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But it capital punishment be not really a terrible necessity ; if it be 
not an indispensable measure for saving the lives of innocent persons, 
what is it but sheer slaughter! An act of revenge, only the more bar*

\\ ebe we to register here all the moral and physical sufferings, all the 
cruelties and iniquities which policemen, wardours, magistrates, judges, 
and that illustrious personage and eminent public official, the hangman, 
have indicted (Miring the last few weeks upon a very large number of 
their fellow-beings men, women, girls, boys, and even two years’ old 
babies, our sixteen columns would not be sufficient. The awful 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 jtassed upon people guilty of no other offence 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 iq>on the work­
ing and poor classes—are committed now-a days in the name of 
‘Justice!”

\\ e do not deny that at the same time lion-official crime, if we may so 
express it, 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 crim -s 
are in any way stopped or diminished by judicial atrocities, such as 
long-drop hangings.

Lor one would-be murderer who may possibly have confined his 
anti-social atrocities to less desperate outrages upon his fellows for fear 
ot 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 physical torture applied to criminals 
in the name of right and justice, feed the cruel and blood-thirsty 
instincts 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 imagin­
ation to inflict torture himself.

Io 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 1 Decidedly we 
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 llomilly and others agitated to do away with the death 
penalty for these offences, they were told that it was tho 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 bofore. So will it be when capital punishment is abolished for 
murder also. 1 here will not be any more murders, probably there will 
in time be less.

If the horrors of capital punishment really acted 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.
ending August 22, there were also four murders.
execution and a murder took place on the same day. 
same suggestive connection was remarked in France 
when the two young men from Courbevoie were 
Paris.

barous and immoral as it is performed in the guise and with all the 
ceremonial of justice !

Revenue is at the root of our judicial system—blind, reckless, foolish 
revenge.

Not long ago a condemned murderer in America shot lrimself :u 
prison ; nevertheless the dying man was dragged to the scaffold by tw.. 
executioners and finished off there. A ghastly brutality not without 
parallel in England, where a criminal has more than once or twice he* n 
carefully nursed in hospital that he might be prevented “ cheating the 
executioner.” Take again the barbarous experiments in “ Electrocu­
tion ’’ lately tried by the State of New York. If the object were 
merely to destroy life painlessly, what simpler than to put the con­
demned criminal into a lethal chamber, like the curs at the Dogs’ Hom*- 
in Battersea. But no, the revenge of society upon the unfortunate- 
who have scared it has found an appropriate agent in the equally brutai 
curiosity of scientists longing to extend their experiments to the vivi­
section of the human animal. What matter if the miserable victim is 
subjected to unknown and indescribable agonies t The onlookers and 
experimenters are agreeably excited, and after all he is a 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 1 And yet th* 
truth is that most murderers are, when they commit their crime, in a 
morbid, overstrained, or diseased condition of mind, which might have 
been prevented by freer and healthier conditions of 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 *f 
those whose indifference or cruelty has allowed them to come to such a 
pass; but revenge upon them for the evil they have done is mere 
brutality.

John Conway, the Liverpool convict, almost decapitated by the hang­
man, made on the morning of his execution the following declaration, 
which there is every reason to believe true and sincere :—“ In confes­
sing my guilt I protest that my motive w;is not outrage. Such a 
thought I never in all my life entertained. Drink has been my ruin, 
not lust. I was impelled to that crime while under the influence of 
drink, bv a tit of murderous mania and a morbid curiosity to observe th* 
process of dying. A moment after the commission of the crime I ex­
perienced the deepest sorrow for it, and would have done anything in 
the world to undo it.”

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 tit of his madness, what a howl of execration would have been risen 
against him! Who would have believed him mad I He would haw 
been prosecuted, sentenced, and executed. A most wanton crime would 
have Wen once more registered in the annals of Justice! 

Cases in which the murderous mania is so strikingly obvious do n«t 
occur every day: but still we have other cases which are no less sug­
gestive. W e mean the murders followed bv suicides. There are Ipeople sane in body and mind but ground down by sorrow and misery. 
They are mostly husbands or wives of very poor condition: poverty, 
bad education, 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 divorce, apart from each other; each nave 
their own apartments, their own friends, their own occupations or 
amusements. They may travel, play at cards, make love, or, as Au re- 
lien Scholl puts it. “ M/rwtmr <r»«M le inari vrlocijlant
de I'autre.” But poor people have none of those resources and distrac­
tions at hand ; they are forced to stay together in the same small. dirty 
room, to sleep in the same bed, to run against one another at every turn. 
Then the least disagreement grows into antipathy, words are said which 
make wounds, and lastly one becomes really sick of his com|>anion. 
Reason is overcome by bad feeling, a crime meditated and accomplished 
—even the children sometimes are sacrificed ; then—the drama closes 
with a suicide !

