“MASTER AND MAN”

My CitamrMay axp Fraexps, -

In dealing with this =ubject, it ix fron what | have scen amd thenght
upon the matter myself without the help of superticial aid. and Tintend 1o
treat with it in a ~heple nimuer from this staaud point. hoping to arouse a
little interest in the guestion.

Taking the word master in its evervday seuse to menn the employer,
the wage-payer, the factorv-owner. and =0 on: and man o~ the wage.
earner. the Taborer. the producer- it is of these I wish to treat, both in
their relative positions as master and man. theiv <fafos in the comuuuity
at present,and what their saos onght to be if we had our vights yielid
to us. what maw's poxition will he trust in the conenunity promulgited.
tended, reared by the lifetine efforts of our great socialist reformners, a
comnnmity, an industrial hive, where freedonn. social equality, individial
independence for man and woman ix willingly seknowledged the Taw of
the Tand.

As we all know and wust acknowledgze,  depression in tradel in
business. is the order of the day all over Australia.  The labor market is
glutted : men e walking about  helpless and homeless, ragged aml
bHreadless.

I passed down George-street the other evening about seven o'clock,
and saw a big procession of men wending their way to get a free meal -
orderly, well-hehaved fellows. My hewrt ached at the sight ; my tears
flowed to see this want, this degradation. men sunk down to this heastly
level, having to eat what they conldn’t earn, what they could not work
for, and yvet have to he thankful for it.

Shelley, our beautiful poct. our exynisite thinker, our noble humane
worker, said in the * Masque of Anarehy”™—

*CAsses, swine have litter spread,
And with fitting food are fed,

All things have a home but one,
Thou, oh. Englishman, hast none !
This is slavery ! Savage men

Or wild beasts within a den
Would endure not as ye ido,

But such ills they never knew.”

Australiang, now this is applicable to you. How can ye¢ hear. men and
women, to be so patient under the toils -he worse housed, worse fed than
your master’s cattle, wd bear it all without resistance”  In Shelley's
address to the men of England, he says—

* The seel ve sow another reaps,
The spoil ve find another heaps,
The rohes ve weave another wears,
The arms ve forge another hears,”

