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Brian slept all day, aud at dinner
time Margaret, pausing outside of his

¦door and hearing no sound, fancied he

must still be sleeping. But two hours

later, when the loneliness and silence
¦became oppressive, and the desire to

•see and talk to him could no-Jonger be

resisted, she put aside the book she

had vainly tried to read, and, going to

bis room; tapped upon the door.

There was no answer, and she

knocked more loudly. Still r.o answer.

Becoming frightened, she tried the

door. It opened to reveal an empty
room. Brian was gone. She stood for

-a second motionless, trying to realize

this fact, and then without a word or

cry she went to her own room.

He was gone; that was all. It was

¦easy to say it. Why should she mind

so much? Had he really been home?

Perhaps she had only dreamed, that

Bertie had talked with her, or that she

fcai heard Brian’s voice. Maybe if she

¦should rub her eyes very hard she

would awaken presently to find herself

back at Elmwood, and these last two

months a horrible dream.
“We should never despair except in

the face of positive defeat,” Wilson had

¦once said to her. “Wasn’t this positive
defeat? Could she see hope beyond it?

Was the long, hard struggle and the

bitter travail of spirit through which

®he had passed to avail her nothing?
Ah, heaven would be more kind."

This thought brought a Certain hope
and trust with it. And she could think

¦quite calmly of the hopes and longings
which had filled her heart when she

married Brian; of the unfulfilled dreams
*nd ambitions which had become a part
of her life, and her vague ideas of those
wife duties and attentions which were

to win him bark from a lite of indo-
lence to a position high and' honored

before, the world,, '/njey.Ml been in

wain. All in vaiii.

She tried to put aside tfye overpower-

ing regret this knowledge brought her.
6he would forget it. She would sit

here no longer. The window was open
¦and she was coll and chilled,, Besides

she heard —what? A step. Yes, a

step, and, thank Qod, she recog-
nized it.

Without a second’s hesitation she

left the room, and whep Brian entered

the hall outside he found her standing
like an apparition in the dim, uncertain

moonlight.
He started back, but it was too late

to avoid her. Yet even in that moment

¦of supremo agony he saw that her

White, pained face held no anger, no

reproach, only the unutterable sadness

¦of one who has hoped so much and been

¦disappointed.
“You!”he said, motioning her from

•him with a hand whoso trembling he

vainly endeavored to control. “You!”

What pen could describe the shame, the

misery and despair that simple word

held.

“Have you come to add the last dreg
to my cup of bitterness?” he continued

rather huskily. “Ah, you turn your face

•away. lam beneath oven your notice.

Why did 1 come home to-night?”
“Because you still have a littlefeeling

forme,” she answered, in a voice that

was lull of tears. “I can’t beai 100
much. ”

“Some little feeling for her," he re-

flected. “My God, have I shown much
feeling for her? Yet I touched nothing

to-day—nothing since this morning.”
“Whydid you go out?" she asked,

leaning rather heavily against the door,

though she was conscious of much relief

at his assurance.

.“To forget, Margaret, to forget myself
—to forget you. Here every memory
haunted me. I must have died had I

staid in that room one hour longer. I

have walked and walked. My body is

weary, but my mini is active. It is a

Jiving furnace of bitter agony. It tor-

tures me. I cannot escape
’’

“From your better nature. No, Brian.
Thank God, you cannot escape from

your better nature. It is the thought of

the man you might be which tortures

you. Oh, Brian, Brian! Where is your

promise?”
He laughed unsteadily. A meaning-

less laugh which jarred upon her.

“You see, it is worse than useless,”
he returned, recklessly. “I’m too worth-

less to waste one thought upon. I have

bioken your heart and ruined your life,
Bertie says. Why don’t you hate me?

Why don’t you strike me as I stand

here a villainand a coward.”

“Ah, no," she cried, raising her hand

to her face. “Not that weak and unfor-

tunate, but with heaven’s help a man.”
He grasped the door for support. Her

gentleness unnerved him. Contempt
would have found him stronger.

“What can I say, Margaret?” he aske'd,
looking in her faee with pitiful helpless-
ness. “What can I say. Your trust is

heaven for me. Can I find any excuse

after that. Yet I struggled. If you
could know how hard.”

“But you took nothing to-night?” she

questioned, a soft light stealing into her

eyes.

“No, nothing; tut the temptation was

never more terrible. When I recalled

these last two days I thought I should

go mad. I remembered that I had again
broken my solemn promise. Again
overwhelmed you witu shame and sor-

row, notwithstanding all jour kindness

.and all your sympathy. The worst

criminal on earth never felt greater
misery and degradation. I was sure

you would never trust me again. Sure

that you would dread to look upon my

face. I could see no hope. And when

I went into that accursed place they

seemed so happy, The wine was there

to bring forgetfulness, to drown my

misery. It was before my eyes. Close

-to my hand Yet I did not drink. A

thought of you, like the last straw to a

drowning man, hold mo back. I pushed
it from mo. Though I saw heaven in

itsdep'hs and hell in my own mind.

