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THE WAVE OF PROHIBITION.

There is no denying the fact that a
wave of prohibition has swept the
eountry from North to South and from
East to West. We are not disposed
to take the result as the work elther
. of the prohibition party, nor yet, of
fts rival the Anti-Saloon league. In
many cases both parties or rather or-
ganizations have not been the means
of what legislation has been accom-
plished, but have unfortunately unwit-
tingly failed in what they might have
accomplished by gentler methods,
than they employed.

We regard the prohibition wave in
the south to be what its authors in-
tended it to be—the protection of the
white woman and the bettering of the
condition of the negro and poor white.
We regard the wave in the north as
the result of the fight against the viec-
fous element which frequents the low
saloon. We see in it the elimination
of the “ward healer” and the dislike
of the better class of citizens to have
the liquor element enter into the poli-
tics through the side door on Sunday.
We dare say that what the majority
of the voters wanted, was not the to-
tal demolition of the business, but a
means of bettering conditions, in
which freedom had been abused by
the saloon interests. There is many a
man who will drink now and then who
has voted for prohibition to rout the
dive and low resort which has been
fostered by the "interests.” And who
does not recall the fact that the very
men who fought the low gin mill in
the south which was frequented by
the lowest and most depraved of the
blacks and whites, were accustomed
to keep a decanter on the sideboard
in the interest of hospitality?

The liquor traffic has none to blame
but itself and the vicious element that)

it catered to. We now see signs of
improvement among the brewing and
distilling Interests. They have be-
gun a reform of thelr own. If they
had begun #sconer they might have
saved themselves some little hard-
ship. It is not only hard on them,
but on the sane and temperate man
who occasionally likes an innocuos
glass of beer; but the weaker element
must be defended against itself and if
the saloon will not do it the commun-
ity must.

In this state we are glad to see that
the republican party has allled itself
on the right side. The side which
gives a chance for the wholesomeness
of local conditions while not destroy-
ing the privileges of those who can
take care of themselves.
has accomplished much in the past
and it now stands committed to the
two things which will eliminate the
vicious element: {. e. the high license
and the county option. These two
things we believe will do more to help
the state to a sane position on the
subject than will prohibition. The
democratic party is so hopelessly en-
tangled with the Taggart-Fairbanks-
Lieber combination that any effort to-
ward a wholesome condition of affalirs
is impossible. The better element,
then, which wants elimination of the
dive and the low saloon must vote the
republican ticket wherever they can
find a man who represents the repub-
lican party on this question fearlessly
and who has shown in his past record
that he is both competent and sincere.

The party

A REPUBLICAN CONGRESS.

While all this presidential talk 1s
going on, let us not forget the im-
portance of a republican congress. If
Taft is elected he will need a republi-
can house to carry out the program
as enunciated In the platform and in
his speech of notification. If, as seems
impossible, one W. J. B. is elected it
will be all the more important to
have an overwhelming majority in the
house to aid the =senate in keeping
wild and disastrous policies in check.
Let us be prepared for any contingen-
cy. Let us not avold looking any re-
sult squarely in the face.

Any man who wants business de
stroyed by passionate and emotional
legislation against corporations be-
cause they are corporations, whether
they be peaceable corporatloins mind-
ing thelr own business; or trusts will-
fully wviolating the statute on tech-
nicalities—must vote the democratic
ticket. But the man who contends that
the present system must be amended,
so that the evils be reduced to a min-
fmum must vote the republican ticket
to insure a healthy continuation of
businesss. More than that the tariff
we are all agreed with Taft must be
amended, but it Is by far better to
amend than to swing to the extreme
of free trade as announced in the Den-
ver document. If the democrats are
to abide by their folly if they get a
chance, we shall soon see the res' hard
times, and not the passing flurry of
too much frenzied finance. We shall
see the hard times in which there
will be no work for men because of
the strangulation of business by the
wild men who would play with ideas
rather than laboring with realities,

That is why we must have a repub-
lican congress. To hold in check the
follies of democracy if such should
be our misfortune, and to carry out
the needed “clinching” of the policies
already inaugurated by the party. The
republicans must not think we are bat-
tering up the Tin Woodman and
knocking the stuffing out of the Straw-
man—we aro facing a dangerous ad-
versary., The more dangerous because
of his specious imitation of the real
republican doctrines under fraudulent
double meaning words—vote catching
devices to entrap the unwary.

