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The Passing- of the Labour Party.
With the passing of the Conscription Bill through Parliament 

we shall henceforth associate the passing of the Labour Party. 
We have never been under any delusion as to the value of 
Parliamentary representation as a method of safeguarding the 
workers’ interests. The action of the Labour M.P.’s during the 
past month, and in fact during the period of the war’s progress, 
justifies our attitude, and will help a long way toward disillusion­
ing many former supporters of Parliamentary methods. One 
by one, Acts of an infamous nature, vitally affecting the lives 
and working conditions of the workers, have been passed through 
Parliament, and each and all have received either the active 
support or silent acquiescence of the Labour representatives. 
Lloyd George at Glasgow, in fact, saddled the responsibility for 
the Munitions Act upon Brownlie (chairman of the A.S.E.) and 
Arthur Henderson. It can never be expected that any
body of men can represent the views of others and act for them 
when those views run contrary to their own. This was demon­
strated by the Labour Conference, where by an overwhelming 
vote it was decided to oppose the passage of the Conscription 
Bill. What happened ? Most of the £400-a-year leaders voted 
for it, some abstained (thereby demonstrating their courage), 
only the sane few who had stood out all along voting against 
it. It was left to a Liberal lawyer to put up the biggest fight 
against the Bill. That stalwart of Labour, Henderson, Right 
Honourable at £4,000 a year, made a vigorous speech in its 
favour, and was patted appreciatively on the back by the Prime 
Minister! Can any one now doubt our claim, that to free our­
selves we must be our own representatives ? The workers 
cannot and should not control, or aspire to control, the State 
machine. They should smash it by resisting its repressive 
power and cultivating the spirit of self-reliance in place of 
reliance on leaders.

these features remaining as a standing menace, not only to our 
freedom of conscience, but to our freedom of action. M e can, 
and must, make it inoperative ere it be too late.

The Industrial Side.
The compulsion of men to take up arms and to serve in the 

Army, when their whole body revolts against such action, is 
only one of the insidious evils of the Conscription Act. Our 
opposition to any and every form of military service is long­
standing and unabated. But there is another and almost graver 
side to this Act, and one which is not so widely understood as it 
should be. It is the power given under this Act to conscript 
men industrially. Assurances have been given, and we are 
informed that no form of Industrial Compulsion is implied ; this 
is only one of many assurances given. But we must remember 
that tribunals and mil? ary authorities do not go by Ministerial 
assurances, they go by what the letter of the law reads. We 
were alive to this danger when the Derby scheme was initiated 
with its repeated insistence upon the necessity for starred men 
to attest. Therein was the first scent of coming danger, and it 
has turned out too true. Under the provisions of the Conscrip­
tion Act, all single men between the ages of 18 and 41 are to 
be “ deemed to be enlisted ” upon a certain date. This includes 
the starred man, who must obtain an exemption certificate, 
which is to be conditional upon his keeping his job. Thus the 
worst feature of the Munitions Act is made more effective, and 
the threat of Lloyd George to get the men he wanted by one 
method or another, is brought into practice. For any offence 
against the boss or the foreman, for being outspoken or disliked 
by any one in authority, a workman will, if he is discharged, be 
automatically called to the colours, unless he obtains work in a 
starred occupation in the meantime. Appeals to tribunals can 
be judged beforehand. We know the constitution and bias of 
these bodies. Thus the shackling of Labour is made complete, 
and this is, as we have said, the worst feature of the Act. 
We can, moreover, foresee the possibility and probability of all

The Power of the Individual.
As we have repeatedly pointed out, all the dictates and 

enactments of all the Parliaments of the world are so much 
waste paper when faced with unwilling subjects determined not 
to obey. This is being amply proved by the working of the 
Munitions Act, which even that wonderful magician Lloyd 
George has failed to make a full success. The case is put 
succinctly by Harold Owen in an article on the “Dilution of 
Labour ” in a recent issue of the Daily Chronicle:—

