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eAuthor’'s Note

THis book is an effort to trace the evolution of violence
in the class struggle in the United States from the un-
organized, spasmodic riots in the eighteen-thirties on the
part of the ill-treated laborers to the highly organized
criminal terrorism, or ‘‘racketeering,’”’ of today.

In my opinion, the roots of racketeering go deep into
America’s national life. To me it appears to be an inevi-
table result of the chaotic, brutalizing conditions in
American industry, a phase of the dynamic drive of
economic evolution in the United States. Racketeering
cannot be dismissed as crime, pure and simple. To un-
derstand it, one must know something of the history of
the class struggle in the United States during the last
hundred years. One must know something of the Amer-
ican labor movement.

I am not an active radical, nor a member of any labor
union, but my sympathies are with labor; on the other
hand, I do not habitually utter the word *“Capitalism”
with a hiss.

Louis Apamic

Fanuary 1931.
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FOREWORD

HE author of Dynamite has performed a service
l for which the English and the American reader
should alike be grateful. The sensational facts
concerning organised violence in the United States have
recently attracted the attention of the world, and the
enormous publicity given to them has stimulated that
movement of realistic self-criticism which is among the
outstanding features of America to-day. In the current
news the violence and spectacular lawbreaking are com-
monly grouped under two heads—the revolt against
Prohibition, and gang rule in the cities. But it would be
more accurate to say that they fall mainly into four
categories: (4) Governmental and police violence; (#)
capitalist repression by special police and other methods
in times of labour unrest; (¢) labour reprisals and sabo-
tage, and (4) that amazing development of the criminal
gangs known by the name of racketeering.

Mr. Adamic deals incidentally with all these forms, but,
as his title indicates, his inquiry is chiefly concerned with
one aspect of a multiple and baffling problem. So far as I
am aware, he is the first writer to make an historical study
of violence in the relations between Capital and Labour,
and to explain it as an element inherent in the class conflict
of North America. He is candid about his own position,

his associations and sympathies; I think it will be agreed
xiii
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that he shows a detachment of mind that is at once valu-
able and exceptional. He is careful about the facts. He
uses no over-emphasis. And in a remarkable degree he
holds the balance even.

Louis Adamic is European by birth and upbringing.
He is a native of Carniola, which at the time of his birth
(1899) was an Austrian duchy and is now within the boun-
daries of Jugoslavia. He migrated to the United States in
1913, and tried a variety of jobs. He served in the Ameri-
can Army during the War, and in 1920 was back again in
the world of common labour in the West. While employed
in the harbour of San Pedro, California, he began to write,
being one of those manual workers of talent who have had
the good fortune to be discovered and encouraged by
Mr. H. L. Mencken. Since 1928 his name has become
known to readers of the American Mercury, Harper's and
other important magazines. He belongs, that is to say, to
a notable company of American writers who, possessing
direct knowledge of working conditions, are devoting
themselves to the study and exposition of industrialism in
its social results. We have no analogous group in England.
That is a fact to be regretted.

The story of violence in the American class conflict

-begins in the rawness and terror of the period immedi-
ately following the Civil War. That was an astounding
epoch. The potential wealth and unbounded opportunity
of the United States, as the West was thrown open, came
upon the generation between 1865 and 1880 as a volcanic
discovery. The temptations of rapid moneymaking were
irresistible. The new industrialism was marked by an
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incredible brutality, and it provoked an initial outburst of
mass violence in the coal regions of Pennsylvania. This
was the secret society of miners known as the Molly
Maguires, named after a ferocious widow lawbreaker who
had transferred her activities from the South of Ireland to
Pennsylvania before the Civil War. The Molly Maguires
were ruthless in the killing of mine managers and bosses.
They were suppressed between 18775 and 1877, by methods
which puta curb upon organised labour violence for nearly
ten years, while the horrors of exploitation in mill and
mine, on the railroads and oilfields and in the lumber
camps went on unchecked. And then, as Mr. Adamic
makes clear, the coming into use of high explosive made
all the difference. By anarchists of “the Deed” dynamite
was hailed as the only stuff, and when Jay Gould made his
cynical assertion that he could hire one half of the working
class to kill the other half, the greatest of republics was
compelled to recognise that its industrial system was
synonymous with the crudest kind of warfare.

Mr. Adamic agrees with other authoritative historians
of American Labour in thinking that the crucial events
of a terrible half-century can be clearly disengaged, and
that each one has a character of its own and a special
significance in the general movement. Ten of these should
be kept clearly in mind. They are as follows:

The first bomb, thrown in the Haymarket riots of
Chicago (1886); the Carnegie Homestead strike (1892),
which disclosed the sinister new power of the Pinkerton
police; the emergence of Eugene Debs during the Pullman
strike (1894); the outbreak of the Western miners, which
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culminated (1906-7) in the trial and acquittal of Big Bill
Haywood and started Senator Borah and Clarence Darrow,
most famous of criminal advocates, on their respective
careers; the almost incredible affair of the McNamara
brothers in California (1910-11), which involved the entire
American labour world and its sympathisers in a specta-
cular humiliation; the Lawrence textile strike (1912),
which brought out the toughness and harsh idealism of the
Industrial Workers of the World; the Colorado coal
massacres (1914), which revealed the lengths to which the
mine-owners were prepared to go—under the direction in
this case of John D. Rockefeller, Junior, who has since
faced his great responsibilites in a wholly different spirit;
the great steel strike (1919), which exposed the feebleness
of all attempts to organise the steel workers; the Mooney-
Billings “frame-up” in San Francisco (1916-17), and the
world-famous Sacco-Vanzetti case (1920-27), which to-
gether had the effect of destroying the faith of Labour in
American justice and are destined in due time to bring
about a transformation of procedure in the criminal
courts.

These events, as the reader will note, are given their
rightful prominence in Dynamite, while in his concluding
chapters Mr. Adamic discusses the alarming spread of
gang rule and rackeeting over the world of labour. There
is no need for anyone on our side of the Atlantic to under-
line the facts of the record. That is being done in America
on all hands, and with a force of statement and illustration
that no European could hope to equal. But in concluding
this introduction it may be well to comment briefly upon
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two special aspects of a condition and a problem which
have no parallel in contemporary civilisation.

The first concerns the attitude of the public towards
spectacular crime and organised violence. American
writers are constantly reminding us of two historical
truths: that their republic was born in rebellion, and that
at every stage since 1776 it has had to grapple with an in-.
grained spirit of lawlessness and with frontier conditions
which are inseparable from violence. Nor, in this connec-
tion, should we forget the overwhelming task of settlement
and racial assimilation. The American national community
has been made as no other nation in history was ever made:
by infinitely varied accretions within a very short period
—a period which, judged by the normal lifetime of nations
counts as only a moment of time. The building of the
United States is the most stupendous of social miracles;
and the miracle has had to be paid for.

This, of course, is a fundamental matter. But none
the less must it be recognised that crime and violence in
America are taken extraordinarily as a matter of course,
that the criminal and the criminal gang are accorded a
surprising position. Crime—it has been said in America
again and again—is a great national industry and enter-
tainment. ‘This terrific fact is proclaimed day by day
through all the channels of publicity—through Congress
and the Government in Washington, through the city hall,
the front page, and (in glorious defiance of world opinion)
the universal megaphone of the films. The American
people are marvellously tolerant, indifferent, easy-going,
in their attitude towards the men who are officially listed
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as public enemies. It is not as public enemies that Jack
Diamond and Scarface Capone are thought of and con-
demned. Far from it: they are the Robin Hoods of an
industrial civilisation. The Big Shots are the big news.
The other aspect of the problem is civic and political.
The condition of society described in this book, and
illuminated’ by the recent reports of the Wickersham
Commission on Prohibition and the violation of law, is a
condition that reveals an unexampled breakdown of self-
government and administration, a collapse of all the
agencies of political democracy. The picture presented is
that of a general and affrighting conspiracy to destroy the
institutions of a great nation—a conspiracy in which poli-
ticians and the political machines, governors and mayors,
public corporations and labour unions, judges and magis-
trates, are all tied together with criminal gangs and a police
system that has become identified with organised crime.
There is nothing like it in the world. The reader of
Dynamite,like the author of the book, may well ask whither,
for America, it is all tending. I will hazard one prediction
and add one statement of plain fact. The prediction is
that the awakening of public sentiment against the gangs
and racketeering will compel in the near future a union
of local and federal authority for decisive action. And the
statement of fact is that the creative energy of America
is so terrific that, making wild use of the powers of dark-
ness, it continues, especially in the great cities, to produce

marvels of achievement.
S, K. RATCLIFFE.
Hampstead,

Fune, 1931.



Part One
MILD BEGINNINGS

“I can hire one half of the working class to kill the other
half.”—jay couLD






Chapter 1
“IMPUDENT CONDUCT?”

the United States was first referred to as “class

war” in 1826 in New York City by Frances
Wright, “that bold blasphemer and voluptuous preacher
of licentiousness,” as a conservative writer of that day
called her; but at that time, and for some while afterward,
the war was merely verbal. The fiery Fanny, with other re-
formers and uplifters then haranguing the young Republic,
contented herself with fierce and frequent blasts of elo-
quence denouncing the social and economic evils of the
period.

There were, in the first quarter of the nineteenth cen-
tury, a few labor strikes for higher wages and for the recog-
nition of workmen’s organizations, such as they were. The
walkouts usually involved a dozen or a score of men, but
they were, without exception, tame, peaceful affairs. So
far as any records tell us, not even a fist was lifted in any
of them; strikers, it appeared, got even with scabs by call-
ing them “rats” and other bad names. Strikes were consid-
ered “conspiracies” or “malicious enterprises,” coming un-
der the old common law of England against interference
with trade which continued in force in the United States
after the Revolution; and more often than not workmen

3

THE struggle of the have-nots against the haves in
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were arrested and fined or jailed as soon as they struck,
and replaced by unorganized men.

But that was no serious matter to the strikers. The coun-
try was young and vast beyond conception, and one could
move on and very likely better oneself. The frontier lured
the adventurous man who found himself at odds with the
New Industrialism in the East. In the West, land was to
be had for the asking, at no expense save that of a journey,
a few implements, and a beast or two. There was no sense
in fighting for a job. And if one wanted excitement, the
wilderness was full of Indians still to be killed.

Toward the end of the eighteen-thirties, however, im-
migrants—for the most part Germans, Irishmen, and
Dutchmen—began coming to the Land of Promise in con-
siderable numbers, and thenceforth incidents of labor vi-
olence were frequent.

Conditions in Europe at that time were bad, and rising
American industrialists who found native labor too inde-
pendent in regard to wages and working hours sent agents
to Ireland and to the Continent to lure the poor people
there to the United States with fantastic tales of mountains
of gold and unbounded freedom and opportunities. T4e
Voice of Industry, a leading labor and reform paper of
that day printed in Massachusetts, editorialized indignantly
against the “importation of strikebreakers” and charged the
employers with providing themselves “against walkouts by
creating a numerous poor and dependent populace . . .
whose abject condition in their own countries made them
willing to work fourteen und sixteen hours a day for what
capital sees fit to give them.”



“IMPUDENT CONDUCT” 5

This indignation was justified. The majority of the im-
migrants then, as later, were unskilled laborers and lowly
peasants. American employers, with the development of
machinery and ever greater specialization of tasks in the
shops, could use them advantageously, paying them low
wages and working them from before sunrise till after dark,
to no small detriment of the native mechanics. American
workmen naturally resented the presence of these low Euro-
peans—“‘dung,” they called them. Some of the trade unions,
which were then coming into existence in Pennsylvania,
New York, and the New England States, eyed them with
deeper dislike than the employers who were directly re-
sponsible for this class of immigration.

Foreign laborers were employed in large numbers in
construction gangs upon canals in New Jersey, New York,
Maryland, and Pennsylvania at from $5 to $12 a month
“and found.” They worked, too, at slightly higher wages,
on railroads under construction. Often, when some over-
seer absconded with their money, they lost even these
meager earnings, and in such cases they had no legal re-
dress. The canals and railroads passed through marshy
regions, and laborers were dying of malaria and other dis-
eases. But contractors found no difficulty in replacing the
sick and the dead, for nearly every ship that arrived from
Europe brought in more “dung.”

During the second quarter of the nineteenth century fre-
quent “riots” occurred, as the press called the disturbances,
most of which, no doubt, were spontaneous, unorganized,
leaderless strikes for higher wages and better working con-
ditions of these wretched foreign laborers driven to des-



6 DYNAMITE

peration. The militia was often called out to quell the out-
bursts; men were killed and property was destroyed or
damaged.

In most of the riots the Irish predominated. The Ger-
mans, the Dutch, and other immigrants were compara-
tively patient sufferers.

1I

In 1836, a gang of Irish harbor workers in New York City
“rioted for higher wages” and for their “impudent con-
duct,” as a local newspaper put it, the police distributed
among them “some severe and probably dangerous
wounds.”

Irishmen also took part in the riot at Allegheny City in
the summer of 1848. The Pennsylvania reformers had just
succeeded in inducing the legislators of the State to pass
an act limiting the workday to ten hours and forbidding
the employment of children under twelve years of age in
cotton, woolen, silk, paper, and flax mills. This had dis-
pleased the up-and-coming manufacturers of Allegheny
City very much. They immediately laid off 2000 opera-
tives, who, living from hand to mouth as they did, could not
afford to be jobless. Within two weeks most of them starved,
or were on the verge of starvation.

One day, in their desperation, several hundred men,
women, and children tried to return to work on the old
twelve-hour basis, or upon any terms whatever. Such was
their eagerness to get back to their machines and benches
that they attempted virtually to break into the mills. The
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armed guards repulsed them; but before they returned
home, a riot occurred at one of the factories in which sev-
eral people were injured and some property was damaged.
About twenty arrests were made; thirteen of the rioters—
five of them Irish—were convicted and fined, but the ma-
jority, unable to pay the fines, went to prison. A few days
after the riot a settlement was made on the new ten-hour
basis with a 16 per cent reduction in wages.

The high-toned New York Jowrnal of Commerce re-
ferred to the riots as “an exotic phenomenon in this coun-
try which has been imported with the dregs and scum of
the Old World that we so much covet,” and the super.
cilious Pemnsylvanian called the rioters “foolish and hot.
headed foreigners.”

111

Sucu were the extremely mild beginnings of violence in
the class struggle in the United States—mild as compared
with the violence that flared up with great frequency in
the later decades of the nineteenth century and early in the
twentieth.

Ignorant immigrants were “dung” and “dregs and
scum,” and were treated accordingly. They spoke a variety
of tongues; there were other important racial differences
among them; and even if native labor leaders and reform-
ers had had any sympathy with their lot, which they lacked
completely, organization among them would have been im-
possible. ‘

In consequence, hunger and general wretchedness drove
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them to sporadic “impudent conduct,” which the hundred
per cent Americans of that day were perhaps justified in
characterizing as a “foreign phenomenon” in the sense
that only—or largely—immigrants were guilty of it; but
the conditions which provoked them to riots were quite
American. It was the American industrialists who imported
these foreigners and then treated them inhumanly.



Chapter 2
THE MOLLY MAGUIRES

Durine the two decades immediately preceding and the
two directly following the Civil War, the American labor
movement was in a constant state of confusion. The Indus-
trial Revolution was rather overwhelming in its effect upon
labor.

Before this the worker with a pair of able hands and a
set of good tools had stood on fairly even terms with the
master; he had produced directly for purposes of consump-
tion and, indeed, had consumed much of his own actual
product. Now, however, the factory system was becoming
general. Tools yielded to machinery. Immense factories
appeared employing thousands of men, women and chil-
dren. Suddenly, machines were of greater importance than
hands. Labor depended upon conditions created by ma-
chinery. Skilled mechanics, once proud of their crafts,
were now reduced to common laborers, mere appendages,
servants, to the machines. Labor became a commodity on
the market, no different from raw materials or coal. Its
object was no longer directly to produce, but to keep the
machines going for the enrichment of their owners. All
human considerations in industry became secondary to the
accumulation of great fortunes by those who owned the

machines and the raw materials.
9
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And immigrants—more “dung”—came in hordes. Child
and female labor increased because it was cheaper than
male; besides, women and children were easier to handle
than men, who, if they disliked the work, were more
likely to bundle up and head West.

There were fine-fibered, tender-minded men in the Re-
public to whom these swift changes in the industrial field
were a source of deep perturbation. Philosophers and re-
formers put their heads together and there were much pon-
dering and lamenting, vague Socialistic or “humanistic”
idealism and speculation. In the forties, Emerson wrote
to Carlyle: “We are all a little wild here with numberless
projects of social reform; not a reading man but has the
draft of a new community in his waistcoat pocket.” There
was the Brook Farm group of idealistic thinkers and dream-
ers who, in their optimistic moods, entertained charming
visions of the future—not so distant—when, among other
social improvements and embellishments, disease-breeding
factories would be replaced by “grand palaces devoted to
Labor and Love” and the whole world, at all events the
United States, would be, instead of a chaos of misery and
exploitation, a wilderness of sweets. But capitalism, grow-
ing stronger by day and by night, took no heed of the
learned Brook-Farmers, who, to quote Samuel P. Orth, are
now remembered mainly “as an example of the futility of
trying to leaven a world of realism by means of an atom
of transcendental idealism.” All intellectual movements
against the New Industrialism were defeated before they
started.
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Trade-unionism was tame and timorous. Most of the
strikes ended disastrously for the labor organizations con-
cerned. There were labor unions whose membership
pledged itself to “avoid exciting topics.” Labor leaders, so
called, were for the most part men who neither labored
nor led: aspiring third-rate politicians and windy orators
who had little capacity for understanding the new indus-
trial forces as they affected the worker; or reformers and
lopsided idealists, full of lovely vagaries and longings,
who had drawn their original inspiration and their termi-
nology from the writings of the utopian Socialists and the
Brook-Farmers. They met in labor conventions to pro-
nounce solemnly upon the nobility of toil and recite verses
about the golden sweatdrops upon the laborer’s honest
brow, which “shine brighter than diamonds in a coronet.”
They used rhetoric to hide their confusion in the face of
reality. With the exception of Horace Greeley, who, how-
ever, devoted himself mainly to the printers, the labor
movement of the time produced no leader of any ability.
Opportunities to enrich themselves lured competent men
into commercial enterprises and into politics on the side of
big money.

The worker was told by his leaders that he was “Nature’s
nobleman,” while as a matter of fact he was the cheapest
commodity on the industrial market and was lucky if his
immediate circumstances permitted him to throw up his
job in the mill or the mine and find himself a tract of land
in the wilderness.
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In sharp contrast with the ineffective regular labor or-
ganizations of that time, we have the Molly Maguires, a
secret miners’ society in the anthracite region of Pennsyl-
vania in the late sixties and early seventies, whose principal
method of achieving its ends was terrorism—murder.

The background of the American Molly Maguires
reaches back into feudalistic Ireland of the fourth decade of
the nineteenth century. There lived then an energetic dame,
the widow Molly Maguire, who did not believe in the rent
system that was in effect in her country and became the
leading spirit of a loosely organized resistance to it.

She was a barbaric and picturesque character. She black-
ened her face and under her petticoat carried a pistol
strapped to each of her stout thighs. Her special aversions
were landlords, their agents, bailiffs, and process-servers,
and her expression of hatred was limited to beating them
up or murdering them. This she did with her own hands
or through her “boys,” who called themselves Molly
Maguires, or Mollies for short. She was down on the gov-
ernment, which aided the tyrannical landlords in collect-
ing the rent. She was the head of the so-called Free Soil
Party, whose banner was her red petticoat. If a landlord
or his agent evicted a peasant who was not meeting his
payments, that landlord or agent was usually as good as
dead. The Mollies, if not Mrs. Maguire herself, were
sure to hear of it; eventually the man’s corpse would be
found in some ditch or even upon the floor of his own
house.
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Molly’s systematic assassinations were so effectual that
for a time parts of Ireland—notably Tipperary, West
Meath, King’s and Queen’s Counties—became uninhabit-
able except for Mollies. Finally, the authorities, at the be-
hest of desperate landowners, began to persecute Molly
and her “boys,” until, in the fifties, hordes of them, includ-
ing, it appears, Molly herself, emigrated to America.
 Many of them sought work in the Pennsylvania coal
mines.

The Molly Maguires, as a secret order, already existed
in the United States in the mid-fifties. To become a member
one had to be Irish or of Irish descent, a good Roman Cath-
olic, and also “of good moral character.” More or less
officially (for the organization acquired a charter in Pennsyl-
vania under the name of “The Ancient Order of Hiberni-
ans”) their purpose was to “promote friendship, unity,
and true Christian charity among the members; and, gen-
erally, to do all and singular matters and things which
shall be lawful to the well-being and good management of
the affairs of the association.” Officially, they meant to at-
tain these ends “by raising or supporting a stock or fund
of money for maintaining the aged, sick, blind, and in-
firm members.” Their constitution further declared that
“the Supreme Being has implanted in our natures tender
sympathies and most humane feelings toward our fellow-
creatures in distress; and all the happiness that human na-
ture is capable of enjoying must flow and terminate in the
love of God and our fellows.”

But while such was the pious basis for the order’s official
existence, actually the Molly Maguires became fiercer in
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the United States than they had been in the Old Country
—and, perhaps, with good reason. When the Mollies were
at the height of their power—early in the seventies—out-
rage followed outrage until the coal regions of Pennsylvania
became a byword for terror. Wives trembled when their
husbands spoke of visiting the mining districts. People
feared to stir out after dark, and never budged in broad
daylight without a pistol—which, however, availed them
little, for the assassins seemed invariably to get in the first
shot.

A contemporary writer, in the American Law Review
for January 1877, described the anthracite regions of that
day as “one vast Alsatia.”

.« . From their dark and mysterious recesses there came forth
to the outside world an appalling series of tales of murder, of arson,
and violent crime of every description. It seemed that no respect-
able man could be safe there, for it was from the respectable
classes that the victims were by preference selected; nor could
anyone tell from day to day whether he might not be marked for
sure and sudden destruction. Only the members of one calling
could feel any certainty as to their fate. These were the superin-
tendents and “bosses” in the collieries; they could all rest assured
that their days would not be long in the land. Everywhere and at
all times attacked, beaten, and shot down, on the public highways
and in their own homes, in solitary places and in the neighborhood
of crowds, these doomed men continued to fall in frightful suc-
cession beneath the hands of assassins.

I

THERE can be no doubt, however, that the treatment ac-
corded the workers by the responsible mine operators was



THE MOLLY MAGUIRES 15

such as to justify the feelings of resentment and revenge
that could prompt these Irish miners to such drastic deeds.
The wages were low. Miners were paid by the cubic yard,
by the car, or by the ton, and, in the driving of entries,
by the lineal yard; there was much cheating in weighing
and measuring on the part of the bosses. Little, if any, at-
tention was paid by the owners, of their own accord, to
the safety of the miners. Cave-ins were frequent, en-
tombing hundreds of men every year. When and wher-
ever possible, the employers took advantage of the men.

There were all sorts of petty difficulties at the mines.
There were, for instance, “soft jobs” and “hard jobs”?” A
miner naturally preferred a soft job. Irishmen considered
themselves superior to the other foreigners, who were also
beginning to come to the mines, and hence demanded the
soft jobs for themselves. If refused, a Molly was naturally
displeased, and his displeasure could immediately get the
boss thrashed within an inch of his life, if not eventually
murdered. On the other hand, if the boss should hire a
Molly, there was always the possibility that the two would
get into a row over the measuring of the quantity or the
estimation of the quality of the miner’s coal. And to dis-
agree with a Molly was almost certain death. For a time
many bosses refused to employ Irishmen altogether, but
they all died by violence. If a superintendent dared to
come forward in support of his mining boss against the
Molly, he, too, became a marked man and eventually was
beaten up or assassinated.

