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OHAPTER VI

EURGIS and Ona were very
| much in love; they had
1 waited a long time—it was
| now well into the second
year, and Jurgis judged
i everything by the criterion
8 of its helping or hindering
§ their wunion. A}l his
thoughts were there; he ac-
cepted the family because
it was a part of Oma, and
he was interested in the
house because it was to be
Ona’s home. Even the tricks
and eruelties he saw at Anderson’s had
little meaning for him just then, save as
they might happen to affect his future
with Ona.

The marriage would have been at
once, if they had had their way; but
this would mean that they would have
to do without any wedding-feast, and
when they suggested this they came into
conflict with the old people. To Teta
_Elzbieta lespecially the very suggestion
was an affliction.  What! she would cry.
To be married on the roadside like a

arcel of beggars! No! No! Teta Elz-
leta had seme traditions behind her;
she had been a person of importance
in her girlhood—had lived on a big
estate and had servants, and might have
married well and been a lady, hut for
the fact that there had been nine daugh-
ters and no sons in the family. Even
80, however, she knew what was decent,
pnd ching to her traditions with des-
peration. They were not going to lose

_ all caste, even if they had come to be
unskilled laborers in Packingtown; and
that Ona had even talked of omitting
8 veselija was enough to keep her step-
mother lying awake all night. Tt was
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. _in.vain for them to say that they had

80 few friends; they were bound to have
friends in time, and then the friends
would talk about it. They must not
give up ‘what was right for a little
money—if they did, the money would
never do them any good, they could de-
pend upon that. And Teta Elzbieta
would call upon Diedas Antanas to sup-
port her; there was a fear in the souls
of these two less this journey to a new
country might somehow undermine the
old home virtues of their children. The
very first Sunday they had all been
taken to mass; and poor as they were,
Elzbieta had felt it advisable to invest
a little of her resources in a represen-
tation of the babe of Bethlehem, made in
laster, and painted in brilliant colors.
hough it was only a foot high, there
was a shrine with fopur snow-white stee-
ples, and the Virgin standing with her
child in her arms, and the kings and
shepherds and wise men bowing down
before him. It had cost fifty cents; but
FPeta Elzbieta had a feeling tiat money
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spent for such things was mnot to be

counted too closely, it would come back
in hidden ways. The piece was beau-

could not have a home ‘without some
sort of ernament.

The cost of the wedding-feast would,
of course, be returned to them; but the
problem was to raise it even tempora-
rily.
hood so short a time that they could not
get much credit, and there was no one
except Szadwilas from whom they could
borrow even a little. Evening after
evening Jurgis and Ona would sit and
figure the expenses, calculating the term
of their separation. They could not
possibly manage it decently for less
than two hundred dollars, and even
though they were welcomed to count in
the whole of the earnings of Marija and
Jonas, as a loan, they could not hope
to raise this sum in less than four or
five months. So Ona began thinking of
seeking employment hersels, saying that
if she had even ordinarily good luck,
she might be able to take two months
off the time. They were just beginning
to adjust themselves to this necessity,
when out of the clear sky there fell a
thunderbolt upon them—a calamity
that scattered all their hopes to the four
winds.

About a block away from them there
lived another Lithuanian family, con-
sisting of an elderly widow “and one
grown son; their name was Majauszkis,
and our friends struck up an acquaint-
ance with them before long. One even-
ing they came over for a visit, and nat-
urally the first subject upon which the
conversation turned was the neighbor--
hood and its history; and then Grand-
mother Majauszkis, as the old lady was
called, ~proceeded to recite to them a
string of horrors that fairly froze their
blood. .She was a wrinkled up and
wizened ‘personage—she must have been
eighty—and as she mumbled the grim
story through her toothless gums, she
seemed a very old witch to them. Grand-
mother Majauszkis had lived in the
midst of misfortune so long that it had
come to be her element, and she talked
about starvation, sickness and death as
other people might-about weddings and
holidays. ° : !

