Appeal to Reason, Girard, Kansas.

1

Weekly, Three Mantb.r; 15 Ce L

THE JUNGL -

"A STORY OF

BY UPTON
Upton Sinelair.

BN his capacity as delicatessen
#l vendor, Jokubas Szadwilas
had many acquaintances.
Among these was one of the
special policemen employed
by Anderson, whose duty
it frequently was to pick
out men for employment.
Jokubas had never tried it,
but he expressed a cer-
tainty that he could get
some of his friends a job
through this man. It was
agreed, after comsultation,
that he should make the effort with old
Antanas and with Jonas. Jurgis was
confident of his ability to get work for
himself, unassisted by any one.

As we have said before, in this he was
not mistaken. He had gone to Smith’s
lan‘d stood there not more than half an
hour before one of the bosses noticed his
| form towering above the rest, and
i ipignalled to him. The colloquy which
i I followed was brief and to the point:

“Speak English?”
| “No; Lit-uanian.” (Jurgis had studied
this word carefully.)

Ll Jeb

¢Je.? " (Almod.)

“Worked here before?”

“No ’stand.”

Signals and gesticulations on the part
of the boss. Vigorous shakes of the
head by Jurgis.)

“Shovel guts?”

“No ’stand.” (More Shakes of the
head.)

“Zarnos. Pagaiksztis, Szlouti!” (Im-

| itative: motions.)

“(T(,‘\.”

“See door. Durys?”’ (Pointing.)

“Jo.” £

“To-morrow, seven .&'clock. Unaer-

1 1:ﬂ%and‘! Rytojl - Priespietys! Septyni!”
e

f TJkui, tamistail” (Thank yon, sir)
—and that was all. Jurgis turmed

\ away; and then in a sudden rush the
| full realization of his triumph swept
i over him, and he gave a yell and a
jump, and started off on a run. He had
i a job! He had a job! And he went all
the way home as if upon wings, anil
burst into the house like a cyclone,
ito the rage of the numerous lodgers who
had just turned in for their daily sleep.
Meantime Jokubas had been to see
his friend the policeman, and received
encouragement, so it was a happy party.
There heing no more to be done that
day, the shop was left under the care
. +" of panei Lucija, and her husband sallied
forth to show his friends the sights of
Packingtown. Jokubas did this with the
.air of a country gentleman escorting
.8, party of visitors over his estate; Joku-
bas was an old-time resident, and all
’ : these wonders had grown up under his
eyes, and he had a personal pride in
them. The packers might own the land,
but he claimed the landscape, and there
\& was no one to say nay to this.

They passed down the busy street that

Jed to the yards. Tt was stillearly morn-
ing, and everything at its high tide of
activity. A steady stream of employees
was pouring through the gate—em-

.~ _aloyees of the higher sort, at this hour,
_ clerks and stenographers ‘and such. For
the women there were waiting big, two-
: 3 horse wagons, which set off at a gallop
: as fast as they were filled. TIn the dis-

=

CHICAGO
LAIR

SINC A
Author of ‘‘Manassas,” ‘‘Prince Hagen,” etc.

tance there was heard again the lowing
of the cattle, a sound as of a far-off
ocepn calling. They followed i, this
time, as eager as children in sight of a
circus menagerie—which, indeed, the
scene a good deal resembled. They erossed
the railroad tracks, and then on each
side of the street were the pens full of
cattle; they would have stopped to look,
but Jekubas hurried them on, to where
there was a stairway and a raised gal-
lery, from which everything could be
seen, Here they stood, staring, breath-
less with wonder.

