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FRIDAY, NOVEMBER »

THE KAISER'S ALPHABET.

Charles Whipps sends the following
which be clhipped from the Mare Islanuu
Buletin:

A—for Austria - Hungary; the partners o1
my ¢rime,

blood, that

B—for delgium's bravest
» o Rnine,
flowed hike nver !
L8 fur Camoutinge, wilh which 1 fooled

the fatheriang; :
D—for Deatn, Destruction, w hieh 1 lefy
on every hand;

E—for Eugiand, pated Toe, W ho trumped

we with ber Jaek;
b— for rrance, whose lands 1 stole, then
stubbed ner in the back;

G—for wiory, which 1 sought on fields
of blood and stnle; ; .

H—for Hell, my sole roward—my leg
acy for lite; . -

1 for hittie Lialy the double Mok
CIruss

J—for Jastice, which has weighed ms

soul and found it dross;

hill—three

KR—for Raiser, hultar,
words 1 hold supreme;

L—for Lusituma, of which I mightly
droam g

M or sothers, Maids and Men, who i
curse me through yYears, :

N-—for Nemesis ana Nurse—the Cavel
of their tears; ¥

O—for Oath, a sacred pledge—to me o
paltry serap,

P—for Peace 1 never meant, unless |
made the muap;

Q—for Query: How will end my pluns
of world-wide strifef _
R-—for Revolution, which in Germany

is Rife;
8—for Sorrow, Sin and Shame, witl
which my head 18 bowed;
T—for Triomph—Right o’er  Might
whose voice is growing loud;
U—for Unecle Sammy’s troops—whoss
millions " tramp 1 hear;

V—for that Vox Populi, whose Stars
and Stripes 1 fear;

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

X—that Cross of Hate I'll bear throug!

all eternity;
Y--that Yesterday of
I rang the knell;
Z—the Zepps—those bags of wind-
me, all shot to hell!
—eorge

I"ence, on whick

~like
Allen

POOR OLD EKAISER BILL.

Poor old Kuaiser Bill

For 30 vears or more vou dreamed of
world empire.

In your dreams you beheld the mil
lions of other nations at vour feet.

They were not willing subjeets—they
were conquered peoples

They were vietims of German mili
tarism.

They were held in your empire by
force of German arms.

What eared you that the conquered
pursed a hate that a life time could not

erase T

Germany would be the greatest mil
itary power the world had ever pro
dueed,

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

You saw the countries of the comn

quered ransacked,

You saw the maidens earried off into
captivity.

‘\'uu saw them made breeding mau
chines for the repopulation of an em
pire

You saw them ruising 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
dominute through your eunning,
bestial, method of reproduetion.

thoug!

What eared yvou 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 eared you for the sorrow and
desolation?
What mattered anyvthing as agsainst

the ambition to make your place in the
sun securef

What muttered anything when the
future of Germany was at stake!?
Weren't you delegated by God to

rule a race of super-men and were you
going to neglect 8o solemn a duty?

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

If 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
wuy of the achieving of that destiny.

Nothing counted execept ** Deutsehlund
uber alles.’’

And so you planned and dreamed,
dreamed and planned.
You would avoid the mistakes of

Napoleon.
You would improve upon the methods
Alexander and Frederick,
Even the glory of the great Caesar
would dim before the resplendent glory
that would halo the throne of the con
quering Hohenzollerns. .

You would be overlord of the world.

. L -

of

And so, while others slept. a great
military machine grew up in Germany

Fhe submarine was developed to an
efficieney not even dreamed of in other
countries.

Then came the time when the world
Wis at your mercy,

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

The submarines would bring England
to her feet,

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

whipped.
With millions of reeruits from the
countries of the conguered and their

navies and military supplies there would
no longer be reason to respect a pence
treaty.

England could last but a few weeks.