The details came.gradually. In the
first place as to the house they had
bought, it was not new at all, as they
had supposed; it was about fifteen years
old, and there was nothing new upon it
but the paint, which was so bad that it
needed to be put on new every year or
two. The house was one of a whole row
that was built by a company which ex-
isted to make money by swindling poor
people. L
dollars for it; it had-not cost the build-
ers five hundred, when it was new—
Grandmother Majauszkis knew that be-
cause her son belonged to a political or-
ganization with a contractor who put up
exactly such houses. They used the
very flimsiest and cheapest material;
they built the. houses a dozen at a time,
and they eared about nothing at all ex-
cept the “outside shine. -The family
could take her word as to the. trouble
they would have, for she had been
through with it all—she and her son
had bought their house in exactly the
same way. They had fooled the com-
pany, however, for her son was a skilled
man, who made as high as a hundred
dollars a month, and as he had had
sense enough not to marry, they had
been able to pay for the house. :

Grandmother Majauszkis saw that
her friends were puzzled at this remark;
_they did not quite see how that was
“fooling the company.” Evidently they
were very inexperienced. Cheap as the
houses were, they were sold with the
idea that the people who bought them
would mnot be able to pay for them.
When they failed—if it were only by a
single month—they would lose the house
and all, that they had paid on it, and
then the company would sell it over

again. And did they often get a chance

tiful on the parlor mantel, and one

Why was that?

They had been in the neighbor--

They had paid fifteen hundred.

to do that? Diewes! (Grandmother
Majauszkis raised her hands.) They did
it—how often no one could say, but
certainly more than half of the time.
They might ask any one who knew any-
thing at all about Packingtown as to
that; they would find that the family
that was able to carry out its contract
to the end and come into full ownership
of a house was an exception. And if the
family was large or its workers not
skilled—God help them, that was alll

There was the irregularity of the work,
and there was sickness, and accidents—

they would find it all out in time. They-

might take the case of this one house,
for an ‘example. Grandmother Ma-
jauszkis had been living here ever since
the house was built, and she could tell
them all about it. And had this house
ever been sold before? Susimilkis!
Why, since it had been built, no less

than six families that their infermant |
could name had tried to buy it and

failed.
about it.

She would tell them a little

The first family had been Germ@ns}“

It was a curious thing, but the families
had all been of different nationalities—
there had been one representative of
each of the races that had displaced
each other in the stock-yards.
mother Majauszkis had come to Amer-
ica with her son at a time when so far
as she knew there was only one other
Lithuanian family in this district. They
had all been Germans then—skilled cat-
tle-butchers that the packers had brought
from abroad to start the business. Af-
terwards, as cheaper labor had come,
these Germans had moved away. The

‘next were the Irish—there had been six

or eight years when Packingtown had
been a reégular Irish city: There were.a
few colonies of them still here, enough
to run all the unions and the police
force and get all the graft; but the most
of those who were working in the pack-
ing-houses had gone away at the very
next drop in wages—after the last big
strike.
and after them the Poles. People said
that old man Anderson himself was re-
sponsible for these immigrations. He
had sworn that, by God, he would fix
the people of Packingtown so_that they
would never again call a strike on him;
and so he had sent his agents into every
city and town and village in Europe to
spread the tale of the chamnces of work
and high wages at the stock-yards. The
people had come in hordes; and Old An-
derson had squeezed them tighter and
tighter; speeding them up and grinding
them to pieces, and sending for new
ones. The Poles, who had come by tens
of thousands, had been driven to the
wall by- the Lithuanians; and now the
Lithuanians were giving way to the Slo-
vaks. Who there was poorer and ‘more
miserable  than the Slovaks. Grand-
mother Majauszkis had no idea, but Old
Anderson’s son, who ran things - now,
would - find them, never fear. It was
easy to bring them, for wages were
really much higher, and it was only
when it was too late that the poor peo-
ple found ‘out that everything else was
higher, too. They were exactly as badly
off here as at home, said the old woman;
did they know any city in old Lithuania
where workingmen lived as they did in

the boarding-houses, a dozen sleeping in {
one room,-and a shift day and night? To"

be sure, many of these were single men,
who were trying to save a little to go
back home; but then if things were so
much better, why did they want to go
home? They were like rats in a trap,
that was the truth; and more of: them
were. piling in every day. By and by
they would have their revenge, though—
for the thing was getting beyond human
endurance, and the people would rise
and murder the packers. Grandmother
Majauszkis was a Socialist, or some
such strange thing; another son of hers
was working in the mines of Siberia,
and the old lady herself had made
speeches in her time—which made her
seem all the more terrible to her present
auditors.