In such a case society van 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 
must be looked for, viz., reorganisation of the family, and extinction of 
pauperism. With this aspect of the question we propose to deal next 
month.
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It is by no moans an impossibility if the European

/•

It
world has ever seen. There is 

the Social Revolution. If the Revolu-

selves in the near future. Science has made wonderful progress since 
the time of Napoleon and tho project of invading 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 Boon have tho 
horrors of war brought homo to them in a manner which they do not 
just now anticipate. It is all very fine to read in the TelegThpli or the 
Times about the British victories in Burnmh or in the Soudan, the 
destruction of native villages by the English sohliory, ami so on ; it is 
(juite exciting even t<» read the accounts of battles in Chili or on the 
Continent of Europe. But when we get tho 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 ?
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
only one means of averting i
tion proclaiming Liberty, Equality and Fraternity, in the broadest, ful­
lest sense of those words, gets the start of the war, all will bo 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 fiv before the wrath of the millions they are now <7 •
oppressing, and the distinction of rank as well as the distinction of 
nationality are consigned to oblivion. Anarchism, the true Socialism, 
is advancing 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 country 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. But when the time comes, when war is 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 aims 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 light 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 close 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.”

REVOLUTION OR WAR.
It is often urged against Anarchism that it can only be realised by t he 
use of force, and that consequently any serious attempt to bring it about 
would! lead to considerable loss of life and to a condition of things 
closely resembling civil war. Of course it has been demonstrated over 
and overagain that the few lives which might be lost in bringing about 
the Social Revolution Would be insignificant compared with the tre­
mendous loss of life, and all that makes life worth living, that is 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 life, in the broadest fullest sense of the word ; they merely 
exist as human machines for the production of profit. A\ hen they 
are in use they have little leisure ami just enough food to keep them in 
working order. AV hen 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 1 Is there nothing to fear but a civil war induced 
by the demands of the workers I Then for what are all these elaborate 
preparations which are going on all over Europe ? AVhy 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 
going 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 
extinction of nations. The Social Revolution or War to the Knife is 
the choice which is presented to Europe, England included.

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 Bull 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 
lmulevards 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 lias 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 
such 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 
strength 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 goo<ls either “Russian” or “ Franco- 
Russe.” No one 6eems 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 jiossibly not less strong. Recently we have had the 
spectacle of a Socialist (?) 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 ai£ continually employed in the work of preparing for 
the great throat-cutting campaign which is to come oil' sooner oj- 
later.

There cannot be much doubt that it will come ofT, 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 European war, it is 
equally true tliat we stand a very good chance of being invaded our-

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
scribes 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 author of this book that he either has not seen, or 
docs 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 better than a large 
section of the working community. A touch of sarcasm is to he found hero and 
there, but if the author wants to find immorality and vice he need not take the 
trouble to go to Greenside when there arc Drumshcugh and other Palace districts 
in the West eml. 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. ” But this is a town of charities (sic), and of 
municipal “improvement ” schemes, and yet ! What / People live in dismal 
dens which the wretched inhabitants and their landlords call ” houses,” and for 
which rent of from Is. 3d. to 2s. fid. 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 it. 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. Ho never 
starves. He is too cute.” As we arc told Parochial hoards are Socialism, we 
ought to be very happy under a system which allows 2s. Oil. for a family of six 
starving people. Just like State socialism ! The book draws attention to one of

• James Thin, Edinburgh publishers, Is.
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it by fear. This

the brain, released from religious terrors. Wby should anj morality 
be obligatory ? ”

Then folks try to account for the moral sentiment that they meet 
at every turn without having explained it to themselves. And they 
will never explain it so long as they believe it a privilege of human 
nature, so long as they do not descend to animals, plants and rocks 
to understand it. They seek the answer, however, in the science of 
the hour.

And, if we may venture to say so, the more the basis of conven­
tional morality, or rather of the hypocrisy that fills its place, is 

• • ' • ’ • - • - • • ’ -Lve all
at such times, precisely when folks are criticising and denying it,

And each time the question of Morality comes up again. “ Why 
should 1 follow the principles of this hypocritical morality ? ” asks

Why indeed I
Thirty years ago, the youth of Russia were passionately agitated 

bv this very question. *• I will be immoral ! ~ a young Nihilist came 
and said to his friend, thus translating into action the thoughts that 
jrave him no rest. “ I will lie immoral, and whv should I not? 
Because the Bible wills it ? But the Bible is onlv a collection of 
Babylonian and Hebrew traditions, traditions collected and put 
together like the Homeric poems, or as is being done still with 
Basque poems and Mongolian legends. Must I then go back to the 
state of mind of the half civilised peoples of the East ?

