The manifesto of the modern slaves

Workingmen,

150 years ago, The Communist Manifesto was sent to the printer. It was February 1848. The Communist League, a workingmen’s international association, it was thus defined by one of its authors, commissioned Marx and Engels to prepare a complete theoretical and practical programme.

On these days, for this occasion, university teachers, journalists and party leaders of the left have organised conferences, workshops and seminars. Some of them wish to discover how topical it still is, others wish to call it a piece of social archaeology. However, as results from the published documents, nobody has understood a word of this tiny, 40-page booklet. Otherwise they distorted it completely, as in the best “forgery” tradition.

The Communist Manifesto – Marx and Engels reprinted the following German editions with this title, probably to rescue it from the clutches of some party in one country or another. The Communist Manifesto is neither a book of forecasts nor a book of utopias, nor a holy icon which you swear allegiance to.

The Communist Manifesto is the war-cry of one class against the other, of the proletariat against the bourgeoisie, of the workingmen against this society which produces and reproduces them as slaves.

Masses of labourers, crowded in the factory, organised like soldiers – thus Manifesto describes us. Placed under the command of a hierarchy of officers and sergeants.  Not only are they slaves of the bourgeois class and of the bourgeois state but –Manifesto goes on – they are daily and hourly enslaved by the machine, by the overlooker and, above all, in the individual bourgeois manufacturer himself. The more openly this despotism proclaims gain to be its end and aim, the more petty, the more hateful and the more embittering it is.

Whom the 1848 Manifesto is writing about? It is describing the productive condition of what kind of social type?

Of the industrial workers. With no doubt it is talking about today’s workers, at Fiat, at General Motors, in any factory anywhere in the world.

Workingmen, the Communist Manifesto is our manifesto. It is the Manifesto of our revolution against the capital.

If only an intellectual, who can be listened by lots of people, had broken away from the official spokesmen and had cried: the Manifesto we are talking about is the first, aware war declaration of the modern slaves. It is the Manifesto of the violent revolt of the modern proletariat against the society of capital. Nothing! Once again Marx and Engels showed they were right. Only in particular moments of social crisis, and only with difficulty, some elements of the upper class leave the ruling class to side with the exploited class. Apart from these moments there is only fawning, defence of the interests of the pay masters, falsification of the historical data.

They had been able to conceal from Manifesto the workers and their liberation.

They probably had a special reprint of the text or they may have a special sight: some pages are unintelligible and they can skip them. Globalisation, this is the major forecast they were able to discern in the Manifesto.

Bourgeoisie produces, in the first place, neither globalisation nor development of the world market, nor new production systems. It produces, in the first place, the men who will bury it.

“In the first place” – the Manifesto specifies – the bourgeoisie has forged the weapons that bring death to itself; it has also called into existence the men who are to wield those weapons – the modern working class – the proletarians.

However, who could read these lines of Manifesto, who? Pietro Ingrao, Mrs. Rossanda?

How could they recognise that the bourgeoisie, their own class, is producing its dreadful opponent, by means of the industrial exploitation?

Elegant, government-bound intellectuals, could they read in Manifesto that this dreadful opponent of the modern society, in order to free himself from his slave conditions, could do nothing but blow out and ruin the superstructure of the official society, its confidence and privileges?

None of the intellectuals who commemorated the printing of Manifesto could do that. A slave can attract attention of the society only becoming socially dangerous. Otherwise he does not exist or he is only a memory of the past. Moreover, together with him, even those who keep him slave do not exist anymore. For the sake of everybody’s peace.

On the contrary, the irreparable happened. We, today’s workers, reread the Communist Manifesto. We read the original text and found out that even in its translation, the Togliattis, the Cantinoris sold us low quality goods. The original text has been smoothed down, softened, mitigated for the bourgeoisie. But, even so, we found out that it is not the program of a particular party. It cannot be used as an out-fashioned dress, even if still remarkable. It is, in the first place, the Manifesto of a revolutionary class. It is not the Manifesto of the social evolution, but that of the ruin of the modern society. It wasn’t printed for the chit-chat of the “subversive” salons, but for the street fight.

It is not the Manifesto of the criticism to the errors of capitalism. It is the Manifesto of the capitalism itself and of its best and most developed functioning.

The liberation of industrial workers, the conquest of power within the society, the abolition of the private property in the form of both individual and state-owned property. This attack to the private property is deliberately omitted by today’s readers of Manifesto.

It is obvious: only the class who owns just its labour power and a couple of furniture to nourish and reproduce it could find out that the private property of the means of production is the basis of its exploitation. Industrial workers have widely demonstrated they are willing to use their miserable properties on barricades, to burn them when the revolt decides of the relations between classes.

Titles on factories, on means of production, on buildings, on land, must be abolished. For no other reason: it is only social wealth that must be expropriated from those who expropriated, the masters. For this reason the proletarians have nothing to lose and they demonstrated it any time they started a fight against them.

We learnt how to read, at last. After 150 years, the Communist Manifesto is without a party. They turned it into the death symbol of the 19th century.

We can take it directly. We do not have to pay any mediation fee to the organisation which thought to be its official interpreter and altered it, in the party schools, with softening forewords.

Togliatti translated and published the Communist Manifesto in 1948. In the meanwhile, he was helping Italian capitalism to re-establish itself. In the meanwhile, he was claiming Manifesto was the ideal guide of the party he ruled.

How many twist and turns, how many mental contortions, these famous leftist intellectuals had to do in order adapt Marx and Engels to their mean, vested interests.

The Communist Manifesto is coming back to the workers as the programme for their liberation, as manifesto for the party which must be instituted. 

The workers constitute themselves into a class and, through this, into a political party. However they are dispersed by competition and a part of them is even bought. Their class breaks up and changes.

All those parties which, in different periods, formalised their constitution into a class, follow the same path. They break up, change and accept middle class values. They become an integral part of this system.

So the workers start again and turn the past defeats into an unavoidable and necessary school.

Start again – the Manifesto urges: the organisation of workers into a class and, through this, into a political party, rises up again, stronger, tougher and mightier.
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