The submarines would keep Ameriea
from coming to her aid,

Then with the fleets of 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
itsell ?
- - L

The blow wus struck

It was swift and sure

Every move worked out just as it had
been carefully planned and rehearsed

Opposition ecrumbled before the ter
rible onslaught of the German arms

he submarines were murdering al
who traveled the high seas

No longer did vou fear that some de
tail might have been overlovked

You swelled with pride when, as the
God, vou addressed com
messpges o your conguer
irresistible armies, now

vice-regent ol
gratulntory
mng victorous,
within a few miles of Paris

I'he whole world seeméd within your

QTSP :
With AVATicious mendaeity vou
counted the Dbillions that would b

wrung from the conquered and flow into
vour war chesta

Hudn't vou planned for thirty yvears
for this day?

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

psychological moment?

Hadn 't vou planned all this out?

Hadn 't every plan worked just as you
had dreamed it outf

Hadn "pyou shown the military genius
of the ages by shattering every prece
dent and striking at the éenemy through
a friendly neutral country?

Hadn% vou above all things demon
strated that might is right and German
kultur supreme?

- -
For n few days yvou stood upon this
wdestal, the idol of vour |-1'n|~|l‘. the
viee-regent of God, the brains of the
grent military machine of Germany

And then, then, with all this jus!
within  vour reaeh, something wen
wrong

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

Throuygh some grave military
the German army, the conquering hosts
ready to enter Parisa with the erown
prince at their head were turned back
hy a still greater military genius

Paris was not reached

The French poilus fought with a love
of countrv ||n-.'.r|-:u‘u'|1 and seldom
gqualled in the history of the world

Then the army of English elerks and

1 « m'n and others who had never

of

egor

w military life, joined the

brave French

Then the Canandians, with all the
pirit of the Yankee, bravely made sa
fices will never be surpassed
This conglomernte foree at which the
mperinl militarists had Iaughed held
thq great German machine for [hrw-
Hrs

But such & foree could not stand for
er

German militarism  was  grad
Nvinning the dav

Even though somewhat delayved, vi
tory was within sight.

I't would be all the more sweet be
1104 he greater sacrifices made

Furope would seon be at your feet
PR Tl

But what was this?

A few thousands of contemptible
Americans

But what of them?! That was the
whole of Ameriea’s trained army

\ great peasce-loving nation  wou

ver really get into the war

And the submarines would see that
0 Ameériean army or supplies ever g
v France

But a million or two did get
I“J’:lt,ll'. =

And what of that?

What was there to fear from men
ind boys who had never been trained
to war—men and bovs who a vear be
fore had been tilling the soil, selling
ribbon behind a eounter, making goo

goo eves behind a soda fountain, run
ning elevators or faguing their brains
ievising methods to spend dad s money

I'he great German machine was i
rected to give these foolish Yankee
ove a8 wholesome leason, and to demon
strate to the folks at home thuat such s
meant nothing—absolutely noth
) the super-soldiers of Germany

Then something did happen.

It was impossible, unbelievable
Those super soldiers of Germany, witl
heir spiked helmets and super artillery

th flower of Prussia's century
truined army—retired before this mob
f farmers, elerks, mechanies, flabby

isiness men and mollveoddles

What was there for a great military
genius to do when an army trained for
generutions retired before a mob picked
in the highwavs and byways an«
sent to Franee on a fool's errand?

What was there to do when these sol
liers were able to elude the submarine
that was to bring Franee 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 Nen
York harbor?

What was the matter with every
thing?
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 & revolution in America?t

Why had plans misearried in Mexico?

- - -

The impregnable Hindenburg line
crumbled before the onslaught of sol
diers made in a year.

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

The blustering Yanks have
vour house of eards to pieces,

Your throne is to be taken from you

And where will you got )

Not to raped Belgium,

Not to desolated Franece,

Not to betrayed Russia.

Not to mistraeted Italy.

Not to Italy, which you would have
subjugated by intrigue and foree of
wrme.

Not to Austria, for at your door is
lnid 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

blown

an impossible dream by fair promises
of one who would have made Turkey n
subsidiary of Germany.

To erushed Roumania? Hardly.