Nor must the voter think that any
thing is sure till after tho battle is
over. True, we have a majority in
the house at present of fifty-nine,
which looks formidable, but a shift of
thirty would give to the opposition a
majority. There are districts in the
states of Missouri, Illinois, Maryland,
Kentucky, West Virginta, New Jersey,
Massachusetts and in the state of In-
diana which are not only doubtful
but in many cases doubtful because
of republican factions in local politics.
What the republicans need to do is
to put aside petty quarrels in such a
crisis and to elect republican congress-
men. We want a majority which will
carry out the legislation in the right
way and which will give us needed re-
form and not destruction.

OLIVER PERRY MORTON.

Eighty-three years ago, that is, en
the fourth of August, 1823, there was
born in the county of Wayne near
Richmond, a boy who lived to be the
greatest of the “War Governors,” an
able man during the time of the re-
construction, who did the country em-
inent service In the senate at the time
of the panic of 1873. He was on the
electoral commission which straigh-
tened out the Tilden-Hayes contested
election. Moreover had he pot been
afflicted with terrible infirmities there
is every reason to belleve he would
have been president.

The country owes him a debt of

gratitude second to none except Lin-

coln for his services in the preserva-
tion of the union. Morton did what
no other man of his day could have
done—kept Indlana (and with it Ken-
tucky) fn the union. It is a well
known fact that had Indiana seceded
the union cause would have been de-
operate. The wedge between the East
and West
task doubly hard. Thus the country
which was saved, owes it to Oliver P.
Morton that his name and deeds be
perpetuated.

What then shall we of Indiana and
especially of Wayne county do in hon-
or to his memory?

It is a day which should become a
local holiday—at least let us pause
occasionally to remember our greatest
man.

GILLILAN IN ELKHART.

A Richmond man writes from Elk-
hart, Ind., where a Chautauqua I8
going on, that Strickland Gillilan,
formerly of this town and city editor
of the Richmond Palladium, has
achieved wonderful success in his
work. At Elkhart he spoke to over two
thousand people for two hours—during
which time he received loud bursts of
applause and laughter together with
spell bound attention. This was fol-
lowed by wild applause. Glllilan has
improved tremendously in his work
and now stands at the very. tip top
of the Chautauqua field. Too often
a man is “without honor in his own
country,” but we are confident that
Gillilan will have a large and enthu-
siastic audience in Richmond where he
is tremendously popular.

One-Third of Your Life.

That much of your time is spent in
bed. Impure soaps that make your
sheets and bedclothes sour must have
a bad effect upon your health. Use
a pure, sanitary soap next wash day.
Easy Task soap 1is white. [Its soft,
creamy lather imports a freshness to
your llnens like the purity of spring.

CARRIER IS BITTEN

Harry E. Young Attacked by a
Vicious Dog on North
J Street.

POSTMASTER ISSUES ORDER

Harry E. Young sub carrier who
has been carrying mail in Riverdale,
was severely bitten by a dog on North
J street yesterday. The bite is on
the calf of his leg. It is believed that
the dog is only a viclous one and not
mad.

For this reason Postmaster Speken-
hier has notified all the carriers that
wherever they see a viclous dog that
they need not deliver the mail and
that the owners of the dogs will have
to come to the general delivery win-
dow to get their mail or else keep

their dogs tied up during the month of
August,

NO ACTION TAKEN
IN BANKOWSKI CASE

He Will Be Given Chance to
Redeem Himself.