Then Wilson came ant I
”

He cpuld go no farther, emotion over-

powered him. Margaret’s own eyes
filled with tears, and impulsively she

placed her hand in his.

“Poor Brian,” she said very softly.
•“It has been very hard for you. I never

knew how hard until now. To-night
has marked your first victory, and after

this you shall not fight alone. No

matter how rough the path may be, no

matter how often you may stumble, I

know the time must come when you will

stand strong and firm. It is this belief

which keeps my faith and courage so

warm within me. And until tnat time

does come, I always want you to re-

member that my hand is ever in yours,

and, side by side, we will meet and

overcome all that is hard to you.

Through better and through worse, al-

ways '/gether. Don’t, Brian; it pains

me to see you give way so. We will j
only be giving mutual help. You shall

lean on me, as I shall often lean on you.

I have had so many hopes and ambitions ,
for you. So if you will insist on mag- !
nifying my simple duty into such gen- j
erous proportions, I shall expect my j
reward in my own way. I can say no

more to-night; I feel so utterly weary. '
To-morrow I willhave more to tell you. J
Only keep your courage strong, and re- !
member that my desire to help you is

above every other.”

“May God make me strong, Margaret, \
to be worthy of your faith. In his pres- \
ence and in yours I solemnly pledge my

word that the day shall come when you |
will see in me something higher and •
better than the weak creature I am to-

night. I can say no more than that.
Words are powerless to express my

thoughts. I can only feel.”
“And I can understand,”she returned,

with tremulous lips. “I can hold my

hand to you now and say: ‘There is only
faith and trust between us.’

’’

Alone in his room. Alone with feelings
and emotions which filled his heart to

overflowing, Brian went over every word

of this conversation, and in the fresh

strength and courage which had come

to inm he repeated his pledge.
Then his mind passed iu review the

events of the evening. He remembered

that when he could no longer bear the

tide of bitter, remorseful thoughts which

surged over him he had found his way
to his old haunts with the almost over-

whelming desire to seek oblivion in the

usual way. How Wilson had found him

and drawn him away from the tempta-
tion that had well nigh conquered him.

They had walked for a long time in

the fresh, cool night, and while Wilson

talked in the kind, confidential manner

he had so often used in their student

days, Brian had felt himself over-

powered by a rush of feeling, and he

had longed with intense longing for

something of the noble personality of

the man beside him.

“You have saved me from myself,” he

had cried under the impulse of the

moment. “I thank you. not for my

sake, but for hers. Men who are strong

you seldom pity men who aie weak

like me. I have fallen without the

breastworks. Shall I ever find safety?”
And Wilson had answered, just as he

often answered in those old days, when

he had promised such rich fruition for

Brian’s many talents:

“There is safety for you in strength
,of purpose and determination of en-

deavor, and safety,” he had added in a

lower tone, “in the faith and trust of a

loyal wife. -Think of her and be strong.”

CHAPTER XIX.

MARGARET SEES SOME SUNLIGHT.

“I think the clouds must be rolling
by,” Margaret said to herself one

morning.
Brian had just told her of his talk

with Wilson, and of the latter's promise
to help 'him in every possible way. And

as if this was not enough there was her

long delightful letter from Miss Hilton,
ana the promise it held, that this dear

old friend would be with her so soon.

Only a thort visit—five or six days at

most—yet the prospect of even that

made her so happy that she could

scarcely speak of it to Brian. The

happy moment arrived at last, when she

looked into the dear brown eyes and

kissed the smooth cheek, which was

still so round and rosy. She could only
let her tears fall, and feel how sweet it
was to lean once more upon that true

and tender love.

“It is so nice to have you, so very
nice to have you,” she cried, in glad
tones, as she divested Miss Hilton of

bonnet and wraps, and made her take
the great arm-chair. “So like the old

times. I am going to sit on this low

stool by you and stroke your hand just,
as I used to do. Do you remember how

you used to like me to stroke your
baud. Ah, I have missed those times,
Miss Hilton. You cannot guess how I

have missed them, even at Elmwood;
but here a thousand times more.”

“What a delightful little home you

have," answered Miss Hilton, allowing
her eyes to travel about the room in an

effort not to see the expression of pain
which had accompanied Margaret’s
words. “I am charmed.”

“Are you? lam so glad. I think it

rather nice, too, though at first it did
seem rather small. Now I have become
accustomed to it, and we are doing
nicely Norah and Nanny are both with

me. They both like New York better

than I do. I fear lam lacking in appre-
ciation, but No, I’ll not' tell you
any more of that. I have really made

a great many friends here. I find the

people very nice and pleasant.”
“1 am pleased to hear it, Margaret. I

never doubted your faculty for winning
love. You are happy, too, I hope.”

