S Cn s R e el o0

Weekly, 50 Cents per Year.

2

Appeal to R eason, Giiard, Kansas.

i

Oct. 14, 1905

95¢ per year in clubs of four

Written for the
Appeal by
Upton Sinclair,
author of
**Manassas."”

The Jungle

Copyright,
1905.

T yead “The Jungle' with the most absoh
came bafore me—s nple, vet so powerful.
forcible, Wt nut forced. I American Citi

CHAPTER XXVIL

URGIS rode out to the
stock-yards  and
down the familiar
Panei Aniele’s house was
newly painted, and he knew

what that meant without

: ‘ asking. e went up the
1 steps and knocked, and a

German woman came to the
door. All the people who
had lived there before were
gone, she said, and she knew
nothing at all about them.
Jurgis went to the flat of
Mrs, Olszewski, the cattle-butcher’s wife.
drs. Olszewski could tell him-—poor
“Aniele had been three months behind
with her rent, and they had dumped her
furniture out into the street about a
month ago, and she had wandered off,
and they had found her frozen stiff in
an area-way the mext morning. The
pewspapers had printed all about it, and
‘there had been a tremendous stir; some
people had come, and had talken Aniele’s
three children to some sort of an institu-
tion. The fuss had been all the greater
because it was found that the ténement,
which was unsafe and disease-ridden,
was the property of the great Standard
0il university, which had its buildings
over near the lake, and was one of the
most conscienceless exploiters of the
poor in all Chicago. As for the Wheel-
ers, they had moved away before that;
Mrs. Olszewski had no idea where—they
had never talked about their affairs
with anyone. Then Jurgis asked about
his own people, feeling that he had to,
but hoping that he would not find out
anything. The woman could only tell
him that Elzbieta and the ehildren had
gone away, DMarija’s canning-factory
having shut down. Perhaps the Szad-
svilases would be able to tell him, she
added.

But Jurgis did not go to the Szad-
wilases. He went instead to the fac-
tory where Harry Wheeler had worked.
The place was very busy, running over-
{ime, and so the foreman was little dis-
posed to talk. Wheeler had left some
time ago, because he had heen too sick
to work, What had become of him he
had no idea, and he did not think any
one else had. He pointed out a couple
of men Jurgis might ask, but they, too,
shook their heads. And so Jurgis went
back to his friend.

All the joy was gone out of Jack Du-
ane’s face, and he looked old and hag-
gard. When he heard the news, he said:
ST can’t leave mnow, Jurgis; I've got to
stay and hunt for them.”

He had already explained to Jurgis
that a man of their trade might pay the
police, and be let alone so long as Lie was
not caught ved-handed. It did not pay
to do it, except for a few “big” men, be-
cause cne hal to work all the time to
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would be hetter for Jurgis to stay in
hiding, and never be seen in public with
his pal.

But Jurgis soon got very tired of stay-
ing in hiding. It was no fun to eat and
drink alone——and paying for it more
than he would have to pay elsewhere,
with company and good —cheer. In a
couple of weeks he was feeling strong
and beginning to use his arm, and then
he could not stand it any longer. Duane,
whe had done a iob of some sort by him-
self, and made a truce with the pow-
ers, brought over Marie, his little French
girl, to share with him; but even that
did not avail for long, and in the end
the other took him out and gave him
his introduction to the saloons and
“sperting-houses” where the big crooks
and “hold-up men” hung out.

And so Jurgis got a glimpse of the
high-class criminal world of Chicago. A
city nominally ruled by the people, but
in reality administered by a business
oligarchy, a huge army of graft was
necessary for the purpose of effecting
the transfer of power, 4
the spring and fall elections, millions’of
dollars were furnished by the business
men and expended by this armys meet-
ings were held and clever speakprs were
hired, bands played and rocket’s sizzled.

tons of documents and veservoirs of
drinks were distributed, ayd tens of
thousands of votes were- hought for

cash. And this :u'my,of graft had, of
course, to be maintainéd the year round.
The ]oad@rhm‘f‘d@rwanizers were main-
taire? :;)r:‘iq;lsarht'lnoas men directly—
. a,re(f legislators by means of
P.0uy officials out of the cam-

L« funds, lobbyists and corporation
.awyers in the form of salaries, contract-
ors by means of jobs, labor union lead-
ers by subsidies, and newspaper proprie-
tors and editors by advertisements. The
ranlk and file. however, swere either
foisted upon the city, or else lived off
the populace directly. There was the
police-department, and the fire and
water departments, and the svhole bal-
ance of the civil list, from the meanest
office-boy to the head of a city depart-
ment; and for the horde who could £
no room in these, there was the =arid
of vice and crime, there was license fo
seduce, to swindle and plunder and prey.
The wives and the preachers of the busi-
ness men had made it against the law to
drink on Sunday; and this had delivered
the saloon-keepers into the hands of the
~~lice, and made an alliance between
inem necessary. The wives and the
prcacliers had said that there should be
no prostitution: and so they had
brought the hand-maidens and concu-
Yines of the business men into the com-
tipation. Tt was the same with the
ambling-house keeper and the pool-
yoom man, and the same with any other
-aan or woman who had a means of get-
iing “graft,” and was willing to pay over
w share of it; the green-goods man and
the highwayman, the  pick-pocket,
the sneak-thief, and the receiver of sto-
len goads, the geller of adulterated milk,
of stale fruit and diseased meat, the
proprictor ol unsanitary. lenements, the
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fake-doctor and the usurer, the beggar
and the “push-cart man” the prize
{ fighter and the professional slugger, the
| race track “tout.” the procurer, the
white-slave agent, and the expert se-
ducer of young girls. All of these agen-

