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Q? N March 10, 1906.
%3

President Theodore Roosevelt,
Washington, D. C.

My dear President Roosevelt:

S o

I have just returned from some ex=-
ploring irn the Jersey glass factories and find your kind note.
I am glad to learn that the Department of Agriculture has taken

L up the matter of imspection, or lack of it, but I am exceedingly

dubious as to what they will discover. I have seen S0 many peo-
ple go out there and be put off with smooth pretences. A man has
to be something of a detective, or else intimate with the working-

men, as I was, before he can really see what is going on. And it
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is beconming a great deal more difficult since the publication of
"The Jungle." I have received to-day a letter from an employe

% of Armour & Company, in response to my reguest to him to take

Ray Stannard Baker in hand and show him what he showed me a year
and a half ago. He says: "He will have to be well disguised, for
'the 1id is on' in Packingtown; he will find two detectives in
places where before there was only one." You must understand

that the thing whieh I have called the "econdemned meat industry,"
is a matter of hundreds of thousands of dollars a month. 1 see

in to-day's "Saturday Evening Post® that Mr. Armour declares in his

artiele (whieh I happen to know is written by George Horace Lori-

mer) that "In Armour and Company's business not one atom of  any




