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A graphic
biography of
Rosa Luxemburg

Written and 1llustrated by Kate Evans

Edited and with an afterword by Paul Buhle



The following 1s a [ictional representation ol factual events.
Photographic source material has been used to create the
characters and settings. Italicised passages ol text are direct
quotes from Luxemburg’s writings; where these have been
edited for brevity the quotations have been reproduced in
full in the notes at the end of the book. In addition to this,
many of the conversations between the characters have been
created using Luxemburg’s actual words; once again the
origial quotes, and context, are included at the end. In order
to compress a life as rich as Rosa’s into 179 pages, minor
events have been omitted, some peripheral characters have
been conflated, and in a few places the chronology of events
has been reversed for dramatic effect. The notes contain a
full explanation of any deviation from the historical record.






Meanwhile, i the small
city of Zamos¢, Poland...

Fdvard,
you have Max

atid Jeézef,
Where 15 Mikolaj ?
Arna, my child,
stop gazing at
Your baby sister
and find Iikolaj
for me.
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She 15 our
little lvedge}vog\

nose,

1Je11” Theres no doubt

who the father is/

: Its avery
FPoor thing~ ) fine nose
she’s qot 7y I e

Your
nose”

Jknow! Iput acap
on her and 1t sticks

skraight back up
when 1 take

it off \
/

- Porit Jisten to
my husband.

His brains
are addjed in

his dotage.

She is our Jate~
blooming 1osE.

Ab yeS,CROZafiﬁ?
A Jovely name.

Is shea good baby i
Ppoes she cry?
Does she slee]z

o when she’s happy
she’s Jovely. But,
when she isyt, she




What do we know of Rosa
Luxemburg’s childhood?

We can
only glean a few

The family settle
i Warsaw when
she 1s three
years old.

-

®

They rent an

apartment on
Zlota Street,

a respectable

district, not in
the Jewish

quarter.

Little Rosa doesn’t grow straight. She has —
a strange lmp, which balflles the doctors. —
(Probably congenital hip dysplasia.)
When she is five, they confine
her for a year in a heavy
plaster cast.

Little Rosa
doesn’t grow

tall.
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Her dispropor-
tionately small
adult frame hints
at childhood
malnutrition.

Centuries of anti-Semitic
legislation restrict Edward’s
employment options.
He struggles by as a
businessman, but
business 1sn’t good.

Lina/ Be reasonable/ \l

Reascnable T This 15 nokt
tolerable! }/e have encuqh
topay the rent — o more.
What will e eat ? Hax needs
boots! Jézef needs books!
They have put that cast on
Resa —we must pay the
doctor, or shall I Eake 1t
off myself witha 3

saw’?
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Little Rosa, everyone’s baby, 1s showered ...encouragement and
with love and affection enthusiasm g oM €
< o ses Sl - R d n ]’le‘res
Oh, Hosa, ~ -
\ \ have the birds
0\4 ' 7 been nesting
in youv ]’lﬂﬂ’?
A%
‘fu%-ﬁ: J{ ..ﬁw,? 2:;)
i {i Q?A" %
o N Ah, the boys
B are home.
' W 1] fetch
: them adrink.
The Luxemburgs are financially ’
poor but culturally rich. Jsn't she [;:ié:ﬁe/-__
/ clever? Y - BN
“OnPeland; mycountstt | gnow IS || ryr put her Qe
thou Arthke  — i yasted ona @ | | “socks on
qood health, © LR
I never kn z I : /

Jo the library,
Mama.

)



When they take the cast off Rosa’s

leg, 1t 1s sull shrunken and twisted.

__ ?

S —

N




At ten, Rosa can write and speak

Russian, the language of the occupying
rulers; Polish, the language of her country;
Hebrew, the language of her religion; and

German too, for good measure. __
$ 44424t

i) 2

The best school 1s

reserved for
Russian children...

...but she wins a
scholarship to the Second Gymnasium.

T TERl TEEE

Only a few places are allocated to Jews.
They set the bar higher for them.

Little Rosa
studies hard.

She can’t afford to trip up.




HMama? My peetry assignment was o
write a poem for the vysit of the German

Kaiser. So listen.

; Yes, dear,
S0 we see yout
at Jast, /

{Don’t qo pretendirig I coming
te pay tribute
Because Iden't give a fiq about
qetting herours Sfrom
peop]e like you. ’

Jis ro petitics, I'm wet behind the ears
o Twert waste time on a lorg Speech)
But there's one thing you shouldn't
forget, iy dear Withelm.,’

2 .
Jell that creeping toad Von Bismarck
that ke shouldn’t wear a hole in

the trousers of peace, and thereby

chame ther. .

Yeu do that
}  for Eurcpe,
ok Kaiser

Your School
assignment. Dear ob

Fdvard, when you Said this giry
would qo far, 1 disagree.
Theve's only a Shert drop on
the hangman's




Rosa’s parents’ concerns are real.
There 1s no political freedom

i Tsarist Poland.
Dissent will not
be tolerated.

When Rosa is fourteen;

four socialists are hanged new recruits to the socialist

\\ Intended (()M
W

on the slopes of the %. ‘\\\ cause, this simply piques Rosa’s interest.
Warsaw Citadel. / ‘

] wish I bad my own pory,
Papa says I canride my systers,
buk 1t's not the same.

Absolute wealth and utter destitution P
jostle in uneasy juxtaposition.

Once Rosa’s eyes have opened,
how can she [ail to sce?

9
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Of course, the poor dert feel things the
same way that we do. WWe should

suffer dreadfully wa had tofive
like that, but they really dort mnd!

Quute sof




When Rosa graduates from school, the gold
medal that her stellar academic perform-
_ance merlts 1s withheld from her ‘on
account of her rebellious attitude’.

for further education are

AR

barred to women. What will she do?

s thi s her [rnat 15 she Saying?
Hho 15 Lh15 here 15 'hat 15
d? ther? tostand ona )
child mo 1 Zell /hwchairso Kecan  She js
s €N standing
N onachair

Well, we
. still cant
see her.

11

All avenues

: \ This little
= Ts fifteen-
§ 1\ year-old

] slip of agirl
’ must have

caused
quite a str.



L/kere have you been, Rosa? Your bair 15 your
Out! ( Out where? crowning glery,
b " Never mind, Rosa P g‘;”” v
> Anna, 1Es - g‘ Z,ﬂ
A, time we ne aay
7 1%/}

took this
wild one
in hand.

cberrsb

Ie shoulel have startecl you gozmger
L was in corsets from
elever years old,

71gh E-Jarcin q

Zf’:‘kafffgtf Your father ﬁ;ée
in it koo. ™ could put of ,
his hands /me'
Got-to-be. ar’;;zg:g my Vear jt!
\ when e ?;: :n”
Rt arried willever

: z/ant



As a woman, she is the legal
property firstly of her father,

and then of her husband. v ) _—
Women are commodities,

and, to trade well on the
marriage market,
Rosa must have...

...a fine (]()“q-y’_.

...or, failing that, graceful
deportment, feminine charm,
submissiveness and eagerness (o
please...

Ifffff({((ﬂ‘frr-.‘.
l'[mmu [ m\\\‘m‘,

...0T, as a last resort, strength,
stamina for menial manual labour,
and good childbearing hips.

A prodigious intellect, Rosa’s
main asset, doesn’t enter
mnto the balance sheet when
calculating female worth.

13



She is Jewish. Anti-Semitism 1s everywhere.
The Tsarist authorities operate an apartheid
state, with Poles ‘of the Mosaic faith’
confined to ghettos and shtetls.

PEOPLE OF THE JEWISH FAITH
ARE RESTRICTED TO THE
PALE OF JEWISH SETTLEMENT

ALL JEWS ARE EXPELLED FROM
MOSCOW AND ST PETERSBURG

MORTGAGES MAY NOT
BE ISSUED TO JEWS

THE RIGHT OF JEWS
TO SELL ALCOHOL IS
HEREBY REVOKED

JEWS MAY NOT OPERATE
IN BUSINESS ON SUNDAYS
OR CHRISTIAN HOLIDAYS

JEWS MAY Not
PARTICIPATE N
LOCAL ELECTIONS

The secret police provoke pogroms

— a racist mob rages down Zlota Street.
Women in Warsaw are raped and men
are murdered for being Jewish.

Come along, Kesa.
o, fon cart help

Ik

I can

14
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....... ut
: o o i 1 have no special | |e
9 with{.q " place in my heart ||
yo Jor the ghetto. |_
b . 1 feel at home 4
) wherever there
— 'l are clo-uds
o, ! and birds and
" |
' _ human tears.
Tty
\ | i/ ~
S Freerres Sl L
A\
=
ik
b
N
Rosa’s lack of religious faith cannot \
buy her freedom. Her cultural identity
1s written on the features of her face.
— She will always be seen as a Jew.




We can

see how

Rosa’s life

1s mapped
out: duty,
subservience,
religion and
obedience.

Rosa doesn’t see that.
She escapes into

a whole new world.
Revolutionary
literature.

L/kat are you | — Hey littte sister
reading, Resa? ‘ | Do
‘ eally reading?
Hirschs Commentcry | gy
on the Torah. ' ke |

Commumlst’ :
| Maﬁ:/&.fl‘o;_‘

POftrg, Hana. \

Thats rick what youre r
really reading, 75 i€¥ |

Wage Labour and

[ J! |
A/ope.‘ Ir

a (apital

y

I'm reading A Younq ladys
Companion, [Tama.

SMarvetious.

Do you warnt to know
what Im really




Rosa, whals the book aboul ¥

& | Das kapital?
/ / /) ey Nﬂ K a;;!,,: j:;,;_reshhg
. que.sbwn.

Jt's about things ~ about
ever_qéhr'ng we bave. Take
this salt, fbr example.

Jt has two properiies
1t has a use-value.

Jear use 1. |

- 'i,} v can Sprz'nkie

it on My

..and it also has ar exchange-
value. SayIire had encugk

salt—] den't want my food
too Sﬂ]ty_
] could take
my salt and
Swap it with

Shes so

Fverything has a use-value and
an exchange-value, but these intrinsic

properties are putually incorpatible.

clever:

Ies wasted

If Iwant to use my salt by eating it, thenl
can't exchange it with you. And if [vant
wchange 1k, then I can€ eat 1t.

=)

Tro sides cf
the same co1n”

We're coming
to corng

P)f erent usevalues have
different ?ualz'ties. We use
salt for its saltiness and

PEFPET for ks

PEPPE riness.

Different exchange-values have

clifferent quantitses. [ could swap st for  phat much salt,
\ =5 Jt doesrt matter our pocket osa.
f wateh.

what il 1s, enly
Jow much yow
have.

If 1 bad enough salt

I'm yiok sure I want

N




OUnce meney is invelved,
arything can be exchanged
for anything and everything
o Decomes a

Lets Jook at simple exchange.
Pretend €#is s

...and this 15 me...

=

and T
have sorme
salt..

Do you want a

= pile

7 want a waktch.

massive

salt?

Now Tet’s introduce money.
Give me a coin, Max.

2]

f ) Its an
expensive
business,
being your
brother -

Weuld you
lik.e ko buy
some

T'n setl my sait
Eo someone else.

Hew much for
the watch?

The dazzling meyey
orm. Ik seems
Jite a good idea.
It seems as !If It
werks
Sfor
us...

18




7T41s book isrk justabout things | | When we buy a watch |
—it%s really about pecple. What we pay for Ehe werk
makes a thing ‘worth 5‘0?’781’771'19_9? dore, first by
Iu's the humar, labour that the qeld-miner

=2 &, goes mto_ and ther the

creatingit. || jeweller.
But we cant seeik.
Ve say that the
Ehing itself has
‘worth’ whken really
e mean ‘ywerk:’,

Before we had meney, - Tloney ckangfi‘d that.
people related o e _ ‘
each other directly. ] dont know if
They recoqrised I like you.
the efforts, Hows much
the needs, \money do \\
the dlesiyes of you have?| )
other jeople as

Just as valid
as therr ovr.

Here's Marxs phrase: We treat okjects Jike pecple.

we have We desire them. We expect
cmaterial We fetir}:ise them. them to
relatjons IJe treat them as makKe us
betreen

valuable. \___

PEersons

and secial ,- \
relations 7 Jove the
between \  shiny
things’, ) watch /!

7 do love the shiny walch, Rosa.
I'm taking it back before
you pour salt in it.

We treat pecple like okjects.

A ]091"5077 Jﬂsn’t
a }987‘5017 anymore_

He's a _jewel]er...
or a miner.,.




[t’s money that rmakes

: ... In fact, it makes
mequality possibie n fac 14

st inevitakble.

.‘,uﬂﬂm’tﬂmk w{ﬂf"m"

'@)@

I have a lovely
bowl of soup.  — \
Look ! Theres a
starving person—_ [/
thaks their
fault for not
having money
—they shonld
work harder.

When 1sold Ehat salt ko by the watch Yes, you do.
I made that transaction to satisfiy
- \ human needs.
' . [ needed a watch,
Ward my brother
needed money,

Ive still qet
your o
comn’

g
I donE
actually need

) (@eo Y ey, Roesa.

Once money is involved
pecple can exchange
goods in order ko
make more Mmoney.

IMoney is power ~ it really ss.
It’s the embodiment

of all the effort
that all the
Pe"’}’]e Pul

into making

al] those things.
A8 —

This guy bought my
salt nok because pe
wanted salt, but
so be could

sell it agamn...

Ancd now one » /fe can't really make money by buying and

rs : , .
gfmsog. selling things— sometimes hed win and
And ke sometimes ked Jose.

wants 7 heres only one

commodity he
cavi buy that
always creates

a profit.

Human




I soid my watch  Beheold!

Thats a Joaf of bread,

te bug fooc’. ]hgve &’SG,
MNow its all qgone  built a Its symbolic, (
ﬁrctorg/ = o
——

n e it a chimney. Hers yuch do you
it 4 rneed, Jittle worker;
to pay your
rent and feed
your feamily ? \
Six. kepecKs
— a day.
(ome work, for me!
I'11 pay you 5rx
kopecks a day.
7] Your troubies are over.

That’s -

MNow you work: i the /{g'zctorg, turring
Stuff into things. In just s5ix hours

T bis is capital.

you create six Kopecks' profil for the J have 1T T er
ﬁrctorg leﬁelr. This 15 the money ' puy mo,:f’;' But
he pays you in wages. Fut the clay for 4 f yorkers
| 1sn't over yet. Ne, tou labour for T need :’; out SisteT’
3 | eight hfaurs more. Now youre Jgl erﬂfﬂ are ch.eapef’
@ making ‘Surplus value; o e just
25 not for you but for Iy e kop‘i‘ks
) Lhe factory owrer; two ada4

Je5 the vway of the werld, Rosa.
Jts human nature,

‘Nature does ot produce on the one side
ovwmers of money, and on the other men
possessing nothing but their Jabour power.
This relation bas rio natural basis,

neitker is f its social basis
one thal G\ is common
to all S @ pistorical

21



Those eight Kepecks
of surplus value
are urpaial Jabour

I¢'s expicitation,

That’s what
capil;ai is.

Poor verker spoons. four  jobs are so boring.
[nstead of skilled trades avd crafts, youre

dofng Shif't ~work, nigblw)\)prk, piece ~work,.
i Jou'l] die young fmm oVerWork

But fook! You can join bogether;
7here aré realise your strength
o many and overthrow

of you J Youy oppressers/

- And this s how
) <4 p;'hﬂz‘sm vill
crumble’

The cheesecake is ruined. Arma is making another.
l/heres your ﬁlt her? The tabie was 7a13 —why
are the .S])oom‘ mn disarray? Rosaf WHAT
ARE You poiNG TO THAT
o LOAF DF BREAD?/”

You are not CHILDREN /
Why can I not leave yyou
alone for ber1 _gm

minutes! - 14
Why does | ¥
God punish

And Rezalia Lusemburg! When
~ will you skart to
act like the younq

‘A lady youare?

7= — /

Drat. You
Temermbere

Rosa. My
Comn, Flease,

)




Alfter two short years, Rosa’s political activities are curtailed.

IO
I

Rosa. Im sosorry Weve had a tip~off:
You car't come The police are becoring
here aqain, jnterested
’ '% "

7o survive bere, we have
to Keep charging our
jclentities. Lle're =

Yor're very obvious,
There’s only one tany,
limping, Jewish qirl

Q | 7 Mama!
% .. Papa.’
= Yorw must
,\;_ Se?:;d me to
/

only %
way!

continuously spreading the
moving. ) / socialist word.
We have to pe X It’s only a matter
anoyymous, W of time before
Subtile — g they cart
and, Resa, Hae you off to
Lotire iot. ! g Siberia...
¥/ Orworse..
L/hat?

Switzerfand’

7 can study there!

The University of Zurich
admits woreri~ €5 the
only one that does!

23



to sneak
4 — - Facross to the window
—it was strictly forbidden to get up before Father was up—

_ I would open it

quietly and peek
out at the big
courtyard.

...a pair of

sparrows were
having a fight
with a lot of

cheeky chirping,

);u};;méd‘ alone by the pump, deep reflection That was the loveliest \\\\
on h §leepy; unwashed face. moment, before the X
Frread T - dreary, noisy, pounding,

% ol TR R and hammering life
Ly i of the big apartment

building woke up.



The solemn

stillness of the
morning hour
spread above
the triviality of
the courtyard’s
paved surface...

...the window
- . |
. panes glittered
with the early
morning gold

of the young
Sufe.. |
| Rt

‘real life’,

somewhere far away,

...and way up high
swam sweet-smelling
clouds with a touch of
pink, before dissolving
into the grey sky over

the metropolis. '




You alone will make

our family’s
name

Rosa Luxemburg
alone.

'We can admire
her audacity,

but we should
also commend

her courage.




)

A I

1

=

——

=S

To head off to a new country for a new life

requires a tremendous leap of faith.
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But after a while she switches her studies to
philosophy, political science, history
and economics. The study of
human nature wins

her over.

Marx’s ideas are fresh and
exciting. His analysis ol
economic and human relations
1s startlingly accurate.

But his writings promise more.
[s capitalism inevitably fated

to collapse?

Will workers unite, revolt, and
liberate us from oppression?
Do human relations proceed according
to a theory of history, as inevitable
and mexorable as the laws of
physics or chemistry?

Every theory must
e el T Tmee Balance the following equation:

life becomes one Jc cone . ‘{-—
great experiment, m (w/c ) S s
an intellectual and

where ‘m’ = mass
) i X = inkernational soti.dari.i:v
the science of social and ‘s¢’ = social change
reform.

practical enquiry into




On the personal as well as the political level, Rosa proves herself ready for radical change.

“Your hair

‘Resa! Have the 4

birds been :roz;’:;z 4 g4
neshng.rn ’ glorq. > NE/
your hair ¥

‘., . 31:’“1'
Sfuture..?




Back in Warsaw:

A Tetter from Resa!
And she has senta
photograph.

Ah.
/ What s it 7

\

Perhaps it’s best I want
Jf you dor’t see Eo see the
the picture.

pho&v_qmph

\ &2
¥

It’s not such a qood likeness.
171 put it away.

/

God in Heaven Give me Strenqgth!

WHAT HAS

DONE
TO HER \.




The cream ol the Russian socialist movement 1s

n exile in Zurich, and Rosa undertakes
some extra-curricular activities.

Tre revolutionary mikelligentsia rrust

[tr Plekanhov?
Eosa

= '._f =

e ; S :

S f o i
|

EEEETT T T Y
e A SR
N T

)

‘ Enchanted,
Im sure.

1 wanted to speak with yon about

the founding of the

Russian Social
Dermocracy

He doesrit wank to share his
precious pearls of wisdorm

wikh the youlh,

I trred po set

a publishing yenture
waLth him, -

but pe
prasn’t

up for it

N~

Rosa luzemburg. - Morning, Mr Grosovski.
Whats qour namer -
Encharted, 4° - fleny
Im sure. Ez... Jan

You can teli me.

I'm not
Lhe secret
police.

]bg:'ches. p

32



S0, Ehen you were arrested again/
L Vid they send you te Sikeria 7

A HMow did you get away ?
T / Weti, I was
— " - working as

a Jocksmitt
_ al the time.

....

But since you have sufficient func{s
/or apublishing verkure 3

surely you have no
=\ 7eed to work as

a Jocksmith?

7o truly understand
the proletariat one

must live as

The fands my ngx#’atber ]eft

me st be
dedicated /

He would be spinning in his
ca};italist grave.

“\% ,
A jr\@;{‘:;-

Anyway, knowledge of Jocks
is a useful Sk]]gj 2

..and I Knov

a 904761




The situation in Lithuania, Where I anm from,
15 closely allied te that of Feland.

Should socialists struggle for national
independence®

Poland can never achieve a classless state
with powerful capitalist reighowrs
Frussia and Russia waiting o

crush socialist aspirations.

\

Achieving independence under capatalism
will simply hand pover to the
Polisk bourgecisie!

( . Far ketter to work for
Internatienal Working-¢lass
, Irdarity/
The reed  for revolutson Solsdarity

breaks through natioral
boundares-’ )

Vet the Copmmunist Manifesto {ésdﬁ calls
for Potish national ema neipation.

The First International declared
that Pelish independence would
strike a blow agamst capitalism.

J

But it would de no such thing!

Resssting capitalist apexation
and imperialist war is ot the same
thing as dismantling capitalism?

One does not f]ow
/fom tre oller:.

\

And vhy Ekis slavish We are not
ad];ere}qote to Marxs his disciples!
dictates?

Qluestion everything!
z=_ )

Together they are ready to conquer the world

(in the name of the proletariat, of course).

She has never met anyone like him.
Knowledgeable, dedicated, driven,
meticulous, mysterious,

a gold mine of
information.

Beautful.

And he’s a nice Jewish boy.

34



In their life together Rosa will value Leo’s thoroughness and intellectual rigour.

And he will need her too...

Vhy have 1 not heard
of you before 7

I/hat have you
written that
I will have

What? Buk surely, you have
' S0 muchtosay’

7 cant write.
Itry, but the
wWords wen't j/a;v.

MNever mirnd, my dear;
cavse ] can

write very

/el indeed”’




You arrived in the evening RSN EUTR XSIRTIRD
with groceries...

..and

we struggled

together dragging the
heavy packages upstairs...

We never had a
more fabulous
= supper than on
‘ that little table
A\~ inan empty
L room with the
balcony door
open and the
sweel aroma
coming up
from the
garden.

the table...

-
f ~

| == oranges, cheese,
¢ salami and a little cake

H)l;c?)”e @ﬂ@ﬁﬂ@@@ distance in the dark-
C‘ootlzmg t8ES [ﬂ © ness we could hear the train
o ¢ frying z)an to Milan going over the bridge with
with great skill... o0 )

a tremendous clatter.

— But
You’re
¢eo heavy.

“I \|

il !\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\i’éi‘:\‘\;m.\..\\\\\_\‘;.\‘.*-‘\ﬁ’ "

\!} \\\ull\!\.i\\““‘"“




The extent of Rosa’s ,
knowledge is startling. Littie bard
How did she learn

to control her own

fertilhity? How was this

secret women’s wisdom
transmitted from
prostitutes to (
university graduates? 8

We will never know.

But she knew what or
when or how to avoid
pregnancy, and she used
that knowledge for her own
private pleasure.

She couldn’t marry Leo.

]Yy precrous qold How can one marry
a man who has

six different

names?

But she
secretly
became,
on her
own
terms,
his wile.




Fow lo e a ﬂaﬂ&téeﬂ%ﬁwm&ff

"J % The secrets of historical

development can be unlocked through
r;gorous initellectudl analgsis.

\ @

Rosa’s speciality 1s economics. She embarks
upon a dissertation on Polish industrialisation.

. the averaqe monthly vaqe formen js 20 rables,
153 fbr wormen... and /br children, S S rables..
.. and armual ceal production 7s...
~.express that as a percentage...

... but those figares
are m Fnglish
poundj‘. What
15 the rategf
excharige?

(It 1s stll used today as the man
reference book on the topic.)

7he capistalist method strivesto
tnaterially bind together the most distant

Jaces, Ijtile py liftle, to maKe them
l:mnomrmlhjb%ependent on each other

and eventaally transform

the entire worid into
one productve

/ mechanism.

g—

Iam clever?”
Give e

One cannot let onesell become distracted.
There can be no let-up in the pace.

But
oorid: Yout must
soF e EOMDlege the artscle

0-)°
Je T

L

>
! NS \\ 3
R R
S

oy

, dont worry:
yOu can
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Peavel

The Polish library in Paris

1s a valuable resource.

My only one, my Bobo,
when will I see you?
I miss you so much
my soul is simply
thirsting!

Today 1 saw the Arc de Triomphe, the
Eiffel Tower and the Grand Opera.
I'm deafened by the noise...

...and how many beautiful women
E there are here! Really all

of them are beautiful,
or at least they
seem to be...

No! Under no
circumstance
will you come
here! You stay
in Zurich! 4 d

L0\ Tl
%ﬁ\w

5=,

Write back
to me with caution.
If necessary, use a code.
There’s a police agent
here who regularly visits
the concierge.




T'ravel broadens the mind
It can also expand
the waistline.

eel "4 waist Jis the Jatest Pan'sffin
jrvention: the brassiere.

\pmen shall no Jonger ke IWhat do gou Lhink ¥ Oh! I Jove you, myJo-~jo.
onstroimed b corsetry/ Do you mmd? Doteu | | [ fejos you strongly
( l/e shall wear. miss my slender fiqure?

Rahb”a’ Dress " Don't you Wish to put

your hands together

"/\‘ around my
Iy~ waisk?




T a/m»zg

The Associabion of Polish Socialists
msists uperi chasing a pipe dyeam
of natienal indqundence.
Theoretical
arconsistency.
~— Oj vavey!

The karne Qs
come ke
campaigh
under cur

\ oz banner!

Heovr about Social Democracy
of the Kinqderm cf Pelorid 4

and

]1
Eibbaasiia 7 Very we

‘Potand and
Lithuania’.

Hor does it
— Sound?

Very qrand!
Very goed”

lrtownalioral

I
@
f g et

Stiong
rords.

[ihy Spmk of ‘national self ~determination’? Under capitalism

the nation does not exsst! Instead 1e have classes with ankaqonistic

jnterests and rights. The rufing class and the enlightened proletarial
(% can never form cne undifferentiated natronal whole.

such Vhois IdontKnor,
maqnetismn / sher  but shes
qot my

- vete!

(These
conferences
promote mternational soli-
ty and foment world revolution.)




That’s Rosa’s. ..27%th all these articles
plus one by Krichevsky, that still
Teaves seven columns unfitfed.

1let’s have one on vemen and
one and a half on wages.
T'11 have to write anot?er & N
lead article, a peljtical one ' 5
My head feels quite evpty A\\ o
bul I'l prite it anghow. @ égg

That’s Leo’s job.

Although Leo will find fault with 1t It 15 a laborious
I checked the proofs. You didrit make process, writing,
any improvements to the article on editing...

ocial patrioés. _
* \ pa I rewrote that article s

5 ! Ir]ask
i c]{c{n eé:t- this
staqe, the type-
selter has to
' 3 break cpet

the whele
issue.

...lypesetting
and printing...

...but the power of these flimsy, smuggled newssheets is
cnormous. It 1s the only way to spread the
socialist message among the g
people back home.

-,
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Warsaw, May 1897.

Parcel, sir

Thank you,
_tfowng man.,
Is it a
book ?
W\ Jzis!
¢ = ;

Lina! Are you awake,
my dear?

Yes, Edhsard ?

HMere. it is! Her doctoral thesis!
‘The Industrial \ Ok! I¥s

Development of marvellous!
Polard’.

Dunker ard
Humbiot!

And there’s a note:
Tmm your Jovz'n_q
daughter Rosa,

Joctor of Fublic
Law and Economic

Affairs. =

O, I am so glad éc
have Tived to




As the years pass, Rosa struggles more
and more. Not with her work,

but with her love.

Im so exhausted.

Jve been letting it yun through

my head a Tiltle, the qu.esh'ar?
9/ our relationship.

A5 time for me Lo take you

m iy claws! I nusk terrorise
you completely !

771 sicther this rage
and ftﬂ‘ y that you
have m yourself.
Such weeds
can't be

the
cabbages.

it

A\ ‘, I.
VIO

1A N,
(i

e

1 fove gL
You, Kesa.

For heaveri’s sake

1 have the yight
to do this because
Tam ten ¥smes
better than




Lvery time we are together you
shove me aside afeeryards

2\ and close youtself off

g m gour vork. o

Leo 1s intellectually
brilliant but emotionally disconnected.

And Rosa, who knows so much,

doesn’t know what to

make of him.
» T thought you
< wanted me ko
> —— check this

’ \ for you/
=/ p

)

You never have a mood of your

own, excepkt raqe, Soretimes
"R /F seems to me that
youre a piece !

There you g0, making a scene aqain?
Why the tears?
N _ OhmyGed!
TN\ Whatls the use 1n
\ talking about it T
{ Its pointless. -

TJ caz, see
ik 1n your

eyes.

L/hat 11 the world

1 WANT
do you WANT ?

YoU 70

For GODS SAKE, _

woman!



New
beginnings.

And having
laid eyes on it,

I now feel anxious
in the face of its
cold power.

I have
arrived here
as a complete
stranger and
all alone, to
‘conquer Berlin’.

The city makes a most unfavourable
impression on me: Lasteless, massive,
N @ proper barracks. And the
N\ Prussians with their arrogant
‘\\ .
\ demeanour, as if each one had
swallowed the stick used for
beating him.
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But a_fohnny-
without-a-
country, such
as I am, must
make do, even
with a German

A revolution
1s made ol a
million tiny
moments.

Once again
Rosa turns

Fatherland. her lile
around...
i\ . r ...and in Germany
L R ol Y she finds hersell
E — a home.

s)



Decter Luxemburg.
J wrote abeut

Is the apartment .
still availatle 7

Yol bg?lf
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| i
1’ T/ need

e that table
to 1>e by the

[t \\

Do you have
| another
| pookcase?

} I have

ell, this corresponds

Y brought ffom

Is this
mattress
new?y
One cant be
too Caﬂ’ful,

fomy requite~
- I so glad
\ mnents. [Ty we could
trunk vill pe comne toan
' agreement

on the price.

A lady doctor !
Well, 1 never. =

7 never
heard

of such a
thl'n,y.’

7 doti't suppese fady doctors can
marry. 1 expect its Irke nuns,
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AT |

But no! Here we |
see the young | fAlf X
bride-to-be on
the morning of
her wedding.

|
l
i
Ch where ”
Fs he? :
He can't e ) & AT Tt |

Jate for o —L 4

this/

Nervously, the young couple enter
their names into the civil register.

Rosa gazes into the eyes of

the man who has granted her
everything her heart desires...
ﬂp you )Qozalr'a 1."?\'97'251‘1‘2..‘

this man,

~ J do.

Gustav Libeck,
as your ](IVfuI Ve
buskarnd?

dded

Germany! Now the world’s most industrialised country! With the fastest-growing socialist
movement! The newly legalised Social Democratic Party (SPD) has more than 100,000
members. Ninety different socialist daily newspapers provide plenty of opportunities for
Rosa to make a living as a journalist and theoretician. To work to spark world revolution here

mn Germany? That’s worth marrying a complete stranger lor.

/
111 pay the. photographer:

Do thank your mokher
for arrarqing this.
OF course.)

Geoodbee
/ then,

Good
Fye.
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The SPD 1s committed to the collapse of capitalism. Nearly 1.8 million men voted SPD in
the last Reichstag elections, almost a quarter of the electorate. And 1898 1s an election vear...

Hery Auer ¥ 1 remember
Doctor Inxermburg. Yyou frpjm' the
International.

New where will my talents ke of the
most use? I should address the Folish
coal miners of Upper Silesia. A werd
spoken in Folish has quite adiﬂferent
effect ’ﬁ‘am the ?'oreign’ German Lorique.

Upper Silesia¥

7 want to affect pecple Upper
Jike a clap of thunder..| | Silesia,
i June 9",

... to inflame their min dg
with the breadth of my
vision, the strength of
my conviction and the
power of my exXpression.

J am here totake an active
part in the work of the

SPD, and tothis énd i
Fave chtained Germarn Really”
natsonality. That 1s
marveltous’

Fducating conservate Catholic

mane workers abovt Sou'a’lr'sm
Went be easy,

7 wont know I cando it
unless I try- 117 have to
Eake o chance
and step

out on
the 1ce.

- 1898,
l%\ HMay 1 present

- Frau Joctor Lustemburgfis
\

e




ot —

}Ind comrades, that concludes my speech!

Trat was a triumph!

7 didn't have
the least bit
B,/ stoge
fright!
It was

Well, then 1 studied in Zurich... pelstics and econonics. ..
z ..yes, without a hustand or family...
. - I'm twenky~
SEVer...
A kRnow..
..5o young..
.. Just a )
greenhorn.. /3

You must come aqain?!
( ]Dfpm,'jg you will?

/ Twill, 1 promise,
! Tl be back by Whitsul
\ 2 ;

S You're riot Jike rhat we
thought yeu'd :
be 1ike!




June 16th, 1898.
27% of the electorate vote SPD!
More than two million votes!
But the class bias in the German
suffrage system sees

this translated
mnto just 149%
of the seats in
the Reichstag.

In any case, the Reichstag doesn’t run
the country. The king, Kaiser Wilhelm,
holds absolute power — the Reichstag
Just ratifies the budget. All the SPD

delegation can do
1s make a solemn
annual show of
refusing to
do that.

Rosa was more mterested n the election
campaign than the result. She can’t even
vole, let alone hold political office.

She has other

fish to fry.

M

‘The Frobfems with Secialisp:’ by
Fduard Fer nstein” T7] tell you hat
the probler is with socialism ! The
probvlem is this atterpt by a petit-

bourgecis
1diot to
redefine
e direction
of our porty.

