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A PUBLIC MEETING

Has been arranged by the Freedom Group of
Anarchist Communists, at

SOUTH PLACE INSTITUTE,

(Five minutes’ walk from Broad St. and Moorgate St. Stations.)

ON

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 10,

To commemorate the

LEGAL MURDER OF FIVE ANARCHISTS
IN  GHIGAGD

On Friday November 11, 1887, and to protest
against the

Continued unjust imprisonment of three others.

The Meeting will begin at § p.In. punctually, All the speakers
will be Anarchist Communists. Amongst them will be

J. BLACKWELL, J. CASEY, H. DAVIS,
PETER KROPOTKINE, H. MALATESTA,

LOUISE MICHEL, C. MORTON,
W. NEILSON, T. PEARSON, G. TRUNK,

The doors will be opened at 7 o’Clock.

&4~ Several revolutionary Songs will be sung in the course of
the evening by the Choir of the Communist Club.
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The Freedom Group have also arranged to hold the following
local meetings for the same purpose: —

Thursday Nov. 6.—SCANDINAVIAN CLUB, RarasoNs PrLACE,
Oxrorp STrREET, W.

Saturday Nov. 8 —INTERNATIONAL WORKINGMEN'S CLUB.
BERNERS STReET, CoMMERCIAL Roap, E.

Sunday Nov. 9.—AUTONOMIE CLUB, 6 WiNpyiLL Stresr, Tor-
TENHAM CourT RoAD.

Sunday Nov. 9—LAMBETH PROGRESSIVE CLUB, 122 Kex-

NINGTON Roap, S.E,

All these meetings will commence at 8 p.m.

“AND YET IT MOVES.

‘“ BEFORE five years have passed the streets of our great cities will be
slippery with blood—a hundred drops of blood for each gem that flashes
on, the necks of the pampered women of the rich ; ten drops of blood
for each tear that has washed the face of poverty.” These words, which
refer to the republic of America, were spoken by Hugh O. Pentecost,
the Editor of the T'wentieth ("entury, in an address delivered by him at
New York on the 21st of September. Mr. Pentecost, as many of our
readers are aware, i1s an Anarchist, but also a man of peace, belonging
as he does to the Mutualist school of which Benjamin R. Tucker of
Boston is the High Priest. Yet even he sees, as every thoughtful and
intelligent individual must see, that the existing state of things cannot
continue much longer in the plutocratic republic on the other side of
the Atlantic. Just three years ago five noble-hearted men were done
to death by the capitalists of that nation for having attempted to show
the people the dangers ahead, for having tried to do their part in guid-
ing the people through the perilous period in which we are living into
a higher state of civilisation. Let us briefly recapitulate the main points
in the story. We give the first part in the words of a compositor who
was in Chicago during the time of the Eight Hour Agitation.

During April 1886 the preparations for the eight hour strnggle were
going on 1n every direction. I attended several crowded indoor meet-
ings at which the evils of long hours were ably explained by impassioned
speakers, and on the 25th of the month I went down to Lake Front,
a large grassy area on the shore of Lake Michigan in the northern part
of Chicago, where I had the pleasure of witnessing an imposing demon-
stration i1n which about twenty thousand well organised workers took
part, marching down in fine order, with banners flying, upon which
were mottoes of a very revolutionary character. Among the speakers
I was fortunate enough to hear Albert R. Parsons, August Spies,
Michel Schwab and Samuel Fielden, four of the victims of the Chicago
capitalists ; also John A. Heury, who was amongst those arrested im-
mediately after the Haymarket meeting, but was soon released, and
was not included with the accused in the great trial. The demonstra-
tion was certainly a great success and made a great impression.
On the lst of May (Saturday) a number of men struck, but it
was evidently only the beginning of the movement. On the Sunday
I thought I would like to go to an American Socialist meeting,
and noting that the American group of the I. W. P. A. in Chicago
were to hold a meeting that evening I found the place out. It
was a small hall, similar in size and general appearance to many I had
visited in England. The audience was by no means large, probably
between forty and fifty, and the speeches were certainly not violent
or extreme in tone. During the evening comrade Parsons came in and
took a seat on a bench close by where I was sitting and afterwards said
a few words. I refer to this meeting because no one there could pos-
sibly have imagined that we were near such stirring events as happened
within the next few days. The talk was chiefly about the best methods
to be employed in propagating Socialist opinions amongst the rural
population. I do not remember anything hawing been said about the
impending strikes.

