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82, Randall Streot, Sheffield,

£ THE SHEFFIELD OUTRAGES.

The use of dynamite by Continental Anarchists has provoked
much indignation in the capitalist press. What has led to the
oufrages, the tyranny of Continental governments and their
police is quite forgotten, and the Anarchists are pictured as incar.
nate fiends delighting in slaughtor and massacre for its own sake.
There is no word expresses so strongly the opinions of the Pod.
snaps of the capitalist press as the word * Un English." “ These
“ ontrages could only be committed by benighted foreigners or
“ Irishmen,” say ihese gentlemen. Englishmen are incapable
« of these diabolieal deeds. They are abhorent to the frank, honest
“ English nature. English workmen ean settle all their differ-
“ ences with their employers by peaceful combination, a more ex-
* eellent way than by explosions of dynamite, or by the knife and
“ bullet of the assassin ” But penceful combiuation is not always
possible, when strikes are erushed by charges of cavalry, as in
Spain, or when strike funds are seized and strikes committees
arrested, as they are in France. There was a time when * peace-
ful combination” was illezal in England, when men were senten-
ced to long terms of trausportation for being 'P'rade Unionista.
Wheu Trade Unions could only exist as secret societies Were
these combinations so * peaceful ' then ? Let Sheffield, most
English of English cities. answer you. We will not say, as man
writers suppose, that Sheffield, then the capital of Engliai
Trade Unionism, was the only town where the decrees of the
Union were enforced by the blowing-up of factories or shootin
capitalists. Nor were these onfrages as the editor of the Skeffold
D. T. would have us believe, the peculiar invention of William
Broadhead. Like machine smashing, or rick burning, they were
an inheritance of the evil days of oppression and coercion.

_Whan strikes are criminal oflences, and Unions are “smashed "
with all the might of law, what method is there left but outrage !

1t is usnal to speak of the time between the revolutionary years
of *48 and "67 as u period of apathy. It was eertainly a time of
po!ltma! staguation. Chartism had vanished, aud no other advan-
ced political movement had yet taken its pluce, but things were
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not so quiet in Sheffield. In that city reigned William Broadhead.
Secretary of the Saw Grinders Trade Union. “A resolute man, of
strong physical constitution, yet intelligentin appeavance,” he kept
a publichouse, the Royal George, in Carver Street, where the Saw
Grinders Union had its Committee Rooms.

Broadhead was no revolutionist, bat a strict Trade Unionist of
the good old school. He could remembor the days when Trade
Unions were *criminal conspiracies,” aud he "hated sweaters,
blacklegs, and new machines with a deadly hatred. He had no
idens buyond the raising of wages or shortening of hours, but woe
to the mastor or man who set the Saw Grinders’ Union at defiance.
Their life was not a happy one . And thus it came that Broadhead
‘was known loeally by the irreverent as “ Owd Smeetom.” which
in the English of the South is * Old Smitem.” For he smote the
enemies of the Union withoat rath or mercy.

For the way of the transgressor was hard in the days of Broad.
head. If a workman got into arrcars with his Union, he would
come to work one fine morning and find that a window of the
workshop had been forced during the night, and all the tools were
gone, or more frequently, that the lenther band that connected the
grinding wheel with the power had vanished. “ Mary Ann" had
beeu at work, he was “rattened.”  Ow paying, or getting his
master to puy, his ** natty money *—Union dues—and the expen-
ses of the ratteninyg, which sometimes amounted to 13s., he would
find in the workshop a note from **Mary Ann.” informing him
where he eould find Lis tools in loft, drain, or stuble, or some-
times in the immediate neighbourhood of the Union offices. In
the case of confirmed blacklegs or sweaters the bands and the
tools were sometimes complotely destroyed.

But if a blackleg was not frightened by - rattening,” there were
sterner measures. In those days many of the wheels in the work
ehops of the saw grinders were worked by water power, and were
situated on the banks of the picturesque streams in the beautifal
ceuntry around Sheffield. Among those who lived in the coun-
try was Elisha Parker, who, besides working as a saw grinder was
Postmaster at Dore.

Dore is one of the most beaatiful villages near Sheffleld, on the
verge of the hill country of Derbyshiro ; wild moorland, bleak and
barren, is mingled with lovely glades and wooded hills. TIn the
light of the sun of a enmmer’s day,n paradise of beauty. Not far is
the ruins of Beauchieff Abbey, wrecked and rnined by the minions
of a reforming king, whe shaitered its ancient walls with gunpow-
der. A beautiful place to live in, but rather lonesome and gloomy
on a dark night, for a man who bad incurred the displeasure of
Saw Grinders’ Union. This, Parker had done, he had insisted on
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working with blacklegs, though Broadhead hiad asked him to with-
draw. Nay, he had also left the Union and defied its officers.