}n'mself a

Reform or Revolutioriy Fither? Or?
These metheds cannot be picked

from the counter of history as

2 one chooses Lot or

R cold sausaqes!

They are different
pmoments i the

same class struggle’

e
N—
=

Bernstein’s article 1s
crucially important.
It marks a potential
new direction for the

socialist movement.

\ Im going to pull this
article to pieces.
Let me qet my pen.
And m posing the question
‘What 1s this socialism that
. we are fighting for?’
Rosa helps us see

highting
against.




One of the strengths of Marxist analysis
1s that it recognises the contradictions

inherent in complex systems,

Marx took Hegel’s theory of dialectics
— the 1dea that everything contains its
opposite — and applied 1t to the world

around us. Malam? ’. <
Shall I take your PIQI'C\? B2
l yes! _'fes. \ ;_/

< 7 .

M e

\_"'_‘.‘ )?

) s ~

é@\ |

One cannot
have light...

...without
dark.

...without a
proletariat to |

break its back. ”

R )

And most
importantly, and
fundamentally,

the forces that
tend towards its
own destruction.

capitalism creates

As a result of its own
inner contradictions,
capitalism moves towards
a point when it will be

unbalanced, when it will
simply become impossible.

(History has not
yet proven the
validity of this
theory.

That doesn’t
mean it isn’t true.)




factories brings
the workers
together...

Fuelled by the progressive socialisation
of the process of production...

TR

It 1s inherent within
capitalist economics.
The continual
pursuit of profit

1s, by definition,
unsustainable.

The quest for surplus
value runs away with
itself, and the system
swings from boom...

...and the uoz]émabl chaos

of the capitalist economy...

...so that they
recognise their
common class

interest and start
to resist their
exploitation.

...the growing class consciousness
of the proletariat...

...Lo bust.

...the market outlet will begin to shrink

because the world market has been extended
to its limit and has been exhausted by the
competition of the capitalist countries...




PR

Bernstein preferred to believe that, as capitalism
matures, it develops complex mechanisms, such as
credit, which iron out the instabilities mn the svstem.
And, if unlimited economic growth 1s possible,
there will be no sudden crisis. So evolution, not
revolution, 1s the key to social change.

It’s a seductive philosophy for
those with the most invested

n the status quo.

The genius of Luxemburg’s response is that
it 1s soundly grounded i economic theory.
Far from taming capitalism’s excesses,
she explains how credit fuels its flames:

When the tendency of capitalist

« 7
1 production to expand limitlessly strikes *’TZI?;;?{&JZ ig%
against the limited size of private 9"9?4%%44;7
l capital, credit steps in to surmount .
* those limits... Credit aggravates the

inevitable crisis... It accelerates the
exhange of commodities... it provokes overproduction...
\ and then, at the first symptom of stagnation,
credit melts away. It abandons the exchange
process just when it is still indispensable.
Credit stimulates bold and unscrupulous
utilisation of the property of others...
it leads to reckless speculation... It helps
The resonance to bring on and extend the crisis
ol her words rings by transforming all exchange into
down through the an extremely complex and artificial
centuries, predicting the mechanism which, having a minimum of
credit default swaps and metallic money as a real base, is gasily

other complex, artificial financial disarranged at the slightest occasion.
mechanisms that in 2008 will bring

the global economy to its knees.



Rosa’s riposte
1s a resounding
success. It
establishes

her as an
mtellectual
force to be
reckoned

with and 1s
mstrumental
in keeping

the Party on a
revolutionary
track.
P

S

Having won her spurs in the movement,
she forges lasting friendships with leading
members of the SPD.

Me were discussing your excellent
critique of Bernstein.

[ It had tobe written. When Bernsten
" asks ‘Reform or Revolution?”
” be really
poses the
question
‘To 2e
ornot
to be?’

Luise Kautsky, mother, and Mathilde
Wurm, social worker...

Do tell us more.

(

Revolution 15 the only fackor
distinquishing Social
Democracy from
bou]_‘gem's
radicalism.

...their husbands, Dr Emanuel Wurm
and Karl Kautsky, who edit Neue Zeit,
the journal of Marxist critical thought...

Without ik, we're no longer struqqling
aqanst the existing
order, but vainly
attempting ko

nyair it.

...Franz Mehring, a stalwart of the SPD...

Vithout revelukion,
Social Pemocracy
ceases to f

..and Clara Zetkin, editor of the femuinist
paper Die Gleichheit, and single parent.

Peally, I was Jurprised. Bernstein’s
arquments have ne theoretical base.

Mot one single eriginal idea.
It was sufficient for cpportunism
to Jpeak to prove ‘

it has nothing te

/—-—:\‘f"
% T Y




Rosa is not mtellectually intmidated by her new peers and is keen to retan her mdividual voice.

Dr Lusemburg, Thave apropesal.  Under your  Rosq! ] have erough to

1 have in mg possesson name? do wikh these three boys
the Jast literary - A /Vab/‘m”!(' without thak one
papers of Karl ad Ikid then, " %__making demands
Marse Fimself 2N ] advise you on e too!
I am Jooking / purchase a
Jfor an assistant 73\ Remington
to help e make Lypevriter
them ready and teach
for Pu&b’cation. your wife
Lo type.
Her relationship with Leo is Your New Jear'’s Resolution?

] bave no intertion ef limiting
yyself Eo criticism leo. 1 yrant
to pus’h the h:'}mfe move p?enb
in a pesitive direction,
to bring our enlire €ffort
under review, to

demonstrate new ways

of doing agilahbn and

pmch’cal work, to bring
rew Jife to the press,
the pamphlets and the
public meetings.

The future looks bright. | W,A\\\J/?,,«

] T"’Z‘NTL—EZ’/I'WW\/k .
Comrades.f A toast! }\Mmiution_f l |

&l The Revelution. ||

limping along.




Dr Luxemburg does indeed breathe
new life mto the socialist propaganda.
The secret is ko Tive the subject~
Mmatter fully in ores heart.
- ) Tren one firds
_/)/' werds that are
)
Sfresh, rather

.y .

old fﬂ’”’

pﬁmses.

In Madagascar, French artillery fire swept
thousands of flowering human lives

a free people lay

prostrate on

the ground...
the brown

queen of the
Savages’
was
dragged

off as a
trophy.

She 1s hiving through turbulent times, as the
European powers scramble for colomal
acquisitions. Rosa 1s forthright mn her
condemnation. She uses her pen to draw

pictures that arc as vivid as the mmages ol
any modern photojournalist.

The sugar cartel

American Senate sent

cannon upon cannon,

warship upon warship,

golden dollars millions

upon millions to Cuba, to

P sow death and devastation...

Far off in the African
south, where a tranquil
people lived by their
labour and in peace,
there we saw how

the English wreak

g

...we saw them stamp on human bodies,
on children’s corpses with brutal
soldiers’ boots... wading in
pools of blood, death and

misery before them

and behind..




We have seen you Russians
on your dusty highways,
in ruined villages

eye to eye with the ragged,
wildly agitated, grumbling mob;
A7) gunfire rattled, gasping muzhiks
fell to the earth, red peasant blood
mingled with the dust of the highway.

They must die, doubled up
with hunger, because they
cried out for bread, for bread.

And all of you - whether French and

English, Russians and Germans,
Ttalians and Americans - we have
~seen you united in a great league of
nations. It was in China you forgot

all quarrels among yourselves,
you made a peace of peoples - for
mutual murder and the torch. Ha,
how the pigtails fell in rows before
your bullets, like a ripe grainfield
lashed by the hail! Ha, how the
wailing women plunged into the water,
their dead in their cold arms -




Ypr're the lead article! \\ P ‘*,) L
‘R-r-r-revelutionary Kesa’ \ lf:j\; Aﬁ:}:‘{/ :;2 f;le‘:dg Resa’, .. ,//}

e\ 3 i
1 know, IKnow. a w‘j- your portrmt?
I'ma bugaboo @B |||~ =
to frighten the

children with.

Why dent ou

just swat it P comes toan €1
S In the refractlﬂg
e eyje of theittle [

The Gérman Oh, do step quoting that Eosh.

uﬂ‘g;’e‘:) € Listen! If these articles make us
undfm"tand Q‘-ee. §f 50; ?bﬂa?""{-f; . /) “‘ /
why anend 15 g ; mARe ?:;a Y
troth S g
not pz; o ‘ e sition. TITS\
Impertinen buy a frightfully”
pebaviour of large amount of "
= underwear! That is

éhrs ﬁmale. > |

my qreatest
U A ish!




Is that really her
greatest wish? What about motherhood?
Isn’t that what every woman desires?

Rosa 1s nearly thirty.
She 1sn’t getting any

LsnE ske enchanting? Derrt

Yyou wish we could bundle
= Fher up and

take per

y home with

el

Married
to one

unsuitable
father...

...and n a relationship
with another...

~...however it
' 15 that

Rosa
z avolds

motherhood,
she keeps on
doing 1t.




I/ten I think of 1y ornr mother;
I Fave to shudder. [ reart ~ shat

was the pont of a Ife Iike that?

Je were .. See Nama,
Jike tﬁe care ""”{”’
emacia
here...

11Elle Dar/mg waits
for Fer o stuff per beak .

J¢ was an unbreaKable lai of nature.
Motrer evisted exclusively Fo /}’1]
our Iittle peakss, which were
/brever opered yide in every
pomﬂe way. /lbove all, the beak
of the paterfamilias.

It 1s one thing to dedicate one’s life to
the service ol others as a revolutionary
soctalist. It 15 quite another to do that n
the domestic sphere. And, while Rosa
calmly contemplates the risk of death on
the gallows or the barricades, a lingering
death m childbirth doesn’t appeal.

= ﬁ:d you say something?

Youe should go back; te
the other reom.

Rosa does what any
sensible, childfree,
independent, broody
soul should do.

OF, you naughty
[ev~meu. —__

Those birds
were much
too gmrl{

for you.

She gets herself a cat.
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Yes, Reosa, | I;;—;FL" ,__—_j ] | Very qoed! Whats this?
e kakten is | | lr W ‘ . The Radical Womens Unien
adorable. | 1 brought the ! | || have petitioned the Prussian
' Jatest editianttf Landtaq for the r1ght torvote...

..for property«~owring women T'm sorry, Clara. You d o much
; or
who pay taxes. Bab/ tre frght ﬁ;r Women's ernanc:}oah{n.

It’s Iadies’ rights, 7 couldnt do it. I cant

not women’s right pretend to make
. commern cause

s
. ) e [ | m _with the Jadies

/4 , g i p of the capilalist

class. They are
paras‘ites upop
Parasites.

2

This is farcical. Do the Shall we tailk about
poor net poy taxes? the Kitten aqain?
Yes, they da { And it is
the rich who

receive ;




Late August, 1904,

&

e .
e oy
G W

3

1 have 1eft money for eqaqs, She liKes

eqgs, and sprats, but qet fresh ones,

not the stinking ones from  #

the Thursday
market, and

ou st

pick: her
some fresh
qrass every
day because

. She likes that
too, and a

>, Jittle cream,

T hank you, thark yeu, Gertrude.| | /fimi, how
— You must pet ber Iots 4

can I bear
to Jeave you r

Eventually, mevitably, the authoritics
decide to clip Dr Luxemburg’s wings.
”q% She 1s sentenced to three months

i prison for msulting the Kaiser.

\

Ly

Why're yew
1 ‘ere then?
W hatchew

7
iri
L

Specifically, I speKe the
w}frds “‘a man who talks G

about the security and
good l1iving of the German
workers has no idea of

M (he real facts.

What?
They banged

you up rer

that?

Why are you in here?

! Ar.fon./
W

Oh, my
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000000000

Rosa utilises her remarkable

Dearest Luise,

Hany thanks for the photo of Karl.
125 the first really qood picture of

#im that T've

expression, IES

seen. The eyes, the

ability to make the best of a superb./
bad situation and takes
. Only the neck-
the opportunity to tz'e, teemita
catch up on some with little
correspondence. White beann %
' shapes, ‘.
which
really
cakbch the
eye...
, Just six weeks into her sentence, “\\\'
...5uch a tre 1s something unexpected happens. &\,
rounds for divorce. C—
9 /e LUXErIBURG!
You're freeto g°-

F arly refease.

«

Whaty

Gerneral amnesty'™
due Eo the corenation

of Kasnq Friedrich of
Savony Gawd-FBless-
His-Soul-lorg-
Live-The-King!

I will Net be released

early for some idrotic

. COronation.
A
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The international socialist movement
1s growing. Trade unions consolidate
their membership fees and structures.
Party bureaucracies proliferate. Socialist
deputies take their seats i national
parliaments. In France, they even
participate in a bourgeois government:
a socialist politician in a ministerial role.
This creates a pressure to scale back
the aims of the movement — to
aspire to what seems achievable,
rather than what 1s desirable.

Opportunism.
Rosa is determined to stamp it out.

You do
So much
more than the [nternational ?
that, Ro . ‘59(;'0];5! tactics

Jt’s nok enough to Keep repeating our
criticisms of opporkunism, life parrots.

KRemember your amendment
at the Jast (onference of

rust only be base
- on total
class N

é Sl'r‘agqle g

You didnt tell me about that, Kari

It was a wor#; of genius.
And when Jean Jaurés spoKe
to defend the French and
oppese the motion, after he
Jinished there
was ne orve te
transiate
Sor hbim,
S50 What
did our

Resa
do?

Ske steod up and translated his
speech to German for him/
Passionately repeating all the
words hed used against ber.

] didn't Know about that !
He never tells ™me
an‘qthin q

You are Kind, Karl, but back tory
pomt. What is to be done abou’t this
opportuni.f& Erend ? With this
purely neqative activikty we are

for a revolutionary movernent, 1ot
to move forward means
tofall back.

not making any steps forward, and,

Oppertunism is aplant that grows
in swarmps, Spreading quickly
( and luxuriantly in the stagriant
water of the movement.
Where the current flows
Swlrftly anid strongly it
dies away
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The undercurrent of popular
January 1905 it rises to the su
- in Russia.

The troops
open lire, and
they die in their hundreds.

68



As news of the massacre spreads, a wave of anger sweeps across the Russian empire.

4o the universiues. ., '
gt ...the bourgeois ¢l
o = (i :

ot

.and
everywhere,

workers down
tools and walk out. Hajy of 4] paid |

The mass strike. K

abourers ip European Russia go on strike in 1905,




By October, the Tsar is lorced to concede major
reforms, legalising political parties and creating the

Duma, a constituent assembly.

Your Gracious Majesty,
HE wil] be as 1t 15 10
Germany. It will serve
purely in an advisory
capacity. There will be no \
B unversal

) suffrage—
-

ENOUGH! 2feet sick
with Shame at
the petrayal

Rosa is sick too. She is
mcapacitated with stomach

trouble for much of the year...

...and she is sickened by
the lukewarm response

of her fellow socialists
to events across the border.

SPD Congress, Jena, 17" September 1905.

Fre we really 1iving in the year cf the
glorious Russian revolution?
Daity, weread news ofit,
but some of us dorit have
eyes to see or ears to hear:

The firal words of the
Cormurnist Hanifesto are
not merely a pretty phrase.
We are in deadly earnest when we say:

Workers! We bave a world towin!

August Bebel, the SPD leader, mocks her
concerns. 7pe debate has taker an

heard so much talK of
revelution. I can’t &
help glaricing at & =
ry boots te see A
ff' we are not /
already wading
in blood!
ooy NG

Wken the revolution comes in
Germany, Rosa will no doubt
be on the Lefe,
and I will be
on the Right...
Rea \_

... but we will hanq her,
LJe wort allow her tospik in /

70

our soup!

It 15 Foo early to tell
whe will hang whor!




Throughout 1905, when Leo 1s
agitating in Warsaw, Rosa is itching
to get to the action. R
, Be careful, Kese.
Dont qo! Its so

dangemusf So cold!
And you have beern

1 have fhis\
Jovely blanket
You gﬂlr'f me.

Finally, on December 28", she slips away. ‘I

-.

A blarket
canrok

deflect

bullets.

revolution, and Rosa to foment it.

Hopefully, in Warsaw
Twon’t be met with
machine guns.

The strike by Polish railwaymen is unbroken.
The only way into Warsaw is on an army
troop train. It brings soldiers to suppress the

It creeps along at a snail’s pace,
unheated and unlit, fearing
ambush and derailment.

Yorar passporé... f
‘Arra MatschKe’. 4
~_

Yes, thats me
X

‘Occupatio.ﬂ:
Journalsst'.
Yow'll find |
plenty to 7
write &

The city is like ;
a place of the dead. W
The strike is absolute. RNy

Soldiers are everywhere. / "
Tomorrow I start the work. N

o
o P

1
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Rosa has arrived at the
end
and the Russian state 1s
reasserting

nobody

of the revolution,
successfully
But

knows that vet.

control.

Were

alone. 'Z;—’ fio,
e can g osa.
talk. ()} =2

With Warsaw locked down
under martial law, she throws
herself into the production of
illegal newspapers, printed at
gunpoint.

Whats hagpening, Leo?

We wait and see. The
qeneral strike has /o/qyed
out its role. Orly
direct, univarsat
street:fgghlmg
can bring about
a resolution.

'. But, for
that there

pust be
reparation

Jforthe right
momenc.

50! More power

Could you please get
out your qun?I cant

be seen to print 4
rew?utiom:;"y
ropaganda
E PVquﬂl’arffy.

| OF course.
1 apologsse.

Thatls better:
Dear me, Ehis
handwriting.

Jt's 9ol'ng tobea
Jon 19 migle'.
e




Rosa isn’t here to preach. She wants to learn.
She researches the particular circumstances
of the 1905 uprising.
[ve peen elected to the workers council.
We do all the hiring and firing.

We have
a weekly
collection
far the _
unemployed.
N\ Share the
wages,and
no one Qoes

Aznd were there general strikes
before this year?

/ Oh, yes. 1et me tell
You aboul them.

[
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From this, she formulates bold new
revolutionary theory.
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Perhaps her boldest conclusion 1s to recognise

the Limits of theoretical analysis itself...

The mass strike.
A bit of pulsating

life of flesh
and blood...

..which is
connected with
all parts of the

revolution...

.. with a
thousand veins.

e .

If sophisticated theory purposes to
make a clever dissection of

it, it will not perceive
the phenomenon

in its living

essence...

=

.but
kill it
altogether.

Rosa and Leo are exhausted yet mvigorated.
This 1s the consummation of their life’s work.

2
7e »

Omor}"’ow' Im —

Visit my brother...

;

ust

~J1
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- I/hal do we have here?

March 4, 1906,
late at night.

Shall we let Jover boy

1e says ‘Arra <

Matschke on feS

ter identity
card.

—_—
~,

YRAF,

\ A
.\\\

I dont think so.

She 1s taken
in chains to the
Warsaw Citadel.

The case is a
serious one, and
we are living in
turbulent times,
when ‘all that
exists deserves to
perish’.

During my life-
time things have
gone superbly.
I am proud of that.

The cell doors are
being closed now.
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$ J

TR DL
sl Ly
'L II; 1l g
brother visits.

Weakened from hunger strike, P

she 1s carried from her cell. L.ﬁm Dl (e

MMatters arevery bad. In July, the authorities i
r‘A 7#ere 15 a real (lavishly bribed) agree to a i
[ — threat of a ‘-"””:E release on the
. martial... execution. grounds of )

3 ~ "\ We cantry to il health.

With money.
/ | : :

) Jont teil her 22 ’Ivzef.

we're Erying AR Dont weep

to raise her A AN ‘

pail. Ste’ll

rever aqree
to it.

| Cry for
W, those stall
& /n there.

Rosa 1s bailed first
to Warsaw, then
to Finland, where
she works up her
revolutionary
booklet The Mass
Strike.

It 1s autumn

before she
returns home to

Germany.

Nobody sets bail e
for Leo Jogiches. September 13", 1906.
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Who are you?

Oh! You're bacK !
I'm sorry, Ididrit

You know me. I'm Kostya Zeth:in.
Mum said you wouldn’t
mind me thymg here

ostyq
KZetk’:’n?

You're Clara's litele boy. Vou e c};anged

Or maybe it's me that’s changed.

One of us 75 certainly a Jot )"~
older:

tea. You look
| exhausted.

In pack my things.

Wilere will you q
I dont Enow, \ yord \
ot Irmsure (R :
Jcan ﬁnd .
some where. //"

Clara wer't want me to turn you g”t
on the street. And Himi is a >
good judge of character:
Since she obviously Jikes
you—you must J‘l'ag
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You've been asleep all morning.
1 made you some breaKfast,

t 1% ;
but [ suppese its funch 710%. \

Sit Fere. P
Tren maybe ;

JMimi

Mimi. You are a traitor.

. L
/ I'msorry.

She 1s rather




7 carit concentrate, The Ieadersln;v bave blocked the
- publication of ymy pamphlet on
the Tlass Strike. They want meto

>Y ‘

And now 1t wont ke available for the
Farty (ongress at Marnhesm next week.

They donit want to know abouk Fverylhings whirring avound miy head,
events 1n 1 hate it when

Yeure still tired.,
Why dont yo
take the =,

N Doy i
’ 4 S
Gernuine t ‘ 14
revolutionary >
activity makes TR\
them soil their pants.

But I have to do the edits. 7 love walking!
. ; . ill you
Vil they wait What i K
( another day? doe? Will
Tt's surmy you come

outside. with me? 7
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171 take the tray. January 1907.

: ) Thark you, He’s so weil

Son.

It’s very qood  I'm glad ef the

of you tolet company, Clara.
{{;t a I don't Know when
gtayy ) I 11eper see Leo

I knew all mothers fret, Give him time.

Put Ide wish Kostya I sure he'il
would do sorething ‘_ Sind

with his life.

He's doing better than our
glorious farty leaders.

Far better
to be adrearmer
than to aim Eo
Shoet doewn the
dreams of others.

The Farly Congress was a joke.
The leadership is dedicated to
partiamentary polilics.

ﬁ;e_y seek to twist

and turn every-~
thing to that.
Tet, meanwhile,
the masses, and

Lre qreat mass of

comrades, have
had terr fill of
parhaments

and
politicians...

S~

82

.. They would joyousity
welcorme any breath of
Jrest air in Party tactics.\

Kostya,
well be — |
back later. /&

T?e crowds
at Marnheim
were Shouting
“Tell ns
about
Russia/!’ S




I can honestly say that
the months I spent mn
Russia were the

revolution

\ r."'_j U
; A%&‘

everything 1/

fUl else is bilge.

Kosa, we were expected at the
Kautskays' over an hour ago.

)

It11 be the post-election
post -mortem. I corfess

I wot 1n a }zurr_:, -
to attend.

Eepel will
be there. j

Lets see sf — (
I can put on

a happy face. \

Doctor Luxemburg!
Frau Zetkin! =

T

Herr Bebel! Alas
the tragedy!
You can write o
our epstaph:
‘Here Iie lthe |
last two men
of German "

Social
Democmq,. ’




Terrible riews, Rosa! Fe must rethink
the entire SPD strateqy. Jou have
FLeard the election resyles?

Wy

Vhat of them?

L

The rumber of SPD seats n the >
Reichstogq fell from 81 to 43!

Arid we petled 50,000 more votes overall.
WNearly 3600000 rier voted SPD/

Ard just think how many
more Women would have
if they could,

‘If the bou@em's - \

’ s partses collude ~

_,,;‘: tricks to keepus
881 out of office, what

i 5 v
Concern 15 that of ours? \bEIH

7he concern 1s... Ehe
pPoint is... God,
woman! Do you \
7ot see what the
pont is? 7 have
spent a lifetime
building tiis party,
I was the only
Soctalyst deputy n
the Reichstag back
in 1871. Do you want us
to go back tothese days?

Why s it Hhat the largest party an
the Krichstaq peils only the fourth
larqest rumber of Seats? The shoddy
electoral system that makes one
Prussian landewners.
vete worth Sever-
Leen times that of
a working man.

Let us fight
s, or equal
P Suffrage!
i“.:;;fﬁ\ /f ol

Let us have

a Reichstaq
with qgeruine
power!
72at would be
a par]iament
worth voting

She’s an electoral liability, Kautsky.
For God sake, dont Iet any of

those wildl ideas make it inte
< Jf




What's wrenq?
Sorry, I shouldn’t em;wjre.
Qoops! Sorry for being
D =

More terrible news.

<% e

Leo Jogiches. Ny, er, acquaintarce.
A close, close friend. He has been
sentenced to eipht years’ hard Jabour..

1 should mind, but I dorit,
1t feels like a [iberation.

My heads ringing a9ain.
1 canlt work today now. Have you

; ever been
Distract me, ’6'051'!{“- sketching?




Hou're very qood at this/ IR —

On, 1f only I had - oy
nothing o do but k Ci ) Lister-

aint — it would | & A willow war
absorb me completely,

pler

You Know abeut birds v x4
J'm not just
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A\

I cant stop thinking about Leo.

I dor't Know if he ever
really Joved me.




1 want to stay

ostya — Ypou rmust ¥ ght here
go back to the other
reom. The mard will :
be here in a minute. | Jets shock P Oh! you
' A the maid. A scoundrell
I won't want

you Lo
Stop.’

Or if I must goto the other
room, I 11 take you with me!
You crazy . - /’,

N\
...and I dor’t Be true
=y pant you to " tome.
R b/ Jeave me. > .
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\Id\ l%‘“ 1907. London’s East End.

The Russian Social Democrat Congress
gets under way tomorrow. I'm sitting
alone in a restaurant in the

infamous Whitechapel
district, and it%
after ten oclock

at night._
\\5\ \\ “ Pi’ g\/

]Coul mood ]tmﬂe./[
n ot ugh the endless ,
t twns oftfze dar& i \\ ""J

T

..and
emerged,
lost, in this

strange and
wild part of
the city.

Drunken people stagger, shouting, down the middle of the street, newspaper boys

are yelling, ﬂowm oirls are srn’ec/tm

omnibuses creak past and crack their whips...

AL is chaos.




/ e
atl) il

Wi‘\\‘«.

ARG

the
very name is
suspicious as hell.

I breathed a sigh of relief
when I saw two women
sitting at a little table.

- i,.\'

ff ¢

* ..and were sitting down at the table
to join them still wearing their hats.

On the other side of the wall I can hear
a variety show of an unambiguous sort.
As the couplets

are recited...

’er‘

“ﬂzouldb warﬂt’d

...after each one comes raucous
applause, with stamping feet,
as though a wild horde
was loose.




But suddenly inside me now some
@ypsy blood has been awakened.

The shrill chords of night
in the big city, with
2N its demonic magic,
<" have touched certain

strings in my soul.

Somewhere
in the depths

an indistinct

v A desire
to plunge into
this whirlpool...

What will the young man with the thick
head and the deep dark eyes say about this?
The young man whose face breathes
of calm and stability.
In whose soul the grey mist of
morning is beginning to

-
e “D at the sight of a
¢ /M]l o r— marvellous mountain
P

SUNLTISE...




Rosa has reckoned

without Leo Jogiches,
the man whom prison
cannot hold.

May 22" 1907.

London.

You must bave
Fnown Twovldd

come here. N

I'm Jeaving.
J wont Jet you qo.

Leo, please.

L meeting
by brother.

/
Jou'tl be |
Stqying
Jiere in
Londen,
even if in
a }zos;n'tai.

Sooner "%
strike gou dead /

Ah! Max! How'’s life in London?

Leo! What a surprise!
1 see you survived your
Siberian adt/entures

92

Are you takm_g qood care
qf that sister of mine?
Ch, yes.




Rosa is utterly unprotected. No woman of her generation can turn to the police

for assistance with domestic abuse. Certainly not an unmarried woman, whose

illicit ex-lover has six different names. Back in Berlin, she 1s in a perilous position.

You can't come back to viy apartment.
It5 not safe. Leo burst in on e
yesterday. The state ,‘%/‘w
of mind he'’s i
— Jts 10 joke —
his inner
self is
shattered
— hes

become

abnormal.
'

He said I nust provise
zol to see you,

or e would 7
Kill me right
there and
then. .

Aned be
took told
cy‘ something
in his pocket.

I made no promise.  Rosa, the manss
T said rothing. a wanted felon..
1 felt an icy calm.

I didn»'t even turn (
]’ny}?ead

I couldnt
sleep there
after that,
so I wenk ko
the I{butﬂs’yS 4
Hf was chk
Lhts morning.

He read
your letters.

V;[* (.

[ can't pelreve you
would suqgest such
a thing. With

everything he does

Jfor socialism ?
I canr't! .
The revolution is

teo iﬁfpﬂ'tﬂlf/

ﬁr’t’ﬂf ALY e':.. A
& ‘\7 N €
&

But I'm dreadﬁdly
anxsons about you. |

Beloved, te on
your guard.
Jou still
have your
whole Hife
atead

s 1

Our work
Prust continue.
IVhat about you?y
How will you keep
Yourself safe?

1 bought

this,
S
7 steep with
it urder

my pr'ilm:/




AR &

Stop day-dreaming
about the plot of some Fomantic =P\

IaVe drama.’ We are not in the cinema’

This 15 the PartySchool !
/e are here to Jearn about

&

Ca Pitalism 4

[, things?

Yes. Stufr..
...tkings{fmatten,, \
By studying the
riaterial thirgs in
Society—the objects
pre produce and the
way we produce
themm— Ebe social

relations between pecple
are revealed.

Jor me..? Nobedy...?
¥ I want you tolearn one
thing, it's the impertance
of histery.

Only by analysing Ehe
Pﬁ; and CO]n})arj‘n'?
1t with tre present,
can we hope to forge
a better future. \»

Social history,

Iike physies or

i _ chemistry, is simply
Hislovieal Cftalovialism ), - a study of

Je J% of fﬁe/owafwcﬁue- Zaxtors

m~motier.

fevecs ilZJﬂéiEQ ,4,\ e« /
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Let us exXamine the ancient German
village convrune. For whom does

this labourer wWork? _
Htmsei"[
Yes.

This corn, these geese, these shoes
—are the_zf commoditiesT

N, they are
Hactly reither bought
They are Nor seld.

One cannot imagine anything simpler The immediate needs of
and;wt; harmomlgu; l:laqn :’h i, everyday life and the equal
the life of the so-called prmitive ) ful 2lment g’ everyone—

{ | /fhi.r is the starting

[\ point and endpoint
of the economic

System.

Everyone werks for

everyore else and

collectively decides on

e Verything,

Urkommunism truly is a glotal
Jormeof preduction. One can

find examples of it on every
inhabited conkinent.

So, an essay please
. on the agricidtural
Why' village commune of
Because we have . a society of your
communism of the The cormnon choice. 2,000
Jand and the soil. J Possession of the words, please,
eyl \ for Monday.
on Lhe part of
those who werk.

/
A

Class 15 dismissed,




Autumn 1907. Rosa is employed to
lecture m political economy at a new
mstitution: the SPD Party School.

MNiuniu, we have the
whele weekend _
to ourseivesg =
}/tere shall

B ‘
)J‘/ego?\ L/j

Entirely by chance| /]
I quite prepared \ ..
to teach this
Course,

T#e ideas
I bave

drafted i/ets make the

Jor my mest of the

gook 01‘;_ ) B Jast tf the
conomics " hine.

fit perfecty e

Oh, tets!
I love to
be roasted
by the sun

Aud think!
3000 marks a
year — T am rich!

But you mustr't think
[ love you only

/ f"f your body.
I cannot separate

that from the
s;u'm},uaf.
To me, it
75 all one.

77e sight of you qives me
Such aestheétic P]eaé’uf‘e




The same Villa_qe, but yrop we see gt in
wmodern times. Common preperty

Each person is now on his own -
the farmer, the shoemaker,

ceases to exist, and,
along with it, the

common labour and
cormmon will that
requlates this.

this mean™

the gooseherd, etc.

7he community 10
longer has arything
to say to him,
Ho-0re can
order him

L/e have the \ to work
money economy. g } 5 ‘ or the
Al interactions N ( “W N\ ;GJIhOJE, nor
are based upon | e— | 0ES Avsy-
exchange. 4 or;ebiztther
What does his

heeds.

Each persori’s share of the
social labour 7s dictated
by the market . l/phatever
}e cun sell, be labours at.
L/hether he can seil
it determines
whether be 1s
revarded

= J If he is Tucky
7 pecan buy

.\) dinner. If ret,
B e can g0 and
hang himself, for
all seciety cares.

Social wealth is no fonger distributed
according to need. [t matters tiot

to the market whether our labourer
has two mouths to feed, or ten.

T ke community that was previously awhole
has been proken P jnto. tjyidual

httl;]afm'c

1€s.

il
T
e

marag®-

wornders
how je will
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Perhaps you will ask, 15 not submission
to the vaqarises of the market a
small price to pay for individual

freedam?

Ales : o;l | - / T#e worker
ee i '

;‘hnr/s‘rw”ker : has nothing.

here.

Tre capitalist controls the means
%) productiorr. o

7 Le distinctive

[eature of capitatism Theorily g
is the precariousness » comm;d;.ty ke
of the worker T y can sell 1s his

) wi i labour power ...

The worker may think kimself free.
But what choice does be have
other than to sell his labour?

Jobs are scarce arnd
e insecure, for the
, T o capitalist Keeps a
[ aro¥’ N reserve army of the
) -wt'ﬂ" unemployed ready
" e at his bidding.

7#e capitalist certainly
considers himself free.
But what choice dees te
have bul to press bis
Noi.‘lfbr‘ce ever harder, roduction. th
drwr.n‘q up s P rofi_t? ?ﬂtif[actio;? of )
Jor §f he doesyt swim Societys needs, is
ahead th he compeb tion turned comp?etely
oni its head.

All humanity qroans with frightful Suffering
under the yoke of a bhind social power, capital,
that it has itsey unmnxriouslg created.