They called-her back to the story of
the house. The German family had been
a good sort. To be sure there had been
a great many of them, which was a com-
mon failing in Packingtown; but they

Well, they would see.-

Grand--

The Bohemians had come then, |

| had worked hard, and the father had

been a steady man, and they had a good
deal more than half paid for the house.

But he had been killed in an elevator

accident in Anderson’s; and before he
died the company lawyers had tricked
them into signing away his damage
claims for twenty-five dollars; and 8o
the family had not held out very long.
‘What had become of them? ' Nobody
could say as to that; they had gone the
way of those who fail in Packingtown.
Then there had come the Irish, and

_there had been lots of them, too; the

husband drank and beat the children—
the neighbors could hear them shriek-
ing any night. They were behind with
their rent all the time, but the company
was good to them; there was some pol-
itics back of> that, Grandmother Ma-
jauszkis could mot say just what, but
the Taffertys had belonged to the Wa-
ti-ta League, which was a sort of polit-
ical ‘¢lub of all the thugs and rowdies in
the district; and if you belonged to that
you could never be arrested for any-
thing. Once upon a time old Lafferty
had been caught with a gang that had
stolen cows from several of the poor
people: of the neighborhood, and butch-
ered them in an old shanty back of the
yards and sold them. He had been in
jail .only three days for it, and had come
out laughing, and had not even lost his
place in the packing-house. He had
gone all to ruin with the drink, however,
and lost his power; one of his sons, who
was a good man, had kept him and the
family up for a year or two, but then
they too had been turned out, and had
disappeared. = - 3 :
“Then there were the Bohemians, the
families of two brothers. They had
stood no chance at all; they had no
right to make the attempt, for they had
no money to start on. The company
agent had been: patient with them too—
in those days the company would wait

(until they had gotten a good part of the

money; of late they did not do this, for
there was more demand for houses any-
where near the yards, and they could
find a new. purchaser at once. One of
these brothers had got consumption—
and that was another thing, Grand-
mother Majauszkis interrupted herself
—this house was unlucky. Every fam-

ily that lived ‘in it, someone was sure to

get consumption in a year or so, and die

_of it in three or four. Nobody could

tell why that was; there must be some-
thing about a house, or the way it was
built—some folks said it was because
the building had been begun in the dark
of the moon. . There were dozens of
Liouses that way in Packingtown. Some-
times there would be a particular room
that you could point out—if anybody
slept in ‘that room he was just as good
as dead. With this house it had been
the Irish first, one of the children had
died; and one of the Bohemians had
been on the point of death when the
family had lost the house.. For that
matter, most of his children had been
just as bad with it, but it was hard to

tell just what was the matter with chil-

dren who worked in the yards. In those
days there had been-mo law about the
age of children—the packers had worked
all but the babies.. At this remark the
family looked puzzled, and - Grand-
mother Mijauszkis again had to make
an explanation—that it was against the

Taw for: childréss to work before “they

were  fourteen. < What was the sense
of that? they asked. 'they had been
thinking of letting little Stanislovas go

to work: Well, there was no need to
‘worry.  about that,

Grandmother Ma-
jauszkis said. The law made no differ-
ence except that it forced people to lie
about the ages of their children. One
would like to know what the lawmalkers
expected them-to do; there were fami-
lies that had no possible means of sup-
port except the children, and the law
provided them no other way of getting
a living.. If they begged or stole they

would be put in jail—it would be very |

interesting to know what the rich peo-
ple meant. Very often a man could get
no work in Packingtown for months,
while a child could go and get a plaece
easily; there was always some new ma-
chine, by which the packers could get as
much work out of a child as out of a
man, and for a third of the pay.

