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GENERAL, WASfciiNGTON Jhi TK FlELO ln question was no 'Liberal.' "Ve

rA ST Oil 'ean swear right In front of mtriiiij sTonv or
THE CAMP

the solemn rile, to athe midst or

boy who tried to a soldier with-

out religion. He Is lying now In

ono of the wards of the camp baseHIS LABORS ENDED
ihatl '

They'll know him by' his coat and
hat:

They've seen his face in pictures, so

There won't be any doubt they'll
know; '

hospital. A few months ago n

. Chaplain, and lie. doesn't care.

(E. E. Jlyden, Lutheran Camp Pas- - Now, I need not say that thnt Is not

tor, Cump Wodsworth S. C.) the kind of liberalism we want In

ir you wore a preacher about to this Division. The beat soldier Ih

deliver a sermon before a thousand jihe soldier who has a religion, the
or more soldiers, and they greeted soldier who obeys the laws of God."

as anyns clean, perhaps, as manly
But hisof those boys before me.

alaB, took
path from home to camp,But deep within their hearts they'

sigh you with cries and cheers of "Hoo- - I don't know when I have been so!njm through New York City, ana
I" na vnn mounted the Dlatform. imnrosKoil with thA truth Of the' ),,..,. hA ninrlo hit. first BHD.ray

jneyu Know mm uy u vunnym he entered oneJust what would be your feelings? General's statement as I was lastly evn companions.

People's Acclaim of Washington
as Their Hero Journeyed

to Annapolis 'to Lay
Down His Sword.

Pootn written for the unveiling of the
tablet at Severn Croat Roails, wliero
Washington pasted on hli way to resign
his commlsBlon At Annapolis.)

eye, Well, that was my first experience
II is noble mien, his lofty jrame.

I'd A Km: ' - &His fitting in with road ana sky
As nature fits all gnat forms in,

Sunday night at our soldiers' Set- -
0 those vestibules of hell wnicn

vice.. It had been announced as a!our awB permit to flourish In the
soldier's communion Bervlco and our ial.gor cities. I need not go Into
little church was d'ell-nlg- h filled details, but the mark of the th

men In olive drab. I wish j mentlonable plague was upon him,
you could have seen them! A8'uover to bo removed In tills life,
stalwart and manly and clean-look-- 1 .. neVer want to look my mother
ing a body of men as my eyes everior 'my sinters In the face again," ho
looked upon. Any commander ,ni,i a v. M c. A. worker the oth- -

roadside sings again fo--T
And signs pie portrait with hei

name.
The young folk chatter, smile and

grin,
The old are prone to be severe,

day ..
Here where ihi 'barren

In preaching to the New York Na-
tional Guardsmen et a woek night
Y. M. C. A. meeting in Camp Wads-wort-

At first It startled me, nat-

urally. Thought I, this must be a
politicul rally Instead of a relig-
ious gathering.

But that's Just I ho spirit of the
boys here. They are such

Americans they don't know
what to do with themselves. They
want action. .If they can't move,
they must yell. And when you
learn to know them you learn how
to take them. Thoso same men are
as susceptible to a heart-to-hea- rt

Gospef message as any congregation
I ever faced, and when I began to
speak to them they were as rever

or day. "Do you know what 1

would do If I wero In your, place,"

queried the Y. M. C. A. man, "I

woitld have rejoiced to load such a
body of men. But what made my
heart so glad was not the fact that
they were so physically fit, but be-- would go to Fiance, soli my me as

And stretch each vorlice of the ear
To catch that first sharp clicking

sound
Of the stage coach thundering on its

cause of the groat. dOBlre that filled j dearly aB possible, and leave my

branches sway
And keen December winds sweep by
Beneath a cold and azure sky
The old road echoes to some tread
Of morning in a vanished hour
When here the courier

- sped,
'

And here the young land's pride and
flower '

,

Of glory and achievement came

body there." Not much comrort ror
a despairing boy, but that's the
spirit of the army, stern and unre-

lenting toward the transgressor. And
the pity Is there are many, many

way,
The hoof-be- on the frozen ground
That knows the kind of tune to play.

each ono that ho might be made
spiritually fit. Here wore real sold-
iers of the Cross, ready, not only
to fight the battles of the Republic,
but also the battles of the King-
dom!