Margaret continued to stroke the

hand that rested on hers, but she found

it impossible to raise her eyes, and the

earnest question only won an evasive

answer:

“I am contented now.”
Miss Hilton was a keen observer, and

Margaret’s reply did not satisfy her,
but she answered with apparent readi-

ness:

“I am glad for even that much. I

fear you have not trusted me implicitly.
I think there has been some heartache,
or your letters were not true barometers

of your feelings. Some were very hope-
ful; others despondent. (Jften I fearod

you were breaking down, and then I

wished to borrow wings and come to

you.
”

“Ah, if you only had,” faltered Mar-

garet, burying her head in Miss Hilton’s

Jap. “Ycu were 60 kind to want to do

so. It has been heartache, so much

heartache, I could not tell you. It was

too bitter to put on paper. Yet I knew

you would read between the lines, that

you would see and understand. And I

felt sure of your sympathy —always so

sure of that. If all had fallen from me

I believed I should still have you.
Sometimes! was tempted io ask you to

come just for a little while. Then

I reflected you might find it hard

or impossible, and so I always put the

wish aside.”

“Your letters would have brought me,

Margaret. Absence has not lessened

my love for you. I want you to feel

that it is always with you, though I

may be far away. I was very much

surprised when you told me you were

leaving Elmwood. I felt that Brian

was at the bottom of your reason, and

I begged heaven to bless my brave

girl. lam so happy to hear of Brian’s

improvement. Industry is certainly a

concession for him.”
“I always hoped for something bet-

ter,” Margaret returned, wondering why
she should make her words apologetic.
“Then, besides, he is my husband, and
there is less a question of personal feel-

ing than of wifely duty. There’s du‘y
again. I am glowing to detest the

word. I Oh, Miss Hilton, you are

tired. How thoughtless I am. In my
selfishness I’ve quite forgotten what a

journey you've had. Come; you shall

go right to your room. Then I shall

bring you a cup of tea, and you must
rest until Brian comes. He will be de-

lighted to see you.”
When Brian returned that night he

found Miss Hilton installed in his par-
ticular chair.

“Don’t be jealous,* laughed Mar-

garet, after the warm greetings were

over. “I
gave Miss Hilton your chair

because she is a visitor, and must enjoy
all the privileges.”

“On the principle of ‘The poor you
have always with you,’ I supposo.”

“Don’t quote Scripture so lightly, you

thoughtless boy,” said Miss Hilton, with
a smile. “I have been hearing some

good accounts of you.”
“I know who to thank for that,” re-

turned Brian, with a grateful glance at

Margaret. “How Jong have you been

here discussing me?”
“I have been here since early this af-

ternoon, lut we discussed other sub-

jects besiues you, sir. Aiargaret has

been telling me a budget of news, and I

have been admiring this de ightiul lit-

tle home.
“AllMargaret’s taste,” was Brian’s re-

ply. "I jtt 11 you, Miss Hilton, she is
”

“Won't you come to dinner, please?”
interrupted Margaret at this point.
“You’llfind that a much more interest-

ing sub ect for discussion."

When Brian returned home next even-

ing he found Miss Hilton alone.

“We have spent the afternoon in

shopphg," she explained, "and the ex-

perience proved too much for Mar-

garet, so I sent h:r away to rest before
dinner. Shi will be in-presently, aud

meantime you must put up with my

company.
”

“I am not displeased at the prospeot,”
he responded, lightly, though an anx-

iods expression settled over his face.
“I am becoming serious y worried

about Margaret,” he added, more grave-

ly. “Don’t you think she is looking
rather ill?”

“She doesn’t seem particularly well.
I fear she finds this spring weather

trying. Her case Is not difficult to

diagnose, however, and the medicine
she most requires is—Elmwood.”

The old lady gave Brian a searching
look as she gave expession to this opin-
ion. He bore it, without flinching and

answered With scarcely a moment’s hes-

itation:

“You are light. I have thought the

same. She shall go to Elmwood as soon

as possible.”
Miss Hilton shook her head, with

thoughtful gravity.
“That won’t do, Brian. Such a half-

way method would be as effective as

taking only one part of a seidlitz. You
must see this in its proper light, my
dear boy. Margaret shou d not make

all the sacrifices.”

“She shall make no more,” was the

impulsive answer. “I see it all now.

When she goes to Elmwood I go with

her.
”

“To stay, I hope. Otherwise
”

“Yes, Miss Hilton,.,Jts- stiiy. I have

been sufficiently neglectful and brutal.

Now I have turned over a new leaf, and

I am determined that my future shall

be worthy of her husband. I l.ave

much to make up.
” ».r

“•Now I recognize the rpal Brian," an-

swered Miss Hilton, with smil net eyes.
“I have always been confident that he

would show himself some day.' I am

very glad to see him.”
“jf he lives at all,” returned Brian,

with unusual feeling, “it is to Mar-

garet’s credit. Her trust gave him life,
and her influence led him on. Asjou
cannot understand the depths to which

I had sunk, neither can you realize to

what extent she has proved my salva-

tion. Had her nature been less noble,
less genercus, less pure than it is, I

could not love her as I do, and—here
she is to hear me say so.”