To Switzerland? No, the liberty-lov

m[i':-iwms have no use for such as you.

ou'll not even consider the Uniteu
States, for they have a too erratie way
of doing things over here and might ac
cidentally drop you through an elevator
chute or ehdek you into the furnace of
one of the munition plants.

And you won't be able to appear uj
the streets of your own Berlin without
your subjects pointing to you as the man
who brought the world npon their backs
and loaded upon them a debt that cen
turies ceannot liquidate,

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

They will
upon them
world.

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

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

know that you
the condemnation

brought
of the

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

Poor old Kaiser Bilh  You would
have kicked the whole world around
and now the whole world will kiek you

TOWNLEYIsM GOES GLIMMERING.

A more than |l||‘||-lllﬁ fenture of the
recent election is the indication that the
Fownley Non-Purtisan party has run ats

race and s now about to follow the
populists uud others who 1‘|ru||g torth
ke u mushroom, grew wnd blogsomed

iow oday wad as gua kiy pussed o ob

livion, The Now Partisun  league was
defested in both  its stronghold  of
North Dakots angd in ldabeo, another

stute it had hoped to add 1o the striug
Oregon probably hus little to fear from
future netivities of this socianlistic, in
dustry destroving, bolshevik movement

KAISER CAN GO TO

President Wilson should not take too
seriously his defeat in the congressional
clections. We would advise him pot to
tnke it any more seriously than the
voters took his ery for & democratie
congress

I'he tendency to agnin swing over to
republican  principles does not mean
thut the country is divided in sopport of
the war, or divided in supporting the
administration in its conduet of the
war,

I'he election of n-pulnlu’nlu to sue
eceed demoerats s not & protest agninst
support of the president

I'he election menns three things

First, that the voters thought the war
WAS near and they have more
confidence in republiean prineiples dur

g the reconstruction peried than in
lemoeratic 'L"rllll'lph‘!!
Second, the grest Ameriean  people,

fighting for the freedom of the world,
to not wptend that they shall be dictated
to by any man, even though he be th
president of the United States,

Third, that the American people di
not take kindly to the insinuation that
the republicans have been less patriotie
thun the demoerats, and that they do
not believe that sll the high gualities
of stutesmanship ure lodged in the mem
bers of the demoeratic party.

The appeal of “the president that »
republican victory would huve any grest
effeet upon the outeome of the war in
Europe and would be n repudiation of
his leadership, had exactly the opposite
effect from what the president had
hoped for

The people of the United States do
not enre n tinker's dam what the kaiser
snd his buneh of huns and vons think
of them

Ihe kuiser would get what is coming
o him regardless ..? whether republi
cans or demoeruts were elected, and the
epublican vietory can not stay the pun
shment & minute, any more than s 1‘-1::
wratie vietory would have stayed it

If the kuiser thinks anvthing about
he election bhe must be thinking that
iis fute is surely sealed now, for those
who were first to say that the time to
trifle longer with Germany bhud passed
hose who were first to say that Ger
many must be hieked, won ont Taesday

If the kaiser ean get any satisfaction
st of that, let him have it, We don't

ire what he thinks about our elections
wnd it is a sad state of affairs when he

an have any upon them, di
eetly or indireetly

influence

CLOWN PRINCE WRITES TO PAPA

Sends hsim:tal Delivery Lettar After
eeting Ignorant Yanks,

The Sentinel has received so many re
juests for the issue which contuined the
Clown Prinee’s letter that the issue hps
been exhuusted and the letter s here
with reprinted:

““On the Run, Somewhere in France.
‘“Everywhere in Frunce
““All the Time

“*Dear Fadder: | am writing on der
run, us der brave and glorious soldiers
under my command have not seen der
Rhine for so long dat dey have started
back dut vay, nnd of course | am going
mit dem. Oh, fadder, dere has been
some offel dings happened here in
France., First | started in my hag of
fensive which wus to crush der fool
Americans, but dey know so little about
military tictanes “ dat dey won't be
crushed like 1 vant ‘em. | sent my men
i der fight in big waves, and ven de’y
got to de Americans dey all said ** Boo ™’
18 loud ns dey could holler. Vell, ue
wrding to what yvyou bhave always told
me, de Amerieans should ought to bhave
turned and run like blazes uBul vat do
you tink! Dem fool Americans don't
anow anyting sbout war, and instead
of running de odder vay, dey enme right
wownrd us. Some of dem was singing
“Ve von't come Mack till it's over over

lere, "' or some odder foolish song, and
jome of dem were laffing like fools.
Vey are so ignorant. But dey ste so

ffel reckless mit dere guus, aad ven
jey eome townrd us it vas dat my men
ook & notion dey wanted to go baeck to
der denr old Rhine. Ve don't like de
little dirty Murne river anyvay. And
vh, fudder, dem Americans use such of
fel languuge. Dev know notting of
gkultur, and say such offel dings right
pefore us, And dey talk such Linsphemy
00, Vut you tink dey said right in
front of my facel One big husky from
a blace dey enll Missouri, he said—oh
fudder, 1 hate to tell you vat an offe
ting he said, but 1 ean’t help it——he
aid *To hell mit der kniser: ' Did you
ever henr anyting so offel? I didn 't tink

inybody could say sueh u offel ting. It
made me so mad, | vouldn't stand and
near such an offel ting, so 1 turned

arvund and run mit der odder boys. Vas
I rightt Vat? And oh, fadder, you
know dem breastplates vat you sent us
—~you ean send some to put on our
bucks, You know ve are going de odder
vay now, and breastplates ure no ood
for de cownrdly Amerienns nre nsouting
us right in der back, Some of otir boys
took der breastplates and put 'em *on
behind, but der fool Americuns are play
ing * De Star Spangled Banner’ mit mn
chine guns on dem breastplates, Can’t
you help us? You remember in your
speech you said nothing eould stand be
fore de brave German soldiers? Oh, fad-
der, I don 't believe dese ignorant Amer-
ieans ever read your speech for dey run
after us just like ve vas n bunch of rab-
bits, Vat you tink of dat? Can’'t you
send ‘em some of your speeches right
avay?! Dey don’t know how terrible ve
are, Can’t yon move my army back to
Belgium vere ve von all our glory? My
men ean vip all de vimmen and ehildren
vat dem Belginns can bring against us,
But dese fool Americans are so rough.
Ve ean’t make 'em understand dat ve
are der greatest soldiers on earth, and
ven ve try to sing ‘Deutschland uber
alles’ dey laugh like a lot of monkeys.
But ve are getting de best of de Ameri
cans. Ve ean outrun ‘em. Fadder, if ve
wre not der best fighters on enrth 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 mueh
of dat dear old river. Lot me right avay
know vat to do by return postoffice.
“Tuly 20 times,”’
CLOWN PRINCE VILLIE.

Card of Thanks.

~We wish to express our sincer
cintion to those who were so

appre
ind to

us during the illness and death of our
mother, Mrs. Catherine R, Hﬁm.
nSp THE FAMILY.

American Army
Fighting on the Bat-
tlefields ¢ France

By

B8YNOPSIS.

CHAPTER |—Mark Wallace, a young |

officer In the United Htates arm in
wounded at the battle of Santiago. While

wandoring alone in the jungle he comes
h & lttle girl Is playing. When he

:ﬂhl’::ll & dead man In & hut outside of |

Is rescued, he takes the girl Lo the hospl- |

ﬂ.l:‘ announces his intention of adoit.
r.

1

CHAPTER 11 His command. officer
Major Howard, tells hun thalnfh- .l:- !
man was Hamplon, & traitor who sold |

war department secrels to an inlerna-
tlonal gang In Washington, and was de-
tocted by himself wnd Kellerman while
they were workl in the same office
with him. Howard pleads o be sllowed
to send the child home to his wife and
they agree that she shall never kuow her
father's shame.

