JISTUS SCHAB HOURKED

Anarchists Forget Their Differ-
ehces at His' Funeral.

The Tribute of John Swinton—-Most - in

Tears—Emma Goldman Looks
" . Calmly ' On.

The disciples of extreme Socialism and’
Anarchy in this city were assembled in
ha.rmon_y Yesterday- under one roof. This,
it is declared, 1s without a precedent. The
occasion was the funeral of Justus Schwab.

The Anarchists gathered in a di'ngy hall
on East Fourth Street, All differences were
forgotten, and there was not a single man
| ?r woman_who gave. evidence of any feel-
ring other than sorrow at the ioss of the
dead disciple. At times during the speechés i
. which were made over the body almost
| €very omne there broke down and wept.
| Dark, bearded faces that had worn a scowl |
- of.discontent for years were softened with
grief, and men who had been bittér enemies

of Justus Schwab while he was alive cried
like children.

- Emma Goldman, the woman Anarchist
leader, 'who had been the dead. man's
closest friend, was the only one present
who did not give some indication of emo-
tion. She sat calmly throughout the cere-
monies, although John Most, who had been
opposed to Schwab for years, gave way
completely to his grief several times.

The funeral services were held in the as-
sembly room of the Labor -Lyceum at 64
East Fourth Street. The body was taken
from the room over the saloon at 50 Flrst
Street, where Schwab had lived, early in
the day and placed on a bier in the middle
of the assembly room. The coffin was
open 8o that the face of the dead man
could be seen, and coffin and bier were.
draped with flags. The emblem of An-

archy was wrapped around the coffin and
thrown over the lower part of it, and flags
from +various labor unions hung below.
There was a pile of flowers that bright-
ened up the dark hall, arranged on a table
at one end. There were wreaths from
Cigar Makers’ Unlon No. 90, from an
Italian .Anarchist society, and from the
Social Science Club.

The funeral service was marked by the
absolute absence of any, religlous cere-
monial, and consisted of speeches by vari-
ous friends of the dead man. The band of
the Carl Sahm Club, which was stationed
at one end of the hall, played a dirge
«that seemed to harmonize with the sombre
surroundings, and the Lieber Tafel Singing |
Society, which the dead .Anarchist had ;
founded, sang ‘‘ Eventide.”” George Bied-
erkapp, the author of a book of Socialist
poems, recited an original poem eulogizing
Schwab, entitled, * The Storm Has Passed,”’
and when he had taken his seat almost

every one in the room was in tears. Alex-
ander Jonas, a Socialist leader, made a
short speech iIn German and was followed
by John Swinton, who spoke in English.

“T am entirely overcome,”” he said,
“when I attempt to speak of our dead
brother. 1 have never known a man So
self-sacrificing, so faithful, so noble.”’

John Most, who had been the leader of
the Anarchist faction opposed to Schwab,
was the next speaker. He spoke in Ger-
man and in the most dramatic manner.
When he had completed his speech he was
evidently exhausted, and sank into a
chair as the pall-bearers lifted the coffin
and carried it out to the hearse, which
was waiting for it.

As the hearse started slowly down Second
Avenue, followed by a few carriages, near-
ly 2.000 people, many of them in tears, fell
in line behind it. The procession passed
the little saloon -where Schwab had lived
and then proceeded slowly to the ferry
at the foot of East Xouston Street. All
along the route the windows of the tene-
ments were filled with people. At the
ferry the carriages followed the hearse
and the Anarchists on foot dispersed quiet-~
ly. The body was taken to Fresh Pond, 1.
1., for cremation. o "
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