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respect, 1 was alluding to quite anoth-
er thing." .
“Timer” sbe asked.

“No.

UPTON SINGLAIR STRIKES BACK

What?” 5
“Something else you bave stolen.”

OBBT R

“You speak as it I had done
‘wrong—as II—1 don't know what;
and [ have a right to know to what
pﬂ allude.”

*I don't sea how I can be any clear-
«r,” I muttered, "1 was under the sta-
ttlon platform, hiding from the cow-

%, while you and Lord Ralles were
walklng. I didn't want to be a listen-
wr, but I heard o good deal of what

Fou aald,”
“Hut 1 didn't walk with Lord
TRallen” she cried, “The only porson

@ walked with was Captaln Aek]and.'

That teok me very muach a 3
1 had mever guestloned in my m!nd
Mhat It wasnt Lord Ralles. Yot the
moment sbe spoke, I realized how
mmuch allke the two brothers' volces
fware, and how edsily ‘the blurring of
distance and planking might have mis-
Jed me. For & moment | was speech-
Sess. Then I replied coldly:

“It makes no difference with whom
gou were. What you sald was the
essential part.”

“Put how could you for an {astant
muppose that | could say what [ did
®o Lord Ralles?™ she demanded.

"1 naturally thought he would be the
one to whom you would sppeal eonm-
wernl my ‘Insulting’, conduet.”

Madge looked at mé for & moment
ms if transfixed. Then she langhed,
mad eried: ¥

“Oh, you Mdiot!™

‘While | still looked at her In  equal
amarement, ahe weat on, “1 bec :rmr

Mizs Cullen’s gratitade. Without stop-
ping for words. [ dashed into 218, and,
going  stralght . to Albert Culles, 1
shook him out of & sound slecp, and
before he could well understand me I
was aliernately swearing at him and
raglog at Lord Ralles, Finally he got
the trath through his head, and it
was nuta to me, even In my rage, to
see ow his English drawl disappear-
ed, and how gqulek he could be when
he really became excited.

1 left him hurrying into bis clothes,
and went to my car, for | didn't dare
to see the exodus of Lord Halles.
through fear that I couldn't behave

mysell. Albert came into 87 o a few
moments to say that the Englishmen |
were golng to the hotel as scon a
dressed. the eaptain having elected t
stay by his brother.

“I wonlda't have belleved It of '
. [ feel jolly eut up, you lnnw
he drawled.

I had beem so enraged over taru
Ralles that I hade't stopped io reck-
oa In what position I stood myself |
toward Miss Cullen, but I dida’t have
s, do much thinking to know that I
had Behaved about as badly as was
posiible for me. And the worst of it
was that she could mot know that
right through the whole | had mever
gquite been able to think badiy of ber.
I went out on the platform of the
station and was lucky esough to find
her there alove.

“Miss Culles,” [ said, “T've been un-

and

pardon, but you are so ridl

arewell was ever more
gloomily

T had to say It. Why, [ wasn't talking

about you, but about Lord Ralles.™

les!™ | cried.

e
“1 dda’t enderstand 1 exclaimed.
“Why, Lord Halles has been—has

e

and I'm
about as ashamed of mysolf as a man
can be and mot jump iato the Grand
Canon. I've not come to you to msk
your forgiveness, for [ can't forgive
myself, much less expect it of you
But { wagt you to know how I feel,
and If there's any reparation, apology,
anything, that you'd llke, I'll—"

Madge Interrupted my speech thers
by bolding out ber hand.

*“You don't suppose,” she sald, “that
after all yom have done for us, 1
could be angry over what was merely
mintake?™
That's what I eall nnlup of & girl,
worth loving for & lifetim
| Well, we coupled on to Na. 2 that
morning and siarted East, this time
)ir, Cullen's car was the “ender.” All
‘v 18 were wildly Jubllant, as was nat-
oral. but 1 kept growing bluer and
bluer. 1 took a farewell dinner on
their car the night we wers due In
Albuguerque, and afterward Miss Cul-
len and [ went out and sat on the
back platform.

“I've had enough adventures fo
talk about for a year” Madge sald, as
wa chatted the whole thing o
“and you can po longer brag thal
the K. & A. has never had a robbery,
even if you dldn't loss

Iy,
Madge looked at me quickly, start
ed to spesk, hesitated, and then sald.
“0b, Mr. Gordon, If you ooly could
know bow badlyr [ have felt about
that, and how [ appreciate the sacrl-
L Lo

[ bad only meant that | had lost my
heart, and, for that matter, probably
my head, for It would have been uo-
generous even to hint to Miss Cullen
that 1 had made any sacrifice con-
science for her sake, and | would as
s00n have asked her to pay for. It In
money as have told her.

