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NEWS from Russia during the
past week has been meagre

and conflicting. This is not sur-
prising when it i remembered that
the Russian government and powers
in full svmpathy with the czar's
dynasty control the avenues of com-
munication, but enough has leaked
through to indicate that the present
revolution will sueceed, and that
Clogsack-riden Russia seems likely
to emerge from the shackles of feu-
dalism and step up a notch. If
will come as a surprise to many who
have not kept pace with affairs in
that country to know that there ve-
ally exists fwo governments, one
decaying and impotent—the other
powerful, potent and growing, a
government which must work en-
tirely in secret, and whose leaders
are unknown to the great mass who
adhere to the principles of political
democracy and industrial freedom.
Tts press is hidden away in cellars
and garrets, and its editors and
printers and pressmen work for
nothing and at night, after the regu-
lar day's work has heen done.

This underground government—
for it is such—has its representa-
tives and adherents in every walk
of life from the poorest peasant to
the trusted officer of the czar. -As
the czar and what he stands for
grows weaker the new order grows
stronger—until today, in spite of
the denials from St. Petersburg, it
is master of the situation. It is
but a matter of months, perhaps
weeks, until it will openly assume
the reins of government.

The movers in the present revo-
lution are Socialists—known in
Russia as Social Democrats. With
them are closely allied all the va-
rious factions opposed to the present
regime—ifrom the brutalized peas-
ant with an animal desire to re-
venge himself against his lord to
the educated politician who hopes
to profit by the change. But the
spirit of Social Democracy is abroad
and the new government will be
very largely, if not wholly, tempered
by its ideals. It will be necessary
to guard jealously the fruits of the
hard-won vietory. In Russia has
developed the bourgeoisie or capital-
st class, and this class will make
an effort to take charge of Russia
and establish  a  government pat-
terned after the French and Ameri-
can republics.  This job will he
fraught with greater difficulties than
wvas the capture of the French na-
tion after the French revolution or
that of the United States after the
war with England.

One incident of the past two
weelks, which seems well authenti-
rated, stands out clearly as indica-
ive of the spirit back of the pres-
ont movement. On June 26th the
vattleship Kniaz Potemkine of the

By Fred D. Warren.

Black Sea fleat was captured near
Odessa by its crew and the red flag
of the revolution nailed to the mast
head. The ships under the com-

mand of the Russian admiral, com-|

posing the Black Sea fleet, were or-
dered to proceed at once to the
harbor of Odessa and to cither re-
capture or sink the vebel ship. The
Russian squadron steamed slowly to
Odessa, after a delay of several
dayvs. It has since been learned
that  the unexplained delay was

‘caused by the fear on the part of

the Russian officer that the men un-
der him would refuse to fire on their
comrades. One ship, owing to open
rebellion, was actuallv left behind
and its men dismissed. When the
fleet arrived in sight of the navy
of the 1evolutionists, now re-en-
forced by the Georgi Pobiedonosetz
and several torpede hoats and col-
liers, the Russian admiral signaled
“Head for Sevastopol.” The revo-
lutionists defiantly signaled, “We re-
main here.”

The Russian squadron sailed away
without firing a shot—because its
men had vefused to fire on their
brothers! The fleet was run ashore,
the fires under the boilers pulled,
the machinery disconnected and the
men dismissed. And thus the first
bloodless battle of the (Great Revo-
Iution was fought and won.

1t was bloodless hecause the com-
mon marines refused to fire on the
common marines who were fighting
their battle.

What a magnificent lesson!

What a harbinger of the New
Day when war will he no more.
Princes and kings and industrial
lords will soon cease to fight when
the common people refuse to kill
and be killed.

How impotent is the mighty czar
when his subjects refuse to obey his
order to violate the fifth command-
ment, “Thou shalt not kill.”

All'news from Russia should he
taken with a great degree of al-
lowance during the next few wecks.
The real story will come by mail and
will necessarily be delayed. The
Appeal is arranging to give its
readers the first authentic advices
which reach the outside world.