“ With the trade unions, as represented by their headquarters 
officials, the battle has been won—on paper. But though the 
generals of the army of Labour have capitulated to the national 
need, and though the great bulk of that army is working loyally 
and steadfastly in this great alliance of all classes of the nation, yet 
there are enough of the rank and file standing out to frustrate 
the compact and to vitiate the general effectiveness of Labour’s 
acquiescence. The battle may be won in the headquarters of the 
union in London (where representatives of Labour have met repre­
sentatives of the nation face to face and have learned to look at the 
problem through the eyes of statesmanship and by the light of our 
great national need); and the local leaders may, or may not, have 
accepted the settlement reached by their head officials. But the 
problem only begins after these ‘settlements’ have been 
reached..............

“ The trouble is not with the Amalgamated body of this trade 
or the United body of that, but with plain William Smith and 
Albert Thompson or Evan Williams or Andrew Macpherson in the 
workshops. The trouble is not with the organised union, but with 
the individual artisan. He carries his conception of the principle 
of democratic government down to the point when government 
vanishes altogether. He will be represented only by himself, and if 
he and his mates, acting under the spell of the shop steward, do not

Conscription for Conscription's Sake.
The triumph of repression has been attained, and the 

complete shackling of Labour is hoped for, by the enactment 
of the Conscription Bill, alias the Military Service Bill No. 2. 
Conscription for the single men between the ages of 18 and 41 
years is now to all intents and purposes the law of the land ; the 
proud claim that “ Britons never, never, never shall be slaves ” 
has gone the way of many other of the so-called liberties of pre­
war days. The Bill was introduced by Asquith in an apologetic 
speech, in fulfilment, so he stated, of the pledge given upon the 
opening of the “ Derby Scheme,” and as an act of military 
necessity. We are not particularly concerned with the fulfilment 
of either of these obligations; the former being, as we have 
already pointed out, merely a sop to elicit the sympathy of the 
married men toward Conscription, and the latter being, upon the 
Government’s own showing, a palpable excuse under which any 
treachery might be enacted. “ Compulsion,” they say, “ or we 
lose the war ’ ” Could anything be more grotesque ? Something 
like six million men are either serving, have expressed their 
willingness to serve, or have been medically rejected. France has 
millions in the field, Russia yet more millions, and still we are 
asked to believe that the whole future of the war hangs upon the 
conscription of the unenlisted single men of Great Britain, a 
matter of a couple of hundred thousand men at the outside ! If 
any reason were needed for suspecting the aims of the Con- 
scriptionists, this aspect of it alone would be sufficient. But we 
are not concerned with military necessity. We are concerned 
with the fact that a handful of plutocrats, designated a Govern­
ment, can order the enslavement of any man to a military 
machine for a purpose against which his whole being revolts. It 
is the opportunity of those who love freedom to make a stand for 
their ideals, and we believe, as a noble peer stated, that the 
“ powers that be ” will rue the day they legalised compulsory 
military slavery.
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Anarchy.—A social theory which regards the union of order 
with the absence of all direct government of man by man as the 
political ideal.—Century Dictionary.

“ No more manly or moving expressions of high patriotism 
have been heard in the House of Commons at any time than were 
heard from the Labour benches last week,” states the Telegraph 
fot January 12. When such an ancient enemy of the worker 
delivers itself in these terms, it is quite time that treachery is 
suspected and those vitally concerned took immediate steps to 
dissociate themselves from the “ high patriots.” For when the 
Capitalist Press talks of Labour being the “ traitor at the gate,” 
we are then inclined to believe that the “ traitors ” have left 
these luminaries to shed their patriotic light upon the steadily 
freezing atmosphere of the House and the Press. What the 
Press will record when the traitors actually get over the gate is 
best left to the imaginative few.

