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A PUBLIC MEETING

170 COMMEMORATE THE

COMMUNES OF 1871,

WILL BE

HELD BY THE

LONDON ANARCHIST GROULS,
SOUTH PLAGE INSTITUT

(Close to Broap STrReer and MooORGATE STREET Stations)

On FRIDAY, MARCH 18, 1892, at 8 p.m._
ORD-i}R- OF S;’EAKERS:
MOWBRAY, TOUZEAU PARRIS, NICHOLL,

LOUISE MICHEL, KROPOTKINE,
TURNER, YANOVSKY, MARSH.

(Admission Free. Collection to Defray Expenses.)

HUNGER! BREAD! WORK!

T'aese are the words which were shouted out in Berlin a few days ago
by the crowd of starving unemployed men who, following the example
of a similar gathering of starving men and women in Paris a little more
than a century before, went to pay a visit to their emperor, the young
man of 33, who claims God as his ally and does not hesitate to tell the
world that he himself is the first and greatest man in Germany. The
will of the king i1s the highest law. That is the first and last of his
commandments. He has written it in Latin in the visitors’ book at
Leipsice, and he has enunciated it in good German in a variety of para-
phrases all over Germany ; at banquets, at reviews and wherever he has
had the opportunity to do a little speechifying. “I am the Boss, and
those who do not obey me shall suffer.” That is the sum total of the
modern Solomon’s wisdom. He has the courage of his convictions and
certainly we revolutionists have to thank him for that. He is not
afraid to say what he thinks. And the ordinary bhypocritical supporter
of law and order holds up his hands in horor at such * eccentricity.”
But ¢ whom the gods wish to destroy they first make mad.”” Whether
William is to be destroyed or not remains to be seen. Certainly ac-
cording to the mineteenth century criterion of a constitutional monarch
he is a little ‘““ dotty.” Perhaps this demonstration may do something
towards rousing him. Hunger! Bread! Work! That is the Mene !
Mene ! Tekel! Upharsin! of the German Belshazzar; nay rather of
the existing system of society. They have been tried in the balance
and found wanting. Had they shown any disposition to meet the
coming crises, the patient multitude would have welcomed them with
heartfelt delight. The present horrible condition of society might have
been peacefully replaced by a well ordered federation of communities
in which there would be happiness for all, the Social Revolution might
have been effected without the death of a single individual. But it
seems madness to believe this possible now. Every day the feeling of
antagonism between the two nations, those who have and those who
have not, grows fiercer and the preliminary skirmishes become more
frequent. The unemployed of London answer the unemployed of
Paris, and the 8th of February in the English metropolis is repeated in
the 25th of February at Berlin.

As in the great Trafalgar Square meeting of a few years past, the
Berlin unemployed commenced their demonstration with a meeting.
Open air meetings not being allowed, it took place in a large hall con-
nected with a drinking saloon. Three thousand persons, it is said,
gathered in the hall, but there were crowds outside who were unable to
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MoNTHLY : ONE PENNY

The speeches were very mild, much milder thap t'n-".f»a
at the London xnupting_ The men were told tth demonstrations in
the streets would lead to serious comnsequeiices. One speaker quoted
the famous saving of a Prussian minister, “ A gun shoots and a sabre
ents.”  Another referred to one of the Emperor’s speeches in which he,
like the English Charles who lost his head, objected to emigration.
This speaker said the workmen had mno intention of emigrating.
We have Onl\' seel a Very meagre l‘*:pul't of the Bpt"é":hes, but we sup-
pose the tenor of his remarks was that they intended to stop in Germany
and see the thing through. A resolution was adopted of the usual Soeial
Democratic type calling upon the government to start relief works. Cheers
for Social Democracy brought the proceedings to a close, as far as the
organisers of the meeting were concerned. However, although “'illia_m
thought he had arrested all the men of initiative when he made a raid
upon the Anarchists early in the last month, 1t was Very chh 'hke the
famous capture of Talbot by the French countess which .Shaxes;mrﬂ
tells us of. What he has under lock and key 1s comparatively speaking
of no aceount. The Anarchist forces are without the prison walls.
Cries of Hunger! Bread! Work! were raised by the desperate
starving men, “interspersed by directing shouts of: To the Em-
Imn‘»r! To the Castle! This happened just as the guard .at the
palace were to be relieved, and the huge mass fell in behind the
handful of soldiers and marched down Unter den Linden singing the
«« Workman’s Marseillaise.”* Soon the telephone was at work and a
large body of police set off “ to disperse the mob.” Swords were drawn
and a charge made, the people retaliating with sticks and the heavy
house keys which the Berliners carry about with them. Eventually
after numbers were wounded on both sides, the police conquered and a
great many arrests were made. Amongst these, it is worthy of note,
were several women. Later on, however, just as dusk set in fresh
gatherings took place, and a number of butchers, and bakers, shops were
broken into, the contents appropriated and the windows smashed.
Beershops were also attacked and in many cases the fronts of the shops
were demolished. More fighting took place and it was not till mid-
night that “ order was restored.”