There is over a square mile of space
in the yards, and more than half of it
is occupied by cattle-pens; north and
scuth as far as the eye could reach
there stretched before it a sea of pens.
And they were all filled—so many cat-
tle no one had ever dreamed existed in
the world. Red cattle, black, white and
yellow cattle; old cattle and young cat-
tle; great bellowing bulls and little
calves not an hour born, meek-eyed
milch-cows, and fierce, long-horned Texas
steers. The sound of them here was as
of all the barnyards of the universe;
and as for counting them—it would
have taken all day simply to count the
pens. Here and there ran long alleys,
blocked at intervals by gates; and Joku-
bas told them that the number of thesec
gates was twenty five thonsand. Joku-
bas had recently Leen reading a news-
paper article, which was full of statistics
such as that, and he was very proud as he
repeated them, and made his guests cry
out with wonder. Jurgis too had a lit-
tle of this sense of pride. Had he not
just gotten a job, and become a sharer
in all this activity, a cog in this mar-
vellous machine? g

Here and there about the alleys
galloped men upon horseback, booted,
and carrying long whips; they were
very busy, calling to each other, and to
men who were driving the cattle. They
were drovers and stock raisers, who had
come from far states, and brokers.and
commission-merchants, and buyers for
all the big packing-houses. Here and
there they would stop to inspect a
bunch of cattle, and there would be a
parley, brief and business-like. The
buyer would nod or drop his whip,
and that would mean a bargain; and
he would note it in his little book,
along with hundreds of others he had
made that morning. Then Jokubas
pointed out the place where the cattle
were driven to be weighed, upon a great
scale that would weigh a hundred
thousand pounds at once and record
it automatically. Tt was near to the
east entrance that they stood, and all
along this east side of the yards ran
the railroad tracks, into which the ecars
were run loaded ywith cattle. All night
long this had been going on, and now
the pens were full; by to-night they
would all be empty, and the same thing
would be done again.

“And what will become of all these
creatures?” cried Teta Elzbieta.

“By to-night,” Jokubas answered,
“they will all be killed and eut up; and

| over there on the other, side of the

narking-houses are more Failroad tracks,
whete the cars come to take the pro-

duets avay.

There :ore two hundred and fifty
miles of track within the yards, their
guide went on to inform them. They
brought about ten thowsand head of
cattle every day, and as iazav hogs,
and half as many sheep—which mecant
some” eight or ten million live creat-
ures turned into food every year. One
stood and watched, and little by little
caught the drift of the tide, as it set
in the direction of the packing-houses.
There were groups of cattle being driven
to the chutes, which were road-
ways about fifteen feet wide, raised
high above the pens. In these chutes
the stream of animals was continuous;
it was quite uncanny to wafch them,
pressing on to their fate, all unsus-
picious—a very vriver of death. Our
friends were not poetical, and thé sight:
suggested to them no metaphors of
human destiny; they thought only of
the wonderful efficiency of it all. The
chntes into which the pigs went climbed
high up—to the very top of the dis-
tant buildings; and Jokubas explained
that with refinement of ecynicism they
made the pigs literally clean and dress
themselves. They went wup by the
power of their own legs, and then their
own weight carried them back through
all the processes necessary to make them
into pork.

“They idon’t waste anything here,”
said the gnide; and then he Ilaughed

and added a witticism, which he was
pleased that his unsophisticated friends
should take to bd his own: “They use
everything about the pig exXeept the
squeal.” In front of Smith’s General Of-
fice building there grows a tiny plot of
grass, and this, you may learn, is the
only bit of green thing in Packing-
town; likewise this jest about the pig
and his squeal, the stock .in trade of
all the guides, is the one gleam of
humor that you will find there.

After they had seen enough of the
pens, the party went up the street,
to the mass of buildings which oeccupy
the center of the yards. = These buiFd-
ings, made of brick, and stained with
innumerable layers of Packingtown
smoke, were ~painted all over with
advertising signs, from which the
visitor realized suddenly that he had
come to the home of many of the tor-
ments of his life. It was here that
they made those produets with the
wonders of which they pestered him
so—by placards that defaced the land-
scape when he traveled, and staring
advertisements in the newspapers 'and
magazines—by silly little jingles that
he could not get out of his mind, and
gaudy pictures that Turked for him
around every street-corner. Here was
where they made Smith’s Imperial
Hams and Bacon, Smith’s Dressed Beef,
Smith’s Excelsior Sausages! Here was
the headquarters of *Anderson’s Pure
T.eaf Lard, of Anderson’s Breakfast
Bacon, Anderson’s Canned Beef, Potted
Ham, Devilled Chicken, Peerless Fertil-
izer. “But they might as well save the
paint they waste around here,” ob-
served Jokubas Szadwilas; “they can’t
fool anybody that has worked here.”