The underlying purpese
of every sccial forrn of

Production is no lenger
Jor the sake of pecple.

FProduction for the sake
of profit becomes the
Jaw all over the earth.
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You struggled with Lhe assignment.

Idid. Is it cbvious?

Your use of obscure,

high-flown terms
suggests that

W youre unclear
about the

/ suf‘oject

matter:

And here, the concept of the
dialectic confuses you.

How can something contain

its opposite? Tt makKes ™My

head hurt. I like things
to be straight- g

forward, [

either %

black or
white. —

Ah, but in this tension between the
opposing forces in society we find
Lhe possibility for transformation.
As the great philescpher Hegel said:
‘Contradiction is Ehe very 1moving
principle of the world.” g

What use 1s
abstract
philosephy to
the wgking
man:
Wil 1t /
feed him?
(lothe him?

Transformation, Herr Ebert.
Revo Tution.

( Oh, that
old theme

Dear me, Kautsky teils me

that man is tipped for
the top i1 the Party.

What kind of sociatists
are we breeding bere?

Never mind. ||
I can but ||
do my
best to
inspire
_ them.

99



Rosa is an inspirational teacher because
she never stops learning. The continual
repetition of the basic tenets of Marxism
\ throws up an interesting problem for her.

The bosses...

...own the
means ¢f
productior...

accurmulation
of capita 1

That is th
aim of

the game.

..and ermploy workers, from whom they

e\

Iragine a world where capitalism
is complete. This 1s what Marx
envisaqed when writing Kapital.:
‘treat the whole world as one
nation and asswme that capitalism
1s everywhere estattished .
So, everyone is a worKerora boss.

extort an ever~-inareasing
amount of J‘umius—vaiue...

..who produce
commodsities...
prefits

J
reinvested

..which
must
ir the process.

...and the pe sold...

resultiviq

T
_ 3 / 9 ucks
' W Sm}:fs? b};’;?;:i l—f)

| an ever-expanding
market of consumers.
Trere must be a
demand for the

duct. But from
whem? Wro buys
these qoeds?

J# is not the vorkers wkho
consume the commodities,
Jor they earn barely
enouqh
to Keep
bedy

and
Soul
together.

The capitalist closs,
when viewed as a single entity,
carnot buy up all the surptus
produce, for to do so would be to
.fcluander the prg‘i‘t.
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This is not the answer.

Hov is the unending expansion| g
of capitalisp possible ? |
How does the ‘ ;

continual = |
accumulation
of Capilal ==
occur? '
We will / 4 0 |
return T, ~

to this
?uesh‘on
later,

Aha!’ You mayreply, ‘In our seciety, not everyjone is a
werker or a bess. We have other occupations:

poe ¢, parsen, prostitute.
B, 77 cse people buy the
products. * But
rom whence do
they obtain ther
income? From
tending to the workers
and the bosses.
They are parasttic
upon the capatalist
process. They have
no income that is
mmdependent from it.

Please forgive
this authorial
intrusion INto
the narrative,
but is any of
this still
relevant todoH ?

I mean, e

know who the
consumers are
these days — |
it’s us! ~ |||

) Surely things
I\ are different
N now ?

The rich nations
have spawned a

Vast, lHdEbted

I middle-class,

indoctrinated

inko continuous,

‘ conspicuous

. consumption.
We sreedi[y gobb|e up the products

of the exploited workers overseas,

Also, capitalists no longer wear top hats.

But hang on, no, it still the same.
That consumer-class wealth (however
We got it) is still derived from
capitalism, from economic ‘growth’.
So Luxemburg’s basic proposition
remains valid. s
And if capitalism
is mathematically
impossible, how
come I'm S(;andfng
here wearing
clothes made in
China And how
were you able to
buy this book ?
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After two years, Rosa’s relationship
with Kostya has run its course.

If you nolenger Jove me,
say it torie operly,
You can't belp it. It must
come out some doy. NS

I truly am sorry.
No! fou needn't be!.
This pains rie. fou felt

trapped 1hen avord
could have freed you.

In reality, Lwas the
trapped one...

r

4

\

0

%
}

..My
heart
was held
by a chain /
iron.

\

)
\I.% \l,"'.

SO

What vill youdorow? T 3]] werk .
/ 1 am determmed to
brinq more strictness,
cJarity and chasteress
into my life. 1 have
qrown to maturity Fy
; being

Lyey, if it s
JSor the
last
time.

Now you are free |
as a bird, a;z/d ?

may you be
e\

1 cleave to the idea

that a womarn's
character !;;

doesnt show JI
/ ilself when =

. WK

- Jove beqins = ()=

i bt when ‘e
it evds. —

We don’t need to take Rosa’s declaration of chastity too seriously; Kostya 1s not

her last lover. But, to pay her due credit

as a woman grown to maturity, we could

cease constructing her identity solely through the tired old trope of romance.
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There are bigger things in her life.

7T e question ?f the rrght to vote in Frussia is on everybody’s 11P$
And we have seen, we carnot reform this lavw by parliamentary means.
Now only direct mass actiorn con
/) bring about change /

April 1910. The defeat of a bill to
reform the unfair Prussian sullrage system
sparks protests and strikes around the country.

Luxemburg leaps up to fan the revolutionary flames.

You were very persuasive.

1 think I'm
corvinced.

Thats vhat
] Jike to hear;
O Dr Dighrbach,

Eight publsc meetings dowr,

N




Another
|
momentous ‘

: i
split. |

Rosa publicly
falls out with
Karl Kautsky,
the most

=7

respected
Marxist
theoretician

of the SPD.

”] Jiave notting rmore
to say to you . .

Fhat's going on? ,
Karl rever tells .
me anything.  \

— T
h/_\

ol
AT DL AR
i vt

It’s ‘not the Farly Iine’~ the
Very idea is barned f ‘P/'ug' /
To quete Marx:

\ our government
75 ‘nothing but
W) rititary despotism
embellished with
parliamentary
Jorms® Yet it bas
th? Supporé ofa

: Karl Kautsky/!

At Germary 15 reody for industrial action

yet Karl is not! He says a mass
R strike is ‘unthinkakte’.

Here! l/e have the

"".. RGO
Who needs the Jpolice to calf us

police us himself !

nto Tine? Herr Kautskas will \

3 strongest socialist

) rrovement m the vorild
yet our proletariat
is apparently the
ost poweriess.

Lutu, ke has
statbed me in the
back

Lo you think you can make it up
with him?

You will still visit met
That invertebrate )
carnot Keepme oo
Sfrom your door. <[




i Gﬂﬁw 76RO}

s NN g

2 o . ‘u’-. > ,,u ®‘ ‘
(25 A\ 4 n

—

LI I

H
=
&
&
!

= . ( LY ‘
dl-lq 1'7 '/7 pr - //{w}i’ Eo_ga’/ VOM ,/i ”ake)
lala s fala W the neighbourfioeel.

J/hen skall we three meet again?
In thunder; Jightnirng
or in ramn? \_

You always put me
in a chawpagre

rioed, Resa. \_

on! Life

is makKing
my fingers
Lingle.
Witk you tro /

I’y ready for
any foolishness!

Dear Kosa must |

hot be allowed

to spoﬂ our
plqns

105



\ The peisonous bileh will yet do
a lot of damage. Ske is as
clever as a morkey, yet her
sense of respom*ﬂyih'tg

this ridiculeus cafl

7 shall see to 1t that
Jor a republic will

be releqated to At
obscurity.  \ (T, is totally lacking,
f % Her only motive 15 an
R [~ ~ almost perverse
A desire for
self-justification.

Love and hate

I1e side by side.
Requlating reason

does 7ol exist,

You see, Karl, once a woman’s passions or vanities
come inko questior, then evern the most intellgent, |

of them flies off the hqnd/e ard becomes bestile

to the point of \ AN

absurdity- /_\%

Equal Stﬂrage doesnt
seem like such an

attractive 1dea. —_ |
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September 1912,
Mimi! Tam as clever as a monkey /
There 1s a hole 1n Maryvs werk on
capilm accumulation, and T am

: determined

Oh, Mmi, you ask whe am I'to question
the works of the great thinker Marx?
7hat is precisely the attitude I detest.
So many slavishly follow the prnciples
of soctalism, and
0 few ques}ion
them.

Marx never finished the second volume of
Das Kapital. The manuscript steps
halfway through. 1#e probier: of
accurmulation 1s touched
upon, but never explored.

L/e are led to betieve that the market
simply qrows bigger because the
matket grows bigger.

The logic 1s circular.
Yes, Mimi ~ 1ike a
¢cat chasirq its tail.

Peﬂmps the capita list class atbscrbs
the expanded market for corsumer goods
by purchasing technology to produce
movre Qoods? But the rext year, even
mere producls come to marke.
) Tiat just pushes the probler
from one yeatr tothe next.
Round and round tre
logic qoes.

Stopat, (I 7
Mimi, %

In a world /.Srmed purely of capitalists
and workets there is just fio way

that the capitalists, viewed in the ir
ertirety, can qet rid

of the surplus goo ds,
changqe the surplus
value irto movey,

and accurmulate

| capitat

TR




Dr Diefenbach /
What a surprise!|

Yy

1 drepped by.

you?

Jwas inthe area.

Ma}j ] distract

Not pow, Hans ~
the problem of the
accumulation cy'
capil:at

Where was 1% The sale of increasing
amounts of commodities.. The
realisation of profit.. as qoods and
ey trade place from AtoB, B toC,
and C back te A, at Jeast one

of them must find a ]
market outside the
closed circle. If this does
net happen, the roundabout
will grind te o hafe o

By occupation, by thefe,
by extortion, by extermin-
ation, by tavation, by
the supply of cheap
consumer qoods, by the
appropriation of
natural resources,
bty jrternational

by the use ard
the threat of
wilitary
foree.

¥
i SN %
7 1 order to exist. y

The solution to the problem ties together all
the strands of Luxemburg’s life’s work mto a

neat theoretical whole.
Lwperiatism, FMimi.
(bpitah'sm expands
by forcing iks way into
e DO~ capitalist
‘v markets. It musL

Capitalism can vever peacefully
co-exist wilh othet forms of
existence. It is a rampaging Eiger
committed to the destruction or
absorption of all
other woys of

its own.




It 1s fifty years before the word ‘globalisation’ will be coined. Luxemburg formulates its
mathematical proof. She uncovers the engine that drives the process inexorably onward.

15 a CTeeping ¢,
oA ' angling v; “ce,,
2 ST e, ~

Capitalism tends to engulf the entire globe and to stamp out all
other economies, tolerating no rival at its side. Yet it is unable to
exist by itself; it needs other economic mediums as its soil.

But there’s more: it truly does sow the seeds of its own destruction. Once it achieves its
endpoint, the domination of all forms of industry, it must collapse in upon itself.

Torn apart by its internal contradictions,

it can no longer exist.

It strives to become universal, yet
it is immanently incapable of
this, and must break down.

In its living history it is a
contradiction in itself.

. e . B el
“\““\at 1711) U] . A ! i Q q&.-
Ces ¢, e
at tear the WO




It will also be half a century before we hear the

term ‘military-industrial complex’,

yvet Luxemburg makes explicit

the mextricable tie between

capitalism and militarism.

Force is the only solution available to
capitalism; the accumulation of capital
employs force as a permanent weapon.

Her words are timely. Europe resonates with the marching feet
of troops about to engage in the deadliest conflict the world has ever known.
ALL EUROPE WILL BE CALLED TO ARMS, AND SIXTEEN TO EIGHTEEN MILLION
MEN, THE FLOWER OF THE NATIONS, ARMED WITH THE BEST INSTRUMENTS OF
MURDER, WILL MAKE WAR UPON EACH OTHER.

THEY ARE LEADING US STRAIGHT INTO A CATASTROPHE.

THEY WILL REAP WHAT THEY HAVE SOWN.

o

J2 Rosa has
y  proved
its logical

mevitability.

Capitalism
15 pre}vared to
set the world
on ﬁre.
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The German Social Democratic movement has never been more important. While
Rosa writes, they poll their greatest ever election victory, taking more than 4.25
million votes. With 110 deputies, they are, at last, the largest party in the Reichstag.
And they are bound by the resolution of the 1907 Stuttgart meeting of the
International (which Rosa helped to draft): ‘It is the duty of the working classes and
their parliamentary representatives to do everything to prevent the outbreak of war.’
OPPOSE THIS CRIME OF WAR! ARE

THE WORKING PFOPLE OF TopAY WILL NOT A CRY OF HORROR, OF FURY AND OF

REALLY NOTHING BUT SHEEP TO BE INDIGNATION FILL THE COUNTRY AND LEAD THE
LED MUTELY TO THE SLAUGHTER? PEOPLE TO PUT AN END TO THIS MURDER?

WE ARE FIGHTING WITH ALL OUR MIGHT AGAINST CAPITALISM THAT IS
PREPARING TO CHANGE EUROPE INTO A SMOKING BATTLEFIELD.

o 2}’;9 %

Well, at least Rosa 1s.




Saturday, 25" September, 1913, Fechenheim, Frankfurt.

Sheould the war be accepted
with 1'mfun1'tg?

\

oy

J[ they expect us to murder our foreigr
bfotgeﬁ Jet us tet] them NO!

UNDER NO GIRCUMSTANCES,

) T J i,
NIV SRR AN h,

Rosa knows what she’s
doing. She’s pushing the
authorities to act.

[ . . .
Fncouraqing disobedience g




20" February, 1914. She appears in court in Frankfurt to answer the charges.
Paul Levi, Rosa’s brilliant young lawyer and revolutionary comrade, orchestrates her
defence. They are not interested in demonstrating her innocence.

Wars are a barbaric, ursecial,
reactionary pherorency,

entirely against : .
the interests {

of the
Fecple.
When the meforﬁty Of_peo‘P]e Come Imprisonment 1s mevitable,
to this conclusion, then wars but Rosa lodges an appeal.

The prosecution argues
against granting her bail...

will become impossible.
_))) And it is precisely the
"1 task of Social Derocracy

s lo arouse this
. CONSCIOUSNESS.

One year

Sir, 1 believe that Hou would ffee. : ;
in prisor.

A Secial Derocrat does not.

She stands by ber actions
and laughs at your
Judqerents.

s/ And nop~

sentence me!

Cormmencernent of Ebe prison
term is delayed pendinq
appeal. Dr Luxemburg

is free to leave.




prison senterice.

Leo Jogiches.
1 could be
amused

by that if'
1l were piot

I‘mflg
rather X

7 tieve are cormrades who assume that
ou will leave Germary to escape this

I would not flee even if Iwere
threatered by the g2
Qallows,

L4 ar?’t’ces are
partcfa P
socialist’s vork.
They are simpley
a matter of
course.

[ong live the

' Strugqle.
/

Ul on the
Irial Fas af/orded.

We must build
blicity this
We have been /,
invited to Speak all over Germary-

We? HMyself and
% Hery Levi. \

Jim, your
akttorney.
JHow do
you Jike
Jam?

Rosa likes her attorney rather a lot.

Herr Levi P

Are you readg
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They ‘like’ each other all summer, until their
relationship mellows into [riendship.

But youre a
piagbog.
You break |
alot of
FPearts, but
Yyou wornlk

break mirne.



Luxemburg What 15 this I??i/?lafy that enslaves our
Yyounq ren? How do they treat the
defenders of the Fatherland?
They kick them arournd’
T ey torkure Ehem pith forced
drills and crael initiation rites.
Inhumanity marches in Lhe

—Pr

and Lewi attend

rallies, they give - e

speeches...

...and once again the
authorities take note.

Partmg! I']uimml think we might insult
How fartastic! Lhe ofFicer corps a little
W Another prosecution, Tnore before ve're
' { this tire - from the ﬁ'nishe o

P 0N Minister of /

f) ”*’/f ii/z:r hi{nfelf /

X

Insulting the
O/f{rer (orps’

Our defence is proof of alleqation’.
Yes, you said these Ehings, but they

T he werkers
dove gou.

are te. 1Je’ll

call brutalised

7

W seldiers to qe
' Eliderice ~
— advertise

watnesses
in tkhe

Farty
Fress.

1 hegy wiil
speak out
1 your

dfjbnce_




The old guard of SPD lawyers are
alarmed and confused by Levi’s
willingness to subvert the judicial
process for political ends.

J/hat are you p]aying at, man?
Fréutein Luxemburq~

~Doctor Luxerbury.
k ~ she already hias

ore prison sepkence
hanging over her

Sy Hread. Surely the
Sty best courseof
= action 1s to

apqugisa )Diead )
innocence,
delayy the

wants to drag the issae :f

OF, ne, were pressing for the earliest
trial date. The Minister of War

military abuse into obscynzy.
We want i€ w the

We qo to court,
we attract the press.

T hrouqh the press,
we reach the

7hink of your deﬁndant,

v

Dy luemburg
aqrees, the
prvpagandﬂ‘é

effect of a
Fharsh
errishmend

would be
absdm!e]g
exXtraordinary/

—

What f your strataqgerm ﬁan(ﬁ’r’es’?




28" June 1914.
Archduke Franz Ferdmand

They say that
Princip had just
come out of a

and his wife are assassinated
by Yugoslavian nationalist )
B sandwich shop
Gavrilo Princip. i (17
o : NN when the
Archduke’s
car reversed
towards him
and stalled...

A1 sandwich
ngle ;\pocryplm‘l sandw
b

ne ugh a st i .
.5 thoug ional catas

trophe...
interna !

can € ause an

...When, mn reality, the military machine was
3 7 o
set in motion long before.




The very next day, Rosa’s trial begins.
Levi turns the tables to put the military
establishment n the dock.
I note that the Mipister ¢f KWar
has iritiated trese charges.
Wty has the Minister
1ok preserted ~ [
himself for cross- |’
\ examination? How

Judqe Seligman, you are a former
army officer; yes? Assistant Judge
Schultze, you were an officer booT
What impartiality can you
bring to tiss case?
Tre deferce huwbly
Jequests that the Y &
Judges retire

Gentlemen of the Jury. /Here
are one hundred and six vt resses,
common soldiers all, to testify
£o the jrbammanity and cruelty
of German army cfficers.
But these are just a sarple.
e can testify to thirty
thousanrd instarnces 9/'
___abuse ~ opne

can easily
document

7 he of/;‘r'cer corps
is the guilt_q

Faced
with the
prospect |
of a stream

ol witness reports

ol army blll.lrl]l.[.\' Sif? The
reported daily in embﬂ’rﬂ
the national press, 1 cose? e

the Minister of War
quietly shelves the
proceedings.

10 JJE Apour
THAT woranv/
/




But now they do.

Unanimously.
One hundred
and ten
Socialist
deputies

vole for
World

War,

A" August 1914.
tor have your freedor.

For the moment, but who cares?
Jor once, Iwish I'd dedicated
my Ilfe to qetting wormen
the r{qht to pote. :
v Dammit, Clara.
1 wish we were

In the hour of dnger
e will stand by
the Fatherland.

v wass'g
Foppy ity
the decis =
but we cong "’ Zt'71 alt pe
Zreak pretoect § over by

Christmas.

hat have
o you done? ,,*f
JIill nore of you ‘

Jook e 1n the eqe’
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The Socialist International, /e ¥now of only one pacé.’ 7
Brussels, July 30", 1914. The Pacl that binds os to humaﬂlfg ,,
7750 CoMRADES LET us || ) 7uE ivrernaTIoNALE
RALLY, AND THE IAST || Q& & 777 uwites THE  r
FIGHT LET US FACE. %} H“”“”l" 'R‘:CE

Q’
)

Allow pie to qreet that valiant womarv,,
KReosa [yemburg, whe fills the hearts
qf the Gerrman Proletariat with the

[lame of her ideaaoo‘l.l\“l

w3 ) n
Qehe & }\-I\I, ﬂﬂfﬁ_e’gﬁ'}ﬂ? 5'q 3 Cley

Rosa 1s lost

for words.




Dr Diefenbach, the International 15 dead.

You sar what

Kautsky wrote? &
“The International 6
is net am effective |
weapen in
wartime. It 15
essentially an 7
nstrument [

9(' peace.’

o “ \'ﬂﬂ ‘ul ‘

i

' Al
o

Kiwtsky would rewrite the
Communist Manifesto itseif /

'e . p
Proletarians ?f all countries
unite m peacetime,
but slit one
another’s
throats

. ’3
n war!

MR

And now I \i:-l';—_ﬁ
]Os‘efgou too, ., M

Hans.

Ay

|

Tdidn't mean.. N
A meant...

A1 amiss gou!

think 11l
come back.
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The constraints of censorship are severe. Rosa knows she is destined for imprisonment,
but fights on while she can.

‘We find it necessary to assure foreign 111 sign it.

comrades that ve regard the war Hrds

Jfrom ar enéirely dt/ﬁ’ﬁ‘nf- > 7 FPass 1t
stardpoint. N /25 a letter to the . bere,
ﬁarlmf law international Press. )
ke N T dort think they ,,

}z; ;?’E o cay hanq us for it. v
erlarge ./ s a o~ Herr \

upon our |/

prisiral L

December
2nd 1914,
The Reichstag

A single man
stands m opposition:
SPD deputy Karl

considers another Liebknecht.

/
He is prevented!
from making any
more political statements...

...and arrested
on May 1%,
1916.

THE ENEMY 1S
HERE! IV YOUuR §
owN COuUNTRY /,

DOWN WITH THE WAR! | |#€E Bjy g vou brutes!
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July 10", 1916.

Rosa is taken into ‘military protective custody’.

Indefinitely.

“ are you.bearit

32

]

September 22", 1916 Horr are you

bearing up v
] don’t

krow,

THERE WIlL BE

o CONTACT/










Mass murder has become a monotonous task, and vyet the final
solution is not one step nearer. Capitalist rule is caught in its own
trap, and cannot ban the spirit it has invoked.

Gone is the first mad delirium. Gone are the patriotic street
demonstrations, the singing throngs, the violent mobs. The show
1s over. The curtain has fallen on trains filled with reservists, as
they pull out amid the jovous cries of enthusiastic maidens. We
no longer see their laughing faces, smiling cheerily [rom the train
windows upon a war-mad population. Quietly they trot through
the streets, with their sacks upon their shoulders. And the public,
with a fretful face, goes about its daily task.

Into the disillusioned atmosphere of pale daylight there rings a
different chorus; the hoarse croak of the hawks and hyenas of
the battlelield. Ten thousand tents, guaranteed according to
specifications, 100,000 kilos of bacon, cocoa powder, coffee
substitutc — cash on 1mmediate delivery. Shrapnel, dnlls,
ammunition bags, marriage burecaus for war widows, leather belts
— only serious propositions considered. And the cannon fodder
that was loaded onto the trains in August and September 1s rotting
on the battlefields of Belgium and the Vosges, while profits are
springing, like weeds, from the fields of the dead.




Business 1s flourishing upon the ruins. Cities are turned into
shambles, whole countries into deserts, villages into cemeteries,
nations into beggars, churches mto stables; popular rights, treaties,
alliances, the holiest words and the highest authorities have been
torn into scraps. Hunger revolts in Venetia, in Lisbon, in Moscow,
in Singapore; pestilence in Russia; misery and desperation 1s
everywhere.

Shamed, dishonoured, wading in blood and dripping with filth,
thus capitalist society stands. Not as we usually see it, playing the
roles of rightcousness, of order, of ethics—but as a roaring beast,
as an orgy of chaos, as a pestilential breath, devastating culture
and humanity—so it appears in all its hideous nakedness.

The Junius Pamphlet. Rosa Luxemburg. Published 1916.
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fob

I need company, I'm sad, and I want
to make a confession. The last few
days I've been angry and therefore

unhappy and therefore sick. Or was
1 sick and therefore unhappy and
hence angry? I don’t know any more.
Now I'm well again, and I vow
never, ever again to lend an ear

to my inner demons.

1

Good lord, don’t 1 \ f‘\
have reason enough to '
be grateful and joyful,

since the sun is shining

T

down on me so and drd ’
the birds are singing

their age-old song.
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This bird is quite an oddball.
He doesn’t sing just one song
-or one melody, like other birds, %—/
but he is a public speaker, ite("'m
olds forth, making his speeches=

— | He brings up ' r
= the most impossible questions, [
then hurries to answer them himself,

with nonsense, makes the most daring o<

% assertions, heatedly refuting views that no\ﬂj 9 Wi
%Qne has stated, charges through wide open ¢ gd‘,{so‘;f,‘) S SN0
— doors, then suddenly exclaims 'Djd_"" ‘t [Sﬂ‘is -

‘ : in triumph: Pt LA

-

Immediately
after that he solemnly warns
everyone who’s willing or not willing
= o lien: Youll see” You/tisees
(He has the clever R
= habit of repeating each \
witty remark twice.)

—

never grows
tired of filling the
garden with the most
blatant nonsense, and
during the stillness that
reigns while he’s giving
his speeches, one can  Z5Eg
almost see the other S
birds exchanging glances and
shrugging their shoulders.

I don’t shrug mine; instead, I laugh every time with joy.
You see, I know that his foolish chatter is actually the
deepest wisdom and that he’s right about everything.



Hinschen, you have no idea how blue the sky was today!

Usually
before the evening lock-up I go out
for another short half-hour to
my little flower beds to water
them and to walk around

c

et \ in my garden just a
q.%;é\\ bit more.

N The
\?,\:; ML hour before
NS BP G ot i
R SREEOEN N sunset has a magic
WA RN .
N all its own. The sun was
NN still hot, but one gladly

 allowed its slanted rays to
burn on one’s neck and cheeks
like a kiss.

like @ kiss

breath
of air stirs
the bushes like a
whispering promise that
the cool of evening is coming
soon, relieving the heat of the day.




In the sky, which
was of a trembling,
shimmering blue,
two towering

white cloud
Jformations were
piled high, while a
very pale half-moon
swam between them
as though in

a dream.

The swallows had
already begun their
every-evening’s flight
in full company
strength...

with
their sharp,
poinly wings
snipped the blue silk
of space into little bits...

...shot back
and forth...

...overtaking one
another with
shrill cries...

...and disappearing into
the dizzying heights.




...to splash
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I am ready at my post at
all times and at the first

But right now I happen
to be ‘on leave’ from

opportunity will begin World History, not
striking the keys of through any fault
World History’s piano of my own...

with all ten fingers
so that it will
really boom.

-y

(X4

By January 1917 many millions of lives have been sacrificed to the incompetence of
military commanders who fail to recognise that men cannot run through machine-gun fire.

The battle lines of lh(, Eastern and Western fronts are (sb(_lllld“)-' static. Ccu,uall) rates soar.
The unimaginable horror of trench warfare continues.




In March (February by the Russian calendar), rallies for International Women’s
Day spiral into mass strikes that engulf Petrograd (St Petersburg).

L!L!llul

The Duma attempts to rule the country, but much
power now lies with workers’” councils.

L e gy 25

The Bolsheviks campaign for an end to the hated war.



L‘ll\ ||Illlll

By May, 54 divisions of the French army are
in open rebellion. They force the cessation of French offensive operations.

British engineering workers strike,
winning all their demands. —_— hority because 1 believe that

li
{ as an act of wilful defiance of mi
a;z:ti::ly prolonged by those who have the power to end it.

[ am making this st
the war is being deli

30" July. British soldier
Siegiried Sassoon’s letter is read out in the House of Commons.

In the Reichstag, resistance to the war grows.
The SPD splits: pacifist deputies leave to form the independent USPD.

2" August. German sailors on the dreadnought Prinzregent Luitpold refuse to follow orders.

o Sq)lunl)u. A thousand British soldiers mutiny for a week at Etaples.



On 25" October (by the Russian calendar) Lenin and the Bolsheviks storm the Winter
Palace...

|
|
|
{
)
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So much of Rosa’s
life 1s expressed
through letters.

So poignant now,
that this 1s the
medium by which
she learns of

Hans Dielenbach’s
death.

I received the
dreadful black
envelope.

How can this
be possible?

1o me it is |
like a word ’
cut short in
mid-sentence,

like a musical |
chord broken
off, although
I still keep
hearing it.

I cannot comprehend
it. I dare not even
think about it, !

otherwise I could

not bear it. On the
contrary, I live on
with the dream that = |

|
Ir
[ J

he is still here, I
see his living form
in front of me,

chat with him in
my thoughts about
everything; in me
he continues to live.

My hands
and heart |
were already| |

trembling
when 1
saw the !
handwriting
and the |
postmark,
but I still
hoped that
the worst
would not
be true.

We had a
thousand
plans for life
after the war.
We wanted

to enjoy life, | ‘

travel, read
good books,
and gaze in
wonder, as

never before, | |
at the coming | |

of spring. L

Yesterday my
letter to him
was returned;
that’s the
second one

already.

Letters that
never reached
him.

Waiting for
Hou tog}l"c‘k




Lve lived through something
sharply, terribly painful here.

Into the prison courtyard
there often come military
supply wagons, filled with
sacks or old army coats and
shirts, often with bloodstains
on them... They’re unloaded
here, distributed to the prison
cells, patched or mended, then
loaded up and turned over to
the military again.

One of these wagons arrived
with water buffaloes
harnessed to it instead of
horses. These animals have a
stronger, broader build than
our cattle, with flat heads
and horns that curve back
[latly; they are completely
black, with large, soft,
black eyes. They come from
Romania, the spoils of war.
It was a lot of trouble to
catch these wild creatures
and even more difficult to
put them to work as draft
animals, because they were
accustomed to their freedom.
They had to be beaten terribly
before they grasped the
concept that they had lost
the war.

The load on the wagon
was piled so high that
they couldn’t pull it

over the threshold at the
entrance gate. The soldier
accompanying it, a brutal
fellow, began flailing at
the animals fiercely with
the blunt end of his whip
handle...
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The animals finally
started to pull again
and got over the hump,
but one of them was
bleeding... the hide of a
buffalo is proverbial for
its thickness, but this
tough skin had been
broken.

The animals stood, quite | ll il

still, exhausted, and that

one stared into the empty
space in front of him
with an expression on

his face and in his soft,
black eyes like an abused
child. It was precisely the
expression of a child that
has been punished and
doesn’t know why or what
for, doesn’t know how

to get away from this
torment and raw violence.

Tears were running down my face...
they were his tears.

How far away, how irretrievably lost
were the beautiful, free, tender-green
fields of Romania! And here, this
strange, ugly city, the gloomy stall, the
nauseating, stale hay, mixed with rotten
straw, and the strange, frightening
humans - the beating, the blood
running from the fresh wound...

Oh, my poor buffalo, my poor, beloved brother!
We both stand here so powerless and
mute, and are as one in our
pain, impotence, and

yearning.
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of the war passed before my eyes.

Germany

1s defeated.




Having fought three major military powers to a standstill, Germany has no reserves to battle
a fourth. In the summer of 1918, twvo million fresh US soldiers arrive at the Western front.
Germany’s defences collapse.

General Luderdoiff, with due respect,
a co-ordinated retreat from all
sections simultaneously would
preserve men and runitions.

A

Your I‘fcy'estg,
T#e condition of the :
army demands an |
- 1mmediate
SR armistice.
Ve bave no
choice?

None, sir.

. T
Iy sutjects  |{
, are clamouring
Jer parliamentary
reform. We have
7o choice there

either: \ &'s B

%" __ Your qracious
@y, 1ajesty, is
that such
a bad

thing?

‘democratic’
arties n and

make them

conclude the

P peace. Wash
Sl your hands
$_ of this taint

Y b\ of surrender.

On October 3, Prince Max of Baden is appointed Chancellor, and a cross-party government

formed. A socialist, Philipp Scheidemann, becomes a Government minister. That night, a
request for peace negotiations 1s 1ssued. Too late. It isn’t enough.
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Throughout October, the war drags on. Since
the British will make an armistice conditional
on the destruction of the German Navy, the
German Admiralty decide to engage their ships
mn a last desperate battle for death or glory.

The sailors have other ideas.

October 29" 1918. Wilhemshaven naval base.

7

il L Meettomgm at
ol the 1vew Seldiers

E_

- : Zr‘t);g ‘]J't"e TS
liebknecht!
[ong Tive
liebknecht /4

| S Helgoland... L.SMS Harkgraf.',. _.SMS Thuriﬂgen_. ..SHSs Kﬁnig-..
e 7 | Leleqates are here fmm every siﬂr'p. W

k)

| I ~ 1
b= ARSI (O TR
My ¥

e T " The time has come. """ . T,
| RS= 1¢s now ornever: Occupy the sigralling
i stations first. Once you have contre] of the ship, heist the

red flaq in the maintep. Up for the red dawn of anew day!
143
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Oriy the Tharinger and e ’& m\\
the Markqrav have red flaqs. f _—
But no ship has sailed / ‘r

to make war.

8™ Death or qlory?
Better to die right here.

; The Admiralty abandon their battle plans. They
manage to regain control of the fleet, return to the home port of Kiel and arrest 49 sailors for
isurrection. Their attempt to contain the rebellion backfires.

In Kiel, the contagion spreads.

FEACE!
. BRE/D!




By nightfall, revolutionary soldiers” and workers” councils have seized control of the city.

Infantry 11‘()01)% are sent to suppress the uprising but are immediately converted to the cause.

ii-r < #;TX ’“ _::l ' _ ,:';, r Je bave szolhinrg

we can’t take to Iose. =
ariy More. h/‘\k\

S()mclhmg T\
el *\‘\‘ unstoppable

\ = has started. ",
Ly ~ 4

Wzt/z the outcome of the world war, bourgeois class rule has forfeited its right to exist.
It is no longer able to lead society out of the catastrophic economic collapse which the imperialist
orgy has left behind. Rosa Luxemburg — What Does the Spartacus League Want?
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In Hamburg, Hanover, Franklurt,
| Munich, the workers take control.
ll By November 9", the
ALY masses are on the

streets of

AN

s Berlin.

IS RS

Unable to
rule, the Imperial
Government hands power

to the Social Democrats.
A republic is declared.