Then my houghta went back, inent as saints and docile as children. "Continued on Page Seven)
But you must give them aTo add fresh glory to his name.

tm Will ! XMm straight Gospel message. Oil and
water don't mix. Neither do re-

ligion and frivolity. At least they
fail to go together in the army.

The villages had all come out,
To hear the news, to watch about
To catch some glimpse far up the Some preachers and lecturers com

Some in small groups together
drawn

Wait on the green bench of a lawn.
And thesein somewise more se-

date
The wisdom of his act debate.
One rises who defends the sire
Of his great land, and vows with ire
"Pis only a great man's way. indeed,
To give up lofty place, secede
From honors of such high degree,
Putting ambition aside, and fame.
Upon the altar whence they came
Uis country's heart and stepping

ing to Camp Wadsworth have had
experiences they will not soon for-
get. Some came here Imbued with
the ideu that what the soldiers want
Is a lot of funny stories, and if they
could slip in a little religion while

' way
Of Washington who from the fray,
And from tha council and the crest,
Was riding down his sword to lay
Once more upon his country's

breast
While he stepped lack to that sweet

rest
He yearned for. Yonder sounds a

call!;

'A bugle's note, mayhap the fall
Of horse-hoo- on the old Stale

; road '

From every hamlet and abode

Men, women, children, hurry forth :j

The wind is sweet, though west by

down
From all the lure of high renown,

the soldier wasn't :ooking, they felt
that they were executing a clever
flank movement. Now the soldier!
does like funny stories, but he'
wants them straight. And most of
them are open to religious Impres-- i
slons, too, but it must come in a

s tin o n
pure form.

It took Dr. Keever of Utica, the!
"Fighting Chaplain," of the old
First Cavalry, to drive this truth
home at a recent meeting of Chap- -

In the high purpose he had made
To heed no imploring of the throng
But lay at his country's feet his

blade.

Then the triumphant jaunt begun
Those days of journeying in the sun;
The plaudits of a nation's best
Poured round him at each slopping

place, ..

Take his old place n life again,
One with all kindred gentlemen!.

Some tell the story of his trip.
While others hark with hanging

lip

Hours with them in the battlement
Of life, of fate, of hopes and dreams,
And brave advenlurings long before.
Then to the barge they see him go
At Whitehall Ferry, bowing low

In all that stately form of grace
At each bowed head and d

face.
And then that silent, sweet adieu
At .Paulas Hook sad words and

few,
A silent waving of the hand
Hack to his high and faithful band,
Then with his face set hither

strong

And on the roads from mile to mils
lalns nnd camp pastors called by
Major-Gener- O'ltyan to discuss the
moral situation In the camp.

"Let me tell you, gentlemen," he

Have you tried our War Bread? We get it fresh

every morning. Try it, you will like it.

We also have the Hoover Buns, and Graham and

Eye Bread.

Why not have a Sauerkraut day once a week?

We havethe home-mad- e Sauerkraut. A fresh

barrel just in.

north,
And keen with that sharp chill that

comes ;

When
'
on the hill the partridge

drums.

This way they look, this way ana.

That parting at old Fraunces inn
With those who'd been his aids at

war,
Tears in his eyes, and in his heart
That aching that they feel who part
With comrades and with friends

who've spent

snapped In his sharp, Incisive way,
"when j'ou leave out more of the
spirit of liberalism and get more of
tile spirit of true religion in your
preaching to the men, you'll have
bettor results. I ?.ard a preacher
the other day refer to Jehovah as
tlio 'Tribal God of the Jews." Is
that all he was? If so, I want to
remind you that he always 'licked
the other gods!" Tell the men that
the laws God lias laid down are iin- -

mutable anil If they don't obey

Always some patriot m whose
breast

Inviolate love had left its trace.
Coming to bow by the road he'd lake
And kiss the cold ground for his

dear sake.

Philadelphian's loud acclaim.

Then Baltimore her royal bounty
Poured as 'twas never poured before,

By every county scat and county
To pay due homage to his name,
A nd give him a welcome at this door

Of Maryland he'd remember long
As life should last or dreams prolong
Their memories yn his noble souh-The- n

once again the coach .wheels
roll.

He's coming down the General's

Way!
The old State road is God's today!
God's and beneath his sparkling

sun
God's and the General Washington!

Are You r air i them they must suffer for it. This
Is no place for a wishy-wash- y v

v v r:
When the Major-Gener- spofte,

he warmly commended the words of
the Lutheran Chaplain.

