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JUDICIAL ATROCITIES.

WERE we to register here all the moral and physical sufferings, all the
cruelties and iniquities which policemen, wardours, magistrates, judees,
and that illustricus personage and eminent public official, the hangman,
have inflicted dring the last few weeks upon a very large number of
their fellow-beings—men, women, girls, boys, and even two years’ old
]ml)i(‘s, our sixteen columns would not be sufficient. The awtul per-
formances of the “too long rope” at the Liverpool executions, the
numberless assaults and perjuries and mistaken identities and slanders
and deliberate concoctions of false evidence by the police, the heavy
sentences passed upon people guilty of no other offeance than being
caught whilst fishing by the rising tide and nearly drowned, or tread-
ing unknowingly on private ground, or damaging peas (two babies of
five and two, the latter appearing in the dock in her mother’s arms,
were charged with that offence but happily acquitted), or stealing a few
cherries—these and a thousand such deeds of injustice would pass
before the eyes of the bewildered reader and fill him with amazement
and horror,

Such an enormous number of crimes—chiefly falling upon the work-
ng and poor classes—are committed now-a.days in the name of

1 »

‘Justice !

We do not deny that at the same time non-official erime, if we may so
express 1t, has been committed. Men have gone on injuring, stabbing,
killing their fellow-beings, sometimes their nearest relatives. out of
greed, of hatred, of caprice. But we strongly deny that these crimes
are 1n any way stopped or diminished by judicial atrocities, such as
long-drop hangings.

For one would-be murderer who may possibly have confined his
anti-social atrocities to less desperate ontrages upon his fellows for fear
of the rope, there are thousands and hundreds of thousands whose
hearts are hardened and their sympathies blunted by the continual
recurrence of the public destruction of human life in cold-blood. The
horrible details of the mental and physieal torture applied to criminals
in the name of right and justice, feed the cruel and blood-thirsty
instinets of all who witness or read of them for amusement, whilst at
the same time they pervert and deaden their instinctive feeling of pain
in the sufferings of others. If a man once believes that there are
people whom it is right should under certain circumstances be tortured,
his mind grows familiar with the idea of inflicting pain, he ceases to be
shocked at it, and should time and opportunity tempt him, he will be
ready, under the influences of greed or passion or some diseased nagin-
ation to inflict torture himself.

To say nothing of the brutalising effect upon all who help to execute
them, cruel and barbarous punishments serve to brutalise the minds of
the whole community. But can their effect in deterring would-be
criminals be shown to be so tremendous as to counterbalance this evil.
together with the suffering their execution inflicts on the innocent con-
nections of the guilty persons, on the guilty persons themselves, and too
often on innocent persons punished by mistake !
repeat No !

So lately as the beginning of this century people were hanged in
England for stealing, and many other offences besides murder. \When
Sir Samuel Romilly and others agitated to do away with the death
penalty for these offences, they were told that it was the only effectual
deterrent. If it was abolished no man’s person’s or property would be
safe. It was abolished and men’s persons and possessions were safer
than before. So will it be when capital punishment is abolished for
murder also. There will not be any more murders, probably there will
in time be less.

If the horrors of capital punishment really ected as a deterrent and
prevented murder, we might expect to see that after such a ghastly ex-
ample as the Liverpool execution there would be a marked cessation of
murderous assaults, especially as it was accompanied that week by three
other executions in different parts of the country. Yet that very week,
ending August 22, there were also four murders. The next week an
execution and a murder took place on the same day. And the very
same suggestive connection was remarked in France at the time

when the two young men from Courbevoie were guillotined in
Paris.

Decidedly we
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barous and immoral as it is performed in the guise and with all th
e O -:ll Hf .llr'ti(,'“ : "
% rﬁ':‘"::f—-"‘ 18 ““t the root of our judicial system —blind, reckless, foolizh
r"‘.\":)); long ago a condemned murderer in America shot lnmself 1u
prisnn . lu'\'vrthv]t.'s.-l t.}u‘" «lying mMan wias .]mg:‘,,-l to the.smffuld by tr
executioners and finished off there. A ghastly brutality not .“'lthﬁ':‘.
parallel 1n England, where a eriminal has more than onee or twice be: n
carefully nnrs;}d 1n }l«‘»spit;tl that he lui;.'ht be Ioro;-\'vnte«'l C}l'.‘f}tlng the
tzxc'c:llti«;xxer." Take :lg;ii!l the barbarous v,\'p«rimpnts 17 e I':lc_.ctr(,rt;-
tion” lately tried by the State of New York. If the object were
merely to y«l.aetrny life painlessly, what simpler than to put the con-
demned eriminal into a lethal chamber, like the curs at the Dogs’ Home
in Battersea. But no, the revenge of .—’antif‘t}' upon the unfgrtunatc—-.
who have scared it has found an approprate agent in the equally brv‘xt:f,
curiosity of scientists longing to extend their experiments to the.vn-.;-
section of the human animal. What matter if the miserable vietim is
subjected to unknown and ixuloffu'n}-ahlo- agonies ? Ijhe c»nlnokp‘rs.an‘l
experimenters are agreeably excited, :L.n«l 11ft(‘§' all l.‘\e 1S 3 mere criminal,
an outcast from the pale of humanity. What is such an attitude as
this towards a fellow man but one of hatred and revenge ¥ And yet the
truth is that most murderers are, when they commit tl}eir crime, m a
lunl'hi'], H\'t‘l‘Stl“.lill‘."l. or diseased L‘f'»nclitiun. vjf mind.. which ml.«_-_vht. have
heen prevented by freer and healthier conditions (:f life or the brotherly
aid and sympathy of their fellow-men, but when it has once come upon
them is for the moment incapable of being checked by any rational
consideration. They are objects for pity and for the self reproach of
those whose indifference or cruelty has allowed them to come to such a

