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AN ANARCHIST ON ANARCHY-
By ELISEE RECLUS.

[Reprinted by permission from the Contemporary Review.]

To most Englishmen the word Anarchy is so evil-sounding that
ordinary readers of the ¢ Contemporary Review” will probably turn
trom these pages with aversion, wondering how anybody could have
the audacity to write them. With the erowd of commonplace chatter-
ers we are already past praying for ; no reproach is too bitter for us,
no epithet too insulting. Public speakers on soeial and political subjects
find that abuse of Aparchists is an unfailing passport to popular
favour. FEvery conceivable erime is laid to our charge, and opinion,
too indolent to learn the truth, is easily persnaded that Anarchy is but
another name for wickedness and chaos. Overwhelmed with oppro-
brium and held up to hatred, we are treated on the principle that the
surest way of hanging a dog is to give it a bad name.

There is nothing surprising in all this. The chorus of imprecations
with which we are assailed is guite in the nabure of things, for we
speak in a tongue unhallowed by usage, and belong to none of the part-
i s tha! di pute the possession of power. Like all innovators, whether
they be violent or pacific, we brinz not peace but a sword, and are in
. nowise astonished to be received as enemies.

Yet it 18 uot with light hearts that we incur so much ill-will, nor
are we satisfied with merely knowing thas it is undeserved. To risk
the loss of so precious an advantage as popular sympathy without
first patiently seaching out the truth and carefully considering our duty
were an act of reekless folly. To a dexree never dreamt of by imen
who are borne unresistingly on the great enrrent of puilic opinion, are
we bound to render to our conseience a reason for the faith that is in
us. to strengthen our convictions by study of nature and mankind, and
above all, to compare them with that ideal justice which has been
slowly elaborated by the untold generatious of currace., This ideal is
known to all, and is almost too trite to need repeating. It exists in
the moral teaching of every people, civilized or savaze; every religion
has tried to adapt it to its dogmas and precep:s, for it is the ideal of
equality of rights and reciprocity of services. “\We are all brethren,”
is'a saying repeated from one end of the world to the other, and the
principle of universal brotherliood expresseb 1n this saying imyplies a
complete solidarity of interests and effurts,

Accepted in its integrity by simple souls, does not this principle
seem to imply as a necessary consequence the social state formulated
by modern socialists : “ To each according to his needs, from each ac-
cording to his powers 2”7 Well, we are simple sou!s, and we hold firmly
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to this idesl of human morality. Of a surety there is much dross
mixed with the pure metal, and the personal and collective egoisms of
families, cities, castes, peoples, and parties have wrought on this
groundwork some startling variations. But we have not to do here
with the ethics of selfish interests, it is enough to identify the ecentral
points of convergence towards which all partial ideas more or less
tend. This focus of pravitation is justice. If humanity be not a vain
dream, if all our impressions, a'l our thoughts, are not pure halluei-
nations, one capital fact dominates the history of man — that every
kindred and people yearns after justice. The very life of humanity is
but one long cry for that fraternal equity which still remains unattain-
ed. Listen te the words, uttered nearly three thousand years ago, of
old Hesiod, answering beforehand all those who contend that the
struggle for existence dooms us to eternal strife. * Let fishes, the
wild beasts and birds, devour one ano'hier — but our law is justice. ”
Yet how vast is the distance that separates us from the justice in-
voked by the poet in the very dawn of history! How great is the
progress we have still to make before we may rightfully cease compar-
ing ourselves with wild creatures fichting for a morsel of carrion! It
is in vain that we pretend to be eivilized, if eivilization be that which
Mr. Alfred R. Wallace has deseribed as“ the harmony of individual
liberty with the collective will.” It is really too easy to eriticise con-
temporary society, its morals its couventions, and i*s laws, and to
show how much its practices fall short of the ideal justice formulated
by thinkers and desired by peoples. To repeat stale censures is te
rixk being ealled mere disclnimers, seatterers of voices in the market-
place. And yet so long as the trath is not heard, is it not our duty to
go on speaking it in season and out of season ? A sincere man owes it
to himeelf to expose the frightful barbarity which prevails in the hid-
den depths of a society so outwardly well-ordered. Take for instance,
our great cities, the leaders of civi ization, especially the most popul-
ous, and, in manv respects, the first of all — that immense Liondon,
which gathers to herself the riches of the world, whose every ware-
house is worth a king’s ransom; where are to be found enongh, and
more than enough, of foed and clothing for the nceds of the teeming
millions that throng her streets in greater numbers than the ants
which sworm in the never-ending labyrinth of their subterranean gal-
leries. And yet the wretched who cast longing and huuary eyes on
those hoards of wealth may be counted by the hundred thousand; by
the side of untold splendors, what is consuming the vitals of entire
populations, and it is only at times that the fortunate for whom these
treasures are amassed hear, as a muffled wailing, the bitter ery which
vises eternally from those uuseen depths. Below the London of fash-
jon is a l.ondon aceursed, a Loudon whose only food are dirt-stained
f.aguwents, whose ouly garwents a.e flthy rags and whose only dwsll
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ings are fetid dens. Have the dixinherited the eonsolation of hope ?
No: they are deprived of all. There are some among them who live
and die in dampness and gloom without once raising their eyes to the
sun.