"I think I caught your meaning

City Grocery
...

EL BaKery
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E. Polack, Prop. . Phone Main 75

Chaplain," he said. "I have an In-

stance In mind, where a chaplain
was particularly popular among
some of the men of his regiment.
When I asked a soldier the reason
for it, I was told that the Chaplain

utoMatic Worltl-Famc- Ten miles beyond the cross roads Met

The capital; o'er yonder rise
The Severn smiles'neath azure skies. rWhere Indian Landing sleeps besidt

The murmuring music of that tide The Mammoth Grocery
1211 ADAMS AVENUE C. R. Simkins, Prop.

mi. MAN If you hart a task winch

required hours of drudgery every week,
how long would you nt up with it. if
you eould get a device which would
take the drudgery off and more than
cut the time in two?

v

MR. MAX Do you admire your
wife as much as you ever did? If y "
don't, have you given her a square dea1 ?

Do you make her drudge her good looks

away while you deplore that she is los-

ing her figure; that her hands are not

pretty; that her face is heginii'ng to

OUK GOVERNMENT
URGES US TO SAVE MEATS AND ADVISES US TO

USE MORE

Whose song as light as beauty j

'cheers
The silvering romance of the ycars.
He'll pass here soon; and this way

rings
The music of the morn! Had kingit
Such love from those they rule as

he
well, what kingdoms we should,

, sec!
But he has struck down kings; hit--

sword : ;
Uudlf ought for. freedom and the

- Lord-.- '

.ItiiZ now the cross roads teems with
' '

J '''
The hour has come, the keen wind's

' knife
Is cutting under skin and bone,
But who cares for the cold thai

lone. i

..jiji'i.,..'i'"i.'!vu'ir::j;

CHEESE
effects of hack-hicakiii- gshow the

work ? Let

Automatic
Electric
Washer

No. 6

Officially announced one of the most economical foods on the market,
us supply you with the best grades of all kinds of cheese.

PHONE MAIN 82

MW. MAN You ean give your wife
a lifelong rest from the hardest, most
dreaded part of her work hy getting '.cr
an Electric Washing Machine.

t C.rnv.p limirp. shnll retrarm cnrli

heart !

An echo; see how sharp ears start.
It is the General hooray!
And down the General's Highway

Thf nit complptp
Tlltvulfi Wanlinr for
timiM'huIrt use mail"- A

fnmtly Ifturnlry Klthln
ik. unit wivitmr, v rlnrt-r- r

timl i.prii;il tmtil.lr-pro-

niut.ir all nmunml
on n Heel lth
ilrlnrttat.ld tildu trtl.ll'.
T;ililn lionlot to IfiWh
iinil liiw Nimro ftir two
iMra tuliti hi'iii'li n&
I'miitiiliitm ono fixlra tub
(ir lIoiiich hiuikcl. Mtilur
W rmiuntrU iimliT tlio
iM'tlcli mill niniKhm

ioHtv for mid
wrlugi-r- Total

hv iUU wiisliw In
use Is 4jx:io unit
two or nit.ro ittTvons rttu
work &(Niut U

WrliimT Is ro--

-
The yeomen who have seen him pan
Follow in cheering groups oncjL

mass
Of burning and of patriot teal
To be first followers at his heel.

v.Titkliltt smt swIiihs to
Any itusltioa uoturtAl, i

i
rrr

' i iri'r fiar-'r-aST- It is the General hooray!
This roadside sinus again today.

For Fine Watch, Clock and Jewelry
Repairs See

J. H. Peare & Son
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This nation sings, its heart still
bowed

Before him in those dreams thai
crowd.

The morina canvas of the years. it

BRING YOUR WIFE THIS BLESSING. THEN EASY PAYMENTS
ON THE BALANCE.

TWO CENTS
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There, like a peer among his jitirs.
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i he vision horns again, and he
v;..... ;.. j... .......
1'Klflll. Ift Iflllt lUVI'l wc oti.
One hand behind his back, and out
I.aiiinn that sword his bravery won

V pon' the table. A shaft of light V
j .lrro.. the senate chamber steals,

.1 prelate in the foreground kneels i"f
j A consecrated hour, indeed. J

77if hour of high, exalted need,
That noble and immortal act ,jt
Its spirit gleaming above its fact, ji

'
Its soul of beauty so made one J
With the high soul of Washington,
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firm in Eastern Oregon who can surface and grind lenses.
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