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lar, Thomas Taggart.

He was in control of democray in the
state then, as he is today.

It was proved at the time of the
scandals that the institutions of the
state had been prolific sources of in-
come to the democratic spolismen.

It is a elorious part of the record of
the republican party in this state that

by the legislation of 1800 and 1897,
made the government of these institu-
tions mnon-partisan or bi-partisan
which assured the state a square deal.

The speech of Marshzll at BEethany
Park in August of this vear when he
as a candldate for the governorship

said: “To the victor belongs the
spoils,” is significant.
Thomas Taggart is furnishing the

support for Marshall. It not the ques-

tion pertinent in the face of Tom
Taggart's past record and JMarszhall's
utlerance about the spoila? Why is

Marshall not so keen about the salary
“trimmings,”” and why is he so pro-

wanted to be clected so that he could
pay his election debis,
connection beiween the
that statement®

It will be fatal to the welfarc of the
public institutions of the state if the
democratic legislature and the demo-
cratic governor (which Mr. Taggart is
trying to have elected his own
ends) repecls the laws which protect
the poor, the insane, the prisoners and !
the orphans of the state.

Whether the spoils which Marshall |
8o confidently urges are directly used
for ring, or his party, or for himself, |
the public institutions of thiz state are
now free from all such spoils and must |
be kept so in the future. i

Marshall has no need to answer the[
question at the top of this column, un- |
||

L
|

[s there any
spoils and

for

less he wants to keep up his policy o
denial and assertion: ol saying one
thing at oue time. and onother at an-
other time; or unless he wants to
evade, to equivocate, and to crawl as
he has on every other question in the
paat.,

On one thing alone has Marshall
been direct and to the point.

“I am a democrat and the demoecrat-
ie party believes that to the victor be-
longs the spoils.” I

It you vote for Marshall, you vote
for corruption, graft, rake off, fat job
and all the other “spoils.”

IT you must do it, do it in remem- |
brance of Taggart.

Lot partisan pol- |
itics “take a hand. two hands, or al
whole state institution™ and you have |
the “spoils system” and Tom Taggart |
in full control. I

Perhaps Mr. Marshall will answer,i

HOME RULE.
The brewers are not inactive in this|
campaign. Before long the ecitizens

of Richmond will see on the bill boards
large posters in all the glory of red
and black ink stating

County Local Option Means Prohi-
bition with all its evil effects.™ l

Any thinking man will realize 1.!1ar.‘
county local option does not mean |
prohibition. The difference this: |
Prohibition means that the laws of zhe’

state forbid the selling of liquor wheth- |

is

WAYNE TOWNSHIP.
—Trustoe—
JAMES li. HOWARTH. !

—As8essor— ;
CHARLES E. POTTER. !

ANOTHER QUESTION FOR MAR-
SHALL,

Here is a question for Marshall to!
unswer.

“Would you in event of election do
uway with the system of non-partisan
hoards in control of the publie
tutions of the state?”

Let us look at the past,
ago Dr. 8. E. Smith,
Insane Hospital said in speaking of;
the past and the present of the insti-
tutions of Indiana: “The problem ofi
the administration of these great char-
itles proved a difficult one. In all
of them partisan politics took a hand,
oftener both hands. and not fnl'ru.‘-|
quently an entire institution. |

fnsti- |

Not long

of the Eastern

The ap- |

er the majority of the inhabitants|
want it or not. County local uptlonE
means that the people of a :-uunt}'!
shall decide the matter for lhemselves.l

The man who cau not distinguish the
difference is blind to the facts or hnsi
not read the law, ]

A very similar law to the county lo-

cal option Is in effect in Maryland. |

' The citizens of Baltimore are for the|

most part in favor of liguor selling—
they have all the saloons they want.}
The people in Howard county a few |
miles north have had trouble with ne-|

groes who insisted on getting drunlc !

|and then committing helnous crimes.