and leagued in hlood brootherhood with
the pelitician and the pelice; more oiten
than not they were one and the same
person—the police-captain  would own
the brothel he pretended to raid, and
the politician would open his headquar-
ters in his  saloon. “Hinky-Dink,” or
“RBath-house John,” or others of that ilk,
were proprietors of the most notorious
dives in Chicago, and also the “grey
wolves” of the city council. who gave
away the streets of the city to the busi-
ness men; and those who patronized
their places were the gamblers and prize
fighters who set the law at defiance,
and the burglars and hold-up men who
kept the whole city in terror. On elec-
tion d all these powers of vice and
crime were one power; they could tell
within one per cent what the vote of
their district would be., and they could
change it at an hour’s notice. ’

A month ago Jurgis had all but per-
ished of starvation upon the streets:
and now suddenly, as by the gift of
a magic key, he had entered into a
world where money and all the good
things of life came freely. He was in-
troduced by his friend to an Trishman
named “Buck” Halloran, who was a po-
litieal “worker” and on the inside of
things. This man talked with Jurgis
for a while, and then told him that he
had a little plan by which a man who
looked like a workingman might make
some easy money; but it was a private
affair, and had to be kept quiet. Jurgis
expressed himself as agreeable, and the
other took him that afternoon (it was
Saturday) to a place where city laborers
were being paid off. The pay-master
sat in a little hooth, with a pile of envel-
opes hefore him, and two policemen
standing by. Jurgis went, according to
directions, and gave the mname of
“Michacl O’Flaherty,” and received an
envelope, which he took around the cor-
ner and delivered to Halloran, who was
waiting for him in a saloon. Then he
went again, and gave the name of “Jo-
hann Schmidt,” and a third time and
gave the mame of “Serge Ostrinski”
Halloran had quite a list of imaginary
workingmen, and Jurgis got aun envel-
ope for each one, Tor this work he re-
ceived five dollars, and was told that he
might bave it every weck, so long as he
kept quiet. As Jurgis was excellent at
keeping quict, he soon won the trust
of “Buck” Halloran, and was introduced
to others as a man who could be de-
pended upon.

This acquaintance was useful to him
in another way, also: before long Jur-
gis made his discovery of the meaning
s 1 and juetvhy his baoss, Con:,
nor, and also' the pugilist ])z;:%rnder,
had been able to send him to jail. Ome
night there was given a ball, the “ben-
efit” of “One-eyed Tarry,” a lame man
who pla

ed the violin in one of the big
“high-class” houses of prostitution on
Clark street, and was a wag and a pop-
ular character on the “Levee.” This bali

sions when the city’s
gave themselves
attended and got

one of the oce:
powers of debauchery
up to madness. Jurgis
half insane with drink, and began quar-
reling over a girl; his arm was pretty
strong by then. and he set to work to
clean out the place. and ended in a cell
in the police-station. The police-station
being erowded to the doors, and stink-
ing with “bums,” Jurgis did not velish
staying there to sleep off his liquor, and
sent for Halloran, who called up the dis-
trict leader and had Jurgis bailed out
by telephone at four o'clock in the morn-
ing. 1When he was arraigned that same
morning, the district leader had already
seen the clerk of the court and explained
that Jurgis Rudkos was a decent fellow,
who had been indiscreet; and so Jurgis
was fined ten dollars and the fine was
“suspended”—which meant that he did
not have to pay it, and mever would
have to pay it, unless somebody chose
to bring it up against him in the fu-
ture.

Among the people Jurkis lived with
now money was valued according to an
entirely different standard from that of
the people of Packingtown; yet, strange
as it may seem, he did a great deal less
drinking than he had as a workingman.
ile had not the same provocations of ex-
haustion and hopelessness; he had now
something to work for, to struggle for.
He soon found that if he kept his wits
about him, he would come upon new op-
portunities; and being naturally an act-
ive man, he mnot only kept sober
himself, but helped to steady his friend,
who was a good deal fonder of both wine
and women than he,