While things have been doing in
Russia, events of moment have oc-
curred - in  America—not the least
of which iz the indictment of the
beef trust magnates. Tt will be re-
membered that on May 20, 1902, a
federal  injunction was issued
against these gentlemen restraining
them from operating a beef trust.
But it seems the injunction was
overlooked by the packers and their
little game carried on as boldly and
openly as before. An effort was
made by the Roosevelt administra-
tion to whitewash the beef trust,
and Garfield was sent to Chicago

to make a cursory investigation.
He did so and reported that there
was no beef trust and that the
prices of heef were reasonable and
that the raisers of cattle were get-
ting as good prices as could be ex-
pected for their animals. This
storv was printed in all the lead-
ing newspapers and magazines. The
April number of the Review of Re-
vieirs contains a defense of Ghar-
field’s report by Prof. Edward Dana
Drarand, special examiner in the Bu-
rean of Corporations and associafe
of Garfield.

But in the face of these reports
and these articles, the federal grand
jury finds sufficient evidence to con-
vict the Armours, Swifts, Squeezem-
hards, et al. Not that the indict-
ments will injure the packers any,
but it confirms in the minds of
the populace what the Appeal has
been telling them for twelve vears—
that there exists a gang of commer-
cial bueccaneers in this country -who
are sapping the vltals of the nation
and converting them into cold cash
and interest-bearing securities. This
is being done in violation of the
laws we now have on the statute
books. Roosevelt may whitewash
the Mortons, and the packers, and
the railroad presidents, but it will
be hard to efface from the memory
of all the people the findings of this
federal grand jury. ~ Herein lies its
value. Tt will simply make the work
of the Socialist agitator easier.

While T am talking about this
question of whitewashing criminals
by the president, I want fo call
vour attention to an editorial in the
last issue of Collier's Weekly. 1t
sayvs:

The heaviest blow yet struck at Presi-
dent Roosevelt's anti-trust policy was
delivered by the president in his letters
on the RSanta Fe rebate case made
public on June 21. DMessrs. Harmon
and Judson, special counsel, had re-
ported that as the Santa Fe had violated
the law, and also had heen guilty of
contempt of court in ignoring an in-
junction, not only the company but also
its responsible officials should be prose-
cuted. That included Paul Morton,
secretary of the navy. Attorney General
Moody frankly confessed that he found
the request “embarrassing.” - Finally,
after consultation with the president,
he directed the attorneys to confine their
attention to the wicked corporation and
let its innocent managers alone. There-
upon Messrs, Harmon and Judson re-
signed, and their resignauons were ac-
cepted. In a letter reviewing the situa-
tion wne president said: “One of the of-
ficers, Mr. Morton, is a member of my
cabinet. This fact is not to be allowed
to shield him nor. on the other hand,
is it to be allowed to cause him to be
singled out, or the officers with which
he is associated to e singled out for
attack.” The ground on which Presi-
dent Roosevelt and Mr. Moody placed
their refusal to permit Mr. Morton to be
prosecuted was that there was no evi-
dence against him. But while even in this
particular case it would have been hard
to make the public believe that the ad-
ministration’s own counsel had gone out
of their way to affront their employer
by “singling out” a member of his
cabinet for attack without good reason,
the individual fate of Mr. Morton was
a matter of very small consequence.
What was of significant and veally
ominous importance was that to shield
this one man the president and his at-
torney general laid down a general
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From Public Opinion.

of foods of all other classes.

purpose of protecting the name

reputation.

lower grade foods.
ure under America’
use to supply the demand.

ragpberry, apple. quince. etfe.

Refuse as Food

cipally as a fertilizer, but sometimes is mixed with ﬂour,_ .

 old boots and shoes gathered from the streets and scrap piles is chemically treated, mixed with chie-
ory, ground. and made into a clever imitation of coffee. the kind that is usually drunk by sailors

|+ More and more is it hecaming so that nearly evervthing
“into the streets and allevz of American cities is turned inte foods.
Foods made from this loathsome trash are, of coursze, not conducive to longevity nor

ful conmstitutions: but the danger is not so much in these as in the ingredients used in giving them

Such powerful sweets as saccharine, possessing three hundred
times the sweetening strength of sugar: glucose and potent chemicals and colorings are employed
in making these adulferations possible and exceedingly profitable.

and workmen in logging camps.

the appearance of legitimate goods,

In selecting the material for the hest grades of canned fruits it is necessary for the employes
to remove the peels and cores of the various fruits, and also all the decomposed and worm-eaten spots.
These peels and cores and worm-eaten spots—worms included—together with all the spoiled parts
of apples, pears, peaches and every other kind of fruit. are dumped together and made into a general pulp.
From this pulp, made of the refuse of all kinds of fruits, is turned out a marvelous variety of dif-
ferent brands of highly colored and tempting looking botiled and canned goods.
pulp conglomeration is made “pure apple jellv.
jellies and jams, apple butter and no end of different kinds of preserves and pie material. It makes
little difference as to the appearance and taste of the pulp or principal ingredient.
and chemicals will make up for all former deficiencies in appearance or lack of resemblance to the
fruit it is supposed to represent.