“And to thank you for such sweet

words,” aided Margaret. “Brian, have

you been heme very long? I thought
I should be here before you enmo, but

my eyes would not stay open, and the

time weht so fast.”
“If.you are rested I sha’n’t regret It,’.’

returned Brian, drawing her unresist-

ingly to the chair beside him. “I am

glac. those refractory eyes compelled
your obedience, even though they de-

prived mo of your company. In your
absence Miss Hilton has made herself

vastly entertaining. We have been ex-

changing Ideas. See how she lies back

in my chair, which she takes without

the least compunction, and smiles at

something I have told her. I wonder if

itwon’t make you smile, too. Wo will

try the experiment after dinner."

But after dinner Wilson made his ap-

pearance, and Margaret forgot all else

in her effort that he and Miss Hilton

should have ample opportunity to se*

and admire each other.

ITO BE CONTINUED. |

A WONDROUS CAVE.

Situated on the road leading to

Haydentown is one of the most re-

markable caverns to be found in the

rhountains of Pennsylvania. Here

the notorious Cooley outlaws have
their retreat. The cave is about 17
miles from Uniontown. The only
means of ingresss is through a crevice

under one of the high rocks. Ju3t
large enough to admit a man by lying
flat upon the ground and drawing
himself slowly through the narrow

aperture.
It is necessary to travel in this way

for about It) feet, when one finds

himself in a vaulted chamber 40 feet

long and 15 or 20 feet wide The cave

has a smooth gravel floor, and

at the end furthest from the

mouth of the cave the way seems to
be blocked by huge rocks that at one

time must have fallen from the arch
above. From under these rocks flows
a brook of ice-cold water, clear as a

crystal, and striking against the high
walls of the chamber it sinks through
the gravelly bed of the cave. The

only way to reach the second room is

by crawling through the ice-cold wa-

ter for 20 feet, when one finds him-

self in a chamber one-fourth of a mile
in length and of irregular width.

The spectacle that greets the eye in
this room is grand. From the arch
above hang hundreds of stalactites,
white as snow, that dazzle the eye
and bewilder the mind of the be-
holder. Along one side of this room

the stalactites and stalagmites, also

meet and, forming column after col-

umn, pass through a wide opening on

the north side of the room, and along
one side the crystallized lime has the

appearance of a frozen cataract.
On either side of this room are

crevices in the rocks through which
can be seen chambers of unknown

size, through which man never trod,
and the beauty of which is yet un-

known. Follow this narrow cham-
ber for half a mile and you suddenly
And that you are perspiring unnatur-

ally. You feel a sickening sensation
come over you; your taper refuses tc

burn, and you discover you are sur-

rounded by deadly fire-damp, and at

once return to the chamber of inde-
scribable beauty.

Through another opening in the
side of the main chamber' one can

look far back into a chamber cut oil
from the first by fallen rocks. In it
are a number of huge logs that must

have been put there by men many

years ago, but for what purpose or by
what race of men is unknown. This
wonderful cavern is only four miles

from the famous Delaney cave, and

from all the investigations that hav«

been made, itIs believed that the two

are connected by passages yet un.

[ Jraowa.

WHICH SHALL IT BE?

WILL PLUTOCRACY OR DEMOC-

RACY GET YOUR VOTE?

The Democratic Party Still Occupies Its

Old Historic Ground Against Monopoly
Behind the Republican Mask—Worried

by Ballot Reform.

Plutocratic or Democratic?

The eleetoral contest or this year is

between Plutooraoy and Democracy.
The Republican party, with its inslst-

ance upon a greater exercise of the

Government’s taxing power than any

party ever before justitiod or attempted
to defend, and with its demand for a

Federal election law stronger in the

assertion of Federal power than even

the old Federalists dreamed of, has lost

its charaoter as an American polltloal
party. It has out-Federalized Federal-
ism and out-Whigged Whiggory in its

declaration that the property of the
citizen and the rights of the States are

alike subservient to tho demands of the

National Government. It has, accord-

ingly, ceased to be truly representative
of any large body of citizens having
Unrests ip Common with those of their

fell&tys,and hits become the champion
of classes vested with public privileges,
whose interests lie in the direction of

such a control of elections as willpre-

vent any effective popular protost
against their perpetuation. These

glasses are varied and distributed among

& number of industries, but they are all

protected under one general law and

combined fori the purpose of defeating
any effort to repeal or amend it. They
are all embraced in the terra Plutoeraoy.

Against .the plutocratic party thus for

the first time oreatod in American poli-
tics the Democratic party still occupies
its old historic ground. It Insists that

the Government has no power to tax

the citizen in excess of the needs of

government economically administered.
It protests against the principle asserted

in the llopublioan national platform
that the centralized government in

¦Washington shall have control of the

elections in tho States. Its position is

that the fiscal legislation of the last

generation, of which the McKinley law

is the present consummation, is de-

structive of the great and prosperous
middle class upon which the preserva-

tion of free government must depend,
and tends towards the creation of wide-

ly separated classes representing great
wealth and great poverty. It meets the

assaults of its opponents on every line

of detail involved in the discussion of

the tariff question, but points to the

thousands of colossal fortunes created

by Republican legislation and the pres-
ent prevailing comparative depression
and want of opportunity in the great
middle classes of society as a broad

generalization of argument overshad-

owing all questions of petty detail, and

as an illustration of’ prevailing ten-

dencies.