This was a remark swhich caused
Jurgis to look at the speaker in per-
plexity.

“How do you mean?” he asked. “Aren’t
the things all right?”

“Tai julai!” Jokubas laughed. “Wait
till you have been in here a while. I
wouldn’t put a piece of their canned
beef inte my mouth to save my grand-
mother’s soul from purgatory!”

Entering one of the Anderson build-
ings, they found a mnumber of other
visitors waiting; and before long there
came a guide, to escort them through
the place.. They make a great feature of
showing strangers through the packing-
plants, for it is a good advertisement.
But panas Jokubas whispered malici-
ously that the visitors did not see any
more than the packers wanted them to.

They climbed a long series of stair-
ways outside of the building, to the
top of its five or six stories. Here was
the chute, with its river of pigs, all
patiently toiling upwards; there was
a place for them to rest to cool off, and
then through another passageway they
went into a room, from which there is
no returning for pigs.

It was a long, narrow room, with a
gallery along it for visitors., At the
head there was a great iron yrheel,
about twenty feet in circumference,
with rings here and there along its
edge. Upon both sides of this wheel
there was a narrow space, into which
came the pigs at the end of their
journey; in the midst of them stood a
great burly negro, bare-armed and bare-
chested. He was resting for the moment,
for the, wheel had stopped while men
were cleaning up. In a minute of two,

however, it began slowly to ‘revolve,

and then the men wpon each side of it
sprang to work, They had chains which

they fastened about the leg of the near-
est pig, and the other end of the chain
they hooked into one of the rings upon
the wheel. So, as the wheel turned, a
pig was suddenly jerked off his feet and
borne aloft.

At the same instant the ear was as-
sailed by a most terrifying shriek; the
visitors startca” in alarm, the women
turned pale and ‘shrank back. The
shriek was followed by  angther. douider
and yet more agonizing—for once
started upon that journey, the pig never
came back; at the top of the wheel he
was shunted off upon a trolley, and
went sailing down the room. And mean-
time another swas swung up, and then
another, and another—until there was
a double line of them, each dangling by
a foot and Kicking in frenzy—and squeal-
ing. The uproar was appalling, perilous
to the ear-drums; one feared there was
too much sound for the room to hold—
that the walls must give way, or the
ceiling erack. There were high squeals and
low squeals, grunts, and wails of agony;
there would come a momentary Iull, and
then a fresh-outburst, louder than ever,
surging up to a deafening climax. Tt
was too much for some of the visitors—
the men would look at each other, laugh-
ing nervously, and the women would
stand with hands clenched, and ° the
blood rushing to their faces, and the
tears starting in their eyes.
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Meantime, heedless of all these things,
the men upon the floor were going about
their work. Neither squeals of pigs nor
tears of visitors made any difference to
them; but one by one they hooked up
the pigs, and one by one with a swift
stroke ‘they slit their throats. There
was a long line of pigs, with squeals and
life-blood ebbing away together; until
at last each started again, and vanished
with a splash into a huge vat of boiling
“ater.

It was all 50 very business-like that
one watched it fascinated. It was pork-
making by machinery, pork-making re-
duced to mathematies. And yet somehow
the most matter-of-fact person could not
help thinking of the pigs; they were so
innocent, they eame so very trustingly;
and they were g0 very human in their
protests—and so perfectly within their
rights! They had done nothing to de-
serve it; and it was adding insult to
injury as the thing was Jone here—
swinging them up in this cold-blooded,
impersonal way, without a pretence at
apology, without the homage of a tear.
Now and then a visitor wept, to be sure;
but this slaughtering-machine ran on,
visitors or mno visitors. It was like some
horrible erime committed in a dungeon,
all unseen and unheeded, buried out of
sight and memory.

