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—“THIS IS THE YEAR —

IF the republican state ticket is good only “in spots” would it be proper
to call it a “spotted” ticket?

-’
WE HAVEN'T HEARD much about Jack Henley since he tried to get
Rush county to give Goodrich a power of attorney.

A,

”~
”

WOOD won “a remarkable victory,” the senatorial cabal won “a partial
* victory” and the republican party won—what was left.

FORTUNATELY Jim Goodrich and Charley Jewett came back long
'enough to show the republicans of Indiana who really runs the republican

party.
i

PERHAPS PHM Zoercher can explain the scathing denunciation of the
tax board by Leo K. Fesler in that letter concerning the inability of the
county to refund its courthouse bonds.

OF COURSE, everybody wants the fee system dlncsrded—-?xcept those
members of the republican state platform committee who failed to recom-

mend it in their “eminently safe” platform.

THE NEWS safh no one is attempting to defend Arthur Whiteside,
but it overlooks the fact’ that the governor, whom the republican conven-
tion indorsed, granted him a temporary parole.

In Flanders Fields—

Two years ago the great batteries of the Huns were laying down their
terrific barrageé slong the battle lines in Europe, literally creating that
masterpiece of war literature: ;

“In Flanders ftelds the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
"~ That mark our place.

In two short years the lesson of that horrible conflict, the purpose of
that tremendous sacrifice, has been so nearly forgotten that in the United
States senate the weaklings'loll in comfort and seek to set aside the su-
preme sacrifices of Flanders flelds, and end the struggle between kultur
and civilization by a “resolution of peace.”

“We are the dead.
Short days ago we lived, felt dawn,”
Saw sunset giow, loved and were loved—
And now we lie
In Flanders fields.

Twenty-four months after the heart of this nation was torn by the
noble passion that swelled the bosom of the just, the right and the brave,
our chosen representatives in congress have swept aside the purest senti-
ments that ever settled on the peaceful Potomac, and are.today seeking
dishonorable peace with the Hunnish hordes of destruction.

“Take up our quarrel with thé foe,
To you from falling hands ve throw the Torch.
Be yours to hold it high.

Down from the hands of that multitude who offered up their lives that
the government at Washington might live there fell the Torch of civiliza-
tion, of enlightenment and progress, yea even of life itself, and today, in
only a fraction of a decade the Holy Flames for the perpetuation of which
whole armies died are sinking to the embers of forgotten ashes

“If ye break faith with us who die,
Wé shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.
Think you faith is being kept?

Think you that when a great nation deserts its allies, its pledgea.‘

| Evelyn.

brushes aside its ideals, forgets its dead in Flanders fields, and seeks f{ts
material comforts at the cost of the world’s peace, it “keeps the faith?”
“We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.”

Think you the dead can ever sleep, betrayed, forgotten, defamed, de- | Bere, what was tl

prived of their span of life to no avail?

-

CHAPTER XXXVI

Puss Juniod followed the blackbird
deep into the forest. I hope you re-
membey why they are going there, but
if you don’t I'll remind you. The Black-
bird had made up his mind to give Old
Mother Witch’'s nose a pinch®twice as
hard as the one he gave the nose of the
maiden in the garden hanging out the
clothes, and that was quite a pinch, you
remember.

Well, now that I've told you all this,
we'll go back to the forest and peek in
through the trees and see what happens
to Puss Junior.

“Don't make any nolse,” said the
Blackbird, “for if that old witch hears
us she'll do something dreadful” So
Puss pulled off his boots and tiptoed
along, but, oh. dear me, every once in

“I am Puss Junlor,”
a while he’'d step on a dry twig and

He COried.

then it would snap like a
“S-s-sh!” cautioned the Blackbird,
are nearing the witch's cottage.”

In a few minutey they found them-
selves in a small clearing where stood
a little log house, in the doorway of
which appeared the.figure of the wicked
witch. And, oh, dear me! Wasn't she
a terrifying-looking person. Her nose
crooked down to meet her up-erooked
chin, and her wicked black eyes glittered
flercely and her knotted fingers grasped
a crooked staff.

“Who comes here?” she called out In
a cracked volce,

And then the blackbird flew swiftly

pistol.
“we

over and gave her nose a tweak which

PUSS IN BOOTS JR.

By. DAVID CORY.

made her little black eyes water, .

“Scat! You evil bird!" she screamed,
and she struck at him with her crooked
staff, but she never hit him. Oh, my,
no! For that Blackbird was too quick
for her. He darted back among the
trees, where Puss was hiding.

“Cowardly bird!” screamed the witch.
“You come near me again and I will kill
You." and then what do you think our
brave little Puss Junior did. He stepper
out from behind the tree -and walked
toward her.

“l am Puss Junior,” he eried, wav-
Ing his sword, “and many a little char-
acter in Mother Goose have I defended.
I fear you not.”

