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It exists no nnste. Chattel slavery

is a very andeawnstitution. It ex-

isted long beforeMoses and he tried
to regulate it among his people by
law. It exisled in Russia and in our
own country until a generation ago.
Christians used to say that it had
always been, that it was instituted by
God and that it always must be. And
now it is gone. The world does
move. . Changes do take place, in
spite of Christians and people who
want all things to stand still and al-

ways to remain as they are.
Some day we will look upon pros-

titution much the same as we look
upon a cannibal feast or the auction
block today. T. J.

"PERFECT" TRANSPORTATION.
It is manifestly "unfair" on the part

of The Day Book and other critics to
raise a howl against the "service"
given to the public of Chicago by
"our" street car company, and this in
the face of the fact that Chicago
straphangers are blessed with the
"best" transportation system in the
world.

Indeed, it would almost be Impos-
sible for the directors
and officials of the company to im-
prove the "fine" service given to the
unfortunates who have to ride on the
Halsted, Blue Island and 12th street
lines.

As one who has the "pleasure" to
ride on those lines I must say that
the packing prpdess is simply mar-
velous and truly believe that the
straphangers ought s to unite and
give the company a rousing vote of
thanks for the "wonderful" accom-
modations provided.

The cars are generally nice and
cold. The reason is simple. Elec-
tricity costs money, and by packing
a mass pf human Beings in as small
as possible, natural heat can thus be
developed. Not only does it cost noth-
ing, but is actually a source of rev-
enue. And the easy public of Chi-
cago lias been nicely trained, to it
and stand for &

The spectacle presented at the cor-

ner of Madison and Halsted when the
Halsted car reaches this corner is
unique. A mass of patient passen-
gers rush in, pay their nickel, push,
ram and jdm one another until not
an inch of car space is left vacant.
Those who are fortunate enough to
grab a strap act as a support for
those who stand between the rows
of seats. Others tightly wedged
against the rear door steady the load.

Then the car starts. After experi-
encing a "little" discomfort, the
"merry" load arrives at Harrison st.
After a good deal of pushing 'and
wiggling, part of the load unloads
and another load Is taken on. Then
those who take the "fast" Blue Island
line have time to recuperate and cool
off. Very wisely on that line the
company runs cars at pretty long in-

tervals.
No doubt it is done for the good

of the health of the passengers. In-

deed, it is quite pleasant to stand on
the corner in a cold wintry evening
and mark time for a while with the
knowledge that a precious transfer iS

safely tucked Into one's pocket. The
only worry incidental to the waiting
is by the time the Blue Island car
comes In sight the time limit set on
the transfer nas almost expired.

The packing process on the 12th st.
lines is beyond comparison. By
studying the way human beings can
be packed on that line sardine pack-
ers could learn something to their
advantage. Anyway, a stout woman
or a fat man have no business to ride
on the 12th St. line. They take up
too much valuable space.

Now you critics and calamity howl-
ers, don't you know that it takes
"brains" and cold cash to run "our"
street car system. If the officials-- de-

cided to run more cars; and try to
provide a seat for every passenger,
more conductors, motormen and oth-

ers would have to be employed and
additional juice would have to be gen-

erated. Result, nlore cash would
have to be spent. Naturally it stand