What follows reads more like the picturesque history of & Cor-
sican vendetta, or the troubled existence of an Irish landgrabber,
than the history of an English workman someforty yearsago. The
vengeance of the Union fell upon Parker. A few weeks after his
refusal {0 obey its deoree. a valuable horse belonging to him was
hamstrung in a field near his honse. Then guapowder was explo-
ded on his door step, and his door was blown in. At lsst the
pauic of the family was so great. that they searcely dared to go to
bed, but one remained watching, while the others slept. At mid-
night, on Whit-Sunday, June 5th, 1854, Parker was sitting
alone im his cottage, when he heard the rattling of stones on the
roof. He took his gun. loosed his dog, and left the house. While he
was peering into the darkness. to see if he could catch a glimpse
of these midnight disturbers, there came s flash of fire from »
plantation on the opposite side of the road; two shots followed in
rapid saccession. He was atruok in the left arm with a volley of
smsll shot Parker advanced across the road, when a man's head
appeared. with a levelled gun, above the stone wall which bor-
dered the plantation. Parker raised hiz gun o his shoulder to
fire, when the man’s gnu went off and Parker's right arm fell
shaitered by his side. He dropped, completely disabled, upon the
road. where he was found, and carried back by his neighbours
into the house. After being in the hoaspital for several weeks,
Parker, on his recovery, decided to rejoin the Union.

About the same time, in a neighbouring village, the cottage of
a non-unionist, named Baxter, was completely shattered by a can
of gunpowder, which was let down the chimney by a rope.
A few hours afterwards, an explosion ocenrred at the works of
Messrs. Frith and Sous, who had employed blacklegs. The win-
dows of this firm. guarded by iron bars, looked upon the Midland
Railway. Bat the wooden framework of the window was sawn
ssunder; and the bars wrenched from their places. A tin bottle,
charged with gunpowder and combustibles, and with a lighted
fuse attached, was planted under Frith’s boilers, and exploded
without doing mnch damage. Frith and Co. offered a rewsrd of
£50, but there was no one caught. It was not pleasant to receive
anonymous letiers like following, especially when rendered empha-
tie by explosions all over the eity :—
“To Messrs. Frith and Co, SBaw Grinders, Sheffleld.
‘ Gentlemen,—The game works merrily, and we brush away all

*“ obstacles before us, If we appear to be long abont it. we are
‘ npne the less sure. I is your turn next, and the man that




“ hangs back is the first to get it. If I but move my finger
* you are sent to eternity.”

With every explosion, which were very frequent in 1859, large
rewards. were offered, but it was in vaiu, the power that strack
the lords of capital remained secret and undiscovered..

Sam Crookes, the destroying angel of the Saw Grinders’ Union,
was uot a monster of ferocity, as he has been depicted. He was
tall and slim, quiet in his manner. with a pleasant face, and gen-
erally liked by those who worked with him. He was a good
workman, and always ready to help his shop mates in their work.
Fond of sport, like all Sheffleld men, an excellent shot, a passion-
ste lover of fishing. Yet it was this man who spread terror aronnd

‘him  The explosion at Frith’s was his work. He had commit-

more outrages than any man in Shefield.  When asked how he
eame to do these terrible deeds. He would answer, * What counld
I do? reduction after reduction, till where 1 could once earn £1.
I conld only earn 125. 1t was time to do something, If it had not
been for the ontrages the masters wounld have reduced the men to
starvation wages.” Crookes, silent and swift as the wind, langh-
at every effort of the police to cateh him. * Police!” he exclaim-
ed contemptously, © Why I conld do thirty a night, and not be
found ont by them.”

But Crookes was not the only man employed by Broadhead, and
we will now give our readers a peep behind the scenes.