CHAFTER IV - Years pass Wal-
lace ls slationed out Wesl. On the vut-
break of the European war (olonel How-
ard secures him & staff post lu Waeshing-
ton

CHAPTER V.

When at last he allghted at the
door, nod was shown Into the recep-
tlon room, he felt that bhe was almost
trembling with  engerngss.

| me,"”

He looked uncertnloly about him, at |

the group of young officers, the ludies,
at Mrs. Howard, snd then st the styl-
Ishly dressed young woman ut her side,

And, forgetting his manners, he ap-
proached her o stupefuction, Iguoring
bls hostess for the momwent,

“Eleanor "

“Uncle Mark !
Murk ! erted the girl
never, never huve known you!"”

But would he have known her, had
he ot looked closely lnto the clear
eyen to discern the fuce of the lttle
walf beneath the beauty of the woman?
He had often and often lmagined her,
grown to womdnhood, and dressed as
he would huve dressed her, but some-
how she had always had the look and
aspéct of the child, blended with the
schoolgirl. A sudden chill weat through
his heart at her self-mastery, the well-
bred welcome that had lo it lttle of
real engerness. And he reallzed that,
though he had always looked on her as
lost, at the bottows of his heart he
wust huve hoped to find her agnin,

He stood, n graying-halred, uncom-
furtable, almost widdle-aged man, try-
ing to feel at home, He saw Keller-
mun looking ut hlmn seross the room, us
If there was some message in his eyen.

“l hope 1 haven't changed so much
as all that,” sald Mark,
sille,

“No,” she answered, looking at him
with a searching, direct gaze. “Not
renlly—only at first appearance. Why,
Uncle Mark, your halr s turnlong gray.
What have you been dolng with your-
welr

He felt that the unconsclous shaft
had gone well home., He only answer-
od vaguely, There was a little ln-
formal dancing, and, as he felt befitted
his age, he waltzed a few turus with
Eleanor and sat buck with Mrs. How-

It's never you, Uncle

| the altered prefix.

“Why, | should |

' you, Captaln Walluce,”

trylng to |

ard, surveylng the guy crowd, aud re- |

calling memories—about the most dis-
heartening thiog that he could have
done,

“What do you think of Elesnor?'
asked Mrs, Howard. “You didn't ex-
pect to find the lttle schoolgirl grown
up like this, did you?"

“Nor she me—Illke this,” answered
Mark humbly. But the Colonel's wife
missed the allusion,

“She has been crazy to see you,"
Mrs. Howard contiuued. “8he gave

the Colonel no rest ufter he told us |

that he was trylng to get you for the
war office. 1 belleve she had slways
had a sort of romantic recollection of
you, and looked upon you as a sort of
guardian, although, of course, It was a
fortunate thing for her and us—and
you, too—that Colonel Howard did
succeed In Inducing-you to let us take
her. Bhe has been everything to uas”

“Of course,” sald Muark mechanie-
ally.

“It would have been a terrible life
for her out in the desert,” sighed Mrs,
Howard. “I think that you were very
wise, Cuptaln Wallace, And what a
dreadful burden and responsibllity you
you would have had!”

This time Mark did not attempt to
Answer,

“She has been s daughter to both of
us,” pursued his hostess. “And now
I'm afrald—we're both afrald, Captain
Wallace, that we cannot hope to have
her for long. She wuas quite the rage
In New York lust season.”

Wallace followed the girl with his
eyes, She had Just been dancing with
a young officer; It had been a two-
step, and ax the band of three pleces
broke Iuto the wildest and merriest
part of the plece he saw her, with
flushed face and lnughing eyes, accept
Kellerman's arm and surrender herself
to the dance,

Kellerman caught Mark's eyes across
the reom. He looked stralght back
with a meaning challenge which wan
unmistakgble, Muark kpew ab Lhat