pass; but revenge upon them for the evil they have done i= mere
brutality.

John Conway, the Liverpool convict, almost «lmrnpitat(:d by the h:':n:-
man, made on the morning of his execution the fa,»llq'mng declaration,
which there is every reason to believe true and sincere :—* In confes-
sing my gllilt | pr:)tvst t}}:}t my me_»!ivv Wis pc)t outrago:'. Such. i
thought I neverin all my life entertained. .Dnnk has bef‘n my ruin.
not lust. I was impelled to that erime while under the influence of
drink. by a fit of murderous mania and a morbid euriosity to observe the
process of dying. A moment after the commssion of the crime. 1 ex-
perienced the deepest sorrow for it, and would have done anything m
the world to undo 1t.”

Was not this a case of insanity ! The other day a man was arrested
in Paris, in a public park whilst actually intending to cut his own flesh
and eat it. On his body many such cuttings were found, and the poor
man confessed that his real longing was after maiden’s flesh, and that
he would have killed some girl to satisfy himself. Had he done so, in
a fit of his madness, what a howl of execration would have been rnsen
acainst him! Who would have believed him mad? He w’ould have
heen prosecuted, sentenced, and executed. A most wanton erime would
have been once more registered in the annals of Justice !

Cases in which the murderous mania is so strikingly obvious do not
occur every day: but still we have other cases which are no less sug-
vestive. We mean the murders followed by suicides. There are
iwople sane in body and mind but. ground down by sorrow and misery,
They are mostly husbands or wives of very poor condition : poverty.
bad eduecation, ill fortune, do not make good tempers, good manners,
and happiness at home. Rich married people, when they do not agree,
live, even without a formal divoree, :\I.tart from gach other ; em:h have
their own apartments, their own friends, their own occcupations or
amusements. They may travel, play at cards, make love, or, as Aure-
licn Scholl puts it, “la femme chévauche d’un cité, le mar réloc.i_)'lane
de Pautre’” But poor people have none of those resources and distrae-
tions at hand ; they are forced to stay together in the same small, dirty
room, tosleep in the same bed, to run against one another at every tu!'u.
Then the least disagreement grows into antipathy, words are said which
make wounds, and lastly one becomes really sick of his companion.
Reason is overcome by bad feeling, a erime meditated and accomplished
—eaven the children sometimes are sacrificed : then—the drama closes
with a suicide !

In such a case society can not resuscitate the dead to take its revenge.
It must bear the crime and recognise that punishment is no remedy, at

least for persons wishing to die. Other and more radical remedies

But if capital punishment be not really a terrible necessity; if it be must be looked for, viz., reorganisation of the family, and extinetion of

not an indispensable measure for saving the lives of innocent persons, pauperism, With this aspect of the question we propose to deal next
what is it but sheer slaughter? An act of revenge, only the more bar~ month.
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REVOLUTION OR WAR.

It is often urged against Anarchism that it can oﬁly'be.mg!isedhby the
force, and that consequently any serious attempt to bring it about
Jead to considerable loss of life and to a condition of things
closelifﬂisembling civil war. Of course it has been demonstrated over