———

Chief Bailey states that there has
been no disposition of the case of Val-

entine Bankowski, the Pole, who was
recently arrested for mistreating the
members of his family. It is probable
that no action will be brought against
the foreigner and that he will be giv-
en a chance to redeem himself. A.
Kellner, a member of the local Polish
colony, states that but few of the
Poles have any sympathy with Ban-
kowski and he savs the statement
made by Bankowski that he only made
seven cents a day in his native coun-
try is not true. Kellner says Banko-
wskl owned a grocery there and made
good money.

MANY TO ATTENE FAIR.

There are many Richmond people
who expect to attend the Middletown,
O., falr that is to be held this year.
Reports from there state that the fair
this year will be the largest ever of-
fered. The program of races is var-
fed and the exhibitions are fine.
Thursday will be the crowning day.

MASONIC CALENDAR.

Monday, August 3rd—Stated con-
clave, Richmond Commandery, No. 8§,
KT

Wednesday, August 5th— Called
meeting Webb Lodge, No. 24, F. & A.
M., Fellowcraft degree.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications, as they cannot
reach the dlseased portion of the ear.
There is only one way to cure deaf-
ness, and that s by constitutional
remedies. Deafness {s caused by an
inflamed condition of the mucous lin-
ing of the Eustachlan Tube. When
this tudbe is Inflamed you have a rum-
bling sound or imperfect hearing, and
when it is entirely closed, Deafness (s
the result. and unless the inflamma-
tion can be taken out and this tube re-
stored to Its normal condition, hearing
will be destroyed forever: nine cases
out of ten are caused by Catarrh,
which is nothing but an inflamed con-
ditjon of the mucous surfaces.

e will give One Hundred Dol-
lars for any case of Deafness
{caused by catarrh) that cannot be
cured b)i Hall's Catarth Cure. Send

for el ars free.
. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Seol T8c.
Pills fer consti-

by Druggists,
Take Hall's Family
mation,

would bhave rendered the|

ane
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Copyright. 1906, by

CHAPTER XIIL 4

OLLOWING close upon!
Mrs. Cable's visit to his|
office In the aftermoon,
Bansemer presented him- |
self at her home in the,
evening, urbane, courtly, but charac-
teristically aggressive. Her action In
bearding bm In his den was not sur-|
prising, even though it might have
been considered unusual. He bad been |
well aware for some time that she was |
sorely uneasy and that it was only a
guestion of time when she would
make the expected advances. Since
the anmoupcement of Jane's engage- |
ment Bansemer had been punctiliously |
considerate. And yet underneath his
faultless exterior Mrs. Cable feit that
she could recoguize the deadly poilse
of other intentions. She lived In fear
that they would spring upon her as 1f|
from the dark and that she would be
powerless to combat them. Something
stronger than words or even Intuition
told her that James Bansemer was not
to be turued aside by sentiment.

Driven at last to the polnt where she
felt that she must know his intentions,
she boldly ventured into his consulta-
tion room, a trembling but determined
creature whose flesh quivered with
chill despite the furs that folled the
wintry winds. Elias Droom passed her
on into the private room, with a polite
grin that set her teeth on edge,

She left the building fifteen minutes
later, nursing a wild but forlorn hopo
that James Bansemer meant no evil
after all. Without hesitation she told
him plainly that she came to learn the
precise nature of his attitude toward
herself and the girl. Bansemer's re-
sentment appeared too real to have
been silmulated. He was almost barsh
in his response to the inference. In the
end, however, he was a little less than
tender in his efforts to convince her
that she bad cruelly misjudged him.
She went away with a chill in her
heart dislodged. but not dissolved.
When he asked if she and Mr. Cable
would be at home that night for a
game of cards she felt obliged to urge
him to come. It was not untll she was
in the carriage below that she remem-
bered that David Cable was to attend a
big banquet at the Auditorium that
night and that Jane would be at the
theater with friends.

Bansemer smiled serenely as bhe es-
corted her to the door. “We wlill not |
permit anything to happen which might |
bring misery to the two beings so dear
to us,” he assured her at parting.