These people wanted a way to
Lthe deleterious effect of the saloons
and in the borders of Howard county

there are no saloons. {

- What is the effect? The people of |

“spoils.” The word “spoils in politics
means “graflt” and “roke off." Mar- |
shall said a few days aeo that he

; Crawfordsville Journal

| Montgomery County to

directly traced to one man in particu- of the Chicago Tribune said only a

 short time ago, that the reason why
| Indiana was an uncertain factor in
}pnli:ics was because Indianians above
all were intelligent and logical.

If Indianians are deceived by Craw-
'ford Fairbanks, who is sending out
from his Terre Haute brewery these
posters announcing that “County Lo-
cal Option means Prohibition” it will

it not only did away with graft, but mean that the estimate of Raymond is |

lout of date,
. County local option does not mean
 prohibition. County local option means
| Home Rule.

|

REFUSES T0 ANSWEF

At Crawfordsville Dodges

| Questions.

nounced in  his views about the 1 EMPERANCE NOT AN ISSUE|

Crawfordsville, Ind., Oc¢t. 15.—"Wa.
bash is not in the campaign.”
This was Thomas R. Marshall's only

irr‘p],\' today to the qguestlons of the

[that the Democratic nominee explain
{ how he could, “as a truetee of Wabash

College, agk the temperance people of
indorse you
and your plans which will keep the
eonllege, the city and the county under
the blight of the saloons?”

The other question put to Mr. Mar-

. shall by the newspaper was:

“How can you ask the parents of
these boys, for whose welfare you are
in a degree responsible, to support
you and your program of leaving ithe

| saloons in the Third Ward?"

Mr. Marshall touched upon the
temperance question very lightly, de-
¢laring temperance is no longer an
issue becanse of the enactment of the
county local option law by the special
session of the l.egislature. This. he
declared, was done by Democratic as-
sistance.

ADMITS THE CHARGE

— it

Pretty Wife of James Baker
Says She Lived With
Another Man.

—

DIVORCE CASE

New Castle, Ind., Oect. 15.—When
James Baker, relief agent, emploved
on the Richmond Division of the Penn-

i:;,\'lwmia Railroad, testified as to the,

infidelity of his beautiful wife in a di-
vorce trial here, she followed him on
the stand and calmly substantiated
every charge made.

She swore that she had lived with a
former sweetheart, John Lindamood,
of this city at Harbor Springs, Mich.,
for two weeks, and that she and Lin-
damood had talked of marriage even
before the divorce was instituted. It
has since been learned that Baker
wanted Lindamood to promise to mar-
ry hig wife before he consented to be-
gin actior for a divorce.

Mrs. Baker made no defense, and
asserted that her husband had provid-
ed lavishly for her.

PILES
CURED
QUICK

Read What a Sufferer of Forty-Five
Years Says of Pyramid Pile Cure.

Trial Package Sent by Mail, Free.

“l have had the piles since 158863,
have tried different ointments and
went so far as to have an operation,
and yet they came back again. After
I have for twenty years.” Richard
Worthington, Galesburg, Il

Think of the joy he must feel after
a lifetime of suffering.
style of letter comes to us every day.

‘Thomas R. Marshall in Speech |

demanding

IS HEARD.

This same |
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By Louis Tracy,

Author of “Wings of the Morning.”" *The Pillar of
Light."" Ete.
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“Can't [ bave a light?” he asked,
partly turning toward the room he had
just quitted,

In the neglected garden at the land-
ward front of the Grange House the
horse stood patiently on three legs,
ruwinating no doubt on the steepness
of hills and the excellence of pastures,

quletunde., Then a boy on a bicycle,
red faced with exertion, pedaled man-
fully up the hill and through the gate.
*“I hope he's here,” he thought, “it's
f long way to coom lor nothin'."
Around his waist was a strap with a
pouch bearing the king's monogram,
Iie ran up ® the door and gave a cou-
| ple of thunderous kuocks, the privileg-
'ed rattat of a telegruph messenger.

ll There was a long delay. Then a
{ heavy step approached, and a man
‘opencd the door—a big, heavy faced

man, with eyes thut stared dreadfully

and a nose damaged in life's transit,
“Philip Anson, Esq.,” said the boy

briskly, producing a buff colored en-

' velope,

| The man seemed to swallow some-

 thing.
“Yes; he's here. 1s that for him?”
“Yes, sir. Any reply?"