A man named Shaw made some statements before the Commis.
sion of Inquiry, which let in a flood of light upon the way these
outrages were orgawsed. Shaw had been apprenticed to James
Linley, a small master, who employed seven or eight apprentices
in defiance of the Union, and ruined the trade, by flooding it with
boy labour. Shaw joined the Union in '59, a lively year, when
thers were more exﬁlosions than even the redoubtuble Sam Crookes
conld manage, and he was soon employed on active service. One
day. when be had been in the Union a fortnight, a man named
Denuis Clark came and offered him .£5 to blow up a non-unionist
named Helliwell, Helliwell was o Inbouring maun who had crept
into the trade without a regular spprenticeship, and wus frequent-
Jy employed by masters who were at war with the Union. The

roposal was made in Broadhead’s public house, the Royal George.
ghaw at once accepted. and Clark went up stairs to see * owd
Smeetom,” and bronght down three ecans of gunpowder. But
Shaw was a thirsty soul, and sold some of the powder for beer.
bat the rest was pat in the emery in Helliwell’s trongh, where a
epark from the operation of glazing, would get to the powder and
canse au explosion. The powder went off, and Helliwell was laid

up for three weeks. Sometime after, when he was em-

loved at Frith's, Crookes and another man stood on the
Midland line, armed with an air gun, to shoot him as he stood
at his work in the lighted fuctory. Crookes. in his zeal, nearly
shot 2 man who somewhat resembled Helliwell.

But Helliwell escaped the avengers this time. There was more
important work on hund. Whentman and Smith, u well known
firm in the town, were setting down a new machive. aud this must
be stopped at all hasards. Crookesand his friend Hullam received
their instructions, and acted upon them. James Hallam bonght
powder at various shops in the town. and a tiu bottle at Milner's,
** It was n two gallon bottle,”” he said in his counfession, *for
“ which | gaveds. 6d We put the powder in a quarry hole at
** Bole Hill, as we bought it. We bought a lush-line, such as they
 hang clothes on. and we wrapped the bottle in it to make it
“ stronger. We took the loaded bottle on Satarday night to
* Wheatman's, but they were working late. and we hid it in a store
* place close by. The two men, Hallum and Crookes, entered the
* Inctory while the men were still at work. We intended to put
* the bottle in the chimuney, but the chimuey bottom was too hot.
** We heard.at the time the men walking abous finishing the ma-
“chine”  What a dramatie picture, the dimly lighted fnetory, the
busy workmen at their work, burrying to and fro, and theve, back
in darkness. two. blacle figures on their mission of destrnction.
The men remained at work too Iute that uight, and on Sanday
and Monday Crookes was ill. 80 on Mooday night, Jannary 17th,
1860, Hallum went alone.

It was bitterly cold, and he wandered, shivering outside
the works, listening to the clane of the workmen’s hammers.
ingide 1 fonnd 1 counld not get inside the works, and was about
* to give the job up. when I fonnd there was a large drain that
* ran into the viver. There was a timber yard near, and 1 went
* anid took a long pole to' see how far the songh extended. At
“that time the drain was dry | put the bottle in it with the
 pole a8 fur as it wounld go  The fuse I attached wus five or six
© yords long. I made np the end of the drain as well as T counld
** with stones, and waited some time to see if the men would go.
“ That was nbout eleven o’clock, and T found there wns no likeli-
* hood of the men going, I resoived to fire the fuse and take the
“ conseqnences. It was & cold, bitter night, and I had to keep
** ranning up and down to keep my feet warm. At length 1 fired
* the fuse and re-crossed the river: and 1 stood upon  Rutlsnd
* bridge a minute or two to see it go off

You can almost see the scene. The flat banks of the river, whose
still waters reflected the grim, black chimnies of the factories
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standing, like mysterious obelisks, against the‘midnight sky. The
silent figure standing on the bridge, and then a blaze of flame,
the erash and the roar of the explosion.

I then went to Crookes and told Sam I had done it. When,
* next day, I saw placards on the walls describing the damage,
* und saw how little was done, 1 was dissatisfied with myself.”
Broadhend was more ensily pleased, for he told Hallam that though
it had not done as much damage as was “expected, yeb it would
have the effect desired, and he was very well satisfied. Hallam
was paid £15 in gold, The nmount of damage done would cer-
tainly have satisfied aless fastidions eritie, for the floor of the shop
was blown in, and Messrs. Wheatman and Smith offered £100 re-
ward for the apprehension of the offender,

Besides varions litile jobs of blowing up. which made '50 a
famous year in Sheffield, Sam Crookes devoted a lot of attention
to James Linley, the master saw grinder, who kept too many ap-
apprentices,

