DEMOCRATS NOMINATE WILSON AND MARSHALL
BY ACCLAMATION AT ST. LOUIS.
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PLATFORM ADOPTED;
SESSION ADJOURNS

St. Louis—The Democratic N
Convention finished its work Frid

adopting the party platform exactly as
approved by President Wilson and sub-

mitted by the resolutions committee,
including the planks on Americanism
and favornig woman suffrage, but not
until the harmony of its three days’
session had been rippled with a row
over the suffrage plank.

No voice was raised against the
declarations of the Amricanism plank.
At one time it looked as if the suffrage
plank had been lost, but after Senator
Walsh, of Montana, had told the cor-
vention that President Wilson himself
considered it vital to party success it
was voted into the platform, BEEj to
1814. The whole platform then was
adopted without roll call.

As it went o the platform the
suffrage plank stands:
“We favor the extension of the

franchise to the women of this coun-
try, state by state, on the same terms
as to the men."”

The women suffrage i
ered it & much more favorable declura-
tion than they got from the Republi-
can convention at Chicago; they threw
all their force behind it and won the
support of the administration leaders,

leaders consid-

who were fo fighting for them
when danger threatened,

Haggared and worn from
night session, the platform

were not ready with their report

afternoon, when !

Stone,

Bleep-

2nator

less for more than 30 hours, took the
speaker’'s stand to read the document
gave over this ¢ to Senator Walsh,

of Montana,
New Hampshire,
each other reading
tion.

The fight on the suffrage

in the air. Every body was ip
to it when at the conclusion of the
reading of the platfcrm Martin Lomas-

ney, of Boston, a delegate, claimed the

attention of the chair, it was thought
that he was opening the fight. It was
several minutes | wre the shouts of

approval and cries of disapproval could
be stilled sufficiently to hear that he
wanted to put the nvention on record
as sympathizing with ‘‘the f
Ireland.”’

‘“Raus mit him,"’

people {
people of

roared a Baltimore

delegate and the convention hall
rocked with laught

The real fight broke immediately
after, however, when Governor Fer- |
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Boys' Box Trade Thrives.
Portland — Portland has

some

very
ambitions lads, according to a report
prepared by Superintendent Donaldson,
of the street cleaning bureau. He re-
ports that his bureau after the last
RO‘BE Festival IJHFM!JII.' hauled away 40
truckloads of boxes the boys had taken
into the business district to sell for
curb seats. Tons of paper and other
waste materials were gathered up from
the streets at the close of the Festival,
The paper was taken to the incinera-
tor, while the boxes were distributed
to poor families for fuel.
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WOODROW WILSON, PRESIDENT.

Fus

nority report

tion plank, was gi I I
whiech to discuss it.
The plank offered y the minorit

was this
““The Dem has always
stood for the so of the sey-
eral states ntrol and regula-
tion of e ong, We reaffirm the
historic position of our party in this
regard and r the continuance of
that wise provision of the federal con-
stitution hich wvests in the kevera
states of the union the powem to pre-
the qualifications of their elec

Great Britain’s Answer on Mail
Seizures to Fvade Issue Again
Washingt D. C.—While
Britain hs icated to the State de-
partment that examination of detained

I.a fdited as

(rreat

A8 11

neutral mails would be ex

¥ Bl rartr . 1
mucr ible, deparime L iAlsl

| 48 poss

said Monday that the conce could

be considered by this government as
only a minor one, not affecting the
question of right of seizure, over
which the two governments have dis-|
agreed

e reached the depart

Intimations hav
British reply, now being

1ld formally e attention

ment that the

aken to oby

mail ex iation, thus disposing
many specific complaints that the allies
had exceeded their rights in extending

their censorship outside territorial wa-

ters and had employed ‘‘vexatious in- |

quisitorial’’ methods in enforeing it. |[¢

Living for Diplomats Grows,
Washington, D, C.
asked congress for $75,000
for special allowances to
officers in foreign ecapitals,

Secretary Lan-
sing has
diplomatie

reporting

that the cost of living had increased
200 per cent over normal times.
“Most of the diplomatic officers at

these capitals’’ said Secretary Lansing,
‘““are able to live at present only by
drawing substantially on their private
means and in many instances where
secretaries of embassies or legations
have no private means their continu-
ance at these posts will be impossible.”’
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7 CONVENTION ACTS '

IN HARMONY

3t. Louis

Vice

Coliseum,

President Wil- |
son and President Marshall were|
day night by the Democratic National
convention, the ticket being completed |
ites before !“T'ﬁ!il}'.