What boots it to the wretched outcast, burning with fever or craw
ing for bread, that the Book of the Christians opens the doors of hea-
ven mora widely to him than to the rich? Besides his present misery
ail these promises of happiness, even if he heard them, would seem
thie bitterest irony. Does it not appear, moreover, — judging by the
sueiety in whieh the mwjority of preachers of the Gospel most delight,
— that the words of Jesus are reversed. that the ** Kingdom of God
1s the guerdon of the fortunate of this world, — a world where spirit-
ual and temporal government are on the best of terms, and religion
leads as surely to earthly power ns to heavenly bliss ? “Religion is a
cause for preferment, irreligion a bar to it,” as a famous commentator
of the Bible, speaking to his sovereign, said it ought to be

When awbition thus finds its account in piety, and hypocrites
praciise religion in order to give what they are pieased to call their
conscience n higher mercantile value, is it surprising that the great
army of the hopeless shouli forget the way to church ? Do they deceive
‘themselves in thinking that, despite official invitation, they would not
always be well recerved iu the * house of God 9’ Without speaking
here of churches whose sittings are sold at a price, where you may
enter only pur-e in-hand, is it nothing to the poor to feel themselves
ar: ested ou the threshold by the cold looks of well-clad men and the
tizhtened lips of ¢legant women ? True, no wall bars the passage
but un obstacle still more formidable stops the way, — the dark
atmosphere of hatred aud disgust which rises between the disinherited
and the world’s elect.

Yet the first word uttered by the minister when he stands up in the
pulpit is *“ Brethren, " a word which, by a characteristic differentiation,
hzs come to mean no more than s potential and theoretic fraternity
withiont practical reality. Nevertheless, its primitive sense has not
altogether perished, and if the outcast that hears it be not stupefied
by hunger, if he ba not one of those boneless beings who repeat idiot-
ically all they liear, whai bitter t:oughts will be suggested by this word
* Br_et—hren, ” comimg from the lips of men who feel so littis its forcel
The impressions of my cuildhood surge back into my mind, When I
heard for the first time an earnest and eager voice beseech the ** Father
who ig in heaven ™ to give us* our daily bread, ” it semeed to me that
by a mysterions act a meal would descend from on high on all the
tabies of the world. 1 imagined that these words, repeated millions
and miliards of times, were a cry of human brotherbood. and that
ezch, in utfering them, thought of all. I deceived myae’lf. With
seme the prayer is sincere ; with the greater part it is but an empty
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Governments at least talk not to the poor about fraternity; they do
not torment them with so sorry 4 jest. It is true that in some coun-
tries the jargon of courts compures the sovereign to a father whose
subjects are his children, and upon whom he pours the inexhaustible
dews of his love ; but his formula, which the hungry miczht abuse by
asking for bread, is no lonrer take. seriously. So long as Govern-
ments were looked upon as direct representatives of a heavenly Sove-
reign, holding their powers by the yrace of God. the comparison was
Jegitimate ; Lut there are very few now that make auny claim to this
quasi-divinity. Shorn of the sauctions of religion, they no longer
hold themselves answerable for the general weal, contenting them-
sclves instead with promising good adwinisiration, impartial justice,
and strict economy in t' e administration of public affairs,