I mention fruits just by wayv of illustration: the same conditions arve frue in the manufacture
The residue is always made into marketahle adulterations, if not by
the factory that turns out high class brands, then by an associate factory given another name for the
Some of the big packing houses col-
laborate with lower grade houses, supposedly run by other firms, that utilize all the stock rejected
by the hig firms, and market all inferior products cast off by the firms that are so0 cautious of their
Wornout horses and mules, and those crippled or otherwise injured so as to incapaci-
tate them for service as beasts of bhurden, have been butchered and the meat served in restaurants
and on free lunch counters as roast heef, corned hecf, heef stew, ete.
used not alone for the manufacture of glues and mucilage, but often for making a viseous suhstance,
which, it is claimed, is used in the manufacture of the lower grades of gelatines and jellies.
enormous amount of cheap jelly is made in Chicago from soused pigs’ feet and other meats, glucose
and fruit refuse chemically treated and given mames of different fruits.
pert in food chemistry, recently said that hogs’ livers were dried, baked, powdered and mixed with
chicory and coffee eszence and sold as ground coffee,

" But even the residue of the factories is not sufficient tn appease the seeming hunger for the
It is a fact that pickups from the city streets. the castoff produets from big
commission houses, and the gleanings from the sewers arve often emplaved in produce manufact-
s remarkable svstem of “commercial economy.”
From sea moss iz made
Mixed with a small amount of pulp from cast away fruit. a little
and flavored to resemble differenf kinds of truit products, and is
O01d bones from alleys are ground into dust. which is utilized prin-
It has been claimed that leather from

LI

of the actual manufacturer.

a

Waste from Canning Factories
Made Into Jelly.

pure currant jelly,” alleged plum and quince

gelatinous

DRI B e

From this same

The flavorings

Hoofz of horses and cattle are
An

Dr. Leon S. Waters, ex-

Even seaweed iz brought intn
substance known as aga-aga.
starch and gelatine, it is dved
labeled strawherry., eranberry,
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principle that reduces all our laws
against corporate abuses to impotent
absurdities. This principle was that

proceedings under such laws ought to he
taken only against the corporations
violating them, and not against in-
dividuals unless the government could
prove by affirmative legal evidence
that these individuals were person-
allv  responsible  for = the acts in
question. This means, in eflect, the
abolition of all serious penalties for coir-
porate crimes. To fine a corporation is
a joke. “The evils with which we are
now dealing.” said Messrs. Harmon and
Judson in their letter of resignation,
“are corporate, in name but individual
in fact. Guilt is.always personal. So
long as officials can hide behind their
corporations, no remedy can he effective.
When the government searches out the

doing mean personal punishment and
dishenor the laws will be obeyed,

A month ago Walter Wellman,
special Washington correspondent of
the Chicago Tribune, and a close
personal friend of Roosevelt, tele-
graphed his paper, commenting on
railroad rate legislation and the
probable outcome of Roosevelt’s
campaign against the wicked re-
baters:

“Hence, the  probability,” said
Wellman, {friend of Roosevelt,
“amounting almost to certainty, that
the republican leaders of the senate
will adopt the policy of compro-
mise; that they will endeaver to
shape up a law - designed to make
the people think congress is respon-
sive to their wishes and thus ap-
pease public opinion and turn the
lightning shaft of popular condem-
nation from the dome-of the capi-
tol, but without going far enough

confidence.”

Pretty plainfase of the working

‘tof a confidence game, eh? Not zat-

isfied with this explanation. in his
effort 14 make clear just what
Roosevelt intended to do, Wellman.
in.the same article, quotes from a
“prominent railroad attorner,” who
said : :

“In other words, we are to have
compromise legislation—a law which
will not hurt the railroads and
which will make the people believe
that they and the president, who
represents them, have won a triumph
over the corporations.”