One could not stand and watch very
long without becoming philosophical,
without beginning to deal in symbols
and similes, and to hear the pig-squeal
of the universe. Was it permitted to
believe that there was mnowhere upon
the earth, or above the earth, a heaven
for pigs, where they were requited for
all this suffering? < Each one of these
pigs was a separate creature. Some
were white pigs, some were black; some
were brown, some were spotted; some
were old, some were young; some
were long and lean, some were mon-
strous. And each of them had an indi-
viduality of his own, a will of his own,
a hope and a heart’s desire; each was
full of self-confidence, of self-import-
ance, and a sense of dignity. And trust-
ing and strong in faith he had gone
about his business, the while a black
shadow - hung over him, and a horrid
Fate waited in his pathway. Now sud-
denly it had swooped upon him, and had
seized him by the leg. Relentless, re-
morseless, it was: all his protests, his
screams, were nothing to it. Tt did its
cruel will with him, as if his wishes,
his feelings, had simply no existence
at all; it cut his throat and watched
him gasp out his life. And now was one
to believe that there was nowhere a
god of pigs, to whom this pig personal-
ity was precious, to whom these pig-
squeals and agonies had a meaning?
‘Who would take this pig into his arms
and comfort him, reward him for his
work well done, and show him the
meaning of his sacrifice? For all the
while there was a meaning—if only the
poor pig could have known it. Perhaps
if he had, he would not have squealed at
all, but died happy! If only he had
known that he was to figure in the bank-
account of some great captain of in-
dustry, and perhaps help to found a
university, or endow a handful of Ili-
braries, when the captain of industry
died! Tt is one of the crimes of com-
mercialism that it thus cruelly leaves
its vietims te grope in darkness; that
delicate women and little children, who
toil and groan in factories and mines
and sweatshops:and: die of starvation

and loathsome diseases, are not faught
and consoled by the reflection that they

are adding to the wealth of society, and
to the power and greatness of some
eminent philanthropist. Perhaps some
olimmering of this truth was in the
thoughts of our humble-minded dJurgis,
ns he turned to go on with the rest of
the party, and muttered: “Diewes—but
I'm glad I'm not a pig!”

«+TFhe-varcass of the pig was scooped
out of the vat by machinery, and then
it fell to the second floor, passing on the
way through a wonderful machine with
numerous scrapers, which adjusted them-
selves to the size and shape of the
animal, and sent it out at the other end
with nearly all of its bristles removed.
It was then ‘again strung up by ma-
chinery, and sent upen another trolley
ride; this time passing between two
lines of men, who sat upon a raised
platform, each doing a certain single
thing to the carcass as it came to him.
One scraped the outside of a leg; an-
other scraped the inside of the same
leg. Onme with a swift stroke cut the
throat; another with two swift strokes
severed the head, which fell to the floor
and vanished through a hole. Another
made a slit down the body; a second
opened the body wider; a third with a
saw cut' the breast-bone; a fourth
loesened the entrails; a fifth pulled
them out—and they also slid through
a hole in the floor: There were men to
serape each side and men to scrape the
back; there were men to clean the
carcass inside, to trim it and wash it.
Tooking down this room one saw, creep-
ing slowly, a line of dangling pigs a
hundred yards in length; and for every
vard there was a man, working as if a
demon were after him. At the end of
this pig’s progress eyery inch of the
carcass had been gone ' over several
times, and the pig was a work of art;
then it was rolled into the chilling
room, where it stayed for twenty-four
hours, and where a stranger might lose
himself in a boundless forest of freezing
hogs. . i .

Before the carcass was admitted here,
however, it had to pass a government
inspector, who sat in the doorway and
felt of the glands in the neck for tuber-
culosis, This government inspector did
not have the manner of a man who was
worked to death; he was’ apparently
not haunted by a fear that the pig might
cet by him before he had finished his
testing. If you yere a sociable person,
he was quite willing to enter into con-
versation with you, and to explain to
you the deadly nature of the ptomaines
which are found in tuberculous pork;
while he was talking with you you
could hardly be so tactless as to notice
that a dozen carcasses were passing him
untouched. This inspector .wore a blue
uniform, with highly ornamental brass
buttons, and he gave an atmosphere of
authority to the scene, and as if were,
put the stamp of official approval upon
the things which were done in Wnder-
son’s. Tor this reason the firm was very
grateful tc him; it appointed no bosses
and no spies to see -that he did his
work thoroughly and it kept mno record
of his going and coming. It was the