Contrary to expectation, however,
did not finish its work, |
platform was not ready,
11 o'clock I-'rt-hly

four mir

the convention

the

CCRUBe

It met again at

wed in the convention
drafting the
its work, but
d entire resultions committee
ot assembled to pass upon it, and

Annour
committee

Innis

ed

it was not known when that could be "
: 4 ot k v wen t co sort of way, ‘Your tea, Captaln Ar
10N¢ |
il y | naud,’ nd me » " la sartl
'resident Wilson's  own  plank, | naud,’ and m l'-';" me fi ltl t lnlt e IHJ
i i ! » . > a 108 I\.'.I oce %
onapiracy among some for- JUnkKes wi r; l”u’ most tri
citizens for the benefit ”fl rences possible,

n powers and denouncing any |
ch benefits and not
h a situetion, was in-|

in the platform just as the |

orporated

himself had sent it from|
Washington. It was understood that
the President insisted that the plank
hould be put in the platform in the|
ay he had drawn it,

I'here never was any doubt of Presi-
lent Wilson’s nomination, but there
was & possibility that some vice-presi-
fential booms might be brought out in
opposition to Viee President Marshall,

I'hey melted away, however, when
the convention got in session, and as
soon a8 President Wilson’s nomination |
had been made a roaring chorus of ac- |

clamation, Senator Kern, who re-nomi-
nated Mr, Marshall, cast aside a long
prepared and simply declared: |
“‘1 ne minate Thomas Riley Marshall, |

of Indiana, for vice president.”’
To President Wilson's nomination
there was only dissenting vote,
Hurke, of [llinois, who

A peech

one
Robert Emmett
‘ume to the convention declaring that
he was opposed to the President. His

vote technically made the President's
omination 1081 to 1,
A striking incident of the session

was the action of the convention in
calling on William J. Bryan to speak.
Thia was done on the motion of Sena-
tor Thompson, of Kansas, that the
rules be suspended and the ex-secre-
tary be permitted to take the plat- |
form. The motion was carried and |
Mr. Bry: was escorted to the plat- |
form immediately. I

He spoke 45 minutes, pledging his
upport to the [P'resident.

$50,000,000 Loan Is Made,
A $50,000,000 banking
hetween

Petrograd

eredit was completed
five New York financial

repre-
sentatives of
houses and the Russian government.
The eredit was secured by the deposit
)y Ruszeia in a local bank to the order
4 ; |
of American banks of 15,000,000 ru-|
bles. In addition the Ameriean banks |
received an option to purchase 100,- |
000,000 rubles in Russian government
*° per cent bonds at 943. The Ameri-
can parties to the transaction are J, P,
Morgan & Co., and others,

| gotten,

| been trylng to hide it from everyone.
| But you are right.
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I-?he Red Mirage