Let hListory tell how these promises have been kept. Nobody can
study contemporary politics without being struck by the truth of the
words attributed alike to Oxenstierna and Lord Chesterfie.d: ¢ Go,
my son, and see with how little wisdom the world is governed!” It
is now a maiter of common kuowlcdye that power, whether 118 nature be
mouarchic, aristocratic or democrstic, whether it be bused on the right
of the sword. of inheritance, or of eleciion, is wielded by men neither
better nor worse than their fellows, but whose position exposes them
to greatr temptations to do evil. Raised above the crowd, whom
they soon learn to despise, they end by considering themselves essent-
ially superior beings; solicited by ambition in a thousand forms, by
vanity, greed, and caprice, they are all the more easily corrupted that
a rabble of interested flatterers is ever on the watch to profit by their
vices, And possessing as they do a preponderaunt influence in all
things, holding the powerful lever whereby is moved the immense
mechunism of the State — functionaries, soldiers, and police — every
ove of their oversights, their fanlts or their erimes repeats itself toinfinity
and magnuifies as it grows. It is only too trne: a fit of impaticnee in
a Sovercign, a erooked look, an equivoeal word, may plunge nations
into mourning and be fraught with disaster for wankind, English
readers, brought up to a knowledge of Biblical lore, will remenber the
striking parable of the trces who wanted a kinz.®  ‘The 1eaceful trees
and the strong, those who love work and whom man b esses ; the olive
that makes oil, the fig-tree that grows cood fru t, the vine that pro.iuzes
wine, * which clieercih God snid m-n. " refus to reign; the vramble

aceepts, and of that noXious briar is born the flame which devours the
cedurs of Lebanon. ;

But these depositaries of power who are chrrged. whether by right
div.ne or universal suffrace. with the angust mission of dispensing
justice, can they be cousidercd as in any wuy HoLe infullible, or even
a8 impartial ?
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Jart it be said that the laws and their interpreters show towards all
tmen the ideal equity as it exists in the popular conception? Arethe
judges blind when there come before them t:e wealthy and the poor—
8hylock, with his murderous knife, and the anfortunate who has sold
beforehand pounds of his flesh or ounces of his blood ? Hold they
always even scales between the king’s son and the beggar’s brat?
That these magistrates shonld firmly believe in their own impartiality
and think themselves incarnate right in human shape, is quite natural ;
every ome puts on — sometimes withont knowing it —the peculinr
merality of his calling ; yet judges, no more than priests, can withstand
the influenee of their surroundings. Their sense of what constitutes
justice, derived from the average opinion of the age, is insensibly
todified by the prejudices of their class. How honest soever they
may be, they cannot forget that they belong to the rich and powerful,
or to those, less fortunate, who are still on the logk-out for preferinent
and honor. They are moteover blindly attached to precedent, and
fancy that practices inherited from their forerunuers must neels be
ticht. Yet when we examine officialjustice witlont prejudice, how
many iniquities do we find in legal procidures! Thus the English
are scandalized — and rightly so — by the ¥reneh fashion of examining
prisoners those sacred beings who iu strict probity ought to be heid
innoeent until they are proved awlty; while the French are disgusted,
and not without reason, to see English juctic~, throngh the English
Government. publicly encourage treachers by ffers of imptnity and
money to the berrayer, thercby deepenin: the decralation of the
debased and provoking acts of shameful meanness -vhich clildien in
;her achools, more nioral than their elders, regard with wnfeigned
Worror

Nevertheless law, like relizion. plavs cnly a secondary part in
contemporaty society, It is invoked but rar 1y to regnla‘e the r Intions
hetwern the poor and the neh, the powerful and the weak. These
relatioms are the ouatconte of ceoitomic laws aud the evuiuiwn of 8
soeial system basd on the equality of condi‘ions,

Taissez £ ire | Let thiugs alone | have said the julges of the camp.
Cnrveers are open | and slthongh the field is eovered with ecorpscs,
sithongh the congneror stamps on the bodies of the vanquished,