One thing led to another. In the sa-
loon where Jurgis met “Buek”™ Halloran
he was sitting late one mnight with
Duane when a “country customer” (a
buyer for an out of town merchant)
came in, a little more than half
“canuned.” There was no one else in the
place but the bar-tender, and as the man
went out again Jurgis and Duane fol-
lowed him; he went round the corner,
and in a dark place made by a combina-
tion of *the elevated railroad and an un-
rented building, Jurgis leapt forward
and shoved a revolver under his nose,
while Duane, with his hat pulled over
his eyes, went through the man’s pock-
ots with lightning fingers. They got his
wateh and his “wad,” and were vound
the corner again and into the saloon be-
fore he could shout more than once. The
bar-tender, to whom they had tipped the
wink. had the cellar-door open for them,
and they vanished, making their way by
a secret entrance to a brothel next door.
From the roof of this there was aeccess
tn three similar places beyond. By
means of these passages the customers
of any one place could he gotten out of
the way, in case a falling out with the
police chanced to lead to a raid:; and
also it was necessary to have a way of
getting a  girl cut of reach in case of
emergency. Thousands of them came
to Chicago answering advertisements for
“seyvants” and “factory hands” aud
found themselves irapped by fake em-
ploviment-agencies, and locked up in a
bawdy-house. It was generally enough
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to take all their clothes away {from
them; but sometimes they would have
to be “doped” and kept prisoners for
weeks; and meantime their parents
might be telegraphing the police, and
even coming on to see why nothing was
done. OQccasionally there was no way
of satisfying them but to let them search
the place to which the girl had been
traced.

Tor his help in this little job, the bar-
tender received twenty out of the hun-
dred and thirty odd dollars that the pair
secured; and naturally this put them on
friendly terms with him, and a few days
later he introduced them to a little
“sheeny” named (Goldberger, one of the
“runners” of the sporting-house where
ihey had been hidden while the police
were seeking the assailants of the
stranded “country customer.” After a
few drinks Goldberger began, with some
hesitation, to narrate how he had had a
quarrel over his best girl with a profes-
sional “card-sharp,” who had bit him in
the jaw. The fellow was a stranger in
Chicago, and if he was found some night
with his head eracked there would be no
one to care very much. Jurgis, who by
this time would cheerfully have cracked
the heads of all the gamblers in Chi-
cago, inquired what would be coming to
him: at which the Jew became still more
confidential, and said that he had some
tips on the New Orleans races, which he
oot direct from the police-captain of the
district. whom he had once got out of a
bad serape, and who “stood in” with a hig
svandicate of horse-owners. Duane took
all this in at once, but Jurgis had to
have the whole race-track situation ex-
plained to him, before he realized the
importance of such an opportunity.

There was the gigantic Racing Trust.
Tt owned the assemblies and the legisla-
tures in  every state in  which
it did business—or else it owned the po-
lice and the politicians, and disobeyed
the laws, instead of making them. It
even owned some of the big newspapers,
and made public opinion—there was no
power in the land that could oppose it,
unless, perhaps, it were the Pool-room
Trust. It built magnificent racing-parks
all over the country, and by means of
enormous purses it lured the people to
come, and then it organized a gigantic
shell-game whereby it plundered them of
hundreds of millions of dollars every
vear. Horse-racing had once Dbeen a
sport, but nowadays it was a business;
a horse could be “doped” and doctored,
under-trained or over-trained; it could
be made to fall at any moment—or its
gait could be broken by lashing it with
the whip, which all the  spectators
would take to be a desperate effort to
keep it in the lead. There were scores
of such tricks; and sometimes it was
the owners who played them and made

fortunes, sometimes it was the jockeys

and trainers, sometimes it was outsiders,
who bribed them—but most of the time
it was chiefs of the trust. Now, for in-
stance, they were having winter-racing
in New Orleans, and a syndicate was
laying out cach day’s programme in ad-
vance, and its agents in all the North-
ern cities were “milking” the pool-rooms.
The word came by long-distance tele-
phone in a cipher code, just a little while
before each race; and any man who
could get the secret had as good as a
fol“:tune. If Jurgis did not believe it,
he ‘could try it, said the little Jew—let
them meet at a certain house on the
morrow and make a test. Jurgis was
willing, and so was Duane, and so they
went to one of the high-class pool-roonfs
where brokers and merchants gambled
(with society women in a private room),
and they put up ten dollars each upon a
horse called “Black Beldame,” a six to
For a secret like
that they would have done a good many
sluggings—but the next day Goldbergér
informed them that the offending gam-
bler had got wind of what was coming
to liim, and had skipped the town.
There were ups and downs at the busi-
ness; but there was always a living, in-
side of a jail, if not out of it. FEarly in
April the city elections were due, and
that meant prosperity for all the powers
of graft. Jurgis, hanging round in dives
and gambling-houses and brothels, met
with the heelers of both parties, and
from their conversation he came to un-
derstand all the ins and out of the game,

and to hear of a number of ways in
which he could make himself useful
about election time. “Buck” Halloran

was a “Democrat,” and so Jurgis be-
came a Democrat also; but it was not a
bitter one—the Republicans were good
fellows, too, and were to have a pile of
money in this next campaign. At the
last election the Republicans had paid
four dollars a vote to the Democrats’
three; and “Buck™ Halloran sat one
night playing cards with Jurgis and an-
other man, who told how Halloran had
been charged with the job of voting a
“hbunch” of thirty-seven newly-landed
Italians, and how he, the narrator, had
met the Republican worker who was
after the very same gang, and how the
three had effected a bargain whereby the
Italians were to vote half and half, for a
glass of beer apiece, while the balance
of the fund went to the conspirators!