The Republican party as once organ-
ized and maintained for the assertion

and defense of doctrine? defining the

ideas of great bodies of men without

special interests to serve is not a party
to this campaign. The Plutocratic

party Is masked behind the Republican
name, but the disguise will be found a

poor one if the results of the election of

two years ago are not altogether mis-

leading and deceptive. The Democratic

party, at least, is fully aware of the tre-
mendous importance of this struggle.
Tho disappointments of great leaders or

the ambitions of aspiring men have not
been allowed to stand in the way of

keen popu'ar apprehension of what

would be Involved in the re-election of

the man whose one term has carried his

party away fiom Americanism to a

Plutocracy asserting both the old feudal

rights—to collect tithes and to govern
i i council. The unification of the party
in New York and the defeat of the Peo-

ple's party in the South is proof of this.

There are abundant evidences that

the situation is equally well understood
in the Republican party. The men in

middle life and middle rank in that

party, who feel most heavily the hand

of the tax-gatherer and most keenly the

creation of a moneyed aristocracy which

will overshadow themselves and their

children, are pot unmindful of either

their political or domestic portents.
There are cheering assurances that the
drst clearly defined conflict between

plutocracy and Democracy in America

willhave a result worthy the history of
our Anglo-Saxon race.—St. Louis Re-

public. ’

Cleveland or Harrison?

While one might hesitate to predict
the result of the election in November,
it can be »ald without hesitation that

Cleveland or Harrison will be the next

President of the Unite I States.
There is a disposition in certain quar-

ters, where the Farmers’ Alliance' is

strong, to abandon the Democratic can-

didate and vote for Gen. Weaver. This

is due largely to the prevailing discon-

tent and to low prices for farm products.
Notwithstanding the agitation for free

trade, little relief has been obtained. In

fact, the exactions of the robber barons

have been increased.

Demagogues have used this dissatis-

faction for their own purposes. What

did the Democrats do, they say, when

Mr. Cleveland was in office?

They cut down expenditures; they put
through the House of Representatives
1 bill reducing taxes, and Mr. Cleve-
land vetoed the dependent pension bill.

It is to be remembered that the Dem-
ocrats have not had since the war con-

trol or the law-making power of the

Government They nad at one time
the Senate and House; again, they had

the President and the House, but aid
not have ihs Senate. They have: not

been able to pass a single bill slnefe the
war that was objectionable to the Re-

publican party. All that they have

been able to do has been in the House

to check the extravagance of the Sen-

ate; in tho executive department, to in-

troduce economy and business mothods.

The purposes of tho Democratic party
have been fully defined. They are

written in the lamous tariff message of

President Cleveland; they are found in
the message vetoing the dependent
pension bill; they were foreshadowed

in Hie Mills bill.

The Democratic party has moved

forward step by stop. Every bill for

the reduction of taxes supported by
the party has been a step in advanoe of

all previous measures. The Demo-

crats presented first the Morrison hori-

zontal bill, whloh was defeated. Next

they offered the second Morrison bill,
a more thorough and logical measure,

and that was defeated. Then they
formulated the Mills bill, a still more

advanced measure, justified by the con-

ditions of the country, a bill which

should, as a compromise moasure, have
been aocepted by the Senate; it was re-

jected.
The next bill will be as far in ad-

vance of the Mills bill as the Mills bill
was in advanoe of the Morrison hori-

zontal bill.

, Theso are the promises of the Demo-

cratic party, und the promises that they
have made in every campaign have been

fulfilled, as-far as was in their power
when in control of either house of Con-

gress.

The recent. Congress refused the ex-

penditures demanded by the Republican

officeholders and tho Senate They wero

not able to return to the Cleveland level

simply because the Reed Congress had

so enlarged tbo pension list, and had
enacted bounty and subsidy laws to

such an extent that it was not possible
to force the Republicans economically
to administer (he government.

If tho Democrats of the country will

do their duty, if they will stand to-

gether, if they will refuse to divide
their votes, they will not simply securo

the election of Mr. Cleveland In Novem-

ber, but (hey. willalso obtain control of

the United Htates Senate. If that be

dono, their professions muy for tho first

time be put to the test.

, The Republicaus in the North well

understand that a vote cast for any
other candidate than Cleveland is a vote

for Harrison. In a recent speech in Ohio

Gov. Foraker said:

“There are a number of parties, and

each has its candidate, but it may be

assumed that, if they live, the next
President of the United Slates will be

either Harrison or Cleveland. If there
were nothing more involved than a

choioe between these men, every Re-

publican should stand by his own stand-

ard bearer. His record Is much the
better. Roth he and Cleveland com-

menced political life before the war.

They began, and have ever since con-

tinued, in opposition parties. They
havo all their lives represented and

contended for conflicting and opposing
ideas, principles and purposes."