There vyou are—and remember,
these are not my words, nor the
words of some Socialist paper or
agitator, but the words of a “promi-
nent railroad attorney,” quoted by
a republican. newspaper correspond-
ent and published in the Chicago
Tribune, a republican mewspaper.
Fool the people! Yes, that is what
they are doing—they use a little
more cunning means, it is. true,
than they do over in Russia, but
the fooling has reached the limit.
The “fool” people do mot propose
to stand for it much longer. You
see how everything conspires to help
the Socialist movement, don’t you?
Roosevelt a short time ago raised
a great hue and cry about the cor-
porations and what ought to be done
to them. And then he made a bluff,
which the railroads called, and so
did the packers—but not until after
the people had imbibed the idea that
something was wrong and that the
wrong should be righted. They are
still of this opinion. Roosevelt’s
failure to make good only intensi-
fies this feeling. That the presi-
dent is conscious of this is clearly
indicated in that tearful interview
which he held with the railroad
presidents when he asked permis-
sion to chastise them, in “order to
make the people believe he was win-
ning a {riumph.” adding that “un-
less they did the Socialists would
sweep the countryv.”

So this railroad business, like the
beef inquiry, brings the people right
up face to face with the problem
of bearing the evils now afflicting
them or going over in a body to
Socialism.  The Portland Orcgon-
ian, the leading republican paper of
the west, savs “Socialism is inevita-
ble,” and while 1t is loth to accept
it as the solution, there is no other
hope. ‘

And so, brother, the revolution is
going on here and in Russia, and
when vou have tried all other ave-
nues of escape vou will head
straight for the Socialist pasture.

“THE REBEL AT LARGE.”

TIda Crouch Hazlett contributes the
following unsolicited testimonial to the
above volume of short stories by May
Beals: I see in this book a strong.
aspirving, true-thinking soul, =struggling
tomanifestation. * * * T dectect no
crudities in these stories * * ¥ strong,
artistie, sufficient, deep-—like Olive
Schreiner’s or Hamlin Garland’s. T read
them through without stopping.”

““The Rehel at Large' is a 135-page beoklet
of sbort stories just off the Appeal press. Rits
of artistic realism that fouch the finer chords
of human feeling. Postpaid, 2

StuerosE we should practice cam-
petition in the home, wouldn't it
he great? See every member of a
family at a table grabbing for every-
thing in sight! Yet that is what
people advocate who helieve in capi-
talism. At the home table we prac-
tice Socialism, or something very.
akin to it. But as soon as we get
out of the home we have to practice

dog-eat-dog.  Organize society - on

guilty men and makes corporate wrong--

to hurt the 1'ailro£1cls or to disturh

sane lines and theve will he no grab-
bing, but helpful acts will = greet
everyone, the same as at the-table.

THE government has authorized
a lot of speculators to build rail-
roads in  the Philippines and
guarantees them 4 per cent on
the investment! Now, as the gov-
ernmenf can borrow money at
per cent to guarantee private cor-
porations 4 per cent, with no chance
of the government gaining anything,
is simple graft and nothing else.
But the government at Washington
is as rotten as the government at
St. Petersburg, and the president
cannot check the grafters, as they
hold congress and the courts. The
president has the biggest job ever
undertaken by one man—to protect
the people against the thieves who
have been in control for nearly half
a century. He simply can’t do it. It
needs a complete change in the po-
litical control. Democrats and re-
publicans-are in cahoots to loot the
people,
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The Jungle

By Upton Sinclair

Avthor of ‘‘Manassas,”” ‘“‘Prince Hagen,' etec.
-Copyright 1905 by Upton Sinclair.

. (New readers of the Appeal may obtain the
chapters of the “Jungle” svhich have been
printed for tien cents, stamps or silver. You
i;honld secure these chapters while the supply
asts.)

CHAPTER

It was as if he had struck a knife
into her. $She seemed to go all to
pieces. For half a second she stood,
reeling and swaying, staring at him with

XV. {Concluded.)

anguish, she tottered forward, stretch-
ing out her arms to him.

But he stepped aside, deliberately,
and let her fall. - She canght herself at
the side of the bed. and then sunk down,
burying her face in her hands and burst-
ing into frantie weeping.

