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(For the benelit of new subscribers we print
the lollowln%aynoplh of this story piior to this
issue of the Democrat )

CHAPTER I.—In an Interview at Geneva be-
tween Couot Ferdinand yon Stroebel, the aged
and feeble premler of the Austrian emplre, snd
John Armitage, s young man of European birth

Amor can education, the case of the Arch-
duke Karl ana his son Frederick Augustis. miss-
1 g together for several years, is discussed. Ar-
mitage assures von Stroebel that the two royal-
ties have both dled In Ameriea, Armitage Is
8180 generally belleved to be dead. Kwrl's writ-
ten attack on his wife, denylng the right of
Francis, heir presamptive tothe throre, to be
known as his son, has n stolen from Stroahel
by Jullus Chauvenet, acting tor Francis. Von
sg-oobol desires Armitage to **do somethlog for
Austria,” his native conntry,
tereated in an American girl staying at a Gene-
VA hotel, I1—Armitage Is Introduced to Shi ley
Clalrborpe and Captain Dick Claiborne, child-
ren 8 famous Amcrican diplomat,
mystery surrounds Armitage's identity.
Armitage 1s g eatly interestod in Shirley, who
sees him buying & wateh for the forman of his
Montana rancn, Count von Stroebsl Is mur-
dered in a rallway car on his wn{ from Geneva
to Vienna, and Armitage tells Shirley, who is on
the polnt of returning to Amerloa, thut h

185 to meet tlie assassin soon in Geneva,

V -Armitage sples on Chauvenrt snd his nc-
complice, Durand. and hears thim plan a st
to america to yrocure for Franels positive
pr-ofs of the death of ‘Karl and Frederick Au-
Rustyy, Armitage )8 caught by the coaspira-
tors' servant, V—Armitage esc-pes from Zmsl,
the Servian servant,and recaptures the arch:
duke's statement from Chiuvenet, He loses
clgaret case, marked with the initials “*F, A."”
avd the eoatof armsof the Austrian imperial
family. The casc is found by Chauvenet and
Durand, who ditcuss the p ssibility of the loser
belog the sonof the archduke and helr to the
Austrian throne if Karl is really de*d. VI-On

oard the steamer King Edward, bound from
yerponl to New York, Armitage meets tho
Iaibornes, iie declares to Captain Claiborne

8 Interest 1n Shirley, telling him that he s
to Washington because the girl lives
nere  Heas:ures Dick of his financial stand-
iog, but leaves him very much in the dark as to
hisidenty. VII—Zmai, traveling on the King

Edward under an astumed name, tries to stab

Arinitage adnight &« he walks on the deck with

Shirley. VI{I=The announcemnnt of the death

of the Austrian emperor prenks up 8 Washing-

toa reception atteoded by Bhlrle{. Armiiage
and Chruvenet. Armitage Ly a trick recovers
hiy clvaret case from Chauvenst. 1X—Chauva-

net maves love to Shirley sud is snubbed. A

Mt - Inter the girl sayes Armitage’s life by cry-

ing out us shio sces Zmal about to stab him, X—

Oscar Breunig, ex sorgeant In tha Unite 1 Siates

Army and 1o former years Armitsge's Instruct

Or 1o shooting in the Austrian forest, enlists in

Atmitag+'s servica and 18 sent to_the lorter's os-

tate nesr Lamar, Va, Xland X1I—Ata supper

fvsn by bick Clalbourns, Cliauvenst denounces
TmMItARe 88 & false nobleman and Impistor

Dick demands an explanation from Armitage,

This the latter 18 uoable to give at thls time,

dediaring that his private affairs must wait on

ths larger matters in whioh he isfnvalved  He

Joins Os*ar at his Virginia hunting 1odge, near

‘Which s the “Port of Misslog Men,”’ a clearing

once held by some Ccnfederato soldi-rs who

had refused to surr nder, The port’ i« reached
by & dangerous, rickety old bridge. XUIT—Af-
ter au leterview with Shirley on her father's es-
tate, rear his own, Armitage runs into Chauve-
net ut the girl's vate. XIV—Armitage accuses

Ohauvenet of the murder of Von Strosbsl and

warns him that he is playing a dangerous game

in plotting to place Francis on the Austrian
throne. XV —Shir.ey rejects Chauvenet. As

th two talk on the road they are held up by a

m onshiner, who mistakes Chauvenet for Arm-

itage. T1'he natives are susplicious of Armitage’s

unexplained presence alL the huntirg lodge

Shirley saves Chsuvanst's life by explalaing

that neither heror Armitage is & government

officer, XVI—-Dick Clalbo'ne learns from a

Montana senator that Armiiage 13not &n im-

poster and sends this informsation to Shirley,

Nhe sees Armitage and Zmal fight at her own

en wall, ‘TheServian escapes after stabb-
» log Armitage in the shoulder, = The girl hides

Armitage In her father's oftico as M+, und Mrs,

Claiborne, accompanied by the Austrian am-

bassidor, Baron von Marhof, enter the house.