To Suffer

Those who suffer from germ troubles
and who do mot wuse Liquozone, are
wronging themselves. You will know
how much when you try it. Most of
these troubles are so unnecessary—so
easily cured—it is wrong to let them
continue.

YWhat reason can one find to hesitate?
-’%"trial of Liquozone costs not a penny.
We will gladly buy the first bottle for
eny new user, and pay the druggist our-
gelves for it. Won't you—if you need
it—accept that gift?

Tiquozone is not unknown now—not
wntried. It has cured millions of germ
troublci—troubles that drugs can’t cure.
There is no neighborhood—no hamlet
ko remote—that has not instances of
what ILiquozone has dome. The cured
ones are everywhere: doubtless some of
your friends are among them.

You will regret these days of waiting
when you learn what Liquozone does.
VYou will wish you had abandoned wrong
methods and tried the right one sooner.
Please ask about Tiquozone today.

Not Medicine.

\'\ Liquozone is mot made, like medicine,
by compounding acids and drugs; nor is
there any alcohol in it. Its virtues are
derived solely from gas, made in large

vt from the best oxygen producers.
;’ifllle process of making takes 14 days,

and requires immense apparatus. At

% the end of two weeks, we get one cubic
__ % !neh of Liquozone for each 1.250 cubie

3

. {nches of gas used. The attainment of

this product has, for more than twenty
years, been the constant subject of sci-
entific and chemiecal research.

The main result is to get into a liquid,
and thus into the blood, a powerful, yei
harmless germicide. And the product
is so helpful—so good for you under any
condition—that even a ywell person feels

jts instant benefit. ; :
li"ﬂlis {s the product which in the

past _two, years has sprung into world- |

A
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From a Germ Disease. Ask Us for Li’quozon,.e===ErreAe.

wide use in the treatment of germ dis-
eases. It is now used by the sick of
nine nations; by physicians and hospitals
everywhere. It is daily used in millions
of homes in America. B

Two Million ‘Dallars.

Have been spent to make Liquozone
known. We have bought the first bottle
and given it free to every sick one we
learned of. The result is that one home
in five, the country over, has some one
whom Liquozone has cured.  These
homes are scattered everywhers. Your

them. If you will only ask what Liquo-
zone does there are millions to tell you
about it.

And we paid $100,000 for the simple
right to make Liquozone—the American
rights: The rights in other countries
have sold for proportionate sums. We
mention this fact to indicate the recog:
nized value of Liquozone. Men have
never before:paid such a price for any
discovery used in the cure of sickness.

Before we bought Liquozone, we had
it tested for years, through physicians
and hospitals in this country and others.
We had it employed in every stage of
every germ disease; in thousands of the
most difficult cases obtainable. For
two vears, in many a disease called in-
curable, we proved that Liquozone did
what medicine eould not do. That was
he reason for its price.

How Liquozone Cures.

The greatest value of Liquozone lies in
the fact that it kills germs in the body
without killing the tissues, too. And no
man knows another way to do it. Any
drng that kills germs is a poison, and it
cannot be taken. internally. For that
reason medicina is almost helplegs in
any germ disease.

Liquozone is a germicide so certain
that we publish on every bottle an offer

reighbors and friends live in some of

of $1,000 for a disease germ that it can-
not kill. Yet it is not only harmless but
of wonderful bsnefit—better than any-
thing else in the world for you. No one
is 50 well that he cannot be helped by it.

The reason is that germs are vege-
tables; and Liquozone—like an excess
of oxygen—is deadly to vegetal matter.
To the human body : Liquozone is ex-
hilarating, vitalizing, purifying—the most
needful, the most helpful thing possible.
But to germs it is certain destruction;

and these facts are true of nothing else.

in existence. )
Germ Diseases.