But the bosses were not the Mollies’ only enemies. The
Mollies also had a thoroughly Irish contempt for the faint-



16 DYNAMITE

hearted, ineffectual methods of the regular labor unions.
Several labor leaders and Socialistic orators were murdered
in Pennsylvania during this period—in all probability by
the Mollies.

Some of the foremost Mollies were also leaders of non-
secret miners’ organizations. A group of them, for example,
controlled the Miners’ and Laborers’ Benevolent Associa-
tion, and were responsible for the unfortunate “long strike”
for higher wages in 1874-1875, during which, after suf-
fering had become acute among the strikers, the Mollies
kept them from returning to work by threats of murder.

v

Tre killings were performed in a cool, deliberate, almost
impersonal manner.

The Molly who wanted a boss assassinated reported his
grievance in the prescribed manner to the proper local com-
mittee. If the latter approved of the wronged Molly’s
request, as it ordinarily did, two or more Mollies not per-
sonally or directly interested in the case were selected from
a different locality, usually from another county, to do the
“job,” so that, being unknown, they could not be easily
identified. If a Molly to whom the killing had been as-
signed refused to carry it out, he himself was likely to die.

The grievance committees were wont to meet in the back
rooms of saloons run by fellow Mollies and, after the com-
pletion of the act, celebrate the “clean job” with the killers
in good Irish fashion. Most Mollies were true sons of their
spiritual mother, the widow Maguire: strong, dynamic,
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robust fellows, carousers, drinkers, fighters, brawlers, but
good and faithful husbands and fathers. They led a “pure
family life.” Most of them were deeply religious. Meetings
at which murders were planned often began with prayers.
They went regularly to confession. Molly Maguire killings
were not considered personal sins by the killers, but inci-
dentsin a “war,” so they did not confess them, although the
Roman Catholic Church in America had, of course, officially
condemned the organization and its terroristic doings.

James Ford Rhodes, in a paper which he read in 1909,
before the American Academy of Arts and Letters in Wash-
ington, ventured to explain the Molly Maguire psychology
as follows:

Subject to tyranny at home, the Irishman, when he came to
America, too often translated liberty into license, and so ingrained
was his habit of looking upon government as an enemy [due to
the seven centuries of misgovernment of Ireland by England]
that, when he became the ruler of cities and stole the public funds,
he was, from his point of view, only despoﬂmg the old adversary.
With this traditional hostility to government, it was easy for him
to become a Molly Maguire, while the English, Scotch, and Welsh
immigrant shrank from such a society with horror.

v

In the decade beginning with 1865, Molly Maguire kill-
ings were frequent, with few arrests, fewer trials, and
never a conviction for murder in the first degree. The
killers were always strangers in the locality, usually young
men, quick on their legs, who had already made their es-
cape before anybody began to pursue them. If one was
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caught, there always were a dozen Mollies ready to swear
by the Lord God and the Holy Virgin that the accused had
been with them every minute in the evening of the mur-
der. They packed juries and selected judges.

Using the same drastic tactics, Molly Maguire leaders
invaded the political field and, setting themselves up as
“bosses,” installed mayors and judges who were members
of the order (just as nowadays “racketeers” put their men
into public office in New York, Chicago, and Philadelphia).
Early in the seventies they developed considerable politi-
cal power in Pennsylvania, especially in Schuylkill County,
where five or six hundred Mollies ruled communities of
tens of thousands.

Molly Maguire-ism was at its height in 1873 and 1874.
Mining bosses and other men displeasing to the Mollies
were falling dead week after week. Coal trains were
wrecked. However, many killings and outrages attributed
to the Mollies unquestionably were committed by other
persons.

There were then several thousand Molly Maguire
lodges in Pennsylvania, with a central executive body. The
organization was about to gain a foothold in West Virginia
when, on the initiative of a young mine-operator whose
bosses were being killed with great regularity, the part of
organized society in Pennsylvania not controlled by the
Mollies began a determined secret action against the ter-
rorists. Detectives of Irish descent went to work in the
mines and, after joining the order, became the “biggest
Mollies of Mollies,” or killers of the first water, and as such
were in position to spot the leaders.
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In 1875, after a number of especially gruesome mur-
ders, several leaders and members of the order were ar-
rested and tried. Pinkerton detectives—notably one James
McParland, who subsequently figured in other labor cases
—were practically the only witnesses against them.
Whether any of the accused were directly guilty of the
murders with which they were charged is extremely ques-
tionable, but in the course of the next few years ten
Mollies were executed and fourteen imprisoned for long
terms.

Thereafter the Molly Maguires as a terrorist organiza-
tion rapidly disintegrated. The Ancient Order of Hiber-
nians, however, exists to this day.

VI

HowEever shocking it may seem to a person who has led a
sheltered life, the appearance of organized terrorism at that
time and place was quite natural; indeed, it is a wonder that
it was not more widespread.

Some of the explanations for the Mollies—namely, the
utter ineffectiveness of the regular labor unions in the
face of brutal industrial conditions, the criminal disregard
for the miners’ safety on the part of the employers, and
the intense Irish temperament produced by centuries of
misrule and injustice in the Old Country—I have already
offered. Coal and more coal, was the important thing; the
countless new machines in the factories and the new rail-
road locomotives had to have their motive power; and the
men who mined the coal scarcely mattered. Immigrants
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hungry for work, any kind of work, were coming to the
United States by the thousands every week. Hence, if a
dozen miners lost their lives in a disaster, it was a matter
of scant importance to the employer, and he was little in-
clined to do anything to prevent accidents in the future—
unless he happened to fear the Mollies. By killing mine-
owners and bosses by the dozen, by beating up hundreds
of others, the Mollies unquestionably improved the work-
ing conditions not only for themselves but for all the miners
in the anthracite regions of Pennsylvania, and saved many
workers’ lives. There is no doubt, however, that many
Molly Maguire killings were motivated by petty, personal
grudges.

On the occasion of the thirtieth anniversary of the Molly
Maguire executions by the State of Pennsylvania, Eugene
V. Debs, then at the height of his career as a radical leader
in America, wrote in the Appeal to Reason:

They all protested their innocence and all died game. Not one
of them betrayed the slightest evidence of fear or weakening. Not
one of them was a murderer at heart. All were ignorant, rough
and uncouth, born of poverty and buffeted by the merciless tides
of fate and chance. . . . To resist the wrongs of which they and
their fellow-workers were victims and to protect themselves
against the brutality of their bosses, according to their own crude
notions, was the prime object of the organization of the Molly
Maguires. . . . It is true that their methods were drastic, but it
must be remembered that their lot was hard and brutalizing; that
they were the neglected children of poverty, the product of a
wretched environment. . . . The men who perished upon the
scaffold as felons were labor leaders, the first martyrs to the class
struggle in the United States.
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In the Molly Maguires we have the first beginnings of
“racketeering” in America, especially labor racketeering—
to use a term that has come into use since 1920. The Mollies
whom the State of Pennsylvania hanged in the seventies are
considered heroes today by not a few leaders and members
of some of the “conservative” labor unions. The Molly
Maguire organization disintegrated in the seventies, but
the Molly Maguire spirit, constantly stimulated by the
brutal and brutalizing working conditions in industry, went
marching on through the eighties and the nineties into the
current century, and—as we shall see toward the end of
this book—it marches on today with a firmer step than ever
before.



Chapter 3
THE GREAT RIOTS OF 1877

By the end of the sixties the “Gilded Age,” as Mark Twain
called it, had begun, and the United States was absorbed
in the exploitation and organization—mainly exploitation
—of its vast material resources, to the neglect of practically
every other consideration. The nation launched upon a
crusade of material success. Success at all costs! The Devil
take the hindmost and the public be damned! . . .

An intense feeling about wealth motivated and inspired
life in America almost entirely. It produced a philosophy
with a healthy enough basic principle: the necessity and de-
sirability of the survival of the strongest and the best; but
when that doctrine appeared in practice, it was bare, un-
relieved selfishness—fierce, cruel, anti-social. No doubt
there was much in industry, and generally in the life of
the country, that was admirable, but most of that was
dimmed by the sordid individual motives and acts of the
financial and industrial giants, untempered by any social
feeling or intelligence. The keenest and highest-minded
social and political observers of the time were remarking
upon “the decline of public morality” . . . “the evil com-
binations of capital” . . . “the new slavery.”

There were bitter wars among capitalists commanding

resources, the vastness of which was unknown even to them-
22
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selves. The competitive spirit grew fiercer every year. It
was the beginning of relentless business methods: of se-
cret rates and rebates, graft, subterranean intrigue, murder,
special legislation passed by bought lawmakers for the bene-
fit of some capitalist or small group of capitalists. Financial
and industrial magnates were struggling tooth and claw
to determine who should survive and dominate. When two
of them saw that a fight between them would be mutually
destructive, they combined to fight a third. The trusts
were started. . . . Theodore Dreiser has captured the
spirit of Big Business of that period in his novels, The
Financier and The Titan. . . . It wasindustrial and finan-
cial anarchy, exuberant, hard, irresistible. The Constitu-
tion of the United States passed for a joke, and so did the
Presidency and the Supreme Court. An honest politician
was one who stayed sold to one group of interests. The
Federal Government became centralized beyond Alexander
Hamilton’s fondest hopes; it was virtually the Central
Office of Big Business.

The capitalists as a class were thoroughly agreed upon one
thing only—their opposition to the proletariat’s strivings to
improve its status. In this, the police club was the symbol
of their power. On one occasion Jay Gould boasted, cyni-
cally: «I can hire-one half of the working class to kill the
other half.”

In the labor market every worker competed with every
other. Class solidarity was impossible, for, by the natural
power of example of the man on top, and by other means
of influence, the very rich imparted to the entire population
a large measure of their own feelings and ideas in regard
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to the aims of life in America. The millionaire’s estimate
of the value of wealth was almost universally accepted.
Essentially, the rich and the poor were dominated by the
same ideas, and fired by the same feverish urges and de-
sires. And the universal feeling about wealth naturally
and necessarily developed the intense and unlimited com-
petition which made life a bitter struggle, not with Nature
to obtain shelter and subsistence, which would seem to be
the normal life for man, but of man against man and class
against class, in which an ever-increasing number must
inevitably fail and be crushed. The rich were getting richer,
and the poor poorer.

I

CertaIn labor leaders and reformers were casting about for
some scheme whereby labor might be emancipated from the
dominion of employers, but the conditions in general were
so chaotic, changing so rapidly and unexpectedly, that one
scarcely had time to realize a situation when it suddenly
presented a problem different from what it had originally
suggested. The labor movement was, therefore, a fitful
movement; its impulses were uncertain and confused, stim-
ulated mainly from without, hardly at all from within.
The eight-hour day victory of Australian labor in the late
sixties, for instance, prompted the American trade unions
to start an agitation for the eight-hour system in the United
States. Resolutions were endlessly passed ; leagues and com-
mittees were organized in the larger industrial centers; and
politicians in Washington were induced to present bills to
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establish the eight-hour workday. Several strikes were
started on the eight-hour issue, but with the ignorant, un-
organizable immigrants arriving in great numbers, ready
to take any sort of job at almost any pay, and work twelve
and fourteen hours a day, the employers had no difficulty
in crushing such walkouts.

Labor at this time scored but one notable victory—in the
great strike of 1872 in New York City, in which nearly
100,000 men participated, for the introduction of the eight-
hour system in the building and mechanical trades. The
fight lasted several months, whereupon the employers
yielded.

A great victory, but only a momentary one. It did the
workers little good in the long run, for within a few months
the dire panic of 1873, the after-effects of which lasted six
years, swept the country, and labor everywhere in the
United States started on a most critical period in its history.

III

THE country was in deep economic distress.

There had been a too rapid building of railroads, wharves,
plants, and other projects requiring tremendous sums of
capital but offering small immediate returns. A contem-
porary historian wrote: “Men had no longer any vision for
realities, but built upon illusions and impossibilities as if
they were the solid facts and laws of nature. . . . The
sheer wastefulness of that period, if it could be adequately
portrayed, would appear incredible to all who did not wit-
ness it.” Finally, with the failure of an important bank,
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the economic machine jumped out of gear; the “mad gal-
lop” of American capitalism ended abruptly in a great
crisis.

The working class, of course, received at once the full
‘impact of the panic. Hundreds of thousands were suddenly
thrown out of work. Wages were reduced. These reductions
caused prolonged and desperate strikes. Every one of them
failed. Some of the strikes were followed by lockouts, so
that vast numbers of people could not get work on any
terms. Labor leaders were blacklisted. Between 1873 and
1880 real and nominal wages were cut to almost one-half
of the former standards. Labor organizations went out of
existence. There were no leaders to lead them and no
workmen to pay the dues. In New York City alone the
trade-union membership dropped from 45,000 to under
5,000.

At a mass meeting in Cooper Union, New York City,
in December of 1873, there was a display of placards which
told a terrible tale:

10,000 HOMELESS MEN AND WOMEN IN OUR
STREETS

7500 LODGED IN OVERCROWDED CHARNEL STA-~
TION HOUSES PER WEEK

20,250 IDLE MEN FROM II TRADE UNIONS; ONLY
5950 EMPLOYED

I 82,000 SKILLED UNION WORKMEN IDLE IN NEW
YORK STATE

110,000 IDLE OF ALL CLASSES IN NEW YORK CITY
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But in other large cities the working people were hit no
less cruelly. That winter thousands starved and lacked
proper clothing and medical attention.

Meetings of the unemployed were held, but frequently,
on the announcement of such gatherings, the conscience-
pricked communities took alarm, fearing that a great mob
of hitherto patient sufferers, suddenly brought together,
might imperil lives and property. Early in January 1874,
for instance, the leaders of the poverty-stricken in New
York City gained permission from the Police Department
to parade the streets on the thirteenth, and then as-
semble in Tompkins Square, but on the twelfth the de-
partment suddenly revoked the permit. It was impossible
for the leaders to inform the scattered pauper army of the
changed order. When the mob—men, women, and chil-
dren—poured into the square, the police came and there
followed a scene which The World the next day confessed
was indescribable. “People rushed from the gates”—so
runs a contemporary account—“and through the streets,
followed by mounted officers at full speed, charging upon
them without provocation. Screams of women and children
rent the air, and the blood of many stained the streets.”

A week after this occurrence, T'he World printed a sur-
vey of the conditions, showing that thousands “lived on
from 70¢ to $14 a week’; that hundreds subsisted on the
refuse of the city—“veritable scavengers.”

Farly in 1877, the Inter-Ocean, an organ of the Admin-
istration at Washington, admitted that there

never was a time in the history of the United States when a
greater amount of misery, poverty, and wretchedness existed than



28 DYNAMITE

at the present time. New York is full of want. . . . Workingmen
are parading the streets, publicly setting forth their suffering and
calling for relief. . . . Nor is this pressing state of affairs con-
fined to the East. In Chicago, today, there are hundreds of well-
born, well-bred, and well-informed men walking the streets with-

out a cent, and without a knowledge of where to get a dinner or
a bed.

v

For four years the fuel had been piled up for the conflagra-
tion which suddenly burst forth in connection with the so-
called strikes on the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad in the sum-
mer of 1877—Iess than a month after the Molly Maguire
leaders had been hanged.

The railroad companies, in common with other industries
under the stress of panic, or else using the panic as an ex-
cuse, had been cutting their employees’ wages since the
start of the crisis, and, openly hostile to trade unions, were
unceremoniously discharging the men who dared to serve
on grievance committees.

Early in July, the B. & O. announced another ten per cent
cut of its firemen’s and brakemen’s wages, effective on the
sixteenth of the month. The news brought panic to the em-
ployees, who already were scarcely able to support their
families on what they received. Desperate, they held pro-
test meetings and sent committees to the manager of the
road. He declined to see them. With the other officials
of the company, he believed that the hard times would pre-
vent the men from walking out. Besides, if they did, so
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much the worse for them; for there were hordes of jobless
men all along the B. & O. lines to choose from.

On the morning of July 16, the trains were manned as
usual. There had been strike talk, but, to all seeming, no
action had been decided upon. In the middle of the after-
noon, a gang of firemen and brakemen quit at a junction
in Maryland. It appeared to be a local movement. The
company had no difficulty in replacing them. Hungry men
were begging for work everywhere.

But as the afternoon wore on, the company officials re-
ceived word of difficulties all along the road. Nothing defi-
nite as yet; merely “trouble” . . . “discontent” . . .
“insubordination.” And the trouble seemed most intense at
Martinsburg, West Virginia, where, toward evening, the
men sidetracked their trains and quit.

Elsewhere the situation became equally acute and dra-
matic. News came that the canal-boatmen were quitting.
By midnight the entire system dominated by the B. & 0.
was paralyzed.

It was a spontaneous movement, with practically no or-
ganization behind it.

Abashed, the company officials appealed to Governor
Matthews of West Virginia for armed protection of their
property. The Governor responded at once, and on the
morning of July 17 the first shots were exchanged in Mar-
tinsburg between strikers and militiamen. A locomotive
fireman was shot. The situation became tense. Mobs of
townspeople and farmers from the surrounding country
joined the strikers, and finally two companies of Mar-
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tinsburg militia, officers and men, went over to the work-
ers’ side.

Hearing of this, the Governor, as commander-in-chief of
the armed forces of the State, decided to lead a detachment
to Martinsburg in person, but meanwhile the strike spread
to Wheeling, the capital. Alarmed, he wired President
Hayes in Washington for Federal troops.

The President acted at once. Regulars were ordered out
and within three days the B. & O.%s difficulties in West Vir-
ginia were considerably lessened. Trains began to move
again.

Meantime the trouble spread—swiftly, alarmingly—to
other B. & O. points. Federal troops and the militia ap-
peared at once wherever the railroad company asked for
them; in several places their arrival incited open warfare.

At Baltimore, for instance, soldiers armed to the teeth
marched about in platoons and companies. In some sections
the streets were choked with proletarian mobs—strikers,
sympathizers, hoodlums, the unemployed. Some one yelled
an insulting remark at the soldiers. A few paving-stones and
bricks flew through the air, injuring a militiaman. Imme-
diately, without order from the commanding officer, several
soldiers fired into the crowd, killing or wounding a num-
ber of people. The terrified mob retreated before the sol-
diers’ guns; then more paving-stones and bricks, and the
militiamen fired again, strewing the streets with more
dead and wounded rioters.

For three days the riots continued in Baltimore. The
strikers, who were practically leaderless, were joined by
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thousands of laborers and mechanics out of work as well as
by the entire criminal class of the city, eager for an oppor-
tunity to plunder. A large number of men in various other
occupations, who had recently suffered reductions in wages,
were in a sullen mood. They welcomed what they thought
was an attempt on the part of the railroad men to right a
common wrong. They aided the rioters and stimulated the
movement by reckless and inflammatory talk, until it be-
came a loose, haphazard mob action.

In Cumberland, Maryland, the militia killed ten work-
men and wounded twice that number.

v

Wrrain a few days of the B. & O. outbreak, the strike
epidemic spread to the Pennsylvania Central. Here, too, the
action was spontaneous. Two days previous the idea had
scarcely occurred to the men. Their grievances were similar
to those of the workers on the B. & O. road. The company,
holding the upper hand in the situation because of general
unemployment, refused to bargain with them.

In Pittsburgh, which became the center of trouble in
Pennsylvania, the strikers took all the locomotives to the
roundhouses and went home. But as the news of their
walkout spread through the city, the streets filled with
mobs not unlike those in Baltimore. The public was sym-
pathetic. The militiamen, who were Pittsburgh boys, frater-
nized with workmen, whereupon the railroad company
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called for a regiment of militia from Philadelphia, and
later for Federal troops.

The jobless and the hungry formed mobs in various sec-
tions of the city. Soldiers attempted to disperse them.
Within a few days over twenty workmen were shot dead
and more than fifty wounded.

One night several hundred box-cars in the Pittsburgh
yards were soaked with oil and set on fire. The conflagration
quickly spread to the shops and the roundhouses, and be-
fore morning over $5,000,000 worth of equipment was de-
stroyed. The strikers, of course, were charged with hav-
ing started the fire, but labor and radical writers insist
that most of the cars were old and useless and that the
company had hired firebugs to touch off the equipment,
so that it might collect damages from the State for losses
suffered during the strike. In her Autobiography, Mother
Jones advances the theory that the business men of Pitts-
burgh, who had felt for a long time that the railroad was
discriminating against their city in the matter of rates,
were behind the arson.

Mobs, rendered furious by the deadly fire of the mil-
itary, surged about the city, sacking stores for arms and
food. For a time it seemed that the rioters, albeit leaderless,
would gain the upper hand over the authorities. As was the
case in Baltimore, the striking railroadmen who engaged in
the riots were few as compared with the hungry and des-
perate men who had not worked for months, or even years.

Riots occurred elsewhere in Pennsylvania. At Reading,
thirteen were killed and over twenty wounded in a single
day.
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Vi

In Chicago, too, with widespread unemployment and star-
vation, the situation was extremely tense. Radical orators
harangued the wretched proletariat about “the Revolu-
tion,” which they proclaimed was imminent. Albert Par-
sons, not yet an avowed anarchist, was already in the city.
Several strikes—all hopeless—were in progress and a
number of big factories had recently locked out their em-
ployees.

The Daily News issued extra after extra about the riots
at Baltimore, Cumberland, Pittsburgh, Reading, and else-
where. Its circulation of over twenty thousand doubled in
a day and more than trebled in another.

On the night of July 23, the switchmen of the Michigan
Central struck against the threat of another cut in their
wages, which had very recently been reduced from $65 to
" $55 a month. Three days previously the men had had no
thought of striking. Now they formed eager audiences for
such extremists as Albert Parsons.

The strike spread and within twenty-four hours the en-
tire Mid-Western transportation system, “the pride of
Chicago,” was paralyzed.

On the night of July 24 the police dispersed three crowds
of workers who had gathered to be addressed by Parsons
and other leaders of the Socialist Labor Party. Parsons is-
sued circulars appealing to the strikers and sympathizers
to avoid violence at all costs and thereby solidify the pub-
lic sentiment behind the eight-hour day movement, which
was then being sponsored by his party. “The grand prin-
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ciples of Humanity and Popular Sovereignty,” he said,
“need no violence to sustain them.”

But it was too late to preach non-violence. The next
day a battle occurred between the police and the strikers
near the McCormick Reaper Works. Men were killed and
wounded. Lloyd Lewis and Henry Justin Smith, in their
Chicago—A History of Its Reputation, say:

Twenty thousand men, police and citizens, were under arms.
Squads of house-holders shouldered rifles and patrolled the resi-
dence districts. [At one time] fifty different mobs were clashing
with militiamen and volunteer “specials.” Saloons were closed.
. . . Citizens brought rifles and horses to City Hall. . . . At the
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy roundhouses on West Sixteenth
Street, locomotives were destroyed and volleys fired. A pitched
battle was fought at the viaduct between Halsted and Archer
Avenues. Terror had the business men by the throat, and . . .
they demanded 5000 militiamen to put down “the ragged Com-
mune wretches.”. . . Scores among the “upper classes” left town.

Then a battalion of the United States regulars, com-
manded by Lieutenant-Colonel Frederick D. Grant, son
of Ulysses, arrived in Chicago, and that was the end of
strife. The strike was broken.

On July 26 The Daily News said editorially:

For years the railroads of this country have been wholly run
outside the United States Constitution. . . . They have charged
what they pleased for fare and freights. They corrupted the State
and city legislatures. They have corrupted Congress, employing
for that purpose a lobby that dispensed bribes to the amount of
millions and millions. . . . Their managers have been plunder-
ing the roads and speculating on their securities to their own en-
richment. Finally, having found nothing more to get out of the
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stockholders . . . they 'have commenced raiding not only upon
the general public but their own employees.