XVII—The ambassador Is worried by the weak-

ness of the rew Austrian emperor, Charles

Lou's, and the danger to his natlon lnvolved in

the possible succession of Francls. Bhirley dis-

plays much interest in tbr perils surround'ng

Armitage, XVII—Oscar is attackrd by Zmal

and captures the Servian, Armitage sends

Zmal backto Chauvenet with & note warning

bim that his plans and thoss of Durand. who 1s

now on his way to Agierics are known to their
lutenaed victim. In reply Chauvenst threatens
to kill Armitsge. XIX—At the Austrisn am-
bassador’s request Dick Ola borne 1s detalled to

Jeara something atout the mysterious Armitage

The plousllon Chatles Loulsls developing in

v.enna And Hungary.
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THE FIRST RIDE TOGETHER.

I2 shall be leaving soon,”
sald Armitage, bhalf to
himeelf and partly to
Oscar. “It Is not safe
to wait much longer.”

He tossed a copy of
the Neue Frele Presse on the table. Os-
car had been down to-the Springs to
explore and brought-back news, galned
from the stablemen at the hotel, that

Chauvenet had left the hotel, presuma-

bly for \Vashington. It was now

Wesnesday In the third week in April
“Oscar, you were a clever boy and

knew more than you were told. You
have asked me no questions. There
may be an ugly row Lefore 1 get out
of these hills. I should not think hard
of you If you preferred to leave.”

“I enlisted for the campaign—yes? |
shall walt untfl 1T am discharged.” And
the little man buttoned his coat.

“Thank you, Oscar. In a few days
mora. we shall probably be through
with this business., There's another
majn coming to get into the game. He
reached-Washington yesterday, and we
shall doubtlegs hear of him shortly.
Very likely tbey are both In the hilly
tonight. And, Oscar, listen carcfully
to what I say."

The soldier drew nearer to Armitage,
who sat swinging his legs on the table
In the bungalow.

“If 1 shoukl die unshriven during the
next week here’s a key that opens a
safety vault box at the Dronx Loan
and Trust company, In New York., In
case I am disabled, go at once with the
key to Baron von Marhof, ambassador
of Austrin-Hungary, and tell him—tell
him'"—

He had paused for a moment as
though pondering his words with care.
Then he Inughed and went on,

—*tell hin, Oscar, that there's a mes-
sage In that safety box from a gentle-
man who might have been king."

Oscar stared at Armitage blankly.

“That Is the truth, sergeant. The
message, once In the good baron's
hands, will undoubtedly give him a se-
vere shock. You will do well to go to
bed. I shall take a walk before I turn
in.”’

“You should not go out alone.”

“Don't trouble about me. I shan't go
far. I think we are safe until two gen-
tlemén ~have met in Washington, dis
cussed their affairs and come down
I*o the mountains again, The large
bFRute we caughit the other night is un-
doubtedly on watch near by, but he s
harmless. Only a few days more and
we shall perform a real service in the
world, sergeant. I feel it in my bones.”

He took his hat from a bench by the
door and went out upon the veranda.
The moon had already slipped down
behind the mountains, but the stars
trooped brightly across the heavens.
He drank deep breaths of the cool air
of the mountain night and felt the
dark wooing him with its calp and
peace. He returned for his cloak and
walked Into the wood. Ile followed
the road to the gate and then turned
toward the Port of Mlissing Men. He
had formed quite definife plans of
what he should do In certain emer-
gencles, and he felt a new strength in

his confidence
' : that he should
. suceced In the
business that

had brought him
into the bills,

At “the Hbun-
doned bridge he
threw  himself
down and gazed
ol through a
narrow cut that
afforded a
glimpse of the
Springs, where
the electric
lights gleamed
as one lamp.

Shirley Clal-
He gazed off through y,orme was there
a narrow cut. i@ithe Srvalley:

and he smlled with the thought of her,
for soon—perhaps in a few hours—he
would be free to go to her, his work
done, and no mystery or dangerous
task would henceforth lle between
them. He walked quite to the brink
of the chasm and laid his hand upon
the iron cable from which swung the
bridge.