Next day I went to my work as usual, and saw nothing worthy of
note except a procession of sewing girls which passed through the
street outside the printing office in which I was employed. On the fol-
lowing morning whilst walking down to the City I bought a paper and
learned that there had been a row at a works in Blue Island Avenue,
where agricvltural machinery was made. It appeared that the strikers
had been making endeavours to get the blacklegs out of the works when
they were attacked by a number of police who without any hesitation
fired into their midst wounding and killing several. *“One of the vic-
tims,” said the newspaper in question, the Chicago Herald, “ was a boy.
Five men caught him as he fell and bore him to the car barns, where
he called for a drink of water. It was given him and then he moaned
piteously and begged to be taken home. An eXpress waggon Was
secured and the dying boy placed in it.” On the next morning (Wed-
nesday) I was surprised to find the walls covered with posters signed by
the Mayor referring to the use of dynamite at a meeting on the pre-
ceding evening. I at once purchased a paper and learned that a meet-
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ing had been held in a part of Desplaines Street callqd}u’tgq%matkﬁt
for the purpose of protesting against the murdem;Wﬁx by the
police on the Monday previous. It appeared that just as the meeting
was about to break up a body of 400 police marched on to the scene. 1
in quote from the Herald : *“ Just as the officers reached the barrels
hich Spies, Parsons and Fielden were standing a serpentine

stream of fire burst from a window on the roof of Crane Brothers’

manufacturing establishment on the opposite side of the street. It

burned like the fuse of a rocket and hissed as it s .
The mysterious stranger sputtered over the heads of the Anarchists
and fell amid the officers. There was an explosion that rattled the
windows in a thousand buildings, a burst of flame lit up the streets and
then a scene of frightful and indescribable consternation ensued. The
mysterious meteor was the fuse of a bomb hurled from the Crane
Building by an Anarchist.”* About forty policemen were wounded
and within the next few days eight died. It was to avenge these eight
that the authorities of Illinois picked out eight of the most prominent

ers and writers amongst the workers and doomed them to death,
alleging that their writings and speeches had led to the throwing of the

bomb.

The story of the trial will be well known to most of our readers.
Comrades Spies, Schwab and Fielden were first arrested. Engel was
taken and then released again before being finally retained in custody.
Lingg, Fischer and Neebe were afterwards added and Parsons, who
escaped on the night of the meeting and worked as a carpenter for some
weeks at Waukesha, was eventually persuaded by the lawyers to give
himself up and stand his trial. Such an action shows what a noble-
spirited man he was and makes his memory more than ever dear to us,
but we quite agree with W. A. Foster, a lawyer who contributes an
article to the book of Parson’s Life issued by Mrs. Parsons, that it was
a tactical mistake which cost him his life. Our comrades were sacrificed
principally through being tried at a time of great public excitement and
were all tried together. Had each one been tried separately, had Par-
sons kept out of the way until things had quieted down, his life would
‘doubtless have been spared ; probably none of them would have died.
But if for the sake of our friends we deeply regret these mistakes, for the
sake of the Cause we regret nothing. Their death has done far more for
Anarchy than they could have done had they lived. Their last speeches
printed in all languages, circulated in every civilised country, have made
‘thousands and tens of thousands of converts to the Anarchist cause.
‘Able, energetic and whole-hearted as they all were, they could only do
a certain amount of work in their own icular district ; their names
were unknown beyond the immediate vicinity of their labours. But in
dying they enlarged their circle of influence until it now embraces the
whole world, and they proved the sincerity of their opinions by giving
up their lives for them, a proof which none can venture to gainsay.
Base charges of all sorts are brought against living men as an explana-
tion of their taking up a cause ; against men who die for their cause
such charges dare not even be breathed.

