e A

: buccaneering and consumn

£y i ; :
! public consumption there.

+ tion of Chicago which

\_\

)

o} e

Publiahed by the Press Pubdlishing Company, No. 6 to 63 Park Row, New York

The”_r_Ev_er_xirng’v Worl

itk

By J. Cam

the Pure Food Convention.

pbell Cory.

d's Daily Magazine, Tuesday, June

B

5, 1906.

A GROUP OF ODDITIES
IN PICTURE AND STORY.

Entered st the Post-Oftice at New York as Second-Ciass Mall Master.

VOLUME 48.cccce.% 0000 s 16,854,

P —————

NO.

B

D CORPORATIONS.

President Cassatt, of the Pennsyl-

il

CLAMOR AN

vania, returning from a vacation
trip cut short by disclosures of
favoritism on the part of officers of |

his road, announces that he will deal

with the guilty, but will not yield|
{0 manufactured public opinion,

He condemns the existing “i‘os-‘

10

{ility to railroads,’” the Wi-Corpo-

s 'l’
n public sentiment” nd the
“attacks on large vested interests.” |
- . |
Mr. Cassatt charges political lead-|
L CoSSsalt. ers and the press with fomenting
this state of public opinion. But is that the case? -To-day the “vested

interests” of the Gas Trust are attack
denounced as one of “fictitious capitali

the record of that corporation |
2 Jawlessness, commercial
which if generally imitated by
" 1t is the-city’s con-

citizens would produce a state of complete anarch,
sulting engineer who sav

The “vested inferests”
tacked. A presumptuous young man wrote
revolting story of the cond

5 this.
of the Chicago packers have also been at-|
a book in which he told a|
meat was prepared for|
The book was called sensational; it was/
written to “manufacture public opinion.”

Now we have the story before Congress in the form of a reporti|
made to the President by special commissioners corroborating many of |
the charges. The report shows that the unsanitary conditions menace |
the public health; { iils have long existed which call for radical cor-}
rection in the interest of cammon decency. ‘The facts furnish their own|
clamor against the trust. They also cry out against the municipal corpora- |
has tolerated the foul packing-houses and permitted |
the existence under its very eyes of disease-breeding methods, |

The other day the conduct of the President of a great railroad WTISI
called “sordid” and his motives “ di This was the comment |

itions. under which

"

dishonorable.
not of an agitator, but of Federal Judges from the bench.

The President of the Reading has referred to railway management
which “lacks that common honesty which it is disgraceful not to have.”
A Justice of the State Supreme Court has called the exploitation of trac-
tion franchises for private gains “shocking to the moral sense of the com-
munity."”

If this is the clamor of the crowd, where is one to go for sober criti-
cism? It is not from the politicigns)that the public has taken its cue. It
is in the lawless acts of corporation jmanagers themselves that the source |
of its present attitude of distrust is §p be found. ‘

The people are not hostile td the railroads. They have merely|
awakened to a fuller appreciation of the fact that, as President Baer said,
railroads are trustees for the investments of thousands of men and women | k
and their officers should be men who will look after those interests and |
hold fast to honesty. They are not hostile to corporations. They simply |
are coming to demand of the corporation the same standards of rectitude
to which society holds the unincorporated merchant and the trader,

.

‘ N
ERT {s, perhaps, tha first recorded
H photograph of a ghost, or, rather
of an alleged ghost,

duced from the London Sketch. An
ex-grocer in England recently turned
“medium,” but exposed.
A darkened room waa necessary to him
and alsc one partioular chalr. It was
| discovered . that he carried the necessary
apparatus for making “ghosis” (n a
cabinet {n the back of that chalr, In
the dark it was comparatively casy for
him, alded by & dummy head and other
accessories, as a spirit, The
make-up of “medium’ conasisted of
a mask of China silk, which fittad over
his head a paper mask, a plece of black
cloth and a black sleeve, & wire coat-
hanger, an iron ok, ona or two wigs,
an electric flash it and a fow yurds of
wire. The “gho disappeared and re-
appeared by r ing and lowering the
black cloth, which was, of course, in-
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vigible {n the dark., When ones of the

audiency wished to summon up the
epirit of a triond the medlum took his
sent and the gns was lowered. After a

Httle light flickered across tho
used by him Vhon
e drawn the figure was

tiine &
top of the cab
the curtains w
! The madiwm,

at

of course,

used a

mask which had whiskers {n the casa
of a man appeared bare In the case
of A& woman ghost,
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CHAPTER XX,