Shortly after 8 he entered tha Cable
home. He had gone to Chicago avenue
beforehand to send a telegram east |
From the corner of Clark street bhe
walked across town toward the lake,
facing the bitter gale with poor grace.
In Washington place he passed two

men going from their cab into the Un-
fon club. He did not look at him, nor |
did he see that they turned and sured"
after him as he buffeted his way across
Dearborn avenue, One of the men was
Bobby Rigby, the other Denis Harbert
of New York. |

“It's the same Bansemer,” said Har-
bert as they entered the club. *I'd
know him in a millien.”

At the Cables’ a servant on opening
the door anpounced that Mr. Cable
was not at home,

“Is Mrs. Cable at home?’ asked Mr.
Bansemer, making no effort to find his
cardcase.

“Yes, sir,” responded the servant aft-
er a moment’s hesitation. DBansemer
passed through the vestibule.

“Say Mr, Bansemer, if you please.”

He removed his coat and was stand-
ing comfortably in front of the blaz-
ing logs in the library when she came
down.

“]l thought the night was too dread-
ful for any one to venture out un-
lesa”— she was saying as she gave him |
her hand.

“A night indoors and alone is a thou- |
sandfold more dreadful than one out-|
doors in quest of good company,” in-|
terrupted Bansemer. He drew up |
chairs In front of the fireplace and
stood by waliting for her to be seated.

“1 had forgotten that Mr. Cable was
to attend a bamquet at the Auditori-
um,” she explained nervously, confi-
dent, however, that he felt she had not
forgotten. !

“To be sure,” he said. "“This is the
night of the banquet. 1 was not in-
vited.” _

“I tried to telephome to ask you to
come tomorrow night., The storm has
played havoc with the wires. It is
impossible to get connection with any
one.” A servant appeared in the door-
way. .
“You are wanted at the telephone, '
Mrs, Cable. Shall I say you will
come !’

Flushing to the roots of her hair,
the mistress of the house excused her-
self and left the room. Bansemer
leaned back In his chair and smiled.
She returned a few minutes later wlth'
a fluttering apology.

“What a terrible night it must be for
those poor linemen,’ she said. “I re
member what it meant to be a railroad
lineman In the west years ago. The
blizzards out there are a great deal
more severe than those we have here,
Mr. Bansemer. Just think of the poor
fellows who are repairing the lines to-
night. Doesn't it seem heartiess?”

“It does, indeed. And yet I dare say
you've been scolding them bitterly all
evening. One seldom thinks it worth
while to be merciful when the tele-
phoné refuses to obey. It's only a true
philanthropist who can forgive the tel-
ephone. However, I am grateful to the
bliszard and bappy. Fair weather
would have deprived me of pleasure.”

| fiared back at bhim.

“l am sorry Mr. Cable is not at
hama ™ aha sall anleihe

Dodd. Mead (2 Company
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“I doubt If I shall miss him greatly,™ !
gald he. |

“He expects to leave early. He jsn't
well,”” sbe hastened to say. “"Don’t you
want to smoke 7’ |

“A cigarette if you don't mind. By
the way, where is my future daughter-
in-law? Surely I may see her tonight.” |

“She is at the theater—with Fern-'
mores., Grayvdon is one of the party.|
Didn't you know?' she asked sud-'
denly.

“l do remember it now. He left the
apartment quite early. Then 1 have |
Fernmore to thank for—we are alone.™ |
He leaned forward in his chair and
flicked the cigarette ashes into the fire, |
his black eyes looking into hers with
unmistakable intentness. i

“You assured me today that you |
would be fair,” she said, with strange |
calmness, meeting his gaze unflinch- |
ingly.

“I am falr. What more can you
ask?’ with a light laugh. |

“Why did you say today that I had |
nothing to fear from you?' she de-!
manded.

“You have nothing to fear. Why
should you fear me? For twenty years
your face has not been out of my|
memory. Why should 1 seeck to hurt |
wvou, then? Why should I not rejoice |
in the tie that binds our interests—our
lives, for that matter? Come, 1 ask if
1 am not fair?

Her face became pale, her heart cold.
She understood. The mask was off.
He veiled his threat in the simplest
words possible. The purpose looked
through with greedy disdain for
grace.

