Original Text: Key Words:

Three thousand men and boys stood around three barrels and boxes
erected as a platform on the square at 8 o'clock last evening. August Spies,

the editor of the Arbeiter Zeitung the Anarchist organ in this city, stood

upon one of the barrels. He made a brief speech to the crowd, and then
introduced A. R. Parsons, one of the prominent leaders of the Socialists of

Chicago. The latter told his hearers that instead of getting ten hours' pay
for eight hours' work statistics proved that workingmen to-day were only

getting two hours' pay for ten hours' work, and if they worked eight hours
at the same wages they would only be getting three hours' pay for eight

hours' work. He warned his audience that the time would come when the
brutal oppression of the capitalists would drive every one save themselves

into the ranks of socialism. . . .Samuel Fielden, a grim-visaged Anarchist,

wearing a black slouch hat, then leaped upon a barrel. He said that the
newspapers of the city charged the Socialists with cowardice, saying that

they would sneak away from real danger. They were there to-night to repel
the lie and prove that they were willing to risk their lives in the cause. It
were a glorious death to die like a hero rather than be starved to death on
60 cents a day. ...
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