-

law that no employe might carry meat
out of Andersen and Company’s houses

under any girewmstance whatever; not

{In yet other rooms they were putting

even a boss might break this rule, not
even one of the mighty superintendents;
and many a poor working-man had been
caught taking home a link of sausage
,in his dinner-pail, and been sent to the
county jail for thirty days and never.
after been employed by any firm in
Packingtown. The government inspec-
tors alone were graciously excepted from
this—they »vght carry away all the

any day you might see them going
home with great.roasts of beef wrapped
in paper and tllcked under their arms.
These were things that Jurgis was to
learn in time; at present he was as in-
nocent as a child, and went down the
line with the rest of the visitors, star-
ing open-mouthed, lost in wonder. Jurgis
had dressed pigs himself, in the forest
of Lithuania; but he had never expected
to live to see one pig dressed by several
hundred men. It was like a wonderful
poem to him, and he took it all in guile-
lessly—even to the conspicuous signs
demanding immaeculate cleanliness of
the employees. Jurgis was vexed when
the eynical Jokubas translated these
signs with sarcastic comments, offering
to take them to the secret rooms where
the speoiled meats went to be doctored.
The party descended to the next floor,
where the various waste materials were
treated. Here came the entrails, to be
scraped and washed clean for sausage
casings; men and women worked here
in the midst of a sickening stench, which
caused the visitors to hasten by, gasp-
ing. To another room came all the
seraps to be “tanked,” which meant boil-
ing and pumping off the grease to make
soap and lard; as it was all done in
open vats, this, too, was a region in
which the visitors did not linger. In
still other places men were engaged in
cutting up the carcasses that had been
through the chilling rooms. First there
were the “splitters,” the most expert
workmen in the plant, who earned as high
as 50 cents an hour, and did not a thing
all day except chop hogs down the middle.
Then there were “cleaver-men,” great
giants with muscles of iron; each had
two men to attend to him—to slide the
half carcass in front of him on the table,
and bold it while he chopped it, and
then turn each piece so that _he might
chop it once more. His cleaver had a
blade about two feet long, and he never
made but one cut; he made it so neatly,
teo, that his implement did not smite
through and dull itself—there was just
enough force for a perfect cut, and no
mere. So through various yawning
holes there slipped to the floor below—
to one room hams, to another fore-
quarters, to another sides of pork. One
might go down to this floor and see the
pickling-roeams, where the hams were
put into vats, and the great smoke-
ropms, with their air-tight iron doors.
In other rooms they prepared salt pork
—there were whole cellars full of it,
built up in great towers to the ceiling.

up meat in boxes and barrels, and
wrapping hams and bacon in oiled pa-
per, sealing and labeling and sewing
them. From the doors of these rooms
went men with loaded trucks, to' the plat-
form where freight cars were swaiting
to be filled; and one went out there and
realized with a start that he had come
at last to the ground-floor of this
enormous building. i

Then the party went across the street
to where they.did" the killing' of beef—

meat they chosge, and they did carry it; |
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rheumatic poison in the blood.

Plainly, the first thing to do is to remove the
poison. But this is not enough. The formation
of the poison must be stopped, so that nature
may have & chance to dissolve and eliminate the
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felt satisfied that I had a_certain’ remedy fo
this: dread disease—a remedy which ~wou1d"
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Certain Relief i

The secret lay in a wonderful chemical I found
in Germany. ywmm 1 found this chemical 1
knew that I could make a Rheumatic cure
that would be practically certain. But evu;
then, before I made _an announcement—before 1
was willing to put my name on it—I made morg
than 2,000 tests! And my failures were but .
per cent.
- This German chemical fs not the only ingre-
dient I use in Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic ije—but
it made the remedy possible—made possible aun
achievement swhich I doubt not could haye been
made in no other way. ; 5

This chemical was very expensive. The duty
too was high. In all it cost me $4.90 per poun
But what is $4.90 per pounu for a real’ remedy -
for the world’s most painfrl disease—for a I8 :
ieliet from the greatest torture human beings
now ? 2