“I shall soon be free,” he sald, with
a deep sigh, and looked across the star-
lighted hills,

Then the cable under his hand vi-
brated slightly. At first he thought it
the night wind stealing through the
vale and swaying the bridge above the
sheer depth. But still he felt the
tingle of the Iron vope in his clasp, and
his hold tightened and he bent forward
to listen. The whole bridge now audi-
bly shook with the pulsation of a step
—a soft, furtive step, as of one cautious-
ly groping a way over the unsubstan-
tial flooring. Then through the star
lght he distinguisbhed n woman's fig
ure and drew back. A loose plank in the
bridge floor rattled, and as she passed
it freed itself, and he heard it strike
the rocks faintly far below, but the
figure stole swiftly on, and he bent
forward, with a cry of warning on his
lips, and sonatched away the light bar-
ricade that had been nailed across the
opening. .

When he looked up his words of re-
buke, that had walited only for the
woman's security, died on his lips.

“Shirley!” he cried and put forth
both hands and lifted her to firm
ground. .

A little sigh of rellef broke from her,
The bridge still swayed from her
welght, and the cables hummed like
the wires of a harp. Near at bhand
the waterfall tumbled down through
the mystical starlight.

“I did not Know that dreams really
came true,” he said, with an awe in
bis volce that the passing fear had left
behind.

She began abruptly, not heeding his'
words.

“You must go away at once. 1 came
to tell you that you cannot stay here.”

“But it is unfair to accept any warn-
Ing from you! You arc too generous,
too kind." he began.

“It is not generosity or kindness, but
this danger that follows you. It is an
evil thing, and it must not find you

here. It is Impossible-that such a
thing can be in America. But you
must go. You must seek the law's
ald.”

“How do yon know I dare?’ °

“I don't know that you dare!"

“I know that you have a great heart
and that I love you,” he said.

She turned quickly toward the bridge
as though to retrace her steps.

“I caigt be pald for a slight, a very
slight, service by fair words, Mr. Armi-
tage, If you knew why 1 came'—

“If I dare think or believe or hope'"—

“You will dare nothing of the kind.
AMr. Armitage!” she replied. “But 1
will tell you that 1 came out of or-
Jdinary . Christian bumanity. The idea
of friends, of even slight acquaint-
ances, heing assassinated in these Vir-
ginia hills does not please me.”
“"“How do you classify me, please—
with friends or acquaintances?”

He laughed; then the gravity of what
she was doing changed his tone.

“I am John Armitage. That is all
you know, and yet yon hazards your
life to warn me that 1 am in danger?”

“If you called yourself John Smitk
I should do exactly the same thing. It
makes not the slizhtest difference to
me who or what you are."

“You are explicit!” le laughed. *I
don't hesitate to tell you that 1 value
your life much higher than you do.”

“That is quite unnecessary. It may
amuse you to know that, as I am a
person of little curlosity, I am not the
least concerned In the solution of—of—
what might be called the Armitage
riddle.”

“Oh, I'm a riddle, am 17"

“Not to me, 1 assure you! You are
only the object of some one's enmity,

)
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He distinguished a womaws figure and
drew baek.

and there's something about murder

that Is—that Isn't cxactly nice! It's

positively unaesthetic.”

She had begun seriously, but laughed
ut the absurdity of her last.words.

“You are umazingly impersonal. You
would save a man's life without caring
in the least what manner of man he
may be.”

“You put it rather flutly, but that's
about the truth of the matter. Do you
know, I am alost afraid”—

“Not of me, I hope"—

“Certainly not. But it has occurred
to me that you may have the concelt
of your own mystery, that you may
take rather too much pleasure in mys-
tifying people as to your identity.”

“That §8 unkind—that is unkind,"”
and he gpoke svithout resentment. but
softly, with a falling cadence. e sud-
denly threw down the hat he hid beld
in his hand, and extended his arms to-
ward her,

« “You are not unkind or unjust. You
have a right to know who I am and

what I am dolng bere, It seems an

impertinence to thrust my afalrs upon
you, but it you will listen I should like
to tell you—it will take but A moment—
why and what”"—

“Please do not! As I told you, I
have no curiosity in the matter. T can't
allow you to tell me. I really don't
want to know!"”

“I am willing that every one should
know—tomorrow—or the day after—
not later.”

She lifted her head, as though with
the earnestness of some new thought.

“The day after may be too late,
Whatever it is that you have done"—

“1 huve done nothing to be ashamed
of. 1 swear I have not!” 3

“Whatever It Is, and 1 don't care
what it 18" she said deliberately, “it
Is something quite serious, Mr. Armi-

tage. My brother”—

She hesitated for a oment, then
spoke rapidly.

“My Dbrother has been detalled to

Lielp In the search for you.
Storm Springs now."

“But he doesn't understand”—

“My brother is a soldler, and it is
not necessary for him to understand.”

“And you have done this—you have
come to warn me''— :

“It does look pretty bad,” she sald,
changing her tone and lnughing a lit-
tle. “But my brother and I—we al-
ways had very aifferent ideas about
you, Mr. Armitage. \We hold briefs
for different sides of the case.”