“You musta't thisk—" [ .

“I have felt,” she continmed, “that
your wish fo serve us made you do

e b, he's that If |

wouldn't—that—" #”
“You mean he—T" | began, and

then stopped, for | coulda't belleve

my ears.
“0b.” she burst out, “of course you
eouldn't understand, and you probably
desplse me already, but If you knew
I seorn myself, Mr. Gordon, and
endured from that mas,

.
vory -mr l.llal "Miss

you mever would have
otherwise done, for— Well

cne can see bow truthful and honest
—and it has made me feol so badiyr
that we— Oh, Mr. Gordon, no one has
& right to do wrong In this world,
for It brings such sadness and danger
to Inmocent— Asd you have been so

erous—"

Een
I couldn’t Jot this go on. “What |
d@id" 1 told her, “was to Sght fire with
for 1

fire, and no ose Is responsible
but mysell™

1 should Ifke to think that, but |
can't.” she mid. “1 know we all tried

¥ M “T'd give anything

(
{

B 1

trom meaning that 1 had lost my self-

to describe conditlons in “Packing:
ftown™  Mr, Binclalr worked for &
period as & lnborer in the plant of Ar-
mour & Co, and he tells of sights of
fith and horror such as he hopes
never to ses mgaln, but the strongest
calncldence of the truth of the clalm
that ment unft for buman food Is put
on the market ecomes from a man for
years superiitendent at Armour &
Cn a Chleago plant, Thomas F. Dolan,
oston. Mr. Blaclalr In bis article

At the time of the embalmed-beet
scandal at the conclualon of the Bpan-
Ish war, when the whols country. was

by soldlers and officers
{including Gen. Miles and Prealdent
Roosevelt) concerning the quality of
meat which Armour & had fu
nlshed (o the troops, and concernlng
the death-rate which It had caused,

vised It Mr. Thomas F.
realdlag in Boston, had, up to & short
tme previcns, besn a soperintendent
at Armour & Co's, and one of Mr.
Pulllp D. Armour’s -un capabls and
trusted men. When be read of the
Murr-l- in the army, be made an
.

‘I don't understand a word you are

saying” she retorted.

frightened and confused that she felt
she must stop my speaking for a mo-

ment.

I did my best till | heard. the whis-
tie the locomolive gives as It runs Into
rard Hmits, and then rose. “Good-
perly

by, Miss Cullen,™ I sald,

proj
enough, though no death-bed farewell
was ever more gloomily spoken; and
by, Mr. Gordon,

“1 dom"t,” lh‘ laughed, “becauss,

you—*

And what she was golng to say,
and why she dida’t say It. ia the con.
cern of no ono but Mr, and Mrs, Rich-

Gordo

ard .
(The End.)

—
Another Version.

Mra. Les was spending the after
noon with Mra. Washington on that
bright and balmy day early In the
ligelm
the cherry tres.
into the or

hacklng

elghteenth  century,
Georgle cut down
Looking from the windo
chard, Mrs. Loa saw a
Away at the tree, and sald

whan

“rs. Washington, 1 do believe that
Is one of those Carroll boys out there

cttlng your cherry tree

“The young rascal!™ declared Mra,
"I have Mr. Washing
ton have him thrown Mmbto goal as an
He Is the
worst barum-scarum thing in the col-

‘Washington.
example fo other boys.

ony, and—"

“Walt & moment” interposed Mre.
Lee, trying a second pair of spectacies.

“I was mistaken. It Jan the Clrnﬂl
bor. It's your Oso
“0, so it Is! Now, ||||l he just the

eunnlngest thing!

be shot the best cow for & deer.”

Ashes Wers What He Wanted.
Near Hilllard's scap factory,

wn, Mass, thers llved an b

aune, Il
rou had, 1 shouldn't be willing to Jet

He Is always imi
tating the things he sees the grown up
men do. 1 shall tell his father of this
and he will think it Is by far the cutest
thing Oeorgle has done since the day

some extracts from It:

“Thers wers many ways of geiting
around the lsspectors—so many, In
fact, that Dot more than two or thres

.| €081 verity every line I bave writ

lished It on March 4, 1599, Here are |t

how scrawny or debllitated canners ot

are, they must go the routs of their

brothers and arrive at the
great bolling vals, whers they ll‘
steamed until they dre reasonal

der. Dundles of gristle and bons | null
inte pulpy masses and are stirred up,
for the canning department.