A Story of the French Legion
in Algiers

? By L. A. R. WYLIE

(AL rights reserved. T2 Bobbe Merrill Couy

SYNOPSIS, oplum. 1 went out on to the platean
13— Farquhar was there. 1'oor Fargular!
Syivia Omney, her lover, Richard Far- | My heart was slek for him, They bad
finds, has fullen In love ith Cap e :
Arnaud of the Forelgn Legion n | torn my bullet out of his shoulder, and
[ Hower's ; Furguty “I forces | he held hlmself ke a man, 1 wanted
wer to linve reatlon's 1 O " re
od to him. Fuarquhar is helped to his | 9 let him go, but 1 Knew It was no
# by Gabrielle Bn ower deman good to try, so I sent him and o dozen
L I forves Fargu : N . ’
g slon In return tor | YHhers over the platean at the double,
Jreote s har's father's writ You understuund-——It was a mile or
¢ I"‘_ ."'I"" "l.' I' I:",' Yol more, and he looked =8 though there
n eld Arnaud, Sylvia's | wasn't 4 drop of blosd In him He
- - ; rolesscs { e stolen | ey red—over the body of n comrade
war plans and tells the rend culprit wh “
e did s, As Wichard Namelesa he jol»= | whom he bhad tried to help 1 mar
th Forelgn Legion and = Hylvia W | veled thi he he - . ’ ’
e I naat Colonsl Destian vlad mt he had gone sc far 1w
rquhiae meets Sylvia and Gabriells, and | sergeant ordered bhim up, but he did
s from Corporal Goelz of the ! net move He was nnconsclous 1tut
tel's cruelly Arnaud becomes a drunk
rd and oplum smoker Sylvia becomas | that did not count; he had disobeyed
F ndly with Colonel Destinn Arnnud I orders We are very severe with that
mes jealous of Farquhar Farqguhae iy N -
guard at o villa where a dance is in | 50rt of thing In the Leglon. 1 had hilm
progress, is shot down by Arnaud Ar- | strung up In the erapandine. Do you
L] #tifles his Insanely ol s N ) 3 g : _
v Colonel Destinn, Arnaud goes to u O kuow what that s, mademolselle? We
K girl who loves him for comfort, Ga- | strap o man's wrists amnd ankles to
et Lo . i | 1 she had | i
acrif = ‘i_‘_\_.!',:” Ry ":.‘ and | gether bebind his back and leave him
Mis him he is free fron out of doors,
neets Destinn behind the mosqu

with a guarter of an hour's Interval

here and there to break the monotony

It used to be

|
) \
Bylvia ‘ ke that for a day or two,
I a very favorite punish

A heartliess wife sees her hus

ment In the Leglon The good Gen
band going mad because she | eral Negrier abollshed It, but now and
does not love him, but she re- [n.. i we revive It I revived It Rich
fuses to give him even a friend- ird Farqubar is out there now, on the
ly smile. She refuses to make platean, nnd perhaps he will not live
amends even when she learns to see the morning And he saved me
that he is killing by torture the he saved The terrible dry whis
man she really loves. Is such a [ per ended suddenly Arnaud put his
woman worth any man's affec | hands to his head with a wovement of
tions? pathetic belplessness

“Miss Smith-—1-—I am afrald [ have

|i-.--:: wandering—talking nonsense
CHAPTER Xll—Continued. | Youn—you don't think 1 amn altogether
! n 1, do you? o
“What 18 It, Desire? IHHad we not “NO no-—4'apt Arnauvd—only
better walt untll another time** worn ont—exhnusted Come, 1T want

“What 1 have to say 1s sald quickly vou to e down on this sofa here, and

A volunteer corps Is belng formed for | | shall put the lights out You must
l'onkin, I have offered for service. If | promise me to try and sleep. On your
I am accepted you will accompany | word of honor.™
me.” ‘ “My word of honor? Oh, 1 don't
“1 refuse.” think that's worth much nowadays
“On what grounds " 1' But I'll do anything you ask."
“l glmply cannot. You are absard | “I only ask of you to sleep and for

and melodramatie, Deslre 1 have | Bet,” she answered

given you wy answer. Have you any He wlded, her ke n
thing more to say?" sick chlld, his eyes following her move
with an humble gratitude. She

vielding to
He got up quletly. ments

“Nothing™

She hesitated, then glanced at Gab
rielle Smith with a pretty expressive
shrug of the shoulders, and poassed
ealmly out of the room. But the little
appeal had been lgnored Gubrielle
wias watching the standing mo
tionless In the lamplight. After a mo
ment she came up to him and placed a
cup on the table near him

“Your tea, Captain Arnaud.”

He started nervously.

“My tean—oh, thank you
You very
admlulstering and practical angel.” He
tried to laugh. *“1Mes pnothing ever up
set you? 1 belleve In the middle of an
earthquake you wou'l still come up to
me and say In your qulet, hobgoblin

I had for

¢

nre gooid—a sort of

“They are at least more frequent
than the selsmographs would have us |
suppost, Captaln Arnaud.”

