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THE KAISER'S ALPHABET.

Charles Whipps sends the following, 
whicii ne clippcu from the Alare Isianu 
Bulletin:

A — for Austria Hungary; the partner ot 
my crime;

B— for ’ Belgium s bravest blood, mat 
. lowed tike river Kuine;

C— tor Camoutinge, wim whicS 1 fooleo 
me tamenaua; , . f

__for Beam, uestructiou, which 1 ten
on every baud;

E - fo r  England, naied foe, who trumped 
me with her Jack; _ , .

j '_for r ranee, w hose lauds l stole, then
Stabbed ner in the back; ,

0—  for uiory. which 1 sought ou fields
of blood and strife; 

pp—f or Hell, my sole reward—my leg 
acy for life;

1—  for little Italy—the double iron

J__f0i Justice, which has weighed nay
soul and found it dross;

K— for Kaiser, Kultur, Kill— three
words 1 hold supreme;

L— for Liuutauia, oi winch 1 uignii> 
du am; . ,,

M—for Mothers, Mauls aud Men, who li 
curse me through years; ^

N — for Nemesis and Nurse—the tavei 
of their tears;

O— for Oath, a sacred pledge—4o me a 
paltry scrap;

p— for Peace 1 never meant, unless 1 
made the map;

y — for yuery: How will end my plans 
of world-wide strife f 

R—for Revolution, which in Uermanv 
is Rife;

8—for ¡sorrow, Bin and BUame, with 
which my head is bowed;

T —for Triumph—Right o ’er Might, 
whose voice is growing loud;

U— for Uncle Bamniy’s troops— whose 
millions' tramp 1 hear;

V— for that Vox Popuii, whose Stars 
and Stripes I  fear;

W—War. whose futile arts and empti 
ness I  see;

X— that Cross of Hate I ’ll bear through 
all eternity;

Y —that Yesterday of Peace, on which 
I rang the knell;

Z—the Zeppa— those bags of wind— like 
me, all shot to hell!

—George Allen.

POOR OLD KAISER BILL.

Poor old Kaiser Bill.
For 30 years or more you dreamed of 

world empire.
In your dreams you beheld the mil­

lions of other nations at your feet.
They were not willing subjects— they 

were conquered peoples.
They were victims of German mili­

tarism.
They were held in your empire by 

force of German arms.
What cared you that the conquered 

nursed a hate that a life time could not 
erase f

Germany would be the greatest mil 
itary power the world had ever pro­
duced.

You saw hundreds of thousands—yes, 
millions— some of them your own peo­
ple, die for the glory of Germany— 
your glory.

You saw the countries of the coif 
quered ransacked.

You saw the maidens carried o f f  into 
captivity.

You saw them made breeding nia 
chines for the repopulation of an em
pi re.

You saw them raising babes in whose 
veins half the blood that flowed would 
be German.

You saw a great empire of Germans 
built up in that way.

You saw- resistance to German sway 
vanish as German blood began to pre­
dominate through your cunning, though 
bestial, method of reproduction.

What cared you that millions might 
be made widows— that millions might 
be robbed of their boys— that millions 
might be robbed of a life time of toil?

What cared you for the sorrow and 
desolation?

What mattered anything as against 
the ambition to make your place in the 
sun secure?

What mattered anything when the 
future o f  Germany was at stake?

Weren't you delegated by God to 
rule a iace of super men and were you 
going to neglect so solemn a duty?

Germany and Germany's kaiser were 
a nation and a man of destiny.

I f  there were no other way to achieve 
that destiny than by bringing misery, 
death and desolation upon the world, 
mere sentiment must not stand in the 
way of the achieving of that destiny.

Nothing counted except “ Deutschland 
uber alies. ’ ’

And so you planned and dreamed, 
dreamed and planned.

You would avoid the mistakes o f  
Napoleon.

You would improve upon the methods 
of Alexander and Frederick.