To those who still believe that any good thing can result 
from legislation, we commend the following :
of the Crown have given it as their opinion that it would be 
illegal for any Trade Union to pay strike benefit in such a case 
[a strike among munition workers], and the trustees of any such 
Union would make themselves liable for proceedings to be taken 
against them.” Get laws placed on the Statute Book and all will 
be well, say the Labour leaders. But the history of Trade Union 
law is a history of fraud. Even where an enactment has 
appeared fair on the surface, judicial interpretation has 
“ downed ” the worker every time, and kept him permanently 
enslaved. What magnificent faith must hold the dupes of man­
made law to the shibboleths of the Labour politicians 1

We mentioned briefly last month that the official report of 
the visit of Lloyd Gerge to Glasgow was not exactly so truthful 
as it could have been. The Glasgow Socialist paper Forward 
went further and proved it by publishing a report of the 
proceedings in detail. The paper was promptly suppressed, at 
the instigation of Lloyd George. Not, mark you, for the offence 
of publishing the report, but for inciting people not to obey the 
Munitions Act. The paper has been allowed to reappear upon 
the editor giving the following undertaking :—

“ We, the undersigned, on behalf of the Forward Printing and 
Publishing Company (Ltd.), hereby undertake not to issue or publish 
any matter calculated to prejudice the military interests or safety of 
the country in the present crisis, or to impede or to interfere with 
the production or supply of munitions of war, or cause disaffection 
with the Munitions of War Acts or with the policy of the dilution 
of labour, and to stipulate with any company by which the matter 
is printed that in case of doubt such matter shall be submitted for 
approval to the Press Bureau. ,

“(Signed) Thomas Johnston, Editor. 
“ E. Rosslyn Mitchell, Solicitor.”

And as comment thereon we append the following, not from an 
Anarchist source, but from the Jingo London Evening News!—

“ Every newspaper and every journalist in the country should 
note, as a serious indication of this Government’s real designs on the 
public Press, the Prussian document which the editor of the 
Socialist journal Forward has had to sign before receiving per­
mission from the. military authorities to resume publication...........
Almost any criticism of Ministers or military operations could be 
brought into the terms of the document drawn up for the editor of 
Forward’s signature. If the Government and the military authorities 
are to make newspapers undertake not to say this or that, the thin 
end of the wedge is already driven in.”

But the thin end was driven in by the Press Bureau as soon as 
the war started. .

The Madrid journal El Pais, referring to the recent Zeppelin* 
raids on Paris, says that “ there is no difference between them 
and Anarchist outrages.” Whereat we smile. If mere indis­
criminate slaughter is Anarchism, then the whole of the armies 
of Europe, so busy slaying each other, must be composed of 
Anarchists. Our ha’penny Press quotes with serene complacency 
the story of some Russians who overpowered a German sentinel 
guarding a railway, and by signalling to an approaching train 
loaded with troops that the line was clear, sent the whole of 
them to a ghastly death. Further, some time ago the Daily 
News informed us that some COO people were killed by the Allies’ 
bombardment of Zeebrugge. Bringing events down to date, 
there are the recent Allied air raids on Monastir, Doiran, and 
Geveghli, where several civilians were killed. Then there is 
the Lille explosion, attributed to another air raid. Anarchist 
“ outrages ” pale before these grim and ghastly carnages. 
Whereas most victims of Anarchist attacks have been the brutal 
butchers of the ruling classes, who are in great measure respon­
sible for unmentionable deeds of horror, the victims of this war 
are usually members of the working class. The killing of Tsars, 
Kings, and Presidents brings the revolution no nearer for us. 
But so long as the people are tyrannised, tortured, and hounded 
to slavery or death, so long will there be individuals courageous 
enough to hit back with terrible effect. As Elbert Hubbard 
said, “So long as Governments set the example of slaying their 
enemies, so long will individual men and women slay theirs.”