There came one of those hysterical
crises that had so often dismayed him.
Ona sobbed and wept, her fear and
anguish building themselves wup . into
long climaxes. Furious gusts of emo-
tion would come sweeping over her,
shaking her as the tempest shakes the
trees upon the hills; all her frame
would quiver and throb with them—it
was as if some dreadful thing rose up
within her and took possession of her,
torturing her, tearing her. This thing
had been wont to set .Jurgis quite he-
side himself with fear: but now he stood
with his lips set tightly. and his hands
clenched—she might weep till she killed
herself, but she should not move him
this time—not an inch, not an inch.
Yet the sounds she made set his blood
to running eold, and his lips to quiver-
ing in spite of himself, and he was glad
of the diversion when Tefa Elzbieta,
pale with fright, opened the door and
rushed in.

He turned upon her with an oath.
“Gio out!” he eried, “Go out!” And then,
as she stood hesitating. about to speak,
he seized her by the arm. and half
flung her from the room,. slamming the
door and barring it with a table. Then
he turned again and faced Ona. crying
—“Now, answer me!”

But she did not hear him—she was
still in the grip of the fiend. Jureis|
could see her outstretched hands. shak-
ing and twitching, roaming here and
there over the bed at will. like living
things: he could see convulsive shuld-
derings start in her body, and run|
through her limbs. She was sobhing and |
choking—it was as if there were too}
many sounds for one throat, they!
came chasing each other, like waves|
upon the sea. Then her voice would be- |
gin to rise into sereams. louder and |
louder, until it broke in wild, horrible
peals of langhter. .Jurgis bore it until
he could hear it no longer, and then he
sprang at her, seizing her by tne
shoulders and shaking her, shouting
into her ear: “Stop it, T say! Stop it:”

She looked up at him, out of her
ageny; then she fell forward at his
feet.  She caught ihem in her hands,
in spite of his efforts to step astle, and
with her face upon the floor lax writh-
ing. It made a choking in Jurgis's
throat to hear lier. and he eried azain,
more savagely than before: “Stap it, T
say!”

This time she heeded him, and ecaught
her breath and lax silent, save for the
‘gasping  schz  that wrenched all her
frame. For a long minute sha lax there,
peifectly motionlezs, wntil a cold fear
zeized her hushand. thinking that
was dying. Suddenly, hawever, he heard
her voice, faintly: “Jurgis! Jurgis!”

“What is it 7" he said. g

He had to bend Jdown to her. she was|
s0 weak. She was pleading with him, |
in broken phrases, painfully nttered:
“Have faith in me! BRelieve me!™
“Believe what?” he cried. {
“Believe that I—that I know hest—
that T love vou! And do not ask me—-
what you did. Oh, Jurgis, pleaze, pleasa!
It is for the hest—it is 2
He started teo speak again, but she
rushed en, frantically, heading him off. |
“If you will only do it! If yom w}'jlz
onlr—only helieve me! 1t wasn't my |
fault—T couldn't help it—it will be all|
right—it is nothing—it iz no harm. Oh,
Jurgis—please. please!” - g
She had hold of him. and was frvino |
to raise herself to look at him: he eould |
feel the palsied shaking of her lmn»];,;'
and the heaving of the hosom [

she |
pressed against him. She manaced to,

1
she

!

P o - }
catch one of his hands and gripped it |
convulsively, drawing it to her face, |
and bathing it in her tears. “Oh, he.|

lieve me, believe me!” she wailed aeain. i

T

S5
~

hoxrror in her eyves; them, with a cry of |

¥lzhieta, crouching  terrified in  the
corner: he went out, hatless, Ipavin';
the street deov open behind him Tha
mnstant his feet were gn the sidewall
he breke inte s run. o ;

T :

}:o ran like one possessed. blindlv
furicusle, Jnokine neit + I aht
} ‘ oy 1 tn the yicht
nor left. He was on i N

. 19
5 eve “T will mot!
and: he shouted in fury wailing

3 ill = . him
But still she (l_ung_tn D, g
aloud in her despair: '‘Oh, Jurgis, t}u‘-nl\
what yvoun are doing! Tt ~will uur{tm-ct
it will ruin us! ©Oh, no, you Ius Xl'l ‘
do it! No, don’t, don’t do it. 'ml
must not do it! It will drive me mac

