Text for the video “Manifestoon” by Jesse Drew

The history of all hitherto existing society is the history of class struggles.
In the earlier epochs of history, we find almost everywhere a complicated
arrangement of society into various orders. In ancient Rome we have patricians,
knights, plebeians, slaves; in the Middle Ages, feudal lords, vassals, guild-masters,
journeymen, apprentices, serfs.
Our epoch, the epoch of the bourgeoisie, possesses, however, this distinctive
feature: It has simplified the class antagonisms. Society as a whole is more and
more splitting up into two great hostile camps, into two great classes directly facing
each other -- bourgeoisie and proletariat.
-- the bourgeoisie has at last, since the establishment of modern industry and of the
world market, conquered for itself, in the modern representative state, exclusive
political sway. The executive of the modern state is but a committee for managing
the common affairs of the whole bourgeoisie.
The bourgeoisie has stripped of its halo every occupation hitherto honored
and looked up to with reverent awe. It has converted the physician, the lawyer, the
priest, the poet, the scientist, into its paid wage-laborers.
It has left no other bond between people than naked self-interest, than callous
"cash payment." It has resolved personal worth into exchange value, and in place
of the numberless indefeasible chartered freedoms, has set up that single,
unconscionable freedom -- Free Trade. In one word for exploitation, veiled by
religious and political illusions, it has substituted naked, shameless, direct, brutal
exploitation.
By freedom is meant, under the present bourgeois conditions of
production, free trade, free selling and buying.
The need of a constantly expanding market for its products chases the
bourgeoisie over the whole surface of the globe. It must nestle everywhere, settle
everywhere, establish connections everywhere.
All old-established national industries have been destroyed or are daily being
destroyed. They are dislodged by new industries, whose introduction becomes a life
and death question for all civilized nations, by industries that no longer work up
indigenous raw material, but raw material drawn from the remotest zones;
industries whose products are consumed, not only at home, but in every quarter of
the globe. In place of the old wants, satisfied by the production of the country, we
find new wants, requiring for their satisfaction the products of distant lands and
climes.
It compels all nations, on pain of extinction, to adopt the bourgeois mode of
production; it compels them to introduce what it calls civilization into their midst,
i.e., to become bourgeois themselves. In a word, it creates a world after its own
image.
It has agglomerated population, centralized the means of production, and has

concentrated property in a few hands.
Subjection of nature's forces to man, machinery, application of chemistry to
industry and agriculture, steamnavigation, railways, electric telegraphs, clearing
of whole continents for cultivation, canalization of rivers, -- what earlier century
had even a presentiment that such productive forces slumbered in the lap of social
labor?
Modern bourgeois society with its relations of production, of exchange and of
property, a society that has conjured up such gigantic means of production and of
exchange, is like the sorcerer who is no longer able to control the powers of the
nether world whom he has called up by his spells. In these crises there breaks out
an epidemic that, in all earlier epochs, would have seemed an absurdity -- the
epidemic of overproduction. And how does the bourgeoisie get over these crises?
On the one hand by enforced destruction of a mass of productive forces; on the
other, by the conquest of new markets, and by the more thorough exploitation of
the old ones.
The various interests and conditions of life within the ranks of the
proletariat are more and more equalized, in proportion as machinery obliterates all
distinctions of labor and nearly everywhere reduces wages to the same low level.
The proletarian movement is the self-conscious, independent movement of the
immense majority, in the interest of the immense majority. The proletariat, the
lowest stratum of our present society, cannot stir, cannot raise itself up, without the
whole superincumbent strata of official society being sprung up into the air.
Now and then the workers are victorious, but only for a time. The real fruit
of their battles lies, not in the immediate result, but in the ever expanding union of
the workers. This union is furthered by the improved means of communication
which are created by modern industry, and which place the workers of different
localities in contact with one another.
We Communists have been reproached with the desire of abolishing the
right of personally acquiring property as the fruit of one's own labor, which
property is alleged to be the groundwork of all personal freedom, activity and
independence.
Hard-won, self-acquired, self-earned property! Do you mean the property
of the petty artisan and of the small peasant? There is no need to abolish that, the
development of industry has to a great extent already destroyed it, and is still
destroying it daily.
You are horrified at our intending to do away with private property. But in
your existing society, private property is already done away with for nine-tenths of
the population; its existence for the few is solely due to its non-existence in the
hands of the nine-tenths.
Communism deprives no one of the power to appropriate the products of
society; all that it does is to deprive him of the power to subjugate the labor of
others by means of such appropriation.
The bourgeois claptrap about the family and education, about the hallowed

co-relation of parent and child, becomes all the more disgusting, the more, by the
action of modern industry, all family ties among the proletarians are torn asunder,
and their children are transformed into simple articles of commerce and
instruments of labor.
The bourgeoisie has torn away from the family its sentimental veil, and has
reduced the family relation to a mere money relation.
Nothing is more ridiculous than the virtuous indignation of our bourgeois
at the community of women which, they pretend, is to be openly and officially
established by the Communists. The Communists have no need to introduce
community of women; it has existed almost from time immemorial.
The workers have no country. We cannot take from them what they have
not got. Political power, properly so called, is merely the organized power of one
class for oppressing another.
In place of the old bourgeois society, with its classes and class antagonisms,
we shall have an association, in which the free development of each is the
condition for the free development of all...The Communists disdain to conceal their
views and aims. They openly declare that their ends can be attained only by the
forcible overthrow of all existing social conditions. Let the ruling classes tremble
at a Communist revolution. The proletarians have nothing to lose but their chains.
They have a world to win.
Workers of all countries, unite!