■

No more best dairy butter for the worker. The decree has 
gone forth in the Government’s best judicial style, when, as a 
result of the earnest deliberations on economy, the Government 
Committee on Production laid it down that, “ in view of the 
pressing emergency, any further advances of wages (other than 

.advances following automatically from existing agreements) 
readings of the possessing class, The_ nervous fear that Labour should be strictly confined t.o the adjustment of L>c d conditions, 

where such adjustments .are proved to be necessary.” This 
decision was arrived at after they had “ had regard to the 
general advances of wages that have already been given since 
the beginning of the war, and to the measures already taken to 
tax or limit the profits of undertakings.” Thus is the net drawn 
a little tighter. With the increase in commodities at the 
astoundingly high figure of 44 per cent, and still showing a 
tendency to soar upwards, small wonder is it that Labour grows 
restless and, like Oliver Twist, asks for more. : In spite of the 
patriotic example set by the Attorney-General and the Solicitor- 
General in foregoing a fractional depletion of their £20,000 and 
£18,000 yearly, will the worker patiently watch the dwindling 
of a wage that before'the war was all too tragically insufficient 
,for decent life ?

assent, it is irrelevant to him that others have assented in his name. 
With him no writ runs. There is thus a double rejection of 
authority—the authority of the State, through the mouth of 
Parliament and of statesmen, and of their own trade unions, their 
own ‘spokesmen.’ Twenty men can paralyse into impotence a 
workshop where everything is ready to enable it to do its bit as a 
unit of the national capacity.”

And what has been done with the Munitions Act can be done 
with the Conscription Act.

The two vital questions of the hour to all wage-slaves are 
undoubtedly the dilution of labour and the passage into law of 
the Military Service Bill. Both are qestined to make history. 
One has only turn to the capitalist Press and notei the barometer 

may after all refuse to be chloroformed into obedience to the will 
of the State is again, as jsrior to May last, clearly indicated. 
The frank appeal to Labour—;when as a result of the Govern­
ment taking the leaders into their confidence, the Munitions Act 
was passed—has, after some nine months of the application of 
judicial pressure, failed lamentably. The Press is full of the 
wailing of the patriots who are busily engaged in making huge 
fortunes out of war material. Labour is again exhorted not to 
show a recalcitrant spirit, but to be sweetly reasonable. Having 
discovered that the coercion supplied by means of the Munitions 
Act has only stiffened the back of the toiler, the opposite line is 
now taken, and the Daily Chronicle, in common with other 
organs, declares:— r ’ > ■ ■

“ There has been too much loose thinking and talking 
about industrial compulsion, too much disposition to treat 
skilled labour as if it could profitably be coerced. The best 
results cannot be got out of a skilled artisan by any sort of 
force. You might bind him to his lathe or his bench, but no 
bonds could make his hands produce the maximum quantity 
and quality of output which is what his country needs of him. 
Dilution of labour............ can only fully succeed if a per­
sistent effort is made to keep on the right side of the workmen 
and avoid getting on the wrong side, to secure the speedier 
hearing of grievances and their more efficient redress, to avoid 
needless provocations and irritations, to appeal constantly to 
their best instincts, and never to appear to assume or suggest 
that they are normally actuated by the worst.”

Sweet words these, my masters, and plain proof, if proof indeed 
were needed, that the Munitions Act, far from having drawn 
the claws of Labour, has only had the effect of permanently 
unsheathing them. There is no doubt that the reception 
accorded to Lloyd George by the Clyde workers has very largely 
contributed to the sweet reasonableness of this inspired article.
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But enough for the 
orrow, till it

erely for the 
“ A little

militarism. There will be no discussion 
The present cry, 

y’s trade I ” gives the game away completely. It is

LETTERS TO AN AMERICAN COMRADE.

not against German militarism then, but m

the sole purpose of bringing the war to a 
successful termination—for whom ? Not 

must pay for it

more,
Labour has the power to 

make certain

London, January 25, 1916.
My Dear ,—It’s lucky for you that you are not what you 

call a Britisher, otherwise you would not have been able to go 
back to New York, where you arrived all safe, I hope. Here, 
as an Englishman, you would have had to remain, in the land 
of the free, and under the beautiful Compulsion Act would have 
eventually been run in as a soldier and sent off to shoot those to 
whom you bear no ill-will and who have no anger against us. 
It’s lovely to be a free-born Briton, isn’t it.