Oun a foggy day in November, in 1857, Linley was seated in the
widow of a house in Nursery Street talking to a friend, when theglass
of the window was shattered, and he was struck in the breast by
a bullet. A thick great coat saved him, aud the shot fell harmless.
On the 11th January, '69, there was an explosion at the honse
where he was living in the Wicker. And in the summer months
of that year, Crookes and Hullam dogged him from place to place
with loaded revolvers, Forsix weeks this went on, and then they
eame to the conclusion that revolvers were no use, so they bought
an air gun.  They had told Broadhead. they wonld make Linley
g0 he would not work any more. It was dusk, abont nine o’elock,
when Linley entered Scotland Street, s narrow lane in the oldest
part of Sheflield. Scotland St.was fall of people, it was a suliry night
in Angusé, and they needed nbreath of freshair inthe polluted at-
mosphereol thecity. Linley went into anold-fashioned publichouse,
the Crown, his two shadows followed, and erept into the backyard
through a narrow archway. And then, throngh a window that
threw a glare of light into the gathering gloom in the yard, n
small place like a well, in the mdst of tall and erowded buildings,
they saw Linley seated in the parlour of the publie honse, talking
to some friends.

Hallam exclaimed “Now is the time, shoot him1” But Crookes.
who held the air gun, objected. * There is no way out. We ean-
not escape by Scotland Street.” And indeed anyone entering the
yard for the first time would think so. Hallam went to look for
un exit,and finding one, retarned and told Crookes,  If youdon’tdo
it, I will do vou.”
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Then Crookes fired, and Linley fell, bleeding, struck in the
head with a bnllet. As they fled through the narrow entry into
Pea Croft, they stumbled against & man and woman who were
standing there. Linley died some months afterwards,

Men who are still living ean remember, as Jads, standing among a
curions erowd to see the ballet hole in the window,

All the efforts of the anthorities, to capture the perpetrators of.
these deeds were fraitless, though they were not too serupulous as
to the means employed. My, Tyzack, a master who employed
blacklegs and boys, bad his works blown up in ’56. A man,
named Needham, recoived four years penal gervitude for this of.
fence. ' And Tyzack, who wented some information, was admitted
into Derby jail, dressed as a conviet and placed in the same eell
as Needham to getit. He was quite nnknown to Needham,
who confided in him, how he had been offered £10 by Thompson,
the Seecretary of the Soythe Grinders' Union to blow
Tyzack up. We lLave always been told that these tricks
were not played in English jails. and that is contrary to English
law, that mou should thus be entrapped into confesgions implica.
ting themselves and others, but there can be no doubt that this was
done  We have not only the evidence of Tyzack, but tha state-
ments of the Chief Commissioner. Mr. Overend.

After Needham was released, Tyzack was very anxions to
get hiold of him as evidence against Thompson and he made nnmer-.
ous inquiries. But one night he had astrange adventure, as hewas
driving home. His house was over three miles from
Sheflield, and hohad nearly renched Broadfield Bar, when he
heard a report, and there came a fusk of five from a small planta-
tion Heturnedhis head ronnd. another report and flash, and their
was a ballet whizzed throuh his hat, touching his hair He fell into
the bottom of the trap, and was unconscious for a few moments.
His horse stopped, bat springing to his feet Lie drove on. and was
followed by several shots. This was a romantic story, but some -
people said Tyzack, who always earried a revolver, fired the
shots through his own hat The Commissioners admitted that this
““ ontrage ™ conld not be traced to any of the Unions.

But the most terrible explosion that attracted general attention
to these outrnges, occured in Acorn Sireet, in November '61. 1In
that year there was a strike at Hooles', in Green Lane, among
the Fender Grinders. A man named Wastnidge, with a number
of others, took the place of the strikers. with the result, that the
blacklegs were attacked by the unionists. and one of them severl
beaten. Broadhead and Mr, Bagshaw, the Secretary of the Fork
Grinders, Union saw Wastnidue and other biacklegs, and offered
them £7 a picee to clear ont. Wastnidge refused to go out nnder

£20.
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Itwas alovely moonlight night, on November 23rd, and thecity

was sleepling peacefully when a dark figure stole stealthily to the

houseof Wastnidge, in Acorn Street, Like most of the houses of Shef-
fleld workmen, it contained threeroom, garret, chumberand kitchen
as a rale the chamber, the middle room, is ocenpied by the man
and his fumily. but in this case it was, let to a lodger, a poor ald
Irish swoaman, Mrs O'Rourke. Suddenly there is .-:tun-iblse crash
and somothing falls with a uoise like thunder in the chamber.
Mrs, Wastnidge rashes down siairs, and finds her lodger, with »
ti_u bottle in her hauds. . She snatches it from her, and it goes
off with a frightful explosion., The women and the room are eu-
veloped in flames, and the terrified Mrs. Wastuidge tears her
blazing night dress from her back and leaps naked from the win-
dow. Mrs. O’ Rourke rushes. shrieking, down in the cellar. The
house is in flames, and the terrified weighbours throng the
street. A ladder is bronght. and Wastnidge descends with his
childeen  The fire is extinguished by fire engine, which gnickly
arrives, nand Mrs. O’ Ronrke is brought ont of the cellar tu‘ribl:y
burnt. She dies of her injuries a few days afterwards.