“I can offer no more than I offered
today,” she said.

“Do you suppose I would accept
money in payment for my son's peace
of mind? declared Bansemer, with
finely assumed scorn. “Youn offered
me $10,000. You will never know how
that hurt me, coming from you. Mon.
ey? What is money to me {n an affair
like this? 1 care more for one tender
touch of your fingers than all the mon- |
ey in the worldl You and you alone
can mold every Impulse in me, For|
half my life 1 bave been hated. No
one has given me a grain of love, I
must have it. For years you have not

been out of my mind—I have not been '«

out of yours."

“Stop!" she cried =angrily. “You |
have no right to say such things to
me. You have been in my mind all|
these years, but, oh, how I have hated
you!”

Like a flash his manner changed.
He had her in his power, and it was
not in his nature to permit his sub-
jects to dictate to him. Craft and co-|
ercion always had been his ally. Craft|
could not win a woman's heart, but|
coercilon might crush It into submis-
slon. It was not like James Banse-
mer to play a waiting game after it
had been fairly started.

“Now listen to me,” he sald distinct-
ly. “You cannot afford to talk like |
that. You cannot afford to make an
enemy of me, I mean what I"—

“What would you do?’ she cried.
“You have promised that nothing shall
happen to mar the lives of our chil-
dren. You have given me your pledge.
Is it worthless? Is it"—

“I wouldn't speak so lond If I were
yon,"” said he slowly. “The walis have
ears. You have much to lose if ears
other than those in the wall should
hear what could be said. It would
mean disaster. I know at least that
you do not love David Cable"—

“What! 1—I worship my husband!” |
she cried, her eyes flashing, her bosom
heaving. “I love him better than any-
thing else in all the world. How dare
you say that to me!”

“Control yourself,” he cautioned
calmly. “Permit me to say you love
the position he has given you. You
love the pedestal on which you stand
so insecurely. You would rather hear
his curse than to see the hand of so-
cial ostracism raised against you.
Walit! A word from me and not only
David Cable, but the whole world
would turn agalnst you.”

“] have committed no crime,” she
“l have deceived
my husband, but I have not dishon-
ored him. Tell the world everything,
if you will”

“It weuld be a luscious tale,” he said,
with an evil laugh. “The world, which
is wicked, might forget the fact that
Jane is not David's daughter, but Da-
vid would not forget that she is yours.”

“What do you mean?’ starting from
her chalr. “She is not my child. You
know she isn't. You kmow the entire
story. You"—

“1 only know that you brought her
to me and that I did you a service.
Don't ask me to be brutal and say
more.” She sank back and glared at
him like a helpiess, wounded thing,
the full force of his threat rushing in
upon her,

“You—you couldn't do that,"
whispered tremulously.

*“I could, but 1 don't see

she

why I

' should,” he said, leaning closer to her

shrinking figure.

“You kmow it isn't true,” faintly.

“] only know that I am trying to
save you from calamity.”

“Oh, what a beast you are!” she
cried, springing to her feet. “Go! 1
defy you! Do aopd say what you will!
Only go! |

He rose calmly, a satisfied smile on |
his face.

“] shall of course first of all forbid
my son to marry the young woman.
It will be necessary for me to explain!
the reason to Mr. Cable. 1 am sorry to
have distressed you. Really I had ex-
pected gquite a different evening after
vour invitation. You can’'t blame me
for misunderstanding your motive in
asking me to come here when you ex-
pected to be utterly alone.” His laugh
WS 4 Sneer.

“Poor—poor little Jane!” murmured
the harassed woman, clasping bher
hands over her eyes. Then suddenly
she cried out, “What a devil you are

to barter witlr your son's hapoiness™

By
George Barr
McCutcheon

Aathor of “Beverly
of Grasstark,” Etc.

11! not mince matters”™ he eald
harshly. “You and 1 must understand
each other. To be perfectly frank
everything rests with you. Call me a
beast If you llke. As a beast I can
destroy you, and I will.”