Let our friends of the t armors’ Alli-

ance, and men who are dlsposod to try
a new deal by voting for Gen. Weaver,
consider this declaration of Gov. For-

akor’s. It is as certain as anything In
the future that the next Pro ident of the

United States will be either Cleveland
or Harrison. Failure to vote for Mr.
Cleveland is at least a half vote for the
election of Mr. Harrison.—Courier-
Journal.

The Coat of Harrison.

The ordinary expenditures of tho first

three years of the Cleveland adminis-
tration were $027,00(1,( 00. For the first

threo years of the‘Harrison administra-

tion the ordinary expenditures have been
$901,000,000.

The three years of Harrison cost tho

people $274,000,000 more than the three

years of Cleveland.

The average annual cost of the Cleve-

land administration was $209,000,000; of

the Harrison administration over $300,-
000,000.

These figures are for ordinary ex-

penditures exclusive of expenditures for

Binklng fund, for interest, for premiums
and bond purchases and for the postal
service.

Harrison costs the country as much

for ordinary expenses in three years as

Cleveland did in four.

Tho increase under Harrison is en-

tirely due to the Republican policy of

taxing earnings for the benefit of non-

earners—a policy well illustrated In the

case of the exorbitant direct bounty of

over $10,000,0(0 a year paid to a few

corporations in Louisiana and a few

sap-boilers in Vermont. The Republi-
can argument for giving these people
public money Is that they could not earn

It; that they were the crippled veterans

of the tariff system, and that having
existed under it until they were utterly
incapable of independent self-support;
they thereby became entitled to a pen-
sion direct from the Treasury. Every
year, therefore, between $10,000,000 and

$15,000,000 is taken direct from the

pockets of people who have earned it

sad paid to these incapables on the

ground of their incapacity.
There Is no metaphor about this. Tho

money is taken directly out of the treas-

ury and put directly Into their hands to

do as they please with, and they are j
not required to render the least service
to tho Government in exchange for it.

The same policy of bleeding.the earn-

er for the nonearner is carried out in

every direction —through direct subsi-

dies to steamship corporations and In a

general policy of extravagance intend-

ed to prevent the Igpßeningof indirect
subsidies accruing uiser the high tariff
taxes. The Republican party cannot be
economical In admitaistratlon. Its theo-

ries involve the extravagant expendi-
ture of other people’s earnings, and it

grows more extravagant as it grows
morn radical In the enforcement of its

theories.

THE FARMER SEES ONLY ONE SIDE OF THE MACHINE.

“Alieso pretenses should no longer deceive/’—Grover Cleveland, Sept, 20.

—Chicago Herald.

Worried by Ballot Reform.

Very many of the States of the Union

havo passod ballot-reform laws based

upon the Australian system. Tho main

benefits of the method are the freedom
of tho elector from extraneous interest-

ed control, the absolute secrecy of the

ballot, and the perfect individuality as-

sured each eleotor as alone in a private
compartment he indicates upon an of-

ficial ballot his desire as an elector.

Wherever Redublicans have glvon
their assent to this method of election

th»y seem greatly to regret it. The Re-

publican candidate for tho Vice Presi-

dency said in his journal only a few

weeks ago words in derogation of the

Australian system, which, applied to

Malno, he regarded as harmful to the

Republican eausb. Wherever the Aus-

tralian ballot idea' Is used there, it is

found, are lnoreased Democratic majori-
ties. It is within the observation of all
men who havo been through many elec-

tions that employers havo exercised
eoercl n upon voters, their employes.
The time has been when workingmen
have been rnarehed to the polls in

squads, furnished at the booth with the

tickets seleoted by their employers, and

watched that they placed in tho hands of
the booth officer tho ballot that was

glvon them by the agent of their em-

ployer. All this has I eon dono away

with wherever the Australian idea has

been udoptod.
In Pennsylvania, whore protected

mill owners have been In tho habit of

voting their men aoiordingto the wishes

of the employers, strong effort is now

made to undo lhe legislation for the re-

formed method of voting. All sorts of

representations are made that It Is im-

posilblo to comply with lhe law, that

pap ran t presses cannot be had in or-

der to prepare the nocessary official
ballots, and some persons have gone so

far in the Republican interests as to ask

of tho Executive that a special session

of the Legislature shall bo held even at

this date with tho ldoa of repealing that

law. Tho men who made lids demand

upon Governor P>ttison did not know

with whom they wore dealing. He ad-

vised tin m promptly as follows:
“

x hero Is no oocas on for an oxtra ses-

sion of tho legislature. Tho Baker

ballot law passod by a largo majority In

both brunches of the legislature. It

was enacted in obedience to a very de-
cided public sentiment. The press, al-

most without exception, approved of It
If us oaruest efforts were made to en-

force It as there Is a disposition to find
fault with It there would be no trouble
In its execution. Ballot reform la

Pennsylvania has cornu to stay.
Amendments may bo found necessary
in the future, but they will bo in tho

lino of prostnt legislation."
The ponding is tho first presidential

•lection where the balloting will have

been very general under tho Australian

plan. Republicans foresoo In such

purity of election as tho system grows
the loss of their ascendency. They
cunnot follow the oleotor Into the booth.
Ho Is there alone, unwutehod, and can

vote ns his manhood un i not as Ills em-

ployer dictates.—Chicago Tltnos.