Even the glory of the great Caesar 
would dim before the rt splendent glory 
that would halo the throne of the con 
quering Hohenzollerns. ,

You would be overlord of the world.* # •
And so, while others slept, a great 

military machine grew up in (Jerinany.
The submarine was developed to an 

efficiency not even dreamed of in other 
countries.

Then came the time when the world 
was at your mercy.

It was impossible that the world 
could prepare in time to meet the re 
sistless supersoldiers of imperial Ger 
many.

T ie  submarines would bring England 
to her feet.

With a scrap of paper in the form of 
a peace treaty you would hold the Brit 
ish empire until France and Russia were 
whipped.

With millions of recruits from the 
countries of the conquered and their 
navies and military supplies there would 
no longer be reason to respect a peace 
treaty.

England could last but a few weeks. 
The submurines would keep America 

from coming to her aid.
Then with the fleets o f the world— 

with the greatest armies of the world 
— with unlimited resources collected in

taxes upon the conquered, why should 
the western world remain a thing unto 
itself? • • •

The blow was struck
It was swift and sure.
Every move worked out just as it had 

been carefully planned and rehearsed.
Opposition crumbled before the ter 

rible onslaught of the German arms.
The submarines were murdering al 

who traveled the high seas.
No longer did vuu fear that some de 

tail might have been overlooked.
Yeu swelled with pride when, as the 

vice-regent of God, you addressed eon 
gratnlatorv messages to your conquer 
ing victorious, irresistible armies, now 
within a few miles of Paris.

The whole world seemed within your 
grasp.

With avaricious mendacity you 
counted the billions that would be 
wrung from the conquered and flow into 
your war chest».

Hadn't you planned for thirty years 
for this day?

Hadn't you been the one who had 
ordered his armies to strike at the 
psvchological moment ?

Hadn't you planned all this out?
Hadu *t every plan worked just as you 

had dreamed it out?
HaduVvou shown the military genius 

of the ages bv shattering every preee 
dent and striking at the enemy through 
a friendly neutral country?

Hadn *t you above all things demon 
strated that might is right and German 
kultur supreme? • • •

For a few days you stood upon this 
»edestal, the idol of your people, the 
vice-regent of God, the brains of the 
great military machine of Germany.

And then. then, with all this jus' 
within your reach, something wen 
wrong.

You could not be at the elbow of 
every one of your military ehiefs.

Throi^h some grave military eyor 
the German army, the conquering hosts 
ready to enter Paris with the crown 
prince at their head were turned haek 
by a still greater military genius.

Paris was not reached.
The French poilus fought with a love 

of country unsurpassed and seldom 
•quailed iii the history of the world.

Then the army of English elerks and 
business men and others who had never 
dreamed of a military life, joined the 
brave French.

Then the Canadians, with all the 
spirit of the Yankee, bravely miide sac 
ifices that will never be aurpasaed.
This conglomerate force at which the 

tupcriul militarists had laughed held 
the great German machine for three 
years.

But such a force could not stand for 
ever.

German militarism was grndi 
winning the day.

Even though somewhat delayed, vie 
turv was within sight.

It would be all tne mure sweet be 
cause of the greater sacrifices made.

Europe would soon be at yuur feet.* • •
But wliat was this?
A few thousands of contcinptibh 

Americans.
But what of them? That was the 

whole of America's trained army.
A great peace-loving nation won 

never really get into the war.
And the submarines would see that 

no American army or supplies ever g< 
to France.

But a million or two did get ti 
France. •

And what of that?
What was there to fear from men 

and boys who had never lieen trained 
to war—men and bovs who a year be 
fore had been tilling the soil, selling 
ribbon behind a counter, making goo- 
goo eyes behind a soda fountain, run­
ning elevators or fagging their braim- 
devising methods to spend dad's monev.

The great German machine was ifi- 
n-cted to give these foolish Yankee 
boys a wholesome lesson, and to demon 
sfrate to the folks at home that such c 
force meant nothing— absolutely noth 
ing to the super soldiers of Germany.