“ was a splendid figure,
ovei In his civillan evenlug clothes
Fully six feet tall, with the chest and
(wbs of an uthlete, forld, with crisp
bluck huir und a sense of the posses
slon of power, he looked at least Hve
yeurs Murk's Junior, though they had
becn born In the sume year, “Hand-
some Kellerman” had been his sobrl-
gquet In Cuba. Mark remembered |l
across the lapse of years, und lnto his
wind there begun to Blter, too, stray
storles about him,

Mark did not judge him by these,
but by the Intultion which sent & cold
wave to his heart as he saw him with
Eleanor, It seemed to him that Keller
man's look, as he turned to the girl,
wus one of Intentional conguest - in
another man It might have been culled
Infatuntion ; und the girl knew It und
was happy o it

The bitterness of that moment was
ke u sword ahrust. Hud he cotne
three thousand miles for this?  But
what had been his thoughts for Kl
ennor, his vugue wishes us to her fu
ture?

He did not know. He had drenmed
—drenmed of her, and never pletured
her us she was,

There was an Informal, stand-up
supper about eleven.  Eleanor cume to
Mark and asked him to tnke her to
the buffet. Mark was consclous of u
coldness, or bart resentment o the
girl's manner, s If he had neglected
her.

He brought her a plate and sat be
slde her ln nun aleove, They were alone,
measurably, for the frst tme the bt eve
uing.

“Uncle Mark, you are disappoluting l

suld Eleanor,

“1 know It, and I'm sorry for 0"
sald Mark. “1 suppose IUs— becatuse
1 am not a bit ke what you expected
we to be”

“Xou are not the least bit Hke what
I expected, or remvmbered, Captuln
Murk,” she auswered,

In his jealousy he was consclous of
And, ux Eleanor
looked at b with hurt lo her eyes
she broke off to smlle at a young officer
across the room, who returned an ar

| but he's the snme mnn

dent gaze wcross the rubleund shoul i

ders of a very howmely, but most l-
portant dawe whot he was helplng to
chumpugne,

“Most of us experience disappolnt-
ments in people whom we have ldeal-
leed,” sald Mark lnmely.

“You mean—Oh, I'm sure [ thank
unswered the
girl ncldly, “Shall we go back?"

But Mark had & moment of lnsplra-
tion.

“Before we go, Eleanor,” he sald,
“don't you think we might get to un-
derstand each other a Httle? 1 sup-
pose | have been rude—but, you see, [
have been consclous of your disup-
polntment all the evenlog, snd

He stopped 1o bewllderment, for El-
eanor was—laughling.

“But I seemw ot least to have the

faculty of amusing you,” e continued,
“Dear Unclg Mark " sald Eleunor,
She

laughing with tears In her eyes,

*Now | Know You Are My Real Uncle
Mark."”

luld her hand on his shoulder, “Now
I know you are my real Uncle Mark
after all,” she sald.

“Why?' he asked, In astonishment.

“That's just like you, Uncle Mark.
It's you—It's the real ‘you' I've alwnys
remembered.”

“You seem to remember my charac-
ter very well, Eleanor,” sald Mark,
trylng not to relent, und having an un-
comfortable feeling that she wus an
adept at hoodwinking.

“Well, you know, you pald me a falr-
Iy long visit at the Misses Harpers'
pchool, Uncle Mark.”

“You were nothing but a schoolgir]
lm."

“Schoolglirls ean Judge character as
well us grown-ups,” *

“And so you think you know me, and |

~and you're not altogether disappolint-
ed?" asked Mark, smiling at last,

“I'm not disappolnted In you at all,
If you aren’t In me, Denr Uncle Mark,
people don't really change—never,
never! ,Only they learn to adapt them-
selvey to thelr environments. You are
just the same as ever—Just the qulet,
sensitive, chivalrous Uncle Murk I've
always dreamed of.”