And I say ye ean go on sowing —~they will do the veaping i ve can find the
golil el the silver 220 will uxe it. ey will store it, thes, not you, will
spercd it You can make rohes and fine elothes, you can e sweated ad
badly treated, they will wenr the costly garnients and never stop to think
whether the sewers, the designers, had enough to wear. to eat, whilst
making them ; not stop to consider if the workshops and sweating dens
were fit for you to work in.  You lave hecome accustomed to your
position, yvou lave worked while vou could get it, hore it the best yon
coull when 1o emploviment offered, were contented with loss foad, less
covering for vourselves and families 1 you ddreaded the sight of ww agitator
=t man who would show you how to better your position, or tell you
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what your position really was—a social slave; hut happily, happily, I
sy, von have heen forced to listen, many of vou. The first sced of thought
has been planted in you after many futile efforts ; von have been enabled
to see for vourselves that von could work for a life time, from youth to
helpless old age, and not e one bit better off.  Care, tronble, responsi-
hility. work, hard labor, has heen vonrs : your lifetime, at its close, has
not a single advantage to boast of : you are none the richer for yonr labor.
No.certainly not : howconld you he? You kiheredincessantly since yon were
twelve or thirteen years of age in a close. dusty factory, the whiv-whir of
the machinery in constant motion almost distracting you.  Yon worked
in the mines searching for heantiful yellow ¢old ankle deep in water, knee
deep, yes, up to the Dbreast in water. You conrted the agonies of
sciatica, the weak lungs from the use of dynamite in the miue shut off from
the pure air : or doubled on a hoard in a sweater’s den, yvou made fine
clothing. All lawful work this.  You were paid forit? No, No! You
were robbed for it.  Your health. your strengthi. vour lifetime, labor, gone
for a paltey pittance. a beggarly dole. You carned handreds and hundreds
of pounds during this lifetime : yon ot paid a portion of it, a very siall
portion, the princely sum of 25« to £2 per week.  This was yomr share.
And you took it, and were thankful, whilst vour masters, your self-
constituted owners, pocketed the thousands that vou had earned : they
reaped the golden havvest, they divided the spoil, they shared the treasure,
they wore the rich vabes woven by vour hands, and when yon dared be
disconteuted you were shut out of the factory and mine ; von were starved
into submission.  The guns your money paid for were carried by the
soldiers you supported.  The order to * fire low” was given against yon
even. aud vou stood it all.  You have heen sweated and robbed all your
lifetime up to this. Do you still sce no escape ont of it, no help for it ¥
Ave yon willitig ta go oit to the bitter end nncomplaining, the only noise
vou make a cnrse at Fate for placing von in this position ¥ Fate did not
place you thus.  Faie or Providence —use what term yon will - -lnd nothin,
to do m the matter. You have to hear it thonsh, and what yon want, and
must have, isa way out of the difficulty. You want a solutiou of the
problem of circumstance.  You have worked long enough for others. Learn
the lesson now, first of all. how to obtain snfficient fooxl. Bread and meat
is all very gomd, yon know, but yon earn (ainties for others. .lnst taste
them yourselves now, and if you like them, have them. Why, von earn
laces, and furs, and feathers, for vour master's wives. Give unto your
wives likewise. They are your companions, the mothers of yvour offupring,
your tender nurses when sick. Give them god attire.  They will enjoy
1t : they will like to look well ; vou will like to msee it, too.” Give your
children sport and play :  give them music amd pictures ; keep them
children in their ehildhool.  Yonr masters childreu enjoy all this -why
not vours? They are lesh and blol. they are human, they have thought
and feeling, ouly they are forced into the factory when they shonkl be at
their books and play.  They are forced into a premature manhood and
wonthood.  Circinstances  have leen  too mueh for  them. as for
vou.  You are kept down, thev are kept slown, and it seemnns that it must
he a bold scheme indeed that will wet yon ont of the spoiler’s net. Tt is
not a mouse that will gnaw the mesh: it will e the gigantic efforts of
liom-hearted men, of brave, mnflinching women, who wilflﬁmw to you the
way to gain the produce of yowr toil.  The very thonght of so much good
fortune almost affrights you. Yon think such work canmot be :wcmnpliﬁled.
But Iray it can. and will,  We will foree it to a conclusion.  We will not
lay down owr arms till this work be an accomplished fact,

You want shorter onrs of labor.  Yon must get them. No man

shoull work more than eight hours a day.  We will be content with eight
honrs now, and for a few vears perhaps.  After that a time will come for
$ix, perhaps—>Dhut we will let the future alone.  Jnst now we'll do what