I don't mean that Dr, Shoop’s Rheumatic Cure
can turn bony joints into flesh again—that is
impossible. But it wil drive from the blood the
poison that causes pain and swelling and them
that is the end of the pain and swellinge—the end
of the suffering—the end of Rheumatism. That
i3 why I can afford to make fhis lberal offer—
that is why I can afford to spend the FIRST dol
lar that Rheumatic sufferers, the world over,
may learn of my remedy. % :

Simply Write ,Mc;\\

The offer is open to everyone, everywhere, xvhq :
has not tried my remedy. But you must te
ME for the free dollar package orvder. I will
send you an order on your druggist which he
will accept as gladly as he would accept a dol-
He will hand you from his shelves a stand-
ard sized package and he will send the bill to
me. There are no conditions—no. requirements.

1 will send you my book on Rheumatism beside.
It is free. If will help you to understand your

everywhere and genuine rellef is rare.

Mild cases are sometimes cured by a single p

ackage.—On sale at forty thousand drug stores. -

Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic Remedy

case. Address Dr. Shoop, Box 4943, Racine, Wis.

a stick examined the skin, to make sure
that it had not been cut, and another
rolled it up and tumbled it through one
of the inevitable holes in the floor, the
carcass proceeded on its journey; there
were men to cut it, and men to split it,
and men to gut it and scrape it clean in-
side. ‘'Fhere were some with hoses which
threw jets of boiling water upon it, and:
otliers who removed the feet and added
the final touches. In the end, as with the
hogs, the finished beef was run into
%}16 chilling-room, to hang its appointed
ime.

The visitors were taken there and
shown them, all neatly hung in rows,
labeled conspicuously with the tags of
the government inspectors—and some,
which had been killed by & special pro-
cess, marked with the sign of the
“kosher” rabbi, certifying that it was
fit for sale to the orthodox. And then
they were taken to the other parts of
the building, to see what became of
each particle of the waste material that
had vanished through the floor; and to
the pickling-rooms, and the salting-
rooms, the canning-rooms and the pack-
ing-rooms, where choice meat was pre-
pared for shipping in refrigerators, des-
tined to be eaten in all the four corners of

where every hour they turned four or

five hundred cattle info meaf. Uniike the
place they had left, all this work was dOHE

on one Hoor; and instead of there being
one line of carcasses which moved to
the workmen, there were:fifteen or
twenty lines, and the men moved from
one to another of these. This made a
scene of intense activity, a picture of
human power wonderful to wateh. It
was all in one great room, like a circus
amphitheatre, with a gallery for visi-
tors running over the center.

Along one side of the room ran a nar-
row gallery, a few feet from the floor;
into this gallery the cattle were driven
by men with goads which gave them
electric shocks. Omnce crowded into here,
the creatures were prisoned, each in a
separate pen, by gates that shut, leav-
ing them no room to turn around; while
they stood bellowing and plunging, over
the top of the pen there leaned one of
the “knockers,” armed with a sledge-
Lhammer, and watehing for a chance to
deal a blow. The room echoed with the
thuds in quick snccession, and the stamp-
ing and kicking of the steers. The in-
stant the animal had fallen the
“knoeker” passed on to another; while
a second man raised a lever, and the side
of the pen was raiced, and the animal,
still kicking and struggling, slid out fo
the “killing-floor.” Here a man put
shackles about one leg, and pressed an-
other lever, and the body was jerked up
into the air, There were fifteen ot
twenty such pens, and it was a matter
of only a couple of minutes to knock
fifteen or twenty cattle and roll them
out. Then once more the gates were
opened, and another lot rushed in; and
so out of each pen there rolled a steady
stream of carcasses, which the men npon
the killing-floor had to get out of the
way.