These are the known germ "diseases;
all due to germs or to the poisons which
germs create. These are the diseases to
which medicine does not apply, for
drugs cannot kill inside germs.

All that medicine can do for tﬁese

troubles, is to act as a tonic, aiding

Nature to overcome the germs. Bub
those results are indireet and uncertain,
depending on the patient’s condition.
A cure is always doubtful when drugs
are used, and some of these diseases
medicine never cures.

Liquozone alone can destroy the cause
of these troubles. It goes wherever the
blood goes, so that no germ can eseape it.
The results are almost inevitable. Dis-
eases which have resisted medicine for
years yield at once to Liquozone. “In-
curable” diseases are cured by it. In
any stage of any disease in this list the
results are so certain that we will gladly
send to any patient who asks-it an abso-
lute guaranty.

Asthma Hay Fever—Infiuenza
sbscess—Ansemia Iuidney Diseases
Brenchitis

eucorrhea

R1¢hd Poiton :
iver 'Troubles

g\ Grippe
,P.x!5} t's Disease
Bowe:

Trcubles Malaria—Neuralgia
Coughs—Colds Many Heart Troubles
Cepsumption Piles—FPneumonia Y
Calie—Croup Pleurisy-—Quinsy
Constipation Rhenmatism

Scrotula—-Syphills
Skin Diseoses

Stomach ‘Trouhles
Throat' Troubles .

Catarrh-- Cancer
Dyseptery—Diarrhoea
Dandruf—Dropsy
Dyspepsia

Eczema—Erysipelas Tuberculosis

Fevers—Gall Stones Tumors—Ulcers
Goltre—Gout - Vericocsle
Gororrhea—Gleet Women’s Diseases 2

All ‘diseases that begin with fever—ali in-
fAammation—all catarrh—all contaglous diseases
—all the results of impure or poisoned blood.

Jn nervous debility Liguozone acts as_ a vi-
tulizer. sccomplishing swhat no drugs can do.

50c Bottle Free.

If you meed LEiquozone, and have never
used it, please send us the coupon below.
We will then send you an order on a lo-
cal druggist for a full-sized bottle—a 50c
bottle—and will pay the druggist our-
selves for it. ‘This applies only to the
first bottle, of course—to those who have
never used it.

The acceptance-of this offer places you
under no obligations. - We simply wish
to convince you; to'let the product itself
show:.you what it'can do. Then you can
judge by results as.to whether you wish
to continue. - :

This - affer itself should convince you
that Liquozone does as we claim.. We
would certainly. not buy a bottl€and give
it to you, if there was any doubt of re-
sults. You want these results; you want
to be well and to keep well. Then be fair
enough to yourself to accept our offer

today. Let us show you, at. our ex-
pense, what this wonderful product
means to you.

Liquozone qqsts_ 50c and $1.

CUT OUT THIS COUPON.
for thig offer may not appear again. Fill
out the blanks and mail it to the Liqtozone
Company, 4568-464 Wabash ave., Chicago.

My disease. I8...ivsve.n

© I have never ed Lm!{i;m'n.n'i;
will supply me n?_&c'bottle free I

bat 1t vou
i ek
............
eesressasssisdsssssanus DRI asS
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Give frll address—write plainly.
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Any physician orhospital not yet using Liguo-
zone will be gladly supplied for a test

To come back to the house again, it
was the woman of the next famnﬁy that
had died. That was after they had
been there nearly four years, and this
woman had had twins regularly every
year—and there had been more than
you could count when they moved in.
After sghe died the man would go to
work all day and leave them to shift
for themselves—the neighbors wonld
help them now and then, for they would
almost freeze to death, At the end there
were three days that they were alone,
before it was found out that the father
was dead. He was a “floorsman” at
Morton’s, and a wounded steer had
broken loose and mashed him against
a pillar, Then the children had .been
taken away, and the company had sold
the house that very same week, to a
party if immigrants. :

So this grim old woman went on with
her tale of horrors. How much of it was
exaggeration—who could tell? It was
only too plausible. There was that
about consumption, for instance. They
knew mothing about consumption what-
ever, except that it made people cough;
and for two weeks they had been worry-
ing about a coughing-spell of Diedas
Antanas. It seemed to shake him all
over, and it never stopped; you could
see a red stain wherever he had spit
upon the floor.