“ Must I be moral because Kant tells me of a categoric imperative, 
of a mysterious command which comes to me from the depths of my 
own being and bids me be moral ? But whv should this 4 categoric 
imperative ’ exercise a greater authority over my actions than that 
other imperative, which at times may command me to get drunk. 
A word, nothing but a word, like the words 44 Providence.” or 
“ Destiny,” invented to conceal our ignorance.

“ Or perhaps I am to be moral to oblige Bentham, who wants me 
to believe that I shall be happier if I drown to save a passer by. who 
has fallen into the river, than if I watched him drown ?

•• Or perhaps because such has been my education ? Because my 
mother taught me morality, shall I then go and kneel down in a 
church, honour the Queen, bow before the judge I know for a 
scoundrel, simply because our mothers, our good ignorant mothers, 
have taught us such a pack of nonsense ?

“ I am prejudiced,—like everyone else, I will try to rid myself 
of prejudice! Even though immorality be distasteful. I will yet 
force myself to be immoral, as when I was a bov I forced mvself to 
give up fearing the dark, the churchyard, ghosts and dead people— 
all of which I had been taught to fear.

“ I will be immoral to snap a weapon abused by religion; I will do 
it, were it only to protest against the hypocrisy imposed on us in the 
name of a word, to which the name moralitv has been given! **

This came to pass in the eighteenth century. As long ago ax 
1723. Mandeville, the anonymous writer who scandalised England 
with his 44 Fable of the Bees ” and the commentaries he added to it, 
boldly attacked the social hypocrisy known under the'name of 
morality. He showed how so-called moral customs are only a hypo­
critical mask, how the passions folks think to master by the current 
code of morals take, on the contrary, a much worse direction on 
account of the very restriction of this code. Like Fourier, he asked 
for the passions that free scope, without which they degenerate into 
vices; and paring in this wise a tribute to the want of zoological 
knowledge in his time, that is to say, ignoring the morality of animals, 
he explained the origin of moral ideas by the interested flattery of 
parents and governing classes.

We know the rigorous criticism of moral ideas begun later by the 
Scotch philosophers and the Encyclopedists. We know the Anarch­
ists of 1790, and we know with whom the higher development of 
moral feeling is to be found : among the law-abiding, the patriots, 
the Jacobins who babbled of obligation and of the moral sanction of 
the 44 Supreme Being,” or among the Hebertist atheists who denied, 
like Guyau, both obligation and moral sanction.

“ Why should I be rr oral ? ”—this was the question that confronted 
the rationalists of the XII. century, the philosophers of the XV!. 
century, the philosophers and revolutionaries of the XVIII. century. 
Later on this question came back again among the English utilitar­
ians (Bentham and Mill), among the German materialists, such as 
Biichner, among the Russian Nihilists of 1860 - 70, and to that 
young founder of Anarchist ethics (the moral science of societies)— 
Guyau, dead, alas ! too soon. Finally, this is the question which 
at this hour confronts the young Anarchists of to-day.

ANARCHIST MORALITY
------o------ 

Bv P. Kropotkine.

Such was the wav in which the vouth of Russia reasoned when w *
they broke with old-world prejudices, and unfui led this banner ot 
Nihilist or rather of Anarchist philosophy : To bend the knee to no 
authority whatsoever, however respected, to accept no principle so 
long as it is unestablished by reason.

Need we a id, that after pitching into the waste-paper liasket the 
teaching of their fathers, aud burning all systems of morality, the 
Nihilist vouth developed in their midst a nucleus of moral customs, 
infinitely superior to aught that their fathers had practised under 
the control of the “ Gospel," of the “ Conscience," of the “ Categoric 
Imperative,” or of the “Recognised Advantage" of the utilitarian. 
But before answering the question. “ Why am I to be moral ?” let 
us see if the question is well put. let us analyse the motives of human 
action. Ar

I.

THE history of human thought recalls the swinging of a 
pendulum which Likes centuries to swing. After a long 

period of slumber comes a moment of awakening. Then thought 
frees herself from the chains with which those interested—rulers, 
lawyers, clerics—have carefully enwound her.fcf < er

She shattera the chains. She subjects to severe criticism all that 
has been taught her, and lays bare the emptiness of the religious, 
political, legal, and social prejudices amidst which she has vegetated. 
She starts research in new patlis, enriches our knowledge with new 
discoveries, creates new sciences.