market for beef or into the canalng
department for cans.
“In other words, the Armour sstab-
lishment was selling carrion.  «
“Thers are hundreds of other men
in the employ of Mr. Armour who

ten. They have kpown of these
things ever since packing has besn an
Industry. But [ do not ask them to
coms to the front In this matter. I
stand on my ecath, word for word, sen-

“Because [ nw hare both at the
aama lm"—Amme-n Spectator,
——
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oul of 1000 were
I kmow exactly what | am writlag
of in this connection, as my particulsr
lnstructions from Mr. W. E. Plerca,
superintendent of the besf bhouses for
Armour & Co, were very explictt and
definite.

and came Into the slaugbterhouss or
the ‘killag-bed,’ T was suthorized

Mr. Fieros to take his head off, thus
removing the evidences of lumpy jaw,
mand after easting the smitten portlon
Into the tank whers refuss goms, to

way to market.

“I have seen as much as 40 pounds
of flesh aMicted with gangrens cut
from the carcass of m beef, In order
that the rest of the aaimal might be
atilized In trade.

“Oma of the most Important regula-
“lons of the burean of snimal Indus-
try s that mo cows In calf are to be
placed on the market. Out of a
slaunghter of 2000 cows, or a day's

Pierca wars to disposs of the calves
by hiding them untll night, or until
the Inspectors left off daty. The lit-
Us earcasses were then brought from
all over the packing-house and skinned
by boys, who recelved two cents for
removing each pelt. Ths pelta were
sold for B0 cents each to the kid-glove
manufactorers.  This occcurm  every
might at Mr. Armour's concern at Chi-
un. or after each killlag of cows,

eattle that have besn condemmed by
the government |nspectors.

“A workmas, one Nicholas Newsom
doring my time, informs the inspee-

recaption of the condemned cattls and
that his presence is required to mee
the beel cast Into the steam-tank. Mr.

send the rest of the carcass on its |/

tor that the tanks are prepared for the | Why

Georgeto
dividual who had been unfortunate

Board cama to 1he conclasion that the
unfortunate was burning too muech
wood, and remonstrated with him on
‘the s

and them sald, very slowly and ln-
tlpdl:r. a8 If amased ail thelr com-
nll

Bunh' 100 much wood! And that
when Joa Hilllard pags 25 cents a
bushel for sshesl™-

P
An Evil of the Age.
meanery 18 too bl

. What shall we dot™
“Don’t know. Looks like a bad case
of overproduction.”

for  the

lnmumﬁnmumm
and

ratlons sapplied to the army.
séema samall reason to doubl that M
ms little At for human food Is still
teing placed on the market. How
much disease and death has been the
eutcome may be Imagined.

Summlng up the extire facts of the
situation, Mr. Bloclalr concludes

“Writiag in & magasine of large | Sitack

eirculation and influence, and haring
the floor all to himself, Mr. Armour
spoke serenely and boastfolly of the
quality of his meat prodocts, and
challenged the world to Impeach his
Integrity, but when he was brought
Into court charged with crime by the
commonwealth of Fennsylvanis, hs
spoke in a different fone. and to =
different purport; be sald ‘gullty”
He pleaded this to a eriminal Indict-
ment for selling *‘preserved’ minced
bam in Greenburg, smd pald the Gne
of $50 and costs. He pleaded guilty

oattle,
baving boen mml up to the tank-
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KNIFED.
Coffes Enifed an 01d Soldler.
An oid soldier, released from cof-

