it takes !)
disappears.

The candle, the cil lamp, and even the gas jet, are superannuated.
There are whole cities where it 1s enough to press a button and the

‘electric light flashes forth. It is so in some of the new flats in London.
‘In fine,—to provide one’s self with the luxury of an electric lamp is

merely a question of economy—and knowledge.

In America they are forming societies to put an end to almost the
whole of domestic work. They are thinking of starting household
work establishments for each block of houses. A cartis to call for your
baskets of boots to black, crockery to clean, clothes to wash and things
to mend (when the latter is worth while), and the next morning it will
bring back your crockery, your shoes, and the rest, nice and clean. The
same establishment will send you also, if you like, your hot coffee and
vour boiled eggs in the morning, and your dinner ready cooked at
dinner-time.

Between twelve and two o'clock, there are at least twenty million
English people eating every day roast beef, or roast mutton, or boiled
pork, potatoes, and whatever other vegetable is seasonable. And at the
lowest estimate thero are four million fires, burning two or three hours
each, to cook this meat and these vegetables; and four million women
spending their time over a menun which, after all, rings the changes on
not more than ten sorts of food. ¢ Fifty fires,”” wrote ary American
woman the other day, * where one would be enough!” éat at your
own table with your children if you like, but why, I pray you, shonld
these fifty women lose their mornings in preparing this simple meal !
Why fifty fires, when two persons and one fire would be enough to cook
all these pieces of meat and all these vegetables? Choose your own
pieces of beef or mutton if you are particular. Season your vegetables
if four delicate palate demands some special sance. But why all this
waste !

Why? Because women's labour counts for nothing. Because in
every family there is at least one s .ave—the mother—and often three
or four servants besides, who are supposed to devote their lives to
domestic drudgery. Because even those who dream of the enfranchise-
ment of the human race exclude women from their dreams of liberty,
and think it almost unworthy of their lofty masculine dignity to think
of those household matters, which they have shunted upon the shoulders
of the woman, the drudge of Humanity,

To emancipate the woman is not merely to throw open to her the
doors of the University, 1s not to admit her to the Bar or to Parliament.
The woman thus emancipated only flings household drudgery upon
another woman. 7To emancipate the woman is to free her from the
degrading toil of kitchen and washhouse ; to organise the up-bringing
of children in such a way as to free the mother and give her leisure.

That will be done, for already it is beginning. But let us recognise
that a Revolution intoxicated with the most beautiful words about
Freedom, Equality, and Solidarity, whilst it maintains the slavery of
the hearth, will not be a Revolution. It will yet remain for the half of +
Humanity still in domestic slavery, to revolt against the other half.

(From the FKrench of P. Kropotkine.)

A PLAIN WORD.

The State i1s the executive of the wealthy, i.e., plundering classes,
imposing their will upon the ignorant by confronting them with the
“ Majesty of the Law,” a phantom which owes its influence entirely to
the stupidity of the slaves who respect it ; and coercing those who are
less servilely disposed with the aid of its armed mercenaries, the
soldiery and police.

Yet just at the time when this truth begins to make its way more
rapidly among the people, the Social Democrats persist in inviting us to
accept their State in place of that which at present oppresses us. Thank
you, we would rather not. When we have induced a sufficient number
of persons to join us in throwing off the present yoke, we shall not feel
disposed to submit ourselves to a new one, even though it should be of
different material and another make.

‘““ But,” say the Social Democsats, “ the State we wish to establish
will be one representing the public will, surely you will not refuse
adhesion to that!” To this we reply that we have no faith whatever
in what is commonly called * the popular will.”

A majority supports the existing social order, some through perver-
sity, more from stupidity, and most from apathy ; and we see no reason
for believing that a majority would not accept the rule of new
imposters and new usurpers in the future, unless an enlightened
wminority were free to set constantly before the world the example of
free life in free society claimed by Anarchist Communism. This
freedom, 1t 18 evident, no State could tolerate, for in so doing it would
repudiate its own authority, and authority is the life of the State.

Therefore, down with Authority ! Away with the State !

HENRY (GLASSE.
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