we v for the real living present,

We must get 8 hours for all - butcher, baker, tailor, carter, lahover,
servimts.  Mistresses won't like this last, perhaps T cannot helpit. 1
cinnot help to raise one seetion of the conmunity whilst another is down-
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trodden.  Let who will like or hate it, our work must be for the redemption
of the whole of the long-suffering down-trodden, who have hitherto been
unable to help themselves. No one must be left ont. It has Leen wrged
upon e at tunes that if these people had wmore leisure they would have
less treasure. But I say No! Can you not see where I am right 2 It is
this way : All aloug you have been uuderpaid and overworked, and now
must for a short time work less hours, but get the same money as hitherto,
until you take a step in advance, and share the products of your toil to a
better advautage to yourselves,
How are you to do this?  What are the means to the end?  Strikes
or co-operation, Trades Unionism—what is it to be? You have tossed
about witl the tides. It has been favorable to you, but at every favorable
turn your wants grew daily move. A little good fortune roused aml
stimulated. forced yon into thinking of your pesition, urged you to better
it ; to renovate the old systems that enslaved you body and soul. That
rouseil the man that was in your nature—the man apart from his slavery
and degradded mode of living.  When this manhood asserted itsclf in you,
you agitated ; vou resorted to the strike as a method of redress you
struck against the tyranuny of the wealthy mine-owner, who kept yon, and
your wife, and children of tender yeuwrs, working for twelve and fourteen
hours a day at a time.  This tyranny in the coali—miue, this outrage that
was a foul blot on onr civilization, that crushed and debarred you from
all ewjoyment, all thought or kunowledge of pleasure, of intellectual
pursnits. In the factories it was just the same—tyranny and slavery
everywhere, till the chaius galled you to such an extent that some among
you weve forced to take ug arins against it.  They exhorted you to rouse
yourselves.  You did. ‘on often vesponded nobly, and at the horrible
risk at times of absolnte starvation you struck for shorter hours, for better
¥.  Yonr condition has been improved through these strikes very often.
rades  Unionisin has  helped the masses. It has helped to educate
them ; raised them a little higher in the social scale. It has shown the
wealthy mine aml factory owners, the heartless aristocrat with his
thonsands, that youn have brains, as well as bodies and muscles, and that
when rightly taught that yon can use your brains, and will use them too,
in order to get a little move vest for yvonr bodies that have heen used as
mere machines to grind wealth for the worthless drones who dupe and
betrny you. When they ave done with yon, when your hinges are
rusty aud hroken, your sight dim, your years of labor done, o they nurse
you *—do they feed yon *—do they honse you *—do they give back to you
souie of the treasure that you earned for them? Nofear! Not they.
The lospital, the workhouse, the henevolent asylum, the droppings aml
doles of charity (wheu younr character is inquired into), the soup kitchen.
Avail yourselves of these ; they are the ouly places likely to receive yon.
But you must prove yowrself a pauger first—mark thut—before you are
veceived even here.  Why, what could you expect else? Ye gave them
all the power.  Ye cannot blume (hem, you know.  You let them do it.
Yon gave your luxlies into slavery ; they made use of them, and threw
them asille when worthless. Ye have been fools, and blind too long. Yonr
senses are slowly retnrning ; the tide is changing.  Mark for yourselves
the ripples and edlidies.  Stauding on the brink, calnand dispassiouate,
be your own accusers, be your owu judges before you embark npou the
wave thut is to bear you from vour truuhfes to the shores of the new city,
where want and misery will never be kuown or felt.  Accept the help of
Trades Unionism, of co-operation of the whole mass of workers. It has
done great good for yon in the past.  United we stand, divided we fall, is
the truest und hest of mottoes.  We must present & bold frout. Numbers,
unity, a fixity and intensity of purpose—all will wid.  Trades Unionism is
one good step in the vight divection, but it is ouly one.  There is much to
be u.cuumplis‘wnl wfter its labors have ceased. It wmust merge into the New
Unionism that is being made known to you now by uien who are carnest,
noble workers in the Canse of Labor.  We must all unite togethor. It is
for the common goond. Men and women mmst co-operate, must hand
together.  The weaker sex must become stronger.  They have to labor,
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and if they want to reap the benefit of their toil, to keep from degrading
their sex and becoming fod for the spoilers, they must make common
cause with the men in their endeavors to right the evils now existing.

We must take up the work at once. here is danger abroad ; there
are breakers ahead.  Yonr traitorous rulevs will leave you to want amd
misery. whilst they would allow the slaves of other nations to do your
work.  Co down Pitt-street, take a walk round Gonlbustreet ; down
Lower Gieorge-street, near the Market. Tgh' ! The smell, the dirt, the un-
wholesomeness ! If you are a woman you hear loud langhter, expressions
of ©* Welly nice,” * Welly grod,” from lips of Chinese gamblers, and lewd
cyes”are fastened upon you by these creatures who are allowed to live
huddled together like beasts instead of lhuman beings,  You lave to
compete with these almond-cyed slaves, have to grow vegetables and cow-
pete with them.  Can yon doit? Work early and late every day in the
week like them for a small wage, huddled up together ten in a room—
often a miscrable shed patched up with seraps of tin picked up from any-
where--can you do it 2 Must you do it Will you do it?  Must our
ears he deafened and distressed with the hideous organ and fiddle of the
heggarly denizens of the city lanes, the waste of Italy's fair shores ? Have
we not poor, decrepit badies among us of owr own whont we would rather
aid 7 Are the Syrians, and the refuse, and outcasts of other nations to
hawk their wares and close up these omiside avennes of employment 2 Ave
Indians to he allowed to do the work that you can do, simply because they
will cost less to feed, to clothe, to house, becanse they will demand less
for their labor than you? Is the slave traftic to be commenced with the
sanction of your masters 2 They dare not whip you, though they would
not mind starving you.  They &ue not ravish your women and girls ;
they dare not foree you to work mntil you drop, like they can force the
poor Kanaka. You have more manhood, more conrage than the poor
unfortunate black who is torn from his island home and kindred, and
forced into a miserable subjection.  They say you are not fitted for
the work these blacks do.  Of conrse, you are mot. Why?* Yon are a
step beyend slavery, most of you.  You are able to help yourselves just a
little. If your boss should swear at yon, why, you swear back again.
Yon are making your influence felt. But there is such a lot to be done
yet: yomr work of redemption is in its infancy. You are still in the
capitalists toils ; they have all along had the best of it, the best of you,
amd they will not resign their power without a struggle. They have the
ommipotent power that the possession of wealth bestows.  They own the
land, the treasure-laden soil, the handsome usury shops called Banks,
they contral the sllilppin s, they direct the bunilding societics, and cozen you
poor working men that these same societies are run in your interests, ey
chiarge you a ligh percentage and fine you for not paying up to date.
ey keep all you have paid up if ygu run much hehind through ill-luck,
wnd vet they run yon into the belief that they are the ** poor man's friend.”
Fhey tell you this, and you belicve it, the same as I did until I found
them out.  The directors can swagger and lovk big as they please. They
cun give loans to their friends witﬁout sceurity,  They can fleece you of
all your hard earnings, and you are powerless to punish them—you
ciunnot make them disgorge at any rate. These are your masters who
keep youin slavery.  You must work and toil, and live in poverty, so
that they may hoard aud grow rich--so that they may live in fine houses
pos.cased of every comfort,