1 by supily and demand, and the combinations and monopolies
they regnlt, the greater part of society becoines enslaved to
e few, let thinus alone—for thus has decreed fair play. It is by
vivitie of this beautiful system that & parvenu, withont speaking of the
grent lovd who receives eounties as his heritage, ia able to eonquer
twith teadt money thousands of acres, expel those who cultivate hie
datnain, an ! replace men and their dwellmgs with wild animals and
Fato trees, 1t is thus that a tradesman, more cunning or intellizent,
or, perhaps, more favored by Iek than Lis fullows, is eunb.cd 10
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pecome master of an army of workers, and as often as not to starve
them at s pleasnre. In a woril, commereial competition, under the
paternal @ois of the law, lets the great majority of merchants—the
fact is attested by numberless medical inquests —adunlterate provsicns
and drink, sell pernicions substances as wholesome  food, and kill
by slow poisoning, without one day neglecting their religious duties,
their brothers in Jesns Christ. Let people say what they will, slavery,
which abolitionists strove so gallantly to extirpate in America, preval s
in another form in every civilized country ; for entire populations, placed
between the alternatives of death by starvation and toils which they
detest, are constrained to choose the latter. And if we would deal
frankly with the barbarous society to whieh we belong, we must acknow-
ledge that murder, albeit disguised nuder a _t.housand insid-ons and
geientific forms, still, as in the times of primitive savagery. terminates
the majority of lives. The economist sees arrund him but one vast
eld of carnage. and with the coldness of the statistician he counts the
slain as on the evening after a great battle. Judge by these figures.
The mean mecrtality among the well to-do 1s, at the utmost, one n
gixty. Now the population of Tourope heing a third of a _thunsand mil-
lions, the avera re deaths, according to the rate of mortality among t_-he
fortunate, shonld not exceed five milliens. They are three times five
mil ions! What have we done with thes<e ten miihon‘ human beings
killed before their time ? If it be trne that we have duties, one fowar is
the other. are we nob responsible for the servirude, the eold, the hl:.ufmr,
the miseries of every sort, which doom the \_mfnrttmﬂ,te to pntimely
dea‘hs ? Race of Cains, what have we done with onr brothers ?

And what are the remedies proposed for the goeial ills which are con-
guming the very marrow of our lones? Can charity, as assert many
good souls——who are answer-d in chorus by a crowd of egoists—can
charitv by any possibility deal with so vast an evil? True, we know
some devoted ones who seem to live only that they may do good. In
England, above all, is this the case. Among childless women who are
constrained to lavish their love on their kind are to be found many of
those admirable beings whose lives are passed in consoling the afflicted,
visiting the sick, and ministering to the young. We cannot el
being touched by the exquisite benevolence, the indefatizable solicitude
shown by these ladies towards their unhappy fellow-creatures ; but,
taken even in their entirety, what economic value can be attached to
these well-meant efforts ? What sum represents the charities of a year
in comparison with the gains which hucksters of money and ha,tvvke_rs
of loans oftentimes malke by the specnlations of a single day? While
Iadies Bountiful are giving a cup of tea to a pauper, or preparing &
potion for the sick, a father or a brother, by a hardy strohe on the
Stock ¥ xchange or a guceessful transaction In produce,‘mny rednce to
ruin thousands of British workmen or Hindoo coolies. And how
worthy of respect soever may be deeds of unostentatious charity, is 1




o

5ot the fact that the bestowal of alms is generally & maiter of personal
caprice, and that their distribution is too often influenced rather by
the political and religious sympathies of the giver than by the moral
worth of the recipient? Even were help always given to those who
most neel it, charity would be none the less tainted with the capital
vige, that it infallibly constitutes relations of inequality hetween the
ben fited and the benefactor. The Jatter rejoices in the consciousness
of doing a good thing, as if he were not simply discharging a debt; and
the former asks bread as a favor, when he shonld demand work as a
ri. ht, or, if helpless, human solidarity. Thus is created and developed
hideous wendicity with its lies, its tricks, and its base, heart-breaking
hypocrisy. How mnch nobler are the customs of some so-called ** bar.
barous countries” where the hungry man simply stops by the side of
those who eat, is welcome by all, an 1 then, when satisfied, with a friendly
greeting withdraws — remaining in every respect the equal of his host,
and fretting under no painful sense of oblization for favours received 1
But charity breeds patronage and platitudes — miserable fruits of a
m-‘r;.tched sys.wewn, yei the best which a society of capitalists has to offer
nis
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Hence we may say that, in letting those whom they goverr=—and the
responsibility for whose fate they thereby accept—waste by want, sink
under exposure, and deteriorate by vice, the leaders of modern society
have committed moral bankruptey. But where the masters have come
short, free nien may, perchance, succeed. The failure of governments
is no reason why we should,be discouraged ; on the contrary it shows us
the danger of entrusting to others the guardianship of our rights,and
makes us all the more firmly resolved to take our own cause inte our
OWn care. WYe are not among those whow the pragtice G sou tnel,
rigies, the long weariness of a erooked life, and the uncertainty of tho
future have reduced to the necessity of asking ourselves — without
daring to answer it — the sad question :  Is life worth living 2 Yes,
to us life does seem worth living, but on condition that it has an end —
not personal happiness, not a paradise, either in this world or the next
—but the realization of a cheri-hed wish, an ideal that be'ones to us and
springs from our innermost conscience, We are striving to draw neaver
to that ideal equality which, ceutury after century, has hovered hefors
subject peoples like a heavenly dream. The little that each of us can do
offers an ample recompense for the perils of the combat. On thess
terms life is good, even a life of sufforing and sacrifice — even thouzh
it may be cut short by premature death. i