“Oh, I'm a .case, am 1%
caught giadly at the suggestion of
lightness In her tone. *‘But I'd really
like to know what he has to do with
my affairs.”

*Then you will have to ask him.”

“To be sure. DBut the government
can hardly have assigned Captain Clal-
borne to special duty at M. Chauve
net's request. 1 swear to you that I'm
as much in the dark as you are.”

“I'm quite sure un officer of the line
would not be taken from his duties
and sent Into the country on any friy-
olons errand. But perhaps an ambas-
sador from n great power made the re-
quest—perhaps, for example, it was
Baron von Marhof."

“Good Lord!" Y ~

Armitage lanughed aloud.

“I beg your pardon! I really beg
your pardon! But i{s the ambassador
looking for me?”

“lI don't know, Mr. Armitage. You
forget that I'm only a traitor and not
a spy.”

“You are the noblest woman in the
world,” he sald boldly, and his heart
leaped in him, and he spoke on with a
flerce haste. *“You have made sacri-
fices for me that no woimnan ever made
before for n man—for a man she did
not know. And my life, whatever it is
worth, every hour and second of it, I
lay down before you, and It Is yours
to keep or throw away. I followed
you halfway round the world, and 1
shall follow you again and as long as
I llve. And tomorrow or the day after
I shall justify these great kindnesses,
this generous coufidence, but tonight 1
have a work to do.”

As they stood on the verge of tha e
uie py the vridge that swung out from

the cliff like a falry structure they
heard far and faint the whistle and
low rumble of the night train south-
bound from -Washington, and to both
of them the sound urged the very real
anid practical world from which for a
little time they had stolen away.

“I must go back,” sald Shirley and
turned to the bridge and put her hand
on its slight Iron frame, but he selzed
hér wristsgnd held them tight.

“You have risked much for me, but
you shall not risk your life again In
my cause. You cannot venture across
that bridge again.”

She ylelded without further parley.
+and he dropped ber wrists at once.

“Please say no more. You must pot
make me sorry I came. [ must go. 1
should have gone back instandly.”

“But not across that splder's web.
You must go by the long road. 1 will
glve you a horse and ride with yon
into the valley.”

“It Is much nearer by the bridge, and
I have my horse over there.”

“*We shall get the horse without trou-
ble,” he said: and she walked beside
him through the starlighted wood. As
they crossed the open tract she sald:

“This is the Port of Missing Men.”

“Yes, here the lost legion made Iite
last stand. There lle the graves of
some of them. It's a pretty story. 1
hope some day to know more of M
from some such authority as yourself.”

“I used to ride here on my pony
when I was a little girl and dream
about the gray soldiers who would not
surrender. It was as beautiful as an
old baBad. TI'll wait here. Fetch the
horse,” she sald, “and hurry, please.”

“If there are explanations to make"—
he began, looking at her gravely.

“I am not a person who makes ex-
planations, Mr, Armitage. You may
meet me at the gate.”

As he ran toward the house he met
Oscar, who had become alarmed at his
absence and was setting forth in
search of him.

“Come; suddle both the horses, Os-
car,” Armitage commanded.

They went together to the barn and
quickly brought out the horses.

“You are not to come with me, Os-
car."

“A captain does not go alone. It
should be the sergeant who is sent—
yes?"

“It is not an affair of war, Oscar,
but quite another matter. There {8 a
saddled horse hitched to the other side
of our abandoned bridge. Get it and
ride it to -Judge Claiborne's stables
and ask and answer no questions."

A moment later he was riding to-
ward the gate, the led horse following.

He flung himself down, adjusting the
stirrups, and gave her a hand into the
saddle. They turned sllently into the
mountain road.

“The bridge would have been slmpler
and quicker,” said Shirley. “As it ig, |1
shall be la%e to the ball."”

“I am contrite enough, but you don't
make explanations.”

“No; I don't explain, and you are to
come back as soon as we strike the
valley. I always send gentlemen back
at that point,” she laughed and went
ahead of him into the narrow road.
She gulded the strange horse with the
case "of long practice, skillfully testing
his paces, gnd when they came to a
stretch of smooth road sent him flying
at a gallop over the trail. He had giv-
en her his own horse, a hunter of fa-
mous strain, and she at once defined
and malntained a distance between
them that made talk impossible.

Her short covert riding coat, buttoned
close, marked clearly in the starlight
her erect figure. Light wisps of loos-
cned halr broke free under her soft
felt hat, and when she turned her head
the wind caught the brim and pressed
it back from her face, giving a new
Lcharm to her profile.

