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NOALL her lifo Valerle.had not feit herself more
outraged or insulted than g the present mo-

ment,
troating down the stone walk, and » curious

or to hold up her pouting red mouth ta be kissed, but
tw sheke him—shake bim good and hard.
sure thet it was all gver between them. Bhe coyld
never fargive. him, net even if be got down on his
hnees at her feer, | 1t was bad enough for bim to say
that he would never give up amoking—not even for
her; but when he looked straight intoe her eyes and
quoted that abeminable thing of Kipling'a—some-
thing about g woman is only a woman, but & good

vipnr iga Bmoke"'—why, he snapped every lnst throad

that held her to him| Right now it waan’t 8o mach
_the fact that ghe was president of the Young Women's
Anti—Smolfurs' League and wag fighting for a prin-

herself to g cigar!

And the cigar had won!  She saw the trivmph of
it in Juck's laughing face, just before she had blazed
forth in all her womanhood and hifd gent him from
her atunned ang beaten, but stil} doggedly unaprren-
dering, Anyway, she falt that now, once and for ail
time, they nnderstond each other. He wonld never

give up smolting. And she would never marry a man
who smolied,

to ery, not becauge she wag Borry, but becanse ghe
Was angry, and she ran upstairs to her room and flung
herself upon har bed. She cried nntil hep 8Yes wers
red and her goft brown curig that Jack loved 8o well
were erushed png damp. Her eyes were Btill red o
long time afterwnrd, when the doorbell rang und the
postman left u letter for her, Bef‘ora,_'s_be opened it
she recognized Jpek'y writing on the envelope. And
then—-

Horrora! TIpault upon instt! Her face went
white, then Rughed hotly, when she 8aw what ha had
The inclosure Wwal & gaudy handbill, gd.

vertising a now make of pipe, and the chief merit-of--

this-pipe; it swemay; e fact that the salyvia

venning down the stem of the pipe and the nicotine
toming up the stem of the pj
bowl-shaped container, which the amolter conld empty

at will.  Along the margin of the bill Jack had writ.
ten theso few words :

DEAR VaL:— Just picked this up my T wtonped In to get &
ciyar, and am sendleg it to you 1o prove that & pipe fa NOT ioJurions
to my health., You will obzerve how the pofsonous matter {steaughe
Inabowl ¥ lnow this will change ¥our mind, end I'm gotng to sand
the ring hack lo-morrow, or aal] with It in persen, Jack,

With & gasp, Valerie tore the advertisement into
a hundred bits angd flew back to her room so fast that
her loosened hair tmbléd about her in auch a8 bewil-

‘Bhe remembered something ghe hag recently read
abeut tobaceo, and her cheeks Aemed with the excite-
ment.of battle ug ghe searched for the clipping she
had saved. When she had found it, ghe sat down and
wrate the following:

M Jack Titonre, Crry,

D2AR Sifc—You have heaped inaultupon Insult, and If you are
Re all 6 gentleman you will not sddresy e sgain, either by letter or

abused by most mun, whe take it ny tinkers do nle, 3t g & plague, o
mischlef. o victeny burger of goods, lande, health; hallfsh, devilish
and Jamned tehaces, the ruin pnd overthrow of body and soul" —an
there!

Then she added, in a postacript at the bottom

I dlonts e

She could still hear Jnck’s stepa re-

She was

"I HTS of Man o ‘

lleht, and tomorrow 1 shall take Lo Arwk stop in tho bullding of s seemed euddenly to have alippad out from under hiy
orxanleation which ahall be kaawn &athe Young Men's Antl-Chawlng- foat. And then there came to him man's begt friengd
Guin Loagus, That zum-chowing n « pernlclous hablt among young [famatimes enemy-—strengtl, e laughed a it
women yous must edmlt, fop you will remember the evaning whag I w n ot

dlacovored zaventesn Nitla wum pyramilds wluck under your ‘sewing harah]y a8 ha went do ® on the street,
table. OFf courns it may have boon Mother, but—

Ar hour Inter the same meRgenger yeturned with a
puzzled lock in his face and gave Thorpe the following :

M=, Tack Tioner, Ciry. cigars and a pipe?