VIIL

TuEe warfare spread all the way to the Pacific Coast. In
San Francisco the workers clashed with the police and Vig-
ilantes. Throughout the country the number of casualties
ran into hundreds; the exact number has never been de-
termined. The number of troops on actual riot duty ap-
proached twenty thousand.

By the end of July the rioters were entirely subdued—
beaten. Thereupon, the conservative press and the pulpit
began to urge, implore, and demand from the Federal
Government and the separate States that they reorganize
and strengthen their military forces, so that in the future
they might be in position to deal more effectively with such
outbreaks—for behind the riots they discerned “a dreadful
force” . . . “the awful presence of Socialism, which has
more than once made Europe tremble on account of its
energy, its despotism, its fearful atrocities.”

The riots had been spontaneous movements, produced by
hunger, desperation—and this, upon reflection, impressed
the authorities and the respectable element as worse than if
it had come about as a deliberately planned, concerted ac-
tion. Had the riots shown any sign of organization, the
failure of the movement would have been a better prom-
ise of the underdog’s submission in the future. But in this
unorganized upheaval they perceived an elemental spon-
taneity which showed the existence of deep and widespread
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discontent among the lowly; indeed, of a powerful disposi-
tion on the part of the proletariat to subvert the existing so-
cial order. What would happen should this discontent be-
come organized under a strong leader—say, a Danton, a
Bakunin?

The underdog had given capitalism in America its first
big scare. The memory of the Paris Commune of six years
before was still fresh. ‘

Frightened, capitalism decided that it must tighten up
the screws that held down the working class. The erection
of great armories in the large industrial cities dates from
1877. The War Department published a manual of tactics
in riot duty. And it was but a few years later that General
E. L. Molineux read before the Military Service Institute
of the United States a paper upon “Riots in Cities and Their
Suppression” and Stephen H. Olin published a pamphlet,
“for private circulation,” entitled Suggestions Upon the
Strategy of Street Fighting.

VIII

THrosk of the strikers who could do so returned sullenly to
their jobs at reduced wages. Some of them were required to
sign pledges that they would not join any more unions,
nor support the eight-hour movement.

Many trade unions, as I have said, went out of existence
during the panic, and most capitalists, while still thinking
with alarm about the riots, already exulted over “the end
of labor unionism.”

The panic lasted for two years after the riots.
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The Socialist agitators, who had become numerous dur-
ing the hard times, rejoiced in the “revolutionary spirit”
that the mobs had evinced during the two bloody weeks.
Now they knew that they had something to work on.

Also, following Bismarck’s anti-Socialist decree of 1878,
there emigrated to the United States hundreds of educated
German Socialists, many of them extremists. They joined
the loosely organized radical movement in the various
cities, notably in New York and Chicago.

For several years it was extremely unwise for workers
to join the unions or support radical political movements.
The inevitable result was that after the riots many com-
menced to gather in secret revolutionary meetings. The
underdog movement was thus driven underground.
Groups of workers even began to provide themselves with
arms and to drill in the woods in preparation for the forth-
coming final battles with capitalism—“the Revolution”—
in which they meant to meet the police and the soldiers with
guns and bombs.

The explosion of the Haymarket Bomb was but a few
years in the future.






Part Two

“DYNAMITE ... THAT’S THE
STUFF!”

“Extirpate the miserable brood!”—JOoHANN MOST






Chapter 4

AN APOSTLE OF TERRORISM
COMES TO AMERICA

and Guillaume, living in London and the Jura, had

been keeping their eyes on the United States for
years, as a possible fertile field for anarchist propaganda
and action. Indeed, Bakunin, upon hearing of hunger
parades in New York and elsewhere, was thinking of go-
ing to America as early as 1874, but affairs in Europe and
his ill health, which presently resulted in his death, kept
him from making the trip. Now, in the summer of 1877,
receiving reports of the battles in several States, they were
all filled, as Guillaume put it, “with a lively emotion.” In
the Bulletin of the Jura Anarchist Federation, Kropotkin
immediately published a lengthy review of the riots. He
was enthusiastic in his praise of the “revolutionary quali-
ties” which the American proletariat had exhibited. “Its
spontaneity, its simultaneousness at so many distant points,
the aid given by the workers of different trades, the resolute
character of the uprising from the beginning, call forth
our sympathies, excite our admiration, and awaken our
hopes.”

Then, in 1882, Johann Most, a German anarchist, ar-
41

SUCH European anarchists as Bakunin, Kropotkin,
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rived in the United States and became the chief exponent
of the ideas of Bakunin, Nechayeff and other European
“propagandists of the deed.”

But first it is necessary to know something of the radical
movement in the United States prior to the riots of 1877.

I

MoberN American radicalism dates from the late forties,
when the country began to receive numerous political refu-
gees from Europe, especially from Germany, following
the upheavals there in 1848. They represented the Social-
ism that was then being crystallized in the mighty literary
efforts of Marx and Engels. They were not of the under-
dog element, but rather the élize, the intelligentsia of immi-
gration. The movement was intellectual, refined, tame,
romantic. It was, for about two decades, a vague expression
of a multiplicity of ideas aiming at the introduction of drastic
social reforms, the basic one of which was a reconstruction
of the economic scheme so that the entire product of labor
should accrue to the laborer. They did not mean to abolish
capital, but to do away with a distinct capitalist class,
though, of course, no one had a plausible notion how that
might be accomplished in the United States. The move-
ment was a babel of voices in which the most strident note
was the wail of discontent.

In the fifties, numerous German-American “revolution-
ary societies” and “educational clubs” were formed in New
York City, Baltimore, Philadelphia, Chicago, and other
large centers, aiming to start “a revolution in the minds of
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the people.” Barricades and violence played no part in the
thought of the overwhelming majority of the Socialists of
that day. They were opposed to “lawbreaking,” holding
with Marx and Engels that such tactics were injurious to
the cause.

After the Civil War, and even during that conflict,
Marxism had begun to appeal—vaguely—to some of the
more thoughtful native Americans whose energies were
not entirely absorbed by the exploitation of the country and
their fellow citizens. Abraham Lincoln himself became—
not too publicly, of course—a sort of Socialist. Serious-
minded people were disturbed by the rise of influences af-
fecting the vitality of the government and of the individual
social conscience as guardians of public order and morality.

There was little interest in politics and government from
the broader viewpoint of social welfare or civic patriotism.
Under the sway of the passion for material success which
had taken hold of the country, honor and social intelligence
vanished from public life. Men of honor fled or were driven
from official positions. The influence upon the government
of one unconscionable millionaire outweighed the votes of
a million common people. Except on the frontier, sports-
manship and fair play had ceased to be vital qualities of
American public life.

All this outraged the sensibilities of many people. Be-
neath the roar and bustle of industrial America there was
an undercurrent of ideas, hopes, and fitful strivings to re-
store the government to social interests and to extend its
power for public welfare so as to include the lowest worker.

Throughout the sixties Socialism remained tamely ideal-
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istic, polite, refined, intellectual, almost respectable. Its
appeals were not addressed to the underdog element as
such, but to all classes. There were a few hot-headed, wild-
eyed radicals here and there, but while industrial condi-
tions were yet bearable to the majority of workers and the
frontier was still open, they received little attention.

Then, with the panic of 1873 bursting upon the country,
there followed the conditions described in the preceding
chapter and, almost overnight, the Socialist movement lost
its genial, intellectual temper. The hunger parades in the
terrible winter of 1873—1874 were organized by Socialist
leaders, both native and foreign-born, and thenceforth So-
cialism was largely—almost exclusively—an underdog,
belly-hunger movement.

As such, it naturally became emotional and violent. It
was seized by the desperation of the hungry mob.

111

THE most radical city in the United States in the seventies
and eighties was Chicago. The Socialist Labor Party of
Chicago, whose early career was linked with the bloody
events that occurred during the panic, acted under the
energetic leadership of such men as Philip Van Patten, Al-
bert Parsons and G. A. Schilling, strike tacticians and agi-
tators of exceptional ability.

Almost from its inception, the Socialist Labor Party
contained an extremist element. From time to time, some
of its leaders despaired of accomplishing anything for the
working class through politics. They were acquainted with
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the Marxist ideas, but they also read Hegel, Kropotkin,
Bakunin, Alexander Herzen, and Spencer. In addition to
the S. L. P., they were organized in the so-called “Revo-
lutionary Clubs,” meeting in secret halls and beginning to
despair of starting “a revolution in the minds of the peo-
ple.” Similar clubs appeared in other cities during the
panic.

In 1881, a national convention of the Revolutionary
Clubs was held in Chicago and the “Revolutionary Socialist
Party” came into existence, competing with the S. L. P.
For a year and a half the character of this movement was
very vague. There was loose talk of violence, dynamite, and
assassination, but the party as a whole dangled self-
consciously between Marxism and Nihilism, between theory
and action.

Then Johann Most came. He was a man in his late
thirties, an intense, striking personality, somewhat of a
Bakunin even in looks; possessing a fiery intelligence and
violent temperament; largely self-educated, dynamic, ir-
repressible; with a picturesque prison record as a result of
his revolutionary doings in Vienna, Berlin, and London.
In London, on the occasion of the assassination of Tsar
Alexander II by the Russian Nihilists in 1881, he had pub-
lished, in his paper Freiheit, an article extolling the act and
urging others to do likewise with rulers elsewhere. For this
he had been sentenced to eighteen months of imprisonment.
After serving the term he departed for the United States.

In America he was hailed as a hero by the comrades of
the Revolutionary Clubs and became at once the leader of
the extremists. His cry was: “Extirpate the miserable
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brood!”—meaning all politicians and exploiters of the
masses. He was an avowed, thoroughgoing revolutionary.
His principle of action was the Bakunin principle: “Let us
rely upon the unquenchable spirit of destruction and anni-
hilation which is the perpetual spring of new life. The joy
of destruction is a creative joy!” Most believed in dynamite
and street-fighting and, in his contentions with the non-
violent American Socialists, made no secret of his belief.
He was a frequent visitor in Chicago, where violent revo-
lutionary doctrines and tactics gained a considerable follow-
ing among workmen and their leaders. Under Most’s
influence, Die Arbeiter Zeitung, a Socialist paper, turned
out-and-out anarchist. He resumed the publication of his
own Freiheit; a group of Czech anarchists began a sheet in
Bohemian; and for the English-speaking anarchists, Albert
Parsons, who, along with many other Chicago agitators, had
accepted Most’s ideas and leadership, edited Alarm.

v

Soon after his arrival in the United States, Most published
in New York a booklet entitled Science of Revolutionary
Warfare—A Manual of Instruction in the Use and Prepara-
tion of Nitroglycerine, Dynamite, Gun-Cotton, Fulminas-
ing Mercury, Bombs, Fuses, Poisons, Etc., Etc. In 1885
and 1886 chapters of the book were reprinted in anarchist
sheets in Chicago and Cleveland, which, in addition, car-
ried inflammatory editorials, appeals, and manifestoes.
I quote from Die Arbeiter Zeitung:
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[April 8, 1885] Here is something worth hearing. A number
of strikers in Quincy, yesterday, fired upon their bosses, and not
upon the scabs. T'his is recommended most emphatically, for imita-
tion.

[May 5, 1885] Workmen ought to take aim at every member
of the militia, and do with him as one would do with some one of
whom it is known that he is after taking one’s life. It might then
sooner be difficult to obtain murdering tools. . . . Workmen, arm
yourselves!

[March 18, 1886] If we do not soon bestir ourselves for a
bloody revolution, we cannot leave anything to our children but
poverty and slavery. "Therefore, prepare yourselves! In all quiet-
ness, prepare yourselves for the Revolution!

And the following appeared in Parsons’s Alarm on
February 21, 1885:

Dynamite! Of all the good stuff, that is the stuff ! Stuff several
pounds of this sublime stuff into an inch pipe (gas or water pipe),
plug up both ends, insert a cap with a fuse attached, place this in
the immediate vicinity of a lot of rich loafers who live by the sweat
of other people’s brows, and light the fuse. A most cheerful and
gratifying result will follow. In giving dynamite to the down-
trodden millions of the globe science has done its best work. The
dear stuff can be carried in the pocket without danger, while it is
a formidable weapon against any force of militia, police, or detec-
tives that may want to stifle the cry for justice that goes forth from
the plundered slaves. It is something not very ornamental, but ex-
ceedingly useful. It can be used against persons and things. It is
better to use it against the former than against bricks and masonry.
It is a genuine boon for the disinherited, while it brings terror and
fear to the robbers. A pound of this good stuff beats a bushel of
ballots all hollow—and don’t you forget it! Our lawmakers might
as well try to sit down on the crater of a volcano or on the point of
a bayonet as to endeavor to stop the manufacture and use of
dynamite. It takes more justice and right than is contained in laws
to quiet the spirit of unrest.
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The story of dynamite—the actual “stuff”—in the
United States, as a weapon of the have-nots in their war-

fare against the haves, dates from Most’s arrival in the
country.



Chapter 5

THE STAGE IS SET FOR THE
HAYMARKET TRAGEDY

Manv of the factors that finally led to the explosion of the
Haymarket bomb in ‘Chicago had been in operation long
before Johann Most’s arrival.

The intense public reaction to the Molly Maguire out-
rages and the riots of 1877, as already suggested, had an
unhealthy immediate effect upon labor organizations. The
few strikes that occurred between 1878 and 1880 were
promptly and brutally put down by the police, the militia,
and hired gunmen. But the labor movement was much
too elemental and primal, too powerfully motivated by the
belly-hunger of a great mass of people, by the desires of
individuals to get on, by the prevalent spirit of America,
to be kept down for long by the self-righteous condemna-
tion of the pulpit, the conservative press, the respectable
mob at large, or even the police clubs and the fire of the
soldiers and the gunmen. The workers’ living conditions
became worse. Immigrants continued to pour into the coun-
try by the hundreds of thousands every year, expanding
the slums, working for less than the native workmen were
willing to take. “In the cities,” says Mother Jones, in her
Autobiography, “there was hunger, and rags, and despair.”

Within a year or two—at any rate by 1880—it began te

49
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appear that the riots and the subsequent reaction, which
included the hasty building of new armories and general
tightening up of capitalist lines against labor, had given the
wage-earners of the country a new and powerful impulse
to organization. The fact that whole regiments had been
called out to subdue them stirred in the laborers a resent-
ment which began soon to assume vague political aspects
and prompted labor leaders to think of organizing the un-
skilled workers whose part in the riots had been so startling
and important.

1I

Many of the old unions were reorganized and numerous
local amalgamations were effected. But the most important
labor bodies at that time were certain secret societies whose
initiation rites were absurd, fantastic ceremonials conducted
by magniloquent officers with high-sounding titles, and
whose members recognized one another by elaborate signs
and secret passwords.

Of these, the most significant was the Noble Order of the
Knights of Labor, founded in 1869 by a Philadelphia
garment-cutter, Uriah S. Stephens, and six of his fellow
craftsmen. Stephens has been described as “a man of great
force and character . . . with love of books . . . and
feeling withal a strong affection for secret organizations,
having been for many years connected with the Masonic
order.” He had associated with radicals, some of them
German refugees of 1848, and from them had acquired
a few vaguely Socialistic ideas that fitted into his natural
but even vaguer humanistic idealism.
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The principles of the K. of L. were set down by Stephens
in the secret ritual. “Open and public association having
failed after a struggle of centuries to protect and advance
the interest of labor, we have lawfully constituted this As-
sembly,” and, “in using this power of organized effort and
co-operation, we but imitate the example of capital hereto-
fore set in numerous instances”; for, “in all the multifarious
branches of trade, capital has its combinations, and, whether
intended or not, it crushes the manly hopes of labor and
tramples poor humanity into the dust.” The K. of L., how-
ever, meant—timidly, carefully—“no conflict with legiti-
mate enterprise,” whatever that was, and “no antagonism
to necessary capital.” It meant, rather, “to create a healthy
public opinion on the subject of labor . . . and the justice
of its receiving a full, just share of the values . . . it has
created.”

For three years the Order was a garment-cutters’ club,
its membership remaining less than one hundred. In 1872,
several ship-carpenters, plumbers, and other workmen were
allowed to join, and thereafter it expanded rapidly into a
national organization. The secrecy and ceremonials ap-
pealed to the men, and within the lodges were numerous
official positions with magnificent titles and uniforms.

Grand Master Workman Stephens—for such was his
title—declaimed sonorously about “justice,” “the nobility
and dignity of labor,” “the great brotherhood of toil,”” and
hinted at the evil doings of the capitalists. But his successor,
Terence V. Powderly, a machinist by trade, who was
elected Grand Master Workman in 1878, cut a still more
absurd figure in the national labor movement. He excelled
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even Stephens in vague social idealism, love of abstract
words, and bombastic oratory. A windbag, a figure of lath
and plaster, vain and jealous, loving power, never knowing
his own mind, he was blown hither and thither by the force
of events. He had an expansive manner and held that “labor
was noble and holy,” was opposed to “wage slavery,” as
he boldly called it, but looked with deep disfavor upon the
strike as a method to fight it. His ignorance of the forces
inherent in modern industrialism was abysmal. He spoke
grandiosely on all sorts of subjects, night and day. The man
was full of strivings and gropings, a valorous idealist on the
platform, but timorous when action was suggested.

The K. of L. was essentially an assembly of windbags,
full of half-hearted revolutionary impulses and crude chi-
cane, affording men, like Stephens and Powderly, who
loved to hear themselves talk, an opportunity to orate and
receive the applause of simple workmen, in whose capacity
to help themselves as a class they had no intelligent faith.
Nearly everything that the K. of L. achieved in the course
of its dramatic career was achieved in spite of its leaders.

During Stephens’s regime the order was entirely secret;
not even its name was known to outsiders. Its meeting-halls
and gathering places in the forests, and its official announce-
ments in the press were indicated, romantically, by five
stars (k**¥k). People would see the mark appear on the
door of some auditorium and then hordes of workmen
would come flocking there. What were they up to? How
strong was this mysterious Order of the Five Stars? The
conservative, respectable mob, to say nothing of the capi-
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talists, made uneasy by the upheavals of the proletariat in
Paris and their famous Commune of 1871, by the Molly
Maguire disclosures, and by the riots of 1877, feared that
the organization might be dangerous. Suddenly some fate-
ful day a bloody terror might burst upon the country!
Fear . . . fear.

Finally, the press and the pulpit began to demand that
the **#** come out in the open and announce their aims.
Powderly was a politician, a self-seeking, self-conscious
public character, sensitive to public opinion. So, in 1878,
under his leadership, the order complied with the demand,
and the public was informed that the K. of L. were eager
to “enjoy the blessings of life” and that their battle-cry
was “Moral worth, not wealth, is the true standard of in-
dividual and national greatness.” Powderly spoke pre-
tentiously of “uplift” . . . “ideals” . . . “principles.”

111

Norwrrnstanping Powderly’s and his cronies’ opposition
to strikes as a means of gaining for labor a greater share of
industrial profits, numerous walkouts, big and small, oc-
curred the country over, commencing in 1880, when condi-
tions began slowly to improve after the dire effects of the
panic. The K. of L. leaders, so-called, were forced to make
concessions to strong elements within the order which in-
sisted upon action.

Most of the K. of L. strikes, however, as well as others
at that period, were unsuccessful because dishonestly or in-
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competently led. A typical K. of L. strike in the early years
of Powderly’s regime was that of the telegraphers, in 1883.
They had organized nationally and become affiliated with
the K. of L. the year before. The impulse for the movement
came from below, strong enough to overcome the objec-
tions of the timorous general officers, conscious of their
inadequacy. The walkout occurred on June 19 against all
commercial telegraph companies, of which Jay Gould’s
Western Union, employing some 4000 operators, was the
greatest. The men demanded one day off in seven, an eight-
hour day shift and seven-hour night shift, and a raise in
wages.

The strike was a national affair, a topic on the floor of
the United States Senate. Jay Gould was just then in deep
disfavor with the public for his over-contemptuous attitude
toward it, and a large portion of the press gave its support
to the strikers, not with any real feeling for the justice of
their cause, but rather to cater to a public prejudice. The
country was once more reminded of the existence of the
labor problem.

But the blacklist was already a well developed method
of the capitalists to subdue the workers. In this instance, the
Western Union and other companies employed the mere
threat of it successfully. Frightened, one by one, the strikers
returned to work on the old terms, and by the end of July
the strike was a dead failure. There had been no leader-
ship, no discipline, no adequate strike fund.

In the early and middle eighties there were numerous
minor disturbances all over the country, for the most part
spontaneous outbursts of badly organized, practically lead-
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erless workers. Yet, in the midst of all the failures, there
appeared occasional signs that by and by organized labor
might become effective.

Of the few successful strikes, the most notable were the
K. of L. railroad strikes in 1885. On February 16 of that
year, Jay Gould’s Wabash road announced a ten per cent
cut in the wages of its shopmen. Other Gould companies
had preceded the Wabash with similar announcements.
Within two weeks, close to 5000 shopmen struck on three
Gould lines. The engineers, brakemen, firemen, and con-
ductors declared themselves in sympathy with the walkout
and seemed ready to translate their sympathy into action.

The wage cut did not go into effect; the men won the
strike.

The following summer, however, the Wabash discharged
a large force of K. of L. shopmen, which amounted practi-
cally to a lockout, in direct violation of the agreement that
had ended the strike in the spring. The K. of L. then or-
dered a boycott of the Wabash rolling stock, which, had it
been put into effect, would have disorganized over 20,000
miles of railways. The boycott was by this time an effective
weapon in the hands of labor to which even the K. of L.
uplifters did not object very strenuously.

Jay Gould took alarm; the terrible riots of 1877 were
still fresh in his mind. Before matters had gone much
further, he hastily invited the K. of L. railwaymen’s leaders
to a conference with the managers of his roads, at which he
lent his influence in favor of yielding to the unions. The
unions recalled the boycott order, and in the final settle-
ment the Wabash made several concessions to them.
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The concessions were meager, but the victory was none-
theless tremendous, in view of the fact that in the dispute
the labor leaders were for the first time accepted on equal
terms by one of the outstanding plutocrats in the country
who had been, and inwardly no doubt continued to be, a
leading union-hater. To all seeming, the mighty Jay had
been compelled to recognize organized labor as a power
equal, if not superior, to himself. Soon after the settle-
ment a Chicago divine and lecturer on social problems was

saying:

It is not long since William H. Vanderbilt dismissed a reference
to the will of the people with a profane sneer which showed his
utter contempt of the people’s rights. Now one whose power in the
railroad world is only second to that of Vanderbilt finds that today
the demands of his laborers cannot be dismissed that way.

There was something intensely dramatic and spectacular
in this first important labor victory. Immediately after it,
there began a veritable stampede of the loose laboring
masses to join the K. of L. unions. The membership of the
order increased so rapidly that the general officers, fearful
lest the organization should become so huge as to be ut-
terly unmanageable, began to refuse charters to new locals.
Among the new members were tens of thousands of un-
skilled and foreign-born laborers.

The press of the country, both labor and conservative,
helped blindly to exaggerate the significance of the victory,
little dreaming that within a year it would lead to troubles
almost as great as, and more significant than, those of 1 877.
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v

MEeaNTIME, radical ideas were spreading in America.
The most widely read book in the eighties was Henry
George’s Progress and Poverty. In three years it went
through more than a hundred editions and George’s analy-
sis of the economic and social conditions was discussed be-
fore labor groups, in colleges, from pulpits.

There was a reason. The industrial conditions were hor-
rible. I quote a few statements that appear in the official
surveys of the National Bureau of Labor Statistics in Wash-
ington for 1885 and 1886 which contain a hint of the work-
ing people’s plight at that period.