He called after her once or twice at
the start, but she did not pause or re:
ply, and he could not know what xilp'oq
possessed her or that once in fight)
in the security the horse gave Ler, she
was for the first time afrald of him.
He bad declared his love for her and

He Is at

And he

1 had offered to break down the vell of

mystery that made him a strange nnd
perplexing figure. His affairs, what-
aver thelr nature, were now at a erisis,

v

0 al;

never see him again l'h{. %

As she waited at the gate she had
known a moment ofc;%h'mﬁnm
doubt as to what she had“done. It
was not fair to her brothér thas 'to
give away his secret to the edemy, but
us the horse flew down the rough road

*If you arc secing fhatanan Armitage—

ter blood leaped.with the sense of ad-
senture and her pmqﬁ“gé&
'oy of flight. Her thoughts were free,
wild things, and sNe,exulted in the
sreat starry vault andtbe cool helghts
sver which she rode. tWho was Jolin
Armitage? She did not know or care
uow that she had performed for him
her last service. Quite likely he would
fade nway on the morfw like a moun-
tain shadow before ‘$B¢ sun, and the
song In her heart tonight was not love
or anytidng akin to it, but only the joy
of llving. P P

Where the woadSgresk dificult as It
dipped sharply d&wn{:@nto the valley
she suffered him perferce to ride” be-

side her. She‘drew refn-at the cross-
voads. . >

“We part here. . How, shall 1 return
Bucephalus?" K

“Let me go to ygur own gate,
please?” <

“Not at alll"4 3 with' decision.

“Then Oscar Wil pick him up. ‘1f
you don't see him, turn the horse loose.
But my thanks—for oh, “so’ many
things!” he pleaded.

“Tomorrow — or the day after —or
never!"” % $

She laughed and put out her hand,
and when he tried to detain her she
spoke to the horse and flashied away
toward home. He listenéd, marking
her flight until the shadows of the val-
ley stole sound and sight from him.
Then he turned back Into the hills. *

Near her father's estate S8hirley came
upon a man who saluted in the" manne
of a soldler. ‘

It was Oscar, who had crossed the
bridge and ridden down by the nearer
road.

“It Is my captain’s borse—yes?”’ he
sald as the slim, graceful animal whin-
nied and pawed the ground. *I found
a horse at the broken bridge and took
it to your stable—yes?"

A moment later Shirley walked rap-
idly through the garden to the veranda
of her father's house, where her broth-
er Dick paced back apd forth impa-
tienthy.

“Where have you been, Shirley?*

“Walking."” s

“But you went for n
men told me.” .

“I belleve that is true, captain.”

“And ydur horse/was brouglit' home
half an hour ago by a strange fellow
who saluted like a soldier when 1
spoke to him, but refused to under-
stand my English.” XY

“Well, théy do say English isn't very
well taught at West Point, captain.”
she replied, pulling off her gloves. “Yau
oughtn't to blame the polite stranger
for his courtesy.”

“I belleve you have been up to some
mischief, Shirley. If you are seeing
that man Armitage”— g

ACaptain!” . 1

“Bah! What are you golng to do
now?"

“I'm golng to the ball with you as
soon as I can change my gown. I
suppose father and mother have gone.”

“They have, for which you should be
grateful.”

Captain Clalborne lighted a eigar
and walted.

f{ve n= coNTINUED.)
A Bishop In Anger.

It is popularly supposed that bishops'
possess tlie power of self control in n
perfect degree, but sometimes the best
of them disclose the fact that, after all,
they are but men. X

On ove occasion a certain lord bish-
op, eloquent and saintly, whose name
is almost a household word In' Eog-
land, was preaching ut the opening of
a new church and for a few diys'
stayed at a country house in the velgh-
bofliood. This bishop was ‘excessively
fond of a game of billlards und could’
hold his own on the cloth agalnst the
mujority of amateurs. ;

During this visit his lordship played
severnl quiet gawes with his host, but
one morning had n prolonged run of
bad Juck, which so exasperuted bim
that at last he entirely lost hig temper-
and in his rage snapped the cué in two
across his knee.

This mad action seemed to bring the
bishop to his senses, and with pnofuu'_
regrets he apologized to his host for !
his conduct, declaring that he would
not bave had it happen for the world.

But the host coolly replied: .

*“I must beg you, my lord, to think
vo more about the matter. I am really’
glad that it occurred, as for many
years 1 have been wishful to see what
a bishop was like when he wauted to
use bad language."—London Tit-Bits.

Why They Don't Desert.
“Instances of desertion from the
army in Mexico are very rare and for
the best of reasons,” sald Senor Jose
de Minaldez-of Nueva Leon, 2
‘“I'he reason lles In the nlmost sure
capture of the fugitive and the certain-
ty that he will get not one but numer-
ous floggings on his bare back. These
Inshings are done In the preseuce of
the comrades of the deserter, und whem
the men sce how great is the suffering
of the miserable wretch who tried in
vain to quit his military obligations
they are forced to conclude that it is
better to stick to the army than to un-
dergo such a terrible ordeal.”—Balt)-
more American,

ride; the stable-

.