DEAR St : - [ must demand that FOU 210D writing to me or ed. He found himself in front of a b'rillinntiy lighteq

dreseing we In any nanner whatever, It there were reslly ehouyh telegrnph ofﬁce, and at sight of the night manager,
vy 3 o0 yom would noL fir It imposalble 10 stop smoking, % elmhom ho knaw well, un ides shot into his head, V.
usy. Eam encloatng with ¢hin clipping, and § know thaee 1he trest™ o

“eri id th i ia iz
tment there prescrilud Iz 4 rood one, forour Lengne has investigated eni:mf ;{‘;dltt::he weuld not tert to him agniz
. Tthas cored thauzandn, and it il ture yon, though I know ysua o,r Aa ! etters.

BEe pleiled, Sincerely yours, ) Forbes, wrote a message and called the manager .,
. Varente Duown, hm‘]'-l' . P Forb ' -

. - want you t6 do me g avor, Forbes,” he gaiy,
c.lipl::izrlar;d to her note was the fo!]pwmg newapaper “*Don't send thig message by aboy, Call up by *phon..

and tell the party addressed that You have a telegran,
which you wigh to repeat over the wirs, Under.
stand?’’ )
Forben nodded with an understanding smile,
What he read to Valerje Brown ten minntes tate)
waa thiss -

TOBACOO HARBIT BANISHED.
" Dr, Barue! McGuguin's “Sura Cure™ banlshen kil forme of tobacco
habit In from Tweety-four to Forty-slght bours. A bositive, guick
And permanent relles. Abwolutoly wo craving for tebaceo atter the

L too, am fenving the city, Telart to-morrow nlght for our mlney
In Mexleo, and wil? probably he gone for a coupls of yarrs, May Gou
bless yon always, ’ JacH Fronpk,

He went ont and began walking aimlessly, He
realized that he was serious now, and something roge
up:in his throat and cholked him. What would he do

our free hooklet glving s} informadon, The MeGugeln Sanatorium,
Kalamavso, Mich,

With a groan, Thorpe lighted a fresh cigar and
handed one to the waiting messanger. :

“How did she look?'” he asked. “And what did

she gay 1" without Valerie? She had grown to be his life—hia
“Who--the girl, mister 7’ B whole life, And yet—even for her—-eonld he give up
“Yeg. " his independenca aa g man? Hewag no longer thiak-

The messenger grimaced, ’
. ““Ges, but she's a dizzy doll, that's what she is!
Purtiest thing I ever laid my eyea on, migter! She
dida’t say nuthin’, but I guess she'd heen crying?'—.

“Crying 1"

Thorpa paced back and forth a little nervonaly and
withal a little trivmphantly, Vateria erying! He
smiled, then grew sober, jammed his hat on his head,

ing of cigars and pipes, but of principle,

sake; but there was that other thing to eonaider, He
argued that, even if he 2ave up his chief Joy and got
Valerio as g rewsard, he would have a whole lifetime
in which to bring her over to hia gide of the arpguy-
ment, and meanwhile, if ha had to smoke, he conlg

could ha ever have surrendered to Valerie’s oxarhi.-

He walked inside, nodded 1 °
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Men of Mark an
‘ Witne:

By ROBERT D. HEINL, Washington

R ALouanD

JOHUN D
ARCHROLD, N
Presideot of the Stand- Former Presidenl of e e

THEGDORE
ROOSEVELT,

urd Oil Compony, Uniled Stales,

HEN John D. Archbold, presi-|be!
\; \/ dent of - the Standard Oil Com- | pa:
pany, testified beforé the _?;et:n- s
ign Contributions Committee i
?Iﬁ:tchaem\s:sgtold that President Roo'sevelt  ten
knew of the $125,000 Standard OQil con- }-‘4.-‘
tribution and that the money was taken | he:
with his knowledge, Mr. Archbold made on:
the statement in a manne; which curried ps.-‘
conviction, Ha hit straight out _from h;e
tha shouider and thure.was an nir of lt:.
frankness about him which could not be lmf
denjed. Mr. Archbold was n remarkable i
witness. There was no parrying of 1U‘J
questions, no quibbling 9f wq_)rda. ne st-.::
reference to notes, ho w]us'perlng with g.;\
counsel, Far from atl’.emp'tmg to evude ;;‘r '
the merciless fire of guastiona dlrect'ed i
at him by the Senators._ he tg!ked with | wu.
the utmoat freedetn. His testimony was ! ma

then hung it back on the rack, paced gcme m
his eigar three times; and ended by gbing to hig haok-
case, whila the mesgsenger stared and waited, At
last he found what he wanted and began to write,

MY Duag, SiLLy, LoveLy Lorree Vasi—1can't taka yoar remedy,
reelly and truly I ean't, with nli roapact o D, MeGugein, T'm BOm g
what of a gentun now, and I'm suro that pome day T will b great: and
B0 man was over gront who didn't amoke, Cannot I bring you to soe
the sublime and lovable-Guallties of that thing, which

“Divine in bockan, glorloun in a pipa
When tipped in amber, mellow, rich, and ripe;
Like othar charmars, woolng tha canens
More dazzllngly when dering in full dreeat

1 agreo with you that many men-—

. Moy bieve had thelr zooss
Cookod by tobaces julee;
Still, why deny ite uga -
Thoughttully taken?*

Why, oh, why, my beloved Val ?

Won't yon please go on chewlng your gum, and let mu o on smok-
Ing clgnrst .

How about thester to-morraw nlehtt Wi yeugo! I'lbaupg
seven-thizty shurp, Jaicx.

“Hadtla with that ¥’ he commandeq the megsenger,
elipping adollar into hig hand,  “Iwant thiy to rench

ber before she goes to hed. ™

A quarter of an hour later Vaulerie ngain faced the

mesgenger at the front deor.

“‘Dls cornes from a guy who looka Hke he's goin®
bughouse,’” he announced, ‘‘Better cheer 'im up or
there'll be = soa’cide colyrm in to-morrer’s paper, '*

The clock was fust etriking ten when the meesengey
returned to Thozrpe’s apartment. Ho gave Thorpe &
package and a note,

‘I was just thinkin®, boss,” he 8aid, ag ho handed
them over, *'that youse might want to he hirin’a boy  letter. . .
“oout my size by the week, : Not until the heavy treart Af tha s e,

Thorpe opened the package and reaq the note wnd wone -

amoke evheba..and.some-gort of-aentareh Shra " Byt
the principle!

3till aimlegsly, he went into a hotel and aat down
at a writing desk. The fingers of his right hand held
no cigar, and they itched for semething,  They geized
the pen. Almest befors he was aware of the faet,
they had written Valeria's name, his pet name for
her, at the top laft-hand corner of a nice, ¢lean shaet
of paper, In 8pite of him, they continued to write,

flushed and there nestled in his cont pocket 5 8tamped,
sealed and addressed envelope.

Almost by chance, it seemed to him, hig feet zided
and abetted hig fingers and earried him toward Val-
erie’a home. Yt was after ten o’clock and Valerie
would be in bed, he wae sufe. ™ But there was a light
in one corner of the Brown heme.
room. He psssed the hense, came bapk and repassed
it again, Then, with almost a grosn of relisf, he
made up his mind, He would mail the letter in his
coat pocket,

A blotk below the Brown home there Was 8 mail
box, and he hurried toward it. Bven ss his fingera
drow back the alide, he healtated, pulled back the
letter und walked on. At ths corner he turned and
wallted back again. Shealq he mail it? Should he—