Then something did happen.
It whs impossible, unbelievable.
Those super-soldiers of Germany, will 

their spiked helmets and super artillery 
—the flower of Prussia's century- 
trained army— retired before this mob 
if farmers, clerks, mechanics, flabby 
business men and mollycoddles.

What was there for a great military- 
genius to do when an army trained for 
generations retired before a mob picked 
up in the highways and bywavs am 
cent to France on a fool's errand?

What was there to do when these sol 
diers were able to elude the submarine 
that was to bring France and England 
to their knees in six months and shoot 
the fire brand of liberty out of the 
hand of the Goddess of Liberty in New 
York harbor?

What was the matter with every 
thin>;?

Why could not your soldiers drive 
back the rabble?

Why did the submarines let the trans 
ports get through?

Where were those German reservists 
who were going to rise up in a day and 
cause a revolution in America?

Why had plans miscarried in Mexico? # * #
The impregnable Hindenburg line 

crumbled before the onslaught of sol­
diers mad« in a year.

In a few months all those dreams of 
world empire have vanished.

The blustering Yanks have blown 
your house of cards to pieces.

Your throne is to be taken from you.
And where will you go?
Not to raped Belgium,
Not to desolated France.
Not to betrayed Russia.
Not to mistraeted Italy.
Not to Italy, which you would have 

subjugated by intrigue" and force ot 
arms.

Not to Austria, for at your door is 
laid the slaughter of her soldiers and 
the ruination of the empire.

Not to Turkey, for even the bloody 
Turk realizes that he was drawn into 
an impossible dream by fair promises 
of one who would have made Turkey a 
subsidiary of Germany.

To crushed Koumaniat Hardly.
To Switzerland ? No, the liberty-lov 

ing Swiss have no use for such as you.
io u ’11 not even consider the L'niteo 

States, for they have a too erratic way 
of doing things over here and might hi- 
cideutally drop you through an elevator 
chute or chuck you into the furnace of 
one of the munition plants.

And you won’t be able to appear ii| 
the streets of your own Berlin without 
your subjects pointing to you as the man 
who brought the world upon their backs 
and loaded upon them a debt that cen­
turies cannot liquidate.

Even your former subjects will then 
know how you deceived them with fair 
promises of world loot. They will know 
you sacrificed millions of your own peo 
pie to save your own neck and those of 
your six sons.

They will know that you brought 
upon them the condemnation of the 
world.

They will then know that the sacri­
fices they made, that the sons they 
gave, that the years they starved and 
served they were merely tools beinp 
used to satisfy the unreasoning, unrsas 
onable ambition of a blood-crazed mon­
arch for world dominion.

Detested abroad, despised at home, 
you will have no place to lay your hea< 
in comfort and will live a life far worse

than death and dying will bs unwept, 
unhonored and unsung, reviled by those 
who formerly adulated, hooted by those 
who formerly cheered.

Poor old Kaiser It i II l You would 
have kieked the while world around 
and uow the whole world will kiek you

TOWN LEY IBM GOES GLIMMERING

A inure than pleasing feature of the 
recent election is the indication that the 
I'ow a lev Non Furtisnu parti hus run its 
race and la now about to follow the 
populists and otlivis who aiming fnitli 
like u mushroom, grew and blossomed 
in u dav uiul as quickly passed into oli 
til ion. Pile Non I'artisan leuguu was 
defeated iii both its stronghold of 
North Dakota and in Idaho, another 
state it had hoped to add to the string 
Oregon probably hus little to fear from 
future activities of this socialistic, m 
dustrv destroying, bolshei ik movement

KAISER CAN GO TO.

1‘resideut Wilson should nut take too 
seriously bis defeat in the congressional 
elections. We would advise lulu not to 
take it auv more seriously tlwiu the 
voters took ti is ery for a democratic
00 ugresa.

The tendency to agniu swing over to 
republican principles does not menu 
that the country is divided iu support ot 
the war, or divided in supporting the 
administration m its eoudiiet ot the 
war.

The election of republicans to sue 
ceed democrats is not a protest against 
support of the president.

