OUR GREAT EMPIRE.

FELLOW WoORKERS: —

You wha:are toiling from morning until night to produce all the wealth we
Jmee around us; yet which we are never ableto enjoy : did it ever strike you that
‘the army and navy, for the muintenance of which we are taxed to the extent of
many millions annually, are kept up solely for the benefit of the richer clacses,
and not for our benefit utall?
g You talk a great deal about; tlie necessity for defending vour country from
the Germans, the French or the Russians, hut how many of yon who talk in this
way ever possessed nsquare inch of cotiiinty that yon could ¢all your own? Not
‘one of you ; yet you ullow yourselves to be gulled by ‘the thieving rogues who
have stolen your country, ruined your fields and forced your children to play in
the gutters, to such an ‘extent thai, when they want to plunge the eountry into
war in the naine of British Glory and Civilization, you raise your voices and ory
cout ““ Hurrah for our country ! “Hurrsh for our Army and Navy!” Fools
all'of you! Surely you can see for yourselves that. England to-day, like every
other country where civilization hus gone, is in the hands of a ring of stock-
jobbers, who will only allow the worker to gain a liveliliood so long as he makes
wealth for them.

You talk about Your country, you, if yon have not euough to meet the demands
of the landlord every week, huve your home stolen, the home that is so dear to
you, thut has cost years of toil to geu sogether, and you, your wife and children
are turned into the streets, and then if you are found resting yourselves by fhe
roadside, you are perhaps sent to prison as a rogue nnd o vagabond, :

Your country | when, go where yon will, you see on every vaeant piece of land,
(‘Trespassers will be proseouted.” When you read of men being shot or
imprisoned for attempting to take a hare in order to feed their families. The
purson tells you “The eurth is the Lord's and the fulluess thereof,” yes, the
landlord’s,

Look around at London and the other jarge townsof Bngland, Are they any-
thing to be proud of 7 What were oncs beautiful fields, interspersed with
pleasure gardens und farm kouses. thiough which pleasunt streams Aowed, and
the birds sang, now « filthy festeriig muss of bricks and mortar : in place of the
trees you have factory chimneysbelching forth poisonous fumes ; in place of plea-
sant streams you now huve noidome candls, whose green feetid waters throw off
germe of disense which your childven huve to inhale.  * Merrie Bugland * as the
poete used to eallit! *“Merrie Wuglund” indeed, 1o the poor wretch who has to
wander homeless aud hungry in & land of plenty, seeing the rich feed on ull the
luxurien thnt other people’s lubour has provided for them, whilst he is forced,
with thousands of others, to live a life of misery, and ultimately go down to a
pauper's grave,

Wherever you go to-day you see the foul destroying hand of capifalism at work.
We ges our chiliiren growing up pule wuil siekly for want of fresh air and proper
food ; we see oursilves, we Englishmen, once the pride of the world for atrength
and endurance, griduslly growing weiker day by day, We see the workhouses
growing lnigur; wesce the unemployed incressing year by vear, Machine pra-
duction taking the place of hand labour, fictories taking the place of fields—and
thigis Fngland to-day.

- You patriotic Englishmen, whe imngine that you are part and pareel of this
Great Bmpire, dare you lopk into the future angd think upon your old age?
Dire you shink of the time when through old sge or decrepitide you will be
incapable of working? Sometimes when you are wulking through the streets you
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will mest an old man or an old waman with shuflling gait anidl downeast looks,
clad in & horrible garb, fecling that they are lopked upsn with eontampt by the
well-dressed “* respectable™ people who pass them hy.  Thesa are the aped and
infirm workers, who, having spent their yonnger daya in prodncing wealth that
the riclier elurses have stolen From them, nve forced ro end their days in that pri-
son, the workhanse, where they are punished for the crime of heing poor.. 4
You eall yonrselves hrave, courngeons and nuble-hearted ! If you reully areso
How esn youdook upon' these atrocities without feeliug your Blood hoil with Al
i-nd-ignntini.d : s ; i S : : .
But we kid onrselves that we are a free and happy people ; hut'ies all 1 -l
Millions upon milliona sre spentapmnaelly -@q"-tiifﬂﬁg@%m of ths army and o %
‘the nuvy sinply for ‘the benefit of the rnling olassss —thosn brigands who rob yor « I
revery duy of your lives. They may well'say that Hogland is a fine country o
duy, it is for them, but for usitis u pountry of homelvss, propertyless serfs,
who llxlre forced to worlk from morning till night in order to keep hody and seul = |
together, "
g;ut England ean yet be a happy conutry if you rveally want it to lie so. The
matteris in your own hands. Is this state 'of affairs to continue ornot? Have
you a mind to alter it? Tf so tell your fellow-workers that you will no longer
submit to quietly being robbed by the ruling classes ; fell them that yon wish to
be free; get them to join in and help spread the iden of REvoLuTION —that is the
only means by which we cin alter this state of Society, |
: VKT’e_ want to seein England a time when all the ineans of production shull bein.
the hands of ALL, instedd of being in' the Wands of a faw.  We want to ses &
‘time when there shall be an end to the Landlord, the Capitalist, the Lawyer, the
Polititian, and the other frauds who iwro living npon us to-day, We want to ses
man free to enjoy life, as bs should, without tlie everlasting fear of poverty and
peeing his | amily plunghil info misery, Welieh " €his dolies Whont we ?ﬁiﬂ'l’-m 4
-gee grent eities like London diss pﬂcar. and once more see in their plivce the green
f_;sl_gs and trees; for then there will be 1o necessity for men to crowd together in
these huge masses in order to get alivelihood, Then all talk of patriotism will
“disappesr with capitaiism, and we ghall realive the trnth of those words of
Robert Burns:
‘¢ Man to man the world o’er
Shall brothers be, for a’ that.”

This is what we Anarchists are striving for, Will you help us.

Anarchist papers, pamphlets and other literature can be ob-
tained at 127 Ossulstorn Street, Loodon, N.W.