You promised to write me in return for each letter I write 
you, which was a mean agreement on your part, compelling me 
to write first, and often if I am to hear from you often. Well, 
there isn’t much news to send, and I suppose if there were our 
good despot the Censor would blot out anything interesting. 
Comic, isn’t it ? Unless you are a Member of Parliament, you 
must not dare to criticise anything done or said by our so- 
called democratic Government, which is now, and doubtless will 
be for many years after the war, as autocratic and despotic as 
any Government ever was. Oh ! what a happy land is England ; 
a right little, tight little island out of which I may not go with­
out my rulers’ permit, and in which I may not do or say or 
write anything which offends their mightinesses. And they are 
so easily offended, poor touchy creatures ! One must not even 
report a meeting at which his highness Lloydgeorge I. speaks, 
unless his utterances are greeted with cheers and laughter. 
What a lot of flapdoodle that man has at his command, and 
what a greasy tongue ! Luckily, the workers are beginning to 
B?e through him, to mistrust his fine promises, and to look 
carefully at any gift he may offer them. Ilis gifts are costly— 
to the recipients, by whom invariably they have to be paid for.

The “conscription” farce, nick-named “compulsion” 
because it sounds nicer that way, has reached the end of the 
first act. You remember, I daresay, our chats about it, and how 
you laughed at the Labour mis-leaders and the way in which 
they were being bamboozled. But the tragedy is, and it makes 
the blood boil, that the workers are being let in right and left. 
They had not much liberty before the war; they have none 
now; they cannot call their lives their own ; they are reduced 
to the level of cattle by their masters. And for what price have 
they been induced to barter away their hard-won rights and 
the power which the Trade Unions had won by many a bitter 
struggle ? The price is soft words and pie-crust promises ; no 
more. Everything, they are told, is to be after the war as it 
was before. Is it ? Shall we get our freedom back ? Not 
much. The excuse will be made that we must never be caught 
again in a state of military unpreparedness, and so the gay 
game of compulsion under one name or another, and stupendous 
expenditure on the manufacture of armaments and munition 
(and profiteering in the same) will be carried on. And will 
the dear, kind, self-sacrificing employers let things be as they 
were before ? Not much. They will try to take advantage of 
the over-crowded labour market; they will try to retain women 
and unskilled workers at cheap rates instead of paying 
skilled labour as they did before; they will speed-up so as to 
make fortunes more quickly before the German can get in 
again, and probably will do their worst to return to Protection, 
so as to be able to raise prices all round.

Oh, it will be a joyful time for the worker after the war is 
over! Will his leaders help him? Some don’t know how to, 
and others don’t want to. Perhaps the men will wake up to 
the fact that the only way to right their wrongs is to lead 
themselves, to employ themselves, and to work for themselves. 
Perhaps they will wake up to the fact, which we have been 
dinning into their ears so long, that their chief enemies live in 
their midst, reaping rewards they have not worked for.

After all, the Censor does not do you and me much harm, 
for the only war worth writing, talking, thinking about is the 
war between Capital and Labour. It may be, after all, that 
this appalling European crime of war between Governments 
will lead quickly to the end of the war which has been waged 
for centuries between employed and employers. With the 
worker lies the power to do and to be what he wills. The 
attitude of our present tyrants proves that up to the hilt. You 
don’t shackle and bind down men of whom you are not afraid ! 
The Government, acting at the bidding of Capitalism, and 
calling it Patriotism with a huge big P, are making the best of 
their opportunity to render the wage-slave helpess, now and 
for ever. But “ for ever ” is a long time, and, may be, when 
Johnny comes marching home again from the war he will not 
be quite so willing to obey orders from his taskmaster as he 
used to be, and will ask what he is going to get for all his

sacrifices on the altar of Capitalism, and will see that he 
gets it.