And yet all these things were as
nothing to what came a little later.
They had begun to question the old lady
as to why one family had been unable
to pay, trying to show her by figures
that it ought to have been possible;
and Gradmother Majauszkis had dis-
puted their figures—“You say twelve
dollars a month; but that does not in-
clude the interest.” :

Then they stared at her. “Interest!”

‘they ‘eried.

“Interest on the money you still owe,”
she answered. !

“But we don’t have to pay any in-
terest!” they exclaimed, three or four
at once. ‘“We only have to pay twelve
dollars each month.”

And for this she laughed at them.
“You are like all the rest,” she said.
“they trick you, and eat you alive. They
never sell the houses without. interest.
Get vour deed, and see.”

Then, with a herrible-sinking of the
heart, Teta Elzbieta unlocked her bureau
and brought out the paper that had al-
ready caused them so many agonies.
Now they sat round, scarcely breathing,
while the old lady, who could read
FEnglish, ran over it. “Yes,” she said,
finally, “here it is, of course; “With in-
terest thereon monthly, at the rate of
seven per cent per annum.”

And there followed "a dead silence.
“What does_ that mean?” asked Jurgis
finally. almost in a whisper.

- “That means,” replied the other, “that
you have to pay them eight dollars and
forty cents next month, as well as the
iwelve collars.” E

Then again there was not a sound. It
was sickening, like a nightmare, in whizh
suddenly something gives way beneath
you, and you feel yourself sinking, sink-
ing, down into bottomless abysses. As
if in a flash of lightning they saw them-
selves—vietims of a relentless fatle,
cornered, trapped, in the grip of destruc-
tion. All the fair structure of theic
hopes came crushing about their
ears—And . all the . time the old
woman was going on -talking. = “Of
course you do not have to pay as much
as eight forty all the time,” she said,
“you will owe them less and less—after
a year you will only have to pay them
seven forty, and so on.” But they did
not hear her, they . wished that she
would be still; her voice sounded like
the croaking of some dismal raven.

‘Jurgis sat with his hands clenched, and
beads of perspiration on his forehead,.

and there was a great lump in Ona’s
throat, choking her. Then suddenly
Teta Elzbieta broke the silence with a
wail, and Marija began to wring her
hands and sob, €Ai! Ai! Beda man!”

All their outery did them no good, of
course. There sat Grandmother Majau-
szkis, unrelenting, typifying fate: No,
of course it was not fair, but then fair-
ness had nothing to do with anything in
Packingtown. And of course they had
not known if. They had not been in-
tended to know it. But it was in the
deed, and that was all that was neces-
sary, as they would find when the time
came.

Somehow or other they got rid of their
guest, and then they passed a night of
Iamentation. The children woke up and
found out that something was wrong,
and they wailed and would not be com-
forted. In the morning, of course, most
of them had to go to work, the packing-
houses would not stop for their sorrows;
but by seven o’clock Ona and her step-
mother were standing at the door of the
office of the agent. Yes, he told them,
when he came, it was quite true that
they would have to pay interest. And
then Teta Elzbieta broke forth into
protestations and  reproaches, so that
the peopie outside stopped and peered
in at the window. The agent was as
bland as ever. He was deeply pained,
he said: He had not told them, simply
because he had supposed they would
understand that they had to pay inter-
est upon their debt, as a mafter of
course. That was the law, he said, and
he had nothing to do with it himself.
Tf he had sold them the house without
any interest, he would have been liable
to be put in jail, and would Mrs. Lukos-
zis have Jiked that? No, Teta Elzbieta
did not want anybody to go to jail; but
it seemed a shame that life was so very
hard for poor people—there was no way
they could keep alive in the world.
They had gotten a lawyer, and paid him
a dollar, which heaven knew they could
not spare; and he ought to have told
them about the interest. If they hadl
known that they had to pay it, they
would never have taken the house. To
thiz the agent replied that they had not
asked the lawyer about interest, and
that he, too, had supposed that they
knew it. The company would be pained
to learn of the error—but no, the man
made haste to slip in, there was no use
asking, they were not permitted to take
back a house when they had once sold it.