At the Reichstag...

The Chancellor of
Germany 1s now Fritz
Ebert, SPD leader and
Rosa’s old student at the
Party School.




The
abdication
of the Kaiser (who 1s
absent) is a fait accompli.

The Reichstag is occupied by

the Revolutionary Stewards, a
grassroots workers’ organisation.
They propose an entirely new
form of government. Every
factory and every regiment 1s to
clect a delegate to the Council of
the People’s Deputies.

The socialists are in charge!
Direct rule by the workers is a
reality!

The German Revolution is here!
Late that night, Rosa Luxemburg
1s released [rom gaol.

in the making... -
¢

(|
- ind ro
where the w a0



Berlin, 11" November 1918,

t Karl! Leo!
Bl Ka;«jath:')lde !

You 1ill be
editor?

7#e armistice will be signed
later today. (an gyou qet 4s a
Tead article vittan the hour?

=N

We found these soldiers and
—cheers, mate— e stormed the
offices of the Bertiner LoKal paper:
e ]Jn'nted the first edition fitlss
yesterdagy O e

Iimne—I’m
very well sndeed!

e will viok be printirg
your [ilthy raq. ~__ 1%

Soidiers! Printers! Brothers!
Dorit Jet the capitalists steal your
Jabour ard gour soul! (an you
1ot _see that your interests Iie
with us? The true voice
of the working peopte!

Oy




@ | Well, assurmariq Larstly, secure the revolution.
W e can get a Impound foed and diséribute it tothe
A Iy ’ PV paper prmted... starving. (onfiscate weapons and arms,
s, TN, (reate aworkers’ militia from the entire
g adult working pepulation; cheose the
qyg‘mrs by efection and make them
subject to worker control.

Put Judendorff and
the generals on trial
- /br war crimes,

S

N
AW “.What are our
Y demands?

S| Jve been qiviryg
this Some thought,

/
7 bet you have!

Abotish the arislocracy. (onfiscate all How do we achieve this?

private wealth above q certain Jevel. The pecple elect workers®and
Use this to fund the overhaul of the Jbod, soldiers’ councils, The central
housing, health and education systems. councitl sz these b:ztk’s m;i; s

) : every Ehiree months and this
The economy? Repudiate national debt , _‘ p ) diverts £he gk

of the executive

and war loans ~ we reed =<
(™ —=> commiltee.

a clean slate. MNationalise

the banks, mines and heavy l/hat else?

industry. Take over the Ah, yes,

pubhic Eransport system. complete

Occupy Jarge larded estates o = social “”01’ .

and farm them colfectwe{g, = " L leqal equality

A sivhour working day. ENREE— 7 |||/l il of the sexes
Does angone have anything What name do we sign 1€ by ?
to add? The same name we used

; \ \f que.

Wk L
A L Wit Wl “a slave rebellton, 1t5 now.
But the Spartacists’ publication won’t appear until November 18" They are allotted a
miserly ration ol paper. Someone m power doesn’t want their message to be heard...
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The previous day, 10" November: the first day in oflice for the new leader of Germany.

Fritz Ebert,

saddle maker.
ﬁresid'ent Cf. Ger‘;nany"
Lets see if you can
pull it off, Firitz.

)

et this shirt
mended.

T — :

.é‘()) n‘/y@ | { \‘?@f

| ‘ 117 kave two | ; P —

| eggs and || T
|apetef |
i

)|
&)

Real coffee, eh? Zhis 1s the
Isfe, lousse. We'd better not
Jet that maid Knew you
used to do her job, eh?

The telephone, sir Hello? Ebert? '
The private hne. \ ‘ Groener speak.rﬂg,
& .‘ 7(’5? ( ...... g h

] have General
Ludendoff here.




Were offering the joyalty But encugh cf this soldieryerkercouncil
of the armed forces.. nonsense. ke werit have mob rule.

7 % / el him we're a law

unto ouf'sef

Jaw unto
ou rsef

' Thats the
conditior

Thank you, sir; I mean,
thank you, yes.

Tere are radicals on every Streek corner:
You wont Jast five minutes vithout us.
S'tqmp out this Bolsherik madness.

Tve said 1t
before and
/ 7'/l say It
again.
7 hate
revolution

Jike a

Freserve Private prgyertg_
N (Y
> SCOFF

: -ZAppeal for calm 2GOBBLE=
"' Get the masses off the sEreets,

NV,

£f
k oW, MONCH =
s . s "‘l [ER LS
7 =P o~ fij ; ScoFF =

Gl
N ZCRUNCH =

IR

Jnd ensure that
every workers’
council out
there 1s
Park?d NIZh




The radicals remain on the street corners, attempting to bring clarity to a confused populace.

In this hour; socialism 1s the only But we already chose Socialism.
solution for humanity In the words| | The SPD% in charge. ,gg;% g%\?ﬂ é}; ﬁtf Qﬁ
of the (ormmunast Manifesto: | |\ Grise@eg 8, 4o o
‘Socialism or Barbarism/ @ s f} oL

4

== g e — :
Bt N PR

N/

Ve got one ma
one vote.

Y heur day.
“~Thatsa bil
better sure{g?

‘A bit better’ ? Is that all you | | o ;make ‘
___ strive for P Imagme! In socialism
S N place of employers

, atruth
and their wage | | .. 1 a ‘

7’

s, free workin
Sc{:;j:a:ifes.’ lﬂb"”g Jact
as nobedys torture
because every-
bodyss dluty!
A human and
2 honourable | | pranch!

we must
destroy
Capjtahfmf g,

5 S N
R il ,@ /’f"‘»
(amf'adesu-

NAG You went
., cakch 1€

As ever, questions of
national identity muddy
the field of class politics.
She's a Russian agent ! g

She want ustobe
part cfsvdah'st Russia/’ s

g

Nol [want toseea
Sociatist Germang!
Proletarians of ail
nations must anite
B and rise up!
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I have reservations|  Theres no

ladder.

Fray tell gﬁ'tf‘}z’zk’:ﬁf’.’ﬂe to Jhy do the Golsheviks outlaw

771 write a book enit. freedom of the press a;ld
Suffice tosayI'm Jreedom q’ stemblg_

K Atl that 1s instructive,

=

S inted
; ZP 7 omo.; d wholeseme and _______ 4~
e ) 4 ™A purifying m (- am
, fr:end . S
x lenin's Politics depends g 5 —
we upon this: : .
useof ||, 4 X
P« ‘Freedom
can never be
a special _~
\ privilege.
dle 7 th +
iireesn olgen Eie I despise killing
Supporters of one parly ) ) .
a The proletarian revolution
15 no ffeedom ot all. .
_ requires no terror for
k = Freedom s its atms. \
N\ always and
) : We do not
excluswely \
freedom for need those
R 0 \
) those who weapons. \ }
&/ thank 0
dtffﬂenﬂy

I

i d

Al

i




Ebert does need those weapons. The terror specialists are traming their troops: the Freikorps.

Never forqet, bya

3}1 the s

J

W RSN BERY T T

L Yt

ve Gervans, we did 1ot lose the wm“.’
JJe were betrayed! Ne were stabibed in the pack. !

ocialists, the trade unjonists and ghe Jew
| ! ‘ i . .

s/

i

P .
by el

S e s s Uoveatl Al o

And the Jesuits! And the freemasons’
All the Freemasons €xcept Prussian

Freemasaons have collaborated to

isa Zionist conspiracy to drg .

all dovn info the Socialisg

Hire s
betray German;y! The ﬁ.therJand =5
ms beeﬂ
/ Probabiy best not tally
o mention the m b
Frezm’::sgn; Sir. NW”JEJ “

on bthe

and the

Sir, Iet me introduce Gustav

Neske, Eberls new
s right-hand
AN man.

Youre from the SPD) What are you?
A tanker or a tailor?

—
—

M MNeither, siv, Tam
2R a bloodhound,
7 M8 ready to sniffout
1@ the jparfatisls
x and bring them
o

i to bay.




The counter-revolutionary Haye gyou seen
the Jatest |
Posl—ers?

CING

L

propaganda machine

swings into action.

‘Dormen of Germany! Under the

Hey Leo, shouldd e apply
jbr  permits ?

\ \ '\‘_‘._‘ ‘\-’ 'I‘I \ N
4 do top % \
" talking bosh/! \g/

Rosa’s response 1s to dedicate herself to

Die Rote Fahne, day and mght.

7he gentiemen of the bourgeoise are
quaking in thesr boots for

w, therr property,

=) their }71’1'1/(’9995; 7

thesr profits and

trves.

-

There 1s much to report.
December 6. Demonstrators shot
on Chausseeskrasse,

Lighteen confirmed dead/

The next day.

Karl has been arrested!
Nel Hes released nov.
Thank God Potice Chigf Fichorn
= 15 asocialist. Py

‘ A real
R/

socralsst.
“ A

- PO/

ey

20" December. /¢ 15 as we feared.
The first congress of the hbrkers’and
Soldrers’ (ouncils will be 1t Jast. The
SPD members, stuprd sheep, voted i1ts
powers avay to a Natsonal Assembly.
Ay lParhiamentary <
cretinism D W

24" December.  7ze peopiﬁ;" MNaval
Livision have repelled an attack by
qovernment troops! Brave women
mingfe with the attackers, exhorting

. them to lay down
\  heir arms! Hold ﬁ@%ﬁp
the front page! | =




We must have Deorit wake her.
unflaqqing spirits | ru ) She hasnt slept
and iron concenkration ‘i\f pro eﬂg for'
of.. energy... EX Pwed<6’~

..an order Eo...

Lluh! Wha-? Whererwas I ?
...in order to continue the work.,

The abolition of capatalis
\\ 77Z2¥e Ccan be born only
281 - - the conscrous

actioan AN

Mathalde!
How could you 1et me sleep?

Arwvaken me at once

B 77
By inform OHTI’EadGI‘S‘?than;u There are so many

Hea New
. 7 > | youngq hotheads o Fre
party: The German ammumsit‘y L Year, Kosa
I5till think we should (< & Jack theoretscal 4
have stuck with SocialiSE )~ consistency.
1 agree with _

you, Leo, but
e Vere —
cutveted.
December

a1%, 1918,

Your Vew Year's Resolution ? He can only come to pever with

the clear and explicit will of the
qreat rmﬂzjorily f the

proletarian 7hassSes.

You Fnow as well as 1 do, Leo_\ {
Hiskory 15 not making things
easy for us. A bourqecis
revolution could srmply
overthrow the gﬁ',‘c,‘qz
power and replace it .
with a couple of niew men. Y
But we mnust werk from

the pottom to the 1’0}9. —

Whe knows how Jong
that will take?

And what does that matter,
so long as our Jves are long
encugh to bring it about ?



It doesn’t take long for the explicit will of the people to be felt. Ebert’s next move is to
remove the radical Berlin police chief Emil Eichhorn from office. Eichhorn
refuses to leave, and hundreds of thousands of working people
come out onto the streets in his support. Suddenly, it

% scems very clear who the socialists really are...

- : ]

w Tt Sunday, 5" January 1919.
7 e

- ‘Rl'ﬁi}‘;u” Al ‘:1i Q

40 ’

‘TR
e
FE.

%

.....

No one knows who starts Vorwdrts newspaper =——=—3—

the shout ARTS is a symbol of the e W
E VORWARTS |

SPD sell-out. When
war broke out, the

; i \;
S8
. ;',;.‘i;, a ])r-‘o‘pag;_mda sheet, Z
/ 1 praising first the

party papcr became

new emperor in
his new clothes.

(an we have sore L
dinner? Jsthere




The Spartacists and other revolutionaries . it 110/
scramble to keep pace with events. 7his government no Jonqer

e 95,2 has the support
This s st, boys. We must
seize the m'gment. of the pecple.
The troops of the We must
Pecple’s Naval  § arrest Fbert.
Division are — It must be
withus? done tonjghi_—

I think

50.'-—.-—/

But Rosa knows nothing of this meeting.

We'tl go wmith “Unemployment for the
Jead arlicle. Theres a notice for

M ancther demonstration
¥) tomorrow— put that
\) in half a column

/e need action!
We need
soldiers!

(Vi

15 twe oclock in the

‘Mmorning. Weneed steep, | The next edition of Die Rote Fahne carries no

call to overthrow the government.

Monday morning, 6™ January.
Ebert has not been arrested in
the night. Nobody has tried.
But hundreds of thousands of
Berliners pour onto the streets
once again. This time some
of them arc armed.

Much of the day is
taken up with speeches.
Someone, somehow, takes
the decision to storm major
government buildings.

How should a revolution proceed?
Do you know? Does anyone know?



Were taking pessession of Yes ! Here HMm, no.

the Ministry of War in A document I'm afrasd

the name of  |od £ F this wont
A do. It's not

No, the

Y ’ See! Karl hamei1s
- ues, I see. 11ebknecht type-
Do you have authorisation? y”z;’-{;ten_
The German revolution, it seems, only proceeds with the correct paperwork. ———
Jd ke haﬁog to camjiﬂ with your . Have you
s need an actual €€ 7,
request, but 1 i e iebkn/ethl?
T et st |
—Signed.
A 7 R €

el

He's not
coming
back,

.50 I qot 3 signed.  J/ef], youre a  prize foo], That

1% right here documents werkh mone,
7 Your daughter has the fiy

and we cant afford a
doctor: fou gek down te
the SPD offices in the
morning and sellthat
ticket to someone in

this,

char‘ge.
1 1171,
my dear And he does.

2324

The revolution loses the support
of the People’s Naval Division.



ou signed WHAT 2277 | Karl! Is that our
e P
§ S | 1 \ £ ‘ -,: / V —— 'l )

Iathilde ~ for tomorrow’s edition.
“There 75 no Eime to lese. (lear and speedy
directives must be qiven ko the masses,
== and the soldiers faithful
’{;‘,‘i\‘\.ﬁ to the revolution. Disarm
é % the counter-revelution,
arm the masses, occupy
0”}?05111'0!15 _D/'POWET.’

Act qur'c](!g r’

But the uprising has already run out of steam, defeated by cold and hunger, confusion and
mdifference. The rebels are in possession of a handful of buildings of little strategic importance.

[ets have
a meeting.

Ancther one? \

” By all means.
T have a seventeen-point agenda here that
. riust be discussed. Firstly, the question of
nieqotiations yjth the Goverriment -
Y. what are our demands?

S [he discussions
drag on for days...




9" January. Troops

3D

The dogs!

the Rote Fahne
oflices.

Ohn! ﬂeg':lfe; throvingq the
papers out on the street.

But Mathitde! Did you see the
laok on these bo/qs’ﬁ:ac@s ?

‘These boys’ are
Governiment 1‘1";30}35;

take

Hunger must have driven them to this.
_ Let me speak Fo them.

You can't prevent me! The revolution

Listen. They captured needs me.
a worman comrade
last night o ==\ "

tlwught she
tas you. Do
you pant me
to tell you
what they
did to her?

Back in the Vorwdrts building.

There are Government 7hats niot the ikem
on the agenda.

trocps 171 the square
outside/

Perhaps we should discuss the armed )
Neiecctl defence of the building:

Germans tsont fire oni Germans,
1/e saw that on Nevember Tth,

e could knock down the walls 111 the

basement, sowe have an escape route.
, Just in case they do?

That option

has been )

yoted down. ==

to the
suyECt
under A
discussion.\_
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11" January 1919, 2 a.m.

Noske’s Freikory

attac







Dawn.

Go ahead
and sheok

Noske speaking. Wo, I will not qive

What?  \_ ” Y
> ,a-,.‘e -

ou written
authorisation.




We could _get

you a car.
Get you

| GWH-

Teave, Jike
a rat frem a
smKing ship.

". Have you
1 seen todag's
\\| | edition o
\ '\ Vorwirks?

I have,
Such poetry.

/ ‘ﬂang hundred
Corpses ma row.

N Proletarians |

' ﬁ"' But Resa

' she 1s nok there,
she is not there.

Proletarians!’

The SPD’s Reichstag Regiment set a price of 100,000 marks
on the heads of Karl Liebknecht and Rosa Luxemburg.

v X
Oh Clara, Luise, Lten l‘hé \% :
When shall we fattles RN
lhre_e meet Jost | | y ===
again @ . (= A
In thunder, ]‘nﬂl L. i =
J1ightring won. FQ/ ”f@
orin \ /A
ran? N L (\w—_{}
When the N>
/mr{qburlyff [J 7 /)
0,071&., / :

| 3 ( l,
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15" January

1919.

Do you think that
forty-seven is old enough to die?
If you do, you must be very young.

e TR

AN
[P |

Rosa Luxemburg
lost half a
lifetime.

It she had lived, Maybe saving this does
her philosophy a

disservice...

what more could [

Y%u see, Pve learned
from bastory that
one should not
overestmmate the
nmpact that one
ndvidual can have,

...and her death was only one moment
among many in the history of the
working people of the world.
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But it was a very dark moment,

With Germany poised between

socialism and barbarism,

the actions of the Freikorps

foreshadowed far greater

crimes against humanity to
come.

Do you think j§ She would

she went have raged!

calmly?

embraced

the mantle
ol the
martyr?

Summoning the last of her
strength after the rifle-butt
slammed her nto semi-
consclousness, she

gave her final

order.

Don
shoot.
But they did.
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...in the dark I smile at life, as if I knew some sort of magical secret that gives the
lie to everything evil and sad and changes it into pure light and happiness.
And all the while I'm searching within myself for some reason for this joy,

I find nothing and must smile to myself again - and laugh at myself.

I believe that the secret is nothing other than life itself...









......

On my grave, as in my life,
there will be no pompous phrases.

Only two syllables will be allowed to
appear on my gravestone: “Tsvee-tsvee.’
That is the call made by the large blue
titmouse, which I can imitate so well that
they all immediately come running.

And in this call, which is usually
quite clear and thin, sparkling like
a steel needle, in the last few days
there has been quite a low, little
trill, a tiny chesty sound.
And do you know
what that

That is the

[first soft stirring of
the coming spring.




-
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Page 5

Pan Tadeusz, trans. Kenneth MacKenzie. The
poem is set in Lithuania, not Poland. This is a
deliberate misquotation to emphasise Rosa's
Polish national identity.

Page 6

For an insight into the kind of disability
that results from uncorrected congenital hip
dysplasia (CDH), see the YouTube video ‘CDH
in Saskatchewan Indians (1/2)". At 2:16 we see
a woman with a gait which would probably
have resembled Rosa’s: her limp would have
been pronounced, but not necessarily disabling.
CDH has a genetic component, and we know
that Rosa’s older sister, Anna, had the same
condition. The condition is also associated with
osteoarthritis, which Anna suffered from in
later life.

Page 8

So we'll see you at last, mighty man of the West!
But don’t go pretending that I'm coming to pay
tribute, For I don’t give a toss about getting honours
from people like you.

On the other hand, I'm all too eager to find out what
you talk about in your sort of circles. You should be
on first name terms with the Tsar by now.

As to politics, I'm still wet behind the ears, so [ won't
waste time on a long speech

But there’s one thing you shouldn't forget, my dear
Wilhelm:

Tell that creeping toad von Bismark,

That he shouldn't wear a hole in the trousers of peace,
and thereby shame them.

You do that for Europe, oh Kaiser of the West!
Translated from the German by Henry Holland.

Page 10

I want to burden the conscience of the affluent with
all the suffering and all the hidden, bitter tears.
This is a quote from a poem Rosa wrote in Polish
while still at school. Rosa Luxemburg Exhibition
pdf, Rosa Luxemburg Siftung, 22 January 2009.
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page 14

The Pale of Jewish Settlement was established
in 1791. A major pogrom occurred in Warsaw in
1881, when Rosa was ten. Although it passed her
house, neither she or her family ever mentioned
it, so it is possible that they were not in Warsaw
at the time. In 1882 the May Laws forbade
new settlement and the issuing of mortgages,
restricted the rights of Jewish people to hold
stocks in corporations, and prohibited Sunday
trading. The restriction of the educational
quotas occurred in 1887. In 1891, 20,000 Jewish
people were expelled from Moscow. The year
1892 saw the disenfranchisement of Jewish
people in elections to town Dumas.

page 15

...the mist-enveloped regions of the religious world.
In that world the productions of the human brain
appear as independent beings endowed with life...
Karl Marx, ed. CJ. Arthur, Marx's Capital, A
Student Edition (Lawrence & Wishart, 1992), p. 32.
Marx’s most famous quote on religion:
“Religion... is the opium of the people” was
made in an obscure journal of 1844 which Rosa
is unlikely to have read as a teenager.

What do you want with this theme of the “special
suffering of the Jews”? I am just as much concerned
with the poor victims on the rubber plantations of
Putumayo, the Blacks in Africa with whose corpses
the Europeans play catch... so many cries of anguish
have faded away unheard, they resound within me so
strongly that I have no special place in my heart for
the ghetto. I feel at home in the entire world, wherever
there are clouds and birds and human tears.

R. Luxemburg, eds. G. Adler, P. Hudis, A.
Laschitza, trans. George Shriver, The Lefters of
Rosa Luxemburg (Verso, 2011), p. 376.

Page 17

This page summarises the opening chapter of
Das Kapital, ‘Commodities. The Two Factors
of a Commodity: Use-Value and Value (The
Substance of Value and the Magnitude of Value).



As use-values, commodities are, above all, of different
gualities, but as exchange-values they are merely
different quantities, and consequently do not contain
an atom of use-value. K. Marx, Marx's Capital, A
Student Edition, p. 5.

Page 18

This page gives a simplified flavour of Chapters
2 and 3 of Das Kapital, ‘Exchange’ and ‘Money,
or the Circulation of Commodities’.

...a task is set us, the performance of which has never
yet even been aftempted by bourgeois economy, the
task of tracing the genesis of this money-form, of
developing the expression of value implied in the
value-relation of commodities, from its simplest,
almost imperceptible outline, to the dazzling money-
form. Ibid., p. 13.

Page 19

The labour theory of wvalue is Marx’s
incomparably original contribution to economic
thought:

If we leave out of consideration the use-value of
commodities, they have only one common property
left, that of being products of labour... all are reduced
to one and the same sort of labour, human labour in
the abstract. Ibid., p. 5.

this  ultimate  money-form  of the world of
commodities... [conceals] the social character of
private labour, and the social relations between the
individual producers. Ibid., p. 35.

...the exchange of commodities breaks through all
local and personal bounds inseparable from direct
barter... it develops a whole network of social relations
spontanous in their growth and entirely beyond the
control of the actors. Ibid., p. 61.

.the relations connecting the labour of one
individual with that of the rest appear, not as direct
social relations between individuals at work, but
as... material relations between persons and social
relations between things. Ibid., p. 33.

Page 20

The first of these interactions is described by
Marx using the formula C-M-C, Commodity
— Money — Commodity. The second follows
the form M-C-M, or Money — Commodity —
Money. It's clear that where the first exists, so
can the second, but they represent very different
human interactions.

.money itself is a commodity, an external object
capable of becoming the private property of any
individual. Thus social power becomes the private
power of private persons. Ibid., p. 74.

The desire after hoarding is in ils very nature

unsatiable. In its qualitative aspect, or formally
considered, money has no bounds to its efficacy, i.e.
it is the untversal representative of material wealth,
because it is directly convertible into any other
commodity. But, at the same time, every actual sum
of money is limited in amount, and, therefore, as a
means of purchasing, has only a limited efficacy. This
antagonism between the quantitative limits of money
and its qualitative boundlessness, continually acts as
a spur to the hoarder in his Sisyphus-like labour of
accumulating. It is with him as it is with a congueror
who sees in every new country annexed only a new
boundary. Ibid., p. 75.

our friend, Moneybags, must be so lucky as to find,
within the sphere of circulation, in the market, a
commodity, whose use-value possesses the peculiar
property of being a source of value, whose actual
consumption, therefore, is itself an embodiment of
labour, and consequently, a creation of value. The
possessor of money does find on the market such a
special commodity... labour power. Ibid., p. 98.
This concept is further explained in Chapter
7 (‘The Labour-Process and the Process of
Producing Surplus-Value’) and Chapter 9 (‘The
Rate of Surplus-Value’).

Page 21

The exploitation of workers and child labourers
is explored in Chapter 10 (‘The Working Day’)
and in Chapter 15 ("Machinery and Modern
Industry: Section 3 a) Appropriation of
Supplementary Labour-power by Capital. The
Employment of Women and Children’).

One thing, however, is clear—Nature does not produce
on the one side owners of money or commodities, and
on the other men possessing nothing but their own
labour-power. This relation has no natural basis,
neither is its social basis one that is common to all
historical periods. Ibid., p. 100.

Page 22

The essential difference between... a society based on
slave-labour and one based on wage-labour, lies only
in the mode in which this surplus-labour is in each
case extracted from the actual producer, the labourer.
Ibid., p. 140.

Marx explores shift work, piece work and the
deskilling of craftspeople in ‘Machinery and
Modern Industry’, Chapter 15 of Das Kapital.
Rosa’s words to the worker spoons echo the
final lines of Karl Marx’s Communist Manifesto:
‘“The proletarians have nothing to lose but their
chains. They have a world to win. Working Men
of All Countries, Unite!”
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Page 25
Life plays an eternal game of tag with me. It seems
to me always that it's not inside me, not here where
I am, but somewhere far off. Back then, at home, 1
used to sneak across to the window —it was strictly
forbidden to get up before Father was up—1I would
open it quietly and peek out at the big courtyard.
There was certainly not much to see there. Everything
was still asleep, a cat crept by on its soft paws across
the courtyard, a pair of sparrows were having a fight
with a lot of cheeky chirping, and long, tall Antoni
in his short sheepskin jacket, which he wore summer
and winter, stood by the pump with both hands
and chin resting on the handle of his broom, deep
reflection etched on his sleepy, unwashed face. ..
And that was actually the loveliest moment,
before the dreary, noisy, pounding, and hammering
life of the big apartment building woke up. The
solemn stillness of the morning hour spread above
the triviality of the courtyard’s paved surface; the
window panes glittered with the early morning
gold of the young sun, and way up high swam
sweet-stnelling clouds with a touch of pink, before
dissolving into the grey sky over the metropolis. Back
then I firmly believed that “life,” that is, “real life,”
was somewhere far away, off beyond the rooftops.
Ever since then I've been chasing after it. But it is
still hiding behind some rooftop or other. In the end
was it all some kind of wanton playing or frivolous
toying with me? And has real life actually remained
right there in that courtyard..? R. Luxemburg,
Letters, pp. 176-7.

Page 26

You must never forget mother's words—that you
alone will make our family’s name famous.

Letter to Rosa from her sister Anna.

Quoted in Elzbieta Ettinger, Rosa Luxenburg: A
Life (Beacon Press, 1986), p. 68.

Page 30

The photograph of Rosa with short hair is
dated 1893, and she met Jogiches in 1889 or
1890. I have reversed the order of events for
dramatic effect. Of course, 1893 may not have
been the first time she cut her hair. I think it’s
reasonable to assume, from the photograph,
that she cut it herself. It certainly wasn’t done
by a professional barber.

Page 32

The task of our revolutionary intelligentsia therefore
comes, in the opinion of the Russian Social-
Democrats, to the following: they must adopt the
views of modern scientific socialism, spread them

182

among the workers, and, with the help of the workers,
storm the stronghold of autocracy.

Georgi Plekanhov, ‘Speech at the International
Workers’ Socialist Congress in Paris, (14-21 July,
1889)’, trans. D. Gaido, <https://www.marxists.
org/archive/plekhanov/1889/07/speech.html.>
[accessed December 2013].

‘I warmly shake your hand.” (p. 470); ‘I wish all
of you much success in your undertaking, and
I shake all of your hands.” (p. 287); ‘Greetings
and a clasp of the hand.” (p. 288); ’I send hearty
handshakes toall.” (p.23); R. Luxemburg, Letters.
It seems that Luxemburg enthusiastically,
heartily and warmly shook people by the hand.

‘Jogiches went straight to Plekanhov and
proposed collaboration: his money and
technique, Plekhanov’s prestige and copyrights.
When Plekhanov frigidly asked what basis he
had in mind, the young man coolly proposed
fifty-fitty and was promptly shown the door.
Their icy differences were confirmed by
letter. Jogiches was unabashed.” J.P. Nettl,
Rosa Luxemburg (abridged edition), (Oxford
University Press 1969), p. 43.

Grosovski, Jan Tyszka, Leonie, Otto Engelmann,
and K. Krysztalowicz are Jogiches’” known
pseudonyms, but there may have been more.

Page 33

‘[Jogiches] had already been arrested and
imprisoned twice and had each time got away
before escaping finally to Switzerland.” ].P.
Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg p. 43.

‘he worked as a locksmith at the bench... in order
to understand the workers better and influence
them more strongly.” Paul Frolich, Rosa
Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, trans. ]. Hoornweg
(Pluto Press, 1967), p. 13.

Leo smokes. “What are you doing now? No doubt
you're lying in bed, with the lamp on the table
next to you, and you're reading or scribbling
something and puffing clouds of smoke from
your cigarette.” Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 8.

Note the one-sided nature of this initial
conversation. She is interested in his life history,
but he doesn’t have the emotional depth to
learn about hers. Luxemburg complains that
Jogiches’ letters to her are exclusively focused
on revolutionary theory and are devoid of
emotional content.

Page 35
Leo, for example is totally incapable of writing in


https://www.marxists.org/archive/plekhanov/1889/07/speech.html

spite of his extraordinary talent and intellectual
sharpness; as soon as he tries to put his thoughts
down in writing he becomes paralysed... he doesn’t
himself write a single line, but is none the less the
very soul of our party publications. Letter from
Rosa Luxemburg, July 1909, quoted in J.P.
Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 259. The description
indicates that Jogiches may have been dyslexic.

Page 36

you arrived at 8:20 in the evening from Lugano
with groceries. I ran downstairs with the lamp and we
struggled together dragging those big packages upstairs
and later we unloaded them on the table—oranges,
cheese, salami, and a little cake in a paper wrapper. You
know we probably never had a more fabulous supper
than at that time on that liftle table in an empty room
with the balcony door open and the sweet aroma coming
up from the garden. You were cooking eggs in the
frying pan with great skill, and from the distance in the
darkness we could hear the train to Milan going over
the bridge with a tremendous clatter...

Dziodzio, dear, 1 throw my arms around your neck
and kiss you a thousand times. I want you to pick me
up and carry me in your arms (but you always have
the excuse that ['m too heavy). Luxemburg, Letters,
pp. 115-6.

The textual authority for Luxemburg achieving
orgasmisimplied in aletter to Jogiches describing
a moment of conflict between them: ‘you didn’t
teel you wanted anything “physical” —in other
words, [you thought] that's all I was concerned
about at that moment.” (Luxemburg, Lefters p. 34).
If Luxemburg wasn’t deriving physical pleasure
from sexual relations, there would be no impetus
for her to initiate sex, and therefore no possibility
of Jogiches misinterpreting her need for affection
as a desire for sex.

The question of exactly how Rosa Luxemburg
managed to avoid becoming pregnant in
her sexual relations with men will never be
conclusively answered. It is worth noting that
although she never discusses contraception or
tertility awareness, there is a reference in her
correspondence to the menstrual cycle:

I have a feeling similar to that which a forty-year-old
woman certainly has, when the physical symptoms of
sex life stop showing up. Luxemburg, Letters, p. 42.

Luxemburg uses the phrase ‘wife’ to denote the
start of their sexual relationship. The analogy
with marriage is hers, revealed in her command
to Jogiches to, ‘read this letter seriously and with
your heart, with the same feeling that you read
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my letters back then—in Geneva—when I was
not yet your wife.” Luxemburg, Letters, p. 34.

Page 38

It is an immanent law of the capitalist method
of production that it strives to materially bind
together the most distant places, little by little, to
make them economically dependent on each other,
and eventually transform the entire world into one
firmly joined productive mechanism. From the
conclusion of Luxemburg’s dissertation, The
Industrial Development of Poland, trans. Tessa
DeCarlo, <https://www.marxists.org/archive/
luxemburg/1898/industrial-poland/ch11.htm>
[accessed December 2013].

Do you remember... when | was writing “Step by
Step”? (I always think with pride of what a superb
piece of writing that is.) I was sick, lying in bed and
writing, and nervous about it, and you were so good
and kind, you were calming me down, giving me a
kiss, talking to me with your dear, kind voice, which
I can still hear. “Now, now, Ciucka, don’t worry,
everything will be all right.” I will never forget that.
Luxemburg, Letters, p. 115.

Page 39

My only one, my Bobo! When will I see you? I miss
you so much that my soul is simply thirsting! I saw
the Trocadero, the Arc de Triomphe, the Eiffel Tower,
and the Grand Opera. I'm deafened by the noise. And
how many beautiful women there are here! Really,
all of them are beautiful, or at least they seem to be.
No, under no circumstances will you come here! You
stay in Zurich! Ibid., p. 8.

There’s a police agent who regularly visits the
concierge. (Write to me with caution. If necessary,
use a code, as with Karol [Brzezinal. Instead of
my last name, put an x over an m.) Otherwise the
concierge is ready to make a denunciation because
she’s just a simple-minded woman. Ibid., p. 31.

Page 40

I received the brassiere and the underclothes. Ibid.,
p.17. Luxemburg was not a strict adherent to
the concept of rational dress. The photographic
record indicates that she sometimes wore
corsets on formal occasions such as for her
wedding, and when she addressed the Stuttgart
Socialist International in 1907.

I kiss you strongly, right on the kisser. Ibid., p. 119.

Page 41
The party actually adopted the ‘and Lithuania’
part of its title later, in 1900.