Said a clergyman of Fall River, Massachusetts:

Perhaps . . . the evils which exist arise from . . . the increas-
ing tendency to regard the operative simply as a wheel, or a pin to
a machine. He is, in the eyes of the employers, very much what a
mule or a spindle is, and no more. . . . The employers care not
who or what the operative is, or where he lives, or what his char-
acter, except as any of these things bear on production. . . . We
are preparing for new Liverpools and new Lancashires on Ameri-
can soil, with ignorance, vice, and stupidity as the characteristics
of the working population.

A physician in the same city:

Every mill in town is making money . . . but the operatives
travel in the same old path—sickness, suffering, small pay.

The Labor Commissioner of New Jersey said officially:
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The struggle for existence is daily becoming keener, and the
average wage-laborer must practice the strictest economy, or he
will find himself behind at the end of the season. . . . The men’s
remuneration because of female and child labor competition has
been reduced to such an extent that only with the aid received from
other members of the family are they able to keep the wolf from
the door. . . . Children are occupying the places of adult labor
here.

And the Labor Commissioner of the State of New York:

Grinding poverty is a very general cause of prostitution. The
prominent fact is that a large number of female operatives and
domestics earn such small wages that a temporary cessation of
business, or being a short time out of situation, is sufficient to reduce
them to absolute distress, and it becomes a literal battle for life.

I could quote endlessly from the same source. On the
other hand there were many people who were inclined to
agree with the New York World when it said:

The American laborer must make up his mind, henceforth, not
to be so much better off than the European laborer. Men must be
content to work for low wages. In this way the workingman will
be nearer to that station in life to which it has pleased God to call
him.

v

THE labor movement—the K. of L., the independent trade
unions, and the railway brotherhoods—looked formidable
numerically. Actually, with such leaders as Powderly, it
was anything but effectual. Its ideas were crude, undevel-
oped. It was, like every other movement in America at
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that time, chaotic, utterly lacking in statesmanship. This
lack is apparent throughout the history of the K. of L.
When unemployment was general, for instance, the K. of
L. leaders, in an effort to decrease it, officially urged the
workers to break beer and milk bottles after emptying them
and thus increase employment in the glass industry. This,
incidentally, was one of the first cases of sabotage propa-
ganda in America.

Thousands of workers, many of whom were members
of the K. of L. or of regular trade unions, gathered in se-
cret meetings, at which extremists inflamed their minds
and emotions, and attended shooting practice in the woods,
preparing themselves for the “big war.” In the open labor
market their necessity impelled them to struggle ceaselessly
against members of their own class, but at these under-
ground meetings the idea was impressed upon them that
they could obtain redress for their wrongs only as they com-
pelled it by violence. Capitalists used force in keeping
down the proletariat; therefore the proletariat was obliged
to resort to force.

Behind this extremist attitude were the abnormal, des-
perate impulses born of starvation and abuse.

Vi

In the mid-eighties, as I have suggested, Chicago was the
center of extreme radical propaganda in the United States
—_and with good reason. Nowhere in America was the capi-
talists’ contempt for the public interest stronger than in
Chicago—for folk who had failed to make big money in
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general, and for the working class in particular. In no
American city was class demarcation sharper, nor, it may
be added, did the press anywhere else more vehemently
uphold to such extremities the sacred rights of property.
The Chicago rich were notorious for their debauchery.
After the great fire in 1871, which destroyed the city, the
more sanctimonious citizens of Boston and Philadelphia de-
clared that the flames had been sent as a judgment from
On High upon a modern City of the Plain. Preachers
likened it also to Babylon, Tyre, and Pompeii. In the re-
built, booming city the manners of the rich were unchanged.

In the late seventies and early eighties, the militant rad-
icals of Chicago still clung to political action as a possible
means of improving the conditions of the underdog. In mu-
nicipal campaigns they managed, now and then, to send one
or two men to the city council, though of course their pres-
ence there was ineffectual. Then, in the election of 188 5
the Socialist Labor Party was badly defeated, losing all
representation in the city’s political life, with the result that
the extremists in the movement became even more rabid
and violent.

Thenceforth anarchism was definitely a growing move-
ment in Chicago. The active membership of the anarchist
clubs perhaps never exceeded three thousand, surely a
small number in a community of 8 50,000, but among the
leaders were picturesque, intense men—DParsons, August
Spies, and Michael Schwab, of Die Arbeiter Zeitung; Sam-
uel Fielden, an ex-Methodist minister; Oscar Neebe, or-
ganizer of the Beer-Wagon Drivers; Adolph Fischer, a
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printer; George Engel, a toy-maker; and, to mention but
one more, Louis Lingg, organizer of the Carpenters’ Union.
They talked much of “the Revolution,” dynamite, human
rights, justice, fire-arms, liberty, arson, and received much
sensational publicity in the big conservative newspapers,
which referred to their agitation as “the Menace.” To some
of these men dynamite was little more than a word, a vague
symbol of people’s uprising; to the others—Lingg, for one
—it was the “real stuff.”

Reading T'he Tribune, The Times and The Daily News,
the general public was, of course, alarmed. The community
developed a state of mind not unlike the Bolshevik scare
that gripped the United States after the World War. Soon
every radical, no matter how mild his views actually were,
was considered an anarchist, just as forty years later every
one who held notions not endorsed by the Ku Klux Klan,
the American Legion, and the Daughters of the American
Revolution, was branded a “Bolshevik.”

With the industrial depression in 1884~1886, the situa-
tion was intensified. Tens of thousands were unemployed.
There were hopeless strikes, wage cuts, lockouts . . . mis-
ery. And agitators were busy. “The workers,” writes
Mother Jones, “asked only for bread and a shortening of
the long hours. The agitators gave them visions. The police
gave them clubs.” The feelings on both sides ran high.
The Tribune, according to Mother Jones, “suggested . . .
that the farmers of Illinois treat the tramps—unemployed
workers that poured out of the great industrial centers—
as they did other pests, by putting strychnine in their food.”
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VI

AFTER the K. of L. victory over the formidable Jay Gould,
there was, as I have said, a veritable rush on the part of
unorganized labor to join the unions affiliated with the
order. The conservative press, as I have also mentioned,
helped to bring this stampede about by exaggerating the
significance of Gould’s defeat.

On the streets of Chicago, in saloons, and wherever else
workers gathered, one could hear, early in 1886, such
songs as—

Toiling millions now are waking—
See them marching on;

All the tyrants now are shaking,
Ere their power’s gone.

Chorus: Storm the fort, ye Knights of Labor,
Battle for your cause;
Equal rights for every neighbor—
Down with tyrant laws!

The situation had slipped entirely out of the hands of
Powderly and other big labor officials.

Some trade unions not affiliated with the K. of L. had
decided, in 1884, to start an intensive campaign for the
eight-hour workday. Subsequently, May 1, 1886, was fixed
as the day on which it should be put into effect. As the day
—der Tag—approached, the movement gained in volume
and determination, especially after the railwaymen’s mo-
mentous tiff with Jay Gould. This was true not only in
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Chicago, but all over the country. Eight-Hour Leagues
were formed in the cities and huge labor rallies conducted
through the fall and winter of 1885 and the early spring
of 1886.

In Chicago the agitation was most intense. Late in 1885,
George A. Schilling, a Socialist, organized the Eight-Hour
Association, to which the principal labor bodies in the city,
including K. of L. unions, gave immediate support.

The anarchists at first viewed the eight-hour movement
with scorn, insisting that it was useless to demand any-
thing from the capitalists; the thing to do was to arm the
working class and “take over the whole damn system and
change it.” But as the movement became the all-absorbing
topic of the proletariat, they—Parsons, Spies, Schwab,
Fielden, and other ultra-radical orators and publicists—
joined and, with their talents, soon became the outstanding,
if not the most popular, agitators of the cause.

The conservative press, of course, now immediately
branded the whole eight-hour agitation as “foreign,” “un-
American,” “anarchistic.” Individuals who participated in
it, whether they were trade-unionists, K. of L., or what-
not, were not only dirty, low-down foreign scum, but en-
emies of the United States and everything that was decent
and holy. “The city was divided into two camps,” quot-
ing again from Mother Jones’s Autobiography. “The work-
ing people on one side—hungry, cold, jobless, fighting gun-
men and police clubs with bare hands. On the other side
the employers, supported by the newspapers, by the police,
by all the power of the great state itself.”

The employers and the authorities were being warned
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by liberal, discerning speakers and publicists that the exist-
ing state of affairs was leading to upheavals worse than
those of 1877. A few months before the Haymarket ex-
plosion a prominent Illinois clergyman was saying in
Chicago:

And, my friends, . . . the laboring classes constitute the bulk
of our population, and it will be an unhappy day for this country
when any great numbers of them become “fire and blood” Social-
ists [4. e., anarchists]. But many things in these days are driving
and drawing them that way. . . . The country at large would
be horrified to see, in plain English, the utterances which are daily
circulated by Socialistic journals among the laborers in our great
cities. . . . And there are other tokens than the noisy threats and
appeals of the Socialists. The laboring men have awakened to the
power of organization. They have begun to assert themselves
where recently they only complained, or were silent. . . A
power which suddenly dares to measure swords with a railway
millionaire like Jay Gould has sprung up. It is growing. It declares
Its purpose to continue to grow.



Chapter 6
THE FIRST BOMB

T eight-hour agitation continued all winter throughout
the country.

In Chicago, the anarchists ran the whole show. They
held meetings on the lakefront, their crowds consisting
mostly of jobless, hungry men, many of whom had no
place to sleep. The red flag was displayed at these rallies,
the speakers explaining that it was “a symbol of the peo-
ple’s revolutionary spirit.” Then the black flag appeared,
“symbolical of poverty and hunger—of desperation.”
Parsons and Fielden were the most popular speakers. They
denounced the Chicago Board of Trade (“the Board of
Thieves”) which had recently dedicated its new $2,000,000
building (“the temple of usury”) while two and a half mil-
lion men were jobless in the United States.

“How long will you be content with fifteen-cent meals,”
asked Fielden, “when those fellows are sitting down to
banquets at twenty dollars a plate?”

More than a thousand members of the so-called ZLekr-
und-Wehr Vereine drilled with rifles in secret halls and
practiced shooting in the woods.

At the same time the employers were meeting in George
M. Pullman’s residence, or in the office of Wirt Dexter,

Chicago’s foremost corporation attorney, to discuss the sin-
65
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ister eight-hour movement, “the damned anarchists,” and
what they could do about it all.

The public at large was torn between a vague, distant
sympathy for the hard-pressed proletariat and the fear
that within the mobs of these sullen-eyed, rough-looking
men, jobless and homeless, most of them foreign-born,
there lurked something awful and gigantic; and the peo-
ple shuddered in their homes, their offices, their pews.
Fear . . . fear.

Carter H. Harrison was Mayor of Chicago, serving his
fourth consecutive term in office. He was rich and fat, wore
silk underwear, hobnobbed with the town’s wealthiest
men, but at the same time consistently stood up, in all
sincerity and in the face of great opposition, for the rights
of the underdog. He loved “the plain people” and enjoyed
their affection. He was in sympathy with union labor and
insisted on having a wide-open town because it was “‘good
for business.” He believed in freedom and, as a gesture
in that direction, appointed radicals to minor offices. He
loved Chicago; the city was his “bride,” who, he said,
“laves her beautiful limbs daily in Lake Michigan and
comes out clean and pure every morning.”

The Mayor tried his best to lessen the tension that had
gripped the city during the eight-hour movement. He de-
clared that he would not allow troops to be brought in to
slaughter workers, insisting that they, too, were citizens
of Chicago. But he was practically the only sane man of any
influence in town; everybody else had gone mad. The busi-
ness leaders in the city were too panicky to listen to reason;
they believed that the agitation had already proceeded too
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far. It must be stopped. The Tribune printed articles and
letters from its subscribers urging the authorities to break
up the workers’ meetings with gunfire—and, if necessary,
with dynamite!

Everything seemed to conspire to bring the crisis to a
head. The winter was a severe one, causing fearful suffer-
ing among the poor. The Mayor and charitable institutions
opened soup kitchens, but this was a mere drop in the bucket.
Gaunt, ragged men and women paraded the streets carry-
ing red and black flags, and the police often dispersed them,
kicking and clubbing them, contrary to Mayor Harrison’s
orders. The police, obviously, received their orders from
other sources.

On Christmas Day, the anarchists organized a march, on
fashionable Prairie Avenue, of several hundred starved
and wretched-looking men and women. One old woman
carried a red flag, another a black flag. They stopped before
the residences of the wealthy, uttering groans and cat-calls,
ringing doorbells. The parade, says Mother Jones, “had no
educational value. It only served to increase the employ-
ers fear, to make the police more savage, and the public
less sympathetic to the real distress of the workers.”

The anarchist papers printed violent editorials. Die
Arbeiter Zeitung said on April 21, 1886:

He who submits to the present order of things has no right to
complain about capitalistic extortion, for order means sustaining
that; and he who revolts . . . is a rebel, and has no right to com-
plain if he is met by soldiers. Every class defends itself as well as
it can. A rebel who puts himself opposite the mouth of the can-
nons of his enemies, with empty fists, is a fool.
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The same paper, a week later:

The police and soldiers . . . must be met by armed armies of
workers. . . . Arms are more necessary in our time than any-
thing else. Whoever has no money, should sell his watch, if he
has one, and buy firearms. Stones and sticks will not avail against
the hired assassins of the extortionists. It is time to arm yourselves!

II

WINTER passed and the Big Day—der Tag, the first of
May—drew near.

The employers determined that they would yield no
more concessions to labor. The eight-hour idea must be
fought. Jay Gould had been a damned fool to recognize
the unions! They would crush the unions and run their
factories on the “open shop” basis.

Accordingly, in February the McCormick Reaper Works
locked out hundreds of its men who were union members
and hired scabs and 300 Pinkerton “detectives”—gunmen
—to protect the scabs. This was one of the most important
immediate factors in rousing proletarian bitterness, and the
agitators, naturally enough, stressed the situation for all it
was worth.

One of the organizations involved in the McCormick
lockout was the International Carpenters’ Union, of which
Louis Lingg, an outspoken anarchist, was the most energetic
leader. He believed in dynamite, “the real stuff,” and ad-
vocated its use. Shortly after the lockout he addressed a
circular to his men:
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. . . I say we must resist these monsters [i. e., the capitalists
and their hired gunmen]. We must fight them with as good
weapons, even better than they possess, and, therefore, I call you
to arms! . . . The first of May is coming near. You must kill
the pirates. You must kill the bloodsuckers. . . . Our work is
short; we do not want a Thirty Years’ War. Be determined!

Parsons, Fielden, and Schwab held meetings near the
McCormick Reaper Works. Minor riots occurred every
few days.

The situation was extremely tense. On one side, hunger
and desperation; on the other, greed and fear.

On May 1, Die Arbeiter Zeitung shouted:

Bravely forward! The conflict has begun. . . . Workers, let
your watchword be: No compromise! Cowards to the rear! Men
to the front! The die is cast! The first of May is here. . .
Clean your guns, complete your ammunition. The hired murder-
ers of the capitalists, the police and militia, are ready to murder.
No worker should leave his house in these days with empty pockets.

The thronged streets were full of rumors.

Almost at the last moment the executive body of the
Knights of Labor in Chicago had withdrawn its endorse-
ment of the general strike on May 1 for the eight-hour
day. Such men as Powderly had become frightened by their
own power; besides, everybody was saying that the move-
ment was “anarchistic” and “foreign,” and they certainly
were no anarchists, nor foreigners.

The public was in suspense. Some of the men in the
streets looked desperate. There was some talk that the an-
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archists intended to bomb the police stations and exter-
minate the whole force.

But nothing terrible or decisive happened on the first
or the second of May.

On May 3, Die Arbeiter Zeitung said: “A hot conflict!
. . . Courage! courage! is our cry.”

On that day the locked-out McCormick employees held
a mass meeting near the Works. The men had been out of
work for three months. They were desperate. August Spies
was speaking to the mob about the eight-hour movement
when the factory whistle blew and out came the scabs, done
with the day’s work.

A pitched battle followed with stones, bricks, fists, and
sticks. A few shots were fired. Then the police arrived on
the scene and, opening fire on the crowd, killed several
men in a few minutes and wounded many more.

Spies, enraged, rushed to the office of Die Arbeiter
Zeitung and printed his famous “Revenge!” circular, re-
produced here. A few hours after the shooting the streets
were flooded with leaflets. “Revenge!”

I

NEexT morning Die Arbeiter Zestung screamed on the front
page:

BLOOD! Lead and Powder as a Cure for Dissatisfied
Workers—This is Law and Order! . . . In palaces they fill
their goblets with costly wines and pledge the health of the bloody
banditti of Law and Order. Dry your tears, you poor and suffer-
ing. 'Take heart! Rise in your might and level the existing robber
rule in the dust!



72 DYNAMITE

On the streets appeared more leaflets calling the workers
to a protest mass meeting in Haymarket Square that eve-
ning. “Workingmen, Arm Yourselves and Appear in Full
Force!”

In the evening some three thousand men, women, and
children gathered in the square.

Mayor Harrison, much disturbed, was there. His
“bride,” it seemed, was having a fit. He waddled nervously
between the square and the nearby police station, where a
small army of officers waited in readiness. He mingled with
the ragged, sullen-eyed proletarians, striking match after
match without lighting his fat cigar. He explained to a
friend: “I want the people to know that their Mayor is
here.” Some of the men wore dark looks, but to the Mayor
the meeting seemed “tame.” The speeches were not violent.
Parsons discussed economics.

Drops of rain fell. Overhead were dark, threatening
clouds; a sharp wind blew from the lake. People were be-
ginning to go home, lest they be caught in the storm.

At ten o’clock Mayor Harrison, chewing his unlit cigar,
waddled back to the station house and there remarked to
the Inspector-in-Charge: “Nothing is likely to occur to re-
quire interference,” and went home.

But less than fifteen minutes later, the Inspector ordered
one of his subordinates to turn out the entire force—176
officers—and march to the square and order the meeting
to disband. Palpably, the Inspector had orders from some
one more powerful in the Police Department than the
Mayor; from some one, no doubt, who wanted a riot.
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It rained. The crowd had dwindled down to about five
hundred people, mostly men. The meeting was anything
but a success.

Fielden, the last man to speak, was saying: “I shall be
through in a few minutes and then we’ll all go home.”

His beard dripping, he spoke briefly. “In conclusion—

Then he saw the army of policemen marching to the
square. '

Coming within a few feet of the crowd, the captain in
command called “Halt!”—and, with drawn sword, ad-
vanced toward the speaker.

“I command you,” he said at the top of his voice, “in
the name of the people to immediately and peaceably dis-
perse!”

A moment of intense silence; only the sharp wind from
the lake swished through the crowd and the police ranks,
driving the rain in their faces.

“Why, Captain,” said Fielden at last, “we are peace-
able.” (It is certain that he did not say: “Here are the
bloodhounds! Men, do your duty and I’ll do mine,” as
he was quoted, later, by the police.)

Another spell of silence. Few in the crowd knew what
was going on.

Then—suddenly—a blinding flash, a cloud of gray
smoke—a terrific detonation, a sickening smell. . . .
Some one—possibly an anarchist, probably a hired “rack-
eteer”—had hurled a bomb from the alley a few feet from
the speakers’ stand, just off the right flank of the police
detachment.
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Confusion. Firing started. Policemen were shooting at
the crowd and at one another. They could not see for the
smoke. The workers returned fire and the square was im-
mediately strewn with bodies.

Then the police reformed and made a charge on the
workers. The latter yelled and groaned, trying to escape
the volley of the enraged officers. Some were dragging their
dead and wounded friends and relatives with them.

All this happened in two or three minutes.

On the side of “law and order,” 67 policemen were
wounded. Seven of them died.

The workers’ casualties were perhaps twice, possibly
three times, that many; the number has never been deter-
mined. Several seriously wounded workmen were taken to
the station house along with the dead and injured police-
men, but the majority of them were cared for and carried
off by relatives and friends.

v

Tue following day it was evident that Chicago had neg-
lected to “lave her beautiful limbs in Lake Michigan.”
She was stunned, horrified, crazed. The front pages of T4e
Tribune, The Times, The Daily News shricked and
howled.

For the first time dynamite had been used in the United
States for the destruction of human life. . . . The Hay-
market Bomb is the Adam of the “pineapples” that go off
nowadays in Chicago, New York, Philadelphia, Detroit,
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and elsewhere in the cause of all sorts of “rackets,” as well
as the cause of organized labor.

The papers reported that the city was being “combed”
for anarchists, which included practically everybody who
had any active sympathy for labor. Several hundred
arrests were made. The police raided radical newspaper
offices and hang-outs. The authorities, it seemed, were
“determined to make an example of the leaders of Black
Terror.” The editorial writers said that the city was “de-
termined to stamp out, once and forever, Socialism,
Anarchism, Communism-—different labels for the same
vile monstrosity.”

People stood on street corners, in the middle of side-
walks, along the bars in saloons, excited and feverish, talk-
ing about the awful event of the night before. The anar-
chists did it—of course! No one paused to think, to
question.

“Hang ’em and try ’em afterward,” was the prevail-
ing sentiment, not only of the well-to-do and the respect-
able, but of workmen as well. Preachers pounded the pul-
pits. Each class vied with the other in demanding drastic
measures to suppress “the Black International.” The Chi-
cago K. of L. issued an official statement:

Let it be understood by all the world that the Knights of La-
bor have no affiliation, association, sympathy, or respect for the
band of cowardly murderers, cutthroats, and robbers, known as
anarchists, who sneak through the country like midnight assassins,
stirring up the passions of ignorant foreigners, unfurling the red flag
of Anarchy, and causing riot and bloodshed. . . . We hope the
whole gang of outlaws will be blotted from the face of the earth.
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The police “discovered” bombs; not only single bombs,
but secret dynamite factories, whole arsenals of infernal
machines. Newspapers the country over printed wild, ex-
aggerated tales of terrible dynamite conspiracies. Editori-
ally, the press of the country called for the blood of the an-
archist agitators.

A grand jury composed of prosperous business men in-
dicted Fielden, Parsons, Spies, Schwab, Fischer, Engel,
Lingg, Neebe, William Seliger (Lingg’s landlord), and
Rudolph Schnaubelt. Schnaubelt escaped to Europe; the
case against Seliger was dismissed. '

No criminal lawyer in the city would take their cases.
The venomous press suggested that the attorney who would
defend the anarchists was no better than an anarchist him-
self and ought to be hanged with them. Finally, three men
engaged in civil practice dared to go against the hostile
public sentiment of the entire country. One was William P.
Black, popularly known in Chicago as Captain Black, a
pugnacious fellow, impressive-looking, with a mop of gray
hair; a serious student of public matters, sympathetic to the
cause of labor. Another was William A. Foster, also an able
man. The third was a young man by the name of Sigmund
Zeisler, a foreigner recently admitted to the bar.

A defense committee was formed, but contributions to the
fund came in slowly, in sums from one to five dollars.

Judge Joseph E. Gary, at one time a carpenter, now a
reactionary politician, presided at the trial which began on
June 21. The State’s attorney was the intellectual-looking
Julius S. Grinnel, who also had high political aspirations.
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The public demanded that the accused be tried, if tried
they must be, and strung up as swiftly as possible. News-
papers teemed with stories of wholesale dynamite plots.
An unprejudiced jury was impossible. At least four of the
twelve men finally selected admitted in the examination
that they hated all anarchists, Socialists, and Communists.

The charge was murder. Not that any of the eight
men were accused of having thrown the bomb, but
merely that their inflammatory speeches and editorials had
prompted the bomb-thrower—whoever he was—to the
crime. The public was satisfied that none of the defendants,
with the possible exception of Louis Lingg, had personally
hurled the bomb, but no one questioned that it was thrown
by some one inspired by these men. The prosecution exhib-
ited a collection of apparatus which, it insisted, Lingg had
used in manufacturing bombs.