He drew up with g sudden axelamation, Right
begide the majl box he had almost bumped into a
slim, girlish figure, and he looked down into a pair of
big, frightened, tearful eyes,

VAL he erieq. ) S

He reached out to her, the letter in hia hand, and
a3 Valerig suddenly ran into hiz armg with a happy
little ery, he saw that she, too, had come to muil a

and when Jack Thorpe left the. hote} hia face was -

It was Valerie's:

mote {n the nature of 2 man-te-man E }[-{:4
ion, ;
mr(,)‘;e:;i:r:purtnnt statemant followed an-~ “ Mf’}'
other, It was e witness who needed no j tri
prodding. He went on the thecry that| t.u‘
the Senators had called him to Washing- eal
ton to hear his side of the cantraversy.
He gave it without fritls, It wa_s_ his | to !
word under eath, and they could take it Ji
or leave it. Mr. Archbold, whose very aml
letter filea had been pillag_'ed for_unscru- ‘
pulatg nse against him,a.at times displayed 2 ;.
signs of personnl weariness and disgust wor
when he recalled repeated attacka ma.de:_ )
on him and his company. Evgrybo_d) ing,
felt impreaged by the depth of sincerity 5§
with which Me. Archbold sp?ke when | §
with evident feeling he gaid, **I want to n.;'\l
‘‘say, in reference to the matter, that E \.\.'il
““do not consider that there ia a letter of | w .
*“mine published, among all this n'u_m‘ber,
“‘that ia the sabject of juat eriticism. 7
-masnlhey are such lettags as the.represent. o
“‘ative—as I was-—of a large interest .
“wonld write ‘to people concerned with nn;,
‘‘the, queation of legislation affecting !
“that interest. ¥ never made & request kn‘:l
"*af any man in any posttlo_n _r.hat meant 1
‘‘any infraction of an existing law or a_s:
‘“the creation of a new Jaw that teant tlI'.;
‘‘any special privilege. I love my coun- :
‘‘try, 1 believe, with the same ardor, or uu:‘
‘‘as great ardor, na that of any man, 1 -
““have the game right .to muke recom- ar,
‘“mendationg B8 to gxpp?i'ntmnnlt to office

I}
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. G SSITomtrries v nwn, o DelovYe shle apened i
she recognized Jack's writing on the envelope,  And
then—-—

Horrore!  Tnsult upon Insultt!, ,Her foce went
white, then flushed hotly, when she suw what he had
sent her.  The inelosure Wal a gaudy handbill, ad-
vertising a new male of pipei“and the ehief merit of
this pipe, it seemed, wes the fact that the salvia
running down the stem of the pipe angd the nicotine
coming up the stem of the pipe were eaught in &
bow]-shaped container, which the smoker could empty
at will.  Along the margin of the bilt Jack had writ.
ten these few words: : .

DeAR Vit~ Just picked this up au 1 stoppad In to get a
cigar, ood am sending it to you to prove that & pipo js NOT jnjurlous
You will obacrve how the polsonous matter fu caught
mow thia wil! chungo your mind, and I'tn golng to sand

the ring beck to-morrow, or eall with It in person,
With & gasp, Valerie tore the advertisement into
a hundred bits and flew baek to her room so fast that
her loosened hair tumbled abeut her in such o bewil-
deringly pretty disorder of shining curls that any
min could have been forgiven for sacrificing not only
his eigars, but all the rest of the world’y joys far
possessisn ¢f but this single one—Valerje heraalf.
She remembered something she hgd recently read
about tobacco, and her cheeks Aumed with the excite-
ment of battle sz ghe searched for the clipping she
hnd gaved, When she hng fourd it, she sat down and
wrote the following:
Mz Jack Taorrs, Ciry,

Deae Sme—You have herped Insult upon inault, and If you are
nt Al a gantleman you wifl not address yoe grain, elthay by letter or
wordl of mouth.  You are too wail awere of my apioian of tobacco to
have the alightopt hope of bringing about o change in me, An Burton
anye, “Tobaceo u a good vomit, o virtuous herb It it be well qualified,
apportunely tuken, and medicinally used, But.og it 1 commonly
ubuked by medt men, wha take it ag tinkers do ale, It jg a plagne, a
tnischief, o violant purger of oodn, lande, health; hellish, devitish
ond Gumned tobucco, the ruln and overthrow of body and pout"
thera!