But the inveterate enemies of thought—the government, the law­
giver, and the priest—soon recover from their defeat. Bv degrees 
they gather together their scattered forces, and remodel their faith 
and their c<xle of laws to adapt them to the new needs. Then, pro­
fiting by the servility of thought and of character, which they them­
selves have so efiectnally cultivated, profiting, too, by the momentiiry 
disorganisation of society, taking advantage of the laziness of some, 
the greed of others, the l>est hopes (above all, the best hopes) of 
many, they softly creep back to their work by first of all taking 
possession of childhood through education.

A child’s spirit is weak. It is so easy to coerce 
they do.

They make the child timid, and then they talk 
meuts of hell. They conjure up before him the
condemned, the vengeance of an implacable god.
they will be chattering of the horrors of Revolution, and using some 
excess of the Revolutionists to make the child ‘ a friend of order.” 
The priest accustoms the child to the idea of law, to make it obey 
bettei* what he calls the “ divine law,’ aud the lawyer prates of divine 
law, that the civil law may be the better obeyed.

And by that habit of submission, with which we are onh* too 
familiar, the thought of the next generation retains this religious 
twist, which is at once servile and authoritative ; for authority and 
servility walk ever hand in hand.

During these slumbrous interludes, morals are rai*ely discussed. 
Religious practices and judicial hypocrisy take their place. Folks do 
not criticise, they let themselves be drawn by habit, or indiflerence. 
They do not put themselves out for or agjiinst the established moral­
ity. They do their best to make their actions appear to accord with 
their professions. And the moral level of society sinks lower and 
lower. Folks reach the morals of Rome in the Decadence, of the 
Ancient Regime^ of the end of the supremacy of the middle-classes. 

All that wius good, greet, generous or independent in man. little 
by little becomes moss-grown : rusts like a disused knife. A lie 
bettomes a virtue, a platitude a duty. To enrich oneself, to seize 
one s opportunities, to exhaust one’s intelligence, zeal and energy, no 
matter how, becomes the watchword of the comfortable classes, jus 
well as of the crowd of poor folk whose ideal is to appear bourgeois. 
'Phen the degradation of the rulers and of the judge, of the clenjv 
and of the more or less comfortable classes becomes so revolting 
that the pendulum begins to swing the other wav.

Little by little, youth frees itself. It flings overboard its preju­
dices, and it begins to criticise. Thought re awakens, at first 
among the few : but insensibly the awakening reaches the majority. 
Tho impulse Is given, the revolution follows.

the many injustices done to the working classes. They have to pay rent a 
month in advance, but did you ever hear of a master who paid for the rent of 
labour power a necond in advance ? The author lays a lot of xin at the gate of 
State Hocialism and chnrity, for on page 86 we read :—“We leave it to others to 
explain WHY it generally falls to the lot of poor men to accumulate large 
families, contenting ourselves with the observation that their improvidence has 

< ertainly the support of their affluent fellow-men. By our system of charity we 
place a premium on . . . irresponsibility. The careless parent regards his
increasing family without concern, for he knows that the maintenance ofhis 
children will not be pressed upon him .... They will be educated for 
nothing (State socialism); odds and ends of clothing given by some charitable 
.society or philanthropic individual will serve to cover their nakedness : and as 
for food they can rub along pretty well (?) with what they may get at soup 
kitchens and free breakfasts.” (Individualism).

Following shortly upon this are some police court cases, where parents get 
from fourteen to thirty days’ hard labour for ill-treating and neglecting their 
children, or even for allowing them to sell matches and newspapers ! And what 
of the children ! They go to prison too—but their prison is called an industrial 
school. So society does. Makes men do wrong and punishes them.

The author makes a sad mistake when he writes its if all the ill-doers in 
society were to be found in common lodging houses. Has he been to Baccarat 
<'roft or Marlborough House, or among Divinity students, has he followed the 

' ' ‘ If so, he has followed them to the
West End and tlm Grange, even the manses of the clergy ; but these are far from 
being comuion lodging houses.

Even the submerged tenth prefer freedom to law. One of them, on being 
asked why he did not go to the model lodging house, said: ° There are ower 
mony rules and regulations. We havna got the freedom there that we have here 
<a lower class place). There are ower mony men in uniform goin’ aboot for my 
taste.” The author also has the sense to see that poverty is the cause of drink: 
and li3s a Ipugh at the so-called charities of the city, which some optimist has 
lately been lauding to the skies. I can recommend the book to any who still believe 
slums are peculiar to London and Paris ; and to the man who wants instances of 
” mutual aid,” foi the people it describes have the one virtue of fellow-feeling. 
It is terrible reading after Morris’s ” News from Nowhere.’’ <’vn!L

sapped, the more the moral plane of society is raised. It is a

that moral sentiment makes the most progress ; it is then that it 
grows, that it is raised and refined.
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