I ku'ew a lady once, the owner of three tine, well-stocked stations and
 very big Bank account, who wonld gather the eggs from the nests, pack
them away beyond the reach of the servants, deny a single egy to o male
or female servant, and when she has had ten or twelve dozen gathered,
gome stale and rotten, get her cook to throw them out. I have seen her
daughter churn butter, put it away aml keep it until it was rancid, then
give it to the kitchen folk. T have heard them deny a feed to a poor
wretch in the burning summer, who was almost Dlind with the sandy
Llight -not one denial, but plenty. These same prople employed dununies
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to select land for them. This lady had sons. One of them was sucha
master as his lady mother was a mistress.

1t is these people you have oceasion to dread. These grasping, grinding
creatures, who will not own the workers as fellows are the same hunnn
beings as themselves, but are mere tools to be used by them when reynived
in producing wealth,

You say this is only one instance of such gross inhwmanity, such bases
ness towards the helpless workers, Ol, no ! Just as I knew of this, and
can prove the truth, many of you, no doubt, can tell of instances you have
met with,

I know of a factory where from fifty to seventy girls were employed,
and the like number of boys and men.  The boys and girls begau work in
this place, some of them from ten years of age. They vanged, at any vate,
from ten years upwanrds. They started wm?l}( at eight in the worniug, left
oft at sixX in the evening, with an howr for dimmer; from eight until two
o'clock of a Saturday. This for some years. Well, when the Faictovies
Act was passed, ﬂll(f inspectors visited the workshops, the hoys aud girls,
who looked old enough to pass for fomrteen, told lies abont their ages; the
others, whose diminutive size and chililish looks hetokened twelve years
of age, scrambled over a six-foot fence at the rear of this ** infant schwol,”
as it was frequently called, and had a day or two holiday until the danger
was passed.  Then, mark you, these children could make up their lost
time by working overtime until ten o'clock at niglt for the princely snm
of fivepence for three hours labor.

Of course, when eight hours was fonght for and won by several Unions,
the hours in this place were lessened. %\Iany a child worked for years in
that place, and left it broken down in health and morals.

"ou cunnot say that masters such as these employers were good men,
were just men.  They went to church, it is true.  They gave employment
to & large number of people. They placed a few tyrammical, miserable go-
betweens in a little power, but their wrong-doing, I venture to say, was
much greater than the right they did, for delicate children for a few
shillings a week took the place of tradesmen and tradeswomen, and they
hadl their childisliness and innocence crushed out of them by being forced
to mix with depraved, vicions creatnves working near them. )

There are many people who will not believe that such evils exist in
any part of Australia.  Their own lots are so bright and cheerful that they
are too near-sighted to see one degree beyond their own narrow civcle.
Because of a holiday, the masses turn out to seek a little enjoyment at the
seaside, or in the parks, or at the races, and are fairly well-dressed, and
langh, and dance, and sing, and enjoy their outing, these 'cmnfm-tuhle
people will not believe but  that the toilers are as _\\'ell off, and have
suthcient to defray their wants, as any people should wish to have.  Why,
if they had not an outing occasionally, a holiday even at the cost of aday’s
pay, a little velaxation, these human wachines would break down alto-
gether.  They could not do their master’s bidding.