Not long after this, Jurgis, wearying
of the risks and vicissitudes of miscella-
neous crime, was moved to give up the
career for that of a politician. Just at
this time there was a tremendous uproar
being raised by the reformers concern-
ing the alliance between the criminals
and the police; they had been publishing
facts, and-had succeeded in stirring the
big business men to action. Tor the
criminal graft was one in which the
business men had no part—it was what
iz called a “side-line,” carried by the po-
lice. “Wide-open” gambling and de-
bauchery made the city pleasing tfo
“trade.” but burglaries and hold-ups did
not. One night it chanced that while
Jack Duane was drilling a safe in a
clothing-store he was caught red-handed
by the night-watechman, and turned over
to a policeman, who chanced to know
him well, and who took the responsi-
bility of letting him make his escape.
Such a howl from the newspapers fol-
lowed this that Duane was slated for a
sacrifice, and barely got out of town in
time.

And just about mew it happened that
Jurgis was infroduced to a man named
Harper. whom  he recognized  as
the  night watchman ac  Swith's,
who had been instrumental in
making  him  an  American  eiti-
zen, the first year of his arrival at the
vards. The other was interested in the
coincidence, but did not remember Jur-
gis—he had handled too many “green
ones” in his time, hie said. He sat in a
danece-hall with Jurgis and Halloran un-
til ‘one or two in the morning. exchang-
ing experiences. Te had a long story
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to tell of his quarrel {mf‘ith the superin-
tendent of his department, and how he
was now a plain workingman, and a
good union man as well. It was not un-
til some months afteryards that Jurgis
understood that the quarrel with the su-
perintendent had beenI prearranged, and
that Harper was in

salary of twenty dollars a week from

| the packers for an imside report of his

union’s seeret proceedings. The yards
were seething with agitation just then,
gaid the man (speaking as a unionist).
The people of Packingtown had borne
about all that they w?guld bear, and it
looked as if a strike! might begin any
week, i

After this talk the iman made inquir-
jes comcerning Jurgis! and a couple of
days later he came to him with an in-
teresting proposition. He was not abso-
lutely certain, he said, but he thought
that he could get him a regular salary
+f he would come to Packingtown and do
as he was told, and keep his mouth shut.
Harper—¢“Bush” Harper, he was called—
was a right-hand man of Tom Cassidy,
the Democratic boss of the stock-yards:
and in the coming clection there was a
peculiar situation. There had come to
(assidy a proposition to nominate a cex-
tain rich brewer who lived upon a swell
houlevard that skirted the district, and
who coveted the big badze and the “hon-
orable” of an alderman. The brewer was
a Jew, but he had uo brains, and was
harmless, and would jut up a rare cam-
paign-fund. Cassidy {bad accepted the
offer, and then gone to the Repub-
licans with a proposition. He was not
sure that he conld manage the “Sheeny”
and he did not mean to take any chances
with his. district; let the Republicans
nominate a certain abscure but amiable
friend of Cassidy’s, who was now setting
ten-pins in the cellar of an Ashland ave-
nue saloon, and he, Cassidy, would elect
him with the “Sheeny’s” money and the
Republicans might have the glory,
which was more than they would get
otherwise, In return for this the Repub-
Jicans would put up no candidate in the
following vear, when - Cassidy himself
came up for re-clection, as the alderman

from  the  ward: I'o this . the
Republicans  had - a"ssent‘ed at once;
but the hell aof 1t was—so
Harper cxplained—that the Repub-

licans were all of them fools—a man
had to be a fool to be a Republican in
the stock-yards, wheére Cassidy was
king. And they didn't know how to
work, and of course it would not do for
the Democratic workers, the noble red-
skins of the War Whoop League, to sup-
port the Republican openly. The diffi-
culty would not have been £o great ex-
cept for another fact—there had been a
curious development in stock-yards pol-
itics in the last year ot two. a new party
having leaped into being. They were the
Socialists; and it was a devil of a mess,
said “Bush® Harper. The one image
which the word “Socialist” brought to
Jurgis was of poor little Tamoszius Kus-
lejka, who had called himself one, and
would go out with a cpuple of other men