The first condition of eqnality, without which any other progress is
mer2st mockery — the object of all socialists without exception - is
that every mun shall have breal, To talk of duty, of renunciation, of
ethereal virturs to the famishing, is nothing less than eowardice.
Dives has no right to preach morality to the beggar at his gates. 1If it
were trne that cvilized lands did not produce food enongh for all, it
might be said that, by virtues of vital cnmpetitions, bread should be ro.
serve! for the strong, and that the weak must content themselves with
the crumbs that fall from the feasters’ table. Ina family where love
peevails things are not ordered in this way; on the contrary, the
small and the ailing receive the fullest measure ; yet it is evident thas :
dearth may strengthen the hands of the violent and make the power-
fal monopolizers of bread. But are our modern societies really reduced
to these straits? On the contrary, whatever may be the value of
Malthus's forecast as to the distant future, it is an actual, incontestable
fact that in the civilized countries of Europe and America the sum total
of provisions produced, or received in exchange for manufactures, is
mere than enough for the sustenance of the people. Even in times of
partial dearth the granaries and warehouses Lave but to open their doors
that every one may have a sufficient s.are. Nobwithstanding waste and
prodigality, despite the enormous losses arising from moving about aud
‘* handling " in warehouses and shops, there is slways enonch to feed
generously all the world. And yet there are seme who die ot hanver !
And vet there are fathiers who kill their chil iren because when the lictle
ones ery for bread they have noue to give them, i
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Othnts mav turn their eves from these horrors; we Socialists loolk
them fuil in the face, and seek out the eause. That cause is the
monopoly of the soil, the appropriation by a few of the land which
belongs to all.  We Anarchists are not the oLly ones to say it : the cry
for nationalization of the land is rising so high that all may hear it
who do not wilfully elose their ears. The idea spreads fast, for private
property, in its present form, has had its day, and historians are every-
where testifving that the old Roman law is mot synonymous with
eternal justice. ~ Without doubt it were vain to hope that holders of
the soil, saturated, so to speak, with ideas of caste, of privilege, and of
inheritance, will voluntarily give back to all the bread-yielding furrows;
the glory will not be theirs of joining as equals their fellow-c_ltlzgqs;
but when public opinion is ripe —and day by day it grows — individ-
uals will oppose in vain the concourse of wills, and the axe will be
applied to the upas tree’s roots. Arable land will be held once more
in common ; but instead of bring ploughed and sown almost at hazard
by ignorant hands, as it has hitherto been, science will .a-ld us in the
choice of climite, of soils, of methods of culture, of fertilizers, and of
machinery. Husbandry will be guided by the same prescience as
mechanical combinations and chemical operations; but the fruits of
his toil will not be lost to the laborer. Many so-called savage socie-
ties hold their land in common, and humble though in our eyes they
may seem, they are our betters in this: want among tht?m is unknov.vn.
Are we, then, too ambitious in desiring to attain a social state wh_lch
shall add to the conquests of civilization the privileges of these prim-
itive tribes? Through the education of our children we may to some
extent fashion the future.

After we have bread for all, we shall require something more —
equality of rights ; but this point will soon be realized, for a man who
needs not incline himself before his fellows to crave a pittance is already
their equal. Egquality of conditions, which is in no way incompatible
with the infinite diversity of human character, we ardently desire and
look upon as indispensable, for it offers us the only means whereby a
true public morality can bedeveloped. A man can be truly moral only
when he is his own master. From the moment when he awakens to a
comprehension of that which is equitable and good it is for him to direct
his own movements, to seek in his conscience reasons for his actions
and to perform them simply, without either fearing punishment or
looking for reward. Nevertheless his will cannot fail to be strength-
ened when he sees other men guided like himself by their own volition
following the sameline of conduct. Mutual example will soon consti-
tute a collective code of ethics to which all may conform without effort ;
but the moment that orders, enforced by legal penalties, replace the
personal impulses of the conscience, there is an end to morality. Hence
the saying of the Apostle of the Gentiles, “ the law makes sin.”” Even
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trore, it. is #in itself, because, instead of appealing to man’s better part,
to his bold initiative, it appeals to his worst—it rules by fear. It thus
be_zhooves every one to resist laws that he has not made, and to defend
his personal righits, which are also the rights of others. People often
speak of the antagonism between rights and duties. It is an empty
porase; there is no such antagonism.  Whoso vindicates his own rights
fulfile at the same time his duty towards his fellow-men. Privilege,
not right, is the converse of duty.