A man named Thompson, was sceused of the crime hy Mrs.
Wastnidyge, who declared she saw him running away from the honse
by the bright light of the moon. She also stated that Thompson
had told her hnsband that * he onght to be burnt.”

To show the fairness of the judieal anthorities. at the inpuest on
Mrs. O'Rouke, the coroner imformed Mr. Bagshaw, whose only
crime was, that in company with Broadhead, he had interfered
with the “freedom of labour,” by offering the blucklegs money to
comne out, that * it would tuke very little more to put him in the
dock beside Thompson.”

Thompson was tried for his life, but was acquitted. Which the
Sheffield Telegraph greatly regreited. Needless to say the man
was qguite innocvent, and so were Broadhead and Bugshaw, 1t
was Kenworthy. the Secretary of the Fender Grinders Union,
who paid for the outrage.

While meroiless blows were stroek nt blacklegs. the eapitalists
who employed them were not spared. On 4th of November 1859,
a tremendons explosion toek place in Headford street at the house
of J. Wilson, saw manufacturer. His slumbers were disturbed at
the enrly honr of six by a thunderons roar, and shock of an earth-
guake.

He roshed downstairs, seantily attired, and fouud the place full
of sulphurons smoke At his feet, was a huge gap in the floor, torn
up by the explosion ; the front wall of the honse was blown into
the strect, and a great crack severed it to the roof; the floor of the
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" room was strewn with fragments of glass and the ruing of plaister

walls,

Wilson had set the Union at defiance, he had employed black-
legs for years. Six weeks before the explosion his men had left
him ard had joined the Union. Helliwell had been employed in
their place, when he was blown up by Shaw., When Helliwell
recovered Wilson put him on again, and this explosion followed.

The Union had other causes for fend against Wilson, for he was
aceused in o threatening letter of ** ranning about to decoy boys
te grind for him,” and he was warned that if he persisted in his
evil ways he was *a doomed man.”

A few weeks after the Acorn street Outrage, the factory of
Henry Holdsworth. in New George Street, was blown up. A
neighbour who was in the strect at six o'clock on Sunday mora-
ing, Dee. Ist, heard a load report, and found the street near
Holdsworth's factory “ full of steam.” A common milk ean fall
of gun powder had been let down the cellar grating, there was a
hole on the fop of the ean lid. where the fuse had been attached.
Considerable damnge was done to the floor and the hearthstone.
Besides doing work fir a firm of saw grinders with whom there
was a dispute, Holdsworth employed non unionists and boys.
There were five apprentices to three journeymen in his workshop.
It is guite clenr that theso lads were only employed. by this im-
maculate master, becanse their labour was chenp. for he was sum-
moned soveral times by their parents, and convieted for not
tenching them their trade. ;

But though the blowing up of these notorions swenters did not
excite much publie indiguation, there can be no doubt the loss of
an innocent life in Acorn Sireet roused a general feeling of horror,
and there was au enterprising joarnalist, then recently settled in
the town, who knew how to take advautage of this opportunity
for sensational copy. The new editor of The Sheffield Daily
Telegraph —b wked ap by many wealthy eapitalists —who had de-
termined to smash the Unions, which interfered by these rongh -
methods with the nnlimited exploitation of lnbour—seized the
opportunity for savage denuncintion of Trade Unions. which were
pictured in its pages us ‘“diabolieal organizations.,” And Mr,
Lieug and b's capitalist friends were not long in bringing matters
to a erisis. o