But pray do not think that they are all work and all tears. Ol no !
Far from it.” They do not carry the wounds inflicted upon them through
the capitalists tyranny so as the whole world will gape at them.  They o
ot want to be & constant killjoy. They can be merry and joyful under
the burthen laid upon them. i they had not conrage and ff)l")cill‘ancc.
then a bail day for you, masters. They well enjoy the leisnve ; they
have made the most of it, the most of the forerummer of what they shall
vet all be free to look forwanrd to with pleasure, without the dread of the
holiday that keeps the payment of the rent back for a week. )

On the southern bank of the Mmay is situated two hunedved and tifty
thousand acres of land called Millnra, an irvigation scttlement started
by Chaffey Brothers, enterprising men from America. They got posses-
sion of fifty thousand acres of land for irrigation purposes, on cnn{d)tmn
that they improve it to the extent of £5 per acre, with the additional
right of selecting a further two hundred thousond acres at £l per acre
{)m\'ided they improve it to the extent of €1 per acve.  They

wve soll a considevable portion_of this estate,Tand it iy, considering



all things, in a very prosperous comdition. The brothers will make
A \'er{"‘ tily thing out of it. Small blame to them. But why shoukl
this large extent of land pass ont of the hands of the Govern-
ment to make wealth for private individuals? We read in a Mel-
bowrne paper of very recent date that the land taken up for village settle-
ment was bought at & very high price, and is very unsuitable. If your
Government treat you like this, what will you do about it ? Let strangers
come in and get your lamd for a trifle, make fortunes on it, aml in most
canes go home  again to spend it.  Australia is a splendid place for the
wenlthy symdicate and capitalists to embark in rich enterprises. Your
Govarmments are very fuvornble to thewm ; they like to see themn coming ;
they welcome them.  They wounld try and educate you in the belief that
these are the {n'upcr people, the very ones, mind you, who are wanted
amongst us. But are they? \What have you to say on the matter?
Nimpfy this: We would be well able to o without them. They fatten on
our soil ; they thrive mil grow ; they take the produce of our toil. They
are the means of providing labor for you, but they take the wealth you
earn away ; they benefit by it, not yon. They spend some of their capital
in opening up the goll-mine, the coal-pit, the sheep or cattle station, as
the ensc may be.  They are ouly putting this capital out at usnry, though
when all is said and done, if they kept it locked up at home it wonld not
return them anything ; if they placed it in a Bank it would only bring in
a very small rate of interest; but in using it, becoming producers, *‘ creating
ciiployment’ for the hundreds, they benefit themselves a hundred and a
thousaudfold.

Capital and Labor must go hand in hand if good is to result from
cither.  Not thongliin the way that many rich men urge ; not the toiler
to work for less wages to give the capitalist a chance to swell his gains ;
that is not the mnity to be desired.  That is the erime—for crime it is—
that we mnst tight against.

There are muuy good, conscientions employers of labor, no doubt
abont that ; the majority are very Shylocks—for their week’s wages paid
m\'uﬁ' they will have a vich gnin.  There are many employers who have to
work very hard indeed to maintain their position. Work and worry, and
a sniall percentage of profit, is theirs.  Competition is very keen, living is
just a gane of grah, whoever has the quickest hand and sharpest eye and
tongue, gm]m most, anud so the gulle goes on. Someone nmst win.  Not
ot all & necessity that the winner be the most sernpulons though.