“Oh, ho!" cried the witch, “am I to e
flouted by a cat,” and she grasped her
staff and ran toward out little hero.

“Come no nearer,’”” he commanded, “or
I will use my trusty sword, ¥or you
are a wicked witch and I shall show you
no mercy.”

At these words she stopped, glaring
flercely at him,
~“What would you have?” she asked.

“A promise!” answered Puss Junior.
“Y¥ou must promise me to steal no more
lambs from the fold. Neither to fright-

en the little robine nor the silver fishes |

in the stream.”

“I will not,” she shouted, and again
advanced toward Puss Junior. And in
the next story you shall hear what hap-
pened after that.-—Copyright, 1020,

(To Be Continued.)

The Right Thing
at the Right Time

\By MARY MARSHALL 8. DUFFEE.

Your Telephone
The suggestion is made by the direc-
tors of the telephone companies that the
directory be consulted practically

every casc, as much time is wasted by
persons who think
numbers and can not.

For this reason a little memorsandum
with the numbers accurately copled from
the directory is a very good idea.

If you do your ordering on the phont
always have a list written out before yos
begin to telgphone,

Remember, there are other women
whose time !s quite as valuable as your
own tryiog to get thelr orders in by tele-

in

CHAPTER XXXVI

There was no one in the living room
when I returned. It seemed big and
lonely in spite of its glowing flame.col-
ored torches and flickering candles. I was
suddenly glad I need not eat my first
meal alone—that would have made my
longing for Jim too cruel!

I arranged the cold meats and bread
and crackers, and the radishes and Iit-

! tle eream-eolored pat of cheese on the

plates that were laid out in readiness
fhen I called Evely:

Tom Mason strode In from the kitchen-
ette with an air of being completely at
home. His coat was off, and he was
just volling down the sleeve of his tan
silk shirt.

“I've been washing—scrubbing, rather,”
he announced,

“BEvelyn, too, I suppose. Oh, Evelyn,”
I called.

“Evelyn's gone,” rteplied Mr Mason
quietly.

“Gone? You're joking!" I cried, run-

ning to the door that led to the kitchen-
ette and bath, In my haste to end this

| game of hide and seek,

Harrison, you needn’'t look for
She's gone, I tell you. Ballle
Royce phoned out to Hempstead to In-

“Mrs.

| vite Evelyn to joiam themn and Sheldon

3lake on a motor trip up the road. And

Evelyn's mother gave fallla this number

—s0, of course, when Saliy called Eyy
re to do?”

“Then I must eat my supper alone,

after all!” I erled, teellng decidedly sorry

Think you the youth, the manhood, the chivalry of a nation will ever | ':" myself.

preme Sacrifice leads but to an empty peace?
When men must die and grief must walk like a pestilence throughout

again respond as bravely to the call of God for clivilization when the Su-

three hundred thousand homes to make it possible for fawning fools in |

marble halls to rant and rail of a treaty “too hard” on the Huns!
Is it only the poppies that blow in remembrance of the dead who lie
in Flanders fields?

Honors for Law Violators

Foremost among the “ecolored brether'n” who participated in the state
convention of the party of “aristocracy of culture and inteliect” in Indiana,
was Robert Page, alias Rufe Page.

This is the same Page who, in 1914, threatened to “call his gang and
drive the police force into the canal.”

George V. Coffin, republican sheriff, ma.tie him a deputy for that brave
defiance of the law.

is is the same Page who owns a gambling house on North Senate
avenue, where negroes congregate and “roll the bones.”

This is the same Rufe Page yho has appeared repeatedly in police
court to defy the efforts of the morals squad to stop the gambling in his
Senate avenue jolut. Concerning him and his place, the Indianapolis News,
the exponent of “good government and clean politics,” once said:

“A North Senate avenue poolroom known as the Rufe Page place is |

offering an unusual problem to the police. Several officers say they have |
reason to believe that the law is being more or less regularly violated at:‘
the establishment through what is inelegantly but commonly known as |
‘rolling the bones’ or ‘shooting craps.’ Despite the best efforts of the police |
department to enforce the law, say these officers, it has been unable to
do so0.” :

And now it would appear that because the republican police force was
unable to make the law apply at Rufe Page’s place, the republican party
selected Rufe as one of the delegates to help make the republican party!

There are 10,000 negro voters in Indianapolis.

Out of the whole 10,000 the republican party could find none so de-
serving of party favor as Rufe Page, the negro boss whose place “offers so
many difficulties” to the police that they can not enforce the law therein.

If the honors paid Rufe Page by the republican party of-Marion county
do not constitute the placing of a premium on law violation by the negro
gamblers, what in the world would constitute such a premium?

Blocking Off the Monument .

The simultaneous tearing up of all four of the approaches to the monu-
ment at the time of the state conventions of the two political parties is
another evidence of the gross incompetency of the Jewett administration.