There was living in Sheffield at this time a saw grinder, named .
Fearnough, and this man was in continaal hot water with the
Saw Grinders’ Union. He was a masters’ man, be liked working
under price, 5o long as lie conld get plenty to do, and he wonld
persist in working with his own tools, which was against the
rnles of the Unjon  Aceording to these regnlations, the masters
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should provide the tools, a great convenience in case of rattening,
as the masters were glad to pay the men’s ‘ natty momey,” to
get the tools back again. Fearnough left the Union in 1862, and
was working for William Reaney, but there was an explosion at
the wheel on Jan. Tth, "63, and Fearnough rejoined the Union,
He soon Iapsed again, and in May, "65, he was working a black-
leg, for Hague, Clegg, and Burton, when his bands were taken,
At the same time a man named Shaw. who was working in the
same shop, and whose confession we have nlrendy guoted, declared
that ““ There was & man who wanted to blow the place up, only
Broadhead wounld not give the word.” 'T'his so scared Fearnongh
that he left the place and worked at odd jobs for various firms,
till some benevolent eapilalists. Slack, Sellars & Co., gave him
work. They put him in the Tower Wheel, a lofty building which
atands by the river Don, the only approach to which was
throngh a covered gateway, and rattening was impossible. In
their gooduess of heart, they spent several gnineas on a night
watchman to look after Fearnough's§ tools. As might be ex-
pected, the rest of the workmen struck against the introduction
of Fearnough. Their places were taken bry non-unionists. On
July 14th, 66, she men offered to return, if the black-lege were
discharged, but the firm refused and would only take their old
hands back as they wanted them.

Then, on Oct. Bth, there was a terrible explosion at Fearn-
ongh's house in New Horeford Street. The cellar grate had
been left nnfastened. and a can of powder had been let down into
. the cellar. The explosion was frightfal ; the windows were blown
out and the doors ; a staircase was rent from top to bottom; the
flags were torn up from the floor; the wall ef the front room
blown ont to the ceiling, while the party wall where Fearnongh'a
bed stood, hung trembling above the rauins The capitalists of
Sheffield had got what they wanted, a serious ontrage, and their
pet journalist immediately ruised an out ery for a Royal Commis-
Biomn.

Now, there had not been aserions ontrage since the AcornStreet
explosion, and it is probable enough that the system would have
died a nataral death, if the enemies of the Trade Unions had not
done their best to provoke one.

The Mauufactarers® Association at once offered a reward of
£1,000 for the arrest of the perpetrators of the ontrage, and the
Sheffield Trades Unions, alarmed by the storm that was raised by
the capitalist press, offered £100. While Broadhead, who was now
openlgsnttaeked by the Editor of the D. T. declared he would
give £50. But no one was arrested. A deputation from the Corpo-
ration of Sheffleld composed of the principal capitalists of the town,
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and infrodieed by Messrs. Rocbuck and Had#field, the borongh
,n‘n*-mblwera waited spon the Home Secretary. Me Walpole, gA
'l_m-_r; anr:nm-nt then ruled Eogland, snd aftera segcret inter.
view with the [lome-Secretury, to which no reporiers were admit.
ted, & Roynl Commission was granted with extraordina powers
They conld give n free purdon to any one who made o full eonfes.
sion. fnd send any mau o prison who réfased to auswer questions
or i'l‘liliﬂl”t!'rll 'wrjm‘_\'. It was not a Hoval Commission. but »
Royul Ingaisition that came to Shefleld in June, 1867 The
Chief Ingnisitor Mr. Overend, was up to his dnties, —Un;vi!!in
wilnesses were bullied aud threstencd without merey into r.m:lfec%
micns. Bhaw, for exnmple, who had been in m_;mmn'niunt.ion with
Broadhead, before givisg evidence happened to dunj this fact in
court, and as the Commissioner had proof—for both had been
dogeed by spies—that Shaw wag not telling the truth, he informed
him that be had eommitted perjury and he shonld send: him to
Jsil. if he did not eoufess ail he knew.

Halam, who had been frightesed into 8 confesaion, by the edi-
tor of the D T and the polics, previous to the inguiry, retracted
it before the eonrt. <

He waa at nuce sent to jail for three months with a threat ul'
prosecution for the offences L e had confessed. After a fow da &
detention. he was bronght back and confessed all. impliuﬁl{w
both Crookes and Brosdhend. The wretehed man's agony of
miud was so grest that he fainted awhy in open courd, and on re.
covery, in his desperatien tried to strangle himaell. Broadhead
llwr! told Crovkesd to tell all, and guve evidence disclosing all tha
Erath.