There are employers on the Continent who make their workmen's
lives tolerably happy and comfortable, who provide decent homes, and
give a certain amount of kindness that makes the worker more contented.
Sowe give a slight bonus to their employers, but, look yon, what I think
of this, how I regard it, how yon will regard it when you come to think of it.
It is just like the extia one per vent. honus given to unfortunate depositors
in a building socicty which recently went smash, and left not a penuy-
picee to be (Ti\'i(lecl wmongst the people who were duped, and bullied, and
robbed.  The manager flashed it, yes, very much. The directors—well, 1
can ouly just think what they did, for there is a libel law, yon know, and
people cann be punished for telling the trnth where scoum]re{s like that are
concerned.

So, yon see, most of the work is waiting to be done.  Who is going to
do it ¥ Who will take it in hand 7 Must it be left to one or two, or will you
still sy in Shelley’s words—

* Then trample and dance thou oppressor,

For thy victim is no redressor ;

Thou art sole lord and possessor

Of hier corpses, her clods, and abortions-—they pave

Thy path to the grave.”
Will you sing this to them* Chant to them of their worth, their might,
their greatness—Ilet them be the drones and despoilers? No' You nmst
not do it, dure not ; the manhood that is fast wa ening into life within yon
cries ont against the oppressor and possessor. Not as a man will youn
dethrone him, but as a master who forges the links of the chain that keep
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vou in yvour slavery, T"t‘.\‘ have ever heen foremost, thes: wmasters ; they
have had the cream while You have had the stale green cheese.  They have
alwnys had the front seat : vou the hack, or none at all. Now for a
change.  You must mount the front car; let them take the place they
can get.  Don't you trouble ahout them, They have looked after them.
selves ao Jong, stidied their own interests for mich a length of time, they
will come out alright  Thex'Il xwallow the bitter pill von lhave to
give them if yon administer it cavefully.  Never mind if it won't do them
wornd 3 it will benefit vou i Iv. and you are the majority ; yon are
the people who have the biggest viice, who should be studied, whe shoull
be the gainers, who should be the owners of the wealth produced by
vomselves.

How iz it to be dome> Who are ta be the workern®  Why, it is
simple enough when yon know the way.,  Yom sclves nre to he the workers
to ensuve its snccess.  You. evervoue included, old aud young, are to try
forit. Make the State your master; have ome ruler; let your law he
Justice. By the State, friends. mderstand clewly what T wmean.  When
we get our just demands conceded ns, when we are allowed to live nnder
proper social conditions, when the present regiuee is wltered, 8o as to provide
work for all, food for all, overwork and injustice for none, a Ciovern-
went, & ruling body like that at present existing, will not be needed,
could not exist. \Vhen the implements of production and the land ix free
toall, you, yourselves, will be the State.  Of course, yvon will have to
appoint men to till different high positions the same as now. but there will
he no nsury, no inequality ahout it, becanse every an mmst work, yvon
know, and if he is one of the controlling influences of the governing hady,
he is elected by yourselves, and holds the position only a0 long as he
administers justice, aud gives expression to the will of the people. Justice !
What a mockery it smmﬁs %-~the birth of right! But, methinks, she wus
strangled at her birth, or was but an abortion, a blot, for we have never
known her rule.  “Twas but a name given to some vile thing that sconrged,
and mocked, and blinded yon, that placed fetters on yonr Timhs, that ?'n\'l:
you wonnds and tpalsied your brains; that left yon weak and helpless.
But this thing that robbed yon of your freedom, that made vou tools of
knaves and oppressors, that enlarged their gains and gave them tenfold

wer, that created hanging and the lash, and solitary confinement on
wead and water diet, that caused a vast bunch of leeches called lawyers
to swell and fatten on vour very vitals. This thing must die, must cense
to be ; its throme mnst be npset, its palaces destroyed, demolished, or the
stones of which it was bnilt, the foundation on which it was reared,
wonld shriek ont the wrongs that enrsed yon for centuries, the crimes that
reared its base walls, and yon might become infurinted when the blool-
stains et yonr gaze. )

We do not want this. But I will not preach calmmess to you.
No!no! Agitate! agitate ! Ihope Ill die with that word on my lips.
Yon nmst work, yon must o battle, you must be filled with stern
resolve to do and die in that glorions work of emancipation.  Moral
suasion ' Somehow I do not like the sound of those two words.  They
remind me too much of thin slices of bread with very little butter on, and
that of an inferior guality. .