Three of our comrades, Schwab, Fielden and Neebe are still in prison.
Neebe was sentenced to fifteen years imprisonment; Fielden and
Schwab, who were sentenced to death, had their sentences commuted to
1m nment for life. November the 11th, the Anarchist Good Friday,
the day which we are about to commemorate, is the day on which four
of our comrades, Parsons, Spies, Fischer and Engel, were hanged by
order of the State of.Illinois—a State in which capital punishment
even for the crime of murder has been for years discontinued. Lingg,
the youngest and in some respects the most admirable of all, is said to
have committed suicide in his cell two days before the date of the
execution ; for our we believe that he was murdered there.

If they had only recanted ! If they had testified that the Cause they
had been fighting for was an evil cause, that they had been mistaken in
their views, and would not offend the governing classes in future, our
comrades would still be living. Two nights before the legal murder
Parsons was visited in his cell by Melville E. Stone, the editor of the
Chicago Daily News, a prominent member of the Citizens' (Capitalist)
Association, and urged to sign a retraction of his principles and live.
For three hours the tempter pleaded with appeals for the love of wife
and children, with kindness and with sarcasm. In vain. Albert Par-
sons was made of too true a metal to sacrifice his principles for his life.
At length he dismissed the representative of capitalism in these memor-
able words: “You, Mr. Stone, are responsible for my fate. No one
has done more than you to encompass the iniquity under which I stand
here awaiting Friday’s deliverance. I courted trial, knowing my inno-
cence ; your venomous talk condemned us in advance. 1 shall die with

less fear and less regret than you will feel in living, for my blood is upon
your head. I am through. Go!”

Our comrades are dead, but the Cause for which they died goes

ing on. Their death was an episode in the revolutionary move-
ment of the nineteenth century. All revolutions, all great movements
of the people, have had their martyrs in the past, and the present

——

®* The assertion of the capitalist E:eas that this bomb was thrown by an Anar-
chist was entirely unproven. At the trial all attempts to prove that the bomb
- 'was thrown by thwoners before the court, or with their knowledge, were given

up by the prosecution. To this day the name and motive of the bomb-thrower
remain a mystery; but the Chicag

o Anarchists are sure that he was not a member
~ of their gronp. They had unanimously decided that the crisis was not sufficiently
- acute to warrant the use of violence, and in calling the meeting of protest, in-

tended it to be entirely peaceful. It is this fact which renders the condemnation
. of our eight comrades on a mere charge of constructive conspiracy such an abom-
dnable outrage upon justice, even as justice is understood by judges and juries

ped through the air.*

gigantic universal movement is no exception to this general rule. The
martyrdom of the Chicago heroes is however in some respects more
noteworthy than others inasmuch as it clearly showed how small is the
difference between the democratic government of the American republic
and the aristoeratic governments of old Europe, and also in that it
demonstrated the internationality of the present movement, for these
eight men, though all were condemned for taking part in the American
labour movement, had been born in various lands. To-day Ameriea in
common with Europe is drawing nearer and nearer to the hour of
revolution, the gulf between the rich and the poor is daily growing
wider and deeper. Even here in England the capitalists have already
shown how careless they are of human life by the Trafalgar Square
massacre, and they have not hesitated to threaten us by such incidents
as that of three or four weeks ago when troops armed with ball cart-
ridge were on the point of being ordered out to quell a strike, FEvi-
dently a storm is coming. We Anarchists at apy rate are not blind to
the fact that causes are at work, which owe their existence to the greed
and oppression of the landlord and capitalist class, and which will very
soon precipitate a conflict between the two opposing parties, the pos-
sessors and the dispossessed. If the jhorrors of the bloody revolution,
suggested by the words we have quoted from Hugh Pentecost, are to
be averted, it will be by no blind and obstinate clinging to the estab-
lished order which guarantees the daily and hourly horrors of our so-
called peaceful civilisation. It will be by the fearless recognition of the
necessity of revolutionary change, the fearless determination to look
facts in the face and dare all in the attempt to secure justice amongst
men and right the bitter wrongs which are eating into the core of
human society.