_it will kill me—no, no, JUrgis, I ?11'1‘1
crazy—it is nothing. You do not reall

i We can be happy—we

peed to know. )
can love each other just ﬂ}g gsame. Oh,
please, please,. believe me! e

Her words fairly drove him W
fore his hands lonse, and flung her 0.1‘:.
“Answer me,” he cried, “God damn 1t,

say—answer me!”
! Sah'e sunk down upon the floor, ll?f"
ginning to ery again. Tt was like lT
tening to the moan of a d_anmed soul,
and Jurgis could not stand 1_t. H_e smotg
his fist upon the table by his side, ‘i’\’ll
shonted again at her, “Answer me: "

She began to scream aloud, her voice
like the voice of some wild beast: “Ah!
Ah! T can't! I ean't do it!” .

“YWhy ecan't you do it?” he shouted.

“I don't know how!”

He sprang and caught her by the
arm. liftinz her up. and glaring into
her face. “Tell me where you were _las,g
night!” he panted. “Quick, out with it!

Then she bezan to whisper, one word
at a time: “I—was in—a house—down-
town : .

“IWhat house? What do you mean?

She tried to hide her eyes away, but
he held her. “Miss Henderson’s house,”
she gasped. .

He did not understand at first. “Miss
Hendersen’s house,” he echoed. Miss
Henderson was the “forelady”™ of the
ham-wrapping room, Ona’s former place.
And then suddenly, as in an explosion,
the horrible truth burst over him, and
he reeled and staggered back with a
scream. He caught himself against the
wall, and put his hand to his forehead;
starine about him, and whispering;
“Jesus! Jesus!”

Then suddenly he leaped at her, as
she lay grovelling at his feet. He
seized her by the throat. “Tell me!”
he gasped, hoarsely, “Quick! Who took
you to that place?”

She tried to get away, making him
furious; he thought it was fear, or the
.pain of hiz clutch—he did not under-
stand that it was the agony of her
shame. Still she answered him, “My
boss

He tightened his grip in his frenzy,
and only when he saw her eyes clos-
ing did he realize that he was choking
her. Then he relaxed his fingers, and
erouched, wajting. until she opened her
lids again. His breath beat hot into
her face.

“Tell me.” he
“tell me about it.”

She lay perfectly motionless, and he
had te hold his breath to ecatch her
words: “I did not want—to do it,” she
said; “T tried—I tried not to do it. I
only did it-—to save us. It was our
only chance.”

Again, for a space, there was no
sound but his panting. Ona's  eyes
closed, and when she spoke again she

»

whispered, at last,

did not open them. “He told me—he
would discharge me. He told me he
would—we would all of us lose our

places. We conld never get anything to
do—here—again. -~ He-—he meant it—he
would have ruined us.”

Jurgis's arms were shaking so that
he could scarcely hold himself up, and
lurched forward mow and then as he
listened. “When—when did ithis be-
gin?” he gasped.

“At the very first,” she =aid. She
spoke as if in a trance. “Tt was all—it
was their plot—D>MMiszs Henderson's plot.
She hated me. And he—he wanted me.
She discharged me, so that he could
give me a place. Then he began to—
to make love to me. He offered me
money. He begged me—he said he
loved me. Then he threatened me. He
knew all about us, he knew we would
starve. He knew your boss—he knew
Marija’s. He would hound us to death,
he said—then he said if I would—if I
—we would all of us be sure of work—

always. Then one day he caught hold
of me—he wouid not let go—he—he—n"
“Where was this?”
“In  the hall-way—at night—after

everyone had gone. I could not help it
—I thouzht of wou—of the babv—of
mother and the children. T was afraid
of him—afraid te ery ont.”

A moment ago her face had been
ashen grev., now it was scarlet. She
was beginning to breathe hard again.
Jurgis made not a sound.