3


https://www.marxists.org/archive/luxemburg/1898/industrial-poland/ch11.htm

It was just this concept of nations as one of the
categories of bourgeois ideology that Marxist
theory attacked most fiercely, pointing out that
under slogans like ‘national self-determination’
— or ‘freedom of the citizen’, ‘equality before the
law’ — there lurks all the time a twisted and limited
meaning. In a society based on classes, the nation
as a uniform social-political whole simply does not
exist. Instead there exist within each nation, classes
with antagonistic interests and ‘rights’. There
is literally no social arena — from the strongest
material relationship to the most subtle moral one
— in which the ruling class and the enlightened
proletariat figure as one undifferentiated national
whole.

These words are from Luxemburg’s 1908 essay
‘The question of nationality and autonomy’
quoted in J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 507. We
haveno record of the text of her first speech to the
Third Congress of the Second International in
Zurich in August 1893, so I took the opportunity
to substitute a later summary of her thoughts on
the national question.

Rosa, 23 years old at the time, was quite unknown
outside one or two Socialist groups in Germany and
Poland... but her opponents had their hands full to
hold their ground against her... She rose from the
delegates at the back and stood on a chair to make
herself better heard. Small and looking very frail
in a summer dress... she advocated her cause with
such magnetism and such appealing words that she
won the majority of the Congress at once and they
raised their hands in favour of the acceptance of her
mandate. Emil Vandervelde’s reminiscence of
Luxemburg’s speech, quoted in J.P. Nettl, Rosa
Luxemburg, pp. 47-8. (He misremembers events.
She didn’t win the mandate.)

The men represented here are from the Socialist
International in Amsterdam in 1913. I couldn’t
source a photo of the Zurich Congress.

Page 42

With all these articles plus the one by Krichevsky,
if we use a double signature, seven columns would
remain unfilled. They can be filled in as follows: one
colummn on women; one or one-and-a-half columns
on wages; and finally, Il have to write another
lead article, a political one. That one worries me the
most because on that subject my head feels quite
empty. Naturally, I'll write it anyhow. Luxemburg,
Letters, p. 13.

I'm sending these to you because I'm already a little
tired, the articles don’t make a sufficiently fresh
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impression on me, and I'm afraid I'll be reprimanded.
Ibid., p. 11.

Except for the most necessary things, I've made no
improvements in the article about the social patriots.
That's because (1) I've already rewritten this article
six times, though I don’t know why; and (2) because
the wise Adolf is having the issue set en pages. And
so the typesetter has to break open and redo the whole
article and the whole issue, and meanwhile the pages
already had to be broken open previously. Reiff is
typesetting very slowly. Ibid., p. 27.

Page 43

“..on 1 May 1897 she graduated ‘magna cum
laude” [with great honour] as doctor of law.
Her professor indeed awarded her ‘summa cum
laude” [with the highest honour] but the fac-
ulty heads decided that this was too much for a
woman.” From Paul Levi’s memorial speech at
Luxemburg's funeral, quoted in Mathilde Jacob,
Rosa Luxemburg: An Intimate Portrait, trans. Hans
Fernbach (Lawrence & Wishart, 2000) p. 118.

Mother alternately laughed and wept... refusing to
part with your letter for a single moment, eager for
the whole world to know how proud and happy she
was... Every morning mama and papa go through
prolonged negotiations about who's going to keep
your lefter — mama at home, just in case someone
drops by, or papa in his pocket to show it in the city.
Anna Luxemburg writing to Rosa, May 1898, E.
Ettinger, Rosa Luxemburg: A Life, pp. 66-7.

Duncker and Humblot did not publish
Luxemburg’s thesis until 1898. She was awarded
her doctorate in May 1897, and wrote to tell her
parents about it. I included the printed book in
this scene to illustrate the fact that her thesis was
published. Some conflation of events is essential
telling a life story like Rosa’s in 180 pages.

Page 44

My golden one, my only one, in my thoughts I
embrace you and rest my head on your chest, with
my eyes closed, to get some rest. I am so exhausted!
Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 28.

This particular passage is worth reading in full:
I've been letting it run through my head a little,
the question of our relationship, and when I return
I'm going to take you in my claws so sharply that it
will make you squeal, youll see. I will terrorize you
completely. You will have to submit. You will have to
give in and bow down. That is the condition for our
living together further. I must break you, grind the
sharp edges off your horns, or else I can’t continue
with you. You are a bad-tempered person, and now,



within myself, I am as sure of that as that the sun is
in the sky, after having thought about your entire
spiritual physiognomy. And I'll smother this rage
and fury that you have in yourself as sure as I'm
alive. Such weeds can’t be allowed to get in among
the cabbages. 1 have the right to do this because I'm
ten times better than you, and I quite consciously
condemn this very salient aspect of your character.
I am now going to terrorize you without any mercy
until you become gentle, and begin to feel and
conduct yourself toward other people as any ordinary
good person would. At one and the same time I feel a
boundless love for you and an implacable strictness
toward the failings in your character. Therefore note
well —get a hold of yourself! Because I'm already
standing here with the carpet beater in my hand, and
as soon as 1 arrive I'm going to start beating the dust
out of you. Ibid., p. 32.

Page 45

I believe that Leo Jogiches was on the high-
functioning autistic spectrum. This explains the
disparity between the unwavering nature of
Leo’s love for Rosa, and her complaints that he
displayed very little affection and was bemused
by her emotional needs. His single-minded
fixation upon the revolutionary cause could
also be seen as an autistic trait.

I feel it after every time we are together, when you
shove me aside, and close yourself off in your work.
Ibid., p. 34.

You little monkey, you have to imitate me in
everything. You never haveamood of your own (except
when you're furiously raging and unbearable)...
What do you imitate me for? Sometimes it really
seems to me that you're a piece of wood. It was said
once, ot it actually happened, that you loved me, and
now you're trying to act as if that were so... Ibid.,
p. 28.

At this point you no doubt smile [and quote me] —
“You know nowadays I cry over the tiniest trifle’!
..My dear one, my love, I am not complaining, I am
not asking for anything, all I want is that you not
interpret any weeping on my part as “just the scenes
that women put on”.

...no doubt your eyes are already glancing around,
impatiently searching: “What in the world does she
want?"”

...Oh my God, I'm turning to you and appealing to
you so much that maybe, as a result, it’s become true,
what more and more often seems to me to be so, that
perhaps—you don't love me so much anymore, do
you? Truly, truly—I feel that so often. You now find
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everything about me so bad and hateful. You scarcely
feel the need to spend time with me!...

...Oh my God, what's the use of talking about it —
it's pointless. Ibid., pp.34-6.

Page 46

I feel as though I have arrived here as a complete
stranger and all alone, to “conquer Berlin,” and
having laid eyes on it, I now feel anxious in the face
of its cold power, completely indifferent to me. At the
same time I console myself with the thought that the
whole of Berlin will arouse my interest. Ibid., p. 40.

In general, Berlin makes a wmost unfavorable
impression on me: cold, massive, and lacking in
taste—a true and proper barracks;, and the dear
Prussians with their arrogant demeanor, as if each
one had swallowed the stick previously used for
beating him! Ibid., p. 59.

Page 47

As for me, not only have I moved to Berlin, but
have firmly established myself here and have even —
(but this must remain strictly between you and me
for now) obtained German citizenship. Two hours
after 1 had moved here 1 really had had my fill of
Berlin and the Germans, but what should we people
without roofs over our heads do? A Johnny without
a country, such as I am, must make do even with a
German Fatherland. 1bid., p. 86.

Luxemburg lived in a succession of apartments
in Berlin. She initially moved into a single
small room at Cuxhavenstrafe 2, an expensive
central location. The illustration on page
45 shows Cranachstraie 58, in Friedenau, a
larger apartment which she rented for almost
ten years from 1902. Then in 1911 she moved
to Lindenstrafie 2, in the suburb of Siidende.
Jogiches refused to hand back his keys to her
Cranachstrafie apartment, so she had no choice
but to move.

Page 49

The room corresponds more or less to all my
requirements. It's on the first floor, is elegantly
furnished, with a piano, sunny, with a small balcony
overgrown with greenery, with a writing desk, a
rocking chair, a mirror covering the whole length of
the wall, the balcony and the window opening onto
the garden, and all around one sees nothing but
greenery. Ibid., p. 46.

Together with the books from you this will, all of a
sudden, be an entire library, and the landlady will
have to give me a new bookshelf, besides the two that
I already have. Ibid., p. 112.

5



...a house owned by philistines who surely would
have fainted if the police asked about me (they ve
never seen a “Frau Doktor” before). Ibid., p. 46.

...in this district for such a room, and with a balcony
besides—the price is fabulously cheap. The lady
actually wanted 40 but I talked her down. Ibid., p. 47.

Page 50
The marriage took place in Zurich in April, the
month before Rosa left for Berlin.

Page 51

Rosa’s initial meeting with Herr Auer at the
SPD headquarters:

And then I explained: ‘I would like to help all of you
in your work, to this end I have obtained German
citizenship, and I came in order to take an active
part. I of course have my own action plan in this
respect, but 1 would prefer not to start out on my
own without reaching an understanding with the
German party leadership.” At this point he uttered
another ‘Ah’ ... The fellow was greatly impressed that
I have German citizenship—he expressed surprise
and immediately asked for my address, which he
entered into the party address book, and after that
we began to discuss quite frankly, a discussion that |
cannot repeat to you word for word because it lasted
for more than an hour. Luxemburg, Letters, p. 50.

A word spoken in Polish has quite a different effect
than when spoken in that “foreign” tongue, German.
Ibid., p. 121.

You have no inkling of what a good effect my
aftempts so far fo speak at public meetings have had
on me. I didn't have the slightest self-assurance in
this respect, but had to take a chance and step out on
the ice. Ibid., p. 68.

Twant to affect people like a clap of thunder, to inflame
their minds not by speechifying but with the breadth
of my vision, the strength of my conviction, and the
power of my expression. Letter from Luxemburg
to Jogiches. R. Luxemburg, eds Peter Hudis &
Kevin B. Anderson, The Rosa Luxemburg Reader
(Monthly Review Press, 2004), p. 382.

The miners, some of them came directly from work,
completely black with coal dust. Ibid., p. 121.

Page 52

I'm sure that in half a year’s time I will be among
the best of the party’s speakers. The wvoice, the
effortlessness, the language —everything comes out
right for me, and what's most important, I step onto
the speaker’s stand as calmly as if I had been speaking
in public for at least twenty years, I don’t even feel
the least bit of stage fright. Ibid., p. 68.

186

I gave my talk—exactly one hour. It went very well,
and they interrupted me several times with applause,
and at the end they “thunderously” shouted bravo
and burst forth with cheers [Hochrufe] for me. An
old mine worker came up to me after the meeting,
patted me on the face, and said, “You did that real
well.” Ibid., p. 125.

...among other things I had to tell where and what 1
have studied, how old I am, how I make my living,
how my family is, etc., etc. It is humorous and
fouching at the same time. Ibid., p. 121-2.

[ had to promise the workers that 1 would come again
and that at the latest it would be Whitsuntide. Ibid.,
p. 126.

The local comrades in their naive way made the
confession to me that they had imagined me quite
differently: large and fat! Tbid., p.121.

Page 53

The series of articles ‘The Problems with
Socialism’ first appeared in Neue Zeit in 1897-8.
Luxemburg's response was formulated after the
1898 election.

The opportunist current in the Party, whose theory
is formulated by Bernstein, is nothing bul an
unconscious attempt to assure the predominance of
the petty bourgeois elements that have entered our
Party, to change the policy and aims of our Party
in their direction. Luxemburg, ‘Social Reform
or Revolution’, trans. Dick Howard, The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, p. 130.

Legal reform and revolution are wnot different
methods of historical progress that can be picked
out at pleasure from the counter of history, just as
one chooses hot or cold sausages. They are different
moments in the development of class society which
condition and complement each other, and at the
same time exclude each other reciprocally as, e.g.,
the north and south poles, the bourgeoisic and the
proletariat. [This last phrase is a good description
of Marxist dialectic.] Ibid., p. 156.

Page 54

A note on Luxemburg and servants. She had
them, once she could afford them. In 1905 she
writes:

The maid is constantly absent. She was supposed to
come yesterday but it seems she won't come until
Sunday... it is with the greatest calmness of spirit
that I put up with the disorder and the absence of the
maid. Luxemburg, Letters, p. 196.

..my cares as a housewife don’t end there. This
maid has been wailing at me that she suffers from



headaches, that she can’t climb stairs, that she can’t
lift anything. I definitely won't be able to put up with
her for even a month, if that. I already have my eye on
“something” as a replacement. Ibid., p. 198.

It seems that nineteenth-century socialist
intellectuals” sympathies with the trials of the
working classes didn’t extend to their personal
lives. When Rosa Luxemburg writes about the
proletariat, it is always as ‘them’, never as ‘us’.

..as a result of its own inner contradictions,
capitalism moves towards a point when it will be
unbalanced, when it will simply become impossible.
‘Social Reform or Revolution’, The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, p. 132.

Page 55

...the scientific basis of socialism rests on three results
of capitalist development. First, and most important,
on the growing anarchy in the capitalist economy,
leading inevitably to its ruin. Second, on the
progressive socialization of the process of production,
which creates the germ of the future social order.
And third, on the growing organization and class
consciousness of the proletariat, which constitutes
the active factor in the coming revolution. ibid, p
132. [The substitution of the word ‘chaos” where
Luxemburg writes ‘anarchy’ is deliberate,
as Luxemburg’s writings have resonance for
anarchists everywhere.]

...the market outlets begin fo shrink because the
world market has been extended to its limit and has
been exhausted by the competition of the capitalist
countries—and it cannot be denied that sooner or
later this is bound to occur... Ibid., p. 137.

Luxemburg’s analyses of financial crises as an
expression of the contradictions inherent within
capitalism are not fully explored in this book.
Please see ‘History of Crises’ in The Complete
Works of Rosa Luxemburg, Volume 1, Economic
Writings.

Page 56

For Social Democracy there exists an indissoluable tie
between social reforms and revolution. The struggle
for reforms is its means; the social revolution, its
goal. ‘Social Reform or Revolution’, The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, p. 129. The Bernstein quote—
‘The final goal, whatever it may be, is nothing to
me; the movement is everything’—is from the
same source.

Credit has diverse functions in the capitalist
economy. Its two most important functions, as is
well known, are to increase the capacity to expand
production and to facilitate exchange. ...when the

inner tendency of capitalist production to expand
limitlessly strikes against the barrier of private
property (the limited size of private capital), credit
appears as a means of surmounting these limits in a
capitalist manner. Through stock companies, credit
combines in one mass a large number of individual
capitals. It makes available to each capitalist the use
of other capitalists” money —in the form of industrial
credit. Further, as commercial credit, it accelerates
the exchange of commodities and therefore the return
of capital into production, and thus aids the entire
cycle of the process of production.

The effect of these two principal functions of
credit on the formation of crises is quite obvious.
If it is true that crises appear as a result of the
contradiction between the capacity for expansion, the
tendency of production to increase, and the restricted
consumption capacity, then... credit is precisely the
specific means of making this contradiction break out
as often as possible. First of all, it immensely increases
the capacity for the expansion of production, and thus
constitutes an inner driving force that constantly
pushes production to exceed the limits of the market.
But credit strikes from two sides. After having (as
a factor of the process of production), credit (as
mediator of the process of exchange) destroys, during
the crisis, the very productive forces it itself created.
At the first symptom of the stagnation, credit melts
away. It abandons the exchange process just when
it is still indispensable, and where it still exists, it
shows itself instead ineffective and useless, and thus
during the crisis it reduces the consumption capacity
of the market to a minimum.

Besides these two principal results, credit also
influences the formation of crises in many other
ways. It offers not only the technical means of making
available to an entrepreneur the capital of other
owners, but at the same time stimulates bold and
unscrupulous utilisation of the property of others.
That is, it leads to reckless speculation. Not only
does credit agqravate the crisis in its capacity as a
dissembled means of exchange; it also helps to bring
on and extend the crisis by transforming all exchange
into an extremely complex and artificial mechanism
which, having a minimum of metallic money as a real
base, is easily disarranged at the slightest occasion...

[Credit] introduces everywhere the greatest
elasticity possible. It renders all capitalist forces
extendable, relative, and sensitive to the highest
degree. Doing this, it facilitates and aggravates
crises, which are nothing but the periodic collisions
of the contradictory forces of the capitalist economy.
Ibid., pp. 134-5.
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Page 57
..since the final goal of socialism is the only
decisive factor distinguishing the Social Democratic
movement from bourgeois radicalism, the only factor
transforming the entire labor movement from a vain
attempt to repair the capitalist order into a class
struggle against this order, for the suppression of
this order — the question “Reform or Revolution” as
it is posed by Bernstein is, for Social Democracy, the
same as the question “To be or not to be?”
..everybody in the Party ought to understand
clearly that it is not a question of this or that method
of struggle, or the use of this or that tactic, but of the
very existence of the Socinl Democratic movement
Ibid., p. 129.

What? Is that all you have to say? Not a shadow of an
original thought! Not a single idea that was not refuted,
crushed, ridiculed, and reduced to dust by Marxism
decades ago! It was sufficient for opportunism to speak
in order to prove that it had nothing to say. That is the
only significance of Bernstein’s book in the history of
the Party. Ibid., p. 167.

Page 58

The day before yesterday [the Kautskys] invited me
for dinner again, and he took the opportunity to ask if
I'd help him work on Marx's fourth volume. It didn’t
take me long to find out what this “work” meant:
he’s transcribing the whole manuscript (terribly
illegible) and intends to put in order later on.
Obviously my “help” would consist in transcribing
or in taking his dictation. He's anxious for me fo do
it because, he said, after Engel’s death, except for E.
Blernstein], he’s the only person left who can read
Marx’s handwriting. He wants to initiate me into
Marx's hieroglyphs, so that if he were to die while
working on the fourth volume, I'd continue the work
(!1...) He is much too honest and simple a man to have
consciously tried to trick me into doing the copying,
but unconsciously that naive story about his possible
death had no other purpose. Knowing full well that
neither our contemporaries nor posterity would
learn about my silent contribution to Marxism, [
told him straight out, I'm nobody’s fool! Of course,
I put it in elegant form, that is, poking fun at his
fear and assuring him it would be pointless to teach
me Marx's handwriting, since my chances of sudden
death are the same as his. I also advised him to buy a
Remington typewriter and to teach his wife to type.
Luxemburg writing to Jogiches, quoted in
Comrade and Lover: Rosa Luxemburg's Letters to
Leo Jogiches, (MIT Press, 1979), pp. 101-2.

I have no intention whatever of limiting myself to

criticism. On the contrary, I have the intention
and the desire to push in a positive direction, and
not just to push individuals but the movement as
a whole, to bring our entive positive effort under
review, to demonstrate new ways of doing agitation
and practical work (to the extent that such ways can
be found, and I have no doubt they can), to fight
against casualness, routinism [Schlendrian], etc. In
a word, to be constantly giving new impetus to the
movement... And then to put the spoken and written
propaganda on a new track, because in the old forms
it has become petrified and has almost no effect on
anyone any more, and in general to bring new life
to the press, the pamphlets, and the public meetings.
Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 117-8.

Rosa Luxemburg: champagne socialist?

I have a very heart-warming memory of our last
“carousal” with champagne. It was in the last
summer when 1 was in the Black Forest... it was a
marvellous day and after eating, we sat out in the
open around a small battery of bottles of Mumm, we
rejoiced in the sun and were very merry.
Luxemburg, Letters, p. 365.

Page 59

...people, when they're writing, forget for the most
part to go deeper inside themselves and experience
the full import and truth of what they're writing. 1
believe that people need to live in the subject matter
Sfully and really experience it every time, every day,
with every article they write, and then words will be
found that are fresh, that come from the heart and go
to the heart, instead of the old familiar phrases.
Ibid., p. 65.

...Above the desk next fo the bust of Voltaire in a pile
of papers there is a large paper bag with my Russian
manuscript in it... Ibid., p. 221.

The quotes from Luxemburg’s writings here
and on the next page are from ‘Martinique’,
first published in May 1902, a scathing analysis
of the international humanitarian response to
the recent volcanic eruption in Martinique and
subsequent loss of life. Luxemburg, The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, pp. 123-5.

Page 61

...the entire bourgeois press had sunk its teeth
into this roast beef; there was even a lead article in
Vossin! Everywhere this same ‘r-r-revolutionary
Rosa’ is presented as a terrifying monster; a bugaboo.
Luxemburg, Letters, p. 213.

The caricature source is <http://en.wikipedia.
org/wiki/Stab-in-the-back_myth#mediaviewer/
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May 2014].

And now I have work to do, as I do every summer: 1
have to climb up on a chair and, however far up it is,
reach to the upper windowpane, take hold of the wasp
ever so carefully, and deliver it once again to freedom,
because otherwise it would torment itself against the
glass until it was half dead. They don't do anything
to me; out in the open they even land on my lips, and
that’s very ticklish; but I'm worried about doing harm
to the wasp when I take hold of it. In the end it all
worked out, and suddenly it's completely quiet here in
the room. Luxemburg, Letters, p. 389.

[accessed

..with every little fly that one carelessly swats and
crushes, the entire world comes to an end, in the
refracting eye of the liftle fly it is the same as if the
end of the world had destroyed all life.

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 449.

...the German people insofar as they do not paddle in
the wake of the Socialists, are unable to understand
why an end is not put to the impertinent behaviour
of this female. Resolution of a National Liberal
meeting in Wiirtemburg, 2 April 1914, quoted
in J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 323.

Listen, if [the work at the] Vorwidrts brings in 200
marks, well be in a splendid position! I'll buy a
frightfully large amount of underwear. That is my
greatest wish. Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 197.

Page 62

Dziodziu, you know what happened to me yesterday
while I was walking in the Tiergarten? Something
totally unexpected, without any exaggeration. All
of a sudden some little child (a little Bobo) three or
four years old was at my feet, wearing a pretty dress
and with long blond hair, and started to stare at me.
Suddenly something came over me. I had the desire
to pick up that child and quickly run home and keep
it as mine. Oh, Dziodziu, will I never have a Bobo!?
Ibid., p. 114.

Page 63

You write to me that you are suffering terribly from
the loss of your mother; perhaps now you will also
believe me that for me too that is a terrible pain... I
don’t suffer on my own account, but what makes me
shudder every time is this one thought: what kind of
life was that! What has this person lived through,
what is the point of a life like that! Ibid., pp. 74-5.

...the Chaffinch Family comes here several times a
day. The mother, who I have known intimately since
her days as a bride, always brings a little daughter
with her to my window. The “Little Darling,” who

is much larger and fatter than Mama, sits there with
her feathers ruffled, throws open her huge beak with
hoarse squawking, while shaking her bald head like
an epileptic and letting herself be filled up by her
emaciated, care-worn, and unkempt mama. Entire
loads of my oats thus go down the throat of “Little
Darling” while Mama barely swallows even one grain
herself. All this despite the fact that the brat can fly
quite well and peck food for herself, which she actually
condescends fo do now and then.... in my family
it was regarded as an unbreakable law of nature, in
exactly the same way, that mother existed in the world
exclusively to fill our little beaks, which were forever
opened wide (above all, the beak of the paterfamilias!)
in every possible way. Ibid., pp. 414-5.

Careful readers will note that Mimi is the
world’s longest-living cat in this fictionalised
account of Rosa’s life. In fact, Rosa had a
succession of pets, including an unsuccessful
attempt to keep a rabbit in her apartment. She
actually found Mimi as a kitten when working
at the Party School.

Page 64

...in the winter of 1901, the Radical Women's Union,
“The Welfare of Women,” sent in a petition to the
Prussian Landtag asking that the right of voting
for that body might be granted to women, but only
to those who had qualified by living for one year
in the constituency, and who paid a certain sum,
however small, in direct taxation. The meaning of
that is clear, that for this, as for other bodies, the
franchise should only be granted to ladies and not
to the working women, who are without property...
Yet such a scheme is palpably absurd, for I would
ask — do not the poor pay taxes? They do, and it is the
ruling classes who receive them.

...These women’s wunions must declare their
hostility to these tactics if they are really in favour of
women'’s rights, and not of ladies’ rights.

Clara Zetkin, Social-Democracy & Woman
Suffrage (1906), trans. Jacques Bonhomme,
<https://www.marxists.org/archive/zetkin/1906
/xx/womansuffrage.htm> [accessed December
2013].

I have put Clara Zetkin’s words into Rosa’s
mouth here. This is based on the representation
of their friendship by biographers J.P. Nettl and
Elzbieta Ettinger.

Nettl describes Clara Zetkin’s acceptance
of Rosa’s primacy and her agreement with
nearly every view propounded by Rosa. (J.P.
Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 12). Ettinger goes
further: “Rosa thought that, intellectually, Clara
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was ‘an empty hose,” easily filled by her latest
interlocutor. Capable of assimilating but not of
creating ideas, [Ettinger quotes Luxemburg as
stating] “she never has her own opinon... her
entire speech was a literal repetition of my last
five articles, as though learned by rote.”” (E.
Ettinger, Rosa Luxemburg: A Life, p. 101).

Aside from the few who have jobs or professions, the
women of the bourgeiosie do not take part in social
production. They are nothing but co-consumers of the
surplus value their men extort from the proletariat.
They are parasites of the parasites of the social body.
Luxemburg, ‘Women's Suffrage and Class
Struggle’ (1912) trans. Rosemarie Waldrop, The
Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 240.

Page 65

I would take my hat and go out into the fields... to
gather fresh, juicy grass for Mimi. Luxemburg,
Letters, p. 411.

In her letter to Sophie Liebnecht, 17 August
1917, Rosa refers to her fellow prisoners as
people ‘whose age, gender, or individual
features have been blotted out under the stamp
of the most profound human degradation’
and refers to discovering ‘a mass of stupidity,
such a base mentality’ in the other inmates.
(Luxemburg, Letters, p. 430). She really wasn't
that good at identifying with or connecting with
‘the masses’.

Page 66

Dearest! Many thanks for the photo of Karl with the
lovely dedication! The picture is marvelous, the first
really good picture of him that I've seen. The eyes,
the expression on the face—it's all superb. (Only
the necktie, teeming with little white bean shapes,
which really catch the eye! —Such a tie is grounds
for divorce...) Luxemburg, Letters, p. 174.

I'm feeling terrific. I gave thanks from the fullness of
my heart for the peace and solitude in which I was
once again able to patch up my inner self...

Day before yesterday I was suddenly, and for me
quite unexpectedly, released from prison, or much
more accurately, I was thrown out, because I made
some difficulties about accepting the blessings of
amnesty from the Kingdom of Saxony... Luxemburg,
Letters, pp. 178-9.

Page 67

... Tracking down instances of opportunist stupidity
and repeating, parrot-like, our criticisms of them is
for me not a satisfying form of labor; .1 feel that with
this purely negative activity we are not making any

steps forward. And for a revolutionary movement
not to go forward means—to fall back. The only
means of fighting opportunism in a radical way
is to keep going forward oneself, to develop tactics
further, to intensify the revolutionary aspects of the
movement. Generally speaking, opportunism is a
plant that grows in swamps, spreading quickly and
luxuriantly in the stagnant water of the movement;
when the current flows swiftly and strongly it dies
away by itself. Ibid., p. 183.

Page 68

These, Your Majesty, are our chief wishes... if you
do not grant or heed our supplications, we shall
die here, on this very square before your palace...
May the sacrifice of our lives be for Russia, who has
suffered too much; we shall make it readily.

Petition to the Tsar quoted in P. Frolich, Rosa
Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, p. 79.

Page 69

... struggle which caught on the one hand all the
petit-bourgeois and liberal professions (commercial
employees, technicians, actors and members of
artistic professions), and on the other hand penetrated
to the domestic servants, the minor police officials
and even to the stratum of the lumpenproletariat,
and stmultaneously surged from the towns to the
country districs and even knocked at the iron gates
of the military barracks.

Luxemburg, ‘The Mass Strike, the Political
Party, and the Trade Unions’, trans. Patrick
Lavan, The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 180.

After every foaming wave of political action, a
fructifying deposit remains behind from which a
thousand stalks of economic struggle shoot forth.
Ibid., p. 195.

Page 70

[Tsar Nicholas] felt “sick with shame at this betrayal
of the dynasty” Attributed to the Tsar, <http://
en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Revolution_of_1905>
[accessed December 2013]. I couldn’t find a
more reliable source.

Anyone listening here to the previous speeches in the
debate on the question of the mass strike would really
be inclined to clutch his head and ask: ‘Are we really
living in the year of the glorious Russian Revolution
or are we in fact ten years previous to it?’ (Quite
right.) Day by day we are reading news of revolution
in the papers, we are reading the despatches, but it
seems that some of us don’t have eyes to see or ears to
hear. Luxemburg's speech to the Jena Congress,
quoted in J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 212.
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.the final words of The Communist Manifesto
are not merely a pretty phrase to be used at public
meetings... we are in deadly earnest when we shout
out to the masses: “The workers have nothing to lose
but their chains; they have a world to win.”
Luxemburg's speech to the Jena Congress,
quoted in P. Frolich, Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in
Action, p. 98.

The debate has taken a somewhat unusual turn... I
have attended every congress except during those
years when 1 was the quest of the government but
a debate with so much talk of blood and revolution
I have never listened to. (Laughter.) Listening to all
this I cannot help glancing occasionally at my boots
to see if these are not already wading in blood. (Much
laughter.) August Bebel’s speech to the Jena
Congress, quoted in J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg,
212,

The final part of this exchange between
Luxemburg and Bebel took place a month after
the Jena Congress while discussing the debate:
August accused me (though in a perfectly friendly
manner) of ultra radicalism and shouted: 'Probably
when the revolution in Germany comes Rosa will no
doubt be on the Left and I no doubt on the Right,” to
which he added jokingly, ‘but we will hang her, we
will not allow her to spit in our soup.” To which I
replied calmly, ‘It is too early fo tell who will hang
whom.” Typical!

J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 213.

Two years later, in 1907, Rosa was convicted of
incitement to riot as a result of her speech at the
Jena Congress and sentenced to two months in
prison. Her speech in her defence was sublime:
..in conclusion I ask you to acquit me; not
because I am afraid of the imprisonment to which
you may treat me. If it is a question of enduring
the punishment meted out to us by the ruling
class for our convictions, every Socialist submits
to it with the greatest indifference. But I ask you
to acquit me, because my conviction would be an
injustice.

Riot and Revolution: Speech by Rosa Luxemburg
on Trial for Inciting to Riot. <https://www.
marxists.org/archive/luxemburg/1906/misc/riot-
revolution.htm> [accessed December 2013].

Page 71

Yesterday at 9 in the evening 1 arrived safely in a
train that was unheated, had its lights out, and was
escorted by the military; it crept along at “Granny’s
pace” for fear of surprises. The city is like a place
of the dead, general strike, soldiers everywhere you

turn. The work is going well, today I start in.
Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 220-1.

Hopefully, in Warsaw 1 won't be met with
Brownings! Many kisses, R. Ibid., p. 219.

Page 72

..there’s a vacillating, wait-and-see attitude. The
reason for all this is the simple circumstance that the
general strike by itself, plain and simple, has played
out its role. Only direct, universal fighting in the
street can now bring a resolution, but for that there
must be more preparation for the right moment.

Tbid., p. 220.

‘...the printing of the paper was carried out by
force, even at gunpoint. Sometimes, to keep
up appearances, even those printers who were
willing to do the work demanded that they, too
should be raided and “coerced”.” P.Frolich, Rosa
Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, pp. 101-2.

Page 73

Everywhere the workers are making certain
arrangements on their own initiative so that, for
example, the employed workers reqularly take up
a weekly collection for the unemployed. Or where
employment has been reduced to four days a week, they
arrange things so that no one is left out, but everyone
works at least a few hours a day. All this is done so
smoothly and self-reliantly ... in all the factories “on
their own initiative” committees have been formed by
the workers that make decisions about all conditions
of work, the hiring and firing of workers, etc. The
employer has literally ceased fo be “master in his own
home.” Luxemburg, Letters, p. 228.

The history of the strikes and economic struggles
in the Russian Empire before 1905 is outlined
in Luxemburg’'s work ‘The Mass Strike, the
Political Party, and the Trade Unions.’

Page 74

The overthrow of absolutism is a long, continuous
social process. Luxemburg, ‘“The Mass Strike’ trans.
Patrick Lavan, The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 182.

It is absurd to think of the mass strike as one act,
one isolated action. The mass strike is rather the
indication, the rallying idea, of a whole period of the
class struggle lasting for years. Ibid., p. 192.

Cause and effect here continually change places;
and thus the economic and the political factor in
the period of the mass strike, now widely removed,
completely separated or even mutually exclusive, as
the theoretical plan would have them, merely form
the two interlacing sides of the proletarian class
struggle in Russia. Ibid., p. 195.
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..only in the period of the revolution, when the
social foundations and the walls of the class
society are shaken and subjected to a constant
process of disarrangement, any political class
action of the proletariat can arouse from their
passive condition in a few hours whole sections
of the working class who have hitherto remained
unaffected, and this is immediately and naturally
expressed in a stormy economic struggle. Ibid.,
p- 196.

The mass strike does not produce the revolution, but
the revolution produces the mass strike. Ibid., p. 197.

It is clear that the mass strike cannot be called at will,
even when the decision to do so may come from the
highest committee of the strongest Social Democratic
party. Ibid., p. 197.

...the mass strike is not artificially “made”, not
“decided” at random, not “propagated”... it is an
historical phenomenon which, at a given moment,
results from social conditions with historical
inevitability. Ibid., p. 170.

The element of sponteneity, as we have seen,
plays a great part... be it as a driving force or as a
restraining influence... in every individual act of the
struggle so very many political and social, general
and local, material and psychical, factors react upon
one another in such a way that no single act can be
arranged and resolved as if it were a mathematical
problem. Ibid., p. 198.

Page 75

...we see a bit of pulsating life of flesh and blood, which
cannot be cut out of the large frame of the revolution,
but is connected with all parts of the revolution by a
thousand veins. Ibid., p. 191.