The election menus three things.
bust, that the inters thought the war 

was near a close and they have more 
confidence in republican principles dur 
>ng the reconstruction period than in. 
democratic principles.

Second, tne great American people, 
fighting for the freedom of the world, 
do not iptcud that they shall be dictated 
to by any man, even though he l>e the 
president of the ('lilted Btates.

Third, that the American people tip 
not take kindlv to the insinuation that 
the republicans have been less patriotic 
(ban the democrat*, and that they do 
not believe that all the high qualities 
of statesmanship are lodged in the mem 
tiers of the democratic party.

The appeal of 'the president that a 
republican victory would have any great 
effect upon the outcome of the war in 
Europe ami would be a repudiation uf 
his leadership, hud exactly the opposite 
effect from what the president had 
hoped for.

The people of the United Btates do 
not care a tinker's darn what the kuiacr
and his bunch of buns and von» think 
of them.

The kaiser would get what i* coming 
to him regardless of whether republi 
cans or democrats were tdected, sad the 
republican victory can not stay the pun 

.shmeut a minute, anv more thau a deni 
oeratic victory would have stayed it.

I f  the kaiser thinks snythmg about 
|he election he must be thinking that 
Uis fate is surely sealed now. for those 
who were first to say that the time to 
trifle longer with Germany bad passed, 
those who were first to say that Ger 
iiinnv must be licked, won out Tuesday.

If  the kaiser ran get uny satisfaction 
jut of that, let him have it. We don't 
are what he thinks about our elections 

and it is a sad stutc of affairs when he 
,-un have uny influence upon them, di 
rectly or indirectly.

CLOWN PRINCE WRITES TO PAPA

Sends Special Delivery Letter After
Meeting Ignorant Yanas.

The Beutinel has received so many re 
quests for the issue which contained the 
Clown l ’ rinee’s letter that the issue hus 
been exhausted and the letter is here 
with reprinted:

“ 'On the Run, Somewhere in France.
“ Everywhere iu France 

* ‘ All the Time
“ Dear ladder: 1 am writiug ou der 

run, as der brave and glorious soldiers 
under niv command have uut seen der 
Rhine for so long dut dey have started 
back dat vay, and of course 1 am going 
init dem. Oh, fudder, dere has been 
some offel dings happened here in 
France. First I started in my big of 
tensive which was to crush der fold 
Americans, but dey know so little about 
military tictacs dat dey won’t be 
crushedi like I vunt 'em. I sent my men 
ill der fight in big wave*, and ven dey 
got to de Americans dey all said “ Boo '’ 
as loud as dey could holler. Veil, ac 
cording to what you have always told 
me, de Americans should ought to have 
turned and run like blazes. But vat do 
you tiuk! Dem fool Americans don’t 
snow  anyting about war, and instead 
>f running dc odder vay, dey catne right 
toward us. Borne of dem was singing 
“ Ve von’t come Whck till i t ’s over over 
lere, ’ ’ or some odder foolish song, and 
lome of dem were luffing like fools. 
Bey are so iguoruiit. But dey ate so 
jffel reckless mit dere guns, aud ven 
ley come tow ard us it i as dat my men 
.ook a notion dey wanted to go bark to 
der dear old Rhine. Ve don’t like de 
little dirty Marne river anyvay. And 
oh, fudder, dem Americans use such of 
fel language. Dec know dotting o f 
sultur, and say such offel dings right 
oefore us. And dey talk such blasphemy 
,oo. Vat you tink dey said right in 
front of my facet One big husky from 
a Mace dey call Missouri, he said—oh. 
fadder, I hate to tell you vat an offel 
ting he said, but I can’t help it— he 
said •To hell mit der kaiser.’ Did you 
ever hear anyting so offel? 1 didn’t tink 
anybody could say such ti offel ting. It 
made me so inad. 1 vouldn’t stand and 
hear such an offel ting, so 1 turned 
around und run mit der odder boy*. Va*
1 right? Vat? And oh, fadder, you 
know dem breastplates vat you sent us 
—you can send some to put on our 
backs. You know ve are going de odder 
vav now, and breastplates are no "ood 
for de cowardly Americans arc shooting 
us right in der back. Home of our boys 
took der breastplates and put ’em -on 
behind, but der find Americans are play 
ing ‘ De Htar Bpangled Manner’ mit ina 
chine guns on dem breastplates. Can’t 
you help us? You remember in your 
speech you said nothing could stand be 
fore de brave German soldiers? Oh, fad 
der, I don’t believe dese ignorant Amer­
icans ever rend your speech for dey run 
after us just like ve vas a bunch of rab­
bits. Vat you tink of dat? Can't you 
send ’em some of your speeches right 
avayf Dey don’t know how terrible ve
are. Can’t you move my army back to 
Belgium vere ve von all our glory? My 
men can vip nil de vimmen and children
vat dem Belgians can bring against us. 
But dese fool Americans are so rough. 
Ve can’t make 'em understand dat ve 
are der greatest soldiers on earth, and 
ven ve try to sing 'Deutschland uber 
alies’ dey laugh like a lot of monkeys. 
But ve are getting de best of de Ameri 
eans. Ve can outrun ’<m. Fadder, If ve 
are not der best fighters on earth ve are 
der best runners sure. Nobody ean keep 
up mit us ven ve tink of der dear old 
Rhine, and my army never tink so much 
of dat dear old river. I,et me right avay 
know vat to do by return poatoffice.