‘Meanwhile the unemployed of Vienna are also causing great trepida-
tion to the possessing classes who fear the worst, and in Paris where a
Ministerial “ crisis”” endured for about a week, the need of having a
strong man (Constans 1) in power on the first of May has been spoken
of. Here in *Constitutional” England things are pretty quiet at
present. But for how long! The unemployed question still looms
threateningly upon the horizon, and who can tell when the starving
workers will show their heads again. We hear and read of many bitter
experiences. Fortunately for the well-to-do classes the winter is nearly
over in England, at any rate that means quiet for them. In the
summer the poor take their hard lot calmly and patiently enough.
But on the European continent and in America the roar of the coming
strugele sounds nearer and nearer. The famine in Russia, and the
thousand and one little outbreaks which are taking place there, but
which the White Czar's creatures do their best to conceal ; the misery
through want of work in Germary, Austria, Spain, Italy, and else-
where ; the activity amongst the discontented even In comparatively
well-to-do, intensely patriotic France ; what does 1t all mean if not the
beginning of the end, the breakdown of militarism and despotism at
least, even if it be not the complete emancipation of humanity. What
are you doing, friend, whilst all this 1s going on around you and his-
tory is being made under your eyes. Think you it is no concern of
yours. Are you repeating to yourself the phrase of Cain, “Am I my
brother’s keeper”?! We do not ask you to give your life and your
liberty for the cause of human freedom. It i1s not every man who is
prepared to do that. But we do ask you to protest against the powers
that be in their schemes of plunder and their tyranny ; we do ask
vou to spread the light to the best of your ability. Whether you
are by conviction Anarchist, Social Demoecrat, Land Nationaliser. or
simplé Radical, if you are a working man or a working woman, we do
ask you to espouse the cause of your fellow-creatures, to study for your-
self the reasons for the existence of the present society and to help
us to establish in its place a condition of things which will be worthy
of intellizent human beings. The present capitalist society based on
militarism and brute force, and born of superstition and class rule, is
only worthy of man’s basest characteristics and is a reflection of them.
We much abused Anarchists wish to replace it with a society based
upon man’s intelligence, his finer feelings, his solidarity with the whole
human race. Will you help us?
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THE REIGN OF HUNGER.

II.—Irs EFFECTS.

We are hungry. But this universal sense that we are unsatisfied in
mind or body, or both, by no means affects all of us in the same way
or with a like degree of intensity. He who lacks most is not necessarily
he who desires most. On the contrary, the more a mawr’s conditions
have allowed his nature to develop, the more unsatisfied he feels when
scope for the exercise of his faculties and supply of his needs is denied
him. And the more vigorous the nature, the more it fights for oppor-
tunity and frets against limitation. .

Almost every man, even the most poverty-stricken and oppressed,
has, during his youth at least, moments of vitality and expansion,
when his whole being revolts against the circumstances or the persons
that press upon him, and seem to be the active agents in narrowing his
life and depriving it of enjoyment. But such outbursts of energy are but
too often merely fitful flashes ; the crushing burden of what seems to
be inevitable fate settles down upon the spirit, and the rebel sinks
into the apathetic slave of routine. If he be poor, he becomes a sub-
missive wage-slave or some other varietv of human mechanism, grinding
out a livelihood for his family, too often by the exploitation of others,

always in competition with them.

““ He seemed a common-place, who tried
A good machine to be ;
The columns of a railway guide
Were not more dull than he.”’

Or, if he be well enough endowed with this world's goods to avoid
this necessity, the social pressure exercised upon him on all sides
quickly diverts his energy into some well-worn channel of money
grubbing or favor hunting, fame seeking, fashion or gambling. Soon
he becomes a case-hardened Conservative (perhaps of the variety
labelled * Liberal ’), and a pillar of that society which has crushed his
highest aspirations and left all his deepest cravings unsatisfied.