The man took the telegram, closed
| the door, and tiie boy beard his retreat-
ing footsteps. After some minnutes he
' retuTued.

' *It's too late to reply tonight, isn't
it?* he inquired.
| “Yes, sir. [t coom'd after hours, but

{ they’d paid t’ porternge " Lunnon so t” |

| postmistress sald ye'd mebbe like to
'hew it at yance. I've ridden all t' way
, fram Bearsdale.”

L.ate that evening. when the pro-
tracted gloaming of the north was fast
vielding to the shadows of a cloudy
night, the big man from the Grange
House drove into Scarsdale. He pulled
ap at the Fox uand
house., He wanted Mr. Green.

Anson's valet came.

his portmanteau to the Grange House
tonight. He intends remaining there.

nntil you return. It will take you an
hour and a half to drive both ways.”

Green was ready In five minutes.
He
rrouch at their feet to bring the dog-
cart back.
Fox and Hounds proprietor.

Very unwillingly the horse swung

little conversation. The driver was
taciturn, the Londoner somewhat scar-
| ed by the dark loneliness,

| At the Grange House they were met :

by Philip Anson.
fdoorway.
his lips and spoke in a husky volce, the
voice of one under the stress of great
agitation.

| “That yon, Green? Just give my bag
to the driver and return to the village.

Here s a five pound note. Pay your
| bill and go back to London by the first
! train tomorrow. I stop here some few
| aa}-s-ﬂ
1, The astonished servant took the note,
Before he could reply his master turn-
ed, erossed a room feebly lighted by a
dull lamp and passed through a cur-
tained doorway.

Green was staring perplexedly at the
bouse, the kitchen, Lis jll favored com-
panion earrying Philip's portmantean
within, when he heard his master's
volce again and saw him standing be-
tween the partly drawn curtains, with
bis face guite visible in the dim rays
of the lamp.

“Green "

“Yes, sir.”

“Here are my keys. Unplock the bag
and take the Leys with you. You re-
member the small portmanteau in my
safe at Park lune?”

“Yes, gir.”

“Open the safe, get that bag and
send it to me tomorrow night by train
to the Station hotel, York.”

“Tomorrow night, sir?"

“Yes.”

The keys were thrown with a rattle
on to a broad kitchen table. Evidently
Mr. Anson would not brook questions
as to hLis movements, though his few
words sounded contradictory. Green
got down, unfastened the portmantean
and went back to the dogcart

“They're queer folk {' t' Grange,”
said the stable bor as they drove way.

He stood in the open

S10P | ysing your remedy I feel better than | “There's a barrow night and a lady as

nobody ever sees, an’ a dochtor, an’ a

| man—him as kem for ye."

| “Surely they are well known here?”’
“Not a bit of it. On’'y bin here about

a week. T doctor chap’s very chirpy,

the two localities have exactly what | 5y druggists sell Pyramid Pile Cure, but yon uther is a rum "un.”

they desire. Is that prohibition?

The man who says that the will of |
the majority is not right, is a little
short of an anarchist in this mnntry:

| fifty cents per box, or send us fifty |

cents and we will send you a package
in plain wrapper by mail, or if you

i want to prove its value, and will send

us your name and address, we will

pointing power of the organizations|which is built up on the theory that | send yon a trial package by mail free

was lodged here. now there, Sometimes | the will of the majority should rule.|in plain,

unmarked wrapper. Ad-

it was with the governor, 2gain with'|Is there any reason worthy of the dress Pyramid Drug Co., 151 Pyramid
|

the legislature, or still agein with a!
committee of state officers dcnendlngi.
almost invariably upon questions of |
party ascendancy or expediency. This |
appointing power was complete and in-
cluded every functionary from direct-
or to scullery maid. A board of visi-
tors was not always considered desira-
ble or necessary.”

In his profession no one stands
higher than Dr. 8. E. Smith of Rast-
haven, and as he is a democrat, his
words on this subject have uot the
slightest tincture of republican partial-
ity.