You cannot go cap in hand and beg yonr masters to relieve you from
vonr weary burthen, to slacken the rein that keeps your neck 8o cramped,
the strain that makes vour eves bloodshot and dilated, the cruel cnrl that
makes your poor mouths foam,  Yon must strain, and plunge, and rear,
until the cord is snapped, and when the terrible tension is nnlm.)senunl. yon
must not race and run for joy, must not be coutent to vevel in the new-
fonnd freedom, but rather feel and know that if a further atep is not
taken, and that (uickly too, another halter of a stronger make will
enconpass your neck and ntterly strangle yon. )

The world is full of quacks who seek to ense your paiu, to stay vonr
groans ; their nostrums do not, when taken, relicve one jota the human
sutfering, but intensifies and canses other ills, But ve lm\'u.heen prostrate
80 ong that ve eagerly take what is offered.  And now, if the nansca is
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strong npon you, he advised in time—take only the remedies ilictated by
coinmeon sense il wisdom,

Common sense and wisdom ! When, I wonder, will they become
popular 7 When you are so ¢rushed and huwiliated that you cannot ay
longer endure. Then, and not till then, nnfortunately, will yon be forced
mto aceeptance of reasom. When the hod-carrier’s shoulder is hrnised,
aml his back so weighted that he camnot straighten it ; when the pitinen,
i the tanneries, get their poor hands burnt, and maimed, aund helpless
with lime ; when the tailors are sweated and forced further into the }e\'ur
homes 3 when the shop-girls develop hysteria and painful female complaints
from long hours and long stancding’; when factory girls develop cousuup-
tion and womb discase ; when the maid and the wan hegin work early
the merniug and leave off late at night ; when the burthens are too great
to he borne.  Then only does it secmn to me that you will seck rediess.

But all is not stagnation—all is not apathy. There is an underenrrent
at Work in your midst of voleanie heat, voleanic power. The old avder of
society, and State, home and Government, will be disembowelled in the
eruption that is swe to follow when the necessary elemeuts coalesce. The
kindhng s there already - the fuel is dry.  All that is wanting is a spurk
from the torch of Reason amd Right to start the flame.

Compare your home with yonr masters : compare your clothing with
hie. He has fine linen and plate, sparkling wines and dainty foudls,
and suitable raiment.  He has horses and varringe, education, accomplish-
mettts, pictnres 2aul hooks, comfort and cleanliness, idleness, ixury.
What, pray, have your Some of you eight lours work, but when you
have to walk three or fowm miles to your work, and three or four niles
home again. it is not ouly eight then—is it? You are too tived to enjoy it
after you have worked all day, aven’t yout Have vou a fine house and
linen, anil delicate warer Oh, no ! You are only the eommon people, the
toilers, the wage-earmers. Ha ! the teeith-earners. Don’t forget that.
The wiiite slaves of the nincteenth century, the creatures of a bhoasted
civilization.  You are glad, truly thankful, if yon have the coarse cloth,
the chieapest ware, the poovest clothes to ecover your nakedness. Yon have
been quite oblivious that vour mnuscles, your hands, produced your master's
wealth, /is comforts, ix enjovinents, %i» luxuries, You do uot seem to
vealize that the labor of your hands supply all his wants and imaginings,
whilst you have only the vilest tea, the vilest beer, the commonest tobacco,
the harest supply of food and raiment, the comfortless homne, the squalid
children.  Just think this, workman. Your jnst labor pl't)(luce(ll the
wealth ; vou should enjoy it. Let him who will not work, not eat. We
Will not send an army of thieves abroad to do the work. We will not
place hovbs or dynamite in your hands.  Plunder and destrnction are not
the means to ow end, to ouwr reformation, to our gain, bnt what we sow
We nust reay

