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 reached the Haymarket about 7:30. I found no meeting there. I walked around among the crowd,
which was scattered over the Haymarket, then I went to the Des Plaines Street station and shook
hands with Captain Ward, whom I knew. He introduced me to Inspector Bonfield and I had a

conversation with him. Later on I went back and remained throughout the whole meeting until the bomb
had exploded. The speakers were northeast of me in front of Crane Brothers' building, a few feet north
of the alley. I remember the alley particularly. As far as I remember Spies' speech, he said: "Please come
to order. This meeting is not called to incite any riot."

I thought Mr. Parsons did say: "To arms, To arms," but in what connection could not remember.
Somebody in the crowd said "shoot" or "hang Gould," and he [Spies] says, "No, a great many will jump
up and take his place. What socialism aims at is not the death of individuals but of the system."

Fielden spoke very loud, and as I had never attended a Socialist meeting before in my life, I thought they
were a little wild. Fielden spoke about a Congressman from Ohio who had been elected by the
workingmen and confessed that no legislation could be enacted in favor of the workingmen,
consequently he said there was no use trying to do anything by legislation. After he had talked a while a
dark cloud with cold wind came up from the north. Many people had left before, but when that cloud
came a great many people left. Somebody said, "Let's adjourn"—to someplace—I can't remember the
name of the place. Fielden said he was about through, there was no need of adjourning. He said two or
three times, "Now in conclusion," or something like that and became impatient. Then I heard a
commotion and a good deal of noise in the audience, and somebody said "police." I looked south and
saw, a line of police. The police moved along until the front of the column got about up to the speaker's
wagon. I heard somebody near the wagon say something about dispersing. I saw some persons upon the
wagon. I could not tell who they were. About the time somebody was giving that command to disperse,
I distinctly heard two words coming from the vicinity of the wagon or from the wagon. I don't know
who uttered them. The words were, "peaceable meeting." That was a few seconds before the explosion
of the bomb. I did, not hear any such exclamation as, "Here come the bloodhounds of the police; you do
your duty and I'll do mine," from the locality of the wagon or from Mr. Fielden. I heard nothing of the
sort that night. At the time the bomb exploded I was still in my position upon the stairs. There was no
pistol firing by any person upon the wagon before the bomb exploded. No pistol shots an here before
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the explosion of the bomb.

Just after the command to disperse had been given, I saw a lighted fuse, or something—I didn't know
what it was at the time—come up from a point twenty feet south of the south line of Crane's alley,
from about the center of the sidewalk on the east side of the street, from behind some boxes. I am
positive it was not thrown from the alley. I first noticed it about six or seven feet in the air, a little
above a man's head. It went in a northwest course and up about fifteen feet from the ground, and fell
about the middle of the street. The explosion followed almost immediately. Something of a cloud of
smoke followed the explosion. After the bomb exploded there was pistol shooting. From my position I
could distinctly see the flashes of the pistols. My head was about fifteen feet above the ground. There
might have been fifty to one hundred and fifty pistol shots. They proceeded from about the center of
where the police were. I did not observe either the flashes of the pistol shot or hear the report of any
shots from the crowd upon the police prior to the firing by the police.

The police were not only shooting at the crowd but I noticed several of them shoot just as they
happened to throw their arms. I concluded that my position was possibly more dangerous than down in
the crowd, and then I ran down to the foot of the stairs, ran west on the sidewalk on Randolph Street a
short distance, and then in the road. A crowd was running in the same direction. I had to jump over a
man lying down, and I saw another man fall in front of me about 100 to 200 feet west of Des Plaines
Street. I took hold of his arm and wanted to help him, but the firing was so lively behind me that I just
let go and ran. I was in the rear of the crowd running west, the police still behind us. There were no
shots from the direction to which I was running.

I am not and never have been a member of any Socialistic party or association. Walking through the
crowd before the meeting, I noticed that the meeting was composed principally of ordinary
workingmen, mechanics, etc. In the course of the conversation with Capt. Bonfield at the station before
the meeting that night, I asked him about the trouble in the southwestern part of the city. He says: "The
trouble there is that these"—whether he used the word Socialist or strikers, I don't know—"get their
women and children mixed up with them and around them and in front of them, and we can't get at
them. I would like to get three thousand of them in a crowd without their women and children"—and to
the best of my recollection he added—"and I will make short work of them."