-

Audiences Have Changed.

“They don't write ‘comic operas 1ke
they used to,” sald Mr. Stormliggton
Barnes, “They used to huve fSokes
then that made people laugh.”

“Yes,” answered the manager, “but
You must remember that In thoseidays
tley had audiences who could heunnde
to laugh."—Memphis Commerclal Ap-
peal.

Not Deluded.

“Do you want employment?”

“Lady,” answered Plodding Yete,
“you means well, but you can't mike
work sound any more Invitin' by usin®
words of three syllables.”—Wushing-
ton Star,

—_—

Brave actions never want a trumpet.’

~Italian Proverb. s

—

Shall the People Rule? :

10 BRIBE THE VOTERS

TRUST CONCERN ENJOYING BIG
MONOPOLY SEEKS TO INTIMI-
DATE EMPLOYES.

TAFT ' GAVE HIS APPROVAL

REPUBLICAN CANDIDATE SANC-
TIONS PLAN TO HOLD THREAT
OVER WORKINGMEN,

Wages Reduced by Tariff Protected
* Industry—Business Good, But Res-
toration of Pay Contingent on

i Taft's Election.

Chicago, September (Special).—The
trusts, polies and beneficlaries of
high tariff have inaugurated anew
their scheme of intimidating thelr em-
ployes to vote for Taft. This form
of bribery is well illustrated in the
notice which has been posted in the
shops of the Standard Roller Ball Bear-
ing Company of Philadelphia, a copy
of which has come into the hands of
the Democratic national committee.
The notice reads:

“The reduction of ten per cent. in
wages last winter was to have been
restored when business conditions
‘would warrant it. While we are busy
at presenf, we feel that its continua-
tion will depend upon the result of the
presidential election, and that if Mr.
Taft’ is ®lected a general improve-
mc;nl in all lines of business will er
sult,

“On November 28 we will, therefore,
‘restore the old rating to all employes
‘whose wages were reduced ten iper
cent, last winter, provided Mr. Taft
is elected president.

(Signed) “8. 8. EVELAND,

“President.”
! An Investigation reveals the fact
‘that before this notice was posted Mr.
Eveland made a trip to Hot Springs,
“VA.,, saw Mr. Taft, and obtained his
approval of the course, Mr, Eveland
admitted that he had done this when
questioned about the matter, and
stated that others in the {ron and
«steel business would do the same.

It will'be noticed that the reduction
in wages was made last winter under
‘a Republican administration, and still
‘continues while the concern is enjoy-
Ang the benefits of the Dingley tariff,
'which it has had for 11 years; it
,should aiso be observed that the no-
‘tices cite the fact, “wé are busy at
‘present,” so that the adviunce might
now be made as was promised. But
the company is holding out the bribe
that it will not be made unless Taft
1s elected.

Mr. Eveland sald further when these
facts were called to his attention,
that his compapy had 1,000 men at
work now, and that orders “were pll-
ing up so fast that we can:hardly catch
up with them.” In spite of that he
holds over the heads of his employes
the threat that their wages will mot
be restored if Bryan is elected.

In oxph!nln{ why Be had reduced
wiakes under Roosevelt and proposed
1o restore them under Taft, Mr. Eve-
land sald:

“Taft s a very different man from
Roosevelt. It is all right for the peo-
ple out “‘west to think that Taft is just
‘like Rodgevelt. Just keep them think-
iing that way, but we in the east know.
{different. Why, there is no compar-
“ison between the two.”

The Standard Companyis a trust
.and contro)s the roller ball bearing
output of the country. It makes the
'small steel ball bearings used on chil-
dren’s roller skates, and also $10,000
ball bearings, ' the largest made in
the country for big machines. Among
those who are Interested in it are the
+Vanderblits and Astors of New York,
and several of its directors are also
directors of the United States steel
trust. The company maintaing an
“‘open shop.”

WHO ARE YOU FOR?

Republicans who template voting
for Mr. Taft may be interested in
‘kncwing some of the company they
will be in by so doing.

John D. Rockefeller, head of the
Standard Oll Company, and the rich-
est man In the world, {s FOR Taft and
AGAINST Bryan.

H. H. Rogers, of the Standard OIl
Company, and the organizer of the
“System"” is FOR Taft and AGAINST
Bryan.

John D. Archbold, vice-president
Standard Oil Company, author of the
Foraker and Sibley letters, is FOR
Taft and AGAINST Bryan.

John W. Gates, “Bet-You-a-Million-
Gates,” stock gambler and trust mag-
‘nate is FOR Taft and AGAINST
Bryan.