Every one remembers the scandals
which were common when the parti-
san boards were in force. The recpon-
sibility for many of the contracts
which swindled the state, the graflt in
connection with the food and clothing,
the incompetency of the officials was

name why the people of one county |
should not have the right to have or;
to do away with saloons as they,
choose?

The action of the brewers in say-

{ing that “County local option is pro-

hibition” simply shows that the law |
is effective. They are afraid that al
majority of the people do not favor!
the saloon as a factor in polities,
Whether the law will be used to shut
out the saloon is a different thing
from prohibition legislation.

County local option is a thing to
work both ways. Phohibition works
one way only. It leaves no choiee
to the people. County local option
is the only effective, and the only just
means of letting the people have sal-
oons, or no saloons as they may see
fit.

Raymond, the special political writerI

Bidg., Marshall, Mich.

Church Calendar

TONIGHT.
Business meeting of

the Sunday

school and the annual election of of-

ficers First

Church.

at English Lutheran

FRIDAY.

Teachers' meeting at the Third M.
E. church at 7:30 o'clock.

MASONIC CALENDAR.

Saturday Evening, Oct. 17.— Loyal
Chapter No. 49, 0. E. S, Stated Meet-
ing.

“You say that figures don't lie? Well,
permit me to contradict you.”

“May I ask vour business?"

“I'm a dressmaker.”

Green was certainly puzzled very
greatly by the unexpected develop-
ments of the last few minutes, but he
was discreet and well trained.

He liked his young master and wounld
do anything to serve his interests,
Moreover, the ways of milllonaires
were not the ways of other men. All
he could do was to hear and obey.

He slept none the less soundly be-
cause his master chose voluntarily to
bury bimseif, even for a little while.
in such a weirdly tumbledown old
mansion as the Grange House.

CHAPTER XVIII.

AN'T I have a light?' said
Fhllip, with head screwed
round to ascertain if the doe-
tor were following him.

Some sense, whether of sight or

Inovement near at hand, an impalpable
effort, a physical tension as of & man
laboring under extreme but repressed
excitement.

He paid little heed to it. All the sur-
roundings In this weird dwelling were
80 gresatly at variance with his antici-
pations that he partly expected to find
further surprises,

Dr. Williams did not answer. Philip
advanced a halting foot, a hesitating
band groping for a door.

Instantiy a stout rope fell over his
thoulders, & nooss was tightly drawn,

and he was ferked violently to the

hearing be knew not, warned him of !

By EDWARD J.

o
L A
*e
CLODE. “.

EARSLPDIPOPOV0 500000000000

Nearly an hour passed thus iu solemn |

Hounds publie |

“Your master says you are to bring |

You must get the landlord to =it up |

learned that 1 stable boy must |

It was the property of the |

off again toward the moor. There was |

He held a handkerchief to !

/stone moor oI the passage. He feil
| prone on his face, burting his nose and
|1nou:.h. The sbock jarred him greatly,
i but bis hands, if not his arms, were
| free, and, with the instinct of self pres
ervation that repiaces all other sensa-
| tious in moments of extreme peril, he
| strove valiantly to rise.

But he was grasped by the neck with
brutal force and svwe one kpelt on
| his back.
| *“Philip Anson,” hissed a 1pan's

voice, “do you rewewmber Jocky Ma-

son:"’
So bie had fallen into a trap, cunpiug

Iy prepared by what fiendish cowmbing

tion of fact and artifice he had yet w

learn. Jocky Muson, the skulking

criminal of Johnsou's Mews. Wuas Le
in that man's power?

+  Under such conditions a man thinks
'quickly. D'hiiip’s tirst ordered thought
| was one of relief, He bad fallen iutu
Ithe‘ clutches of an English brigand.

Money would settle this difculty if ali
| other means failed.

| “Yes, yes," he gurgled, half stran-
gled by the fHerce pressure on his
Iuu'emt.