Henefit* of the Unvoted Vot©.

Mr. Whltelaw Held is now publishing
editorlu s on “The Dangers of Ne-

glecting to Vote,” from which an un-

informod person might Infer that an un-

voted Republican vote is the greatest
of all evils.

On the contrary, tho one unvoted
vote In every Republican ton Is capable
of the most beneficent results, for It Is

capable of defeating Harrison and
1 old and tho work of the office-hold-
ers’ convention at Minneapolis.

No fair-minded man can deny that

this will,probably, bo the 1 oit thing that

cou’d happen to tbo Republican purty.
If Harrison and his radical faction get
four years moro in power they will
wind tho party up, und not leave

enough of It (o be worth administering,
except through a return de bonis non.

They uro determined to keop It a civil-

war paity, and no e vil-war parly in

tills country can survlvo much longer.
If the Republican party is to represent
for the next five years what Harrison
represents now, It will bo obliterated as

completely iis tho 'Whig party was when,
In 1058, there wi»s not enough of It left
to be laughed at.

While we see no particular use of sav-

ing tho Republican party from this com-

plete extermination; while on tho whole
it would be much better for it to be ex-

terminated, yet on the other hand we

see still loss use of such violent forcing
of Imniodtato settlement as lsinvolvod
In Harrison’s continued leadership of

tho parly. Such majorities as the coun-

try gave against Harrison In 1890 are

necessary as protests against Radical-
ism, but they aie Inconveniently large
when considered In any other light than
that of an exprossfon of popular disap-
proval. An almost even balance be-

tween parties gives the best results for

good government.
But many Republicans are so attached

to their party ns to be unable to recon-

cile thomselves to the prospect of its ex-

termination through a second term of

Harrison, and these seem to be bent on

saving It with their unvoted votes. To
Mr. Reid now tho unvoted Republican
vote may seem a great evil, but in ten

years or so, when he is more illsinter-
oste 1, ho may bo able to look back at

the campaign of 1892 and think better of
it.—Bt. Louis Republican.

m

The (»ua Fli«l.

Noth'ng Dial tho Republican speakers
say tan change the main issue of the

campaign.
That Issue is (he Republican record

for the pa-st four years.
No irrelevant clap-trap about State

banks; no roaulpulati6n of the battered
old “free-trade" bugaboo; no citation of

English opinion, forged or otherwise; no

rattling of the bogus American tin; no

parade of cooked statistics can divert
the people from the Issue created by the

candidacy of President Harrison for a

second term and the appeal for a ne.w
Reed Congress.

The Republican record includes;
A squandered surplus of $100,103,000,
A worse than war tariff.
Increased taxes.

The multiplication of monopolies:
The menace of a force bill.
Inflation with 65-cent dollars.

Btate-st“allng and seat-grabbing.
The protection of Republican rascals.
A carnival of spoils.
Renomlnatlon by office-holders.
As a fitting climax lhe record Is

orowned with a bold attempt lo carry
the election Dy bribery and fraud.

The Importation of the professional
election crook, David Martin, and the

Hackett circular calling for the “secret
and discreet” furnishing of names of

Democrats “who can be induced tivote

the Republican ticket this fail”can have

no other meaning.
With the issue thus made up the re-

sult ought not to be doubtful ifevery
Democrat and honest Independent vot.r

does his duty.
Every incident of the Republican

campaign renders it more imperative
that the next President must be a Dem-
ocrat. ¦

Sakcho 1., or Saueho the Fat, was

killed by poison being introduced
an a. pie.
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OF INDIANA.
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Minor State Items.

A Militiacompany has been organized
at New Albany.

Thk fruit crop in Lawrence County is

reported a total iallure this year.

The long-continued drought has been

broken in some sections of Southern In-

diana.

John Neff, near Milford, had both

legs brokon by a log rolling on him off a

wagon.

Miss Daisy Chase, while horse-back

riding at Mitchell, was thrown and se-

riously hurt-

On an old farm near Crawfordsvllle,

George Britton has found a number of

skeletons In a gravel pit-

Thkiik Is still one toll-road In Shelby

County. Its purchase and liberation is

to bo voted on next month.

John Farrington, aged 18,of Kokomo,
died from Injuries’received by being
struck by a train last July.

Burui.ars broke Into H. McLscblan’a

store at Elkhart, and stole $1,200 worth
of Jowolry and other goods.

Jamkh Hackett, a Bedford bartender,
was accidentally shot and killed bv a

bollor-makor wkllo out hunting.

Edward Henry, a resident of Green-
ville, near New Albany, was White-

capped for mistreating his wife.

An onglno and eight cars were wrecked
In a collision at Logansport. The alr-

braxe failed to work. Loss, SIO,OOO.

Ed. Hill, a Brazil youth, was hunt-

ing, when tho breech-pin of the gun

blew out and ponetratod his skull. Ho
will die.