It is the English way to underrate his enemy; the English 
worker has, 1 think, always underrated his enemy—the 
capitalist. Capitalism is well dug-in, its entrenchments are 
of the strongest, it holds all the best strategical positions, it is 
fully armed and fully financed and fully organised. But our 
politicians and Army men tell us to-day that money and 
numbers must win in the long run. So be it ! Let us remember 
that. The workers have the number and are the source of all 
the wealth possessed by their foes. Yes, many of us are hoping 
that this war will lead to an intensification of that war; that 
the end of Capitalism and Capitalist Government is in sight. 
But don’t let us underrate the cunning of the enemy, who will 
employ every trick and every lie he can to mislead and betray 
the workers.

There, old chap, what do you think of that for a letter ? It 
does me good to blowoff occasionally. You return the blow.— 
Your sincere comrade, W.
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While the nations are at war, it is thought sufficient that we 
concentrate our energies on
successful termination.
for the millions who are dead ; not for the workers who 
all; not for those who mourn at home; but for a certain sect, the war­
mongers. This sect comprises journalists, churchmen, and statesmen, 
and also, most powerful of all, financiers. When the war is over, we 
will find that the journalists have obtained glory, the churchmen have 
had a splendid opportunity of venting their wretched spite on some 
poor “ sinner,” and the statesmen have succeeded in fastening the 
chains upon the workers more firmly than before. And all this for the 
benefit of the capitalists. Assuredly, then, from their point of view, 
the issue will be a victorious one, no matter how the battle trends. 
There is, however, another aspect of the case, more complex and far 
more pitiful.

The worker reads his newspaper, and smiles when he ascertains 
that the country is spending five million pounds each day on the war, 
and feels proud that he belongs to such a wealthy land as Britain. It 
is with something of a shock, however, that he learns that the cost of 
his food has risen another 25 per cent, or so, and he begins to have 
grave doubts as to the extent of his real wealth, 
day is sufficient for him, and he cares not a fig for the m 
comes.

So we have the two real factions in the country, 
exploited right and left, and Capitalism 
with heart and soul.
the Continent is a
wealth and lives are concerned, but still—a
soldiers return home, the great game of robbery—termed “ business 
will be renewed with greater activity than before.

Some fine morn we will wake to the sound of great rejoicing and 
be informed that the war is over. Another Cabinet
held, and a reshuffling of official positions in the Government will take 
place. The landlord will demand extra rent, the grocer will demand 
higher prices, and meanwhile the bonfires will be lighted joyfully, 
because the war will be over.

If German shipping is impeded or destroyed for a year or two, we 
will hear no more of German m_____
as to whether the Kaiser is insane or anything else. 
“ Capture the ene
not a fight for mythical liberty, it is not a war against militarism ; it is 
wholly a fight for markets, a fight for the monopoly of overseas trade. 
When the din of battle has died away, the war will still proceed at 
home. The industrial war never ceases. The workers want better 
wages, and the capitalists want more profits; and so the wrangle goes 
on. It will be the same after the war for “liberty” has ended. The 
only difference will be that the poorhouses will be overflowing, maimed 
and broken beggars (one-time soldiers) will be crawling around, and the 
cost of living will be higher. Battleships will still be built, armies will 
still be raised—:___ o
purpose of combatting progress in the ranks of the workers, 
knowledge is a dangerous thing,” the proverb says, and Capitalism 
believes and acts accordingly. When the workers know a little 
strange things will happen—for their good, 
end this brutal system of warfare. Labour alone can 
that exploitation shall cease, that no more valuable lives shall be wasted 
as cannon-fodder. When the workers understand their power, and use 
it, society will be reshaped on nobler lines, and the present tragedy will 
be looked back upon with horror and shame.
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