to Jurgis what it was all about, but
Jurgis, who was not_of an imaginative
turn, had never quitelgot it straight; at
present he was conteny with his compan-
jon’s explanation that the Socialists
were the enemies of .\merican’ institu-
tiong—they conld be meither scaved nor
bought, and would not combine or make
any sort of a “dicker.” Whenever such
a. thing was so much as hinted to them
they would reply with an insolent letter,
and then print the lefter and circulate it
amongst the workingmen! Tom Cassidy
was very much worrjed over the oppor-
tunity which his last'deal gave to them
—the stock-yards Denocrats were furi-
ous at the idea of ajrich capitalist for
their candidate, and ‘while they were
changing they might) possibly conclude
that a Socialist ﬂrel{rand was prefera-
ble to a Republican bum. And so right
here was a chance for Jurgis to make
himself a place in the world, explained
“Push” Harper; he had been a union
man, and he was known in the yards as
a workingman; he must have hundreds
of acquaintances, and! as he had never
talked polities with them he might come
out as a Republican now without exeit-
ing the least suspicioni There were.bar-
rels of money for the use of those who
could deliver the ~goods; and Jurgis
might count upon Tom Cassidy, who had
never yvet gone back on a friend. Just
what could he do? Jurgis asked in some
perplexity, and the other explained in
detail. To begin with, he would have
to go to the yards and work, and he
mightn’t velish that; but he would have
what he earned, as well as the rest that
came to him. He would get active in the
union again, and perhaps try to get an
office, as he, Harper, had; he would tell
all his friends the good points of Wendel,
the Republican nominee, and the bad
ones of the “Sheeny’;” and then Cassidy
would furnish a meeting-place, and he
would start the “Young Men’s Republi-
can Association,” or something of that
sort, and have the rich brewer’s best
beer by the hogshead, and fire-works and
speeches, just like the War Whoop
Teague. Surely Jurgis must know hun-
dreds of men who would like that sort
of fun; and there would be the regular
Republican leaders and workers to help
him out, and they would deliver a big
enough majority on election-day.

When he had heard all this sexplana-
tion to the end, Jurgis demanded: “But
how can T get a job in Packingtown?
T'm blacklisted.”

At which “Bush” Harper laughed. “I
will attend to that all right,” he said.

And the other replied: “Its a go, then;
I'm your man” :

So Jurgis went out to the stock-yards
again, and was introduced to the great
Tom Cassidy, political lord of the dis-
trict, and boss of Chicago’s mayor. It
was Cassidy who owned the brick-yards,
and the dump, and the ice-pond—from
which last year had come the typhoid
germs that had killed little Sebastijonas,
though Jurgis did not know it. It was
(‘assidy who was to blame for the un-
paved street in which Jurgis's child had
been drowned; it was Cassidy who had
put in office the magistrate who had first

sent Jurgis to jail: it was Cassidy who
was principal stockholder in the com-
pany which had sold him the ramshackle
tenement, and then vebbed him  of it.
| But Jurgis knew pone of these things—
lany wmore than he knew that Cassidy
{ was but a tool and puppet of the pack-

jers. To him G idy. was a mighty
ipmver, the “higgest” man he had ever
I met. '

I e was a little dried-up Trishman,
| whose hands shook-—he had made him-
I'self ihe head politician of Chicago, and

eality drawing a |

and a soap-box, and shout himself
hoarse on a street | cormer Saturday-
nights. Tamoszius had tried to explain

a  millionaire as well, but 'he had
wrecked his health in the process. He
had a brief talk with his visitor, watch-
ing him with his rat-like eyes, and mak-
ing up his mind about him; and then he
gave him a mete to Mr. Harmon, one of
the head managers of Anderson’s:

“The bearer, Jurgis Rudkos, is a par-
ticular friend of mine, and I would like
you to find him a good place, for impor-
tant reasons. Ile was once indiscreet,
but vou will perhaps be so good as to
overlook that.”

Mr. Harmon looked wup inquiringly
when he read this. “What does he mean
by ‘indisereet? ™ he asked,

“T was blacklisted, sir,” said Jurgis.

At which the other frowned. “Black-
listed 7 he said, “How do you mean?”

And Jurgis turned red with embar-
rassment, He had forgotten that a
blacklist did net exist. “I—that is—I
had difficulty in getting a place,” he
stammmered.

“What was the matter?”

“I got into a quarrel with a foreman—
not my own hoss, sir—and struck him.”

“T see.” said the other, and meditated
for a few moments. “What do you wish
to do?”? he asked.

“Anything, sir,” said Jurgis—“only 1
had a broken arm this winter, and so I
have to be ecareful.”

“How would it suit you to be a night-
watchman 7

“That wouldn’t do. sir.
among the men at night.”

“I see—polities. Well, would it suit

I have to be

Passing of Home

(ADVERTISEMENTS)

i ' Socialist press of
rh;L qu;fl;eSg\]!gnglf,v &eea dﬂiy‘:né.‘)? I?xgtu}t is pon}_\"of
recent months, vea, weeks, that this start)ngg
phase of our modern life is  beglnning to da.m'{
on the daily press. This is what the editor
of tiie Kansas City Jeuwrnel wrote about the dis-
appearanes of the ‘heme:”

Jt has been only about fifty years
since Thomas Kilpatrick built the first
fat-house in this country, and the people
of New York ridiculed him and referred
to him as “the man who built five
houses, one on top of another.” Since
that day the evolution of the erowded
city’s dwellings has wrought important
changes in the domestic life of America.
So far as the cities are concerned we are
becoming 2lmost a homeless nation.
Flats and apartment houses now absorb
a large proportion of the denizens of the
municipal beehives. Bach year sees the
apartment and flat houses grow larger
and the demand ter their pigeon-hole
ations hecome gread

accommo { .
In his tiems of Americans” Cooper
says of earlier New York that “no

American who is at all comfortable in
life will share his dwelling with an-
other.” Tf Cooper were living today he
would either conclude that the American
idea of comfort had changed or that a
vast number of the Americans were liv-
ing very uncomfortable lives. He would
probably sigh at the disappearance of
the ancient and sacred institution of

you to trim hogs?”