Besides the possession of a man’s own person, sound morality
involves yet another condition —mnutual goodwill, which is likewise the
outcome of equality. The time-bonored words of Mahabarata are as
true as ever: “The ignorant are not the friends of the wise; the man
who has no cart is not the friend of him who has a eart. Friendship
is the daughter of equality ; it is never born of inequality.” Without
doubt 1t is given to some men, great by their thoughts, by sympathy,
or by strength of will, to win the multitude ; but if the attachment of
their followers and admirers comes othérwise than of an enthusiastic
aflinity of idea to idea, or of heart to heart, it is speedily transformed
either into fanaticism or servility, He who is hailed lord by the
acclamations of the crowd must almost of necessity attribute to hims
self exceptional virtues, or a “grace of God,” that marks him in his
own estimation as a predestined being, and he usurps without hesitation
or remorse privileges which he transmits as a heritage to his children.
But, while in rank exalted, he is morally degraded, and his partisans
and sycophants are more degraded still; they wait for the word of
comn, wnd which fall from the master’s lips; when they hear in the
d-pths of their conscience some faint note of dissent, it is stifled ; they
become practiced Hars, they stoop to flattery, and lose the power of
looking honest men in the face, Between him who commands and
him who obevs, and whose degradation deepene from g« neration to
geueration, there is no possibility of triendship, The virtues are trans«
formed; Dbrotherly frankness is destroved; independence becomes a
erime ; above is either pitving eondescension or haughty contempt,
below either envious admiration or hidden hate. Let each of us reeall
the past and ask ourselves in all sincerity this question: “ Who ars
the men in whose society we have expericnced the most pleasure ?*’
Are they personages who have “ honored *” us with their conversation,
or the humble with whom we have “ deigned”’ to associate, Are they
not rather our equals, those whose lnoks neither implore nor command,
and whom we may love with open hearts without afterthought or
reserve ?

It is to live in conditions of equality, and escape from the falsehoods
and hypocrisies of a socicty of superiors and inferiors, that so many
men and women have formed thewselves into close corporations and
little worlds apart.




12

America abounds in communities of this sort. But these societies,
few of which prosper while many perish, are all ruled more or less by
force ; they carry within themselves the seeds of their own dissolution,
and are reabsorbed by Nature’s law of gravitation into the world which
they have left. Yet even were they perfection, if man enjoyed in them
the highest happiness of which his nature is capable, they would be
none the less open to the charge of selfish isolation, of Taising a
wall between themselves and the rest of therr race, their pleasures are
egoistical, and devotion to the cause of humanity would draw back
the best of them into the great struggle.

As for us Anarchists, never will we separate ourselves from the world
to build a little church hidden in some vast wilderness. Here is the
fighting ground and we remain in the rauks, realy to give our help
wherever it may be most needed. We do not, cherish premature hopes,
but we know that our efforts will not be lost. Many of the ignorant,
who cither out of love of routine or simplicity of soul now anattematize
us, will end by associating themselves with our cause. For every man
whom circumstances permit to join us freely, hundreds are hindered b
the hard necessities of life from openly avowing their opinions, but, they
listen from afar and cherish our words in the treasury of their hearts,
We know thatwe are defending the cause of the poor. the disinher-
ited, the suffering : we are seeking to restore to them them the earth,
personal rights, confidence in the future ;and is it not natural that they
should encourage us by look and gesture, even when they dare not come
to us. In times of trouble, when the “groups,”’ freed for an instant
from the pressure above, reform themselves according to their natural
affinities, on which side will be the many? Though making no
pretention to prophetic insight, may we not venture without temerit
to say that the great multitude would join our ranks? Albeit they
never weary of repeating that Anarchism is merely the dream of a few
visionaries, do not even our enemies, by the insults they heap upon us
and the projects and machinstions they impute to us, make an
incessant propaganda in our favor? Tt is said that, when the
magicians of the Middle Ages wanted to raise the devil, they began
their incantations by painting his image on a wall. For a long time
past modern exorcists have adopted a similar method for eonjuring
Anarchists,