Then she added, in g Ppoatseript at the bottom:

T don't care to sse you again. ! AM returning your letters und pica
tures under weparate cover, together with a tract on the eviiy of
argoldng, Sincerely yours,

VALEME BrowN,
Thorpe was in his hachelor apartment when the

letter renched him, by special delivery, His heart

leaped joyously when he recognized. Valerie's.-hande-

~8a

writiigE S8 Wi sorry for-having driven him nway,
he told himself, and wag asking him to call that
evening. After all, he might give up his pipe-——hut
cigars, never! And then his heart sank Hke a plumb
lead ag he read what Valerie had written. All over!
Never wanted to pee him agein! If he was at all a
gentleman—— .
He rose to his feet and paced back and forth acrogg -

the velvet-rugged floor of hiz den. The mild Havana
that he had been enjoying went out betweon his fin-

 gers.  That night, by 8pecial messenger, Misg Valerie

Brown received the following ;

My Deaz Mms Brown:—I nm eorry thot you pecapted whnt 1
8N you as an insult. 1 414 nok intond ir e such. You ~ sven
You—have brought home to me the teuth of the old aaying thet
man mey loss all things, homes, wealth, frlends, and ba deasrted by
hin wite; but TWO friends hald to him alwaye, falthful rod comtore-
ing antil death, hin pips and hia dog. My heart iu brokes, but—

"My pipu e f1e,

My grog 1a mixed,
My eurtulng drawn,
And ali lsspugt

Jack Tuoprs.

P.8.—~1 shal) eall to-merrow evening with tha ring. 1f f could wive
up tobacea God knows I wonld. But ) cunnot,

However, [ see tha

e Sms Mdau g bOL L gusss Be'd Deen eryin
“Cryingi” s
Thorpe paced haek nnd forth a littlo nervously shd

withal a little triumphantly. Vaulerie erying 1

smiled, then grew ssber, jammed hiz hat on hig head; "
then hung it back on the rack, poeed - soma more, 1it

hia cigar three times, and ended by going to his book-
ense, while the medsenger atared and waited, At
last he found what he wanted and began to write,

Ay Deam, Siety, Lovery Lirrie Var:i—Iecan't take your remady,
really and troly 1 can’t, with o} reapect Lo Dr. MeGogrln, I'm nome-

what of o wenilus now, and I'm sere that seme day £ will be @reat; and -

0 tean wa sver graut who dldn’t sragke, Cannot 1 brinw you Lo ses
the sublime and lovabls quallties of that thing, which
“Divine in hookax, glorlous in a plpa
When tipped In umber, metlow, rich, and rips; .
Lika other eharmers, woolog the CRress
More dernlingly whon daring fn fal} drens|”
1 sxrea with you that many men—
“May have had thelr gooss
Cooked by tobacco juice;
8titl, why deny Ito usa
' Thoughtfully taken?

Why, oh. why, my beloved Val1

Woa't you plonss &0 on chawling your gum. and let me g0 on smok-
ing clgara?

How sbout thaater te-morrow sleht? Wil you go? I'llbe up &
raven-thirty aharp, Jaex, -
"'Vustle with that!'" he commanded the mesgenger,
alipping ndollar into hizhang, <1 want this to reach
her before aha goes to bed. '

A quarter of an hour later Valerie again faced the.
messenger at the frent dook.

"“Dia comner from a guy who looks Hke he's goin®
bughouse,” he announced, ‘‘Better ckeer ’im up or
there'il be a soo’cide colyum in to-marrer’s paper.’’