“You hit me once from behind. You
{can’t complain if I do the same. You
;sent me to a living hell for ten yeurs—

not your faultl that it wasu't forever.

i Lle still! Not all your money cau save
yyou pmow. [ am judge and jury and
hell itself. You are dying—dying—
dead!"

| And with the final words drawled
into his ecars with bitter ioteusity
| Philip felt a terrible blow descend on
his bead. There was no paln, nwo fear,
no poignant ewotion at leaving all the
world held so dear to hlm. There was
‘an awful shock. A thundercloud seem-
ed to burst iu his brain, and be sank
{ into the void without a groan.

Now, In falling the hard felt hat he
wore dropped in frout of his face. The
first wild wovement of his head tilted
| it outward, but the savage jerk given
by his assailant brought the rim slight-
ly over his skull again.

In the almost complete darkness of

| the passage Mason could not see the
slight protection this afforded to his
victim, and the sledge hammer blow
he delivered with a life preserver—that
murderous implement named so utter-
' 1y at variance with its purpose—did not
reveal the presence of an obstacle.
] He struck with a force that would
| have stunned an ox; it must have killed
' any man be he the hardest skulled abo-
rigine that ever breathed. But the
. stout rim of the hat, though crushed
like an eggshell, took off some of the
leaden Instrument’s “remendous im-
pact. Phllip, though quite insensibie,
was not dead. His sentient faculties
| swvere annlhilated for the time, but his
heart continued its life giving func-
tions, and he breathed with impercep-
tible flutterings.

Mason rose, panting with excitement,
glutted with satisfied hate. He lifted
his victim's Inert form with the ease
of his great strength.

“Come on!" he shouted and strode
toward a door, which he kicked open.

A step sounded haltingly In the pas-
| sage. Grenier, the slo-disant doctor,
livid now and shaking with the ague of
irretrievable crime, stumbled after his
more callous associate. Unconsciously
he kicked Philip's hat to one side. He
entered the room, an apartment with a
boundiess view of the sea.

Here there was mora light than In
the kitchen. The windows faced to-
ward the northwest, and the last radi-
ance of » setting sun illumined a wall
on the right.

“Not there!” be gasped. *“In this
chalr. His face—I must see his face!”

Mason, still clasping his inanimate
burden, laughed with a snarl.

“Stop that!” he roared. “Pull your-
self together. Get some brandy. I've
done my work. If you can't do yours,
let me finish it.”

“Oh, just a moment! Give me {ime!
I hate the sight of blood. Get a towel.
Bind it round his neck. His clothes!
They will be saturated. And wipe his
face. I must see his face.”

urenier was hysterical. He had the
highly sirung nervous sysier of n girl

here—all fully thought out. There can
e uo mistake made then'
He produced a little notebook and
opened it with uncertain fingers. Ee
| glanced st a «losely written page. The
| words danced before his vision, but he
pergevered
*Yes. HIis coat first, then his boots;

| bination,

where deeds of bloodshed were con-
cerned. While Mason obeyed his in-
structions he pressed his bands over
his eyes.

“Bring some braudy, white liver.
you want me to do everything?”’

This gruff order awoke Grenler to
trembling action., He went to a cup-
board and procured a bottle. Mason,
having piaced Anson in a chair and
steadiex] his head against the wall,
seized half a tumblerful of the neat
spirit and drank it with gusto. The
other, gradually recovering bis self con-
trol, was satisfied with a less potential
draft

“It will be dark soon,”

Do

growled Ma-

son. “We must undress him first, you
said.”

“Yes, If his clothes are mnot blood
stained.”

“Rot! He most go into the water
naked in any case. The idea is your
own.™”

“Ah, [ forgot It will soon be all
right. Besides, I knew [ should be up-

sget. so 1 have evervthing written down

clothes or linen «tained with bhlood to
be burned, after cutting off all but-
tons. Now I'mu ready. 1 wii! not funk
any more.”