Pending the great work of the coming time, and to the end that thig
work may be accomplished, it behooves us to utilize every opportunity
for rede and deed. Meanwhile, although our object is to live without
government and without law, we are obliged to submit. On the other
hand, how often are we enabled to disregard their behests and to ac
on ~ur own free will.  Ours be it to let slip none of these occasions,
And to accept tranquilly whatever rersonal consequences may result
from doing that which we believe to be our duty. In po case will we
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strengthen authority by appeals or petitions, neither shall we sanction
the l.w by demanding justice from the courts ;nor by giving our votes
aud J.nﬂuence to any candidate whatsoever, become the authors of our
own ill-fortune? Tt is also easy for us to accept nothing from power,
to call 10 man “ master,” neither to be called * master ” ourselves, to
remain in the ranka as simple citizens and to maintain resolutels, and
I every circumstance, our quality of equal among equals. Let our
friends judge us by our deeds, and reject from among them thoge of
us who falter.

There are unquestionably many kind-hearted men who, as yet, hold
themselves aloof from us, und even view our efforts wilh a certain
apprehension, who would neveitheless gladly lend us their help were
they not repelled by fear of the violence which almost i:variably secom.
panies revolution. And ¥eta close study of the present state of things
would show them that the supposed period of tranquil.ity in which we
live is really an age of cruelty and violence. Not to speak of war and
its crimes, from the guwlt of which no civilized State is free, can it be
denied that chief among the cunsequences of the existing social system
are murder, maladies, and death. Accustomed order is maintained by
rude deeds and brute force, yer things that happen every day and
every hour pass unperceived ; we see in them a serios of ordinary events
0o more phenomenal than times and seasons. It seems less than
impious to rebel against the cycle of violence and repression which
comes to us hallowed by the sanction of ages. Far fron. desiring to
replace an era of happiness and Peace by an age of disorder and war.
fare, our sole aim is to put an end to the endless series of calamities
which has hitherto been called by consent “The Progress of Civiliza-
tion.” On the other hand, Veugeances are the inevitable incidents of
8 period of violent changes. It is in the nature of things that the
should be. Albeit deeds of violunce, prompted by a spirit of hafme({,
bespeak a feeble moral development, these deeds become fatal and neces-
sary whenever the rclations beiween man and man are not the relations
of perfect equity. The original form of justice as understood by primi-
tive peoples was that of rewalintion, and by thousands of rude tribes
this system is still observed. Nothing seemed more just than to off-
set one wrong by a like wrung. Eye for eye! Tooth for tooth! It
the blood of one mn has been shed. another must die! This was the
barbarous form of justice. In our civilized societies it is forbidden to
individuals to take the law into their own hands, Governments, in
their quality of social delegates, are charged on behalf of the commu-
nity with the enfurcemcnt of justice, a sort of retaliation somewhat
more enlightened than that of the savage. [t is on this condition that
the individual renounces the right of personal vengeance; but if Le ba
deceived by the mandatories to whom he entrusts the vindication of
Bis rights, if he perceives that his ageuts betray his cause and leavue
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themselves with his oppressors, that official justice aggravates his
wrongs ; in a word, if whole classes and “populations are unfairly used
and have no hope of finding in the society to which they belong a re-
dresser of abuses, is it nut certain that they will resume their inherent
right of vengeance and execute it witnout pity ? Is nct this indeed an
ordinance of Nature, a consequence of the physical law of shock and
counter-shock ? It were unphilosophic to be surprised by its exist-
ence. Oppression has alway s heen answered by violence.

Neverth. ess, if great human evolutivus ure always followed by sad
outhreaks of personal hatreds, it is not to these bad passions that weil
wishers of their kind appeal when they wish to rouse the motive vir.
tues of enthusiasm, devotion and generosity. If changes had no other
result than to punish oppressors, tu make them suffer in their turn, to
repay evil with evil, the transformation would be only in seeming.
What boots it to him who truly loves humanity and dcsires the hap-
piness of all that the slave becones master, that the master is reduced
to servitude, that the whip changes hands, and that money passes from
one pocket to another? It is not the rich and the powerful whom we
devote to destruction, but the institutions which have favored the birth
and growth of these malevolent beings. Tt is the medium which it be-
hooves us to alter, and for this great work we must reserve all our
strength; to waste it in persomal vindications were merest puerility,
* Vengeance is the pleasure of the gods,” said the ancients; but it is
not the pleasure of self-respeeting mortals; for they know that to be-
come their own avengers would be to lower themselves to the level of
their former oppressors. If we would rise superior to our adversary,
we must, after vanquishing bim, make him bless his defeat. The re-
volutionary device, * For our liberty and for yours,” must not be an
empty word.