The way in which they did this was
a eight to be sesn and never forgotten;
they worked with furious intensity, lit-
erally upon the run—at a pace with
which there is nothing to be compared
except a football game. It was all
highly specialized labor, each man hav-
ing his task to do; generally this svould
consist of only two or three specific
cuts, and he would pass down the line
of fifteen or twenty carcasses, making
these cuts upon each. First there came
the “butcher,” fo bleed them:; this meant
one swift stroke, so swift that yon
could not see it—only the flash of the
knife; before you could realize if, the
man had darted on to the next line, and
-a stream of bright red blood was pouring
out upon the floor. This floor was half
an inch deep with blood, in spite of the |
best efforts of men who kept shoveling
it throngh holes; it must have made
the floor slippery, but no one could have
gsuessed this by watchlng the men at
work.

The earcass hung for a few minutes to
bleed; there was no time lest, however,
for there were several hanging in each
line, and one was always ready. It was
let. down to the ground, and there came
the “headsman,” whose task it was to
sever the head, with two or three swift®
strokes. Then came the “floorman,” to
make the first cut in the skin; and then
another to finish ripping the skin down
the center; and then half a dozen more
in swift suecession, to finish the skinning.
After they were through, the careass
was again swung up. While a man with

to Jurgis it seemed almost profanity
to speak about the place as did Jokubas,
skeptically; it was a thing as tremsze:
ous as the universe—the laws ana ways
of its working no more than the uni-
verse tc be questioned or understood.
All that a mere man could do, it seemed
to Jurgis, was to take a thing like this
as he found it, and do as he was told;
to be given a place in it, and-a share
in its ‘wonderful activities, was a bless-
ing to be grateful for as ome was grat
ful for the sunshine and the rain. Jur-
gis was even glad that he had not seen
the place before meeting with his tri-
umph—for he felt that the size of it
would have overwhelmed him. But now
he had been admitted—he was a part
of it all! He had the feeling that this
whole huge establishment had taken him
under its protection, and had become
responsible for his welfare. So guile:
less was he, and ignorant of the nature
of business, that he did not even realize
that he had become an employe of .
Smith’s; and that Smith and Anderson
were supposed by all the world to be
deadly rivals—and were even required to
be deadly rivals by the law of the land,
and compelled to cut each other’s throats
under penalty fof fine and imprisonment
Ly (To be continued.) i

civilization. Afterwards they went out-

side, wandering about among the mazes
of huildings in which was done the work

auxiliary to this great industry. There
was not a thing needed in the business
that Anderson and Company did not
make for themselves. There was a great
steam-power plant, and an electricity
plant. There was a barrel factory, and
a boiler-repair shop. There was a build-
ing to which the grease was piped, and
made into soap and lard; and then
there was a factory for making lard-
cans, and another for making soap-boxes.
There was a building in which the
bristles were cleaned and dried, for the
making of hair cushions and such things;
there was a building where the skins
were dried and tanned, there was an-
other where heads and feet were made
into glue, and another where bones were
made into fertlizer. No tiniest particle
of organic matter was wasted in Ander-
son’s, Out of the horns of the cattle
they made combs, buttons, hairpins and
imitation ivory; out of the shin-bones
and other big bones they cut knife and
tooth-brush handles, and mouth-pieces
for pipes; out of the hoofs they cut hair-
pins and buttons, before they made the
rest into glue. From such things as feef,
knuckles, hide-elippings and sinews,
came such strange and unlikely products
as gelatin, isinglass and phosphorous,
bone-black, shoe-blacking and bone oil.
They had curled-hair works for the cat-
tle tails, and a “wool-pullery” for the
sheepskins; they made pepsin from’ the
stomachs of the pigs, and albumen from
the blood, and violin strings from the
ill-smelling entrails. When there was
nothing else to be done with a thing,
they first put it into a tank and got out
of it all the tallow and grease, and then
they made it into fertilizer. All these in-
dustries were gathered in buildings
nearby, connected by galleries and rail-
roads with the main establishment; and
it was estimated that they had handled
nearly a quarter of a billion of animals
since the founding of the plant by old
man Anderson, the self-made merchant,
‘a  generation and more ago. If you
counted with it the other big plants—
and they were now really all one—it
was, ‘so Jokubas informed them, the
oreatest aggregation of labor and capital
ever gathered in one place. Tt employed
thirty thousand men; it supported di-
rectly two hundred and fifty thousand
people in its neighborhood, and indi-
rectly it supported half a million. Tt
sent its produets to every country in the
civilized world; and it furnished the
food for no less than thirty million
people!