On August 19, the jury found the men guilty and Judge
Gary sentenced Parsons, Spies, Lingg, Fielden, Schwab,
Fischer, and Engel to death. Neebe, who merely owned a
financial interest in Die Arbeiter Zeitung, was given fifteen
years in prison.

When the mob outside the courthouse learned of the
verdict it broke into cheers.

v

THE condemned men and Neebe were allowed to address
the court. Their speeches have since been printed and re-
printed in pamphlets all over the world.
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Fielden spoke for three hours through his heavy beard.
He said:

Today, the beautiful autumn sun kisses with balmy breeze tne
cheek of every free man; I stand here never to bathe my face in
its rays again. I have loved my fellow man as I have loved my-
self. T have hated trickery, dishonesty, and injustice. If it will do
any good, I freely give myself up.

And Spies:

If you think that by hanging us you can stamp out the labor
movement, then call your hangman. . . . You cannot under-
stand it.

And Neebe:

Well, these are the crimes I have committed: I organized trade
unions. I was for reduction of the hours of labor, and the education
of the laboring man, and the re-establishment of Die Arbeiter
Zeitung, the workingmen’s paper. There is no evidence to show
that T was connected with the bomb-throwing, or that I was near
it, or anything of that kind.

And Fischer:

"The more the believers in just causes are persecuted, the quicker
will their ideas be realized.

And Parsons:
I am one of those, although myself a wage-slave, who hold that
it is wrong to myself, wrong to my neighbor . . . for me .

to make my escape from wage-slavery by becoming a master and
an owner of slaves myself. . . . This is my only crime, before
high heaven.

And Engel:

I am too much a man of feeling not to battle against the condi-
tions of today. Every thoughtful person must combat a system
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which makes it possible for the individual to rake and hoard mil-
lions in a few years, while on the other side thousands become
tramps and beggars.

Schwab chose to define Anarchy as

a state of society in which the only government is reason; a
state of society in which all human beings do right for the simple
reason that it is right and hate wrong because it is wrong.

And finally, Lingg—contemptuous, defiant, as he had
been throughout the trial:

I repeat that I am an enemy of the “order” of today, and I

repeat that, with all my powers, so long as breath remains in me,
I shall combat it. I declare frankly and openly that I am in favor
of using force. I have told Captain Schaack [who had arrested
him] and I stand by it: “If you fire upon us, we shall dynamite
you!” Ah, you laugh! Perhaps you think, “You’ll throw no
more bombs”; but let me assure you that I die happy on the
gallows, so confident am I that the hundreds and thousands to
whom I have spoken will remember my words; and when you
shall have hanged us, then, mark my words, they will do the
bomb-throwing! In this hope I say to you: I despise you! I de-
spise your “order,” your laws, your force-propped authority. Hang
me for it!

VI

FranTic attempts were made by the defense, by radical
organizations and individuals to save the men. Europe be-
came interested in the case. George Bernard Shaw went
about London with a petition for the reprieve of the anar-
chists, getting signatures of English literary men. Among
those who signed it was Oscar Wilde. William Morris
wrote to Robert Browning, four days before the executions:
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I venture to write and ask you to sign the enclosed appeal for
mercy and so to do what you can to save the lives of seven men
who have been condemned to death for a deed of which they were
not guilty after a mere mockery of a trial. . . . I do not know
if you have taken note of the events . . . nor can I give you a full
account of my view of the matter. But I will ask you to believe me
as an honest man when I say that these men have been made to
pay [because of their opinions] for the whole body of the workers
in Chicago who were engaged in a contest with the capitalists last
year. You know how much more violent and brutal such con-
tests are in America than in England, and of how little account
human life is held there if it happens to thwart the progress of the
dollar; and I hope that you will agree that the victors in the
struggle need not put to death the prisoners of war they took,
after having kept them more than a year in prison.

William Dean Howells took the side of the prisoners. On
the other hand, such American radicals or liberals as Rob-
ert Ingersoll and Henry George refused to appeal to Gov-
erner Oglesby for mercy. Ingersoll explained that, in the
Civil War, Oglesby had saved his life and now he did not
wish to embarrass him!

On November 10, 1887, Governor Oglesby commuted
the sentences of Fielden and Schwab to life imprisonment.
On the same day, Lingg blew off his head by exploding a
tiny percussion cap in his mouth. His sweetheart had smug-
gled it into his cell. Parsons declined to apply for a commu-
tation of his sentence to life term, quoting Patrick Henry:
“Give me liberty or give me death.”

Next morning, before being hanged, Fischer, Engel,
Spies, and Parsons spoke from the gallows:

Fiscuer: This is the happiest moment in my life.
EnceL: Hurrah for anarchy!
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Seies: There will come a time when our silence will be more
powerful than the voices you strangle today.

Parsons: Let me speak, O men of America! Will you let me
igeak, Sheriff Matson? Let the voice of the people be heard.



Chapter 7

THE LABOR MOVEMENT
BECOMES A “RACKET?”

A wmucE procession of radicals, estimated at from 15,000
to 25,000, followed the executed men to the Waldheim
Cemetery on the outskirts of Chicago, singing the Marseil-
laise, while 250,000 spectators lined the route. In the
year and a half that passed from the day of the explosion
to the day of the executions a great many people had
changed their minds about the anarchists. According to the
New York World:

In the procession were representatives of various trade unions.
There was a delegation of the Knights of Labor, composed en-
tirely of women. There were men of education and men of dense
ignorance marching side by side. And throughout all the strange
procession, silent and sullen and obviously repressed, except when
they sang, there ran a feeling that the dead men had in some
sense died for them—that they were martyrs in the cause of the
poor against the rich, the weak against the powerful.

The World added that “the heroism of these men—the
heroism of fanaticism—is something wonderful to con-
template.”

The people generally began to feel that the whole affair
was deplorable, to say the least. A prominent preacher in

Newark, New Jersey, reversed himself on his previously
82
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expressed opinion, declaring that the four “murdered”
men were of “far nobler instincts than many who have de-
nounced them.” Pamphlets discussing the unfairness, the
utter illegality, of the trial appeared by the dozen. The ex-
ecutions were dubbed “judicial murder,” not only by the
radicals, but by respectable, safe-and-sane men and women.
Clarence Darrow, a successful corporation lawyer and not
yet famous as “the big minority man” and “champion of
the underdog,” deplored and condemned the whole pro-
ceeding. A great part of Chicago’s population began to feel
deeply ashamed of the entire incident; for a time it did
Chicago no good to bathe her limbs in the lake; she felt
unclean all over.

Not a few intelligent persons began to see that there was
no use killing and abusing the radicals. They were but the
natural result of our industrial conditions, of the System.
And so were the Goulds and the Vanderbilts. If they had
never lived, their present positions—those of the million-
aires and of the anarchists—would have been filled by other
men. While anarchism no doubt had foreign roots, it was
an American growth in America, nurtured in American soil.
If a member of the working class had hurled the Hay-
market Bomb, after all the impulse behind his act had been
a not unnatural reaction. Had not the police and profes-
sional gunmen, under orders of the capitalists, been shoot-
ing down and clubbing laborers? The whole thing was an
appalling mess.

The capitalists themselves, of course, could not indulge
in any such broad philosophizing; certainly not publicly.
They declared loudly that the executions were the best
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thing that could have happened to Chicago and the rest of
the country. Seven years later, when Governor John Alt-
geld pardoned Fielden, Neebe, and Schwab on the ground
that the trial had been illegal, business men denounced him
savagely as a traitor to society, an anarchist, and killed him
politically. An office building which Altgeld owned in Chi-
cago was rendered worthless by a boycott of Chicago busi-
ness.

From the narrow, selfish viewpoint of the employers,
the Haymarket Bomb was an excellent thing. It stopped
the eight-hour movement; not permanently, of course,
but all that the up-and-coming industrialists cared about was
the immediate situation and results. The bomb had created
chaos in the labor movement. It put an end to the rush
of the unorganized mob to join the unions. The working
stiffs were fighting and abusing one another. Excellent!

In 1909, in commenting upon the twenty-second anni-
versary of the executions, a Socialist journal said:

No more powerful blow was ever struck for capitalism than
when that bomb was thrown on Haymarket Square. It set the
labor movement of America back a generation, and its effects
have not yet disappeared.

Whether or not it set the labor movement back depends
upon one’s viewpoint. There can be no question, however,
that it caused labor to come definitely under the control
of its most conservative element. Out of the confusion that
followed the Haymarket explosion, there sprang into power
the American Federation of Labor, an unidealistic, hard-
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headed outfit—in whose career also, as will be shown in the
last half of this book, dynamite became an important factor.

IX

IMMEDIATELY after the Haymarket riot, the employers’
associations all over the United States reorganized for the
purpose of devising and putting into practice more efficient
methods of keeping down industrial unrest. They had al-
lowed the eight-hour nonsense to go too far. Now was the
time to put the laborer in his place, for the bomb had in-
flamed the righteous public against the efforts of the under-
dog to lift himself to a higher level.

Thomas Scott, president of the Pennsylvania Railroad,
said: “Give the workingmen and strikers gun-bullet food
for a few days, and you will observe how they will take this
sort of bread.”

Lockouts became general. The few employers who, in
1885 and early in 1886, had yielded to the unions’ de-
mands for an eight-hour day, now announced, either on
their own initiative or under the compulsion of employers’
associations, that the ten-or-twelve-hour system would im-
mediately be re-established in their factories. If the laborers
objected too strenuously or threatened strikes, the employ-
ers simply characterized their attitude as “anarchistic” and
shut down the plants before a walkout could be organized,
which naturally had a devastating effect upon the workers’
morale.

The employers put spies into the unions, and the most
active labor leaders were reported and blacklisted. Many
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of the best unionists were thus starved out of the movement.
In several cases entire unions, some of them affiliated with
the Knights of Labor, were locked out and blacklisted.

This caused many organizativons to decline, or even to
pass out entirely. The Knights of Labor, whose number had
gone over the million mark in May 1886, lost more than
200,000 members in a few months after the Haymarket
riot. Lockouts and blacklists made a worker who had to have
a job think twice before he took out or renewed his union
card.

There were other causes for the decline of the American
labor movement in the late eighties and the first years
of the next decade. The lack of spine and intelligence in
the K. of L. leadership, which I have already discussed, was
one of them. Powderly and his cronies could not get used
to the idea that the strike was an effective means to gain
social and economic benefits for labor. They complained
bitterly that some unions under their banner were waging
war against certain capitalists contrary to their wishes and
orders. They had become afraid of the eight-hour move-
ment when it reached its height. The fact that they had at
frst endorsed an action in which anarchists participated
made them feel that they must square themselves with
a public whose indignation at the bomb outrage bordered
upon hysteria.

Powderly swung to every strong influence within and
outside the organization. First he spoke of injustice and the
need of more equitable distribution of wealth as though
he meant it; then he sermonized upon harmony, good will
toward men, and the necessity of every person aiming fot
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the higher things in life. And next he hit upon the idea of
inducing the laborer to stop drinking and become a gen-
tleman. :

All strikes conducted by the K. of L. after the Hay-
market riot failed.

But the basic weakness of the order, perhaps, was that
it contained too many elements—skilled and unskilled la-
bor, male and female, native and foreign-born, professional
people and even farmers—whose economic interests, in the
narrow, immediate sense, were too divergent. Powderly
tried in vain to solidify them upon a program of uplift,
but the organization was permeated with acrimony, selfish-
ness, and political scheming. Its leaders, national and local,
were for the most part professional organizers and pro-
moters who were in the order for the “boodle” and other
advantages that they could get out of it. The organization
was described by one of its members as

an asylum for deadbeats and paupers, and a scheming school of
politicians. Every man who belongs to it now, and does not make
money out of it, is a worse slave to intriguers than he ever was to
capital, and is his own worst enemy. He is a tool and a dupe.

1II

Tuat the K. of L. were ineffective in most industrial dis-
putes became obvious to some of the keener labor leaders
and would-be leaders, in and outside the order, as early as
the beginning of the eighties.

In August 1881 several of them met in Terre Haute,
Indiana, to discuss the sad state of affairs and the splendid
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opportunities that the situation offered to bright fellows
like themselves who understood conditions and knew what
to do about them. They discussed the British trade-union
movement, with its intensive local organization, trades au-
tonomy, comprehensive teamwork, and impressive annual
congresses, as something worthy of imitation and improve-
ment in America. They decided to issue a call for a con-
vention two months later in Pittsburgh, to which about 150
representatives of international, national, and local unions
and K. of L. assemblies responded. Then and there they
formed the “Federation of Organized Trades and Labor
Unions of the United States and Canada.”

The program included political demands, such as com-
pulsory educational laws, abolition of legal restraints on
trade unions, and anti-contract-immigration legislation.
But the main idea, as it developed, although not clearly
expressed in the platform, was “trade-unionism, pure and
simple”—its purpose to increase the wages and generally
to improve the working conditions of its members without
any concern for the working class as a whole; indeed, if
necessary, to ackieve those aims at the expense of the rest
of the laboring class.

For several years the organization got nowhere in par-
ticular. It had no funds and there was, generally, a de-
pression in the industrial field. At its third convention held
in New York in 1883, Samuel Gompers, leader of the
Cigar-makers, who were affiliated with the K. of L., was
elected chairman.

Gompers was, perhaps, the most energetic opponent
within the K. of L. to Powderly’s nebulous program. In
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1886, following the serious reverses that the order suf-
fered on account of the general reaction to the Haymarket
riot, Gompers—lever fellow that he was—saw his big
chance and, losing no time, made a successful attempt to
combine with his organization numerous other bodies un-
der the name of “The American Federation of Labor.”
He was elected president of the new Federation, a post
which he held, except for one year, up to his death.

The initial membership of the Federation was about 100,-
000. It included ironworkers, carpenters, boiler-makers,
tailors, cigar-makers, coal-miners, printers, and other
trades. It grew steadily. It had its basis, like that of Gom-
pers’s original amalgamation, in the interests of par-
ticular organized trades rather than of labor in general.
During the nineties, it developed considerable potency and,
in the ensuing decade, grew to be one of the most impor-
tant factors in the life of the country. It continued as such
until the terrible McNamara débicle in 1911 and the
“dynamite conspiracy” trials in 1912 deprived it, as will
be shown, of its militant spirit. By 1894 the A. F. of L.
triumphed completely over the K. of L., which thence-
forth was of no consequence in the class struggle.

Gompers was a man of compact energy. He was short
and thickset. He had a large head, scantily covered with
curly hair; a large, shaven Jewish face, with coarse skin;
a high, wide forehead; short, thick nose and wide-spaced
eyes; a large mouth with thick lips, drawn down at the cor-
ners; prominent jaws and an emphatic chin. The spec-
tacles gave his eyes a false luminousness. His entire
personality had a formidable aspect. Aggressiveness was per-
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haps his chief characteristic. Precise, deliberate in his man-
ner, his oratorical delivery had a ponderous solemnity that
was not ineffective. He could say commonplace things im-
pressively. A cigar-maker by trade, he had been associated
with labor unionism from his early youth. Before attaining
to leadership in trade unionism, he had believed, “with most
advanced thinkers,” as he put it, “in the abolition of the
wage system.” He had learned German especially to study
Marx in the original. As head of the A. F. of L., however,
he became a venomous enemy of Socialism. He was a poli-
tician, a victim of his own power, a compromiser, an oppor-
tunist. Not a selfish man in a material sense, he died
comparatively poor; but he was hungry for power and
exceedingly susceptible to flattery, especially if it came from
big capitalists or a politician like Roosevelt. Bill Haywood
described him as “vain, conceited, petulant, vindictive.” He
engaged in some unscrupulous transactions; never, perhaps,
to increase his bank account, only to stay in office as Presi-
dent of the A. F. of L. and, according to his own lights,
serve the men in the Federation.

v

Tue attitude of the A. F. of L. toward society at large
was, in most vital respects, not unlike that of the capitalists.
The trade-union leaders were bent upon getting for them-
selves and their members everything that could be had un-
der the circumstances, whenever possible, by almost any
means—dynamite included—that involved no great risks
to themselves or the future of their organization. It did not
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concern them whether those benefits were attained at the
expense of the capitalist class, the unorganized prole-
tariat, the organized labor outside the A. F. of L., or the
country as a whole. Politically, they “played the game”
as it was played by the capitalists, that is, to gain imme-
diate economic advantages or benefits. They were not
antagonistic to the wage system, which Horace Greeley
had called “endurable only when contrasted with absolute
bondage.” After all, it was the wage system that produced
their organization. They accepted the capitalist system and
proposed to make the best of it. Ideologically, the move-
ment was on a low level; the class struggle, as a prominent
if somewhat indelicate Chicago trade-union leader and dy-
namiter candidly expressed himself to me in an interview
during the writing of this book, became “the ass (arse)
struggle.”

But there is no doubt that the new line-up under Gom-
pers had more intelligence and a sounder instinct of self-
preservation than any national labor amalgamation before
it or since. While the growth of the A. F. of L. during the
nineties was not great, the organization weathered one of
the most critical periods in American industrial life. It
was a cautious, hard-headed, conservative, opportunist
movement. It had stability. It proposed to profit by the
blunders of the K. of L. It let emotional ultra-radical or-
ganizations fight most of the important battles in the open
field and then derived advantage from both their victories
and their defeats. Debs’s Railway Union, the Western
Federation of Miners, and the Industrial Workers of the
World, with their great uprisings in the nineties and the
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first decade of the current century served to frighten the
capitalists. (During the battles these organizations had in
the A. F. of L. almost as bitter an antagonist as in the em-
ployers. Indeed, the A. F. of L. is known to have furnished
strikebreakers in 1. W. W. strikes.) But after the real fight
was over and the industrialists were a bit more inclined
“to come across,” it was the Federation leaders who profited.
They entered into new wage agreements with the bosses
and put over labor legislation, some of which, it is true,
in the long run benefited the American working class as a
whole.

Not a few of the unions in the A. F. of L. became well
off financially. The capitalists did not succeed in luring into
the service of wealth all the competent labor leaders, for
now the latter could advance themselves economically and
socially by sticking to labor. The unions were put on a
business basis. Officials drew regular salaries. Special or-
ganizers were employed. Soon there were marvelous op-
portunities for graft, “legitimate” and otherwise; though
it was not until the twentieth century that corruption in the
American labor movement developed into a regular science.
It was not long before A. F. of L. union officials began to die
rich men, of overeating. Alive, some of them sported dia-
monds and silk shirts and drove automobiles. Their wives,
to quote Mother Jones, “strutted about like peacocks.”
Leaders rode in Pullmans and made trips abroad. One of
them, when accused by naive members of his union of hav-
ing “peddled” the movement, declared cynically: “Sure I’m
a grafter. Whenever you hear that Frank Feeney goes after
somethin’ you make up your mind he’s gettin’ his price.
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I’m for Frank Feeney.” Of course, there were honest lead-
ers in the unions, as honest, that is, as they could be and
stay in; and even the crooked ones occasionally pulled hon-
est moves in the struggle, thereby keeping the “stiffs” sat-
isfied and impressing the capitalists with their power.

The type of leader that Gompers’s “pure and simple”
movement called for was the man of small abilities, narrow-
minded, without social vision. His mental world consisted
of a combination of wage and hour issues, and of the dif-
ferent methods by which labor groups might be influenced.
He devoted himself diligently to the study of such indi-
viduals as might threaten his own job. He steered clear of
anything in the nature of a general program. He was not
ignorant of his own limitations and, therefore, resisted
any step that might unduly extend the field of labor activ-
ities, for this would have involved the rise of a higher type
of leader, of more intelligence and, perhaps, more charac-
ter. He opposed independent political action by labor, for
the simple reason that it implied other leaders, men with
greater ambitions for themselves and society. To him only
immediate gains and advantages mattered—and violence
was sometimes a quick and simple way of getting results.

Many of the laborites were Irish, with the Molly Ma-
guire blood and tradition in their make-up; and to this
tradition were added the anarchistic teachings of Johann
Most. The trade unions, especially in Chicago, were full
of anarchists to whom Louis Lingg, one-time organizer of
the Carpenters, was a hero.

Sam Gompers, as president of the A. F. of L., denounced
the anarchists with great vehemence and sermonized against
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violence on weekdays and Sundays. But it was not long after
the Haymarket incident that, under the stimulus of the sav-
age attitude of capitalism toward labor and the public, dy-
namite—“the real stuff”>—became a definite part of the
policy and tactics of the American labor movement, includ-
ing—indeed, especially—the A. F. of L. Only the A. F.
of L. dynamite was “pure and simple,” devoid of any such
wide social idealism and aims as had motivated the original
Chicago terrorists.

The labor movement under Gompers became to a great
extent a “racket”—to use the word in the sense in vogue
many years later—set up in opposition to the capitalist
“racket.” Gompers spoke idealistically, with uplifted eyes,
of the “deep spiritual significance” and the “wide social
interest” of his organization, while as a matter of fact there
was as little spirituality and social interest in the movement
as there was in Carnegie’s steel company or in the tariff
lobby at Washington. While Gompers orated, the leaders
of separate unions “racketeered,” employing dynamite and
every other means they could think of—and Gompers, 1
am satisfied, knew what they were doing. To them only
immediate results mattered, just as, on the other side of the
fence, the capitalists were concerned only for their profits
at the moment. “Get all you can; can all you get.”



Chapter 8

CRIMINALS ARE DRAWN INTO
THE CLASS WAR

In the riots of 1877 the criminal element played an im-
portant role. This was natural enough. Here, suddenly, was
an opportunity to loot and burn and vent the hatred for
the established order which is part of the psychology of
every criminal or person criminally inclined.

Marx and Engels, plotting their Revolution, were aware
of the part that crime would play in any uprising of the
underdog. “The ‘dangerous class” they said in their
Manifesto, “the social scum, that passively rotting mass
thrown off by the lowest layers of old society, may, here and
there, be swept into the movement by a proletarian revolu-
tion; its conditions of life, however, prepare it far more for
the part of a bribed tool of reactionary intrigue.” The
soundness of their view cannot be questioned.

There is no doubt that in industrial warfare the police
and other agents of the established order frequently em-
ploy criminals to perform deeds of violence which are then
blamed upon those who oppose that order, thereby discred-
iting them as tainted by inhuman acts. European govern-
ment agents have for many decades been using criminals
and terrorists to discredit revolutionary movements. An
old trick of the police in Tsarist Russia was to foment and

95
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stimulate and finally suppress minor uprisings. At one time
the police authorities of Paris subsidized anarchist sheets
in that city. Kropotkin tells, in his Memoirs, of two occa-
sions on which police agents came to him with money to
help start anarchist papers that would advocate violence.

While there may be little doubt that the Haymarket
Bomb was manufactured and thrown by some idealistic an-
archist of the Louis Lingg type, the idea that the deed was
perpetrated by a criminal, hired by agents of the Chicago
employers who were interested in destroying the eight-
hour movement then in progress, is not unreasonable or
far-fetched. Nor—to come to a more recent incident—am 1
willing to dismiss entirely the belief popular among radi-
cals that the Preparedness Day explosion in San Francisco
in 1916, for which Mooney and Billings have spent four-
teen years in prison although plainly innocent of that out-
rage, was perpetrated not by any laborite or radical fanatic,
but by some one hired by the representatives of powerful in-
terests in San Francisco eager to wreck the aggressive la-
bor unions in that city.

11

In most civilized countries, at least within the last century
or so, all the powers of repression, coercion, and aggression
have been in the hands exclusively of the state, with its
armies, navies, and local police.