Looansi’ort has dug up an elm log

that was burlod under a stroot fifty-five
years ago. Tho wood was sound In

ovory (lbor.

The largo lako at Bethany park, near

Brooklyn, was drained rocontly. It Is

estimated that :i,OOO pounds of carp fish

wero caught.
Martin Peterson of Goshen, who

claimed to havo lost both arms by falling
under a Lake Shore train, was awarded

SB,OOO damugos.
James McCormick, near Seymour, Is

said to bo 109 years old, and Is also said
to have spoken to Goorgo Washington, the

fathor of his country.

William Mkloy of Scottsburg, while

hunting, accidently shot his cousin,

Walter Meloy, twenty-five shot taking
effect In his face and bead.

The side-bar on a Big Four engine
broko near Warsaw, smashing tho cab

and Injuring Jones Scott, who was riding

on the scat with the fireman.

The Kokomo Daily Gazotte.Trlbuno
has moved into a new home of its own, it

being one of the finest printing otllcos to

bo found In Northern Indiana.

Roiiebt White, agod 18, son of John

White, of Walnut Level, Wayne County,
was fatally mangled by a freight tralh at

the 1.., E. A W. depot In Muncle.

At Crawfordsvlllp, tho Monon paid a

judgment and costs In a suit for a horse
that killed Itself by rumlng Into a tralu

standing on tho street st Ladoga.
Louis Fkltz, 13 years old, of Brook-

vllle, was accidentally and fatally shot
In tho groin by his brother, while they

were gathering grapes in the woods.

The Connorsvlllo News and Times
havo consolidated. Howard M. Gordon

retires, and J. W. Shackleford, Della C.
Smith and W. F. Downs takes charge.

The last of tho walnut timber growing
about Goshen was hauled to a mill tho

other day by eighty-seven teams gaily
decorated. Thu tlmbey was valued at

$8,500.

Some wretch hit an El wood horse on

the leg with a stone the other night
The animal went luto convulsous ngd
two mon worked all night before its life
was saved.

11. L. Thomas, who cleanod out a

boarding-house at Brazil of jewelry and

money, was captured by Detective
Patrick Furluy and lodged in the Clay
County Jail.

Harry Aluis, agod 34, In Parrot’s

mill, at I’atoka, roeelvod a slight cut on

his right hand with a saw. He went

home, and 9 p. m. took lock-jaw and died
at 10 o’clock.

Sioman Wemnitz, a prominent busi-
ness man of Whiting, committed ,«|ilclde.
Ills wlfo had left him, and lie had mado

an attempt at a reconciliation, which was

unsuccessful.

The father of a boy at English, where
the lad was suspended by the neck by a

quick-tempered school-teacher, will ap-

ply to tho State authorities to have the

teacher suspended.

Jack Britton of Harmony, brakeman
on the C. A I. C., was cut to pieces at

Klckapoo. While making a coupling at

the foot of the steep grade at that point,
he was caught by a backing freight train

and twenty-five cars passed over his

body. .

Thf, east-bound train run by the Wells

Fargo Express Company on the Chicago
and Erio collided with some freight cars

which had run through a closed split
switch on a heavy grade at Letter’s, a

sow miles west of Rochester, .ingineei
Fredericks, one of the oldest men on the

road, and Firemen Metz were horribly
scalded and bruised, Metz being fatally
Injured. Tho engine was badly damaged,
road torn up, express cars Injured, and

several freight cars demolished.

William 11. Kelly, a prominent resi-

dent of Frankfort, died last week. Foi
several years Mr. Kelly had stomach
trouble, and It was the desire of the

family that an autopsy be held. The

operation revealed a cancerous mass in

the stomach which contained a metallic
substance that proved to be a portion ol

a shoemaker’s awl, fully an Inch is
length. The awl is supposed to have
been In his stomach ever since Mr. Kelly
worked on the bench as a shoemaker,
over thirty years ago.

H 8. ijciiwiEU, a 10-year-old boy, ai

McCool, near Valparaiso, has died oi

supposed hydrophobia. Ho was bitten

last summer, and bad been treated by
the Pasteur Institute at Chicago.

An unknown man about 25 years old
was killedat Union City, by a Panhandle

freight train. It Is the supposition that
he was beating his way on the train and
fell between the cars. He was 5 torn to

pieces and bad evidently been draggec
for some distance. Nothing was founc
in the pockets of his clothing, which was

that of a laborer, save a brass check,
which was marked with the number “29*

and “G. W.”

A skeleton, partly decayed, has just
been unearthed by workingmen near the

mouth of tt\e cave at the head of Rock
Lick, a small creek which wanders

through the valley about two miles froic

Mitchell. It appears to be that of a fe-

male Indian, and is the first skeletoc

found at the cave, though many relics

have been found informer years to show

that black Lears formerly lived in the

cave, and that they were bunted bj
savages with bow and arrow.

A three-teab-old daughter of Chase

Pettlfer, at Elkhart, got hold >f a bottli

of pepperment oil, and poured a spoon
ful of it down her baby brother’s throat

with the result that the child was net

expected to live.