ILLIAN was still Iazily interesting. To her
I own belief shie had seen Chilcote last on the

night of her Then she,

CRIRAC AR L0 S p) e said quickly. *‘Yes. After all, why not fix

row?"  With a sudden Inelination toward

bility he ovpened his overcoat, thrust his han
dito an inner pocket and drew out his engage
ment book—the same long, narrow book fitted
with two pencils that Toder had scanned so inter-

"
am

s

EISlC reception
had %een too precccupled to notice either his|estedly on his first morning at Grosvenor Square,
manner or his health, though superficially it had| e opened it, turning the pages rapidly. *“What
lingered in her mind that he had seemed unusual-) day shall it be? Thursday's full—and Friday
1y reliant, unusually well on that night A re-land Saturday. What a bore!” He still talked

membrance of the impression came to her now as | fast,

+ wtudied Ie fao0s n 11 W i) fmiper t 3 118 s v
£he studied his faece, upon which imp -"!’ _”"-‘: Lillian leaned across. “What a sweet hook!
and vet ru(.qnl.»»._:- his vice was _».-!\\.r.,- e '““‘f“‘ slie gald. “3But why the blue crosses?" She touched
— 1 sl ast iy } Ve e u i ¢
nz{: \\Jx]\' .h!I ‘} s L the UOREMEAY L cne of the pages with her gloved finger.

allowness of skin ThWileote a 'S v f rhe 'ith

Some shred of her thought, some suggestion of MbLibote derkedthe (oo, then laighiod wit

touch of embarrassment. “Oh, the crosses? Mere-
Iy to remind me that certain appointments must
be kept. You kKnow my beastly memory! DBut
wiiat about the day? Shall we fix the day?” Hlis
volca was in control, but mentally her trivial ques-
tfon had disturbed and jarred him. “What day
shall we say?"” he repeated. “Monday in next
week?"”

Lillian glanced up with a faint exclamation of
disappointment. “How horribly far away!’” She
spoke with engeging petulance, and leaning for-
ward afresh drew the book from Chlilcote’'s hand.
gestions sometimes, and I've been rather wanting | ""What about to-morrow? she excluimed, turning
f cuggestion on an—an adventure that I've had” |back a page. ""Why not to-morrow? I knew I
She looked down et her flowers with a charmingly|£aw a blank space.”
attentive alr. “To-morrow! Oh, I-4™— He stopped.

But Chileote's restlessness had increased. Look-| “Jack!" Her volce dropped. It was true that
ing up, £he suddenly caught the expression &an she desired Chilcote's opinion on her adventure,
her own face changed. for Chileote's opinion om men and manners had a

‘“My dear Jack," sl “what a Lore I certain bitter shrowdness; but the exerciae of her

the comparison running through ‘her
have shown in her face, for Chil
position with a touch of uneasiness
AWay acros weep of tan-covered
stretohing betweep the trecs; thep he glanced fur-
tively back.

‘By the way," he said quickly, “you wanted me
for something?" The memory of her earlier sug-
gestion came as a sudden boon,

She lifted her muff aguln and smelled her roses
thoughtfully. “Oh, {t was nothing, really,” she
gald. “You sarcastic people give very shrewd sug-

mind, must
altered his,
He glanced
drive

05

ha long

e sald softly

am! Let's forget tedions things—and enjoy our- own power added a point to the desire. 1f the
gelves' She leaned townrd him caressingly with matter had ended with the gain or loss of a tete-
an ' o1 | ron n~tete with hin it !s probahle that, whataver {ts
Ths n t v it eff Her sooth- ut *. she would not have pressed {t, but the
ing vo #, her almost o1 ite ges- otive was the stronger. Chilcote had
ture, ench car velgh Wit re n, et tellite vears, and it was unpleasan
of a ! her tone 1telll nild drop away {nto space.
“Right!” } i R ! Wa fnjay our- | vd azain in a lower and still more
golves!” He laughed k1) ] 4 n with a'effective t 3 | ing her muff, she buried her
conscloug move AN i ind t muf- | face in her fl r i suppose I shall have to
fler. line and go to a musie hall with Leonard-—or
*Then we'll postpone the advice? Liilian y at home by myself.” she murmured. looking
laughed too fout across the t
Cyas light! We'll postpone it." 1 WO Aguin  Chile over the long, tan- .
x'v?w ] ln 11 f f :T;T -.w?n'z .;‘r:‘v.u‘“v:‘,--,‘ fhey had made the ):“.11; 'n“.":.: ‘.r“-'-‘f-"t = “The blue cross!” she said.
bother it IL now, but we won't ghelve it alto- | thie g ————e
Both W being by one's self,” she mur- | ip {n quiet pleasure at her success,!
“Exac) ttled herself more comfort- mured wrming affectation of serlousness,
RS ! nt—and we cnr For a while he was irreaponsive, then slowly | i a big ecrows, At the
nOWa r ned to her face. He watched her for g eame n ned speed, as the
led 1y ! \ covnd. and leaning quickly toreard her. he took | chauffe - orders.