The Circle is really the hub of the activities of Indianapolis in spite
of the efforts of certain pgliticians to make the city revolve around them
and it can not be closed to traffic without disrupting the trend of Indian-
apo’is commercial currents.

Street repairs are more than ordinarily necessary in Indianapolis and
there are few streets that do not lack them. But that is all the more rea-
son why some judgment should be exercised in the time for closing the
streets that are to be repaired.

Today the motprist who desires to go north from Washington street
is confronted with the choice of congested Pennsylvania or Ilinois street
or the roundabout way of Delaware or Capitol avenue.

It would have been just as easy for the city to have torn up the surface
of Bast and West Market streets and replaced it before tearing up Meridian
street, but the idea that ahy of the capital visitors might desire to drive
upon the Circle does no'_ appear to have occurred to the city administra-
tion. .

We residents of Indianapolis are prone to neglect the monument. Qur

|

BRINGING UP FATHER.

: WHEN A GIRL MARRIES

A New Serial of Young Married Life
By ANN LISLE,
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The Young Lady
Across the Way
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The young lady across the way says
most people eat a very light breakfast
now, but the time was when nébody
| felt he had started the day right unless
| he had meat and potatoes and griddle

E«x\kes at his morning ablutions.

; phone, andgghen you keep the wire busy
they have walt.

“Let me see, there was something else
I wanted. Well, I can't just recall—Oh,
yes, | want a yeast cake and—no, I don't
need bread. Just hold the wire while I
go back in the bread -box. Yes, you
might send a loaf of bread. But yon
needn't send the yeast cake.”

Housewives who talk like this are not
being as considerate of other people’s
time as they ought to be.

If you are charged by the call for your
telephone messages and there are several
persons in your house who use the tele-

phone, it is most convenlent to have a
| Iittle pad an@ pencil right beside the in-
strument, so that whenever you use it

May 15.—~XA confarence
afects
be held here

| #emall town will

| May 22.

papers
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Hoosler 'M@ttmr Club Run

, -FOR

Sunday, May 16th

Cars start at Prest-O-Lite general offices on

. " Crawfordsville pike directly west of main

Speedway entrance — instead of University

park—Pictures at 1:50—Start Promptly at 2:00 .

p. m.—Rain or Shine—All the roads are good

gravel—Automobiles will be supplied with pen-

nants, markers and complete running charts,
giving mileage, points of interest, etc.

Aad
3 !
%ﬁ \

74

Cars check out at Lawrence on the Pendleton pike at 6:00 p. m. For-
ty-four-mile run. Objects of the run: To interest you in the beauties
of your own locality and the Hoosier Motor Club.

Quite a few prodigals wandered back
to the Indianapolls real estate board fire-
side Wednesday.
was it the oratorical contest

used to fasten peace-time conscription
upon the American people?

MABEL HOUSTON.
Hill, Ind.

wheel of the car hung over the gorge |
Was it the weather or |and the earth gave way, i
Well, no The car quickly recovered, however.

IT'S A DEAR OLD SPOT, IS DINTY'S.

Moores

V® 24 THE WORLD -
iy & s

.
-

THE QREAT LECTURER
AND TOURIST -HE HAS
TRAVELED ALL OVER

{ms 15 PROF E S0P

TE. L DS OF
SOME OF

Indiana relatives still appreciate its
They are not, in fact, near

YOUR TRIPSY

1 DON'T “THINK 1T WOULD

IN TEREST MR.JCCS PoeETIC
AND ARTISTIC NATURE -}
KNOW HE MAD TRAVELED
EXTENDIVELY-

BUT 1IN ALL YOUR. TRAVEL-
MR.JIGAS - DUCH AD ROME
NAPLES - THE DEAOTIFUL
ALPS -SQOME PLACE
CAPTURED “YOUR HEART=-
WHICH DO YOU HOLD DEAREST
AND WISH TO RE TURN TO?

DINTY
MOORE'S®

ABIE THE AGENT.

THE HOSPITAL

IN THE BOXING YCURNAMENY
TONAGNY, ABE , Nou ARE Yo
BOX. FELIX 1SMAN, YEN

BOOBY HATCH.

COMMENCE — -
BUY REMEMBER,
\ISMAN — ONLY

THEY’LL EXPLAIN IT TO ABIE IN

WHAY FOR?— W S— AR E=—==——
\ THIS AWNY THE AS YOU'RE e —
LASY ROUND! CONCERNED ¢

OH YOU BIG BUM 1! - YOU
COULDNT CATCH A COLD -
MISS AN EASY ONE UKE
THAT-1 CAN DO BETTER
THAN TRAT ANYSELF!

THEY OLGTA. TAKE THAT
SAPHERD OUT-IF 1 WAS
OUT THERE 1D SROW THEM
SOME lihss.!”