“What does that mean?"”

He turned his heavy lightless eyes
to her Thce, She met the luterrogation
quite calmly, her hands clasped In |
frout of her with prim precision, |

“I mean that I know something of
what has happened,” she sald.

“For {nstance?”

*“I know what happened at the Vilin
Bernotto's.”

It was very silent in the shadowy
room. Arnaud had pot moved. Dut
over his white, vice-marked features
there quivered the first slgnal of re
awakened counselousness.

“I'm Goling to Act for You."

arranged the plllows beneath his head,
and he took her hand and klssed it, dif
dently, apologetically.

“I hope you don't mind,

I expect If

oun knew what I was—what I had
“How i 4 y asked | YU
l!-:I‘J‘F T .- .. o done, you would shrink from me.”
|lIu"'l l:"l‘n'[ tell you. I guessed. Some- “"No, Captain Arnaud, If you were the

devil Mmself 1 should not shrlnk from
_'.'HII.I.

“I don't believe yon wounld. You'd
comfort him—you'd tell L'n there was
hope for hlm yet—that he wasn't al-
together bad, My wife—" IHe faltered,
and her grasp on his powerless hand
grew firmer,

“Your wife is very young, Captain
Arnaud. One day soon she will un-
derstand as [ do.”

“If that were true—possible—then I
conld sleep—"

Iis eyes closed.

thing you sald made me understand
that you hated Mr. Farquhar."”

“You know his name?”

“I know him."

“Well?”

“I was In the dark—I am still.
I was almost sure of one thing.
it was I who warned the patrol.”

“You wanted to trap me?"”

“I wanted to save you both.”

He turned away from her then with
a trembling gesture of Incredulity,

“You wanted to save me from what
—from murder? Was it worth while?
Don't you know what 1 am? Ask my
wife. She can tell you—n drunkard,
an oplum-smoker, a dissolute—"

“A madman, Captain Arnaud.”

“How do you know that? [ have

But
Aund

A weak tremulous
slgh quivered at the corners of hils
mouth., Noiselessly she turned out the
lghts and left him,

Sylvia Arnaud's room lay at the
farther end of the corridor. Gabrielle
knocked and immediately entered. Her
manner, from that of qulet good hu-
mor, had become alert and hard, Her
gessed. They say some mad people | eyes were very bright, her mouth set
guffer tortures from the knowledge of | in lines that for once betrayed no
thelr madness., [ am lke that, I know | trace of humor,
that I am mad, and [ am in hell. 1 “Your husband is very ill, Madame
can see the days that are to come— | Arnand,” ghe sald. “He ls on the

I am mad—ob-

horrid misshapen horrors, crowding | brink of a nervous breakdown—per-
along the path and walting to spring | haps worse—and only you can save
on me."” lm. I eame to warn you—"

“You are very kind, Miss Smith,”

“This is not the time to exchange
commonplaces. When he awakes you
must go to him, You must tell him
that you will accompany him to Ton-
kin. But you must act at once—before
it Is too late.”

He caught bold of her by the hand,
and his quliet, terrible volce dropped to
a whidper. “Today was a red-faced
devll—you know, like the one you saw
that night. [ drugged myself so that
I should not wake uantil It had gone.
But you cannot cheat the devil with

|_\--m'

| lssolute

Sylvia Arnand drew back, white and
trembling, the first indulgent good hu-
mwor turied to an Incredulous anger,

“Miss Swith, are you forgetting—"

“Ihat I am your pald companion?
No. But it (s lu your or my power to
make our status Inte that of absolute
esquality-—this moment if you wish, De
you wish It

Sylvin stared blankly at the stern
white face of the woman confronting
ber. Mer anger had burned out like
straw, and she was now only fright
ened and a little resentful.

“le—1 don't want to lose you, Mlss
Smith,"” she stammered. “1 know that
you do not eare for wme; but In your
strange way you bave been friendly-
and -1 am very alone. 1 have confl
dence In you, 1 an prepared to over-
look the evening's outbreak.”