and overagain that the few lives which might be lost in bringing about

the Soeial Revolution would he insignificant compared with @he t:re-

mendous loss of life, and all that makes life worth living, t.hqt 1S going
on now amongst the workers. There is such a thing as a living death,
a life of misery which is much harder to bear than the actual cessation
of being, and a very great number amongst the workers "are enduring
this condition at the present time. For them there is no hope, no en-
joyment, no Jife,-in-the broadest fullest sense of the word ; they merely
exist as human machines for the production of profit. When they
are in uge they have little leisure and just enough food to keep them in
working order. When they are out of use they are allowed to rust,
their enforced leisure is of no value to them, they have lost the capacity
for real enjoyment. If they are out of use very long they die or
become thieves and prostitutes. Now there are millions of our fellow-
creatures in this condition, for whom death should have no terror
since life has no charm. To point out these fellow-creatures of ours
should be sufficient to silence the timid objector who fears the future
and prefers “ to reform society gradually,” or, in plain English, to leave
things as they are. But let us look at the matter from another point
of view. Is there no other danger threatening society except the
Social Revolution? Is there nothing to fear but a eivil war induced
by the demands of the workers? Then for what are all these elaborate
preparations which are going on all over Europe? Why does the
German emperor run about so rapidly from one country to another?
Why does the French fleet come over here to Portsmouth to pay us a
visit ? What is the meaning of all these protestations of friendship
zoing on between those who term themselves the representatives of the
nations? The fact is that they are the heralds of a storm which has
been brewing for years, and which must bring in its train wholesale
destruction and death, the ruin of cities, perhaps the splitting up and
extinetion of nations. The Social Revolution or War to the Knife is
the choice which is presented to Europe, England inecluded.

‘Patriotism is a living force, a great prejudice which stands in the
path of progress, a colossal delusion which prevents the realisation of
Liberty, Equality and Fraternity. Every patriot desires to see the
particular country which has had the honour of giving him birth,
take up a paramount position. Hundreds of thousands of men who
shrink with horror at the word Anarchy, would gladly sacrifice their
own lives and kill as many as possible of their neighbours across the
border for the “honour” of ‘their” country. Here in England
patriotism probably takes on a milder form than in continental coun-
tries. John Brll has got his position : he desires to maintain it ; that
is all. Besides which he is above all things practical and doesn’t care
about fighting unless there is money in it. But in France, for example,
patriotism is formidable, a danger menacing Europe. Frenchmen have
a grievance, the question of Alsace Lorraine, and they are ready to do
anything to get that little bit of country under their control again.
The papers are full of it. Illustrated cartoons in which the familiar
topic is dealt with, are displayed all over the newspaper kiosks on the
boulevards of Paris. Just now the French capital is full of excitement
over the Franco-Russian alliance. All over the town the hawkers are
selling the Russian National Anthem, and the demand for it seems
even greater than was the demand for “ the Bogie Man " in London a
while ago. It has even been printed (words and music) in many of the
daily papers and in every theatre and concert hall it is loudly demanded
and encored. And when we consider that it is even duller than  God
save the Queen,” it seems remarkable that a nation which has produced
snch a soul-stirring hymn as the Marseillaise should go into such rap-
tures about it. But of course the merit of the thing has nothing at all
to do with the enthusiasm. It is simply a matter of patriotism. Then
again maps and diagrams are sold at the kiosks which show the relative

th of the French and German armies, and the seat of the next

war, with the probable battles indicated, etc. Public meetings are held

to increase the enthusiasm. The shopkeepers enter into the spirit of

the thing and christen all their goods either “ Russian” or * Franco-

Russe.”” No one seems to think about the consequence of all this,

about the terrible bloodshed which will result and the possibility of

defeat, with all its tremendous results. No one reflects that this Russia

whose alliance is so warmly welcomed is the most despotic power in

Europe, that the best and bravest sons and daughters of Russia are in

.prison or in exile for striving to make their country free. In Germany
the feeling is possibly not less strong. Recently we have had the
spectacle of a Socialist (1) deputy proclaiming his willingness to fight
against the French, and doubtless there are very many more like him.

‘At any rate, there, as in France, Italy, Austria, and elsewhere, vast
numbers of men arg continually employed in the work of preparing for

the great throat-cutting campaign which is to come off sooner or

There cannot be much doubt that it will come off, and very soon too,
despite the feeble utterances of a few peace advocates who hold con-

- gresses now and again and issue a few leaflets. And we here in England
‘must not expect that we shall be able to avoid being drawn into it. If
it is true as has been rumoured that the English government has under-
‘taken to defend the coasts of Italy in case of a Furopean war, it is
equally true that we stand a very good chance of being invaded onr-
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selves in the near future. Science hasmade wonderful progress since
the time of Napoleon and the project of inyading England, which he so
warmly cherished, and which doubtless, but for the great mistake he
made in going to Russia, he would have attempted, may very soon
again be mooted on the continent, and Englishmen may soon have the
horrors of war brought home to them in a manner which they do not
just now anticipate, It is all very fine to read in the Zelegraph or the
Zimes about the British victories in Burmah or in the Soudan, the
destruction of native villages by the English soldiery, and so on ; it is
quite exciting even to read the accounts of battles in Chili or on the
Continent of Furope. But when we get the real thing here at home, in
London and in rural England, we shall not find much fun in it. The
siege of London or the sacking of London ; the burning of villages in
Kent ; the outraging of the inhabitants : such things seem absurd to us
just now. But why should not England have her turn of tasting these
horrors of war? It is by no means an impossibility if the European
conflagration, so long talked of and so expensively prepared for, should
break out.