Let every one of us see to it that we energetically carry on the work
in which the Chicago heroes have done their part and do our best to
spread a knowledge amongst the people of those principles of right and
truth which alone can enable them to win a true and lasting victory.
Thus shall we best commemorate our martyrs’ deaths, thus shall we
best avenge their murder.

The following letter was written by one of the Chicago Anarchists
just after the Haymarket meeting and whilst those arrested for taking
part in it were 1n prison awaiting trial. It is addressed to the comrade
whose experiences we quote above.

“Your very kind note of 12th inst. only reached me yesterday, when
I met Mrs. Fielden by accident at the jail.

“Would be of course glad to meet you and talk over the subject,
giving you such knowledge as T possess of the anarchistic phase of
socialism. But as to this, my information is not very wide, for my life
as a workman does not admit of much reading, and the most of my
self-cultivation has come from contact with actualities. Fielden has
read more than I; but while I have the advantage of a little more
polished manner, I would be glad to exchange it for what he has in his
brain.

““ Generally, I am a poor student of sociology ; but, to the limit of
my feelings, those feelings are intense. I cherish advanced anarchy,
and must leave to others the task of generalising the subject and fitting
1t to ‘the thousand points and angles of existing conditions. How
things may have remote relation, and how history points out paths that
have been successfully trodden but are now obscured by time, I know
little about. The immediate and the actual are what I think of. Per-
haps you would call it the executive frame of mind. 1 know that
myself and my neighbour want freedom, and I don’t much care to
know more than the fact that we are in a confined space and that by
reaching out our hands we can feel the walls of a prison. To break
them down is the first thought, no matter if it prove a result like that
which came to Samson in his latest hour. It may be calamity for the
few, but the salvation of the many is an assurance far outweighing the
first and very natural thought.

“I judge from your letter and the proof slip, as well as from my
reading, that you English can go into the intricacies of the subject
better than we, who are more direct and expressive. There is a round-
about way of treating it which seems to be peculiarly English. For
instance, Spencer and others will go into volumes to put an argument
which ought to be done in a pamphlet. I do not doubt that it is more
thorough ; but what has a hod-carrier to do wrth a scholarly treatise
that would consume his spare time for a month? It must be put to
him in ten minutes.

““This conciseness is not among my gifts, but Parsons and Fielden
have it down pretty fine, as we say in slang terms; and it is my very
strong idea that socialism is best propagated in that way. The humble
worker is easier touched upon his monthly rent, his grocery bill, and
his short time of rest than he is upon philosophic theories and the con-
templation of fields that he has never entered and cannot reasonably
see how he ever shall enter. The early Christian preaching was not of
the telescopic character that marks it to-day.

“I repeat that it would be a pleasure to meet and converse with you,
but that perhaps must remain a hope of accident. My late arrest and
its publicity have interfered with my business, but it will not be long
before friends in the cause can meet in public as formerly and not only
comfort each other but preach to the people.

“I cannot have any other than radical feelings, for to my mind the
duty before us is plain and no mistake can be made by going straight
ahead. Public opinion is bound to react, and we must then make ready
for the tide which comes again. JoaN A, HEeNmy.”

Chicago, May 23, 1886.

-





















	DSC_3930
	DSC_3931
	DSC_3932
	DSC_3934