J. Plerpont Morgan, promoter of
high finance, the greatest power in
Wall street, is FOR Taft and
AGA]_NBT Bryan.

James A. Stillman, president of the
National City bank, the Standard's
bank, {8 FOR Taft and AGAINST
Bryan.

. Andrew Carnegle, who made $450,-
000,000 through & high protective tar-
ift, is FOR Taft and AGAINST Bryan.

Charles R. S8heldon, treasurer of the
Republican National Committee and
director in 20 Wall street corporations,
is FOR Taft and AGAINST Bryan,

R, E. Harripap, great rallrosd mag-

nate, who raised" $260,000 for Roose-
velt's campaign in 24 hours, in 1904,
is FOR Taft and AGAINST Bryan,

J. J. Hill, second greatest rallroad
magnate in the country, is FOR Taft
and AGAINST Bryan,

Willlam Nelson Cromwell, chiet
counsel for Harriman and gigantic
trusts, who gave $50,000 to Taft's cam-
paign, 18 FOR Taft and AGAINST
Bryan.

Every Wall street gambler and stock
manipulator {8 FOR Taft and
AGAINST Bryan.

Every trust, every monopoly, every
high protected industry {s FOR Taft
and AGAINST Bryan.

With these men and these interests
FOR Taft and AGAINST Bryan, who
are you for, Mr. Farrger, Mr. Laboring
Man, Mr. Small Dealer, Mr, Merchant,
Mr. Average Voter?

Are these men and these interests
FOR Taft and AGAINST Bryan be-
cause they love YOU or because they
love THEMSELVES?

Are they looking after your benefit
or their own? Do they expect that the
election of Mr. Taft would inure to
your advantage or their advantage?

If they are for Taft, and they are,
who are You for?

—_—
EDITORIAL COMMENT.

The New York Journal has a car
toon showing a Standard Ofl can ta-
king the place of the dome in a plo-
ture of the capitol at Washington.
Good. It is another evidence that the
people do not rule at Washington, but
that the trusts rule through the agency
of the Republican party. As to legis-
lation, Mr. Sherman, candidate for
vice-president, said: “The Republican
party {s willing and ready ;to accept
full responsibility.” .Exactly, and the
Standdrd ofl and other trusts r
through that party. The only way te
prevent such rule is to elect Bryan,

i
The Methodist conferences continue
to denounce Speaker Cannon because
he refuses to let proposed laws have
a hearing. It s all right to vote
against Cannon for his dictation as to
what legislation shall or shall not be
consldered, but it is essential also to
vote out the Republican party that
makes Cannon’s boss-ship possible, De-
feat of Cannon i{s good, but would not
remedy the situation unless the Re-
publicans are turned out. If Republi-
cans win, and Cannon is defeated, the
same iron rules will be carried out by
a Sherman or a Dalzell, or some other
Republican pupil of Cannon.

e

The Republican National Commit.
tees denles it has received this year, a
dollar from the Standard O!l Com-
pany, or any subsidiary corporation.
Having sald who is NOT putting up
the money, now let them tell us who
is putting it up under oath. WIill they
do it? ¥

—_—

The Republican National Committee
says It gets no money from the Stand-
ard Oll Company. Does that concern
then give its money direct to Republi-
can candidates?

—

The letters from Standard Oll mag-
nate prove that the people do not
rule. They may have bought some
Democrats, but the party they own
ie the party that gives them tarift
bounty and has let them defy the laws
—the party that controls the federal
government,

P

Mr. Roosevelt, says Mr. Woodruft,
thinks the alleged finding of $300,000
in the Democratic treasury ‘queer.”
But the good E.-H. Harrfman's gift ot
$264,000 to 'the“Republican campaign
fund four years' ago looked to the
same eyes perfeetly straight and nor-
mal.—New York Evening Post. It
has been shown that the Democratic
committee got not a cent and that Mr.
Roosefelt gave currency to a false
charge. He admitted that Harriman
raised $240,000 for the Republican
campalign fund in 1904. Then they
were both “practical men'" and were
working together.

A telegram received at Democratic
headquarters recently stated that the
Democrats of Idaho had agreed
upon one set of presidential electors,
and are now confident of carrying that
state. It will be remembered that the
Democrats divided In the state con.
vention and nominated two set:s of
electors for Bryan and Kern. This
fact has given the Democratic author-
Itles much concern, and they vere
much gratified to learn that all differ-
ences have been settled and one set
of presidential electors declded upon.

Outstripped It.
“As 1 recall’ things, you once had 5
future before you,” sald the old friend.
“Yes," replied the fate tossed suan,
“but, you see, 1 llved so fast that I got
ahead of 18"
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MARRIED MAN IN TROUBLE.

thing except Foley's Honey and Tar,
for coughs, colds and lung -trouble,
is guilty of neglect.
is as good for all pulmonary troubles.

contalns no oplates and is in a yel-
low package. Anders & Phillips.