“Yes, sir,” said Jurgis.

And Mr. Tlarmon called a time-keeper
and said: “Take this man to Pat Mur-
phy and tell him to find room for him
somehow.”

And so Jurgis marched into the hog-
killing room. a place where, in the days
gone by, he had come cringing, begging
week after week for a chance to keep his
family from starving. Now, at last, he
had got into touch with things, and was
the master; and he walked jauntily and
smiled to himself, seeing the frown that
came to the boss’ face as the time-
keeper said: “Mr. Harmon saj
this man on.” It would- over
department and spoil the record he was
tryving to make—but he said not a word
except “All right.”

And so Jurgis became a working-man
once more; and straightway he sought
out his old friends and joined the union
and began to “root” for “Scotty” Wendel.

Wendel had done - him -a  good
turn  omce, he explained., and was
really a bully chap.  Wendel
was a workingman h imself, and

would represent the workingman—why
did they want to vote for a millionaire
“Sheeny,” and what the hell had Tom
Cassidy ever donme for them that they
should back his candidates all-the time?
And meantime Cassidy had given Jurgis
a note to the Republican leader of the
wward, and he had gone there and met the
crowd he was to work with. Already
they had hired a big hall with some of
the brewer’s money, and every night
Jurgis brought in a dozen new members
to the “Wendel Republican Association.”
Pretty socn they had a grand opening
night; and there was a brass band,

home. In the massive piles of brick
~wherein . dozens of families live under
one roof, much of the bhallowed associa-
tions and sweet traditions of family life
is lost. Yhen the janitor becomes the

is regulated by a printed schedule of

the family relationship departs.

Word came out of New York recently
that a syndicate proposes to erect a
family hotel forty-two stories high. 1t
will have accommedations for - 2.200
auests, and of course the equipment will
be of the very latest and best known to
the building trades. On the top floor
there will be a dining and ballroom. A
roof garden will be a feature for the
warm season, and a Turkish bath and
swimming poal will be established in
the basement. Bach room will have a
faucet Tunning ice water, and the entire
building will be artificially cooled with
filtered air.

Some of those old New Yorkers who
ridiculed “the man who built five houses,
one on top of another,” arec still  alive.
During the span of their remembrance
that first flat-house has been the seed
that multiplied into almost innumerable
gigantic structures wherein many fami-
lies dwell side by side. Within half a
century we have become almost a home-
Jess nation, and the tendency ‘is more
and more toward the elimination of the
detached diwelling in the cities. What
the pext half century will develop .in
this direction cannot even be guessed.
That momentous changes will take place
in the domestic life of the cities is cer-
tain. Perhaps with use we shall grow
to really like the flat as an abiding place

which marched through the streets, and |
fire-works and bombs and red lights in
front of the hall; and there was an enor-
mous crowd, with two over-flow meet-
ings—so that the pale and trembling
candidate had to recite three times over
the little speech which one of Cassidy’s
henchmen had written, and which he
had Dbeen a month learning by heart.
Best of all, the famous and ecloquent
Senator Spareshanks, perpetual presi-
dential candidate, came all the way from
Indiana and rode out in an automobile
to discuss the sacred privileges of Amer-
ican citizenship, and protection and pros-
perity for the American workingman.
His inspiriting address was quoted to
the extent of half a columm, in all the
morning mnewspapers, which also said
that it could be stated upon excellent
authority that the unexpected popular-
ity developed that TWendel. the Republi-
can candidate for alderman, was giving
great anxiety to Mr. Cassidy. the chair-
man of the Democratic county commit-
tee.

The chairman was still more worried
when the monster torch-light procession
came off. with the members of the Wendel
Republican Association all in red capes
and hats, and free beer for every voter
in the ward—the best beer ever given
away in a political campaign, as the
whole electorate testified. During this
parade, and at innumerable cart-tail
meetings as well, Jurgis labored tire-
lessty. He did not make any speeches—
there were lawyers and other experts
for that: Dbut he helped to 1anage
things, distributing notices, and post-
ing placards, and Dbringing out the
crowds: and when ihe show was on he
attended to the fireworks and the
beer- Thus in the course of the cam-
paign he handled many hundreds of dol-
Jars of the Hebrew brewer’s money, ad-
ministering it with mnaive and touching
fidelity. Towards the end, however, he
learned that he was regavded with hatred
by the rest of the “boys,” because he
compelled them either to malke a poorer
showing than he, or to do without their
share of the pie. After that Jurgis did
his best to please them, and to make up
for the time he had lost before he dis-
covered the extra bung-hcles of the cam-
paign barrel.