It is these slaves of the established order who, whether they be rich
or poor, are the main obstacle to any thorough and far-reaching social
reform. Not because in their secret hearts they are at all satisfied
with things as they are, but because they are in continual dread of
¢ Jeaping out of the frying pan into the fire,”” or else have become so
dead and heavy that they doubt the possibility of leaping at all. In
other words, they have no faith in the healthy vitality, the creative
energy of human nature, having lost their own. Institutions, customs,
are everything to them, men nothing. They dare not trust themselves
or others. They feel already so unsatisfied and insecure, that they
have no heart to move an inch out of the mechanical round of use and
wont, for fear they should lose what little satisfaction in life they have.
The narrowly-zelfish terrors of the Haves, afraid to loose their grip on
power and property, are backed up by the timid, despairing apathy of
the Have-nots, afraid to lose their bare existence.

Unhappily, these folks, the people who are blindly afraid of change
and the people who are not awake to the actual possibility of any that
might help them effectually, still form the majority of our population.
And as long as they do so, their want of healthy vitality necessarily
finds its counter-part in what is called “crime.” Thanks to the dull
inertia of so many members of the community, the reign of hunger
presses beyond all endurance upon the lives of certain individuals.
Human nature in them is =0 squeezed and starved, so consumed by
desire and unsatisfied by the harsh view of social co-operation presented
to it, or maybe so outraged and flouted, that it can only assert itself by
some violently anti-social effort. Ir the over-strained or deformed
condition of the man’s mind, the over or under tension of his nerves,
his vital energy rushes into the only outlet it can find, protesting by
its anti-social fury against the accumulated mass of injustice and
cruelty, ignorance and stupidity which have reduced bhim to such a
pass. Hideous as it is, it is as irrational to blame or punish crime *
as to blame or punish sickness. Sickness is repulsive, often extremely
dangerous, to those around the sufferer, but we recognise it as the
needful effort of his nature to throw off something injurious to it.
However personally inconvenient his struggle for life may be to our-
selves, we can feel only pity for him, with a desire to help him all we

‘can. Whilst at the same time, we, of course, take all needful pre-

cautions to prevent him from attacking us in his delirium, spreading
infection, and g0 on. Precautions which, should he recover, he will be

the first to approve. Moreover, we recognise that this revolt of the
vital energy of the patient, called illness, is not in itself the evil, but

an effort to remedy the evil. Modern wmedical science recognises that
if a man is sick or in a fever, the first thing to do is not violently to
check the sickness er feverishness, but to put him in the wholesomest

- conditions possible to aid his system in throwing off, with the least

possible effort, the poison of which it is trying to rid itself. And the

 next thing to do is to discover for our own sakes what the poison is,

and how it may be prevented from injuring others. This is the work

- upon which the hygienists on the one hand and the bacteriologists on

the other are just now o largely engaged, completely revolutionising

~ between them the ancient methods of medical treatment, which con-

centrated all attention upon repressing the symptoms of disease.

A movement of almost precisely analogous nature is taking place in
relation to crime. The only idea of the folks it disturbed and fright-
the crime, The old repressive system is still
in full swing, but there are an increasing number who are thoroughly
dissatisfied with it, convinced that it deals with effects, not causes.

Crime, like diseage, they say, is a phenomenon to be most carefully

March, 1892.

studied ; it is the violent revolt against an evil, rather than the evil
itself,

Most of these students of criminal anthropology, however, seem at
present to have only got so far as to recognise that crime 1s disease ;
that some of its symptoms are distinetly physical, the criminal bemg
generally a person whose brain and nerves are in an obviously morbid
and unnatural state, either temporally or chronically. The still more
important inquiry : ““ What are the causes which produce this terrible
condition in human beings?' has been, as yet, scarcely pursued
at all.

To us, as we have said, it seems the inevitable outcome of the Reign
of Hunger. Whether the individual has inherited mental incapacity,
weakness or deformity, or bodily feebleness from parents whose whole
being was squeezed and starved, or whether, inheriting an ordinary
amount of vitality and capacity, he has himself been deprived of all
healthy opportunity of development, or if at some one period circum
stances have pressed upon him unendurably, the evil is fundamentally
the same in character. He is a being deprived of the satisfactions his
nature craves and mentally thrown out of gear by the misery of that
hunger, and his crime is the frantic struggle of that starved and
suppressed nature to assert itself and live more fully.

If anyone doubts this, let him notice the careers of criminals, trying
to read between the lines iIn each case the inner life of the man
himself. And further let him remark that crime iz commonest in
communities where the people are the least satisfied ; not where they
have the least wealth, that is another matter, as we saw in our previous
article.