To all of these things our friends
would listen, open-mouthed-—it seemed
4o them impossible of belief that any-
thing so stupendous could have been
devised by mortal man. That was why

AN EASY WAY TO MAKE MONEY.

I have made $3£0.00 in 80 days selling
Dish-washers. 1 &id my housework at the
same time. 1 don't canvass. People ‘come
or send for the Dish-washers. I handle
the Mound City Dish-washer. It is the best
on the market. It is lovely to sell. Tt
washes and dries the digshes perfectly in
two minutes. BEvery lady who sees it wants
cne, I will devote all my future time to
the business and expect to clear $4.000.00
this year. Any intelligent person can do as
well ‘as T have done. Write for particulars
to the Mound City Dish-Washer
Louis, Mo Mzs. W. B.

| extra copies of the Appeal each week. .

Co.; - St [

0t course, Commissioner Gt ti
70 into the question of “by produets,

which would give the beef trust someg
thing to cheer up over even'if it didn’t
make more than ninety cents'eor a do
lar on each steer slaughtered. When
you come to think of it, this, in ifsel
is nothing to make the packers low
thejr minds, if they kill enough steers
and nothing has been heard lately abau
a cattle famine. Big sales and sma
profits is the law of modern trade. Jus
think what a nice living Mr. Rockefeller
makes for his family by selling kero-
sene at fifteen cents a gallon.—Kansas
City Star. 3 ; ;
The people will now be satisfied. The
administration has probed the beef trust
and find that it was all a mistake. The
farmers have been getting top prices
for their cattle and the working class
has been buying beef at ridiculously low
prices. Meanwhile the beef trust is
living the life of a poor liouse inmate.

Every comrade should distribute a few

A bundle of ten copies for six months
will only cost you $1.00. S

KROW THYSELF
o §6.50 fMedical hook FREE,

200 Pagas,42 Pictures, first
copy cost §508. Sent Fres,

Postpaid; Sealed, -
3 Mon’s duty X
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21l diseases o f

in plain Ianguage. This won-
derful book tells everything
you want fo know and every-
thing you should know

W e
ensca which forbid mars
riage, ruinous carly fol.
Q lies, self-deatruction, lost
5! hood, poor %

=y Jy
premature decny, nervous
ness, blood polsan, dwarfel
organs, stricture, wes
lungs, liver and kidney dis
“¢Ignorance be

, xS wo
scientific medical t
kosh. Times, Write forit today and address

W. F. WALLIS,
10.9 AThambra Bldg., Milwaukee Wis. =

COMRADES—We have a bonanza for men.a
women salesmen..  Disease lurks in water
from . wells and eisterns, Filter it with the
Gem Pump Spout Filter, Practical,’ Bdicient.
Yits all spouts. Lasts five years, Easily cleaned
Sample %5¢, postpaid. Agents make big money.
Send for Sample and terms, today, and secure
territory.  Sold only by Agenis.  Woodworth-
Mnsufacturing Co.,, Monmouth, IIl. . =

KANSAS CITY SOUTHERN RAITWAY
Special Excursions to Southwest Feb. 7 and 21
. .and March 7 and 21, 1805 = -
$15.00 round trip rate from Kansas Clty, S
Joseph, Topeka, Leavenworth, Atchison and G
rard to. Port Arthur, Beaurgount, Tex. Lak
Charles, Shreveport, La., (§Freston, 1
San Antonio, Tex., Texarksauu, #nd all oth
points on K. C. S. Ry dn Arkansas, .Indian
Territory, Louisiana and Texas for tickets witl
21 days’ limit and privilege of stopping o
enroute at all points on K. C. S Ry. on botl
golng and return trip. For literature describl
“THE LAND OF FULFILLMENT,"
the country along the K. C. § Ry in AL
Arkansas, Territory, Lonisiana  ani
Texas, or for further information -l
these excursions, write fto St
S, ?&wmmm.