The clack was juat atriking ten when the messenger
returned to Thorpe's apartment. He gave Thorpe a
package and a note.

‘I was just thinkin’, boss,’* he aaid, as he handed
them over, *"that youse mwight want to be hirjn’a boy
'bout my size by the week.' :

Therpe opened the package and read the note, and
when he turned to the messenger agnin his face waa
tense and a little pale.

“That’s all,"’ he said,

Valerie had written:

Mg. Tack Tiorrw, Crry.
DEiw Smi—I am returning by

“You may go."

sake; but there wag thut other thing to conaider, He
argued thet, even if he gave up hin ehief joy and got
Valeria nga rewerd, he would huve n whole lifetime
in whick to bring her over to his nide of the argu-
ment, and meanwhiie, if he had to amoke, he could
smoke cubebs and some sort of a catarrh cure. " But
the pringiple . .
" Btill aimiessly, ha went into 1 hotel and sat down
at a writing desk. The fingers of his right hand helq
no cigar, and they itehed for something. They seized
the pen. Almost before he wng zware of the fact,
they had written Valerie's name, his pet name for
her, at the top left-hand corner of a nice, elenn aheet
of paper. In spite of him, they continued to write,
and when Jaek Thorpe left the hotel hia fece was
flushed und there nestied in his coat pocket a stamped,
sepled and nddressed envelope, -

Almost by chence, it seemed to him, his feet aided
and abetted his fingers and earrjad him toward Val-
erie’s home. It was after ten o’clock and Vaterie
would be in bed, hs was pare, But thers was a light
in one corner of the Brown home. It was Valerie’s
ream.  He pasaed the house, came back and ‘repasged
it again. Then, with almost a groan of ralief, he
made vp hiz mind, He would mail the Jetter in his
coat pocket,

A hlock below the Brown home there was a mail
box, and he hurried toward it. Even ag hig fingers
drew back the slide, he heaitated, pulled bhack the
letter and walked on. At the corner he turned and
walked back again.  Should he mail it? Should he—

He drew up with g sudden exelamation, Right
beside the mail bhox he had almost bumped into a
atim, girligh figure, and he looked down into s pair of
big, frightened, tenrful eyes. .

“Vall' he cried, *'Vgl——- )

He renched aut o her, the letter in his hand, and
28 Valerie suddenly ran into his arms with a happy
little cry, ha saw that she, teo, had come to mail &
lotter. .

Not unti} the heavy tread of the ‘' beat™ peliceman
warned them of his approach did he Jet her go. He
showed her the letter stil] in hia hand.

“‘Sweetheart, " he whigpered, 'Y was just sending
this to you. In it I've—I've promised. Yl give up
eigare and tobacro— foy you.”

The mail-box slide clinked down over her own lot-

#and the dismond brosch which-yon
Hereafter your Ieiters and messages will bs yetur
opened, and if you call in parson yau wiil nok ba
well toll you that I bave plenned te leave
wil be with my alster for soversl month
forth wa nre strungers, R

The lttle verss you sent me wan clevar, buet doas It pot yot duwn
upan you that this “thing" 56 divine In hooksa and glorious [n & pipe
Is alao the :

adaltted, I may na
tha city to-morrow, and
8 In tha Weat. Hence,

“"Parnicians weed, whoss seent the felr annoys,
Unfriendly to aoclety’s chlef Joye:
Whos waorna sffact la banishing for hours
The sax whoss presence clvilizes YOURS 1+
For the st time,
Vavrerm: Hrown.
Thorpe read and reread the note.  He went over
all the letters, perusing none of them, for he remam-
bered well what they contained. Hig eigur emoldered .
and went cut on the table, When he put on hig hat
and coet and left the room, he even forgat~hig pipe,
which slways accompanied him on hia }dte night ram.
blee. A eold, chilling heavinens sottled at hia heart,
At firat he had not believed that Valerie was antirely
serious; he had almost geen a littls fan in their quar-
rel.  Bot that she wes serioys and that it waz al
over batween them he had no doubt now. Tha world

“And that letter,*” she Baid, "‘containa my reaig-
nation sa president of the Young Women's Anti-
Smokers’ League, Jack, dear old Jack ”

Her face peered aver hia shoulder down the street.