This was true of the United States until the struggle
between the have-nots and the haves became a veritable
war, shortly after the Civil War. The state has, of course,
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always been on the side of the great economic interests,
but all its resources have sometimes proved to be inade-
quate. The militia was poorly organized, the police could
not always be relied upon when it came to suppressing
strikes, and sometimes, too, when the militia was called out,
the soldiers’ sympathies were with the strikers.

So, already in the sixties, numerous American industrial-
ists, on becoming rich and powerful, began to hire their own
forces of armed men. By the end of that decade, Robert
A. Pinkerton, a private detective with a talent for business,
became wealthy supplying “guards” to employers with la-
bor troubles. Then other individuals, envious of Pinker-
ton’s prosperity, started rival “detective bureaus.” Many
of these were professional criminals and were in the busi-
ness of selling the service of other criminals and low char-
acters to the owners of large industries. They sent thieves
and murderers to scenes of labor disputes, where the em-
ployers appointed them “guards,” with duties to protect
company property and the scabs, to shoot down and slug
strike pickets, provoke riots, commit, and incite strikers to
commit, outrages which later were blamed entirely on the
workers.

Still others of this type were engaged by the employers’
agents to join labor unions and act as spies, create dissen-
sion in the organization, and encourage members to vi-
olence and crime.

Thus criminality was organized in the United States to
“racketeer” for the employers in their opposition to the
underdog’s strivings to lift himself to a higher social and
economic level.
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And the labor movement—dominated as it was by the
American Federation of Labor, whose basic psychology,
as I have emphasized, was not unlike that of the capital-
ists—soon adopted the same methods. The unions began
to hire sluggers to slug scabs, gunmen to shoot down super-
intendents and company assassins, dynamiters to blow up
the employers’ property, or they developed strong-arm tal-
ent within their organizations. Indeed, in the course of a
few decades several unions, finding themselves pitted
against brutal, unconscionable employers, developed into
Mafia-like outfits, with terrorism as the core of their policy.



Part Three

THE WAR BEGINS IN
EARNEST

«, . . thebrutal force whick money can exert in America

in the workshop, the corrupt force it can exert on the bench
and in the capital of every State, make it the most natural
thing imaginable for labor to contemplate a resort to such
force as it can command—dynamite, sabotage, bad work,
the revolutionary strike.”—7J. RAMSAY MACDONALD, IN THE
LONDON “DAILY CHRONICLE,” IN 1912.






Chapter 9
THE HOMESTEAD STRIKE

rTH the rise of the American Federation of La-
\ ;s / bor, the capitalists were confronted with a hard-
boiled organization—and this only a few years
after they had rejoiced over the disastrous effect of the An-
archist Trial upon the workers’ movement. They began to
see that on occasions when labor leaders were unpurchasable
labor would have to be dealt with by methods at once more
subtle and more brutal than had been employed to subdue
the upheavals in the seventies and eighties. They added a
new weapon to their war equipment—the injunction. This
was an improvement upon the old “conspiracy law,” which
had made it illegal for workers, in some instances, to strike
and picket and generally to advocate their cause.

The first labor injunction case occurred in 1888, in Massa-
chusetts, when a court enjoined the strikers of a spinning
mill from “displaying banners with devices as a means of
threats and intimidation to prevent persons from entering
or continuing in the employment of the plaintiffs.” The ef-
fect was to deprive the workers—most of them citizens of
the United States—of their constitutional rights of free-
dom of speech, press, and assembly, and of the right even
to appear in the street near the employers’ property.

Thereafter the injunction was used by the capitalists in
101
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many big industrial battles, often very effectively, along
with the lockout, the blacklist, bullets, police clubs, spy-
ing, and propaganda. The courts were almost without qual-
ification on the side of big money and against labor.

Of course, from the capitalist point of view, the injunc-
tion was not unjustified. A strike was after all an insurrec-
tion against the existing system, and under the circum-
stances it was not illogical for the chief beneficiaries thereof
to abrogate the civil law. During the interval of armistice
in the struggle between the classes civil law might pretend
to referee in class and individual relationships, but a strike
was war—referred to as war by both sides—and an in-
junction was an act of war.

On the other hand, the injunction—which meant that
labor leaders were arrested and held as “prisoners of war”
as soon as they began a strong movement against the em-
ployers—stirred in the working class more and more bitter-
ness. Labor began to lose its illusions about the justice of the
country’s legal system. Labor’s impulse to violence—to
dynamite, arson, and assassination—became stronger after
each injunction, after the failure of each peaceable effort to
better its conditions.

II

THE eight-hour agitation was resumed soon after the ap-
pearance of the A. F. of L. Gompers and his colleagues
were not enthusiastic about it. The idea was too radical for
them, and the anarchist affair was still fresh in the public
mind. But as soon as industrial conditions improved slightly,
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in the late eighties, there came a grumbling demand from
the rank and file of the unions for a shorter workday.

At the convention in 1888, the A. F. of L. officially de-
cided to declare a general strike on May 1, 1890, demand-
ing the eight-hour system for all industries represented in
the organization. The decision was greeted eagerly by the
mass of workers; but at the next convention the leaders
became terrified by the idea. They felt that the consequences
of the probable failure of the strike would be much too dis-
astrous to risk such an action and so they decided instead
to have just one union—the Carpenters—strike on the ap-
pointed day. The Carpenters were well organized; theirs
was a highly skilled trade and they had a large fund in the
treasury. The strike was called, and within a few weeks
they won the eight-hour demand in over one hundred cities
and towns.

Encouraged by the Carpenters’ success, the Mine Work-
ers announced their intention to walk out on May 1, 1891,
but on the eve of the strike the leaders suddenly realized
that the union was in no position to do so, and ordered the
men to stay on the job. The leaders’ fear of failure was
justified, for in the mines there was a multitude of unor-
ganized immigrant labor available for scabbing, while the
Miners’ strike fund was too meager to fight a long battle.
The intention to strike had been a mistake; the calling-off
of the strike demoralized the entire eight-hour agitation,
and it was years before the movement regained any vigor.

For a time Gompers breathed easily. He had been com-
pelled to endorse the eight-hour agitation of the rank and
file of the unions, but in his heart and mind he opposed it.
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The idea was too radical; it endangered his conservative
policies, to say nothing of his position as president of the
A. F. of L. He was not a militant man, nor an impulsive
fighter, but a plotter, a politician, a compromiser. He fought
openly only when there was nothing else to do.

III

Bur there was no real peace; indeed, the war was just be-
ginning in earnest.

In 1892 there burst out the fury of the so-called Home-
stead Strike, which really was a lockout, involving on the
one hand the Iron and Steel Workers, who, with a member-
ship of nearly 25,000, were one of the strongest unions
in the country, and on the other the Carnegie Steel Com-
pany. Three years previously the union had been recog-
nized by the company; indeed, had entered with it into a
three-year contract, at the expiration of which Carnegie
wanted the men to take a reduction of wages. The union
declined these terms and on July 1, before they could de-
clare a strike, the workers were suddenly locked out.

Before that occurred, however, Andrew Carnegie, al-
ready famous asa major prophet of American “democracy,”
anticipating violence, had hurriedly turned the command
over to the company’s superintendent, Henry C. Frick,
a frank and brutal union-hater, and departed for Europe.

Frick immediately indicated by his action that he meant
war to the bitter end. He erected a wire fence three miles
long and fifteen feet high around the works and called upon
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the Pinkerton Detective Agency to send him three hundred
gunmen.

The locked-out men heard that the Pinkertons were com-
ing, and they watched for their arrival. They knew that the
gunmen would be armed and prepared themselves to meet
them on their own terms.

On the night of July 5, a boatload of “Pinkertons” at-
tempted to land in Homestead. A battle followed, in which
ten men were killed and three times that number wounded.
At the end the workers got the better of the gunmen, cap-
tured the entire three hundred, minus the few who were
killed, held them “prisoners of war” for twenty-four hours,
and finally ran them, disarmed, out of town.

Incensed, Frick then called upon the Governor of the
State of Pennsylvania for the militia and within a few days
the little mill town of 12,000 was an armed camp.

The soldiers stayed till the end of November, when the
strike officially ended in the utter defeat of the workers.
The union’s treasury was empty ; winter was coming on, and
the men’s families were cold and hungry. In desperation,
they returned to work as non-unionists.

v

Burt Frick did not win the battle unscathed. There was then
in the United States a young anarchist, Alexander Berkman,
an admirer of the late Louis Lingg and lover of Emma
Goldman, who, on hearing of the gun-fight between the
steel men and the Pinkertons, hastened to Homestead and
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there burst into Frick’s office. (I take the details from
Berkman’s Memoirs.)

“Mistah Frick is engaged,” said the negro porter to
whom Berkman had handed his card. “He can’t see you
now, suh.”

Berkman sauntered out of the reception-room; then,
quickly retracing his steps, passed through a gate separating
the clerks from the callers, brushed aside the appalled por-
ter, and stepped into a room where a moment before he
had glimpsed a black-bearded, well-knit man sitting by a
long table.

There were two other men at the table, obviously holding
a conference with Frick.

“Frick—” began Berkman; then the look of terror in
Frick’s face struck him speechless. “He understands,”
Berkman thought to himself. “Perhaps he wears armor,”
he reflected and, pulling out his revolver, aimed at his head.

Frick clutched with both hands the arm of his chair and
averted his terror-stricken face. Berkman fired. Frick
dropped to his knees, his head against the arm of the chair.
“Ts he dead?” wondered Berkman. Then some one leaped
upon him from behind and crushed him to the floor. Others
piled up on him and held him down. Then they picked
him up, and he saw that Frick was not dead. Blood oozed
from a wound in his neck. His black beard was streaked with
red.

For an instant the young and as yet inexperienced ter-
rorist had a “strange feeling, as of shame”; then he was
annoyed with himself for entertaining an emotion “so un-
worthy of a revolutionist.”



THE HOMESTEAD STRIKE 107

The police came and hustled him to prison.

“DPve lost my glasses,” Berkman complained to the of-
ficers.

“Yowll be damned lucky if you don’t lose your head,”
snapped a policeman.

Berkman was sentenced to twenty-two years in prison.
He served fifteen. His act was considered a crime, but be-
hind it—as behind most of the other violent incidents in
the class war—was a motive of social revenge, a blind at-
tempt on the part of a social idealist to help the desperate
workers on strike by removing the powerful tyrant who
opposed them.



Chapter 10
COXEY’S ARMY

TuE year 1893 was the beginning of another panic, and
in the industrial centers the “battalions of hunger” paraded
once more.

The forces that brought about this crisis in finance and
industry were many, too many to be discussed here; but
fundamentally they had their origin in the ever-narrowing
concentration of wealth in the hands of a few stupid, selfish,
willful men who dominated the nation’s life. Chauncey M.
Depew, himself a tycoon, said early in the nineties:

Fifty men in the United States have it in their power, by rea-
son of the wealth which they control, to come together within
twenty-four hours and arrive at an understanding by which every
wheel of trade and commerce may be stopped from revolving,
every avenue of trade blocked, and every electric key struck
dumb.

William Windom, a former Secretary of Treasury, dis-
agreed with Depew, in that the power to create a panic was
limited to four men,

who may at any time, and for reasons satisfactory to themselves,
by a stroke of the pen, reduce the value of property in the United
States by hundreds of millions. They may, at their own will and

pleasure, embarrass business, depress one city or locality and build
108
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up another, enrich one individual and ruin his competitors, and
when complaint is made, coolly reply, “Well, what are you going
to do about it?”

In trying to do something about it, the people were form-
ing new political parties. There was the Populist movement.
Out of Populism grew Bryanism, which in the last analysis
was another desperate attempt on the part of the masses—
who, in the maclstrom of money-getting, had failed to get
anywhere near the top—to pull down, and square accounts
with, the few who had succeeded at their expense. On the
surface of these movements, of course, there was much
moral indignation, social idealism, and marvelous rhetoric.

Motivated as it was by the interests of the plutocrats, the
political life of the United States was rotten to the core.
In the social and official circles of Washington, men and
women talked freely of how much this or that senator or
congressman had received for his services to such and such
a trust or corporation,

At intervals men prominent in public life stood up and
viewed the trend of things with undisguised alarm. Shortly
before the panic began Senator John J. Ingalls, for instance,
spoke in the United States Senate:

We cannot disguise the truth that we are on the verge of a
revolution. . . . Labor, starving and sullen in the cities, aims to
overthrow a system under which the rich are growing richer and
the poor are growing poorer, a system which gives to a Vanderbilt
and a Gould wealth beyond the dreams of avarice and condemns
the poor to poverty from which there is no escape or refuge but
the grave. . . . The laborers of the country asking for employ-
ment are treated like impudent mendicants begging for bread.
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Desperation again stalked the country.

On the other hand there was a growing class of idle
rich who had difficulty in finding new thrills in life.
Charles and Mary Beard, in their admirable Rise of Ameri-
can Civilization, tell us of the social life among the rich of
that time.

At a dinner eaten on horseback, the favorite steed was fed
flowers and champagne; to a small black-and-tan dog wearing a
diamond collar worth $15,000 a lavish banquet was tendered; at
one function, the cigarettes were wrapped in hundred dollar bills;
at another, fine black pearls were given to the diners in their
oysters; at a third, an elaborate feast was served to boon com-
panions in a mine from which came the fortune of the host. Then
weary of such limited diversions, the plutocracy contrived more
freakish occasions—with monkeys seated between guests, human
gold fish swimming about in pools, or chorus girls hopping out of
pies.

In lavish expenditures as well as in exotic performances, pleas-
ures were hungrily sought by the fretful rich delivered from the
bondage of labor and responsibility. Diamonds were set in teeth; a
private carriage and personal valet were provided for a pet mon-
key; dogs were tied with ribbons to the back seats of Victorias and
driven out in the park for airings; a necklace costing $600,000
was purchased for a daughter of a Croesus; $65,000 was spent
for a dressing table, $75,000 for a pair of opera glasses. An entire
theatrical company was taken from New York to Chicago to
entertain the friends of a magnate and a complete orchestra en-
gaged to serenade a new-born child.

11

To the proletariat the panic meant wage cuts or no work at
all, lockouts and hopeless strikes, breadlines, cold and hun-
ger. Immigrants continued to come. Between 1893 and
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1897 the number of unemployed who wanted and needed
work was always from three to four million. There were
strikes involving hundreds of thousands of desperate men;
bitter struggles, one-sided and unfair from start to finish,
were accompanied by violence and bloodshed. Some of the
smaller, independent unions went out of existence. The
Knights of Labor were nearing their end. But the Ameri-
can Federation of Labor, as already mentioned, with its
dependable instinct of self-preservation, lived through the
crisis without any great decline in its vitality.

During the panic, one of the most interesting of the
underdog movements was the unique march of the so-
called Coxey’s armies to Washington.

The movement started in the fall of 1893 at Massillon,
Ohio, in the head of one Jacob Selcher Coxey, a Theoso-
phist in religion and a Populist in politics, a horse-breeder
and owner of a stone quarry. He had no special prominence
before this time. As a Populist he believed that it was the
function of Congress, and of the entire Government, to re-
lieve social distress. The country was full of misery; thou-
sands starved. Coxey, therefore, issued a proclamation
announcing his intention to force, if necessary, those in
power to act for the poor, by organizing the unemployed
into “peaceable armies” and marching them, without sup-
plies, begging their way for hundreds of miles, to the capi-
tal.

The idea became a newspaper sensation. It was treated
for the most part as low comedy. Coxey, obviously, was a
harmless idiot. The editorial writers waxed satirical.

But Coxey’s message, as a contemporary historian put it,
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“came as rain upon thirsty ground.” In California, Colo-
rado, Massachusetts, Illinois, Oklahoma, the State of
Washington, New Jersey, Indiana, Wisconsin, and Mary-
land men appeared who, either convinced of the righteous-
ness of Coxey’s purpose or thirsty for notoriety, or both,
joined in the cause. “On to Washington!” Local leaders
issued separate manifestoes. Frye, of Los Angeles, for in-
stance, condemned

the evils of murderous competition, the supplanting of manual
labor by machinery . . . alien landlordism, exploitation by rent,
profit, and interest of the products of toil [which] have central-
ized the wealth of the Nation into the hands of the few and placed
the masses in a state of hopeless destitution.

Early in the spring of 1894 some 20,000 “Coxeyites”
were Washington-bound by a dozen different routes. An
extraordinary movement. But the country at large, led by
the newspapers, was still inclined to consider it a joke.
Great hordes of tramps came through towns, laughing,
singing Marching Through Georgia, carrying banners and
Old Glory. They camped on the outskirts of communities,
bummed food from farmers, and to get on the right side
of the religious folk sang Jesus, Lover of My Soul and
Nearer My God to T hee.

In San Francisco one Charlie Kelly “raised” an army of
1500 overnight. The city, uneasy at having the tramps in
its midst, did everything in its power to help get Kelly
started across the bay into Oakland. In Oakland the author-
ities, also alarmed by the organized mob of ragged men,
many of whom looked like criminals, helped them with
transportation out of Oakland; and so on.
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Now and then an “army” would “steal” a whole train
and proceed in style, but there was comparatively little
plundering. The farmers generally were sympathetic, gen-
erous, amused. It was a good-natured movement.

III

Soon, editorial writers commenced to take Coxey seriously.
What was the prime motive behind the movement? Some
insisted that it was the leaders’ craving for publicity, others
that it was a popular, spontaneous social uprising, a revo-
hition—*<“and let us be thankful,” remarked one news-
paper, “that it is so tame.”

Preachers sermonized about it. One interpreter of the
teachings of Jesus Christ, from his pulpit in Hoboken,
New Jersey, declared furiously: “All we owe a tramp is a
funeral,” thus agreeing with the New York Zerald’s idea
that “the best meal for a regular tramp is one of lead, and
enough of that to satisfy the most craving appetite.”

In Washington the movement was discussed by uneasy,
bewildered politicians. Ex-President Harrison said to re-
porters: “We are witnessing now a spectacle that our
sountry has never witnessed before.”

But as the “armies” approached Washington, the move-
nent began suddenly to dribble out. The people in the
West and the Mid-West were friendly because the Coxey-
tes were going east, thereby solving in part their local un-
:mployment and hobo problems. The people in the East,
f course, felt differently; the on-coming hordes aggra-
ated their unemployment and hobo situation. Coxeyites
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began to have trouble with the police; the folks along the
way generally were unfriendly, and so the men commenced
to desert their armies and hike back home by themselves.

Less than a thousand Coxeyites finally reached Wash-
ington.

In accordance with his plan, on May I, “General” Coxey
led about 600 of his followers through the streets of Wash-
ington to the Capitol grounds, where a solid wall of
mounted police barred their way. Leaving the army, Coxey
and two of his “adjutants” ran through the shrubbery
toward the Capitol steps, intending to make speeches. They
were arrested. The “General” was not allowed to address
his army.

They were tried for violation of the statute which for-
bade parading, or assembling, or carrying or displaying any
banner designed “to bring into notice any party or organiz-
ation or movement on the Capitol grounds,” and for hav-
ing trampled on the grass. They were found guilty and
sentenced to short terms in jail.

This practically ended the Coxey movement. The Cleve-
land Plain Dealer said:

What does it all amount to? The enterprise was meaningless
when it started and is meaningless in its conclusion, except as an
evidence of the unrest that is prevalent.



Chapter 11
“THE DEBS REBELLION?”

Or the many minor strikes in the early nineties, the most
significant was that of the railroad switchmen in Buffalo, in
1892, for shorter hours and more pay. Like most strikes at
that time, it failed. It involved, directly, only 300 men, but
its consequences were far-reaching. The railway brother-
hoods, whose character and policy were similar to those
of the A. F. of L., refused to support the strike, which was
the main reason for its failure, and which incensed a man
by the name of Eugene V. Debs, then Grand Secretary-
Treasurer of the Locomotive Firemen. He had tried to in-
duce his organization to declare a sympathetic strike and,
failing, now resigned from his office.

At that time Debs was not a professed Socialist, but he
had little use for the trade-union movement as an effective
instrument. He wanted all railroad men in “one big organ-
ization.”

Accordingly, in 1893, he started the American Railway
Union, which, within a year, grew to a membership of 150,-
500 and for a time threatened the future of the railroad
srotherhoods.

Debs was then in his late thirties, a tall, gaunt man,
French-Alsatian by descent; a gentle-voiced zealot of great

oersuasive power; a messiah aflame with feelings for the
TIf
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lowly and downtrodden; a brave and forthright man; a
emotionalist, sentimentalist, with a singular fineness o
character, and a manner which endeared him to all whe
came to know him. At the age of fourteen he had worked it
the locomotive shops at Terre Haute, Indiana, and lates
became a fireman on engines. In the eighties he had beer
elected secretary-treasurer of the Firemen’s Brotherhood a
$4000 a year. His pay as president of the new Americar
Railway Union was anywhere from nothing to $75 «
month.

1I

Tue American Railway Union was a year old when :
minor sort of trouble commenced to brew in Pullman, 11l
nois, a “model town for working people,” from which, tc
quote a contemporary description of its charms, “all that i
ugly, discordant, and demoralizing is eliminated.” It
founder and owner was George M. Pullman, the sleeping-
car king, who, on the score of benevolence to his employees
out-Forded Henry Ford of twenty years later. But his crit-
ics called the “Pullman idea” feudalistic. Certainly it was
anything but pure altruism. The workers paid rent to the
Pullman Company, traded in company stores, sent thel
children to a company school, strolled when they were no
working in Mr. Pullman’s park, and attended his churct
and his theater. Everything was Pullman. Even the sew-
age from the workers’ homes went into a tank and was
thence pumped to Mr. Pullman’s stock farm as fertilizer.
He was a workingman’s friend who knew—and there
was no room for argument—what was good for the work-
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ingman. Liquor, for instance, was bad for him; therefore,
Pullman was a dry town. Unions were bad for him; there-
fore, unions were taboo in Pullman. For the same high-
minded reason, Mr. Pullman was against the eight-hour
workday idea; it encouraged idleness.

But, alas! in spite of all precaution, the agitators of the
American Railway Union had sneaked into the lovely
town and organized the sleeping-car workers.

In the spring of 1894 business was poor; therefore, Mr.
Pullman reduced the wages of his people from 30 to 40
per cent and the number of employees by one-third, neg-
lecting, however, to lower at the same time the rent of his
houses and the prices in his stores. The ungrateful Pull-
man workers did not like the cut, and so in May they quit
their jobs.

The strike in itself was a comparatively small affair, but
it led to the greatest labor uprising in the history of the
United States.

When the A. R. U. met in convention in Chicago on June
12, the Pullman strike was a month old. Business being
bad, the Pullman Company did not care how long the men
stayed out. Perhaps the only thing that worried the great
altruist was the fact that the strikers owed him $70,000 for
back rent.

Pullman suspended the strikers’ credit in his stores, and
by the end of May most of the workers’ families were starv-
ing. The Rev. William Cardwardine, a Pullman preacher
who, however, sympathized with the strikers, went before
the A. R. U. convention and said: “In the name of God and
humanity, act quickly!”
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The convention voted $2000 for relief, and the dele-
gates began to talk boycott.

Debs tried to arbitrate. He sent representatives to T. H.
Wickes, vice-president of the Pullman Company, but the
great man told them to tell Debs to go to hell; there was
“nothing to arbitrate.” He added that the strikers meant
no more to him than “men on the sidewalk.”

111

TueN the trouble began. The A. R. U. felt rather confi-
dent of itself. Two months before Debs had sprung a sur-
prise strike, unimportant in itself, on the Great Northern
Railroad and won it. Now the delegates to the convention
thought that by springing a bigger surprise upon the rail-
roads they might easily win a bigger victory. They gave the
Pullman Company four days in which to begin negotiating
with the strike committee. The company refused even to
notice the ultimatum.