He pleased Tom Cassidy, also; on elec-
tion morning he was out at four o’cloek,
“getting out the vote;” he had a two-
horse carriage to ride in, and he went
from house to house for his friends, and
escorted them in triumph to the polls.
He voted half a dozen times himself,
and voted some of his iriends as often;
he brought bunch after bunch of the
newest foreigners—Lithuanians, Poles,,
Bohemians, Slovaks—and when he had
put them through the mill he turned
them over to another man to take to the
next polling-place. When Jurgis first
set out, the captain of the precinet
gave him a hundred dollars, and three
times in the course of the day he came
for another hundred, and not more than
twenty-five out of cach one stuek in
his own pocket, The balance all went for
actual votes: on a day of Demo-
| cratic landslides they elected “Seotty™
Yendel, the ex-ten-pin setter, by nearly
a thousand plurality:

ing at three the next morning, Jurgis

there was universal exultation over th

trimmph - of popular government, th

crushing defeat of a purse-proud pluto-

crat by the power of the common people.
(I0 BE CONTINUED.)

{old vine-covered cottages of our ances-
| tors and the family hearthstones as dear
| and venerable institutions, but as obso-

and beginning at |
five o'clock in the afternoon. and end- |

treated himself to a most unholy and !\
horrible “jag® Nearly every one else in |
Packingtown did the same, however, for |

snd shall be contented to read of the

real head of the house instead of the
father. and the whole domestic existence

rules and regulations, the best part of

FreetoMen
- Man Medicine Receipt

The Great Prescription for Mag
Medicine is Sent Absolutely
Free—the Power Proof of
Perfect Potenicy in Every
Man Now Within the
Reachof All and the
Prescription Free

Your vourh can and will come back again,
Prove in your own discouraged hody the paten
power of the marvelous Man :\[pﬂieinv'of.tm
grear  Interstide Remedy Company. We send:

=7
i
A, ,
the arig n entirely af our cost ana
not  at 3 can get it filled most
a AL re is no charge for this, not a dols
4 a cent, mot a_ penny.. o
it in a plain envelepe, led i any -
marvks or writing eon the covel ‘to hetray th
contents. Man Medicine wili give you hack all

the old time rome and go of being alive and
young. New young pewer and the Hift and life -
of first manhond over again. T
Yonr whole body will mount again to the
strength and vigor of vouthful manhood, yeur
flesh anl bleod will shout out the fact that yeu
are right—rigitt—right.  Yon know what that
meqans—ev n knows—it means full foree
and fire of vigorons manhood. The fash and -
dash of man-lif ihe man who lives agaim in
t of his body being. anE
all that—does that. Do you want fo
? Do rou want to be a man-—man-
ht—atidl man-able? Do you  want
to he ‘‘game’’ again—up aud ceming? Man
Medicine will make yon so. The proof {g yours,
{he prescription is yours, free for the asking,
absnlute o. e i
Your name and where to send it—all you have
in (o to ger it. Get it. Prove it. Know its
We'll send it. Our word is yeur guaranieed
INTERSTATE REMEDY COMPANY, .
357 Luck Ruilding, Detroit, Mich.

Facts About Cancer.

A mnew booklet, published at considerable ex
pense by L. T. Leach, M, D., of 416 Main
street, Dallas, Texas, tells the cause of Cancer,
and instructs in the care of the patient. Tells
what 1o do in case of bleeding, psin, odor; étc:, -
and is a valuable guide in tBe management of
any- case. It advises ilie best methods of treat-
ment, and the reason why. In short; it is a
book that vou will value for its informatien.
It will be sent by mail. prepaid, on receipt of
ten cents. -stamps or coin. £ =

All thinking péop

£ _

Interested

lete as the hanging crane and the well-
S\\‘CQP.

“GHOSTS BANISHED.”

The attie of many an unusued human
head is haunted by vague, misty objec-
tions to Socialism. PDead thoughts that
don’t know enough to have a funeral
and be done with it hover about, fright-
ening the timid and knocking on every-
thing that is sensible.

“Ghosts Banished” is a fumigator that
will drive out such nonsense. A sample,
postpaid, for 10¢, or a dozen for a dollar.

LOOKING FOR WORK.

Two students of Yale College left New York
early last summer without funds, and put in
the summer tramping. 7The New York Herald
gives an extended account of their experience
‘loozing for work.” I take from the account
the following paragraphs:

“One thing we learned,” sald Mr. Mur-
phy. one of the students, “is that the
much-talked about confiding hospitality
of the country people is all nonsense.
If vou want to know how easy it is to
starve to death, go out among the farm-
ers of New York state and ask for food.
It vou want to disprove all the stories
about ‘room for the unemployed in the
country.” go among them and ask for
work. In Leeds we dug a well for a
farmer. and altogether we had about $14
between us when we started for Albany.

“It teok us two days to get to Albany,
and from there we went to Troy and
other places, trying to get work, but
failed. At lazt our money was gone
again, and we then started out to beat
our way to Buffalo on freights. We made
stops in Utica and Syracuse, but could
get no work anywhere. Often we fell in
with tramps, and they gave us valuable
pointers about traveling.”

Recollect that a ten-acre farm goes
each week to the one that semnds in the
largest club during the week. The week
closes on Friday, at 6 p. m., but if you
fail to get in during the week you ex-
pected to, the club simply counts on next
week, and if it is the largest one, it gete

the prize.
SURI-LERN: | SRR S

Every question your republican or
democratic brother can think of for a
week is answered in “The Question Box.”
1f vou're too busy to answer questions,
just turn the job over to this pamphlet,
that's willing to put in overtime taking
the kinks out of capitalist-minded work-
ers. A dozen for a dollar.