The people in all times have felt this; anl after every temporary
triumph the generosity of the victur has obliterated the menaces of
the past. It is a constant fact that in all serious popular movements,
made for an idea, hope of a better time, and above all, the sense of a
new dignity, fills the sonl with high and magnanimous sentiments.
So soon as the police, both political and civil, cease their functions and
the masses become masters of the streets, the moral atmosphere
changes, each feels himself responsible . r the prosperity and content-
ment of all; molestation of individuals is almost unheard of; even
professional criminals pauase in their sad career, for they too, feel that
something great is passing through the air. Ah! if revolutionaries,
instead of obeying a vagne idea as they have almost always done had
formed a definite aim, a well-considered scheme of social conduct, if
they had firmly willed the establishment of a new order of things in
whick every citizen might be assured bread, work, instruction, and the
free development of his being, there would have been no danger in open-
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ing all prison gates to their full width, and saying to the unfortunates
whom they shut in, * Go, brothers, and sin no more.”

It is always to the nobler part of man that we should address our-
selves when we want to do great deeds. A general fighting for a bad
cause stimulates his soldiers with promises of booty ; a benevolent man
who cherishes a noble object encourages his companions by the exauple
of his own devotion and self-sacrifice. For him faith in his idea is
enough. As says the proverb of the Danish peasants: “ His will is his
paradise.” What matters it that he is treated as a visionary ? Even
though his undertaking were only a chimera, he knows nothing more
beautiful and sweet than the desire to act rightly and do wood; in vom-
parison with this vulgar realities are for him but shadows, the appari-
tions of an iustant.

But ovr ideal is not a chimera. This, public opinion well knows;
for no question more preoccupies it than that of social transfirmation.
Events are casting their shadows before. Among men who think is
there one who in some fashion or another is not a socialist—that is to
say, who has not his own little scheme for changes in economic rela-
tions? Kven the orator who noisily denies that there is a socia' ques-
tion affirms the contrary by a thousand propositions. And those who
would lead us back to the Middle Ages, are they not also socialists ?
They think they have found ina past, restored after modern ideas,
conditions of social justice which will establish for ever the brother-
hood of man. All are awaiting the birth of a new order of things; all
ask themselves, some with misgiving, others with hope, what the mor-
row will bring forth. It will not come with empty hands. The century
which has witnessed so many graud discoveries in the world of science
cannot pass away without giviug us ~till greater conquests.  Industrial
appliances, that by a single electric impu'se make the same thought
vibrate through five continents, have distanced by far our social
morals, which are yet in many regards the outcome of reciprocally
hostile interests. The axis is displaced; the world must crack that its
equilibrium may be restored. In spirit revolution is ready; it is al-
ready thought—it is already willed ; there only remains its realization,
andthis is not the most difficult part of the work. The Governments of
Burope will soon have reached the limits to the expansion of their
power and find themselves face to face with their increasing popula.
tions. The superabundant activity which wastes itself in distant wars
must then find emplovment at home—unless in their folly the shep-
herds of the people should try to exhaust their energies by setting
Europeans against Europeans, as they have so often done before. 1t is
true that in this way they may retard the solution of the social problem
but 1t will rise again after each postponement more formidable than

before. ;
Let economists and rulers invent political constitutions or salaried
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organizations, whereby the workman may be made the friend of his
master, the subject the brother of the potentate, we, “frightful An.
archists” as we are, know only one way of establishing peace and
goodwill among mer—the suppression of privilege and the recogni-
tion of right. Our iueal, as we have said, is that of tide fraternal
equity for which all yearn, but almost always as a dream ; wi‘h us it
takes form and becomes a concrete reality. It pleases us not to live
if the enjoyments of life are to be for us alone; we protest againat our
good fortnne if we may not share it with others; it is sweeter for us
to wander with the wretched and the outcast than to git, crowned with
roses, at the banquets of the rich. We are weary of these inequalities
which make us the enemies of each other ; we would putan end to the
furles which are ever bringing men into hostile collision, and all of
which arise from the bondage of the weak to the strong under the
form of slavery, serfage, and service. After so much hatred we long
to love each other,and for this reason are we enemies of private

property and despiisers of the law.
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