His temperament [inked the artistic
and criminal faculties In sinister com-
and he soon recovered his
domination in a gullty partnership. It
mnust have been the instinet of the
plekpocket that led him to appropriate
PPhilip’'s silver watch, with its quaint
shoelace attachment, before he touch-
ed any other article,

“Queer thing!” he commented “A
rich man might afford a better time-

0

keeper, but there’s no accounting for
tastes." i

Mason, satiated and stupefied. obey- |
ed his Instructions like & ministering
ghoul. They undressed Philip wholly,
and Grenler, rapldiy denuding himself
of his boots and outer clothing, donned
these portions of the victim's attire.

Then the paint tubes and the other
accessorles of an actor’'s makeup were
produced. Grenier, facing a mirror
placed on a table close to Phllip, be-
gan to remodel hig own plastic fealures
in close similitude to those of the un-
conscious man. He was greatly as-
sisted by the fact that In general con-
tour they were not strikingly different.

Philip's face was of a fine classleal
type. Grenier, whose nose, mouth and
chin were regular and pleasing. found
the greatest difficulty in controlling the
shifty, ferretlike expression of his
eyes. Again, Philip had no mustache.
The only costume he really liked to
wear was his vachting uniferm, and
here he conformed to the standard of
the navy. The shaven lip. of course,
was helpful to his imitator. All that
was needed was an artistic eye for the
chief effect, combined with a skilled
use of his materinls. And hereln Gre-
nier was an adept.

But the light was growing very un-
certain.

“A lamp,” he said querulously, for
tlme sped and he had much to do—
“briong a lamp quickly!™”

Mason went toward the front kitch
en. Grenier did not care about be-
ing left alone face to fance with the
pallid and naked form in the chalr, but
he set hirg teeth and repressed the tend-
ency to rush after his confederate.

The latter in returning halted an in-
stant.

“Hello!" he cried. *“Here's his hat.”

After placing the lamp on the table
beside the mirror he went back to the
passage,

Grenier was so busy with the making
up procuss that he did not notice what
his companion was doing. His bent
form shrouded the light, and Mason
placed the hat carelessly on a chalr.
He chanced to hold it by an uninjured
part of the rim and never thought of
examiping it.

(Continued.)

No Competition.

There's not a manufactured article
in existence that is without competi-
tion—except one—Easy Task soap.
It is white and pure and sweet and
makes everything it touches the samae.
Use it for woodwork, windows, kitch-
en or laundry and you'll never use any
other. Try two five cent cakes; if
you're dissatisfied the Hewitt Bros.
Soap Co., Dayton, O., will return your
money.

A Dimple Make

r

Find a child with dimples and
chubby and

m.é’u“‘&.,anf"ﬁ%

that needs

with drawn face and
body and you see one
’ "
Scott’s Emulgion
Y'our.doctor will tell you so.
hldtes B St Bhin. pale
It contains the very element of

fat they need. It them
with a perfect Mickly
It brings

digested nourishment.
dimples and rounded limbs.

Send this advertisement, together with name of
paper in which it appears. your address and four
cents to cover postage, and we will send you a
Complete Handy Atlas of the World™ = -

SCOTT & BOWNE. 409 Pear] Street, New York

TO VISIT LOCAL LODGE.

Hagerstown

Eastern Star
Comes Soon.

Chapter

Hagerstown, Ind., Oct 15—The

Eastern Star chapter of this place has
accepted an invitation to visit the
chapter at Richmond Saturday even.
ing to witness degree work.

Foley's Homey and Tar cures
coughs quickly. strengthens the lungs
and expels colds. Get the genuine In
a vellow package. A. G. Luken & Co.

WE COULDN'T AFFORD

to send you a poor grade of coal
the first time or subsequently, if
we wanted to remain in business
for the first bad loit would mean
our last order. We have the coal
to make vour fire for heating or
cooking, burn the way you want it,
—most of heat, least of ash, noth.
ing of slate or dirt.

Ounly reason for asking your or-
ders.

H. C. BULLERDICK @ SON
Phone 1235

New Corn

OMER G. WHELAN

Feed and Seed Store

33 South éth St
Phone 1679

Suits

Public scales for weighing.
Top Coats
Overcoats

= 30

At a positive
saving of

$5.00
FRED 710 Main