If the sophisticated theory purposes to make a clever
dissection of the mass strike for the purpose of
getting at the “purely political mass strike,” it will
by this dissection, as with any other, not perceive
the phenomenon in its living essence, but kill it
altogether. Ibid., p. 195.

Page 76

Rosa and Leo were in bed together when they
were arrested: ‘[ was found in a rather awkward
situation, but let's pass over that in silence.’
Luxemburg, Letters, p. 229.

On the whole the case is a serious one, because, after
all, we are living in turbulent times, when “all that
exists deserves to perish.”

Therefore, 1 don’t believe at all in any long-term
money changing and promissory notes. So be of good
cheer and thumb your nose at everything. On the

whole, for us here, during my lifetime things have
gone superbly. I am proud of that...

The cell doors are being closed. I hug you both with
all my heart. Ibid., pp. 230-1.
This letter was written from the City Hall prison.
She was transferred to the Warsaw Citadel at
some point after this.

Page 77

[Visitor facilities consisted of] a real cage consisting
of two layers of wire mesh, or rather a small cage
that stands inside a larger one, so that the prisoner
can only look at visitors through this double trellis
work...

It was just at the end of a six-day hunger strike
in prison and I was so weak that the Commanding
Officer of the fortress had more or less to carry me
into the visitor’s room. I had to hold on to the wires of
the cage, and this must certainly have strengthened
the resemblance ot a wild beast in a zoo. The cage was
standing in a rather dark corner of the room, and my
brother pressed his face against the wires. "Where are
you?’ he kept asking, continually wiping away the
tears that clouded his spectacles.

Letter from Luxemburg quoted in J.P. Nettl,
Rosa Luxemburg, p. 237.

Some news of Rosa as I promised... Mafters are very
bad. The threat of a court martial was real enough.
We decided to force the issue with money.

Letter from Adolf Warszawski to Karl Kautsky,
quoted in J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 237.
Adolf Warszawski is shown here, talking to
Jozéf Luxemburg.

Page 76

Rosa uses the phrase sintemalen sie selbst
zuallererst in die Hosen gemacht haben in her
correspondence, which translates as ‘because
they themselves were the first to soil their
pants’. Luxemburg, Letters, p. 237.

Rosa on writer’s block:

1 feel poisoned when I have any kind of difficulty with
my writing... I get into a bad mood and am incapable
even of writing an ordinary letter. I feel as though I
can’t look anyone in the eye or be seen by anyone.
Ibid., p. 198.

Page 82

August [Bebel], and the others even more so, have
given themselves over entirely to parliamentarism
and for parliamentarism. They will totally
renounce any turn of events that goes beyond the
limits of parliamentarism; indeed, they will go
further, seeking to push and twist everything back
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into the parliamentary mold. Thus, they will fight
furiously —as if against an “enenty of the people” —
against everything and everyone wishing to go
beyond that. The masses, and still more the great
mass of comrades, in their heart of hearts have had
their fill of parliamentarism. That's the feeling I get.
They would welcome joyously any breath of fresh
air in party tactics. Ibid., p. 237.

‘At one meeting in Mannheim the crowd brushed
aside the formal agenda with shouts of: “Tell us
about Russia.”” ]J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p.
249,

Page 83

I can assure you without exaggeration and in
complete honesty that those months spent in Russia
were the happiest of my life. Luxemburg’s address
to the Mannheim Congress, quoted in ].P’. Nettl,
Rosa Luxemburg, p. 250.

The revolution is everything, all else is bilge.
Letter by Luxemburg quoted in The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, p. 12.

“...an incident took place early in 1907. Rosa and
Clara Zetkin had been for a walk on Saturday
morning and were to meet Bebel for lunch at
the Kautskys’ house. They had lost count of the
time and arrived late; when Bebel said jokingly
that he had feared they were lost Rosa [replied]
“Yes, you can write our epitaph: Here lie the last
two men of German Social Democracy!”" ].P. Nett],
Rosa Luxemburg, p. 251.

Page 86

Oh, Dudu, if I only had two years to do nothing but
paint—it would absorb me completely. | wouldn’t
go to any painter for lessons or instructions, nor
would I ask anyone about anything, but just learn
on my own by painting, and asking you! But those
are crazy dreams. I can’t let myself do it, because
there isn’t even a dog that needs my wretched
paintings. However, people do need the articles |
write.

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 264.

Page 88

...the memory of a soft pleading stammer: “Be true
to me, be true to me,” and a letter pleading: “Don’t
leave me, don't abandon me,” held me like a chain of
iron. Ibid., p. 286.

Pages 89-91
I'm sitting in the middle of the famous Whitechapel
district. I'm sitting alone in a restaurant and have
been waiting for an hour (it's after 10 pmy)....

In a foul mood I traveled through the endless

stations of the dark Underground and emerged both
depressed and lost in a strange and wild part of the
city. It's dark and dirty here. A dim streetlight is
flickering and is reflected in puddles and pools. (It's
been raining the whole day.) To the left and right
in the darkness the brightly colored restaurants
and bars give off an eerie glow. Groups of drunken
people stagger with wild noise and shouting down
the middle of the street, newspaper boys are also
shouting, flower girls on the street corners, looking
frightfully ugly and even depraved, as though they
had been drawn by Pascin, are screeching and
squealing. Countless numbers of omnibuses creak
past and crack their whips. It is chaos and also wild
and strange...

Finally I found [the hotel —] “The Three Nuns.”
Why, the very name is suspicious as hell. A brightly
lit dining room, but empty. I breathed a sigh of
relief when I saw two women sitting at a liftle table.
Unfortunately I then saw that all the guests were
familiar with these women and without any formality
and, still wearing their hats, were sitting down at the
table to join them. On the other side of the wall some
people are obviously putting on a variety show of an
unambiguous sort. I can hear all the couplets being
recited, and after each one comes a raucous round of
applause with stamping of the feet as though a wild
horde was loose...

But suddenly inside me now some gypsy blood has
been awakened. The shrill chords of night in the big
city, with its demonic magic, have touched certain
strings in the soul of the children of the great city.
Somewhere in the depths an indistinct desire is coming
to light, a desire to plunge into this whirlpool...

What will the young man with the thick head
and the deep dark eyes say about this? The young
man whose face breathes of calm and stability, in
whose soul the gray mist of morning is nevertheless
beginning to stir and surge up at the sight of a
marvelous mountain landscape at sunrise. This is all
nonsense, dear boy, go get some sleep or take a walk.
Adieu, R. L. Ibid., pp. 239-40.

Page 92

Jogiches escaped from prison in February
1907 and appeared in Berlin in April, where
he would have made contact with Luxemburg
before travelling to the London Congress in
mid-May. Rosa was well aware that he was at
the Congress and may have travelled there with
him. However, in Luxemburg's correspondence,
this letter of 23 May marks the point at which
Leo Jogiches discovers her romance with Kostya
Zetkin:
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.your letter was intercepted by L. Yesterday things
came to a brief and soft-spoken, but frightening
confrontation —during a trip on an omnibus.

Without any mention of the letter, we were talking
about my intention of leaving tomorrow. L won't
let me go and declares that he would sooner kill
me; I'll be staying here even if in a hospital ... We
went directly into an elegant restaurant, where my
brother was expecting me for dinner. A fine orchestra
was playing, in the gallery, music from the last scene
of Carmen, and while they were playing L softly
whispered to me: I would sooner strike you dead.

.. I feel a strange calm, and this quiet conflict,
which perhaps will be the death of me; it makes my
pulse beat in a lively way, almost joyfully. As stated,
I know nothing. Only one thing I do know. I've
become dreadfully anxious about you. Beloved little
Bubi, be on your guard. You still have your whole life
ahead of you. Ibid., p. 241.

Rosa met with her brother Mikolaj in London,
not Max. Peripheral characters are condensed in
this comic for clarity and brevity.

Page 93

Rosa writing to Kostya fourteen months later!
Yesterday Leo Jogiches was here, and this much is
clear, that he wants to accompany me on my trip,
in order to, in the event that I meet you, shoot you
and himself... The state of mind he’s in is no joke
any longer, his inner self is shattered, he's become
abnormal, and he lives only with this idea fixed in his
sight. And so once again I'm beside myself... Ought I
to place your life at risk?

Ibid., pp.261-2.

L rushed into the apartment and into my room and
cried out that he had learned I was going to travel
with K, but that a stop must be put to that, or else
I would remain there on the spot, dead. An icy calm
came over me, as always, while that was going on, 1
remained in my seat and said not one word in reply.
That made him even more rabid, and he rushed off
to try to find you, having demanded I give him your
address (I answered nothing of course) and he made
Gertrud [Zlottko] give him both keys. When I saw
that, I went to Klarl] Klautskyl’s and remained there
overnight. | cannot describe to you the way I felt,
that night was frightening. On the next morning 1
went with the boys to my apartment to see about the
letters, met hin on the street, of course he didn’t look
at me, and I went upstairs. Up there my letters were
lying around, having been opened...

And he took hold of something in his pocket. |
remained calm and icy, not once did I turn my head,

and at that point he left. Inwardly, however, I was so
frightfully upset and disturbed by this abuse...
Ibid., pp. 250-1.

‘Rosa’s purchase of a revolver mentioned by
Luise Kautsky was no more than self-protection.’
J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 258. The phrase ‘I
sleep with it under my pillow” is my addition,
but if she has a gun to protect herself from a
man who has the keys to her apartment, then
she’s not going to leave it in her desk drawer
when she goes to sleep.

Page 94

‘She began the course by dealing with the
various economic systems, their characteristic
features, their transformations and the causes
thereof. In this connection the most important
economic theories before and after Marx were
examined. Finally, after long weeks spent
in working out a total picture of the actual
development of the relationships of production
and exchange, and of their reflection in the
bourgeois social sciences, the class worked its
way through Marxist teachings, using Capital as
the basic text.’

P. Frolich, Rosa Luxemburg: ideas in action, p. 147.

Luxemburg gave a speech to the Nuremburg
SPD party conference on 14 September 1908,
in which she defended the work of the Party
School, and emphasised the importance of:

the materialist concept of history... the theory which
gives us the possibility of systematizing the hard
facts and forging them into a deadly weapon to use
against our opponents.

Selected Political Writings of Rosa Luxemburg,
1971, edited by Dick Howard, trans. by
John Heckman, <https://www.marxists.org/
archive/luxemburg/1908/09/14.htm> [accessed
December 2013].

Page 95

Omne cannot imagine anything simpler and more
harmonious, than the economic system of the old
Germanic mark... The immediate needs of everyday
life and the equal fulfilment of everyone; this is the
starting point and endpoint of the organisation.
Lveryone works for everyone else and collectively
decides on everything. Whence does this spring, on
what does it base ilself, this organization, this power
of the collective over the individual? It is nothing
other than the communism of the land and the soil,
that is to say, the common possession of the most
important means of production on the part of those
who work.
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‘The Dissolution of Primitive Communism’
from An Introduction to Political Economy, trans.
Ashley Passmore and Kevin B. Anderson,
quoted in The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 75.

A note on the ‘so-called primitive’. Luxemburg
uses the phrase ‘so-called savage countries’ in
her Introduction to Political Economy. Although
she clearly does view society as ‘progressing’ in
defined stages, she is strongly critical of capitalist
civilisation and draws direct parallels between
‘primitive’ and ‘civilised” countries critiquing
the distancing mechanisms of colonialism:

In every kind of culture... there are all kinds of objects
that serve to improve life and satisfy intellectual and
social needs, such as weapons for defense against
enemies: among the so-called savages, dance masks,
bows and arrows and idols; for us, luxury goods,
churches, machine-guns and submarines.

R. Luxemburg, Introduction to Political Economy,
trom The Complete Works of Rosa Luxemburg: Vol
1, Economic Writings 1, ed. Peter Hudis, trans.
David Fernbach (Verso, 2013), p. 95.

[the] medicine man, or, as Europeans like to say in
such cases, the magician or priest. Ibid., p. 182.

Page 96

A person earns 3,000 marks for a half-year course
(October—March), with four lectures per week. These
are actually rather glittering prospects... Entirely by
chance it happens that for me I am quite prepared to
teach this Berlin course, and I could use the existing
teaching plan, only in more detail. Luxemburg,
Letters, p. 246.

1 let myself be roasted by the sun... Ibid., p. 253.

And the sight of you gives me such aesthetic pleasure.
But Duduk shouldn’t think that I love him only for
his body, I cannot by any means separate that from
the spiritual, to me they are one. Ibid., p. 269.

Page 97

..however, imagine that one fine day, in the
communist community with this arrangement,
common property ceases to exist, and along with
it also common labor and the common will that
requlates this. The highly developed division of
labor that has been attained obviously remains. The
shoemaker still sits at his last, the baker has nothing
and knows nothing except his oven, the smith has only
his smithy and only knows how to swing a hammer,
etc. etc. But the chain that formerly connected all
these special labors into a common labor, into the
societal economy, is broken. Each person is now on
his own: the farmer, the shoemaker, the baker, the
locksmith, the weaver, etc. Each is completely free

and independent. The community no longer has
anything to say to him, no one can order him to work
for the whole, nor does anyone bother about his needs.
The community that was previously a whole has been
broken up into individual little particles or atoms,
like a mirror shattered into a thousand splinters; each
person now floats like a piece of dust in the air, as it
were, and wonders how he will manage.

R. Luxemburg, Introduction to Political Economy,
from The Complete Works of Rosa Luxemburg, p.
235.

If today our shoemaker has been fortunate enough to
make an exchange, and obtained means of subsistence
in return, he can not only eat his fill and be properly
clothed, but also pride himself on his way home that
he has been recognized as a useful member of society,
his labor recognized as necessary labor. If on the
other hand he returns home with his boots, as no one
wanted to relieve him of them, he has every reason to
be melancholy, as he not only remains without soup,
but on top of this it has more or less been explained to
him, if only with a chilly silence: Society has no need
of you, my friend, your labor was just not necessary,
you are a superfluous person and can happily go and
hang yourself. Ibid., p. 238.

Page 98

.the  formal equality and freedom on which
commodity production and exchange is based
already breaks down, collapses into inequality and
unfreedom, as soon as labor-power appears on the
market as a commodity. Ibid., p. 273.

...0f all humanity groaning with frightful suffering
under the yoke of a blind social power, capital, that
it has itself unconsciously created. The underlying
purpose of every social form of production, the
maintenance of society by labor, the satisfaction
of its needs, is placed here completely on its head,
with production not being for the sake of people, but
production for the sake of profit becoming the law
all over the earth, with the under-consumption,
constant insecurity of consumption, and sometimes
direct non-consumption of the immense majority of
people becoming the rule. Ibid., p. 297.

Page 99

..anyone who thinks clearly, and has a genuine
mastery of his subject matter, also expresses himself
clearly and understandably. Someone who expresses
himself in obscure and high-flown terms, if he is not
a pure philosophical idea-constructor or a fantasist
of religious mysticism, only shows that he is himself
unclear about the matter, or has reason to avoid
clarity... Ibid., p. 91.
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Contradiction in the life of society, in other
words, is always resolved by development, in new
advances of culture. The great philosopher Hegel
said: “Contradiction is the very moving principle
of the world.” And this movement in the thick
of contradictions is precisely the actual mode of
development of human society. Ibid., p. 251.

‘In the course of 1910/11 a big debate was
organized... to discover the opinions of the
students on party policy... Mehring and Rosa
were very shocked by the vigorous defence of
the whole revisionist position from a section of
the students. Surely the real value of education
and agitation was to gain concrete concessions
and as quickly as possible? Rosa Luxemburg
said to Franz Mehring afterwards that “in that
case I wonder whether the whole party school
has any point?” None the less, she enjoyed
working there...” ].P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p.
267.

Page 100

..only by sharpening the subject matter through
teaching was I able to develop my ideas.
Luxemburg quoted in J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg,
p- 265.

In volume 1 [of Das Kapital], in the very chapter
on "The Conversion of Surplus-Value into Capital’
[Marx] says:

‘In order to examine the object of our investigation,
we must treat the whole world as one nation and
assume that capitalist production is everywhere
established and has possessed itself of every branch
of industry’

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital, trans.
Agnes Schwarzchild (Routledge Classics, 2003),
p. 311

Page 101

...the movement of the total capital, ‘as matters
stand’ depends in Marx's view on three categories of
consumers only: the capitalists, the workers and the
‘non productive classses” i.e. the hangers-on of the
capitalist class (king, parson, professor, prostitute,
mercenary), of whom he quite rightly disposes in
volume ii as the mere representatives of a derivative
purchasing power, and thus the parasitic joint
consumers of the surplus value or of the wage of
labour. Ibid., p. 312.

Page 102

I ask you for just one thing: If you no longer love
me, say it to me openly, in just three words. I will
certainly not utter the slightest reproach against

you; after all, you can’t do anything about it, and it
must core out someday.

But be open. You owe it to the concept of “having
truth in life” — and also out of consideration for me.
I kiss you, and kiss you even if it's for the last time,
my dear, sweet love. Luxemburg, Letters, p. 285.

...things have turned out as 1 said to you at the
beginning: you forced me to love you because of
your love, and if your love were to fade away into
nothingness, that would happen with mine too. It
pained me that [ didn't relieve you of this burden
earlier. 1 felt pained by the angry and tormented
looks of a captured baby bird, but I never dared to say
the emancipating word, because inwardly I regarded
our relationship as a sacred and serious matter. You
poor youngster, you felt you were trapped when
at any moment the slightest little word could have
freed you, as you now certainly see, and when in
reality I was the trapped one, because the memory
of a soft pleading stammer: “Be true to me, be true
to me,” and a letter pleading: “Don’t leave me, don’t
abandon me,” held me like a chain of iron...

I am going to work with pleasure and love and
am determined to bring more strictness, clarity, and
chasteness into my life. This conception of life for
me has grown to maturity in dealing with you and
therefore it is fitting for you to hear these words also
Now you are free as a bird, and may you be happy.

Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 491.

I cleave to the idea that a woman’s character doesn’t
show itself when love begins, but when it ends.
Luxemburg’s correspondence, quoted in The
Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 9.

Page 103

The question of the right to vote in Prussia, which
has remained in a condition of immutability for more
than half a century, is today the focus of Germany’s
public life. A few weeks of energetic mass action by
the proletariat have sufficed to stir up the old swamp
of Prussian reaction and to blow a fresh breeze
through the political life of all Germany. A reform
of the Prussian electoral law cannot be achieved
by parliamentary means; here only a direct mass
action from without, in the country, can bring about
change...

From Luxemburg, ‘The Next Step’, Selected
Political Writings, trans. W.D. Graf <https://
www.marxists.org/archive/luxemburg/1910/03
/15.htm> [accessed December 2013].

The meeting was so full it could have knocked you
out (about one and a half thousand), and the mood
was terrific. Naturally I gave it everything I had,
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and the response was stormy applause. (Hannes
[Diefenbachl, Gerllach], Costia [i.e., Kostya Zetkin],
and Eckst[ein] were there with me, and the latter has
come over to my point of view since yesterday, as he
told me.) Luxemburg, Letters, p. 290.

Dearest Lulu! All goes well, I have eight public
meetings behind me and six more fo go...
Luxemburg, Letters, p. 290.

Page 104

‘Karl never tells me anything’ is a literary
device. Luise was probably just as cognisant
of current events as Karl. Their marriage was
rocky, however. According to Nettl, Rosa was
aware that Luise was in love with somebody
else.

Under no circumstances could 1 print this... There is
not one word in our program about a republic. Not
out of oversight, not because of editorial caprice, but
on well-considered grounds.

Kautsky’s refusal, quoted by Luxemburg in
‘Theory and Practice’, The Rosa Luxemburg
Reader, p. 209.

...a state which is nothing but a military despotism
embellished with parliamentary forms, alloyed
with a feudal admixture, obviously influenced by
the bourgeoisie, shored up with a bureaucracy, and
watched over by the police.

Marx’s critique of the Gotha Programme,
quoted in Luxemburg’s ‘Theory and Practice’,
Ibid., p. 213.

..in Germany we have the strongest party, the
strongest unions, the best organization, the greatest
discipline, the most enlightened proletariat, and
the greatest influence of Marxism. By this method
we would come, in fact, to the singular conclusion
that the stronger Social Democracy is, the more
powerless the proletariat. But I believe that to say
mass strikes and demonstration strikes which were
possible in various other lands are impossible today
in Germany, is to fix a brand of incapacity on the
German proletariat which it has as yet done nothing
to deserve. Ibid., p. 231.

Tell [Karl] that I know well how to evaluate the
loyalty and friendship in these little tricks, that he
has put his foot in it badly by so bravely stabbing me
in the back. Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 291.

The use of the word ‘invertebrate’ echoes an
insult that Rosa famously applied to the editors
of Vorwirts in 1899:

There are two sorts of living organisms: nately
those who have a backbone and therefore also walk,

at times even run, and others who don’t have one,
and therefore only creep and cling. P. Frolich, Rosa
Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, p. 42.

Page 105

Don’t worry and be of good cheer, let yourself play
Figaro and sing [the work] of the great master.
Luxemburg, Letters, p. 254.

You know, once when we were coming home from
an evening at Bebel's and around midnight in the
middle of the street three of us were putting on a
regular frog's concert, you said that when we two
were together you always felt a liftle tipsy, as though
we had been drinking bubbly. That's exactly what
I love about you, that I can always put you in a
champagne mood, with life making our fingers tingle
and us ready for any kind of foolishness.

Ibid., p. 365.

I broke into cascades of laughter, the way you know
I do. Ibid., p. 404.

Page 106

This line sounds like something from a Bond
film, but it's a verbatim quote from Bebel to
Victor Adler:

‘Dear Rosa must not be allowed to spoil our plans for
Madeburg... I shall see to it that the dispute will be
relegated... to obscurity.’

[Victor Adler replied] ‘If really is too bad—the
poisonous bitch will yet do a lot of damage, all the
more so because she is as clever as a monkey while on
the other hand her sense of responsibility is totally
lacking and her only motive is an almost perverse
desire for self-justification. Imagine!... Clara already
equipped with a mandate and sitting with Rosa in
the Reichstag! That would give you something to
laugh about, compared to which the goings on in
Baden would look like a pleasure outing.”

J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 291.

It’s an odd thing about women. If their partialities
or passions or vanities come into question, then even
the most intelligent of them flies off the handle and
becomes hostile to the point of absurdity. Love and
hate lie side by side; a regulating reason does not
exist.

Letter from August Bebel to Karl Kautsky,
quoted in The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 14.

I have libelled poor Dr Emanuel Wurm here
by ascribing Victor Adler’s lines to him, but
in order to create a coherent narrative of
Luxemburg’s life story in fewer than 200 pages
of graphics, I was forced to conflate some of the
major characters.
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Page 107

I recommend reading The Accumulation of
Capital — An Anti-Critique before attempting
The Accumulation of Capital itself, because it
makes the same arguments more succinctly and
entertainingly.

If we should ask why Marx’s Capital affords
no solution to this important problem of the
accumulation of capital, we must bear in mind above
all that this second volume is not a finished whole
but a manuscript that stops half way through.

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital, p. 139.

It is worth pointing out that Luxemburg's
thinking on economics was far ahead of its time.
Nobody was yet analysing national economies
using terms such as gross domestic product or
national income.

Perhaps we are acting like the rider who is desperately
looking for the nag he is sitting on. Perhaps the
capitalists are mutual customers for the remainder
of the commodities — not fo use them carelessly,
but to use them for the extension of production,
for accumulation. Then what else is accurmulation
but extension of capitalist production? Those
goods which fulfil this purpose must not consist of
luxurious articles for the private consumption of the
capitalists, but must be composed of various means
of production... and provisions for the workers.

All right, but such a solution only pushes the
problem from this moment to the next. After we have
assumed that accumulation has started and that the
increased production throws an even bigger amount
of commodities on to the market the following year,
the same question arises again: where do we then
find the consumers for this even greater amount of
commodities? Will we answer: well this growing
amount of goods will agnin be exchanged among the
capitalists to extend production again, and so forth,
year after year?

Then we have the roundabout that revolves in
empty space. That is not capitalist accumulation,
ie. the amassing of money capital, but its contrary:
producing commodities for the sake of it; from the
standpoint of capital an utter absurdity. If the
capitalists as a class are the only customers for the
total amount of commodities... if they must always
buy the commodities with their own money, and
realize the surplus value, then amassing profit,
accumulation for the capitalist class, cannot possibly
take place...

You can twist and turn it as you wish but so long
as we retain the assumption that there are no other
classes but capitalists and workers, then there is no

way that the capitalists as a class can get rid of the
surplus goods in order to change the surplus value
into money, and thus accumulate capital.
Luxemburg, ‘Chapter 1: The Questions at Issue’,
The Accumulation of Capital — An Anti-Critique,
trans. Rudolf Wichmann, <https://www.marx
ists.org/archive/luxemburg/1915/anti-critique/
index.htm> [accessed December 2013].

Page 108

The time when I was writing the Accumulation of
Capital belongs to the happiest of my life. Really 1
was living as though in euphoria, “on a high,” saw
and heard nothing else, day or night, but this one
question, which unfolded before me so beautifully,
and 1 don’t know what to say about which gave me
the greater pleasure: the process of thinking, when
I was turning a complicated problem over in my
mind, pacing slowly back and forth through the
room, under the close and attentive observation of
Mimi, who lay on the red plush tablecloth with her
little paws curled under her and kept turning her
wise head back and forth to follow my movements;
or the process of giving shape and literary form to
my thoughts with pen in hand. Do you know, at that
time I wrote the whole 30 signatures all at one go in
four months” time—an unprecedented event! —and
without rereading the brouillon, not even once, I sent
it off to be printed. Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 408-9.

Capitalism needs non-capitalist social strata as a
market for its surplus value, as a source of supply
for its means of production and as a resevoir of
labour power for its wage system... Capitalism must
therefore always and everywhere fight a battle of
annihilation against every [other] economy that it
encounters, whether this is slave economy, feudalism,
primitive communism, or patriarchal peasant
econonty. The principal methods in this struggle are
political force (revolution, war), oppressive taxation
by the state, and cheap goods; they are partly
applied simultaneously and partly they succeed
and complement one another. In Europe, force
assumed revolutionary forms in the fight against
feudalism (this is the ultimate explanation of the
bourgeois revolutions in the seventeenth, eighteenth
and nineteenth centuries); in the non-European
countries, where it fights more primitive social
organisations, it assumes the form of colonial policy.
These methods, together with the systems of taxation
applied in such cases, and commercial relations
also, particularly with primitive communities, form
an alliance in which political power and economic
factors go hand in hand.

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital, pp. 348-9.
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Luxemburg devotes a chapter of The
Accumulation of Capital to the function of
international loans as an agent of capitalist
expansionism:

This business of paying for German goods with
German capital in Asia is not the absurd circle it
seems at first, with the kind Germans allowing the
shrewd Turks merely the ‘use” of their great works
of civilisation —it is at bottom an exchange between
German capital and Asiatic peasant economy, and
exchange performed under state compulsion. On
the one hand it makes for progressive accumulation
and expanding ‘spheres of interest” as a pretext for
further political and economic expansion of German
capital in Turkey. Railroad building and commodity
exchange, on the other hand, are fostered by the
state on the basis of a rapid disintegration, ruin and
exploitation of the Asian peasant economy in the
course of which the Turkish state becomes more and
more dependent on European capital, politically as
well as financially.

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital, pp. 424-5.
The ‘rampaging tiger’ speech is not a quote
from Luxemburg’s writings. I putitin so I could
continue to develop Mimi the cat as a visual
metaphor.

The concept of “primary accumulation” has been
developed since Luxemburg’s time to describe
the process whereby capitalism moves into new
markets within nations as well as between them.
We now nominally live in a post-colonial world,
where our governments are not as overtly
dedicated to the maintenance of domination of
other nations by force. Yet capitalist penetration
of non-capitalist markets continues. It's the
same process that privatises the provision of
public services, and replaces the grocer on the
High Street with a multinational supermarket
chain, just as it razes the rainforest for cattle
to make hamburgers, and continues to fuel
‘military intervention’ overseas. The enclosure
of children’s playing fields depicted in the first
frame of page 178 is an example of primary
accumulation.

Page 109

In the century and a half since modern industry
was first established in England, the capitalist world
econony has taken shape at the price of the pains and
convulsions of the whole of humanity. It has seized
one branch of production after another, taken hold
of one country after another... [with] steam and
electricity, fire and sword...

Luxemburg, Introduction to Political Economy,
from The Complete Works of Rosa Luxemburg,
p. 120.

Capitalism is the first mode of economy with the
weapon of propaganda, a mode which tends to
engulf the entire globe and to stamp out all other
economies, tolerating no rival at its side. Yet at
the same time it is also the first mode of economy
which is unable to exist by itself, which needs
other economic mediums as a medium and a soil.
Although it strives to become universal, and, indeed,
on account of this tendency, it must break down —
because it is immanently incapable of becoming a
universal mode of production. In its living history
it is a contradiction in itself...

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital, p. 447.

Page 110

Foree is the only solution available to capitalism; the
accumulation of capital, seen as a historical process,
employs force as a permanent weapon.

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital, p. 351.

All Europe will be called to arms, and sixteen to
eighteen million men, the flower of the nations,
armed with the best instruments of murder will
make war upon each other. But I believe that behind
this march there looms the final crash. Not we, but
they themselves will bring it. They are driving things
to the extreme, they are leading us straight into a
catastrophe. They will harvest what they have sown.
August Bebel’s speech to the Reichstag, 1912,
quoted by Luxemburg in “The Junius pamphlet’.
Translation by the Socialist Publication Society.
The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 317.

German capitalism eagerly exports machines, iron,
locomotives and textiles to Turkey, and does not
collapse. Rather, it is prepared to set the world
on fire to monopolize this trade to an even
greater extent [original emphasis].

Luxemburg, The Accumulation of Capital.

Page 111

..it is the duty of the working classes and their
parliamentary representatives in the countries
taking part, fortified by the unifying activity of the
International Bureau, to do everything to prevent
the outbreak of war by whatever means seem to them
the most effective...

Resolution of the Stuttgart Conference of the
International, 24 August 1907, quoted in J.P.
Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 270.

Victor Adler addressed the International Peace
Conference in Basel, November 1912: ...oppose
this crime of war, and if it should be accomplished, if
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we should really be able to prevent war, let this be the
cornerstone of our coming victory.

Quoted in ‘The Junius Pamphlet’, The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, p. 318.

Will not a cry of horror, of fury and of indignation
fill the country and lead the people to put an end to
this murder? This is a quote from the 1911 official
handbook for socialist voters. Ibid., p. 318.

We are fighting with all our might against a
system that makes men the powerless tools of
blind circumstance, against this capitalism that is
preparing to change Europe, thirsty for peace, into a
smoking battlefield. SPD Party press, 26 July 1914.
Ibid., p. 319.

Page 112

‘Rosa Luxemburg posed the question of
whether the war should be accepted with
impunity. When the answer came from the
audience: “Never!”, she continued: “If they
expect us to murder our French or other foreign
brothers, then let us tell them, ‘No, under no
circumstances!”’ Rosa Luxemburg Exhibition pdf
from the Rosa Luxemburg Siftung.

Page 113

...once the majority of working people come to the
conclusion — and it is precisely the task of the Social
Democracy to arouse this consciousness and to bring
them to this conclusion —when, as I say, the majority
of people come to the conclusion that wars are nothing
but a barbaric, unsocial, reactionary phenomenon,
entirely against the interests of the people, then wars
will have become impossible. ..

‘Sir, I believe you, you would run away; a social
democrat does not. He stands by his deeds and laughs
at your judgements. And now sentence me.’
Quoted in Rosa Luxemburg Exhibition pdf from
the Rosa Luxemburg Siftung. These are both
quotes from ‘Militarism, War and the Working
Class’.

Page 114

That there are comrades who can assume I would flee
Germany because of the prison sentence — I could be
quite amused by that if it were not, at the same time,
rather saddening. Dear young friend, I assure you
that I would not flee even if I were threatened by the
gallows, and that is so for the simple reason that |
consider it absolutely necessary fo accustom our
party to the idea that sacrifices are part of a socialists
work in life, that they are simply a matter of course.
Your are right: “Long live the struggle!”
Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 329-30.
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Leo and Rosa are friends again. They never
stopped working together, even when he was
stalking her, and Rosa invented some tortuous
grammar in her letters to him to avoid using
any personal pronouns. By this point, he has
started an affair with his landlady and calmed
down alot.

Of all things, [Leo Jogiches] was here when your
telegram arrived. But instinctively I was guarded
about mentioning you, and when he asked me, later
on, whether I was pleased with my attorney, 1 was
quite reticent in my reply.

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 330.

Paul Levi was a bit of a playboy:

‘He never married, and enjoyed the freedom
of a bachelor existence, though at his funeral
“alongside left-wing journalists and writers
stood fur-clad young women, more than one of
whom could have worn widow’s weeds”.’
Gruber, International Communism, pp. 391-2
quoted in David Fernbach, ‘Rosa Luxemburg’s
Political Heir: An Appreciation of Paul Levi’,
New Left Review, Issue 238, November—December
1999 [accessed online, December 2013].

Page 115

‘Luxemburg did not mince her words: drill and
initiation rites were “torture”, “inhumanity”
was endemic in the armed forces.’

Henning Grunwald, ‘The Rosa Luxemburg
Trials of 1914 and the Emergence of the Ideal
Type of the Weimar Party Lawyer: Courtroom
to Revolutionary Stage Performance’, Oxford
Scholarship Online, January 2013, p. 1.

What do you think, darling, how fantastic! It's a
prosecution from War Minister von Falkenhaym for
insult to the officer corps and NCOs, because at the
Freiburg meeting on 7 March I proposed proceedings
against the abuse of conscripts and told how these
“defenders of the fatherland” are kicked around.
Letter from Luxemburg to Levi, quoted in
Fernbach, ‘An Appreciation of Paul Levi’.