“ July 20 times.”
CIJJWN PRINCE VIM .IE .

Card of Thanks.
We wish to express our sincere appro- 

eiation to those who were so kind to 
us during the illness and death of our 
mother, Mrs. Catherine R. McOueen. 
n8p THE FAM ILY.

BRIDE gT 
BATTLE

l A  Romane* f f  the 
Am erican A rm y 
Fighting on the Bat­
tlefield* Franc*

By*
V IC T O R  R O U S S E A U

lUopyiitfiii. isis. by W. U VJliapuiau.j

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Mark W allace, a  reuma
ofilver In lha Uniu-.l Statua arm y la 
wuunded at Ilia Oat 11« of Santlaso. w li l l «  
wandering alona In Ilia Jungla ha voniaa 
across a ilaad man Iu a liut outside ot 
which a llttla girl la p laying Whan ha 
la rescued. ha takas lha g ir l to lha hoapl. 
tal and announces Ins Intention o f ado it. 
tag bar.

C H A P T E R  It -H is  commanding officer. 
M ajor Howard, talla him lhal Ilia dead 
man was Hampton, a tra itor who sold 
w ar department secrets to an m ism a 
Ilona! gang In W ashington, and was da 
tacted by Mniaelf and Kslleriuan while 
they ware working In lha sums ofltce 
with him. H oward pirada to be allowed 
to sand the child home to hla w its and 
thay agree that she shall uever know her 
father's shauia.

C H A P T E R  IV -T e a r e  pass W at- 
lacs Is stationed out W est <*n the out­
break ot the European war Colunal H ow ­
ard secures him a e la ff puai la W ash ing­
ton

CHAPTER V.

When at last lie alighted at thg
door, uud was shown Into the recep­
tion room, he felt Hint he was almost 
trembling with eagerness.

lie looked uncertainly about him, at 
the group of young oflloera, the Igdlea. 
at Mrs. Howard, aud theu at the styl­
ishly dressed young woiiiau at her aide.

And, forgettlug hla iiiauuera, he ap­
proached her Iu stupefaction. Ignoring 
hla hostess for the moment.

“Eleanor I”
“Uncle Mark I It'a never you. Uncle 

Mark !'' cried the girl. “Why, I should 
uever. never have kuowu you !“

Hut would he have known her, had 
he uot looked closely Into the clear 
eyea to dlsceru the face of the little 
waif beneath the beauty of the woman? 
He had often and often liuaglued her, 
grown to womduhood, and dressed aa 
he would have dressed her, hut some­
how she had always had the look and 
aap^ct of the child, blended with the 
schoolgirl. A sudden chill went through 
Ills heart at her self-uiastery, the well- 
bred welcome that hail In It little of 
real eagernesa. And he realised that, 
though he hud always looked ou her aa 
lost, at the bottom of his heart he 
must have hoped to And her again.