“You forget that 1 can go to my hus-
band and teil him everything. He will
hate me, but he will belleve me,” she
sald, facing him once more.

“The world will believe me,” he|
scoffed.

“Not after 1 tell the world that you

tried to blackmail me; that you hlve‘

demanded $50,000."

“But 1 haven't made such a de
mand.*”

“l can swenr that you have,” !!:ml!
cried triumphantly. He glared at her|
for a moment, his past coming up
from behind with a rush that left him |
nothing to stand on. |

“I am willlpg to rum the risk of
scandal if you are, my dear,” he said
after a moment, his hands clinched
behind him. "It will be very costly.
You have much to lose.” |

“1 think.” she said shrewdly, guess-
ing his weaknuess even as he saw fit,
“thaut we can talk sensibly of the situ-|
ation from now on. I am not afraid of
you.” i

He looked at her steadily for a mo-
ment, reading her thoughts, secing her
trembling beart. Then he sald dryly:

“I'll do nothing for a week, and then
you'll send for me."” |

The door in the vestibule opened
suddenly and some one—aye, more
than one—came o from the outside.
Mrs. Cable started to her feet and |
turned toward the library door. P-an—i
eemer was standing close by her side. |
He turned to move away as David)|
Cable stepped to the door to look in.!
Cable's coat collar was about his ears,
and he was removing his gloves. [-‘.-r|
a moment he stood motionless, gazing
upon the occupants of the room, |

Then for the first time there flashed
before hkn the sharp point of steel
which was to plerce his brain later
on with deadly suspicion and doubt |
There was no mistaking the confusion
of Mrs. Cable and ber visitor. It was
manifest that they bad not expected
him to appear so unexpectedly. He
remembered now that on two other oc-|
casions he had found Bansemer at his,
house and alone with Mrs. Cable, but
he had not regarded it as extraor-
dinary. Buat there was a startled look
in her eyes tonight, an Indecision In
her greeting that caused him to knit)
his brows and lift his band uncon-
sclously to his temple before lpeakln‘.|
He beard Bansemer say that he was
just going, but that he would stay tor|
a short chat about the banquet. Mrn.]
Cable turned to stir the fire with the
poker, an upusual act on her part he
was not slow to observe. The seedl
Was sown,

“I brought Bobby over from the club
with me—and a friend, Frances," he
said, after asking Bansemer to sit
down for awhile. His keen eyes noted
that her hand shook as she put the
poker back into its place. As he
walked into the hall to throw aside
his coat Frances Cable turned to Ban- |
semer with a significant look, shaking
her head in mute appeal for sllence.

Bobby Rigby came into the room,
followed by a tall stranger, whom he
presented to Mrs. Cable. Banpsemer,

| standing near the library table, caught

a glimpse of the stranger’'s face as he
took Mrs. Cable's band. He started
violently, unable at first to belleve his |
eyes. A chill ran through his frame, |
and his expression changed from won- |
der to consternation.

“Mr. Bansemer, my friend, Mr. Har-
b@l"t."

“l have met Mr. Bansemer,” said
Harbert, with a cold stare straight
into the other's eyes. They were on
opposite sides of the table,

“In New York,” said Bansemer firm-
ly, his eyes unflinching in their return.

1

He stood motionless, gazing upon the oo
cupants of the room |
He noticed that Harbert's look was
uncomsromisingly antagonistic, but
that wat to be expected. It troubled
him, howewver, to see something like
unfriendlinecs in Rigby's greeting.
Harbert was the man who bad
fought him to 1->ut In New York. This
keen, aggressive voung barrister had
driven him into a ~ormer from which
be escaped only by morest chance. He
knew James Bapsemer for wha? he
was. It had not been his faunlt that the
man crawled through a sSmall avenue
of techniecalities and avoided the pun-
ishment that had seemed so certain. |
He had waged war bitterly against
the blackmailer, and bhe missed com-
plete victory by a hair's breadtl. !
Feeling the strain of the situation, |
Rigby talked with earnest volubility.
He led the conversation into many
lines—the war in the Philippineas, the
banquet, the play which Jane and
Graydon were seeing. The thought of
the play brought a shade of despair to
his brow—pretty Miss Clegg was in
the party with that “mucker”™ Med-
ford. :
James Bansemer had been cold with |
tpeculation every instant of the ﬂ-]