So they came away, and Ona went
down to the vards, and at noon-time
saw Jurgis and told him. Jurgis took it
stolidly—he had made up his mind to it
by this time. It was part of fate; they
would manage it somehow—and he made
his usual answer, “I will work harder.”
It would upset their plans for a time;

and it would perhaps be necessary for|.

Ona to cet work after all. Then Omne
added that Teta Elzbieta had decid
that little Stanislovas would have
work too.

gis and her support the family—the

family would have to help

3

It was not fair to let Jurdyeh a soft snap stopped

a8 it could.
had scouted this idea,
but now knit his brows and nodded h};:
head slowly—VYes, perhaps it would
best; they would all have to make some
sacrifices now.

So Ona set out that day to hunt for
work; and at night Marija came home
saying ‘that she had met a girl naned
Jasaitis, who had a friend that Workt’ad
in eme of the wrapping-rooms in Smith’s,
and might get a place for Ona there;
only the forelady was the kind that
takes presents—it was no use for any-
one to ask her for a place unless at the
same time they slipped a ten-dollar bill
into her hand. Jurgis was not in the
Jeast surprised at this now—he merely
asked what the wages of the place would
be. So negotiations were opened, and
after an interview Ona came home and
reported that the forelady seemed to
like her, and had said that, while she
was not sure, she thought she might be
able to put her at work sewing covers
on hams; a job at which she could earn
as much as eight or ten dollars a week.
That was a bid, so Marija reported, after
consulting her friend; and then there
was an anxious conference at home. The
work was done in one of the cellars, and
Jurgis did not want Ona to work in such
a place; but then it was easy work,
and one could not have everything. So
in the end Ona with a ten-dollar bill
burning a hole in her palm, had an-
other interview with the forelady.

Meantime Teta Elzbieta had taken
Stanislovas to the priest and gotten a
certificate to the effect that he was a
year older than he was; and with it
the little boy now sallied forth to make
his fortune in the world. It chanced
that Anderson had just put in a wonder-
ful new lard-machine, and when the
special policeman in front of the time-
station saw Stanislovas and his docu-
ment, he smiled to himself and told him
to go—“Czia! Czia!” pointing. And so
Stanislovas went down a long stone cor-
ridor, and up a flight of stairs, which
took him into a room lighted by elec-
tricity, with the new machines for fill-
ing lard ecans at work in it. The lard
was finished on the floor above, and it
came in little jets, like beautiful, wrig-
gling, snow-white snakes of unpleasant
odor. There were several kinds and sizes

Previously. Jurgis
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of jets, and after a certain precise quan-
tity had come ‘out, each stopped auto-
matically, and the wonderful machine
made a turn, and took the can under an-
other jet, and so on, until it was filled
neatly to the brim, and pressed tightly,
and smoothed off. To attend to all this
and fill several hundred cans of lard per
hour, there were necessary two human
creatures, one of whom knew how to
place an empty lard can on a certain spot
every few seconds, and the other of whom
knew how to take a full Jard can off a
certain spot every few seconds and seb
it upon a ftray._ :