The fact is, if we are to judge by what is taking place at present, we
are on the eve of the greatest war the world has ever scen. There 1s
only one means of averting it—the Social Revolution, If the Revolu-
tion proclaiming Liberty, Equality and Fraternity, in the broadest, ful-
lest sense of those words, gets the start of the war, all will be well. The
patriots will sink into insignificance when the workers break down the
frontiers and refuse to recognise the artificial and unnatural distinctions
which the enemies of the human race have made between those born in
different countries ; when Frenchmen, Germans, and Russians are as
closely allied as the men of Kent and the men of Essex (formerly two
separate nationalities) are to-day ; when the governments and capital-
ists are forced to fly before the wrath of the millions they are now
oppressing, and the distinction of rank as well as the distinction of
nationality are comnsigned to oblivion. Anarchism, the true Socialism,
is advanciog every day. The ideas of brotherhood, peace, and justice
to the worker are becoming more and more popular thanks to the propa-
ganda of the workers themselves. In every coantry the patriots find
that their chief opponents are the International Anarchists. In Paris
our comrades denounce the patriotic schemers in the Anarchist organs
and make a sturdy opposition at the patriotic meetings, and everywhere
Anarchists are urging their fellow-workers to refuse to be led into this
wholesale murder-trap which the patriots and their capitalistic allies are
preparing. Dut when the time comes, when war 1s declared by one or
other of the governments, will the advanced section of the workers be
strong enough to proclaim universal peace by the inauguration of the
Social Revolution. That is what we all hope for, that is what we
earnestly desire ; that the call to arms on the part of the exploiters of
humanity may be responded to by the workers with a General Strike,
not only of the Industrial Army, but of the soldiery themselves. Let
the patriots and capitalists go and fight themselves if they wish to, but
let the workers of all countries join hands and refuse any longer to be
under the control of a class. But if this consumation of our hopes is to
be realised, if we are to see the workers of the world turning their
swords into ploughshares and their spears into pruning hooks, if we are
to see the Triple and all other war Alliances brought to an end, we must
continue to spread our ideas with the greatest possible speed ; we must
strengthen ourselves for the time of coming action which is so cloge upon
us. To the work, then, comrades, and let us see to it that when the
Governments again ask for the Blood Tax we may be ready to reply
“ No longer will we shed the blood of those with whom we have no real
quarrel, but if you, our real enemies, do not dissolve and your members
become workers like ourselves, the fight will be between you and us,
and we have no fear for the result.”

-~

Slum Life in Edinburgh.”

An anonymous author (T. B. M.) has given us a local edition of *“ In Darkest
* & *% under the above title. To the Londoner who believes slums are found
in the southern metropolis only, this book should be an eye-opener, as it de-
seribes some of the slums of Edinburgh, though only some. As a medical as-
sistant in one of the dispensaries, I have myself seen Auld Reekie's little hells
on earth, and can assure the anthor of this book that he either has not seen, or
does not describe the worst. The book treats mostly of the ‘“moucher *’ ¢class—
those who really don’t want to work, but really their life is hetter than a large
section of the working community. A touch of sarcasm is to be found here and
there, but if the author wants to find immorality and vice he need not take the
trouble to go to Greenside when there are Drumsheugh and other Palace districts
in the West end. Being born of one class and having worked amongst the other,
it has struck me that neither is more moral than the other, and furthermore that
comparatively the slum-dwellers are the more moral of the two classes, as we
must take their unhealthy surroundings into consideration. The object of
writing the book is not yet plain to me, unless it be to make *‘ profit,”” for what
do the west end people care about east end misery, and what will they really
do for it ?

Perhaps more “‘charity.’”” DBut this is a town of charities (sic), and of
municipal ““improvement '’ schemes, and yet ! Whatt People live in dismal
dens which the wretched inhabitants and their landlords call ** houses,”’ and for
which rent of from 1s. 8d. to 2s. 6d. a week is paid. And remember, the slums of
Edinburgh are not on the same level as the business parts of the town, but in
hollows underneath 7t. The business town is built on bridges, from whence you
can look down forty to sixty feet into the open mouths of ** hell made by man.”
Talking of charity our author rightly says, ‘‘It is the impudent beggar who
hustles to the front and carries off the lion’s share of charity’s doles. li @ never
starves. He is too cute.””” As we are told Parochial boards are Socialism, we
ought to be very happy under a system which allows 2s, 6d. for a family of six
starving people. Just like State socialism ! The book draws attention to one of

———

* James Thin, Edinburgh publishers, 1s.
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