He stood, a graying haired, uueom- 
tortable, almost middle-aged iiih ii, try­
ing to feel at home. He saw Keller- 
uiau looking at him auross the room, us 
If there was some message 111 his eyea.

“I hope I haven't changed ao much 
as all that.” auld Mark, trying to 
amlle.

“No,” she answered, looking at him 
with a searching, direct gaze. “Not 
really— only at flrst appearance. Why, 
Unde Mark, yuur hair Is turulug gray. 
What have you been doing with your- 
a e lfr

He felt that the unconscious shaft 
hull gone well home. He only answer­
ed vaguely. There was a little In­
formal dancing, aud, aa he felt befitted 
hla age, he waltzed a few turns with 
Eleanor and sat back with Mra. How­
ard, uurveylug the guy crowd, aud re­
calling memories—about the moat dis­
heartening thing that he could have 
dona.

“What do you tkluk of EleauorT" 
asked Mra. Howard. “You didn't #X- 
pect to tlud the llttla schoolgirl grvwu 
up like tkla, did you?’’

“Nor she tne— like this,” answered 
Mark humbly. But the Colonel's wlfa 
missed the allusion.

“She haa been crazy to see you,” 
Mrs. Howard continued. “She gave 
the Colonel no rest after be told us 
that he was trying to get you for the 
war office. I believe she had always 
had a sort uf romantic recollection of 
you, and looked upon you aa a sort of 
guardian, although, uf course. It was a 
fortunate thlug for her aud us— and 
you, too— that Colonel Howard did 
succeed In Inducing you to let us take 
her. She has been everythlug to ua.”

"O f course,” said Mark mechanic­
ally.

“It would have been a terrible life 
for her out In the desert,” sighed Mrs. 
Howard. “I think that you were vary 
wise, Captain Wallace. And what a 
dreadful burden and responsibility you 
you would have bad I”

This time Mark did not attempt to 
answer.

“She has been s daughter to both of 
ua,” pursued bis hostess. “Aud now 
I ’m afraid— we're both afraid, Captain 
Wallace, that we cannot hope to have 
her for long. She was quite the rage 
In New York last season.”

Wallace followed tbe ftrl with his 
eyesk She had Just Iw-eu dancing with 
a young officer; It bad been a two- 
step, aud as the band of three pieces 
broke Into the wildest aud merriest 
part of the piece he saw her, with 
flushed face and laughing eyes, accept 
Kellcrman's arm and surrender herself 
to the dance.

Kellerman caught Mark's eyea across 
tbe room. He looked straight back 
with a meaning challenge wbleh was 
uumistukjibli» Mark. knew, at that

.... waa a splendid flguro.
.ven In his civilian aveulug clothes. 
Fully six feet tall, with tha chest aud 
limbs of au athlete, florid, with crisp 
bUck hair aud a aenae of the posses­
sion of power, ha looked at least live 
years Mark's Junior, though they had 
been horn In the same year. “Baud- 
some Kellerman” had beeu hla sobri­
quet Iu Culm. Mark remembered It 
across the lapse of years, and luto Ills 
Oilud there heguu to Alter, too, stray 
stories shout him.

Mark did not Judge him hy these, 
hut hy the liitultlou which sent u cold 
wave to his heart as he suw him with 
Kleauor. It seemed to him tluit Keller- 
tuau's look, as he turned to the girl, 
was one of lulenllonul conquest In 
another inun It might have been called 
Infatuation: sod the girl knew It and 
was happy In It,

The bitterness of I hut moment was 
like a sword thrust. Had lie coiue 
three thousand miles for this? But 
What had been Ills thoughts for El- 
euuor, his vague wishes us to her fu­
ture?