~ You must tell the idler, the non-producer, that your arms have
wielded the hammer, the axe. the shears long enough—too long. Yon
wonten must tell them that you have stitched, and sernbbed, and
lllflc]lillcll until you cammot bear it any longer, so yon need a rest, a little
leisure, a little pleasure, time to think as well as time to work.  The time
that you are resting let them take a turn; let them plough, and sow, ad
bind ; Jet them know what it is to be in the damp wine, the dark coal-
pit, the solitary bush with dingoes and cockatoos for companions : tea
and damper for sustenance. Let them take a turn at the bench with
the hammer, and saw, and plane; with the bricks and mortar—-that is,
if they waut wealth to soar above yon.  Let them spend a week in yonr
howes, in your beds, at your dimper tables, at yonr machine. How will
they like it 7 How long endure the damp and smell, the fonl yases, the
ill-furnished home, the comrse fare, the shop clothing, the misery, the
squalor, the degradation?  But we do not want to fu this either. We
lo not wish to drag them down to our level.  Our work is to raise the
oppressed and fallen's tabuild a uobler eivilization ; to teach the meanest,
the poorest, the greatest outcast the way to live manly, houorable,
reputable lives : the way to earn decent food, and plenty of it.  We want
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to tell ** Charity™ she is no longer required in our midst. We want to
sholish the Workhonse aml Benevolent < Asylun—the refuges that hrand
our hnman heings as panpers. How is it to be achieved? [I'll tell you.
Do away with the tyrants, the masters, the rack-renters, the nsurers, the
money-grinders.  Send the dvones from out the hives. Do not lahor for
the willionaive. Do not recognize him, nud he will be glad to disgorge his
hoard.  Where beautiful green pasture amd arable lands are hounded for
uiles with one man’s posts and 1ils, where verdure-clad hills and sparkling
springs are enclosed and claimed by one man-—doicw seith the fraees,  Save
that which will encompass a plot suthicient for that man's use and comfort.
He dirl not make the soil 5 he did not mix the elements that caused the
grass to grow, the spring to tlow and sparkle. It is Nature's handiwork,
destined for the nse and benefit of her unmerous progeny. If you want o
garden, have one ; if von want a decent howme, possess yvourself of one; if
yon want yomr wife and childven well fed, well dressed, let them he so by
all means. It will be in your power when you are joined together in the
covmon Canse.  When you recognize that the man aml master must meet
and settle matters, when they must cluim relationship with each other.
If the State can control the railways, build bridges, have the water supply
nuder their control, fence and plant heautiful pavks for your recrention ated
enjovinent ; provide yon with a library, o museum, a picture gallery, a
tramway service, why can they not control the Labor market ¥  Why can.
not they Dbe the means of production of your food, your clothes, your
homes. It all amounts to the one thing. You luve to pay taxes wid sup-
wt the Government institutions. Why not let them be the sole receivers ?
go away with the middlemen, the sweaters of humau blood, the vultu.cs
of commerce and competition, whose claws are always struck decp into the
toilers’ hearts. Let the State be payinaster ; let every man, every wowau,
every child, he under its protection, then the word master, ns we kun)\' it
now, will he an empty sormd.  "Twill have no meaning to our ears.  Want
will shrink away in the shadows of night.  Her horror and unloveliness
will appal no more.  Despaiv and Misery, in their garh of death ; discise
and ghastliness, hand i hand, will plimge into the abyss of the grent
nnknown, and in their place Contentment, Peace, and Plenty will roam.

Socialism, pure amd simple, will be the leveller of tyranuy and
despotism, the destroyer of monopoly, t!xe tlgstru'ctl(m of usury. Socialism,
as we are now beginning to nunderstand it, will raise ‘tlle ontcast, the fallen,
the needy. The slums —the hovels—will be things of the past : the
hospital, with the invalid-marked panper, will be unknown.

This is no faney picture, painted in gaudy colors, to cateh the passer-
by. It can be a l'b;llity, embraced ad owned by all who have the l)lk.lllll:
ness, the conrage, the will, to work for an'd possess it. Be up awl doing !
Rouse voursclves from your apathy, and wipe from this heautiful enrth the
fearful inequalities that exist between muster awd mau,

¢ Let the man merge into master, and the slave iuto the man;
Let the harlot Competition fashion onut some other plan, )
For our manhood will not need her; they have loosed the galling
chains ] o )
That long held them in their hondage and for centuries in pains.
Intellect has forced a freedom, and thp nations now arise,
Where before was want and groaning, floods of sony ascend the

skies.
Men are eqnal,
Man and master,

men and women, none the tyrant, none the slave.
friend and friendly, usury fast in its grave.
—{Cheers.)
During the lectnre thesspenker was frequently intertupted by applause,
and at its close received a perfect ovation.
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