“The drug store ia atjl] open, Jack,’* she whia-
pered, pouting her lovely month at him, ““and they
fteep your brand of cigars there.. I saw them yester-
day, Let'a go down, Jack, I'l] buy yoa some cigars
if+—if you'll get me some gum?!”’ )

The Rage for Risk!

RE WE getting over the rage for riekgy The
A Pennsylvania Railroad hag issned crders that
no train shall exceed a specd of #eventy miles

an hour and has jnatalled epecial afgnals at.corves
which will notity enginemen that a speed of forty-
five miles an hour or less {8 required, The Pannsyl-
vanla has some trains famous for the quick time they
make between diatant cities, Every effort will atiil
be made to keep them up to achedule time, but when
they get behind, the seventy-mile rule will not be
broken to catch up.  Human safety is more jmpor-

tant than speed.

ter. She lifted n, wet, Joyons face.te him-and Jeissad-—
" Hiff 8Vén there, :

reference to notes, ne whispering ..
connsel.  Far from attempting to evi
"the merciless fira of quesiions direct
“at him by the Senstors, he talked wi
“thé utmost freedem,  Hisz teatimony v
more in the nature of a man-to-m.
tion,
cano‘;le:si?nportnnt atatement followed &
other, 1t was a witness who needed
predding. He went on t_he theory Ll
the Senators had called him to Washix
ton to henr his side of the cantruvur;!
He.gave it without frills. It was‘.
waord under oath, and they could take
or leave it.. Mr. Archbold, whose v
letter filea had been pillaged for unye)
puloususe against him,at times diaplay
signa of personal weariness znd disg
when he recalied repested attacks me
on him and hiz company. Ev?rytu.
felt impressed by the depth of sincer;
with which Mr. Archbold ap?ke wl,
with evident feeling he said, “*f want
““spy, in reference to the m!stter, ihu
“do not congider that there [sa letter
‘'mine published, among alll this numlb
“that is the subjeet of just eritici:
‘“They are such letters as the repres.

oo ' ative—as 1 waguopf 2 larga inter

“‘would write to peopl.e co'ncerned w:
‘*the question of legislation affect]
‘‘that interest. I never made a requ
“of any man in any position f;hnt T
“any infraction of an existing law
‘‘the creation of a new law that me.
““any special privilege. 1love my cb
““try, 1 believe, with the same ardor,
““ag great ardor, as that of any muan.
“*have the seme right to make rec
‘‘mendationg as to Bppointlnel}t to o
‘*sp any man. 1 should conaider it
‘‘evil day for this country when
"qﬁestion of making recommendati
“for office and grabbing for offtee 2hr
“be left to the sort of a man w’l_u',
““publishing these letters of mine. .
Things stiffened up somewhat

OO INE-FhEN...J . Pierpont. . Morgan..

ared before the committes, 1f
gznamm hag haled Mr. Morgan to o
ss an archeriminal, ke could not h
been subjected to & more emburru!{ls‘
stara by the carions spectators. I
had atood in line for hours to gain
trance to the erowded little room.
Senators were plainly anneyed and
what they could to put Mr. Morgras
‘his ense. He had arrived at the b:’.
ing ten minutes ahead of time. W
the great financier took the wiu
chair, there wag an air of feverish
eitament throughont the room. At
Mr. Morgan leaned forward in an el
to henr everything which was _addru;
to him. After a while he cllmbcz:?
the high witnesa chmr_al:xd dm\;x;
where the Senators were sitting. Tl
hzd the first few guestione begn a
before the witness, who was inton
in earnest, revealed his sense of huf
Mr. Morgan wus ready with ans
and volunteered ro much which t!'ne G
tioners had not thought to ask himt