But strong even in the honr of his fall, he refused io implieats
anvone, till the Commissioner pramised they shonld net suffer in
their share of these deeds. 8o all the trath come ont and all
those concerned in the autriges received a foll imlemniq‘;_

But the capitalisis gained their peint.  Shefleld Trade Unions
isth peceived a terrible blow ; swestsrs and hlnerklegs reigned
supreme, mid muchinvry swept the saw grinders ouk of existenge
But the prinders in Sheffield, stil! remember the prosperous di .
of Broudhosd’s reign. when men could earn £83 and £4 a
week ; but those days have fled vever to retarn,

But now a word as to the esase of the satrages. 1f the Baw
f?r-i.mis'-rﬁ Union bad small respect for the lives and property of
their masters. who had taught them a better leason ? 2

Not the law surely, by which Trade Unions, which acted *in
:'-':-l;rfai-u’{ nt'.' trade " wora “eriminal ” and societics Imving rules
ennbilng them so fo ack, conld hold ne property, mot even-for
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benevolent and charituble purposes. This wis the decision of the
Coaet of Queen's Bench in 1867, the yeur of the Royal Commis.
siot. Trade Unions that oalled men ont on strike were lluznﬂl't,n'e
*illogal " for they clenrly acted “in restraint of trado ™

Even aslate 1871, London gas-stokers roceived n benvy sentonen
for striking, and picketing was pat down with all the might of
e luw. It wus this byranny that prodoeed men like Brasdhead.

Nor were the conditions under which the Sheflicld grinders
worked likely to inspire thom with love for their masters,

J. C. Hall, 3L.D., tells us that the average age among the fork
grinders was some 30 years, snd that the men perished like rot.
ten sheep of asthma and consumption, produced by inhaling the
particles of steel and stono dust from their wheels,® A fork grind.
er sid to De Hall: “I shall be 36 years old next month. and
* that you know menster is getling to be o very old man in ounr
“trade.” A very old man”" at 36. What more damuing in.
dictioont of the capitalist system that prodoced the ontrages
conld we get thun this?

The violent hatred shown against those that employed boys
may bo understood when we resd the testimony of the worthy
doctor. *In miy recent visit fo the *whoels,’ T met with one
boy eloven years old. He had beenin the hull since the nge of
eight. he had a painfal cough, and on vxamination the spper por-
tions of both lungs were extensively diseased. To send boy to
work ab eight or ten in this trade is an act of refined craelty.”
And it was mon like Linley who perpetrated these crnelties,

Old grinders have told me, and even now their anger seemod
terrible, how Linley ueed to stand ouigide the Tower Wheel
Jinglivg gold in his pockets, while his boy slaves toiled within,
and these men “clemmed " outside for lack of work., One enn
understand the deadly shot from the nir gun.

“ Dr. Hall tells as that the EYerago age among the Sew Grind.
ers was 38 years.” Why did they live longer than the fork
grinders who dicd at 30?7 * Beecanse their wheels were worked by
water from the streams, that rushed down the wild hills of Derby-
shire and Yorkshire, and when the streams wers low they rested
from their labour. With ericket, foothall, shoot ing, and fshing,
the time flew merrily, It was the fear of falling into the hell of
the workshops, where the machivery was worked by steam and
labour was continuous, that led to their ebjection to vew mnchin-
ery, being forcibly expressed by cans of powder.

Dr. Hall says— A drunken grinder lives the longest, beesnse
** ho does not work nt his trade so long as a steady man,”

* Prevention and Tte'ntmnt of ihe Smﬁ’umrnﬂde—ﬂbumm Sln'ﬁ;t:d.“igt;:f,

Is

What respect for human life conld men tearn in lrades, where
death was the reward for a Life of ateady industry ?
“is the difforence between a
“master whoe clems men and their families Lo denth and the man
“who comuits sn outrage ' We snwwer “Tlig muster iy the
greater erincinal who drives men 1o outeage™ A fact which
the editor of the Shollield 1. .7 sud his capilulist friends might

A e W ;
“.What ak Ureokes asked

A few words in conclusion ng to the prim:ipnl netors in the oné.
rages.  Hullsm wont to Amorica in foar of the vengeance, that
sometimes falls on the head of the informer. Broadhead jost his
wigh he kad recelved 4 il indem.

