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sided sufficiently to allow a person
with fairly healthy lungs to be at
least heard, Mrs. Jones said:

"I am sure the lady who made the
last motion is out of order. We shall
now consider the motion to read the
resolution."

"There hasnt' been any motion to
read the resolution," cried a woman
in the back of the parlor.

"You're out of order," snapped
Mrs. Jones.

"I demand a vote on my motion,
which was properly made and sec-

onded," cried Miss Dunn.
"You're out of order," said Mrs.

Jones. "Mrs. Roach will now read
the resolution."

"I should like to know what the
charges against Judge Cooper are
before this resolution is read," said
Mrs. Richard A. ConnelL

"You're out of order," said Mrs.
Jones.

"I also should like to know what
kind of a meeting this is," retorted
Mrs. Connell, spiritedly. "It was ad-

vertised as a mass meeting, an open
meeting. What is it? Is it a star
chamber session of a few women
who have something against Judge
Cooper? Or is it an open meeting as
advertised and have I a right to be
heard?"

"You're out of order," said Mrs.
Jones, "This is not a star chamber
session. And we did not plan to have
an onpn discussion before the reso-
lution was passed and the committee
appointed."

Mrs. Jones' husband whispered in
Mrs. Jones' ear again. Probably he
was telling her to cut, out the stuff
about what "we had planned."

"I want a vote on my motion,"
cried Miss punn.

"Read the resolution! Read the
resolution," shrilled Mrs. Frederick
H. Greene, who was slated to be the
first person appointed to the "com-
mittee of investigation" created by
the resolution.

"I want a vote on my motion,"
pried Miss Dunn, again.
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"Question! Question! Question!"
came from all parts of the house.
Mrs. Jones continued to gavel-an- d telL
persons they were out of order.

And then Trouble, with the capital
T and in male form, breezed into the
proceedings. The man was William
H. Dunn, brother of Miss Dunn, by
whose efforts the Curran commis-
sion was appointed to investigate
baby farms, organized charities and
the Juvenile Court. Dunn had been
listening sourly to the repeated gag-
ging of his sister.

"Madame Chairman," he said. "I'd
like to say a few words. I wasn't in-

vited to this meeting except through
the public press, which said that gen-

tlemen were invited to this meeting.
Now I want to "

"Tell him he's out, of order," said
Mrs. Jones' husband to Mrs. Jones.

"You're out of order," said Mrs.
Jones.

"I'm not," said Dunn, "and I'm not
going to stop either. I want to know
what sort of an Examiner-arrange- d

meeting this is that no one can get a
hearing. This was advertised and
doubtless will be reported in tomor-
row's Hearst newspapers as an open
meeting. I want to know what sort
of a meeting it really is. And if you
won't hear my sister I propose that
you shall hear me."

Mrs. Catherine Rutherford, of the
Juvenile Protective League, who
doubtless knew what was coming,
struggled to .her feet

'Tut him out," she cried, hyster-
ically. "Put him out. What business
has he here talking about The Ex-

aminer? Who is this man anyway?
Who invited him to this meeting?
Are we women going to stand for a
man coming in and running our
meeting?"

"No! Never!" cried Mrs. Greene, at
the top of her voioe. "Put him out."

"Let me get at him," cried Mrs.
Jenks, trying to force her way
through the pack of women which
now was closing in on Dunn.

"And when it comes" to the charges

.mmmmmmmfmrf --.