The president says the accepting of
a contribution from the New York Tife
Insurance company by the republican
campaign comuitiee was a erime. It
| seems now that the genial Mr. Root,
membher of the president’s official family
solicited this contribution. This is <1,
good deal like a man catching a burglar
robbing his safe and then making Txim
his private secerctary. .

(ADVERTISEMENT)

HOW A "WOMAN FAID HER DLBTS.

‘I am out of debt, thanks to the Dish-wushes
! g ast three wonths 1 mnte
ashe

HIy S 153
Wher shown how beautifully it
_'f‘,‘ tire family dishes in two
A HEomy ewn honge. Bach Dish-
; i Hg= e many orders. The dishes
washed withoni weiting the hands. ’1‘h~§thki'~‘

in financial 5.0 money
banks - or

corporation

nia
deposited i Rax
invested  in
kind—should  read  “King's
letin”’—a  large eight-page
ogy i Y thousands  as
wi in the world of tinance,
poration corruption in high and lose

peints out the way for the safe and profitable
investment of money by the muasseés of the
ple. Serd me your mname and address on
postal card and yom will receive this interes
ing and_  valunable publication twice-a-mont
postagze free, a full year. ~Address C. F. Ki
Room 94, Journal Building, Boston, Mass.

MAKE MONEY EASY

‘We wantagents to representus in every county selling:
the popular Novelty Knives, with name, address, photo,
lodge emblem, etc., on handle. The very latestfad, .

AGENTS EARN $75—8300 A MONT

Big profi k sales—exclusive territory. Greg
sellers for as Gifts.  Write quick for our libezal money. &8
making special offer to agents. Don’t delay. - Our new
self-sharpening scissors are the quickest sellers for lady |
agents. No experience required.  We show youhowa

Novelty Cutlery Co., $1 Ber 8t,, Cantop, Ohie.

the
It e

the Uld Appls Tree :1'm %

o5 Tou; Uome Take 5%rip in My Alrship; Tou'ress Wi

ke Flowera In May; Good Bye My Lady Love; Underike

o7 Bush; Tessing : Blue Bell; Bedelin; Navajo; Hiawathi

; Holy City; Alezander, Cosx Ms, Good By Littls Gid,

‘salin’ for You, Hello Central, I'm Wearlng My Heart Away for Tou, 4

d 26 other Letost SONGB, with MUSIC for piane, gent UREE 1f you
\TEN cents for the HOUSEEOLD GEM magaxine one year. You'll ii

Home Music Lo, 1634 Ohio St, Chi
howto nakebia

a an sure absolutely aurei

furnish the work and teach you free, you work in

chere youl ive. Send us your address and we Wi

i fully, remeinber we guarsnies a clesrprofif

ay'swark, abeolutely sure. . Write atone
R Box i 3 § & Datroit, ¥

G l N S EN G $25,000 made from -half
h acre. Easily grown in Gai-
den or Farm. Roots and seeds for sple, ¥
4c for postage and get booklet C. I., telling
about it. MeDowell Ginseng Garden. Joplin

MAN CLEARED $1,182, Lsdy §720, last
months, selling  New. Celluloid, Waterpro
S;mo tf): g "th%E?I\?'tT giu?cDemo rated §
ples tree. B, M. 0, 0 Cl
Chicago. Ill. e
85,50

PORTRAITS®: Framest
S Pl T SR S S N o e Chtees
$5 A DAY SURE Tortatts ae, frames e

s e o
Agts.wanted, FRANK W.WILLIAMS & €0., 1208 Taylor St
AND

WE PAY $26 A WEEK 22, Rinanes

P,
trod: 1tr; d, T )
s IRPRRIAL HFG., L0., DEPT. ’;g“’rx"u;nso?%”

A STEP IN THE RIGHT DIRECTIO

" : Our Booklst, ; >
‘THE POWERS AND ADVANTAGES O
DUSTRIAL CONCENTRATION.'

_ Describes the plan. of a company fhat.
t'orovm- own and ntrol all the powers and
\Jnumg(‘s of ¢ v source of wealth and W@
that can be ereated in.a co-operative city
4 unity of ownership, provide life employ
l'o.r those who desire it. at higher wages,
greater advantages and better conditions
is possible under pur present competitive
INVENTCRS' AND FINANCE CO.
AP Dept., Hoboken, N. Jv

$25 Watch,

A very fine higl
adjusted Flgin
tham, 17 jewel
fitted in
genuine 2
cuse, elegantly ha
graved by union [
for $12. Other cow
sell this watch as
5§25,  Hunting-
‘atherwise same -
above, $14. Silverdl
0z sCrew case with
movement, 9,

& S my catalegue ©
bargains,
A, B. CONKLIN, McVicker Bldg, Ck

“THE GRAFTER,” Official Organ of th
tional Grafters’ Tnion,”' will be prinie
hed {while I am in ihe lecture WO
ppeal office, TFirst jssue this m
n ironical. humerous, i

Sendusyour. dress
and we willshowyoit
day
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year.  Sample - copy  free, - Addres;
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