He dhl not know. He Imd dreamed 
— dreamed of her, uud never pictured 
her as she was.

There whs an Itiforinnl. stand up 
HUp|>er about eleven. Kleulior mine to 
Mark and asked him tu take her to 
the buffet. Murk was conscious of u 
coldness, or burl resentment Iu the 
girl's manner, as If he had neglected 
her.

He brought her a plate and sat be- 
atde her Iu uu alcove. They were alone, 
measurably, for the flrst time Hut eve­
ning.

“Uncle Murk, you are disappointing 
me," said Kleunor.

”1 know It, slid I'm aorry for It,” 
auld Murk. “I suppose It'a because 
I aiu not a lilt like what you expected 
me to he."

“You are not the least hit like what 
I expected, or remembered, t'aptulu 
Mark." she suuwered.

Ill his Jealousy he was conscious of 
the altered prefix. Aud, us Eleanor 
looked at liliu with hurt Iu her eyea 
she broke off (o smile at a young oltlcer 
across the room, who returned an ar­
dent gaze across the rubicund shoul­
ders of a very houiely, hut most Im­
portant duiue whom he was helping to 
champugue.

"Most of us experience disappoint­
ments In people whom wu have Ideal­
ized," said Mark lamely.

“You mean—Oh, I’m sure I thunk 
you. Captain Wallace," answered the 
girl acidly. "Hhull we go hack?"

Hut Mark had a uiomcut of Inspira­
tion.

“Before we go. Eleanor,” he said, 
“dou't you think we might get to un­
derstand each other a little? I sup­
pose I have tu-eii rude— but. you s»-e, I 
have beeu conscious of your disap­
pointment all the eveulug, aud—"

He atopped lu bewilderment, for El­
eanor wan— laughing.

“Hut I seem at least to have the 
faculty of amusing you," lie continued.

"I>ear Uuclq Murk!" said Eleunor. 
laughing with tears In her eyes. She

vi:

•Now I Knew You Are My Raal Unci# 
Mark."

laid her hand on his shoulder. “Now 
I know you are my real Unde Murk 
after all,” she said.

"Why?” he asked, In astonishment.
I “Tbat’e Just like you, Uncle Mark.
. It’e you— It's the reel 'you' I’ve always 
remembered.”

“You seem -to remember my charac­
ter very well. Eleanor." said Mark, 
trying not to relent, and having an un­
comfortable feeling that ahe waa an 
adept at hoodwinking.

"Well, you know, you paid me a fair­
ly long vlalt at the Misses Harpers’ 
school. Uncle Mark."

"You were nothing hut a schoolgirl 
then.”

"Schoolgirls can Judge character aa 
well as grown-up*.’’ *

“And ao you think you know me, and 
—and you’re uot altogether disappoint­
ed?” asked Mark, smiling at last.

“I’m not disappointed In you at all, 
If you aren't In me. Dear Uncle Mark, 
people don’t really change— never, 
never I «Only they learn to adapt them­
selves to their environments. You are 
Just the same aa ever—Just the quiet, 
leusltlve, chivalrous Unde Mark I've 
alwaya dreamed of.”

“Well,” said Mark, “I see that there 
art hopes Hml J «paJl rejptlQ Hie Little

ward whom I've always thought about.
And, of courue, I ought to linve re­
flected (hut your environment has been

?*rv different front the one I could 
have given you."

“I wish I'd been will! you. Undo 
Murk," *liv answered Impulsively. 
"Why dldn I you keep me when you hud 
yuur chance. If you wanted me? Oh, 
dear Unde Mark, that was so like 
foil, too giving up to others. And 
you never Meut me Hint photograph!"

" I ’ve never had one taken since, El­
eanor.”

“But I've got you yourself now,"
-mid the girl. "Bo you mustn't give mo 
up any more, no mutter wlm seems to 
have a better claim on me. Will yeu 
promise me thut?”

Murk knew uow for certain tliut lie 
had found Ids own. “I promise," liu 
auswered.

