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rour millions of us, Teddy, fol-
lowed you in 'the fight and were with
you at the finish. We fought fear-
lessly against the Old Guard, and we
were not whipped when what we
thought was only temporary defeat
came as the result of the first battle.
Many of us even then were ready to
gird up our arms and begin fighting
the next fight. For we believed we
were in a finish fight for social jus-
tice, for real democracy.

Yes, some fell by the wayside,
Teddy. Those who couldn't stand
the gaff began sneaking back to the
tent of the Old Guard. But the real
ones, the loyal ones, the ones who
were ready to meet every test like
Gideon's army of old they stood
fast and were eager to still march
"Onward Christian Soldier" with
Teddy at their head for they never
dreamed that you were a quitter.

How well I remember the brave
men and women who sat in the Au-
ditorium last June, singing gladly as,
they had sung in Orchestra hall four
years ago ah, Teddy, they were
true Americans, these brave ones.
Undaunted by defeat, they were
ready to fight on and on and on.
Some were suspicious of Perkinsr
and I was suspicious of Garfield and
others who were secretly plotting
then to lead the trusting ones into
the camp of the enemy. But all of
theto trusted you, Teddy you had
told them you would fight to the last.

I'll never forget the tragedy of that
last day, when at last even the most
trusting ones had to face the grave
and cruel fact that you were as rot-
ten as Perkins, as craven and as
traitorous. There was many a brok-
en heart in Chicago that night
many a proud spirit almost hopeless-
ly crushed when realization came
that after all Perkins was your
agent and that you as well as he
were playing the game with Smoot,
Crane, Root, Penrose and their pals
who had raped the Republican con-
vention in 1.912.

And here you are again, Teddy
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but, oh, how different! You come to
plead with the people to brand, our
gallant fight of 1912 a lie and walk
tip and eat out of the hand of the
wicked Old Guard. You are going up
and down the land as an agent of
that same Old Guard, begging for
votes for their hand-pick- candi- -
date and you ask honest Progres- - fj
sives to follow you in your cowardly
surrender.

Not for mine, Teddy. I followed
you once, but never again. I would
no more trust you now than I would
trust Penrose or Smoot. I resent the
fact that you even fooled me once.
I am sore with the thought that I did
not see your yellow streak the first
time. It hurts my pride to think that
I followed a quitter singing "Onward
Christian Soldier," and was so blind
as to let a political mountebank like
you even get a chance to lead me
into a fight and leave me there while
you turned tail and ran. "

So good-b- y, Teddy. You belong to
the past. I'll catch step with Wood-ro- w

Wilson and keep marching on
toward the light that beckoned us
in 1912. Regretfully,

N. D. COCHRAN.

BOY SAYS FATHER USED HIM TO

.COVER OWN SHAME

Topeka, Kan., Oct. 26. Whether
Repps Reed, who county officials be-

lieve tried to hide his own shame by
forcing the marriage of his son, will
be prosecuted depends on develop-
ments, officers said here today. Reed
and Wm. Adams, neighbors, asked
the probate judge for a marriage
license for their children, Eugene
Reed and Mary Adams. The fathers a
gave the ages of the children as 16. w

Yesterday the boy appeared and
declared the parents had been at-

tempting to coerce him into marry-
ing the girl, who was in a delicate
condition. He declared his own
rather was the cause of the girl's
condition and that he would have
nothing to do with the girl.
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