Y Aear s ¥ nileots 13} Lok and seribbled something in the vacant 141 nt book and handed
had risen; he ] ty. | smiicd it bu p you?" she asked.
“It {sn't 1 who Kk t " ¢ watched him Interestedly: her face lishted : “At the 1 .
of the world tl €Iy up i e laid aside her muff. Che tien recalled him to a sense of present
hour of the tweive il k"f~.=." Jaek!" she sald. *“How v¢ sweet of | VIR He thrust the book into his pocket and

Bha looked upal the ler ex fonfyou!” Then, as he held the book t her, her [ 5400 L . o
was a delightfl ; f v : Lio- | fuan foll "Dine 53 Cadopan Gard " Yo, Talk! Lany Park i: TIer. I'he
tion and ! ! LRt ! she | with L. she resd, ““Why, ¥ f ten the | T s had thinned as the
gaid at jast . ntia) thing | ot ‘ ""f! :.;n wide x;n.ulxm,v

“Cortainiv,'" His ren 6ot ried Ha ked 1D The essential thir Lot .y‘m.---i.:.,-: .l he .-n:w
him forward Ghe smiled. ‘"The blue cross, she sadd. “Tsn't|roiigl 19 . > .- [The '.A.I trees, still

““‘How nice! Ghall we fix a fn wih even a lttle one?” T bl TS it kho 8 gRioway 1nmu‘:<

YA day? : l itated tone was very soft. Chilcote yleldad e ‘.‘.v.m "".'."v : -4..‘-. L ,“h' , ‘,'f ”“",":‘“ DEBAS
for an ins ! 9 th . have the hlus pf)!ll".'l he ls;x-.(; in ',;.“\,.Q.., h‘,,'r“,,rul , ,.:!..m”f,m g (:f ,‘m"t;'“m' of
vious moment dominsted b ¢ feeling. “Yes," | resp nse to her mood i S e '.”‘." yvees mm\ m‘n.m B Tallian,

tad EES) : . | the appointment he had just made, the manner |

=

|

“lan't it worth just a little one?"

of its making-—all

clnations.

“Don't bhother al
can get out
been a

out me!’ he sald, quickly.

here., You've been very good.

CAar.

Lheashing the ground, he paused for a moment |
then, without a second glance, |

tnil

e

ralsed his hat;
turned and walked rapidly away.
L.illian sat watehing him meditatively, Bhe saw
himn pass
hansom;
feur,

then she remembered the waiting chaut-

CHAPTER XXI.

N the same day that Chilcote had parted with | had been looking at him intently; now she came|others—he must have one purpose, one {nteresat, |
O Lillian—but at three o'clock in the after-|forward slowly.

noon—Loder, dressed in Chilcote's clothes

—|

left him. The world was filled | position, scarcely entered on his second and more
with his own personality, his own immediate 1n- comprehensive study of the place, than the ar-

“1 ing of the handle and the opening of the door.
It's |
lightful morning.'” With a hurried prm-lm.p sod in outdoor clothes, and walked into the
ro of Ler fingers he rose and stepped from the | . 0. ujekly; then, as Loder had done, she too

through the gateway, saw him hall a8t
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nd with Chileote's heavy overcont

his arm, walked from FI He took a step r. “Iook at me,” he
Square, He walked ste 1, quict 1 il¥. In the sharp de-
,\'r‘.r fast, The elation of his gire to establish in her regard he forgot
snme ground was tempered by 1d | that her eyves had never left his face
not satis’actor acket eve But the incongruity of the id not strike
was less of vehement elation ed ! her, “Oh!™ she exclalmed, eve I knew,
determination in his galt an ro | directly I saw you here” T ring of lifa
had been on that night, the of | vibrating in her tone surprised him. But
whict *were the outeoms plex, | other thoughts more urgent than surpr
On reac! y I In the five days { banigshment j lived
hut, still fol utine of his provious re- ! through, the need for readjustment of his posi
turn, he did n Chileots r, but moved ! tion with regard to her had come to !
caward Wil wmd  there, The memory of t! t when wenk .
paused hid boen at perilon { ( ors had returned
In that pause his numberless irregular thoughts ! to him persistantiy a incomiortahly poiling
ed into ond | the remombrance of riumph. It had been
He had the same undefined senge of standing! well enough to smother the thought of that nigie
non sncred ground that had touched him on the il.l days of work., DBut had thé ignoring of it
revious occasion, but the outcome of the sensa- blotted out the weakness? lad it not rather