bad felt that Harbert's condemnuing
g23¢ had naver left him. Apparantly

: tbe found him-
%. wtp to
Chleango Gradually it dawn-

ed upon him that his olMidtime foe was
not threugh with his fighting. The
look i Rigby's eyes meant something.
after all, and Righy was Graydon’s
best friend! Harbert was in Chicago
to act—and to act fest! This shought
shot into the man's brain llke burning
metal. It set every merve afire. His
Nemesis bad already begun his work.
Before he left the Cable home that
night he would be asking his host and
hostess what they knew of onc James
Bansemer's past.

As Bansemer arose to say good night
to the others Harbert's eves met his
with deadly directpess,

“Where are your offices, Mr. Banse-
mer " asked the New Yeorker. There
was something significant in the gues-
tion.

“Mr. Rigby and 1 have offices in the
same bullding,” be replled. “WHI you
some in and see me?”

*“1 shall try.,” said the other.

To have saved his life Bansemer
could not meet David Cable's question-
ing eves as be shook bhands with him.
Cabla's hands were llke ice

Outside the house, in the whirling
gale, the tall lawyer breathed eaaier,
but not securely. His brain was clog-
g1 with doubts, fears, prophecies—all
whirling like mad around the ominous
figure of Denis Harbert

Sudden!y he stopped stockstill, the
bitter scowl| deepening in his eyes.
With an eath he turned abruptly and
hurriedd In the opposite direct’on. The
time had come to make ready for bat-
tle. A few minutes later, he was writ-
ing the note which created soe much
commotion in the home of Ellas
Droom.
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PALLADIUM WANT ADS. PAY

VERY LOW
ROUND TRIP
RATES

DURING SUMMER
SEASON

TO ALL POINTS
INCLUDING

WISCONSIN
MINNESOTA

MICHIGAN
CALIFORNIA

AND THE EAST
VIA

G. G. & L.

WRITE TO THE
UNDERSIGNED, STATE
THE POINTS YOU
DESIRE TO VISIT, AND
WE WILL ADIVSE
FREE OF COST, THE
RATE, AND GIVE YOU
OTHER VALUABLE
INFORMATION.

C. A.BLAIR, P. & T. A.
Richmond, Ind.

T. H. GURNEY

General Passenger Agent
CHICAGO, ILL.

Your
Vacation.

Here's what vou have been look-
ing for. Plan your summer vaca
tion now and join the Palladium
Special

ViatheC,C. & L. R. R.

For Niagar Falls, Buffalo, Lawis-
ton, Toronto., Canada, returning
stopping off at Detriot, &ec.

Only $10.25 for the Round
Trip.

JUST THINK OF IT.
“Its Cheaper than Walking.”

Through sleeping car and re
elining chair car will leave Rich-
mond on Angust &th, at 10:58 a
m. running direct to Niagara
Falis without change. This will
be a personally conducted excur-
sion.

The Palladium invites you to
join them. They Thave special
rates from the leading hotels and
vou will get the benefit of this.

Look at the route. Can you beat
it?

C. C. & L. to Peru; Wabash rall-
road to Niagara Falls: Gorge R
R. to Lewiston; Steamer to To
ronto. Returning steamer Toron-
to to Lewiston, Gorge R. R. t0
Niagara Falls, rail to Buffalo;
steamer Baffalo to Detroit; Wa-
bash RR. R. to Peru; C,C. & L. o
Richmond,

The cost of sleeping car, double
berth, accommodating two persons,
will be $1.50 Richmond to Niagara
Falls. Make your reservation for
sleeping car berth at once.

For particulars write or telephone

C. A. BLAIR, Pass & Ticket Agt
C. C. & L A R
Richmond, Ind.

telephone No. 2062.