“That was a month ago. Then he
wanted me to come—to that house. He
wanted me to stay there. He said all
of us-—that we would not have to work,
He made me conie there—in the even-
ings. 1 told you—you thought [ was at
the factory. Then—one night it snowed.
and T couldn't get back. And then—
last night—the cars were stopped. Tt
waz sueh a little thing—to ruin us all.
I tried to walk, but I couldn’t, T didn't
want vau-to know. Tt would have—it
would have been all right. We eould
have gone on—just the same—vou nee
never have known ahout it. "He was
getting tired of me—he would have let
me alene scon. T am going to have a
l:mh}‘»—i am ‘;fmﬁn,r_r ugly.  He {old me
a.[.mt——t,\\'x(,a, he told me. Jast nicht, He
kicked me—1last night—ion, _»\';1(1 n}w:
you will Kill him—vou—svou will kil'l
him—and we shall die. °
Al this she had said withont g quiver;

che lav still as death—mot an oevel:

] 7 3 eyeli
moving.  And Jurgis, {ao. said nbtha]
word.  He lifted himself by the bed

and stood up. He did not siap for an

2 ‘ “ R
other zlance at ‘her, hug, went to the
door and opened it. He did not see

land  Avenue

bhefore exhansti . 1 .
=nanstion compelled him to slovw

down, and then. noticing a car. ha mada

;T_(\]nrt- ior if, and drew himself aboard
a’r\l “1‘ €8 \‘:'Pi'v“ wild and his hair ﬂ‘\'inm.
n 1 Wwasz  breathing hoargels “like

) N sely, lik
a wounded bull; but the people on {hg
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well as T have done €Ison can dq

did not notice thig par
perhaps it seemed natural to th
s man who smelt as Jurg;
shounld exhibit an 'as'pect ta oz
They began to give way befi
as usual. The conductor too
oincerly, with the tips of Ins
and then left him '\v1th the platfe
himself. Jurais did not eve
__his thoughts were far away.
Iis soul it was like a roaring.
he stood waiting, waiting, erg:
if for a spring.

" lfI(;r hl'Ad} son?e of ‘his breath b
the car came to the,entran
and so he Jeapad off and
racing at full speed.
d stared at him, but
ere was the factory,
the doorway
‘at a time. :
Ona worked-—h

car

vards,
again,
turned an
no one—th
hounded through
the stairs, t?ree

room where :
&gu there once, at might, out
osity. He knew Connor—he looke
him as he sprang into the room.

The machines were racing ai
speed, and men and women were
ing busily. ;
about the room—the man was ne
it. But then suddenly he heard a
in the corridor and started for it~
2 bound. In an instant more he fro

> boss.
th%: was a biz. red-faced Irishm
coarse-featured, and smelling of liqu
He saw Jurgis as he crossed the threshs
old, and twrned white. He hegit ted
one second, as if meaning to run; an
in the next his assailant was upon him
He put up his hands to Pmtqctwh,
face. but Jurgis, lunging with all th
povrer of his arm and bedy, struck him
fairlvy between the eyes and knacked
him backwards. The next moment he
was on top of him, burying his finger
ir his throat. :

To Jurgis this man’s whole presencs
reeked of the crime he had committed
the touch of his body was madness to
him—it set every merve of him a-trem~
hle. it avoused =»]l1 the demon in hig
soul. It had worked its will upon Ona,
this ereat beast—and now he had it, he
had it! Jt was his turn now! Things
swam blood Dbefore him, and he
sereamed aloud in his fury, lifting his
vietim and smashing his head upon the
floor. ' :

The room, of course, was in an up+
roar; women fainting and - shiieking,
and men rushing in. Jurgis was so bent
upon hig task that he knew nothing of
this, and scarcely realized that peoplas
were trying to interfere with hitm; it
was onlv when half a dozen men had
seized him bv the legs and shoulders
and were pulling at him, that he un- -
derstood that he was losing his prey.
In a flash he had bent down and sunk
his teeth inte the man’s cheek; and
when they tore him away he was drip-
ping with bleod, and little ribbons of
skin were hanging in his mouth. ;

They got him. down upon the floor, =
clinging to him by his arms and legs,
and still they could hardly held him.
He fought like a tiger. writhing and
twisting, half flinging them off, and
starting toward his unconseious enemy.
But yet others rushed in, wuntil theve
was a little mountain of twisted limbs
and bodies, heaving and tossing, and
working its way about the room. In the
end, by their sheer weight they choked
the breath out ,of him, and then they -
carried him to the company police sta-
tion, where he lay still until they had
summoned a patrol-wagon to:take him
away. ' :
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