Original Text: Key Words:

... South of Randolph on Desplaines street a body of men was dimly seen
approaching in measured tread. The silent marchers came nearer, until the

gas lamps on Randolph street threw their flickering light upon them. Then

a hundred stars and a thousand brass buttons flashed in horizontal and
perpendicular lines at the street intersections. The silent marchers were

400 police officers arranged in platoons, and choking the street from
gutter to gutter... Just as the officers reached the barrels upon which Spies,

Parsons, and Fielden were standing a serpentine stream of fire burst from
a window or the roof of Crane Brothers' manufacturing establishment on

the opposite side of the street. It burned like the fuse of a rocket and
hissed as it sped through the air. The mysterious stranger sputtered over

the heads of the Anarchists and fell amid the officers. There was an

explosion that rattled the windows in a thousand buildings, a burst of
flame lit up the street, and then a scene of frightful and indescribable

consternation ensued. The mysterious meteor was the fuse of a bomb
hurled from the Crane Building by an Anarchist.

Summary:

In Your Own Words:
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