See, for instance, the thievishness and hideous cruelties of those
Central African tribes, where the monopoly of private property and
trade for individual profit are growing so rapidly, and the people are
ground down by the most despotic tyranny ; whereas amongst village-
communities (e.g., in Java) no better off economically, but living on
terms of equality and mutual aid, crime 18 very rare. Think of the
swindling, cheating and bribery reduced to a fine art in America, where
monopoly i1s making such gigantic strides, and contrast the absence of
crime 1n Norway where there is greater equality of possessions and the
hunger of the mass of the people is less gnawing, etc., etc.

Crime 1s like an 1ll weed that always springs up most plentifully
where the soil is poorest ; and it has its uses in drawing attention to
the state of the ground.” But human existence is not so hopelessly
penned between the devil and the deep sea that crime or apathetic
submission are its only alternatives. Those men and women whose
vitality is strong enough to bear up against the pressure of surrounding
conditions, those upon whom life i8 pressing less hardly than the rest,
have another outlet before them. They can set themselves to realise
the causes why they and their fellows are so wretchedly unsatisfied,
and to discover a remedy. That such large numbers of men and
women are attempting this is the most encouraging fact in our social
life, and some of them, it seems to us, have hit upon the truth,
whilst ever increasing numbers are being brought to it by the logic of
events. C.M. W.

(To be continued.)

* By crime we do not, of course, mean ¢llegal actions. Many criminals sail
within the law or escape through its numberless loopholes whilst law-
breakers are often persons innocent of any anti-social intent. Neither, on
the other hand, does the present writer (thereby differing from many Anarchists
and some previous writers in Freedom) include amongst criminals many persons
whose conduct appears the most widely hurtful to their fellows, such as capital-
ists, landlords, soldiers, politicians, judicial functionaries and the like, For
this reason. Though one such person as a capitalist employer is the means of
inflicting more wide-spread suffering on his fellows than a dozen thieves, yet he
has no desire orintention to do so, oridea that he isdoing it. On the contrary, he
is generally profoundly convinced that he is a most valuable member of society,
and that if it were not for his activity in exploitation, and the like activities of
others of his sort, the whole country, working classes included, would be far
worse ofl than it is. This is not merely a hypocritical assumption on his part,
it Jives in his mind as a conviction which is as much part of his mental furniture,
as his longiug to amass wealth. And not only have his own class and the other
propertied classes agreed with him, but the working classes also. It is only
quite lately that a portion of them have begun to dare to believe that he is an
unnecessary evil, and that they could do without him. We Socialists are con-
vinced that the position he stands in to his fellow-men is wrong, that his claim
to the lion’s share of the produce is unjust, etc., but neither he nor most of
those around him are convinced of it as yet, and os long as he acts as he does
openly and by virtue of a tacit agreement amongst his fellows that he has a right
to act 8o, it 18 a misuse of terms to call him a criminal. The slaveholder of a
hundred and fifty years ago was not per se a criminal ; though if a man tried to
keep slaves now he would be committing a real crime, because he would be
deliberately putting himself in a relation with his fellows which e himself and
all around him are agreed in recognising as anti-social. Or again, a man who
carries off a woman against her wiﬁ 18 & criminal amongst us for the like reason,
but it would be a misuse of terms to call an Australian savage who does so a
criminal, because such conduct has not yet been recognised as anti-social by him
or his fellow-Australians, or even by his victim herself. Some time, very shortly,
as we Anarchist-Communists believe, it will doubtless be realised by Englishmen
that it is anti-social for man to dominate man or exploit his fellow’s labor for
his own profit, or compete with them for personal gain, and then it will become
criminal for the many to act unsocially in these ways, just as it is already.
criminal for the few who do already realise this fact. The real bona-fide criminal,
of whom we are speaking above, knows quite well that he is acting anti-
“socially, if he 18 able to think at all. But he does not care, or feels that e
cannot help himself, and is justified by circumstances. He feels every wan’s
hand against him and therefore sets his hand against every man, or he is carried
away by some overmastering impulse of feeling: revenge, lust, cupidity, or
despair, which throws him completely off his balance and banishes all other con-
siderations. There are coses of moral idiotey, but these are very rare. Also
cases of moral insanity, when the balance of the moral sense is not temporarily
but hopelessly overthrown, but these again are quite exceptional ; whereas the
cages where the socinl impulse has been weakened or left muscvclopcd by external
circumstances are most numerous,
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