••Because, you know, I've been very 
liuppy with Colonel und Mrs. Howard.
But lids Isn't the lies! und biggest part 
of me that you see here. If I could 
liuve tout my way I'd rntlier have been 
living u more useful life somewhere 
somewhere where I hadn't quite so 
muuy things t hit t I want. Colonel 
Howiird gives me everything lie thinks 
I went. Bui you see, Uncle Murk, 
NumetlduK Is missing. You remember 
wliut we talked over—about my being 
the regimental mascot T'

Murk nodded, watching her face  ̂
Closely.

“Well, all Hull's over und gone 
There Isn't any regiment now, any 
wuy. All the old people have gime out 
of It. And we were three years lu Ban 
Fruudscn, you know. Aud tth. Uncle 
Murk, I wish we could hove Hume days 
ukhIi i. when I used to dreuiu about my 
fattier and uud—”

“I know, my dear," auld Murk.
“I've always secretly hoped Ihut I 

should know, some duy. Bill I've al 
most stopped hoping, except for one 
tiling Huit I've never told anybody.
You remember whut I said to you 
about a mail wniching me?"

“He doesn't watch you now, El 
eatior !”

Bhe nodded, “ lie  hus come hack," 
she answered, "lie's older and grayer, 
hut lie's the smite tuiiti. I've seen him 
here. In Washington, Aud I've never 
dared to speak of It, even to Culouel 
Howard, lint I know It's uot a delusion, 
Uucle Murk.”

“And you Ihlnk he has some connec­
tion with your futhcr, Kleunor?" asked 
Mark.

”1 don't know wliut to think. What 
do you think, Uucle Murk?” asked tbn 
girl.

“1 think, my dear,” said Murk delib­
erately, “that It Isn't Hie same mull.
U stands to reason tt can't tie. Why 
lliould he liuve watched you all these 
(rears liud never u|mken to you? No. 
Eleanor, 1 think you've Imd lids Iden 
go long that you liuve misinterpreted 
—1 mean—"

“I know what you mean. Uncle ^  
Murk, Well, It doesn't mutter. And 
Dow I must go buck to Mrs. Howard 
or they will he wondering wlmt hus 
become of me. But we've picked up m 
our memories, linven't we? And I'll 
See n lot of you, Uuelv Murk, before 
you go to Hie wur?”

(Continued nsxt week )

UNITED WAR FUND 
SURE TO BE NEEDED

Eve.' End of Hostilities Would 
Not Change lhis.

Though the war should ceaav Ini 
mediately It la auld that every cent uf 
Hie $ 17u.bou.otju sought In the United 
War Work campaign In tbe Uliltod 
Btates, for tbe seveu approved ufKin 
Dations ministering to the American 
fighters, will lm ueeded Just the ssiue

This Is the word of leaders of th<- 
fund raising campaign and their ex 
planallon la euatly comprehended lu 
the flrat place. It ban beeu officially 
eatlmated that IK uioutha to two years 
tnuat elupse before all the Auierlcau 
boys cau be returned from forelgu 
soil. There aru tho men of many other 
couutrlea to be transported home when 
the war ends, so the number of boat* 
for use uf the Yankees will 1«; limited 
Then there Is also the fact that thou 
sands must remain so long as the great 
properties and atores of the UulU-t) 
Htatea have not ben dlapoaed of of *  * 
returned.

Immédiat« ceaaatlon of war activi­
ties lu Europe would plnluly create 
grave pro'dema connected with Hie 
care pf the men. Remove the great 
motive which actuates every man at 
the front today and throw him Into 
dull Inactivity, with nothlug much to 
do but await hla chance to return to 
home and loved onea, and the work of 
keeping him cheerful Increases In mag 
nltude. The soldier welfare orgunlza 
tlona foresee all pliaaea of tbla grave 
contingency. They foresee bow great 
would be the need for reading matter, 
entertainments, amusements, recrea­
tion and the cheery personal touch.

The Hantiiiel -tho live wire news­
paper.
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