fee at 72, recovered his bealth and tells
about it as follows:
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“T. Baven't,” she denled 18 et
mm o & A- o e e, Author of “The Jungle® Faces Prince of Packers With Awfut fhem. 3. 0.
| w,“- MH’ “¥ou mean the novel?™ sho asked: rossbeck,
£z “becanse I sent it In to 97 tonlght.” Array of Pacts Caiculated to Destroy the Ll
=4 pr—— - BT 5 “I don’t mean the movel.” Infamous Industry, mm o
| “I can't think of saything mors but il
: cnhmnxw.—cmum If T were only your brother.* mno those pleces of petrified wood, and mm
h' ltmahwlhonl:wn!’ moment I really meant it those you gare me,” she sald demure- and sick headache
”Il'lltl’l:‘d:uhuuﬁl “1 havea't dared aouununll::‘:tuwnmt'mml In & recent lssue of the Toom o trueks, Were frequenl and
them,” she expl I knew | hare of yours you have given mo with- | Evenlag Post Mr. J. Ogden Armour into the hissing steam-bollers aetion
pald mo attention 1o her and started &qﬁwwm{ltammm out even my asking. and If you want m:’u-mmmmm. e 'a:‘". “lm
8,7 siepn. . | Balles angry, and then he woald gell, | It back you've oaly got to say s0.” | ment Inspection of the beel trast| ~But the condemned steer 11 b T taing
rom.-h-lé-—nn'hn-ndumnmu t seemed such & | “I suppose that would be my very Stay In the tank any lomger T passed. saveral
I looked at her 1 saw that she was | little thing to his sake, but, | bost course,” | groaned, wall protecting the public from Im-|tlme required for his remalas to drop got well and
Is the matter?™ oa.m.hm_ you despise | "I hat peopls who force & prosent | pure meat, and that not an stom of | through the bolier down to the returned. “u:.
1 suppose most fellows would have | mat~ oo ocoe” she continued, “and then, | diseased meat Sods its way Into the | below, whers be 15 canght o & 7.
mwmm!«mllh “I never dreamed of desplslng you," mum-\wuunnmn products of the Armeurs. Mr. Up snd Easled Back agpin to the nd my st
- of me 1 couldn't. All I was able 01 4419 “1 only thought, of course— | back. ton Binclalr, author of “The Jungle” | room. The bottom of the tank »
83y was seelng  what 1 did—and—that you | Beforé I could speak, sbe asked hur- | ( a terrl statement of packing bouse | open, and the steer pamsed Samiy & hov
hL-vdu rather not say, Miss Cub | wore fond No—that fs—f mean f-;f‘l' yHow often do you come to ma:uow stodied the Best intiuatry m:lb-un Bultalo, 2. Y.
o 2 —well— The beast!™ I eoulds't he eago wo years, Including m ] have witnessed the fards to
How unfalr you are!” she cried. exclaiming. . 1 took that to be a sort of command | epent In the Chicags stockyards as & |times, [ have meen the boef d bhfﬂ‘:up'l‘u-.”m
\"You;;v;:rnl. ml.lalfd’“ﬂ ﬂun; “Oh” sald Madge, blushing, and |!D8t [ was to walt, and though longing | workman: he Is the best |into the vat ia which & steam-pi conductor of the strest
Jou l—lnl:lw ol rn‘:.r'? ? | stammering breathlessly, “you must 1o have it settied them and thers, 1| outside rity on wRE £ with a great nolse |
wml t me, and ye Dot | ot think—thers was really—you hap- | Praced mysell up and answered her | tons. In Eve ne for | that the thud of the beef striking d 1o do so, madam ™
me the cause” pened to—usually [ managed to keep question. Now I meo what a duffor 1| May Mr. Bloclalr mekes s startling|truck below could not be heard, etor, who was & new
That :-m me angry. “Cause? [] 70 PApa or my brothers, or else | *—Madge told me afterward that| and convincing answer to Mr. Ar-lin s short time I havs witnesed en greatly impressed
eried. “As If you didn't kmow of a run away, as [ 810 when he Inter- |30 Msked only beeanse she was so| mour's assertion. Commenting with | Nlcholas bringing It back te be the eompany, which
cause! L\":ﬂ re: m’:.k"a::mum ropled my letberar e :n siatament that il';d u:l "’Ilﬁ nl::ﬂ for the market pon employes belng
AT, yan._comTrRe lon thought we had—but It was nothing A Al ad e 1 [ty e, isrxad bedt witl o Do, tutid,
_un.- 'mumﬂ wllh,. Lora | of the—T Kept away fust—but the head of the great plml ng - E:' nife 0 as to distinguish It, 0, but the Iady over
Talleat cxrcintmed Madge, dn 8 bo. ML of the robbery T forsot, and on !m‘.’f.:l"’tl"':;."m'm' R it Hx g the gptsl e sy
”«m ;::w i : i n':m_m:“':l*rﬂl“f’h lhm?; ments quoted, Mr, Armonr wllltullv “Ot all the evils ¢ stockyards, . | Ia thers any other
‘o, ¥, “keep up the |0 s th' faty um"'m and deliberately states what he abao- | the canning department {3 perhaps the | bullding that would suit you Just as
moting. The practice is good, even It that b wid resily: rudss “dh"‘“““i am 50 Iu!-l,nll;'d_ positively knows to worst. It is thers that the eattle | Well"—Detrolt Free Pres,
“‘.:'I'“unao::nq & word you are | Brateful for i, Mr. Gordon” Erimbr il :’r:“sr:ln-ml p.nt‘wﬂ e 'l‘.lul:: m Jns Loxury at & Tims
whe retorted, Eetting angry | L ¥t a8 mood to enjoy even That hs might be preparly squipped sxning Plggmus—I'm glad It Is good form