tion was different. This time he raised his hand thrown it into bolder rellef? A man strong in
Imost immediately and tapped on the door. jHH own strength does not turn his back upon

He waited, but no volce responded to his knock. | temptation, he faces and quells {t. In the solitary
With a gense of disappointment he knocked again; {days in Clifford's Inn, in the soiitary night hours
then, pressing his determination still further, he spent {n tramping the city streets, this had been
turped the handle and entered the room. the conviction that had recurred again and agalin,

No private room is without meaning—whether
irivial or the reverse. In & room, perhape more
cven then {n speech, in look, or in worlg does the
impress of the individual make Itself felt. There,

n the wax of outer things, the inner self im-
nrints its seal—enforces its fleeting clalm to sepa~
ate individuality. This thought, with its arrest-
ng Interest, made Loder walk slowly, almost

riously, half-way across the room and then

vse to study his surroundings.

The room was of medium size—not too large for

smfort and not too small for ample space. At a
first {upression it struck him as unlike any an-

ipation of a woman's sanctum, The walls pan-

lled in dark wood; the richly bound books; the
cautifuily designed bronze ornaments; even the
ywers, deep erimson and violet-blue in tone, had

v alr of sombre harmony that was scarcely
cminine. With a strangely pleasant impressioa

realized this, and, following his habitual im-

a, moved slowly forward toward the fireplace
and there paused, his elbow resting on the man-
telplece.

f1a had

tion, he had found a solution—satisfactory at
least to himsel?, When next Chilcote called him—
it was notable that he had used the word “when”®
and not “if”—when next Chfloote called him he
would make a new departure. He would no longar
avoid Eve; he would suocessfully prove to himself
that one Interest and one alone fllled his mind—
the pursuance of Chilcote's political career., Bo
does man satisfactorily convince himself against
himself. He had this intention fully in mind as
he came forward now.

“Well,” he sald, slowly, “has {t been very hard
to have faith—these last five days?” It was not
precigely the tone he had meant to adopt: but one
must begin.

Eve turned at his words. FHer eyes wers brim-
ming with life, her cheeks still touched to & dedp,
soft color by the keenness of the wintry alr.

“No,” she answered, with a shy, responsive
touch of confldence.
lleving. You know converts make the best devo-
tees,” She laughed with slight embarrassment,
and glanced up at him. Something in the blue of
her eyes reminded him unexpectadly of spring
skies—full of youth and promise.

He moved abruptly, and crossed the room
towdard the window, “Eve,” he sald, without
looking round, "I want your help.”

He heard the faint rustling of her dress as she
turned toward him, and he knew that he hag
struck the right chord. All true women respond
{ to an appeal for ald as steel answers to the mag-
The gesture, so natural and spontancous, had alpet, e could feel her sxpectancy in the silence,
|peculiar attraction; as she glanced up at him, her|  “you know—we all know—that the present mo-
[face alight with inquiry, she seemed extraordin-{ment {s very vital. That it's impossible to deny
{ly much the owner and designer of her sur-|(ha orisis in the air,

searcely settled comfortably into his

rangement of his mind was altered by the turn-

The new comer was Eve herself. She was

{ paused.

| roundings.
|and eftectively as her eyes and her faca were| ghare—a part, when the real fight comes”—, He
[framed by her black halr. For one moment he|giopped; then he turned slowly and their eyes
| forgot that lis presenco demanded explanation; |met.
|the next she had made explanation needless. She|nhe went on, deliberately, ‘he must exclude

He must forget that'——
(To Be’ Coptinued,)

one thought,

“John?" she sald, half fn appeal, half in ques-|

AT y!

this the problem to which, alter much cons!dera-:

“I soemed to keep on bee

Nobody feels it more than |
She was framed by tham as naturally | 1 qo——nohody 18 more exorbitantly keen to have g |

“If a man is to suecceed In such a destr\" :
all |