And so after little Stanislovas had
stood gazing timidly about him for a
few minutes, a man approached  him,
and asked what he wanted, to which
Stanislovas said, “Job’’ Then the man
said  “How old?” and Stanislovas
answered, “Fortin.” Once or twice every
year a state-inspector would come wan-
dering through the packing-plants, ask-
ing a child here and there how old he
was; and so the packers were very
careful %o comply with the law, which
cost them as much :trouble as was now
involyed in the boss’s taking the docu-
ment from the little boy, and glancing
at it, and then sending it to the office to
be filed away. Then he set some one
else at a different job, and showed the
lad how to place a lard-can every time
the empty arm of the remorseless ma-
chine came to him; and so was decided
the place in the universe of little Stan-
islovas, and his destiny till the end of
his days. He did not realize what it
meant—he went home dancing with de-
light, to tell the family of the fortune

he was to learn by experience. Hour
after hour, day after day, year after
year, it was fated that he should stand
upon a certain square foot of floor from
seven in the morning until noon, and
again from one o'clock till six, making
never a motion and thinking never a
thought save for the setting of lard
cans. In summer the stench of the
warm lard -would be nauseating, and in
winter the cans would all but freeze to
his naked little fingers in the unheated
cellar. . Half the year it would be dark
as night when he went in to work, and
dark as night again-when he came out,
and so he would never know what the
sun looked like on week days. And for
this, at the end of the week, he would
carry home three dollars to, his family,
being his pay at the rate of five cents
per hour, and, as it happened, just about |,
exactly his proper share of the total
earnings of the million and three-quart-
ers of children under fifteen years of
age who are now engaged in earning
their livings in this glorious land of
freedom. :

And meantime, because they were
voung, and hope is not to be stifled be-

calculating; for they had discovered that
the wages of Stanislovas would a lit-
tle more than pay the interest, which
left them just about as they had been
before! It would be but fair to them
to add that the little boy was delighted
with his work, and at the idea of earn-
ing a lot of money; and also that the
two were very much in love with each
other.
(To be continued.)

SOCIALISM THE PRODUCT OF ECO-
NOMIC FORCES.

How closely related ideas are to con-
ditions is shown by the effects of the
introduction of machinery; before ’its
introduction very few people indeed
thought of collective ownership, for so
long as the tools ' were simple the
worker could own them and employ
himself, and private ownership was then
considered  right, for by owning the
tools it guaranteed the product to its
producer; but when machinery was in-
trodueed the worker could no longer
employ himself; he therefore had . to
work for the owner of the machinery.
The worker then found that though he
was still one of the producers, he could
not own the product of his labor, that
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W n’t they beln. 65, St. Louls, Mo,
uilt. Wouldn't the: and they will send

he was earning. Like all the rest of them |

fore its time, Jurgis and Ona were again

this belonged to the owmer of the ma-
chinery, who gave the workers only a

portion of the product in'the shape of
wages. fik

Vhen the workers fully realized that
production was no longer individual, but
social, hundreds of men working to- .
gether in one factory, etc., and that pri-
vate ownership of the tools of produc-
tion no longer guarantsed the product .
to its producers, but instead meant
profits for capitalists and wages for
producers, then, and not till then, did
the ‘idea of collective ownership of the
tools of production take definite shape; -
they began to see the contradiction be- -
tween the method of production and
the method of appropriation of the
product, for while the product is socially
produced, the individual capitalist ap-
propriates it.

Social production thus forces the idea
of social ownership of the means of pro-
duction,

Who would have
ing public ownership
Probably no one, but
persede the stage coad

pronounced. :
probably see all industri
of trusts and monopolies\,
great, trust controls the
ceries of the people there W
clamor for public owners)
monopolies. Social interesy
sire for social ownership.
Public sentiment changes &
ing conditions; ideas that are
radical today will be deemed §
tive tomorrow. Many of the n
perstitions of the past are alread
away and soon they will be foll&
that greatest of superstitions, §
lief that society cannot exist unle
vate capitalists control ifs mes
living. S
It being human nature to look %
ona’s economic interest, it is evi®
that human nature will not prove an 1
stacle to the advent of Socialism wh!
economic conditions become unbearab§
and it becomes obvious that Socialism ¥
the remedy. Socialism will become 3 ne:
cessity through the natural evolution of¥
industry, the unconscious action of eco- |
nomic forces causing a conscious action |
on the part of the people when forced by
their economic needs, and the fact that
the concentration of wealth puts an’
end to the nrivate property of the vast !
majority of people, makes them the
more ready to advocate social owner-
ship.—Thos. Beresford, :
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