Page 116

‘Underpinning this strategy was the “proof
of allegation” defence for which German
defamation law  provided. Under the
“Wahrheitsbeweis”, Luxemburg could contest
the charges by conceding that yes, she had
insulted the armed forces but that substantially,
her allegations were true. The real objective
of this aggressive legal strategy would be
“putting the Minister of War on the spot”,
as Paul Levi put it, by parading hundreds of



abused recruits through the witness stand.
The rewards came at a price, though. Levi's
strategy was only effective if the defendant was
prepared to privilege the trial’s propagandistic
exploitation over arguments for an acquittal.
The more aggressively Luxemburg repeated
her allegations of army brutality during her
defence, the less likely the court was to find any
extenuating circumstances in her favour, as she
well knew.” Grunwald, ‘The Rosa Luxemburg
Trials of 1914, p. 2.

Only in such rallies can we confront the Minister
of War with his cowardice and thereby move him
to behave differently, to turn and face us. If we
produced pages and pages of written submissions for
the court files, it would simply be a waste of paper...
by mounting our rallies we prevent that which
the Minister wants. He wants fo drag the issue of
military abuse into obscurity, we want it out in
the open. It must be demonstrated to the Minister
of War that in this respect, too, his ‘victory’ in
court [meaning the suspension of proceedings] is
of absolutely no use to him, on the contrary, that in
this case we will present our material to the public
by circumventing the courts. ...the propagandistic
effect of any punishmment, and especially of a harsh
punishment, would be absolutely extraordinary.
Paul Levi, writing in response to an official
report by Hugo Heinemann critical of Levi's
use of judicial proceedings as material for mass
rallies. Ibid., p. 12. (I was unable to find a picture
of Hugo Heinemann — the lawyer pictured is
Wolfgang Heine, another SPD lawyer who was
publicly critical of Levi’s methods.)

Page 117

The story of Gavrilo’s sandwich has become
a popular historical urban myth. See ‘Past
Imperfect: Gavrilo Princip’s Sandwich’ for
a comprehensive debunking. <http://blogs.
smithsonianmag.com/history/2011/09/gavrilo-
princips-sandwich> [accessed December 2013].

Page 118

“The first 106 witnesses had been invited “as a
sample”, they could testify to 30.000 instances
of abuse, in total, one could “easily” document
“half a million” brutalities: “For the first
time, the brutalities against recruits will be
thoroughly examined in a monster trial before
a bourgeois court, [...] perhaps a unique chance
which has presented itself to Social Democracy
in its struggle for human dignity.”” Grunwald,
“The Rosa Luxemburg Trials of 1914’, p. 18

The Minster of War represented here is Erich
von Falkenhayn. The picture on page 140 is of
Erich Ludendorff, but really, all these chiefs of
staff look the same. They really do.

Page 119
This is fictionalised for dramatic effect. Rosa
was actually sitting in her flat when the news
reached her, although apparently she refused to
believe it.

In contradiction to their previous teaching, the
spokesman of the Social Democratic Party in the
German Parliament on August 4, 1914, declared: ‘In
the hour of danger we shall stand by our fatherland.”’
“The Wilhelmshaven Revolt’ by Icarus, ed. and
trans. Gabriel Kuhn. All Power to the Councils! A
Documentary History of the German Revolution of
1918-1919 (PM Press, 2012), p. 6.

Page 120

‘Rosa Luxemburg... arrived later than the other
representatives. Her face was pallid, and she
was obviously trying to control a strong inner
agitation. On the platform, where the members
of the International Bureau were sitting, she
remained standing for a long time and looked
silently out at the crowds. She then sat down
and hid her face in her hands. Members of
the Bureau approached her twice, and spoke
to her in pressing tones. She shook her head
energetically and said only one word: “No!”...
Although Rosa was again and again besieged
by the crowd, she just sat there, motionless
and lost in thought, deep sorrow written on
her face.’

P. Frolich, Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, p. 202.

Page 121

It is a not an effective weapon in wartime; it is
essentially an instrument of peace. Namely peace in
a twofold sense; the struggle for peace and the class
struggle in peacetime!

Kautsky, writing in Neue Zeit, October 1914,
Ibid., p. 207.

In Kautsky’s rendering, the world-historical appeal
of The Communist Manifesto has been subjected
to a substantial amendment, and now reads:
“Proletarians of all countries, unite in peacetime,
but slit one another’s throats in war!” Thus today:
“With every shot a Russian — with every blow a
Frenchman!” And tomorrow, after the peace treaty:
“Let’s embrace all you millions and kiss the whole
world!”

Luxemburg, quoted by Frolich, Ibid., p. 211.
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Hannes actually left in August, months before
Kautsky published his Newe Zeit article.

..the leave-taking on the balcony at my house on
August 2, 1914, when Hannes, like a child with tears
in his eyes, protested to us that he did not want to
and could not go to war, he had the feeling he would
not return, how I had to comfort him like a little
child... I saw Hlannes] once more...

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 445.

Page 122

Comrades Dr Siidekum and Richard Fischer have
made an aftempt in the party press abroad to present
the attitude of German Social Democracy during the
present war in the light of their own conceptions. We
therefore find it necessary to assure foreign comrades
that we, and certainly many other German Social
Democrats, regard the war, its origins, its character,
as well as the role of Social Democracy in the present
situation from an entirely different standpoint, and
one which does not correspond to that of Comrades
Siidekum and Fischer. Martial law presently makes
it impossible for us to enlarge upon our point of view
publicly.

Signed—Karl Liebknecht, Dr Franz Mehring, Dr
Rosa Luxemburg, Clara Zetkin.

J.P. Nettl, Rosa Luxemburg, p. 372.

From the minute Karl was arrested —it happened at
8:30 am, when we were promenading together with
the crowd on Potsdamer Platz—I of course have
not had a free moment, because it was necessary to
find out where he had been taken and to force a way
through to him. Indeed I tried with all the might of
my fists to “free” him and I pulled at him and at
the policemen all the way to the police station, from
which I was unceremoniously expelled.
Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 359.

Page 123

Luxemburg was imprisoned on two occasions
during the war. In 1915 she served the sentence
imposed on her in the trial recounted on page
113. On her release from prison in early 1916 she
was greeted at the gates by thousands of women
workers. Then on 10 July 1916 she was taken
into ‘military protective custody’. At first she
was held in the police prison at Alexanderplatz
in Berlin, then on 21 July, she was moved to
the Berlin women'’s prison on Barnim Street.
From 26 October 1916 to 22 July 1917 she was
held in the Wronke fortress in the province of
Poznan, where she had use of the little garden
represented in this book. From there she was
sent to the Breslau prison and was finally freed

by the German revolution on 8 November 1918.

Do you know, Hinschen, what Alexanderplatz is?
The month-and-a-half stay that I had there left grey
hairs on my head and rent my nerves in such a way
that I will never get over it. Ibid., p. 424.

This is Mathilde Jacob, not Mathilde Wurm,
who we met earlier, on page 57. (It's not easy
to fit all of Luxemburg's circle of acquaintances
into the book.) Jacob was vital to Luxemburg
during the war, as she operated the stenograph
machine upon which Luxemburg’s pamphlets
were printed. The two were close friends. Jacob
visited her frequently in prison, smuggled out
her manuscripts and facilitated their printing
and distribution. Jacob’s contribution to
socialism has been consistently underestimated.

After about ten minutes, when she was in the middle
of a sentence, the spy jumped up with a violent
movement, and shouted at us in a sergeant-major
fone: ‘“The visiting hour is finished.”

... 'Ol no,” said Rosa Luxemburg calmly, ‘I have to
discuss a matter of great importance to me and I shall
continue the conversation to its end. Please remain
until then' ...he said sarcastically: "Here you have fo
behave well and do what you're told.” At this she lost
her temper and shouted: "You dirty spy!” Most likely
he had waited for such a remark, and immediately
said to the supervisor, ‘You heard that, I have been
insulted.” *Yes,” said Rosa Luxemburg, ‘and rightly
so.” He continued further with shameless insults and
in rage Rosa Luxemburg threw into a corner a bar
of chocolate which had been brought to her... and
finally called out in agitation: ‘One cannot expect
better behaviour from a dirty spy.” M. Jacob, Rosa
Luxemburg: an Intimate Portrait, pp. 54-5.

The accused is guilty of having insulted Constable
Palm by word and deed, in Central Berlin on
September 22, 1916, by shouting at him, “You're just
an ordinary police spy and a swine. Get out of here,’
and at the same time throwing an inkpot at him ... The
accused was under protective custody at the Berlin
women’s prison. On the day in question Constable
Palm was present as overseer during her conversation
with Mathilde Jacob. After the expiration of ten
minutes he declared that the conversation was ended.
The accused has now confessed to making the above-
mentioned verbal insult. She denies having thrown
anything at the police official.

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 655.

Pages 126-7

The scene has thoroughly changed. The six weeks
march to Paris has become world drama. Mass

’
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murder has become a monotonous task, and yet the
final solution is not one step nearer. Capitalist rule
is caught in its own trap, and cannot ban the spirit
it has invoked.

Gone is the first mad delirium. Gone are the
patriotic street demonstrations, the chase after
suspicious looking automobiles, the false telegrams,
the cholera-poisoned wells. Gone the mad stories of
Russian students who had bombs from every bridge
of Berlin, or Frenchmen flying over Nuremberg; gone
the excesses of a spy-hunting populace, the singing
throngs, the coffee shops with their patriotic songs;
gone the violent mobs, ready to denounce, ready to
persecute women, ready to whip themselves into a
delirious frenzy over every wild rumour; gone the
atmosphere of ritual murder, the Kishinev air that
left the policernan at the corner as the only remaining
representative of human dignity.

The show is over. The curtain has fallen on trains
filled with reservists, as they pull out amid the
joyous cries of enthusiastic maidens. We no longer
see their laughing faces, smiling cheerily from the
train windows upon a war-mad population. Quietly
they trot through the streets, with their sacks upon
their shoulders. And the public, with a fretful face,
goes about its daily task.

Into the disillusioned atmosphere of pale daylight
there rings a different chorus; the hoarse croak of the
hawks and hyenas of the battlefield. Ten thousand
tents, guaranteed according to specifications, 100,000
kilos of bacon, cocoa powder, coffee substitute—cash
on immediate delivery. Shrapnel, drills, ammunition
bags, marriage bureaus for war widows, leather belts,
war orders —only serious propositions considered.
And the cannon fodder that was loaded onto the
trains in August and September is rotting on the
battlefields of Belgium and the Vosges, while profits
are springing, like weeds, from the fields of the dead.
Business is flourishing upon the ruins. Cities are
turned into shambles, whole countries into deserts,
villages into cemeteries, whole nations into beggars,
churches into stables; popular rights, treaties,
alliances, the holiest words and the highest authorities
have been torn into scraps; every sovereign by the
grace of God is called a fool, an unfaithful wretch,
by his cousin on the other side; every diplomat calls
his colleague in the enemy’s country a desperate
criminal; each government looks upon the other
as the evil genius of its people, worthy only of the
contempt of the world. Hunger revolts in Venetia,
in Lisbon, in Moscow, in Singapore; pestilence in
Russia, misery and desperation is everywhere.

Shamed, dishonoured, wading in blood and

dripping with filth, thus capitalist society stands.
Not as we usually see it, playing the roles of peace
and righteousness, of order, of philosophy, of
ethics —but as a roaring beast, as an orgy of anarchy,
as a pestilential breath, devastating culture and
humanity—so it appears in all its hideous nakedness.
The opening words of Luxemburg'’s “The Junius
Pamplet: The Crisis in German Social Democracy’.
The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, pp. 312-3.

Pages 128-9
Hiinschen, are you sleeping? I'm coming with a long
piece of straw to tickle your ear.

I need company, 1'm sad, and 1 want to make a
confession. The last few days I've been angry and
therefore unhappy and therefore sick. Or was the
order reversed: was I sick and therefore unhappy
and hence angry?—I don’t know anymore. Now
I"'m well again, and I vow never, ever again to lend
an ear to my inner demons. Can you blame me that
I'm sometimes unhappy because I always have fo
see and hear from a distance those things that for
me mean life and happiness? But yes, go ahead and
scold me, I swear that from now on I will be patience
and gentleness and gratitude itself. Good lord, don’t
I have reason enough to be grateful and joyful, since
the sun is shining down on me so and the birds are
singing their age-old song, whose meaning 1 have
grasped so well...

The one who has done the most to restore me to
reason is a small friend whose image I am sending
you enclosed. This comrade with the jauntily held
beak, steeply rising forehead, and eye of a know-it-all
is called Hypolais hypolais, or in everyday language
the arbour bird or also the garden mocker. You have
surely heard him somewhere because he likes to nest
in the thickets of gardens or parks everywhere, you
simply haven't noticed him, just as people for the
most part pass by the loveliest things in life without
paying atfention.

This bird is quite an oddball. He doesn’t sing just
one song or one melody, like other birds, but he is a
public speaker by the grace of God, he holds forth,
making his speeches to the garden, and does so
with a very loud voice full of dramatic excitement,
leaping transitions, and passages of heightened
pathos. He brings up the most impossible questions,
then hurries to answer them himself, with nonsense,
makes the most daring assertions, heatedly refuting
views that no one has stated, charges through wide
open doors, then suddenly exclaims in triumph:
“Didn't I say so? Didn’t I say so?” Immediately
after that he solemnly warns everyone who's willing
or not willing to listen: "You'll see! You'll see!” (He
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has the clever habit of repeating each witty remark
twice.) And among other things it means nothing
to him to suddenly squeak like a mouse whose tail
has been caught or to break out in laughter that is
supposed to be satanic but which comes out, given
that his throat is so tiny, as unbelievably comical. In
short, he never grows tired of filling the garden with
the most blatant nonsense, and during the stillness
that reigns while he’s giving his speeches, one can
almost see the other birds exchanging glances and
shrugging their shoulders. But I don’t shrug mine.
I'm the only one who doesn’t shrug; instead, I laugh
every time with joy and call to him out loud: “Sweet
dumbhead!” You see, I know that his foolish chatter
is actually the deepest wisdom and that he's right
about everything.

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 426.

This is probably a description of an Icterine
Warbler. If you wish to hear the delights of his
public speaking skill for yourself, go to
http://www .xeno-canto.org.

Pages 130-2

Hiinschen, you have no idea how blue the sky was
today! Or was it just as blue where you are in
Lissa? Usually before the evening lock-up I go out
for another short half hour to my little flower bed
(pansies, forget-me-nots, and phlox, planted by
myself) to water them with my own little watering
can and to walk around in my garden just a bit more.
The hour before sunset has a magic all its own. The
sun was still hot, but one gladly allowed its slanted
rays to burn on one’s neck and cheeks like a kiss. A
soft breath of air stirs the bushes like a whispering
promise that the cool of evening is coming soon,
relieving the heat of the day. In the sky, which was
of a trembling, shimmering blue, two towering
white cloud formations were piled high, while a very
pale half-moon swam between them as though in a
dream. The swallows had already begun their every-
evening's flight in full company strength, and with
their sharp, pointy wings snipped the blue silk of
space into little bits, shot back and forth, overtaking
one another with shrill cries, and disappearing into
the dizzying heights. I stood with my little watering
can dripping in my hand with my head tilted back
and felt a tremendous yearning to dive up into that
damp, shimmering blueness, to bathe in it, to splash
around, to let myself dissolve completely in that dew,
and disappear...

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 425.

Page 133
Only one thing torments me: that I shouldn’t be

enjoying so much beauty all by myself. I want
to shout out loud over the walls: Oh please, pay
attention to this marvelous day! Don’t forget, as
busy as you may be, as you're hurrying across the
courtyard in pursuit of the day’s pressing tasks, do
not forget to quickly raise your head and cast a glance
at those great silver clouds and that silent blue ocean
in which they are swimming. Do take notice as well
of the air which is heavy with the passionate breath
of the last linden blossoms, and take notice of the
resplendence and glory that overlie this day, because
this day will never, ever come again! This day is a
gift to you like a rose in full bloom, lying at your feet,
waiting for you to pick it up and press it to your lips.
R

Luxemburg, Letters, p. 429.

Page 134

I am ready at my post at all times and at the first
opportunity will begin striking the keys of World
History's piano with all ten fingers so that it will
really boom. But since right now I happen to be “on
leave” from World History, not through any fault of
my own but because of external compulsion, 1 just
laugh to myself and rejoice that things are moving
ahead without me. Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 392.

Page 136

Lt. Siegfried Sassoon.

3rd Batt: Royal Welsh Fusiliers.

July, 1917.

I am making this statement as an act of wilful
defiance of military authority because I believe that
the war is being deliberately prolonged by those who
have the power to end it. I am a soldier, convinced
that I am acting on behalf of soldiers. I believe that
the war upon which I entered as a war of defence and
liberation has now become a war of aggression and
conquest. I believe that the purposes for which I and
my fellow soldiers entered upon this war should have
been so clearly stated as to have made it impossible
to change them and that had this been done the
objects which actuated us would now be attainable
by negotiation.

I have seen and endured the sufferings of the
troops and I can no longer be a party to prolong these
sufferings for ends which I believe to be evil and
unjust. I am not protesting against the conduct of the
war, but against the political errors and insincerities
for which the fighting men are being sacrificed.

On behalf of those who are suffering now, I make
this protest against the deception which is being
practised upon them; also I believe it may help to
destroy the callous complacency with which the
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majority of those at home regard the continuance of
agonies which they do not share and which they have
not enough imagination to realise.

The executed sailor from the Prinzregent Luitpold
is Albin Kobis.

Page 138

Ijust received via Breslau the dreadful black envelope.
My hands and heart were already trembling when
I saw the handwriting and the postmark, but I still
hoped that the worst would not be true.

Letter of condolence to Marie and Adolf Geck
on the death of their son, Luxemburg, Letters,
p. 478.

I still fail to come out of the deep shock. How can
this be possible? To me it is like a word cut short
in mid-sentence, like a musical chord broken off,
although I still keep hearing it.

We had a thousand plans for life after the war.
We wanted to “enjoy life,” travel, read good books,
and gaze in wonder, as never before, at the coming
of spring. ... I cannot comprehend it: How can this
be possible? Like a blossom torn off and trampled
underfoot.

Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 441-2.

1 dare not even think about it, otherwise I could not
bear it. On the contrary, I live on with the dream that
he is still here, I see his living form in front of me,
chat with him in my thoughts about everything, in
me he continues to live.

Yesterday my letter to him of October 21 was
returned, that's the second one already. Letters that
never reached him.

Luxemburg, Lefters, p. 451.

Page 139

Oh, Sonyichka, I"ve lived through something sharply,
terribly painful here. Into the courtyard where I take
my walks there often come military supply wagons,
filled with sacks or old army coats and shirts, often
with bloodstains on them ... They're unloaded here
and distributed to the prison cells, patched or mended,
then loaded up and turned over fo the military again.
Recently one of these wagons arrived with water
buffaloes harnessed to it instead of horses. This
was the first time I had seen these animals up close.
They have a stronger, broader build than our cattle,
with flat heads and horns that curve back flatly, the
shape of the head being similar to that of our sheep,
completely black, with large, soft, black eyes. They
come from Romania, the spoils of war... The soldiers
who serve as drivers of these supply wagons tell the
story that it was a lot of trouble to catch these wild
animals and even more difficult to put them to work

as draft animals, because they were accustomed to
their freedom. They had to be beaten terribly before
they grasped the concept that they had lost the war
and that the motto now applying to them was “woe
unto the vanquished” [vae victis]... There are said to
be as many as a hundred of these animals in Breslau
alone, and on top of that these creatures, who lived
in the verdant fields of Romania, are given meager
and wretched feed. They are ruthlessly exploited,
forced to haul every possible kind of wagonload, and
they quickly perish in the process. —And so, a few
days ago, a wagon like this arrived at the courtyard.
The load was piled so high that the buffaloes couldn’t
pull the wagon over the threshold at the entrance
gate. The soldier accompanying the wagon, a brutal
fellow, began flailing at the animals so fiercely with
the blunt end of his whip handle that the attendant
on duty indignantly took him to task, asking him:
Had he no pity for the animals? “No one has pity
for us humans,” he answered with an evil smile, and
started in again, beating them harder than ever. ...

Page 140

The animals finally started to pull again and got over
the hump, but one of them was bleeding ... Sonyichka,
the hide of a buffalo is proverbial for its toughness
and thickness, but this tough skin had been broken.
During the unloading, all the animals stood there,
quite still, exhausted, and the one that was bleeding
kept staring into the empty space in front of him
with an expression on his black face and in his soft,
black eyes like an abused child. It was precisely the
expression of a child that has been punished and
doesn’t know why or what for, doesn’t know how
fo get away from this torment and raw violence... I
stood before it, and the beast looked at me; tears were
running down my face—they were his tears. No
one can flinch more painfully on behalf of a beloved
brother than I flinched in my helplessness over this
mute suffering. How far away, how irretrievably
lost were the beautiful, free, tender-green fields of
Romania! How differently the sun used to shine and
the wind blow there, how different was the lovely
song of the birds that could be heard there, or the
melodious call of the herdsman. And here— this
strange, ugly city, the gloomy stall, the nauseating,
stale hay, mixed with rotten straw, and the strange,
frightening humans — the beating, the blood running
from the fresh wound. ... Oh, my poor buffalo, my
poor, beloved brother! We both stand here so powerless
and mute, and are as one in our pain, impotence, and
yearning. — All this time the prisoners had hurriedly
busied themselves around the wagon, unloading the
heavy sacks and dragging them off into the building;
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but the soldier stuck both hands in his trouser pockets,
paced around the courtyard with long strides, and
kept smiling and softly whistling some popular tune
to himself. And the entire marvellous panorama of
the war passed before my eyes.

Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 456-8.

Page 142

Groener is actually a Major-General, not a
Lieutenant, by this point in the war. He is
Ludendorff’s second-in-command.

‘After August 8 Ludendorff had been in a highly
nervous state... Too proud to admit mistakes,
let alone defeat... he insisted on the holding
of forward positions, thereby tremendously
increasing the risk of an eventual rupture of the
German lines...

‘OnSeptember29he surprised the government
with the statement that “the condition of the
army demands an immediate armistice in order
to avoid a catastrophe”...

[NB: This statement was made by a staff officer
to the Reichstag; my representation assumes
that Ludendorff must have communicated the
same information to Kaiser Wilhelm.]

‘[Ludendorff] made the democratic parties
responsible for the defeat. “Let them conclude
the peace that will now have to be concluded,”
he told William II, who agreed.’

Hajo Holborn, A History of Modern Germany:
1840-1945, Volume 3 (Princeton University
Press, 1982), pp. 502-3.

Page 143

The sailors of the fleet had their own views on the
“glory of the fatherland.” When they met, they
saluted one another with a “Long live Liebknecht.”
...the Committee passed the message: “Guarded
meeling after dark at the New Soldier's Cemetary.
Send delegates from every unit.”

According to the rules of the secret organisation,
delegates had to proceed to the meeting alone or at
most in pairs, and at suitable distances so as not
to attract attention. The meeting took place and
showed how general was the response to the call of
the Committee. The meeting place was guarded by
sailors. Those present stood, knelt, or sat between the
graves. There was not time for discussion or speeches.
The names of the ships moored in the harbour and
river were called, and out of the dark the almost
invisible delegates just answered, “Here.”

Omne comrade spoke, briefly but firmly: “The
time has come. It's now or never. Act carefully but
resolutely. Seize officers and occupants. Occupy

the signalling stations first. When control has been
gained, hoist the red flag in the maintop or gaff. Up
for the red dawn of a new day!”

‘The Wilhemshaven Revolt’ by Icarus, All Power
to the Councils, p. 9.

Page 144
On Sunday morning, thousands of sailors left their
ships. The soldiers” and workers” bitterness was
enormous and it only needed a small spark for an
explosion.

The commander’s office seemed prepared. Horn-
ists and alarm patrols marched through the streets
of Kiel and demanded all sailors to return to their
troops. No one did. We even used the messengers of
the commander’s office for our own purposes by fol-
lowing right after them, encouraging the soldiers to
join us at the meeting. Many came, along with a big
number of ordinary citizens...

In front of the Kaiser-Cafe we suddenly received
MG-fire. Our demonstration stopped. When we real-
ized that nobody was hit, we moved on. After that the
MG-shooters fired directly into our demonstration.
Forty to fifty demonstrators, among them also wom-
en and children, collapsed under the bullets. Eight of
them were killed and 29 injured severely...

The people screamed in indignation and protest.
After the murderers, who were under the command
of Leutnant Steinhduser... were not ready to stop
shooting, a marine jumped in front and hit Lieutnant
Steinhiuser with the butt... Young marines and
workers charged the position of the machine gunners
and put them fo flight.

Recollection of Karl Artelt, 1958, <http://www.
kurkuhl.de/en/novrev/artelt_recollection.html>
[accessed December 2013].

We carried our shot brothers and sisters to the Café
Kaiser where we put the wounded on couches and
the dead on the floor. We held hands and pledged
to act with unrelenting determination against the
perpetrators of this heinous crime, and against
the warmongers in general. We would not rest
until they were forced to stop their dirty work. The
hour for a decisive confrontation had come. We
had witnessed the spark that made the powder keg
explode.

‘With the Red Flag to Vice-Admiral Souchon’ by
Karl Artelt, All Power to the Councils, pp. 20-21.

Page 147

In this very hour we proclaim the Free Socialist
Republic of Germany... The day of liberty has beguin...
The rule of capitalism, which has turned Europe into
a cemetery, is broken...
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Karl Liebknecht, Spartacists Proclamation of
the Republic, 9 November 1918 < https://www.
facinghistory.org/weimar-republic-fragility-
democracy/politics/spartacists-proclamation-
republic-november-9-1918-politics>  [accessed
December 2014].

...no more meetings, no more conventicles. Where
great things are in the making, where the wind roars
about the ears, that’s where I'll be in the thick of it,
but not the daily treadmill.

Letter from Luxemburg, quoted in J.P. Nettl,
Rosa Luxemburg, p. 417.

Luxemburg was technically released at
10 p.m. on 9 November, but stayed overnight
in prison as she had nowhere else to go. She
addressed triumphant crowds in Breslau then
hastened to Berlin by train.

Page 148

One of our friends had picked up ten soldiers
somewhere on the street, and impelled to heroic
deeds — ‘a lieutenant and ten men’ — he occupied
the Berliner Lokal-Anzeiger... this was on the
Sunday... This conquest of ours seemed secured by
those ten men, who stood at the door armed to the
teeth and let no one through unless they at least
maintained that they were with us. On Monday
morning [the 11th] we came back... We were all
gathered — Rosa Luxemburg, Karl Leibknecht,
ten or twelve other comrades — when suddenly
the door opened, the publishing director appeared
and declared that there would be no further edition.
That's a bit cheeky, we thought... When one of us
tried to leave in order to go to the Workers” and
Soldiers” Council, he found rifles pointed at him
at the door of the building. The Scherl company
had bought over our guard, who now declared that
none of us would leave the building alive unless the
company agreed... And so we sat, a dozen prisoners
of our own military force, on the third day of the
revolution, and wondered how a revolution was
to proceed if the 'revolutionary soldiers’ could be
so speedily snapped up by any capitalist at will
between first and second breakfast.

That was only an episode. But there is no episode
that does not contain part of the whole event. It was
almost a symbol of the revolution.

Paul Levi, quoted in M. Jacob, Rosa Luxemburg:
An Intimate Portrait, p. 92.

Page 149

Very approximately summarised from “What
does the Spartacus League Want?’ This was first
published in Die Rote Fahne, 14 December 1918.

Pages 150-1

At this point, Ebert was Chancellor of Germany
and Minister President of Prussia. He was
officially sworn in as president on 21 August
1919.

Ludendorff had resigned at this point and
Wilhelm Groener had replaced him as
Quartermaster General of the Army. I retained
Ludendorff in the comic as a central character
because he was instrumental in the invention
of the stab-in-the-back myth, which motivated
returning soldiers to attack the socialists.

‘According to notes taken by Prince Max, Ebert
declared on 7 November: “If the Kaiser does not
abdicate, the social revolution is unavoidable.
But I do not want it, indeed I hate it like sin.”
(Wenn der Kaiser nicht abdankt, dann ist die
soziale Revolution unvermeidlich. Ich aber will
sie nicht, ja, ich hasse sie wie die Siinde.)’ Source:
v. Baden: Erinnerungen und Dokumente p. 599
f. via Wikipedia, "The German Revolution’.

This conversation actually took place in the
evening, after Ebert had managed to assert
control over the Council of the People’s
Deputies.

‘Late on the evening of November 10, Groener
called Ebert at the Reichskanzlei over a secret
line the existence of which had been unknown
to Ebert until that time. Groener was at Spa,
Belgium at the headquarters of the OHL. Ebert
never talked about what was said, so the only
information on what was discussed has come
from Groener. According to him, he offered
Ebert the loyalty and cooperation of the armed
forces in return for some demands: fight against
Bolshevism, a speedy end to the soldiers’
councils and restoration of the sole authority
of the officers corps, a national assembly and
a return to law and order. Ebert seemed still
unsettled from the stormy meeting he had just
attended and at the end of the conversation he
thanked Groener.’

Wikipedia, ‘Ebert-Groener pact’. Quotes
from Haffner, Sebastian (2002). Die deutsche
Revolution 1918/19 (German). Kindler. pp.
120-1

Page 152
In place of the employers and their wage slaves,
free working comrades! Labor as nobody’s torture,
because everybody's duty! A human and honorable
life for all who do their social duty...

In this hour, socialism is the only salvation for
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humanity. The words of the Communist Manifesto
flare like a fiery menetekel above the crumbling
bastions of capitalist society: Socialism or barbarism!
‘What does the Spartacus League Want?’ first
published Die Rote Fahne, 14 December 1918.
Trans. Peggy Fallen Wright, The Rosa Luxemburg
Reader, p. 350.

Incidentally, the Communist Manifesto doesn’t
contain the phrase ‘Socialism or Barbarism’.
Luxumburg also misattributed the phrase to
Friedrich Engels, in her Junius Pamphlet, but
Engels never wrote it either. The phrase comes
from Karl Kautsky’s discussion of the basics
of German Socialism, the Efurt programme,
in his book Das Erfurter Programm in seinem
grundsitzlichen Teil erldutert (The Erfurt Program:
A Discussion of Fundamentals),1891: *...we must
either move forward into socialism or fall back
into barbarism [es heifdt entweder vorwirts zum
Sozialismus oder riickwarts in die Barbarei].
These days, this prophetic phrase ‘Socialism or
Barbarism’ is credited as Luxemburg's original
invention, but she was simply rephrasing
concepts with which her peers would have
been familiar. See Angus, “The Origin of Rosa
Luxemburg’s Slogan “Socialism or Barbarism”’,
Monthly Review Magazine, October 2014.

The eight-hour working day was the concession
won by the Trades Unions in the Stinnes-
Legien Agreement with the corporations, which
has been regarded as another betrayal of the
fundamental principles of socialism.

..we declare in our program that the immediate task
of the proletariat is none other than — in a word —
to make socialism a truth and a fact, and to destroy
capitalism root and branch...

‘Our Program and the Political Situation’,
Luxemburg’s speech to the founding congress
of the German Communist Party on 31
December 1918. <https://www.marxists.org/
archive/luxemburg/1918/12/31.htm> [accessed
December 2013].

Page 153

ithout a free and untrammelled press, without
the unlimited right of association and assemblage,
the rule of the broad mass of people is utterly
unthinkable...

Freedom only for the supporters of the
government, only for the members of one party—
however numerous they may be—is no freedom at
all. Freedom is always and exclusively freedom for
the one who thinks differently. Not because of any

fanatical concept of “justice” but because all that is
instructive, wholesome and purifying in political
freedom depends upon this essential characteristic,
and its effectiveness wvanishes when “freedom”
becomes a special privilege.

Luxemburg, ‘The Russian Revolution’, trans.
Bertram D. Wolfe, The Rosa Luxemburg Reader,
p- 305.

Rosa wrote a detailed critique of the Russian
Revolution in September 1918, which was
published as a pamphlet posthumously by Paul
Levi in 1922. Frolich states that:

‘Leo Jogiches was against the publication
of the work because he knew that in certain
fundamental points Rosa had subsequently
changed her views, and that she was thinking
of writing a whole book on the Russian
Revolution.” P. Frolich, Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in
Action, p. 214.

The proletarian revolution requires no terror for
its aims; it hates and despises killing. It does not
need these weapons because it does not combat
individuals but institutions, because it does
not enter the arena with naive illusions whose
disappointment it would seek to revenge. It is not
the desperate attempt of a minority to mold the
world forcibly according to ifs ideal, but the action
of the great massive millions of the people, destined
to fulfill a historic mission and fo transform
historical necessity into reality.

Luxemburg, ‘What does the Spartacus League
Want?" The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 349.

Page 154

“The official birth of the term “stab-in-the-back”
itself possibly can be dated to the autumn of
1919, when Ludendorff was dining with the
head of the British Military Mission in Berlin,
British general Sir Neill Malcolm. Malcolm
asked Ludendorff why it was that he thought
Germany lost the war. Ludendorff replied with
his list of excuses, including that the home front
failed the army.

‘Malcolm asked him: “Do you mean,
General, that you were stabbed in the back?”
Ludendorff’s eyes lit up and he leapt upon the
phrase like a dog on a bone. “Stabbed in the
back?” he repeated. “Yes, that's it, exactly, we
were stabbed in the back”. And thus was born
alegend..

John W Wheeler-Bennett, ‘Ludendorff: The
Soldier and the Politician’, Virginia Quarterly
Review 14 (2), 1938, pp. 187-202.
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‘In[Ludendorff’s] world view, Jews, Freemasons
and Jesuits formed a secret alliance. The Jews
and the Jesuit Order both were the masters of the
world’s finances and Freemasonry was a Jewish
invention with its higher degrees controlled by
the Jesuits.