On June 26, Debs, authorized by the convention, or-
dered a boycott against Pullman cars on all Western rail-
roads, the cars to be cut out from trains and side-tracked.
Within two days all operations between Chicago and San
Francisco were suspended, for the roads were bound by
contract to handle Pullman cars, which ipso facto resulted
in strikes.

The newspapers let out 2 howl. Who was this man Debs?
How could he do such a thing? His boycott was “interfer-
ence with the business of the railroads”; it was a “conspir-
acy” and, worse, it was “anarchy.”
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But the movement, as it developed, doubtless was as
much a surprise and shock to Debs as it was to the rest of
the country. It had gone farther than he anticipated. He
had lost control of it almost immediately after the boycott
order went into effect. Railroads discharged the boycotters,
whereupon every union affiliated with the A. R. U. struck.

‘The good, gentle Debs implored the men to commit no
violence, but he might as well have kept silent. In Chicago
violence was almost inevitable. Lewis and Smith, in CA-
cago—A History of Its Reputation, say:

All the bitterness, the hoodlumism, the despair, stored up at the
bottom of Chicago’s soul during the awful winter, boiled over
into the railroad yards. The causes were almost lost to sight. . . .
[The railroad magnates] were doughty fighters. They deter-
mined to run trains. Portly officials who had not handled a throt-
tle in twenty years climbed into cabs; others handled switches.
But they found themselves defeated by howling, hooting, brick-
throwing throngs. Here and there engines were crippled, capsized
on tracks; whole trains of standing freight cars were overturned,
tower-men were dragged from switch-towers. . . . Meanwhile,
at the stockyards, supplies of livestock were dwindling. . . . A
meat famine threatened the Middle West.

Obviously, the thing had to be put down. Troops were
needed. John Altgeld was still Governor of Illinois. He
was notoriously pro-labor, radical. The year before he had
pardoned three anarchists who were serving time for the
Haymarket riot. He could not be depended upon in a seri-
ous matter such as this. So the Chicago capitalists decided
to ignore him and, going over his head, appealed to the
Federal Government in Washington.

President Cleveland at once ordered the regular troops
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into service in Chicago and elsewhere. By July 4, Chicago
was an armed camp, with over 10,000 soldiers, infantry,
cavalry, and even field artillery. Mobs of workers hooted
at them, calling them “scabs.”

Soldiers guarded trains and terminals, but the destruc-
tion of property continued in spite of them. Debs insisted
that the A. R. U. men had no hand in the violence; that
property was destroyed by hoodlums hired by the compan-
ies which wanted to be compensated for “strike losses” by
the State, and by irresponsible sympathizers.

Incensed, Governor Altgeld telegraphed to President
Cleveland:

T am advised that you have ordered Federal troops to go into
service in the State of Illinois. . . . Waiving all questions of
courtesy, I will say that the State of Tllinois is not only able to take
care of itself, but it stands ready today to furnish the Federal
Government any assistance it may need elsewhere. . . . As Gov-
ernor of the State of Illinois I protest against this, and ask the
immediate withdrawal of Federal troops from active duty in the
State.

Never before or since has the Governor of a State ad-
dressed so cutting a communication to a President of the
United States.

Cleveland replied, lamely, that the Federal troops were
in Chicago in strict accordance with the Constitution and
laws of the United States, to protect and help to move the
mails.

The country, of course, got behind the President. The
preachers and editorial writers pronounced “this most gi-
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gantic strike in all history” to be “an outrage.” Debs was a
demon, no less; his unionists and sympathizers were hood-
lums, incendiaries, anarchists. And Altgeld was no better.
The United States Senate passed a resolution endorsing the
Presidential measure.

In a manner typical of the conservative press through-
out the country, the Chicago Herald editorialized:

The necessity is on the railroads to defeat the strike. If they
yield one point it will show fatal weakness. If the strike should be
successful the owners of the railroad property . . . would have
to surrender its future control to the class of labor agitators and
strike conspirators who have formed the Debs Railway Union.

Lawlessness continued. Some two thousand railroad cars
were wrecked and burned. The losses of property and busi-
ness to the country were variously estimated between fifty
and a hundred million.

v

On July 7, Debs and several other leaders of the A. R. U.
were indicted for “conspiracy,” arrested, and held under
bail. The court issued an injunction enjoining them from
doing anything toward the prolongation of the strike.

On July 12, in defiance of the injunction, Debs held a
conference with twenty-odd leaders of unions affiliated
with the American Federation of Labor, at which he urged
the immediate declaration of a General Strike by 4] labor
organizations in the United States. The A. F. of L., of
course, rejected the appeal on the grounds that “it would
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be unwise and disastrous to the interests of labor to extend
the strike any further than it had already gone,” and ad-
vised Debs to call his strike off.

There was no solidarity. The conservative, cautious A.
F. of L. leaders, naturally, refused to play into the hands
of the revolutionary Debs, who already had become too
much of a hero to the great mass of workers. Debs was an
extraordinary fool, all too liable to carry out his “one big
union” dream if at all given a chance. If that happened,
then what would become of their “pure and simple” trade
unionism and their comfortable positions? And so they let
Debs stew in his own juice. Gompers, one of the twenty-
odd A. F. of L. leaders, has been quoted as saying, when he
left Indianapolis for Chicago to meet with Debs: “I'm
going to the funeral of the A. R. U.”

In desperation, on July 13, Debs offered the Gen-
eral Managers’ Association, in charge of the capitalist side
in the dispute, to end the strike, provided the men should
be re-employed without bias. The Association would have
nothing to do with him.

The strike was practically broken. The town swarmed
with soldiers, guarding the railway property, dispersing
mobs of workers.

The same day it was decided to break the strike com-
pletely by putting the injunction into operation. The day
before Debs had urged a General Strike, which, if de-
clared, would have amounted to civil war; and so he was
charged with contempt of court for disobeying the injunc-
tion issued on July 7.

That was the end. The strike leaders were gagged and
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tied hand and foot. Those of the strikers who could re-
turned to work. The rest starved.

The A. R. U. was disrupted soon thereafter.

In the legal proceedings that occupied the next few
months and resulted in jail terms for Debs and his fellow
leaders of the A. R. U., Clarence Darrow became nation-
ally known as a defender of labor.

General Nelson Miles, commander of the regular
troops on strike duty in Illinois—“a vulture stuffed with
carrion,” Debs described him—pompously declared at a
banquet given in appreciation of his services: “I have
broken the backbone of this strike.”

A few months later the regular army was raised to §0,-
000 men and more armories were being started in Chi-
cago, New York, and elsewhere, to keep down any possible
labor uprising in the future. Military journals printed
articles on riot-duty tactics.



Chapter 12
VIOLENCE IN THE WEST

ALmost simultaneously with the uprisings in the East and
Middle West, there were violent labor upheavals in the
West.

The Homestead strike of 1892 was not yet over when
the miners in the Coeur d’Alene region in Idaho struck
against repeated wage cuts. But the strike was as good as
lost when it started. The men were badly organized, lack-
ing effective leadership and adequate strike funds.

The mine operators hired scabs. There were battles. Men
were killed by the militia. Some one blew up a quartz-mill,
and the strikers drove the scabs out of the district. The com-
panies, deeming the state militia inadequate to deal with
the situation, had the Governor of Idaho appeal to the
President of the United States. Presently Coeur d’Alene
was under martial law, with regular troops guarding the
property, while the employers brought in more strike-
breakers.

The failure of the strike had immediate tragic results
for the workers, but it led, eventually, to the organization
of the Western Federation of Miners, which in the next
decade developed into the most aggressive, violent, and

revolutionary labor body in the United States and became,
124
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years later, the backbone of the I. W. W. or wobbly move-
ment.

I

I~ the second half of the nineties an intense situation de-
veloped in the mining regions of Idaho, Colorado, and
Montana.

By 1896 the Western Federation of Miners was al-
ready a powerful outfit. Its leaders were real miners,
radicals, fighters, with more “guts” than was good for
them, among them Bill Haywood, a product of the West,
one of the most interesting characters that has sprung up
in the American labor movement. They believed in vio-
lence—an eye for an eye!—and made little secret of it. The
leaders themselves engaged in fist and gun fights with the
scabs and the militia. They carried guns and on a number of
occasions shot it out with thg enemy. They did time in jails
and military “bull-pens,” along with thousands—literally
thousands—of their fellow union members.

For years after the disturbance at Coeur d’Alene, Idaho
was the scene of endless outbreaks. Regular soldiers pa-
trolled the mining districts. The State government, it ap-
pears, was too weak to deal with the situation. Almost
every month some mine or mill was dynamited. Men were
shot dead at night and in the day time. Pitched battles oc-
curred between members of the W. F. of M. and non-
union men, resulting in hundreds of casualties.

By May 1897 the feeling had become so intense that
President Boyce of the W. F. of M. urged every local
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union in Idaho and Colorado to organize a rifle corps, “so
that in two years we can hear the inspiring music of the
martial tread of 25,000 armed men in the ranks of labor.”

One strike was scarcely over when another began.

The war reached a sort of climax in the spring of 1899,
when the $250,000 mill of the Bunker Hill Company was
destroyed by the miners with dynamite. Frank Steunen-
berg was then Governor of Idaho. He had been elected on
the Populist ticket, with the support of labor, and had been
up to that time in hearty sympathy with labor organiza-
tions, having himself been a member of the printers’ union.
Called upon by the mine owners for redress, he now
promptly responded by asking President McKinley for
Federal troops and declaring Shoshone County in a state
of “insurrection and rebellion.”

The President ordered several companies of negro sol-
diers from Brownsville, Texas. Striking miners were
rounded up by the thousands and put into specially erected
bull-pens. There were white troops available hundreds of
miles closer than Brownsville, Texas, and Bill Haywood is
justified in writing as he does in his autobiography:

We always believed that the government officials thought it
would further incite the miners if black soldiers were placed as
guards over white prisoners. It did raise a storm of indigna-
tion, not so much against the colored soldiers as against those
responsible for bringing any soldiers into the mining region.

One of the officers, a dirty white scoundrel, sent letters to the
wives and sisters of the men in the bull-pen, asking them to enter-
tain the soldiers, saying that they would “receive consideration.”
The hell-hound was not concerned about the men under him,
his action was intended to add insult to the other injuries already
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inflicted upon the helpless prisoners, It was an insult in any case
to ask the miners’ families to have anything to do with soldiers,
and it was a deliberate attempt to add race prejudice to the situa-
tion.

111

TuE miners blamed Steunenberg for nearly everything
that happened in the mining country in the late nineties.
After leaving office a prosperous man, which he was not be-
fore election, he became a sheep-rancher on a large scale
and for six years devoted himself also to other business in-
terests.

Then, on December 30, 1905, he opened the gate of his
home at Caldwell. It was his last act. To the gate was tied
a piece of fish-line, one end of which was attached to a
bomb, which instantly tore him limb from limb.

An eye for an eye! “Dynamite . . . that’s the stuff!”



Chapter 13

THE REDDENING DAWN OF THE
TWENTIETH CENTURY

By the end of the nineteenth century industrialism was
definitely uppermost in the life of the United States. The
frontier was gone. The pioneer era was over. Instead of
going west, people turned cityward in search of work in
factories. In the first decade of the twentieth century there
was a sudden decline in the rural population. The mills
and the mines were sucking in the young from the farms.
Cities expanded at a terrific rate. Child labor increased.
Immigrants continued to come.

All vital phases of life were subordinated to industrial
expansion, to the accumulation of wealth, to the exercise
by the rich of the power that was being crystallized in enor-
mous corporations and trusts. The Populist and Bryan-
Democracy uprisings in the nineties, on the part of the
petty-middle and small-capitalist classes, trying to cap-
ture the powers of government, were defeated, along
with the efforts of the industrial proletariat to better its
conditions.

President Garfield had said: “Whoever controls the vol-
ume of money in any country is master of all its legislation
and commerce.” A handful of capitalists were in control of

the national, state, and municipal governments; of their
128
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executive, legislative, and particularly their judicial de-
partments. The celebrated “consent of the governed” doc-
trine, associated so closely with the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, and but a few decades before stressed again by
Abraham Lincoln, was openly repudiated by political lead-
ers, and treated by them as an outworn piece of eighteenth-
century philosophy. To Senator Lodge of Massachusetts it
was a mere “aphorism,” a “fair phrase that runs trippingly
on the tongue.” Senator Platt of Connecticut announced
that “governments derive their power from the consent of
some of the governed.” The Outlook, then a reactionary
weekly, threw the doctrine over entirely: “We do not be-
lieve that governments rest upon the consent of the gov-
erned.”

America was becoming a factor in the worldwide com-
petition for commercial domination, and now, in addition
to being a plaything of forces within their own boundaries,
the American people became a plaything of forces com-
pletely outside even their nominal control. American goods
were competing with goods of other nations, produced by
cheap labor, and American capitalists now had a new and
compelling reason for keeping down the wages of their
workers.

‘The contrasts of social and economic conditions were be-
coming ever sharper. On the one hand there was, as A. M.
Simons put it, “the dollarocracy of beef, pills, soap, oil,
and railroads”; and on the other, to quote from John
Mitchell’s book, published in 1903: “The average wage
earner has made up his mind that he must remain a wage
carner. He has given up the hope of a kingdom come,
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where he himself will be a capitalist, and he asks that the
reward for his work be given him as a working man.”

11

NATURALLY, the discontent of the underdog, thus caught in
the web of the terrible forces of modern industrialism,
realizing his own inability to become an upperdog, was
deep and widespread. Socialism, nebulous and confused as
the movement was, began to have a wide appeal. For a
time early in the century it seemed as if Mark Hanna’s
prophecy, “The next great issue this country will have to
meet will be Soctalism,” would soon come true.

'Gene Debs became the leader of American Socialists. He
was but a recent convert to Socialism; as late as 1896 he
had looked hopefully upon the antics of William Jennings
Bryan. Soon afterward, however, Victor Berger, a German
Socialist of Milwaukee, won him over to Socialism, and in
1900 the newly formed Socialist Party of America nomi-
nated him for President. He polled a little less than 100,-
000 votes. Four years later the Socialists piled up a vote of
over §00,000.

Conservative magazines began to print articles on the
“menace” of Socialism. On sailing for England early in
1905, H. Rider Haggard commented on “the growing
Socialistic tendency among the American masses.”

Prominent Republicans and Democrats, made uneasy by
the spreading of Socialism, urged their parties to become
mildly Socialistic and thus stop the militant movement.
After the 1904 election, for instance, William Allen White
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of Kansas declared that “the problems facing Theodore
Roosevelt are problems concerning the distribution of
wealth.”

But the regular parties would not dive deep into radical-
ism, and so the Socialist movement developed into a vigor-
ous factor in the political life of the country. The Debs
meetings in the 1904 campaign were extraordinary. The
largest halls were hired, admission was charged, and yet
the auditoriums were packed.

By the middle of the decade there were in the United
States half a dozen Socialist newspapers, having what might
be called a national scope, and a hundred smaller sheets.
In 1904 the circulation of the Appeal to Reason, a four-
page propaganda sheet, was over 500,000. In December
1905 the Appeal issued the so-called anti-trust broadside,
for which the paid advance orders exceeded 3,000,000, the
largest edition of any paper printed to that time.

A young author, Upton Sinclair, published a powerful
Socialistic novel, T'he Jungle, and became famous over-
night. It was not long afterward that he ventured to
prophesy the downfall of capitalism and the coming of the
new Socialist order within ten years, or possibly fifteen. He
saw the mechanics of this upheaval very clearly. The social
evils of that day were the consequences of industrial
competition nearing its collapse and end. The economic
struggle had resulted in the survival of the Rockefellers
and the Armours. There was no longer any competition in
prices; there was competition only in labor; and the re-
sult of this condition was that the surplus product of in-
dustry went to the big capitalist. This the capitalist invested
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in new industries, and to sell his surplus he sought foreign
markets. When new markets were no longer to be had,
there was overproduction, which, in turn, produced the 1n-
soluble problem of unemployment. The effect of this con-
dition was cumulative, for the unemployed competed and
caused reduction in wages, and this meant a diminution of
the purchasing power of the community and the cause of a
still further shrinkage in markets. These causes operated
universally, and the issue of them could only be a world-
wide industrial revolution.

Another author, Jack London, was president of the In-
tercollegiate Socialist Society, formed for the purpose of
interesting college students in the movement. Jack was
signing his letters “Yours for the Revolution!”

Morris Hillquit already felt justified in writing a full-
length History of Socialism in the Upmited States. Robert
Hunter produced a volume on Poverty,and Henry George,
Jr., a book on The Menace of Privilege, which he sub-
titled “A Study of the Dangers to the Republic from the
Existence of a Favored Class.”

Other figures prominently identified with the Socialist
movement were John Spargo, J. A. Wayland, editor of the
Appeal to Reason, Max S. Hayes, A. M. Simons, Charles
Edward Russell, W. E. Walling, Bill Haywood, and
W. E. Trautmann. There were hordes of wild-eyed soap-
boxers shouting on street corners, “Proletarians, unite!
You have nothing to lose but your chains, and a world to
gain.” It was primarily an underdog, belly-hunger move-
ment, emotional and violent.

Muck-raking in the magazines was in full swing. David
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Graham Phillips, Lincoln Steffens, Ida Tarbell, Upton
Sinclair, and Ray Stannard Baker printed exposé upon ex-
posé in the Cosmopolitan, McClure’s, Munsey’s, and
Everybody’s, which were building up enormous circulations
mainly on the strength of their radicalism. The reading pub-
lic obviously appreciated nasty articles about the capitalists
and their political agents in Washington, their habits of life,
amusements, dissipations, marital discords, and aristocratic
tendencies. Then, too, the people seemed to have the idea
that something was fundamentally rotten in the country,
that the growing industrial and economic power, which was
greater than any individual who exercised it, was crush-
ing the masses into poverty, depriving them of their liberty.



Chapter 14

““TO HELL WITH THE
CONSTITUTION?”

MeanwHILE—early in the twentieth century—bitter bat-
tles of capital and labor continued in industry, especially in
the mining sections of Pennsylvania and Colorado.

In Pennsylvania the dominant labor organization was
the United Mine Workers, under the conservative leader-
ship of John Mitchell, a bright young Gompersite, one of
the vice-presidents of the American Federation of Labor
and considered Gompers’s “crown prince.” He was a con-
sistent “trade unionist, pure and simple,” and sought to
attain naught but the safely attainable. His union accepted
the existing industrial system and regarded the employer
as its partner; not a very agreeable partner, it is true, but
one whom it was possible under favorable circumstances to
coax or coerce into certain agreements in regard to its share
of the proceeds. Like Gompers, young Mitchell was op-
posed to strikes when they could be avoided, for reasons
already stated. Safety first! He was a calm, calculating,
politic, indirect, high-toned fellow. He talked of “common
interests of capital and labor.” Roosevelt called him a
gentleman. He enjoyed social contacts with great capital-
ists and politicians: Carnegie, Hanna, Belmont, and others.

When he died, still a young man, he left a fortune of a
134
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quarter of a million dollars in packing-house and railroad
stocks and bonds, notes, bank deposits, and real estate.

In Colorado, the Western Federation of Miners was the
most powerful labor organization. It was Western in spirit
and practically everything that the United Mine Workers’
union was not. It had its tone from adventurous American
frontiersmen who suddenly found themselves in the de-
grading position of workingmen—thousands of feet under
the earth. Unlike the U. M. W., it was a business enterprise
only incidentally. First of all it was a fighting organization.
Its philosophy was against the existing industrial system,
against the boss. It wanted higher wages, of course, but that
was a side issue. Its primary aim was to eliminate the em-
ployer from industry. It was revolutionary, Socialistic.

One of its leaders, as already mentioned, was William
Dudley Haywood, and Bill Haywood was a he-man, a
man of elemental force, with the physical strength of an
ox, a big head and a tremendous jaw; hard, direct, im-
mensely resistant, impatient of obstacles, careless, violent,
ready and fit to deal blow for blow; a boozer; a son of the
Rockies, risen, as he put it himself, “from the bowels of
the earth,” to grope his way through years of misery and
economic injustice to Socialism, to be touched by its ideal-
ism, and become a zealot in its cause. He was not only a
Socialist, but wanted Socialism put into effect right away.
Ramsay MacDonald, in his little book, Syndicalism, pub-
lished in 1912, says of him:

He is the embodiment of the Sorel philosophy [of violence];
roughened by the American industrial and civic climate, a bundle
of primitive instincts, a2 master of direct statement. He is useless
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on committee; he is a torch amongst a crowd of uncritical, credu-
lous workmen. I saw him at Copenhagen, amidst the leaders of
the working-class movements drawn from the whole world, and
there he was dumb and unnoticed; I saw him addressing a crowd
in England, and there his crude appeals moved his listeners to wild
applause. He made them see things, and their hearts bounded to be
up and doing.

He was the toughest fighter the American labor movement
has yet produced, and died, one-eyed, in exile, or rather a
fugitive from American law, in Russia, where he is buried
in the Kremlin.

The U. M. W. and the W. F. of M. were typical of the
right and left wings, respectively, of the American labor
movement early in the twentieth century. It is interesting
to see them in action.

II

In the fall of 1900, the Pennsylvania anthracite miners
struck for an increase in wages. The union had little over
10,000 members, but before the strike was a week old
nearly 100,000 men left the mines. The strike gave evi-
dence of a great solidarity.

But the year was a political year, and Mark Hanna,
McKinley’s crafty campaign manager, fearful that the
strike might become an unpleasant issue in the campaign,

“effected a compromise. John Mitchell accepted a ten per
cent raise, and the men were ordered to return to the mines.

At the expiration of the agreement in the spring of 1902,
the union demanded a shortening of hours—from ten to
nine—and the recognition of the union, which the owners
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refused, with the result that in May of that year another
strike began, involving 150,000 miners. The union had
$2,000,000 in the strike fund.

The strike dragged, peacefully, into the autumn. The
public sympathized with the strikers until the winter ap-
proached. Factories and railroads were short of fuel. Thus
far the strikers had the best of the fight.

McKinley had been assassinated and now Roosevelt was
President. Characteristically, T. R. summoned the mine
owners and John Mitchell to Washington. They agreed to
submit the dispute to a commission which the President
would appoint. The miners were granted a slight increase
in wages, a slight decrease in time, but were refused the
regognition of their union.

The militant Mother Jones, who was active in the strike,
blamed Mitchell for the non-recognition of the union. She
tells in her Awusobiography that she had implored him to
“tell Roosevelt to go to hell,” that the miners would “fight
to the finish,” but that Mitchell replied: “It would not do
to tell the President that.”

“Mitchell was not dishonest,” Mother Jones goes on to
say, “but he had a weak point, and that was his love of flat-
tery,” which Roosevelt and the interests cleverly used in
furthering their designs. The operators won a victory in
that they did not have to deal with the union but with the
President’s commission. Mitchell doubtless was guilty of
forfeiting a moral victory in the cause of unionism, which
to Mother Jones was “more important than the material
gains which the miners received. . . . Labor walked into
the House of Victory through the back door.”
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Now let us see Haywood’s outfit in action.

On May 1, 1901, a strike was called in the gold and sil-
ver mines at Telluride, in Colorado. The local union,
affiliated with the W. F. of M., demanded a uniform work-
day with a minimum wage instead of the contract or piece-
work system.

For a month the mines were idle. Then Arthur L. Col-
lins, superintendent of Smuggler-Union mines, opened a
mine with scabs, most of whom were armed and sworn in
as deputies.

The strikers were incensed. Vincent St. John, a local
union official, took a piece of union stationery and wrote out
an order for 250 rifles and 50,000 rounds of ammunition
and sent it to a firm in Denver, enclosing a check in pay-
ment, also signed by himself.

On the morning of July 3, as the scabs of the night shift
were leaving the mine, the strikers attacked them from am-
bush. Several men dropped; others returned fire. A
brother-in-law of Superintendent Collins was seriously
wounded. A few strikers were killed.

