
MAYDAY, �� ��� ����������, �� � ������� 
of remembrance. Perhaps you�ve heard the 
communists and liberals say that it�s a celebration 

of the eight-hour workday. I suppose it�s that too. But 
for me, it�s a holiday to remember when the State put 
anarchism itself on trial. In 1886, the line was drawn 
and the US radicals lost their innocence; the illusion of 
�free speech� and free association was shattered. Let that 
illusion never re-form.
	 Mayday is our holiday. Mayday is a celebration of 
anarchism, of our history of de�ance. It has a lot to do 
with labor, but Mayday has nothing to do with electoral 
politics, with the American �ag. �Labor day� was 
invented and implemented to distract people from the 
radical history of labor.
	 Mayday is also, of course, the celebration of 
Beltane�a religious and spiritual holiday that celebrates 
springtime. And more recently, it�s the day of protest and 
action in response to the US treatment of immigrants. It�s 
a big enough holiday to share, and anarchists are present 
and important in both of those movements as well.
	 Myself, on Mayday, I remember �ve people who 
were killed for being anarchists.
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George Engel (1836-1887) (hanged)
B��� ���� �� Germany and orphaned as an early 
teen, George Engel emigrated to America, believing he 
would soon be in the land of the free, and worked as a 
shoemaker before opening a toyshop. 50 years old at the 
time of his arrest, George (who was an active socialist and 
anarchist) wasn�t even present at the Haymarket rally; he 
was at home playing cards. After being sentenced to die, 
Engel wrote the governor refusing clemency. In the letter 
he wrote: �I took part in politics with the earnestness of 
a good citizen; but I was soon to �nd that the teachings 
of a �free ballot box� are a myth and that I had again been 
duped. I came to the opinion that as long as workingmen 
are economically enslaved they cannot be politically free. 
It became clear to me that the working 
classes would never bring about a form 
of society guaranteeing work, bread, 
and a happy life by means of the ballot.� 
He warned the governor that by 
making open agitation for anarchism 
impossible, anarchists would turn 
towards bombs, that �no power on 
earth can rob the workingman of his 
knowledge of how to make bombs.� 
As the noose went about his neck, 
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George Engel the toymaker cried out simply: �Hurrah for 
Anarchy!� in German.

Adolph Fischer (1858-1887) (hanged)
A����� F������, � German immigrant and second-
generation socialist, was a typographer and compositor 
who worked on the anarchist newspaper Arbeiter-
Zeitung in Chicago. He was sentenced to die by hanging. 
During his last testimony in court, he said: �If I am to 
die on account of being an Anarchist, on 
account of my love for liberty, fraternity 
and equality, then I will not 
remonstrate. If death is the penalty 
for our love of the freedom of the 
human race, then I say openly 
I have forfeited my life; but a 
murderer I am not ... if the ruling class 
thinks that by hanging us, hanging 
a few Anarchists, they can 
crush out Anarchy, they will be 
badly mistaken, because the 
Anarchist loves his principles more than his life. An 
Anarchist is always ready to die for his principles; but in 
this case I have been charged with murder, and I am not 
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