“Well,” sald Mark, “I see that there
are hopes that 1 sball regain the little

| or they

ward whom I've always thought about,
And, of course, 1 ought to have re-
gected that your environment hus been
vy different from the one | could
hauve glven vou

“1 wish I'd been with you, Uncle
Mark, she  unswered  Tmpulslvely
SWhy dian t you keep e when you hud
vour chnpee, Hf you wanted mel?  Oh
dJear Unele Mark, that wuas so lke
yar, too giving up to others And

yull never sent e thut photograph
“Pye never ind one tuken sinee, Ki
emnor.”
“But I've
ald the girl
U uny more, Do mantier w hiy sevinus e
Will yeu

got you yoursell now™

s You mustnt glve me
have i better clnhio on e
promise e that 1
Murk knew now
nd found hils own.  *l
answered .
“Hecause, you know, I've been very
happry Hownrid
But this Isn't the best and higgest part
of e that here If 1 could
have hnd my way I'd rather have been

for cerinln that he
prowise’” e
with Colonel and Mres
Yol N

Mving a more usefol e somewhere

somewhere where 1 hadn't guite so
muny things that 1 want Colinel
Howard gives me gverything he thinks
I want But- you see, Uncle Mark,

something Is missing., You rewmvmbes
whint we tulked over—about my belug
the reglmentnl mascot ¥

Murk opodided, watching her face
closely,

“Well, ull that's over and  gons
There Isn't any reglinent now, sy
wuy., All the old peaple have gone oul

of I, And we were three yeors In Mun
Franciseo, vou know,  And- Oh, Unele
Murk, 1 wish we could huve those duys

ugnin, when | used to dream aboul wy
futher nond-—und

“1 know, my dear,” sald Mark

“I've nlwayu secretly hoped that |
should kpnow, some day, But Usve al
most stapped  hoping, except for one
thing thut Pyve never told anybasly
You remember what 1 osald to yuu
about a man weatching me?

“He doesn't watch you now, El
eunor !

She noddded “He hnw come back

she snswersd,  “He's older and grayer,

've seen bl
And 've never

even to Colonel

hiere, In Washlngton
dared to speank of It
Howurd, but 1 know It's not a delusion,
Voele Murk."”

“And you think he has same conpee
tlon with your futher, Elvanor?" asked
Murk

“1 don't know what to think. What
do you think, Uncle Mark 7" asked the
girl

“1 think, my dear,” sald Mark dellb
erntely, “that It lsn't the same man
ft stands to reason It can't Why
should he have watched you all these
yeurs nnd never spoken to you? No,
Elennor, 1 think you've had this (dea
po long thut you have misloterpreted
=1 menn

“1 know what

you menn, Uncle
Mark, Well, It doesn't matter Al
now I must go bnck te Mrs. Hownrd
will wondering
pecome of me But we've ple Ked up
our memories, haven't we?  And 1'lI
pee n ot of you, Uncle Mark, before
you go to the wor?”
Continued next week

UNITED WAR FUND
SURE TO BE NEEDED

Ever End of Hostilities Would
Not Change This.

LTS what has

the war should cease lm
It Iw suld that every cent of
the 170,600,000 sought In the United
War Work campaign in the United
Htates, for the seven approved ofgan
izatlons ministering to the American
fighters, will be needed Just the same

Though
medintely

Thin s the word of leaders of the
| fund-ralsing campaign and thelr ex
planation s easily comprehended. In

the first place, It has been officlally
estimated that 18 months to two years

must elapse before all the American
boys can be returned from forelgn
soll, There are the men of many other

countries o be transported home when

| the war ends, o the number of boats

for use of the Yunkees will g lmited
Then there I also the fact that thouw
sands must remaln wo long as the great
properties and wtores of the Uniteld
States have
returned
Immediats cessation of war activl

| tles In Europe would plainly create

| nitude

, contlngency

krave prolems eonnected with the
care gf the men. Hemove the great
motive which actuates every man st
the front today and throw him Into
dull Inactivity, with nothing much to
do but awalt his chance to return to
home and loved ones, and the work of
keeping him cheerful Increnses In mag
The soldler welfare organiza
tlons foresee all phases of this grave
They foresee how great
would be the need for reading matter,
entertalnments, amusements, recrea

. tlon and the cheery personal touch.
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