The battle lasted several hours. Finally, the scabs at the
mine, outnumbered and outclassed in arms, put up a white
flag, whereupon a parley was arranged between St. John
and the agents of the employers, just as in real war. In the
negotiations, the union secured the possession of the mines
on the condition that the scabs should be allowed to depart
in peace with their wounded.
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But before the scabs finally left, there was another battle,
in which a few more were wounded; whereupon “the rest
of the gang,” as Haywood put it, “was escorted over the
mountains.”

The Governor of Colorado sent a commission to Tel-
luride, which reported, correctly enough, that “everything
is quiet in Telluride; the miners are in peaceful possession
of the mines.”

The report created a sensation.

One day Haywood was at the bank in Denver with which
the W. F. of M. did business, when the vice-president of
the institution approached him. “Is this report true, Bill,”
he asked, “that comes from Telluride, about the miners
being in possession of the mines?”

Bill answered that it was.

“If that’s the case, what becomes of the men who have
invested their money in these properties?” said the indig-
nant banker.

“If we follow your question to its logical conclusion,
replied Bill, “you’d have to tell me where the owners got
the money to invest in the mines. Who has a better right to
be ‘in possession’ of the mines than the miners?”

A vyear later, after the trouble was apparently over,
Superintendent Collins of the Smuggler-Union mines was
shot dead by an unknown assassin while sitting at a lighted
window one evening in his home. The union, of course,
disclaimed any knowledge of the killing. In his book, Bill
Haywood records the fact, simply: “Some one fired a load
of buckshot into him.”

»
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TuEeRE was no end of trouble in Colorado. In 1903 the
miners struck in the Cripple Creek district for the eight-
hour workday. The governor of Colorado then was James
Peabody, a banker closely associated with the conservative
business of the State. He was determined to end this radical
union movement and, therefore, proclaimed that in the
Cripple Creek district there existed a “condition of anarchy
in which civil government had become abortive and life
and property unsafe,” and declared the place “in a state of
insurrection and rebellion,” the only cure for which was
martial law. Later he extended his measure to include the
Telluride district as well.

Certain newspapers criticized the State government for
such an action, declaring it unconstitutional, and to this
criticism the Judge Advocate of the State replied: “To hell
with the Constitution; we are not following the Consti-
tution.”

More mining bosses were assassinated and mines and
mills were dynamited. Law and order broke down com-
pletely. The militia paid even less attention to legal pro-
visions or moral rights of others than the unions or corpo-
rations. The militia commander at Victor seized a privately
owned building for his headquarters and then, marching
his army to the City Hall, informed the mayor and the
chief of police that unless they obeyed his orders, he would
occupy the City Hall as well. “To hell with the Constitu-
tion!” He strutted into the office of T'4e Record and estab-
lished military censorship.
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It was military despotism. Miners, most of them native
Americans, were picked up in the streets, dragged from
their homes, locked up in hastily constructed bull-pens,
and there held incommunicado for weeks. When their
friends instituted Aabeas corpus proceedings in civil court
and the district judge ordered the bull-pen prisoners
brought before him for an orderly inquiry as to whether
innocent men were deprived of their liberty, the military
surrounded the courthouse, posted riflemen on the roofs
roundabout and a Gatling gun in the street outside. When
the judge appeared, a trooper aimed a bayonet at his chest.
“To hell with the Constitution!”

The Record was printed with black-bordered blank col-
umns. One night General Chase, the ranking military
officer in the State, appeared with a troop of cavalry before
the newspaper office, arrested the editor for an alleged
criticism of the martial-law administration, and took him
to the bull-pen, along with all the employees he found in
the building.

Small boys and women were put into bull-pens for stick-
ing tongues out at the soldiers or speaking disparagingly
of them. Private homes were entered and searched without
warrants. An ex-Congressman was attacked in his law office
by a squad of soldiers and shot in the arm. Shopkeepers
were forbidden to sell merchandise to strikers, and the
unions, lest the families starve, were compelled to establish
their own commissaries. Then, quoting Mother Jones—

the militia raided these stores, looted them, broke open the safes,
destroyed the scales, ripped sacks of flour and sugar, and poured
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kerosene oil over everything. . . . The miners were without re-
dress, for the militia were immune.

Finally, scores of men, most of them union officials, were
forcibly deported from the Telluride district, that is, taken
to the county boundary line, and later even into Kansas,
and told not to return. Some of these men owned homes
and had their families in Telluride.

The Smuggler-Union mines were restored to the
owners.

Bill Haywood was in the thick of the fight. The follow-
ing conversation between him and President Moyer of the
W. F. of M., recorded by Haywood in his book as having
occurred when they were on the point of leaving for
Cripple Creek, is indicative of the mood he was in:

“I don’t propose to spend any time in the bull-pen,” said
Bill.

“Well,” said Moyer, who was not quite of the same
calibre as Bill, “what are you going to do if they arrest us?”

“Let’s shoot it out with ’em.”

They put a couple of extra revolvers in a handbag. “If
- we don’t need these,” said Bill, “we can leave them with
the boys.”

It was war, frank and open on both sides. Violence
against violence.

Ultimately, of course, the strike was broken. The A. F.
of L. miners’ unions, under John Mitchell, helped the em-
ployers and the militia to break it.



Chapter 15
THE MURDER TRIAL IN IDAHO

UnouEesTionaBLy the most significant incident in the war
between the have-nots and the haves in the first decade of
the twentieth century was the Haywood-Moyer-Pettibone
case at Boise City, Idaho, in 1906-1907. Debs called it
“the greatest legal battle in American history.” Fifty .
special correspondents from all parts of the country and
from England covered the trial. It involved the leaders of
the most notorious, the most revolutionary, labor organiza-
tion in the country, and started William Borah and Clar-
ence Darrow on their different routes to fame. It drew in
the President of the United States and, before it was over,
threatened to cause a most formidable uprising of the un-
derdog element in America.

As mentioned at the end of Chapter 12, Frank Steu-
nenberg, ex-Governor of Idaho, was blown to pieces by a
bomb planted at the entrance to his home, on December
30, 1905.

The next day Governor Gooding of Idaho offered $10,-
000 reward for the arrest and conviction of the perpetra-
tors of the crime. The Steunenberg family offered $s5000
more. The large sum aroused the interest of the Pinker-
ton Detective Agency, and one of its managers, James
McParland, came from New York to take charge of the

143
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work. McParland was in his late sixties, looked like “an
innocuous countryman,” and had a record that might have
made Sherlock Holmes turn green with envy. It was he
who, some thirty years earlier, had been largely instru-
mental in the breaking up of the Molly Maguires.

McParland arrested a man going by the name of Harry
Orchard and placed him in solitary confinement. Orchard
was known to be somewhat of an underhand-man and
occasional companion of Charles Moyer, president of the
Western Federation of Miners, and of Bill Haywood. The
man was a frequent visitor at the W. F. of M. headquarters
in Denver and occasionally acted as Moyer’s bodyguard.

Under McParland’s examination, Orchard broke down,
whereupon it took the detective three days to take down his
story, in which he confessed to 26 murders, all of them, he
said, planned by an inner circle of the W. F. of M. McPar-
land further obtained a confession from an alleged accom-
plice of Orchard.

The “inner circle” implicated by Orchard’s confession
consisted of Haywood, Moyer, and George A. Pettibone,
the latter an unofficial factotum in the affairs of the Feder-
ation. According to Orchard, the three men had been hir-
ing him to murder mining bosses in Colorado, Idaho and
other states over a period of several years. They—espe-
cially Haywood-——were the brains, he only the hand of the
crimes. All three were living in Denver.

The confession was not made public.

Idaho officials proceeded to Denver and presented to
the Governor of Colorado their evidence against Moyer,
Haywood, and Pettibone, and a request from Governor
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Gooding for their extradition. But there were legal diffi-
culties in extraditing them; so the resourceful Idaho men-
of-the-law decided to kidnap the two labor leaders and
Pettibone.

On the night of February 17, 1906, they were arrested;
Moyer at the station just as he was leaving for Kansas on
some “organization business”; Pettibone at his home; and
Haywood in a rooming-house near the W. F. of M. head-
quarters. In the morning they were put in a special car,
Idaho-bound.

At Boise they were lodged in the penitentiary, and later
transferred to the county jail at Caldwell. They stayed in
prison for eighteen months while the preparation for the
historical trial went on.

11

Now Debs raised a cry: “Arouse, ye Slaves! Their only
crime is loyalty to the working class!” He wanted to or-
ganize an army in the manner of John Brown (whom he ad-
mired above all other characters in American history) and
march to Idaho and free Haywood, Moyer, and Pettibone
by force. But fortunately Debs had a level-headed wife
who kept him from embarking upon many a wild venture.
Instead of going to Idaho, he wrote melodramatic edito-
rials in the Appeal to Reason.

Other Socialist papers the country over raised the cry of
“Frame-up!” The kidnaping of Haywood, Moyer, and
Pettibone was an effort on the part of the capitalists to ruin
the W. F. of M. They charged that the Steunenberg mur-
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der was part of a plot to discredit labor before the great
American public. In this theory, Orchard, the instrument
of the crime, was an agent of the capitalists, and the con-
fession and evidence obtained from him were all pre-
arranged between the detectives and Orchard himself.
Daniel De Leon’s paper, T4e People, reminded its readers
that in the railway strike in 1894 it was the capitalists who
set the cars afire at Chicago in order to furnish an excuse
for sending Federal troops to suppress the strike; that in
1903 in Colorado it was the Mine-Owners’ Association that
hired thugs to derail trains, blow up mines, and railroad
stations. The greedy capitalists were capable of doing any-
thing to advance their interests, to crush labor.

Another suggestion made by the Socialists was that
Steunenberg had been mixed up in land frauds and was
killed by some enemy he had made in that quarter. Much
was made of the fact that Borah, attorney for the prosecu-
tion, had recently had some connection with such deals, and
had been Steunenberg’s friend and personal counsel. As a
matter of fact, the president of the lumber company of
which Borah was the attorney was in the same jail with
Haywood, Moyer, and Pettibone for fraudulently locating
certain timber claims.

The case was front-page news throughout the United
States, in England, on the Continent. Magazines printed
endless articles. McClure’s ran Orchard’s autobiography,
written in prison; an amazing yarn which could not have
been made up by anyone whose imaginative powers did not
measure up to those of a Defoe. One of the editors of the
magazine, who had interviewed the man, insisted, in an
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introductory note to the story, that Orchard’s mind was
“absolutely devoid of imagination . . . sane to the point
of bleakness . . . direct, practical, concrete.” The Inde-
pendent referred to Haywood and his fellow prisoners as
the “Molly Maguires of the West.”

Radical labor organizations began to raise defense funds,
which by the time the trial began approached $250,000.
The best legal talent in the country was engaged to defend
the three men. E. F. Richardson of Denver, perhaps the
ablest criminal lawyer in Colorado and a partner of United
States Senator Thomas M. Patterson, became the chief
counsel of the defense, with Clarence Darrow—just turned
fifty—as second in command, but, with his dramatic abil-
ity, easily the most picturesque figure on the staff.

I11

THERE was a great hullabaloo over the fact that the men
had not been legally extradited. An application was made
to the United States Supreme Court for a writ of /abeas
corpus, which was denied eight to one, Justice McKenna
dissenting. In his minority report he declared the kidnap-
ing was a crime, pure and simple, perpetrated by the
States of Idaho and Colorado.
Debs wrote about the Supreme Court decision:

Kidnaping, then, being a legitimate practice, we all have a
perfect right to engage in it. Let us take advantage of the opening.
For every workingman kidnaped a capitalist must be seized and
held for ransom. . . . The kidnaping of the first capitalist will
convulse the nation and reverse the Supreme Court,
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Feeling throughout the country ran high, pro and con.
When Maxim Gorky visited the United States, he wired
the men in the Caldwell jail “greetings from the workers
of Russia,” to which Haywood replied that their being in
jail was an incident in “the class struggle which is the same
in America as in Russia and in all other countries.” Imme-
diately after this a howl went up against Gorky in regard to
his wife, who had come from Russia with him. American
moralists, among them Mark Twain, objected to the fact
that Gorky had never been legally married to the woman,
although they had lived together many years. Prior to his
exchange of telegrams with Haywood there had been no
objection to his common-law marriage. Now he was
thrown out of hotels, viciously attacked in the press, and
finally forced to leave the country.

President Roosevelt addressed a letter to another politi-
cian in which he grouped together Moyer, Haywood,
Debs, and E. H. Harriman, the bribe-paying capitalist, as
types of “undesirable citizens.” Haywood replied from jail
calling T. R.s attention to the fact that, according to law,
one was considered innocent until proved guilty, adding
that a man in Roosevelt’s position should be the last to
judge until the case was decided in court. Many people,
not otherwise sympathetic to Haywood, agreed with him.
Roosevelt then elaborated:

Messrs. Moyer, Haywood, and Debs stand as representatives of
those men who have done as much to discredit the labor move-
ment as the most speculative financiers or most unscrupulous em-
ployers of labor and debauchers of legislatures have done to dis-

credit honest capitalists and fair-dealing business men. They stand
as representatives of those men who . . . habitually stand as
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guilty of incitement to or apology for bloodshed and violence. If
that does not constitute undesirable citizenship, then there can
never be any undesirable citizen.

Debs, in the Appeal to Reason, returned the attack with
his usual fury:

He [Roosevelt] uttered a lie as black and damnable, a calumny
as foul and atrocious, as ever issued from a human throat. The
men he thus traduced and vilified, sitting in their prison cells for
having dutifully served their fellow workers and having spurned
the bribes of their masters, transcend immeasurably the man in the
White House, who with the cruel malevolence of a barbarian has
pronounced their doom.

Tens of thousands of men, women, and college boys be-
gan to wear buttons inscribed: 1 AM AN UNDESIRABLE CITI-
ZEN.

v

THE trial of Haywood was set for May 9, 1907. The
prosecutors in Idaho had given out the information that
the evidence against him and his two fellow prisoners was
ample to convict and hang them; that, indeed, should they
be returned to Colorado, they could be convicted of, and
hanged for, at least a dozen other atrocious murders there.
Men prominent in the labor circles in Denver and else-
where privately shook their heads and said that “things
looked bad for Bill” while publicly, of course, they de-
nounced the “frame-up.”

Then—in the first days of May—tremendous proleta-
rian demonstrations occurred in the larger cities all over the
United States. On May 4, Fifth Avenue in New York was

wholly blocked with a procession from sundown till late
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in the night. The marchers carried Chinese lanterns, ban-
ners, flags, transparencies, all swaying to the strains of the
Marseillaise. On the banners were inscriptions—

ROOSEVELT CAN SHOW HIS TEETH—WE ARE
NOT AFRAID. WE STAND BY OUR BROTHERS
IN IDAHO

At the same time another procession was in progress on
Lexington Avenue, two blocks away, just as orderly and
colorful as the one on Fifth Avenue—banners, Roman
candles, Greek fire, red flags, bands playing the Marseil-
laise. In both processions from 80,000 to 100,000 people

participated.
On the same day Debs wrote in the Appeal to Reason:

Let every workingman who has a heart in his breast make a
mighty oath that not a wheel shall turn in this country from ocean
to ocean until the verdict is set aside and every one of the accused
is set free. Let our factories be closed; let our mills stop grinding
flour and our bakeries stop baking bread. Let our coal mines close,
and let us die of hunger and cold if necessary to make our pro-
test heeded. Let us show the world that the workingmen of
America are not so lost to shame, not so devoid of the red blood of
courage, that they will allow one of their comrades to suffer death
at the hands of their enemies. Hurrah for the Great National
General Strike!

v

Now, suddenly, the conviction of Haywood became un-
likely.
The trial that followed was more than fair to the de-
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fense. The defense had a huge fund. Orchard’s story was
left uncorroborated. Not, however, that the trial was un-
interesting; on the contrary it was full of brilliant clashes
between the prosecution and the defense, and startling testi-
mony.

Ed Boyce, a former president of the Western Federa-
tion of Miners, for instance, admitted on the witness stand
that in 1896 he had “earnestly hoped to hear the martial
tread of 25,000 armed miners before the next convention.”
To which, years later, Bill Haywood remarked in his book:
“It gave me a thrill of the old days to hear Ed testify.”

The picturesque Darrow called Orchard “the most
monumental liar that ever existed,” although Prof. Hugo
Miinsterberg, the eminent Harvard psychologist, who
went to Boise for the purpose of making a study of Orchard,
announced his belief that the man’s confession was “true
throughout.” But the defense admitted that, when Orchard
was arrested, Haywood had wired immediately to the W.
F. of M. lawyers to look after his case, and never denied
that Orchard had murdered Steunenberg.

William Borah made a long speech, brilliant in spots,
but ineffective as a whole. He obviously was not doing his
best. He said:

If Orchard had not turned State’s evidence, he would now be
on trial, and the eminent counsel from Chicago would be defend-
ing him with all the eloquence he possesses instead of denouncing
him as the most despicable monster on earth.

Richardson spoke nine hours for the defense. Then
Darrow for eleven hours. “He stood big and broad-
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shouldered,” as Haywood describes him, “dressed 1n a
slouchy gray suit, a wisp of hair down across his forehead,
his glasses in his hand, clasped by the nose-piece.” He
sketched the history of the W. F. of M., the troubles in
Coeur d’Alene in the nineties; then he came to the pres-
ent trial, which, he said, was but an attempt to put Hay-
wood out of the way.

To kill him, gentlemen! [he cried.] I want to speak to you
plainly. Mr. Haywood is not my greatest concern. Other men have
died before him. Other men have been martyrs to a holy cause since
the world began. Wherever men have looked upward and onward,
forgotten their selfishness, struggled for humanity, worked for the
poor and the weak, they have been sacrificed. . . . They have met
their death, and Haywood can meet his if you twelve men say he
must.

But gentlemen, you short-sighted men of the prosecution, you
men of the Mine Owners’ Association, you people who would cure
hatred with hate, you who think you can crush out the feelings and
the hopes and the aspirations of men by tying a noose around his
neck, you who are seeking to kill him, not because he is Haywood,
but because he represents a class, oh, don’t be so blind, don’t be so
foolish as to believe that if you make three fresh new graves you will
kill the labor movement of the world.

I want to say to you, gentlemen, Bill Haywood can’t die unless
you kill him. You have got to tie the rope. You twelve men of
Tdaho, the burden will be on you. If at the behest of this-mob, you
should kill Bill Haywood, he is mortal, he will die, and I want to
say to you that a million men will take up the banner of labor at the
open grave where Haywood lays it down, and in spite of prisons or
scaffolds or fire, in spite of prosecution or jury, these men of willing
hands will carry it on to victory in the end. . . .

The legislature, in 1902, was asked to pass that law which the
Constitution commanded them to pass, and what did it do? Mr.
Guggenheim and Mr. Moffatt and the Mine Owners’ Association
and all the good people of Colorado who lived by the sweat and
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blood of their fellow men—all of those invaded the chambers of
the House and the Senate and said: “No, you must not pass an eight-
hour law; true, the Constitution requires it; but here is our gold,
which is stronger than the Constitution.” The legislature met and
discussed the matter. Haywood was there; the labor organizations
were there pleading then, as they have always pleaded for the poor,
the weak, the oppressed. . . .

If you kill him, your act will be applauded by many; if you should
decree Haywood’s death, in the great railroad offices of our great
cities men will sing your praises. If you decree his death, amongst
the spiders and vultures of Wall Street will go up paans of praise
for those twelve men who killed Bill Haywood. . . . In almost
every bank in the world, where men wish to get rid of agitators.and
disturbers, where men put in prison one who fights for the poor and
against the accursed system upon which they live and grow fat, from
all these you will receive blessings and praise that you have killed
him.

But if you free him there are still those who will reverently bow
their heads and thank you twelve men for the character you have
saved. Out on the broad prairies, where men toil with their hands;
out on the broad ocean, where men are sailing the ships; through
our mills and factories; down deep under the earth, men who
suffer, women and children weary with care and toil . . . will
kneel tonight and ask their God to guide your judgments . . . to
save Haywood’s life.

Haywood thought it was a great speech.

On July 28, the jury, which consisted mostly of poor
farmers, acquitted Haywood in compliance with the in-
struction from the trial judge.

Darrow said: “The trial has been fair, the judge impar-
tial, and the counsel considerate. We have no complaint to
make,” although but a few days before the Socialist and
labor press had referred to the judge and the prosecution
as “corporation vultures and vipers.”
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Some time later Moyer and Pettibone were freed too.
Orchard drew life imprisonment and turned religious.

VI

Tue radical labor movement was openly triumphant.
Debs said that the powerful interests prosecuting Haywood
had realized during the trial that a conviction would have
a decided bearing on the approaching national election and,
accordingly, “brought their influence to bear upon the court
in favor of acquittal. . . . This,” he added, “in my judg-
ment accounts for the instructions of the court, which
amounted to a plea in favor of the defendant for the
verdict resulting in his acquittal.” The victory was great.
In his History of the American Working Class, Anthony
Bimba says that Haywood, Moyer, and Pettibone “were
saved from the gallows by the militant section of the work-
ing class.”

One of the jurors in Haywood’s case was reported to
have said: “The jurors all thought Haywood guilty, but
some of them said the State, under the prosecution, had
not made out a case against the prisoner. Gilman, myself,
Burns, and Gess were for conviction in spite of the judge’s
instruction. Gess weakened at midnight and went over to
the other side. Burns followed soon after. That left Gil-
man and me to argue against ten men. It was hard work,
especially in the face of the instruction from the bench and
the cutting out of so much testimony. And as Orchard
was not corroborated, Gilman and myself went over to the
majority.”
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The Chicago Tribune said editorially:

The verdict sets Haywood free, but public opinion has not
cleared him. Under the Idaho statute the jury could not convict on
Orchard’s testimony, even if they believed it, unless it was supported
by corroborative evidence. Public opinion, however, is not bound
by the Idaho statute. The public believes that Orchard’s story is
substantially true.

During Haywood’s imprisonment the membership of
the Western Federation of Miners and the Industrial
Workers of the World (with which I deal in the next
chapter) increased over 10,000. Haywood was a hero to
a vast multitude of workers even outside the W. F. of M.
When the news of his acquittal spread through the mining
districts there was great jubilation among the boys.

Says Haywood in his book:

Perhaps tons of dynamite were exploded in the celebration. In
Goldfield when I went there later they showed me dents that had
been made in the mahogany bars in the saloons by the hobnails of the
boys who had danced to celebrate their joy at my release. There is
no way of estimating how much whisky was drunk for the occasion.

Haywood was regarded with respect and awe by the
public at large, in spite of the Chicago Tribune’s editorials.
Some of those who publicly denounced him secretly ad-
mired him. Everybody believed him guilty of complicity
in Orchard’s deeds; he really never denied anything
definitely or emphatically. He believed in violence, openly
advocated and practiced it. There was in him none of the
tendency to be one thing secretly and another publicly,
the tendency that four years later—in the McNamara case
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—involved the leaders of the American Federation of La-
bor in a disgusting mess.

Haywood’s violence was, to use Sorel’s phrase, a “clear
and brutal expression of the class war,” Bakunin-like, con-
sistent, almost heroic and inspiring, and, from a certain
angle, constructive in a social way. It was, in brief, rev-
olutionary, not “racketeering.” Although the press and
the pulpit denounced him, deep down 1n its heart the coun-
try felt instinctively that he was no mere murderer, not an
“undesirable citizen.” His violence was a reaction, a re-
sponse to the brutality of the employers. Behind it was the
hunger and desperation of thousands of his fellow workers.



Chapter 16
THE WOBBLIES

ALREADY in 1903 there was talk within the Western Fed-
eration of Mine