Hevuso as o p

nity,” lie found it T O
of that the editor of tha D, 7. touk oard,

Pressare from the  same quarter was  broeght to bear on
Crookes' master, and Sam was Creed to leave the vmrkshop where
he hiad worked for years. A Youryg Uwitarian  minister eame 1o

the rescue. He pe rennded Crookes’ masterto take him back ngrain, 5

attacked by Liewg for his puina’ This moral
wbly fall foul of Jesns Christ for his Bympn.

nod was savapely

gentieman wouid g::”!r.
thy with * eriminala,
But the vditor's “l'ilt'i*i-ill‘;i['y’ * dud Hot e the ppnlxie ol
halbold, aud their indiguntion was 80 strong. that ;‘,.m“- left
Cronikes alone in fatare.  So the redonbtuble Sam worked pence-
ably in hie old workshop till ihe day of hue denth,

Hrondbiend went to Amerien, and anly returned home to die, a
warn oul okl man. - Death ¢ame with u - stroke of paralysis, ut
U w, on Masch ]-';H."., 1855,
¥ 1o heanp epithets upon Brondhicad. - But was this man
worse thau other Trade Union Scerciaries? At ihe

Sheflold Commission an t-uquiry was held, at Man-
, in10 the outmges rommitted by the Brickmakers” Union.
were e more savage in their ferosity, than suything donu
in Shelliedd.  Boftles filled with vapthy, wanpowder, and slogs,
wern hinrelil into bedroom swindaws: stables Full-of horser were

w five ; enpitalists were fired 238+ and policemen shot dead
i urpers’ Union dashed vitrolin the fnce of 2 man who
i tangrht s wife and sistors (o WArp.

Save in the Acorn Street Outrage, for which Broadlicad was
nont *.‘L'.-g_--u‘.-ill;-" thiore swwas  ao sensolegs {’l!!'ﬂ(!.’l-\r in Shcﬂield.

by

Broadliond. avd his ministors of vengesncs, did pot strike st the
hives of the iniioedst

To spread torror among the eneniies of the Unioi by the edal
#nc gutentilie nse of violenes was the sim of this Paroell of Trade

Usniosisy Yonrs of perseculion wnd oppression bl bred men |

who wet torror with terror.  Bldwme Broadbend ax you will, you

ible 10 geb a living in hig nafive town, -
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eannot question his devotion, How many Trade Uniion leaders,

now o dayd, wonld sisk pensl servitude or death for the cause of
labour? * And surely the capitalists who commit wholessle mur.
der by their devilish greed in factory and mive, and buteher the
innoeent womon sad children by thousands by & hail of shells
into Alexandrin, have no right 1o cast stones af the Becretary of
the Saw Grindera Union.

Let ns be just. Oppression reaps o deadly harvest. The can of
powder of Buglish Trade Uniowist denied the right of ecombina.
tion by cracl liws bas now evolved into the dynumite bomb of
the Continental Anarchist who groans beneath s more terrible
vppreasion,

Bat when I hear abuse hesped upon Broadhead, I think of the
bitter ery of the Shefold Grinders. Listen to the mosrafal wail
for merey to the rieh which they gent up in those days. * Neris it
“to be wondered at,considering the poisonons atmospliere they have
“ ta breathe, which renders them for most part mere shadows of
Cmen, and produces & complication of diseases. of which the most
* formidable is the asthma und the dry cough, kuown by the

} . A fT0) oy . 1
© grinders’ complaint, attended as it is by eonsumption, whiek no -

* medical man can sure.  In such eases life is s burden to the
“ poor sufferers; and their frames are gradually emseinted and
* wasted by « repelition of slow tortores ” These pale ghosts,
these **mere shadows of men.” ery in vain for merey to the
rich, but see they have evoked a spirit of another sort. Amid
the smoke elonds that hover over Sheflicld. blurring with their
groyish blsckness the fair green laudsoape, we ean see dimiy a
crouching form. Thin and worn with toil ami huoger. his fuce
black with the smoke of farnace fires, he has = devilish smile
on Lis thin lips, in one hand he holds a can of powder, nad s
mateb ia put to the fuse. Who is this Bend® The apirit of the
place, ruised by tyranuy and oppression, Tremble ve robbers of
the poor, the vengeful ghosts of murdered men hase not eried in
vain, yoo baye raised the devil at last. You have shown ¢no
merey and he is pitiless.  He stands before you vengeful and
terrible, the ghosi of your past erimes Do yon know the name
of this spectre? It is = Owd Smeetom.”

SHEFFIELD ANARCHIST GROUP.

The winning numbers in the draw are :(—991, 591 996,5401,
203, 942, 810, 247, 564, 331, 631, 250.
Ia the TEBRUARY atmber of “ The ANARCHIST * will appear

STARTLING STORY OF THE UPRIGING OF THE ENGLISH WORKERS ABAINST
INTOLERABLE MISERY AND OPPRESSION,

Entfled :—" THE_REVOLT OF THE LUDDITES.”

men shonkl read this wae story of how their fathers fought for fremdom
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