“That's what you cannot and shall
not do,” was the grim answer, “You
Lnve driven your husband to the verge
of madness, Madame Arnaud, and
through wadness to erime—to the mur
der of & man who surely was once
ar to you."

“Whom do yon mean?’

“Richard Farqulie="

“1 forbld you-—you are beslide your
welf "

Garblelle Interrupted the Indignant
protest with a qulet declslon tinged
with frouy

.

“We are always beslde ournelves
when we tell the truth, Madame Ar
naud, But fortunstely 1 bave not much

more to say. Go to your husband
tell him that Richard Farqubar never
and could be his rival In
yvour afMections—tell him whom It was
you to weet In the grove that
night

“1 cannot

The gray,
closer

“You are lovely, Madame Ar
nand,” Gabrielle Smith sald very gen-
tly and almost revercntly, “One ander-
stands why suffer so muech and
patiently for you. A man's life is In
power Whatever he has done
he loved you. Ile still looks up to you
ns a salnt In heaven, Madame Arnaud,
such loyalty 1a rare. You dare not kill
it

Sylvia laughed carelessly

“That ull comes too late,” she sald.
“You cannot plead to me for pity. And
Justice! What justice dare you clalm
for an outeast-—a cheat, a manp whom
nll honest shrink from—or for a
who has not shrunk
They have earned thelr

wWins never

went

what you nsk s absurd.”
neat little fdgure came

very

men

men
roue
from murder?
fate,"

Sylvia rose Instinctively to her feet,
and they fuced each other {n the sllence
of unrelenting antagonism, The little
gray-clad womnan turned and went
quietly toward the door. For the first
time Sylvin's volce sounded breathless
and anxlous,

“What are you golog to do?’

“l am golng to act for you."

The door closed, Sylvin Arnaud ran
to it and, turning the kdy, set her back
against it as though shutting out an
unreasoned, nameless terror,

CHAPTER XIII.,

Dreama.
There were dreanms on the great
pinteau-—uureal shapes which took
thelr alry substance from the stars

and from the white translucency of the
Arablan night., Richard Farquhar saw
them distinetly In the first hours of
twilight he had belleved them the plg-
ments of his own pulsing, fever<iriven
brain. And he had rolled over, hiding
his face ngalnst the hard soll, and had
bitten his lips bloody.

The melancholy hour between fe
and death was over, and slowly, with
all the mysterious majesty of the Enst,
night led out her shinlng myriads from
the darkness Into the walting solltudes.
Only the sentinel of the hour stood out
ns something living, a tall rigld shadow
muagnified by the sliver ghostly light of
the stars

The sentry had turned and became
suddenly an Immense shadow: The
shadow bent over him and whispered:

“Are you awake, comrade?”

“Yes, of course I am awake,” he
sald.

“How are you? Are you in great
pain? Perhaps [ could loosen the cord
a little. Shall I tey?”

“No, you will get yourself into trou-
ble. I am all right—"

“Mother of God! Your wrists are
covered with blood, The devils! See,
here Is water. It will refresh you.
You are a brave man. You have not
cried out. If you had erled out they
would have gagged you. They gagged
a countryman of mine out there In
Madagnsear, and in the morning he
wns dead. There, drink!”

Farquhar turned his head away.
Hitherto he had not been consclous of
paln; now he knew it had been there
throughout, at the back of his con-
selousness—a white-hot searing of his
muscles, a frightful crushing weight,
n hand that seemed to hold him by the
throat, choking the breath from him.

“l cannot drink—"

He could not hear his own volce, Ho
was not even sure that he had spoken
at all. The shadow of the sentry
seemed to envelop the whole earth,
blotting out its own shape. But the
whisper went on. It sounded so close
to him that it seemed to have crept
Into his very braln,

The soldiers are In deepest
sympathy with Farquhar, If he

should organize a revolt they
would follow him.

Will he do
8o, after this torture, or will he
heed the stern Inner call of duty
end honor? What would you
do?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Venezuela's 1914 imports were val
ued at $3,087,467. . i a

-