E. E. COWLES,

Proj e ar of

DRAY -~ LINE,

Am prepared to do ail kinds of wirk I
my line,
houtebold yoods and hesvr Articles & spec
alty.

Reildeace Phone No 265,

Cough Syrup.

it tastes nearly

coughs and colds

all druggists.
e ————————————————

FORB SALE.
Good resdence property on Franklin Rire
if J,J. PENTONY.

Does your back ache? Do you feel
fired and drowsy and lacking in am-
bition? If so, there
wrong with your kildneys.
Kidnéy and Bladder Pills

ation of the bladder.

ment 256 cents. Sold by all druggists.

Money to Loan at Low

Rates. Hubert Carr

If you take DeWitt's Kldnéy and
Bladder Pills you will get prompt re-
llef from bhackache, weak Kkidneys,
inflamation of the bladder and urin-
ary troubles,
cents, Sold by all druggists.

DAILY REGISTER AND LEADER
One Dollar to Jan, 1, '09,

pepers you may have tried you should
get acquainted with the Des Molnes
Reglster and Leader—the great state
newspaper of Iowa. ,

The news of the world and nation
is covered in a complete and rellable
way by the Register and Leader each
morning. Every interesting Iowa hap
pening is reported by the Register
end Leader's three hundred state cor-
respondents, .

The Register and Leader brings the
news to its readers in advance of
other dally newspapers. It is deliv-
ered all over Iowa and on most all
rural mail routes on the morning of
publication.

A married man who permits any
member of the family to take any-

Nothing else

The genuine Foley's Honey and Tar

Moving safos, m isioal 1nstru nents,

You never have any trouble to get
children to take Kennedy's Laxative
They lke it because
llke maple sugar.
Kennedy's Laaxtive Cough Syrup is
a safe, sure and prompt remedy for
and is good for
every member of the family. Sold by

is something
DeWitt's

relieve
backache, weak kidneys, and inflam-
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Woman Interrupts Political Speaker.

A well dressed woman interrupted
a political speaker recently by con-
tinually céughing. If she had taken

cored her cough quickly and expel-
led the cold from her system. The
genuine Foley’s Honey and Tar con-
tains no oplates and is in a yailow
package. Refuse substitutes. Anders
& Phillips.

Oftice and bath rooms on Franklin
street, oppoeite Globe Hotel.

G. D. GATES

DeWitt’s Carbolized Witch Hazel
Salve i8 good for little burns and Lig
burns, small scratches or bruises and

8 ones. It is healing and soothing.

Ty

A week’s treat- "

Why do you tret and grumble,
Why don’t you take a tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plenle Pills,
They will drive away your flls
All druggists,

Try ttem’ 5 cents. s

The palin in Ma’s head has gone,
She's as happy as can be,

Since taking Hollister's
Mountain Tea at night.
ton.

Rocky
R, A. Den-

All kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A specialty made of Car-
nage painting.  Prices reasonable
and satisfaction guaranteed.

« S. J. Maley.

Over Atkirecn’s Rlecksmith Shop

ARE YOU ONLY HALF ALIVE?

weak and exhausted that they. are on-

makes healthy kidneys, restores lcst
vitality, and weak delicate people are
restored to health. Refuse any but
Foley's. Anders & Philipps. .

The Dally Register and Leader will
be malled to any new reader from
now to Jan. 1, 1909, for $1.00; daily
and Sunday $1.50. This offer. does
not apply to renewals. Mail remit-
tunce to The Register and.Leader Co.
Des Moines, Iowa, or to the publisher

of this newspaper will forward your
subscription. .
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H. L. Main,

Hopkinton, lowa.

LADIES' SHOES,

We have just received a com
plete line of the famous

NEN STRORTMAY $B0B0

These shoes are well known iu
thia vicinity for their perfect
fit, style and wearing qualities
Try a pair of them, in the Gun
metal Leather, yon’ll like ‘eu

H. L. MAIN,

Hopklnton. lowa.

Foley’s Honey and Tar cures
coughs quickly, strengthéns the lungs
and -expels colds, Get the gentine
In a yellow package. Anders & Fhil-
lips, J

No368:206. m ~
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Foley's Honey and Tar it would have.

Compound Vaoor, Tub and

— Shampoo Baths.
B Ih 1give the Co-
Dant systam of
a s bathe, the most
sclentific ever in-
capsred {1t pat
Tape™ |Feribesd f
,'and
Sham»poo. Ladies'
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Good for piles. Sold by all fArugglsts. -

Her health is right, her temper brizht

PAINTING

People with kidney trouble arc so

Iy, half alive Foley's Kidney Remedy .
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