‘The anti-Masonic writings of General Erich
Ludendorff’, Jimmy Koppen, Interdisciplinary
Research Group Freemasonry, Free University
Brussels, paper presented at the 12th annual
conference of the Canonbury Masonic Research
Center, London, 30 October 2010, [accessed
online, December 2013].

Noske wasn't actually officially appointed to
the War Ministry until late December 1919.
“When the so-called Christmas Clashes of 1918
made it clear that the SPD did not hesitate
to collaborate with the bourgeoisie and
reactionary military forces to suppress radical
workers” uprisings, the USPD [independent
SPD] people’s delegates resigned and two more
SPD members entered the Council of People’s
Delegates, one of them being Gustav Noske
who was appointed minister of the Reichswehr.
Upon his appointment, Noske allegedly said,
“One has to be the bloodhound —I am ready.””
All Power to the Councils, p. 28.

Page 155

The Danger of Bolshevism!... German Women! Do
you know what Belshevism and Spartacism threaten?
...women will become the property of the people... any
man who wants to use that communal property needs
a permit from the Workers” committee... everyone is
duty-bound to report on women who refuse.

Poster by the Union to Combat Bolshevism,
reported in E. Ettinger, Rosa Luxemburg: A Life,
p- 232.

..the gentlemen of the bourgeoisie and all the
parasites of the capitalist economy who are quaking
in their boots for their property, their privileges,
their profits and their ruling prerogatives... From
our historical vantage point we can look upon the
spectacle with a cool smile. We can see through their
game—the actors, their managers and their roles.
Die Rote Fahne, 24 November 1918. P. Frolich,
Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, p. 278.

This representation of ‘Rosa in the Rote Fahne
offices” is a narrative device which I used to
compress multiple events onto a single page. In
real life, troops occupied the Rote Fahne office
on 6 December and Karl Leibknecht was also
arrested there the following day.

Page 156

What is called for now is... the strictest self-criticism
and iron concentration of energy in order to continue
the work we have begun...

The abolition of the rule of capitalism... is a huge
work which cannot be completed in the twinkling of
an eye by a few decrees from above; it can be born
only of the conscious action by the mass of workers in
the city and in the country, and brought successfully
through the maze of difficulties only by the highest
intellectual maturity and unflagging idealism of the
masses of the people.

Luxemburg, ‘The Beginning’ first published
in Die Rote Fahne, 18 November 1918. The Rosa
Luxemburg Reader, p. 343.

History is not making things as easy for us as it
did for bourgeois revolutions; then it was sufficient
to overthrow the official power and replace it by a
couple or a couple of dozen new men. But we must
work from the bottom to the top, and that is in
accordance with the mass character of our revolution
and its aims...

...l shall not venture to prophesy how long the

whole process will take. But who expects that from
us, to whom does it matter, so long as our lives are
long enough to bring it about?
Speech to the founding congress of the German
Communist Party, 31 December 1918, quoted in
P. Frolich, Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, pp.
282-3.

The Spartakusbund will never take over governmental
power except with the clear and explicit will of the
greal majority of the proletarian masses throughout
Germany, except in accordance with their conscious
approval of its views, aims and fighting methods.
Ibid., p. 270.

Page 157

“To the fight!” “echoes the phrase ‘Auf! Auf! Zum
Kampf, zum Kampf!’ the wartime patriotic song
that was rewritten by Bertold Brecht in 1919 to
become a left-wing revolutionary anthem.

No one will ever know who started the “Go to the
Vorwirts!” calls. There have been many theories
about possible agents provocateurs. It is a possibility.
But it might as well have been a protestor excited by
the moment and the enormous crowd. This is how
spontaneous mass actions emerge: someone puts a
sentiment into words that everyone is feeling. This is
what happens in agitated times.

Karl Retzlaw, ‘Noske and the Beginning of the
Comrades” Murders’, All Power to the Councils,
p. 130.
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Page 158

To Karl Leibknecht’s right is Wilhelm Pieck,
who survived the Freikorp’s massacres and
eventually became president of East Germany,
becoming complicit in Stalinist rule.

The meeting of the Revolutionary Committee
took place in the Imperial Stables, the current
residence of the potentially revolutionary
troops, the People’s Naval Division, not the
Vorwidrts” building, as could be assumed from
this illustration.

‘According to Pieck’s report, this “Revolutionary
Committee”, sitting from midnight, decided “to
arrest the members of the cabinet during the
night, to occupy the militarily most important
buildings on Monday”, to arm the workers and
set up commissariats. However, the uprising’s
leadership no longer had the energy to put this
decision into practice, and, in spite of Pieck’s
protests, the committee broke up just before 2am.’
Ottokar Luban, ‘Rosa at a Loss. The KPD
Leadership and the Berlin Uprising of January
1919: Legend and Reality’, Revolutionary History,
Volume 8, no 4, p. 23.

Page 159

‘..some armed troops were dispatched to
occupy government buildings, and, for their
legitimisation, obtained a typed declaration
from the “Revolutionary Committee” declaring
the dismissal of the Ebert-Scheidemann
Government and the provisional seizing of
power by the revolutionary body. The old
garrison at the Ministry of War would only hand
over the building to the armed revolutionaries
if the signatures of the chairmen could be
shown on the declaration that they produced,
but it bore merely the typed names of the
chairmen, Ledebour, Liebknecht and Scholze.
Wilhelm Lemmgen, the sailor in charge of the
revolutionary squad and responsible for the
occupation, returned with the declaration for
signing, and Liebknecht also signed for the
absent Ledebour. Liebknecht, who was engaged
tor a large part of his time in giving speeches
to the demonstrators, most likely had nothing
to do with the composition of the declaration,
as Lemmgen’s statement of 22 January 1919
indicated: “Liebknecht studied the declaration
for a long time. [ had the impression that it was
new to him.” Instead of returning to his armed
squad outside the Ministry of War, Lemmgen,
who was beginning to have misgivings, went
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home with the signed document and later
handed it over to a representative of the SPD
government.” Ibid., pp. 24-5.

Since Lemmgen, the man in possession of
Liebknecht’s ‘pustch document’, was a leader of
a troop of sailors, he probably didn’t have a wife
and family in Berlin. This exchange is fictional. It
is included to illustrate the conflicting economic
and social pressures on the working poor.

’...on late Monday afternoon [the People’s Naval
Division] reneged on the promise of support
given by their leader Dorrenbach — who was
then deposed — and very forcefully ejected
the rebels from the building. The revolutionary
shop stewards were “expelled from the Marstall
with the coarsest words of abuse”, as Pieck put
it in his 1920 manuscript.” Ibid., p. 26.

Page 160

This interchange occurred later, after the
recapture of the Vorwiirts” building. Luxemburg
wasn't aware of Liebknecht’s signature on
the “putsch’ document until the SPD regained
control of Vorwirts and published it in the next
edition.

None of those present will forget the scene, as Rosa
Luxemburg held the document up to Karl Liebknecht,
which was signed: “The provisional government,
Ledebour, Liebknecht, Scholze”. She just asked him:
“Karl, is that our programme?” The rest was silence.
Recollection of Paul Levi, quoted by Ottokar
Luban, ibid., p. 45.

...there is no time to lose. Sweeping measures must be
undertaken immediately. Clear and speedy directives
must be given to the masses, to the soldiers faithful
to the revolution. Their energy, their bellicosity must
be directed towards the right goals. The wavering
elements among the troops can be won for the sacred
cause of the people by means of resolute and clear
actions taken by the revolutionary bodies.

Act! Act! Courageously, resolutely, consistently
— that is the ‘accursed’ duty and obligation of the
revolutionary chairmen and the sincerely socialist
party leaders. Disarm the counterrevolution, arm the
masses, occupy all positions of power. Act quickly!
Luxemburg, ‘What are the Leaders Doing?’ Die
Rote Fahne, 7 January 1919, translation by W.D.
Graf, Marxist Internet Archive, marxists.org
[accessed December 2013].

Page 161
‘..on 9 January the [Rote Fahne] offices were
evacuated. A patrol of government troops were



already before the door. As usual, Rosa seemed
to ignore the danger completely. As she left
the house, she took one scrutinising look at the
men, and, having decided that only hunger
could have driven them into the enemy camp,
she immediately began to show them how they
were letting themselves be misused against their
own real interests. It was only with difficulty
that her woman companion managed to whisk
her away from an imminently dangerous
situation. Soon afterwards Hugo Eberlein
found her involved in heated discussion amid a
crowd right in the heart of the fighting area, and
had to drag her away almost by force. Rosa was
contemptuous of danger, and, in fact, she was
rather inclined to seek it from a romantic sense
of responsibility, a feeling that she simply had
to share every danger with the ordinary fighters
of the revolution.’

P. Frolich, Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in Action, p.
294,

The capture of the woman comrade occurred
later, after the assault on the Vorwirts building:
‘After the recapture of Vorwirts.. a woman
comrade, sent out to discover what was
happening in the Rote Fahne offices, was seized
on the street by the soldiery, who mistook her
tor Rosa Luxemburg and subjected her to long
hours of frightful treatment before she finally
managed to escape. It left no doubt as to Rosa’s
tate if she were caught. But when her “double”
described the death threats and warned her
to flee, she emphatically rejected the idea,
explaining that she and Karl had to remain in
Berlin to prevent the defeat of the workers from
leading to their demoralisation.” Ibid., p. 295.

The Spartacists had actually been defending
the building militarily for weeks, using rolls of
paper erected as barricades around the entrance.
This misrepresentation, for comic effect,is based
upon the following account:
As bloodless as the occupation of the Vorwirts
had been, as fatal was the following confusion and
weakness. Karl Grubusch tried hard to coordinate
the defense of the Vorwirts but he had little authority
and the tiniest measure was discussed for hours in a
randomly formed board of twenty to thirty people.
. when someone suggested pushing through the
basement walls to create escape ways in case of an
artillery attack, the proposal was voted down. Some
of the most naive among the occupiers refused to
believe in an artillery aftack until bullets started
hitting the building...

By Thursday, the entire quarter around the
Vorwirts was sealed off, although traffic was still
allowed through. On the street corners, the troops had
built pyramids of rifles and machine guns. Passers-
by were searched for weapons. All this happened
under the eyes of Berlin’s one million inhabitants,
almost all of whom remained passive. Had larger
segments of the population been truly revolutionary-
minded, the troops could have been disarmed easily...
Karl Retzlaw, ‘Noske and the Beginning of the
Comrades” Murders’, All Power to the Councils,
pp. 131-2.

Pages 162-3

In the early morning, the unequal fight began. It ended
after a few hours with our surrender. The government
troops had advanced on the building from all sides
in the cover of darkness. They had brought heavy
machine guns, cannons, and mortars in position
at a distance of about three to four hundred melers.
Snipers lay on the roofs and behind the chimneys of
the neighboring buildings. The snipers had clear sight
info the Vorwirts building, which had large windows,
and into the surrounding yards. Anyone defending
the Vorwirts was an easy target....

We were still hoping that the workers of Berlin
would come to our rescue. For days, rumors had been
circulating among the occupants that hundreds of
thousands of workers would attack the Noske troops
from behind. We were eager fo believe it. ...we were
told that the workers of the Schwarzkopf factories and
a thousand armed men from Spandau were coming
fo help. Repeatedly, we believed we heard signals
behind the Noske troops. But those were all illusions.
With this account, I do not want to discredit any of
the men who were in the Vorwirts that day. Most of
them had probably been social democrats before the
occupation. They had no experience in revolutionary
struggle and were obviously stunned that their party
comrades in government mercilessly attacked them
by means not used in Germany since 1848. Kaiser
Wilhelm 11 had talked about soldiers possibly having
to shoot their fathers and mothers, but he never
ordered them to do so. The social democrats Ebert
and Noske did.

Only a few brave men answered the fire of the
government troops. They fought with such heart and
determination that the government troops did not
dare a direct assault. I carried water and ammunition
from room to room. The only weapons and bullets we
had were the ones found in the building...

With heavy machine guns, the Noske troops
shattered all the windows and front walls of the
Vorwirts and the neighboring buildings. When we
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refused to surrender two hours into the fight, they
continued with artillery fire. Grenades came through
the walls, tore down jutties, and covered the building
in dust. At times, the dust became so thick that we
could no longer see. In some rooms, the gas lines
were damaged and fires broke out. This caused panic
among the occupiers who were ready to surrender.
They ran through the hallways yelling, “Gas! Gas!”
Ibid., pp. 132-3

It is worth contextualising this account with the
fact that a considerable amount of weaponry,
including machine guns and ammunition, had
been found in the Vorwirts building. It was an
ominous sign that the SPD government were
planning brutal military repression.

Page 164

If any military weapons experts wish to point
out that this picture shows a British, not a
German tank, yes, it does. It was a captured
British tank, painted up in German colours,
which was actually used on the streets of Berlin
in 1918-9 against the Spartacists.

People crowded into the room where Grubusch and
others still tried to coordinate the defense, pleading
with them to hand over the building.

Karl Grubusch and the poet Werner Moller
offered to lead a delegation to negotiate. They left
the building with five other men, waving white
sheets. None of them ever returned. We saw their
mutilated corpses two hours later in the courtyard of
the Dragoner barracks in Belle Alliance Street. Shot,
stabbed, and beaten, their corpses lay openly among
laughing Noske troops, many of whom were covered
in blood...

..they told us to put down our weapons and to
leave the building one by one with the hands above
our heads. We were about three hundred people,
among them a number of women wearing Red Cross
armbands...

We were ordered to line up in rows of four. Then
we were escorted to the Dragoner barracks, our arms
still up in the air. All the while, the Noske soldiers
whipped us and beat us with their rifle butts...
When we arrived at the Dragoner barracks, we were
led into the yard with the massacred envoys. Heavy
machine guns were put in place, the barrels pointing
at us, ready to shoot. I stood in the front row. I was
not afraid. 1 quickly took off my coat and laid it
down in front of me. I guess I irrationally assumed
it would be returned to my mother... But nothing
happened. We stood there for several hours. As I got
to learn later, the officers were on the phone with
the Ebert government, demanding written approval

for the shooting of three hundred prisoners. Noske
apparently encouraged them to shoot us, but refused
fo give a written order. Ibid., p. 134.

According to Karl Retzlaw’s account, Noske
said of the mass killings of radicals by Freikorps
during March 1919: “You play with matches,
you get burned!” Ibid., p. 140.

Page 165

“...the incitement against Spartakus, which had
begun in the very first days of the revolution
amid the ecstatic declarations of brotherhood,
had become by January the chorus of
raving sadists... The heights of unabashed
shamelessness, never mind of brutal frankness,
were scaled by Vorwirts on 13 January with
its publication of a poem by Artur Zickler, a
regular contributor —he later wrote an apology
in the paper—which ended with the verse:
Many hundred corpses in a row—

Proletarians!

Karl, Radek, Rosa and Co.—

Not one of them is there, not one of them is there!
Proletarians!’

P. Frélich, Rosa Luxemburg: Ideas in Action,
p- 298.

‘..the so-called Reichstag Regiment, founded
by the SPD. The true colours of this institution,
officially known as the “Auxiliary Service of
the SPD, Section 14", were later exposed in the
libel proceedings conducted against a certain
Herr Prinz. According to the findings of the
court, [the Reichstag Regiment], in the names
of Philipp Scheidemann and the regiment’s
financial backer, Georg Skarz (an evil grafter
and speculator), set a price of 100,000 Marks
on the heads of Karl Liebknecht and Rosa
Luxemburg. Hesel, the officer in charge of
Section 14... declared under oath that Fritz Henk,
Scheidemann’s son-in-law, had expressely
confirmed... that the offer of the reward was
serious and that money was available for such
a purpose. A host of other members of the
regiment confirmed this testimony, reiterating
that an order to murder Liebknecht and
Luxemburg had been given though it had never
been put into writing.” Ibid., p. 297.

Page 166

‘Pieck heard one of the maids say, ”I shall never
forget how they knocked the poor woman
down and dragged her around.” ].P. Nettl, Rosa
Luxemburg, p. 489.

You see, I've just learned from the history of the past
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few years, and looking farther back, from history as a
whole, that one should not overestimate the impact or
effect that one individual can have. Fundamentally
the powerful, unseen, plutonic forces in the depths
are at work, and they are decisive, and in the end
everything straightens itself out, so to speak, “of its
own accord.” Luxemburg, Letters, p. 392.

Page 173

I lie there quietly, alone, wrapped in these many-
layered black wveils of darkness, boredom, lack of
freedom, and winter—and at the same time my
heart is racing with an incomprehensible, unfamiliar
inner joy as though I were walking across a flowering
meadow in radiant sunshine. And in the dark I smile
at life, as if I knew some sort of magical secret that
gives the lie to everything evil and sad and changes
it into pure light and happiness. And all the while
I'm searching within myself for some reason for
this joy, I find nothing and must smile to myself
again —and laugh at myself. I believe that the secret
is nothing other than life itself; the deep darkness
of night is so beautiful and as soft as velvet, if one
only looks at it the right way; and in the crunching
of the damp sand beneath the slow, heavy steps of
the sentries a beautiful small song of life is being
sung—if one only knows how to listen properly. At
such moments I think of you and I would like so
much to pass on this magical key to you, so that
always and in all situations you would be aware of
the beautiful and the joyful, so that you too would
live in a joyful euphoria as though you were walking
across a multi-colored meadow. Luxemburg,
Letters, p.455.

Page 174

These are Rosa Luxemburg’s last written words,
‘Order reigns in Berlin” written the night before
her death and published in Die Rote Fahne, 14
January 1919. Translation by Peggy Wright.
From The Rosa Luxemburg Reader, p. 378:

The leadership failed. But the leadership can and
must be created anew by the masses and out of
the masses. The masses are the crucial factor; they
are the rock on which the ultimate victory of the
revolution will be built. The masses were up to the
task. They fashioned this “defeat” into part of those
historical defeats which constitute the pride and
power of international socialism. And that is why
this “defeat” is the seed of future trivmph.

“Order reigns in Berlin!” You stupid lackeys! Your
“order” is built on sand. The revolution will “rise up
again clashing”, and to your horror it will proclaim to
the sound of trumpets: I was, I am, I shall be.

Page 176

Actually, right now, today, I want to recite a poem to
you out of my head, it came back to me last night —
God knows why. It's by Conrad Ferdinand Meyer,
the dear Swiss author who also wrote Jiirg Jenatsch.
Sit down now, take Mimi in your lap, and put that
dear reverent, sheepish look on your face, as you are
accustomed to do when I read something out loud to
you. Now then. Silentium!

Hutten’s Confession

Here now I step across a grave, my own.

Now, Hutten, won’t you your confession make?
Good Christian custom. I will beat my breast.
What person has no consciousness of guilt?
How I regret my late-come sense of duty,
Regret my heart did not burn hot enough,
Regret 1 did not enter into battle

With sharper blows and with far greater zeal,
Regret that only one time I was banished,
Regret that often I knew human fears,

Regret the day I struck no wounding blow,
Regret the hour when I no armor wore,

And, overcome now with remorse, regret

That I was not three times more keen and bold.

You can have the closing part of this poem placed
over my grave.. Did you take that seriously
Mathilde? Hey, laugh at it. On my grave, as in my
life, there will be no pompous phrases. Only two
syllables will be allowed to appear on my gravestone:
“Tsvee-tsvee.” That is the call made by the large blue
titmouse, which I can imitate so well that they all
immediately come running. And just think, in this
call, which is usually quite clear and thin, sparkling
like a steel needle, in the last few days there has been
quite a low, little trill, a tiny chesty sound. And do
you know what that means, Miss Jacob? That is the
first soft stirring of the coming spring.
Luxemburg, Letters, pp. 372-3.
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The reader of this comic will naturally
want to know what happened next, in
other words, how Rosa Luxemburg's
legacy became intertwined with the
history of socialists and associated
radicalsin whathasbeen almosta century
since her death. The second volume of
J. P. Nettl's monumental biographical
work provides within its last pages a
narrative, by no means exhaustive, of
how she fared in posterity over thirty
years or so after her assassination.
Readers can turn to those pages for
many arresting details. But it should be
noted here that two astonishing events
followed Luxemburg’s death within a
year or so, and together set the pattern
for the collective memory of her life and
work almost up to the present.

On the one hand, the 1920 publication
of Brief an Freunde (Letters to Friends),
a small book of twenty-two letters and
postcards, had an outsize impact. Not
only communists but socialists and
many liberals embraced and exalted
this historic figure and brilliant literary
personage within German culture—a
status denied her in life. The publishers
noted in the introduction that her
readers and supporters “have the right
to see how this woman, rising above all
her own sufferings, embraced all the
products of creation with understanding
love and truly poetic power, how her

heart leapt up at the song of a bird, how
vibrant and exalted lines of verse echoed
in her soul, how she kept the secrets of
both fateful events and everyday doings
in the lives of her friends.”

On the other hand, a destructive
political struggle within the Left itself
over her legacy began almost from the
day of her murder. Entirely contrary to
her insistence that no “Luxemburgites”
existed or needed to exist, her supposed
authority rapidly became a political
football. The underground KPD (the
German Communist Party), trying
to organize itself secretly, hailed
Luxemburg as an authority on nearly
all subjects of theory, as well as an
inspiration to revolutionary struggle.
The overwhelming influence of Moscow
drove this effort, and twisted it to suit an
assortment of aims.

Her most ardent followers, Paul
Levi first of all, understandably fell out
of favour when they arranged for the
reprinting of Luxemburg's criticisms of
Leninism. Lenin himself had famously
recited her “errors” but praised her as an
“eagle” of revolution. The tortured official
Comintern position became something
different: she had “changed her mind”
and, since she supported the Russian
Revolution, would have supported the
Dictatorship of the Proletariat. Clara
Zetkin’s capitulation to this view seemed
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to many of their mutual friends both a
personal and political betrayal.

It is fair to say that Luxemburg, the
real Luxemburg, her life and writings,
were no longer seen as central, except
as appeals to sentiment and no less to a
constructed historical narrative. After
repeated further tussles over her legacy
within the German Left, and as Trotsky
and Trotskyism became the enemies of
the emerging leaders in the Comintern,
she became an ideological enemy. Even
in Germany she became the heretic of
Bolshevik theory and practice. Explicitly
denounced as a deviationist, with
her supposed belief in “spontaneity”
substituting for the creation of
Communist parties” discipline and styles
of organization, she would become, after
Lenin’s death, a useful ghost for Stalin.
Leninism had already been acclaimed
the only valid Marxism, in Lenin’s time.
Therefore, Luxemburg’s activities and
ideas, “historical” at best, now became
suspect from start to finish. Stalin
himself completed the process in 1931 by
explaining that German Bolsheviks had
forced an unwilling Luxemburg to fight
against the conservative, pro-war German
socialists. Luxemburgism, not only but
especially in Germany, represented the
road back to the Yellow International of
traitorous Social Democrats.

Nor was Stalinism alone in trans-
forming Rosa Luxemburg into a creature
of the political imagination. More kindly
by far, the followers of Leon Trotsky,
in parts of Europe but especially in the
US (where for long periods the densest
population of them was to be found)
took up her cause. Their journals
published many essays hailing her as
the great leader who, if she had lived,
would surely have agreed with Trotsky
and supported his strategies. Trotsky

himself took on the polemical task
of cursing the “spontaneists,” young
socialist enthusiasts in France who called
themselves followers of Luxemburg
but declined to believe in the Vanguard
Party. These quasi-anarchists needed to
be unmasked as deviationists, distorters
of her legacy. Indeed, she would become
all the more valuable to Trotskyists
because Stalin and Stalinism had turned
against her. Reform-minded socialists as
well as left-socialists (usually the youth
movement) nevertheless continued to
share their martyr with the followers of
Trotsky. The overlapping categories of
Rosa’s devotees tended to merge over
time, with the general decline of the old-
time Left movements.

That said, the most frequent
reprintings of Luxemburg’s essays, again
through small editions of various parts
of her literary oeuvre, appeared in the
journals and pamphlets of the Trotskyist
movement in many parts of the world.
Come the 1950s and early 1960s,
disillusionment with Stalinism was
spreading. Rumours circulated about
institutional anti-Semitism and slave
labour camps. With the crushing of the
Hungarian Rebellion and Russian leader
Nikita Khruschev’s own repudiation of
Stalin at the Soviet Congress of 1956, her
reputation was bound to revive. Among
the odd corners of such enthusiasm in
the world, one of the oddest became
a chief outlet, for a little while, of
Luxemburg’s pamphlets in the English
language. In Ceylon, the colonial British
island destined to become Sri Lanka, a
leading leftwing independence party
considered itself part of a barely existent
Fourth International—the international
body of Trotskyist parties—and proudly
reprinted her pamphlets for popular
education. This literature, sent from
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Ceylon to the Socialist Workers Party
headquarters in New York, was thence
distributed in North America and
presumably beyond, mostly to youthful
enthusiasts.

New Leftists of Europe, the US and
Canada, no doubt inspired in part by the
appearance of the Nettl volumes, began
even in the middle of the 1960s to treat
Luxemburg as a female, then feminist,
archetype, the revolutionary heroine
who is fearless in politics, life and love.
In the US, she could be placed alongside
anarchist icon Emma Goldman, a pairing
that would no doubt have made both of
them uncomfortable in real life, especially
considering the conflicts between
anarchists and socialists of the 1910s. In
Germany and some other parts of Europe,
New Left parades and demonstrations
held up banners of Luxemburg’s name
and face, the first time since the early
1920s. A handful of professors, especially
in the US where new campuses sprung
up like mushrooms, and with them the
paperback market for classroom texts,
meanwhile took a related but not entirely
similar tack. In the hands of some
prominent scholars, Rosa Luxemburg
became what Stalin’s distortions had
tried to make her: a social democrat
whose faith in “democracy” now
included modern, reformed capitalism,
someone who would have rejected not
only Communism Russian-style but also
Third World revolutionary movements
with their direct-action agendas.

These views had broadened and
changed, even by the early 1970s, in
interesting ways. Sections of the New
Left found in her writings on the general
strike an invigorating, quasi-syndicalist
formulation. There had also been an
intriguing, under-documented parallel
adoption or adaptation in South Africa

under Apartheid. During the struggles
of the African National Congress against
the repressive South African state of the
1950s—"80s, experienced activists report
that her writings were widely consulted
during repeated waves of mass strikes.
They found that the very act of striking
was perforce an assault on the State,
much as Luxemburg had suggested more
than a half-century earlier. Her critique
of Leninism itself was recovered, most
notably by South African Communist
Party leader Joe Slovo, but only after the
fall of the Eastern Bloc.

Meanwhile, the generation of New
Leftists had graduated into scholarship,
and anthologies of her writings in
fresh translations began to appear in
numbers, not only in German and
English languages, accompanied by
scores and then hundreds of articles. Her
following could properly be described
as generically Left, the possession of no
group or particular set of ideas, a milieu
broadened by the “art film” audience
of the 1986 German film Die Geduld der
Rosa Luxemburg, directed by Margarethe
von Trotta and widely seen elsewhere
(titled in English: Rosa Luxemburg) with
subtitles.

This process of popular recognition
has continued with the emergence of still
younger generations into the twenty-
first century, perhaps tied most of all to
the anti-austerity movements sweeping
many parts of the globe. Her insistence
that the expansion of Empire is at once
the salvation of capitalism and doom for
the planet is an ecological insight of ever-
greater value for radicals drawn to her
ideas and example. Marxist economists
from Paul Sweezy to Samir Amin found
in her studies, notably The Accumulation
of Capital, much fruitful insight for an
increasingly perilous situation. David
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Harvey, perhaps the most admired
popular interpreter of Marxism today,
has recently made a special case for
Luxemburg’s grasp of the connections
between ecology, class and empire.

The German case for her memory
is, of course, a special one. On the West
German side, Rosa Luxemburg’s political
heritage was claimed in particular by
the left wing of the Social Democratic
Party, of which Luxemburg had been a
member most of her political life, and
in particular by the Socialist Youth of
Germany (SJD—Die Falken) which is
loosely affiliated with the SPD. For
decades, this organization has held up
Rosa Luxemburg and Karl Liebknecht as
two of the leading representatives of “a
socialism that is inspired by the ideals of
internationalism, anti-militarism, justice,
and radical democracy.”

The founding of the East German state
or DDR inevitably rendered Luxemburg
a favourite martyr, a source for street
names and more than occasional official
declarations. The enthusiasm displayed
by the state was more than a little ironic.
The yearly parades for Luxemburg and
Liebknecht, in January, the month of

their murder, took on a new significance
when a small contingent in 1988 carried
signs with her statement “Freedom
Is the Right to Disagree” (Freiheit fiir
Andersdenkende); other posters read
“Freie Wahlen” (Free Elections) and
“Luxemburg im  DDR-Gefangnis”
(Luxemburg in GDR Prison). They were
hustled away by police, of course. But
the end was near for Stalinism. The turn
had been made in Luxemburg’s memory,
already, with the founding of the Rosa
Luxemburg Stiftung in 1990. The creation
of Links, the Left Party, whose electoral
status eventually allowed the Stiftung to
become a modest global force for change,
thus both inspired our volume and made
it possible.

The fuller story has not yet been told,
and will require much additional work
in published sources and through oral
histories of activists. It is a story without
easy generalizations. Our own work,
as artist and editor, is itself part of that
continuing saga, as is the larger project of
the Rosa Luxemburg Stiftung and Verso,
publisher of the many volumes of her
writings and letters, much of which is
still forthcoming.
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From the editor: Thanks go to Pallo Jordan, for information and insights about the
reception of Rosa Luxemburg. Likewise to Luxemburg scholars Peter Hudis and
Kevin Anderson for encouragement and scholarly assistance along the way. Most
of all, our thanks go to Andrew Hsiao, our Verso editor, and to Albert Scharenberg,
who leads the New York office of the Rosa Luxemburg Stiftung,.

From the author and artist: It has been an honour and a pleasure to immerse myself
in Rosa Luxemburg’s life, and I hope my representation of her does her justice.
I would like to thank Albert Scharenberg from the Rosa Luxemburg Stiftung
and Andrew Hsaio at Verso for making this book happen. Seth Tobocman first
suggested me for the job, for which I definitely owe him a drink. Rory Castle
has been my touchstone for all things Rosa, and the academic and practical
assistance of Till Bender, Henry Holland, Jorn Schiitrumpf and Holger Pollitt
is much appreciated. I am indebted to the staff at Die Falkone for showing me
the Kautskys” house, and Herr Kramer at the Deutsches Technikmuseum for his
demonstration of nineteenth-century printing techniques. Linda McQueen’s eagle
eyes stripped the manuscript of errors. Hamie Wilkinson helped with the birdlife,
Pippa with the wildlife, and Rachel Dredd and Lynne Vitale with the homelife. For
my friends, including but not limited to Joy, Cai, Nadine, Gaeton, Denny, Jenny,
Ellie and Chesh, thanks a million. My children made so many sacrifices and so
many distractions, my sisters kept me sane, and my husband, Donach McKenna,
thank you, because your unfailing love and enthusiasm carried me through.
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Buief Bislioguaplty

Inasmuch as Red Rosa is a comic, and
inasmuch as the Luxemburg scholarship
is growing significantly, we mention
here only currently available English-
language works. It is valuable to
note, however, how thin the body
of scholarship has been until recent
times, given that Luxemburg is a major
figure in twentieth-century socialist
movements. The biography written by
an intimate and political comrade, Paul
Frolich, doubtless conveyed her to the
life. Whatever the scholarly limitations
of Frolich’s work may be, it will remain
mandatory.

So, one presumes, would the
seemingly definitive—at least for its
time —two-volume biography by distin-
guished scholar J. P. Nettl. This 900-plus-
page tome was to a large extent about
the Second International setting of
Luxemburg, with no claim to penetrate
her inner life or, in certain ways, her
personal or political development,
especially regarding her younger years.
A reason for this limitation is obvious
and has long remained a daunting
prospect for Luxemburg scholars: the
Polish background, her early essays and
her efforts in the Polish leftwing press,
a world connected with German social
democracy but also a world of its own.

The political turmoil of the 1950s—60s
and no less the rise of the Women's

Liberation Movement all contributed
heavily to the new scholarly interest in
her work and life. Elizbieta Ettinger’s
Rosa Luxemburg: A Life seeks to penetrate
a secret existence but in the process fills
in the blanks with what can only be
called biographer’s inventions. One of
the current key scholars of Luxemburg’s
work, Peter Hudis, comments that to go
much further would require not only
an in-depth knowledge of Polish- and
Russian-language materials as well as of
the German left politics of her lifetime,
but also an intimate familiarity with
economics in general, not only Marxist
theories of economics. To go that far
would surely take a team of authors.
Much of the literature with
Luxemburg’s name in the title or subtitle
has historically been of the tendentious
type, which is not necessarily to say
inaccurate or uninteresting, but written
at a substantial distance to primary
sources. To speak only of the English-
language material: the 1970s, more or
less, brought this writing into existence,
including some fresh translations in
Dick Howard’s 1971 anthology; Raya
Dunayevskaya’s somewhat rambling
view of Luxemburg’s contribution;
Norman Geras’ effort to place her beyond
the limits of Bolshevism; and Italian Left
(but not Communist) leader Lelio Basso’s
“reappraisal,” published in London in
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the mid seventies. British Trotskyist
leader Tony Cliff’s work on Luxemburg,
appearing in his group’s journal back in
1959 —spurred in part by the Hungarian
uprising of three years earlier—was later
published as a book that went through
editions.

With the fading of the hopes set loose
by themovements of the 1960s, discussion
of Luxemburg seemed to fall into
abeyance, or was left to group discussion
again. Perhaps Annelise Laschitza’s 1990s
volume, never translated into English,
was the first taste of yet another, this time
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