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soms Hindus They have constricted
for th salves some [mproviséd hute
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yus dash that throws the com-

batants into the action and the bleed-
ing trall they leave nd them, the
painful transiti los bratality,
the iving =nd
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Ome eat sorrow is Irreducible: that
i= to ng the tragedy on to our na-

tional =oll and among our own poople
and things. Here we feel the intoler-
able horror of & transitory alienation
ef our ground and of our life. One dooa
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E WAY YOU SHOULD
EAR YOUR HAIRC,

not realize nltogether the “oceupation,”
enly at the place and hour of its break-
ing upon its victima,
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The war I8 sincersly vietorious only
beyond the frontiers of the victor. The
allies prove this today In paying their
successes by inestimable ransoms.

Our lnst progress brings ua néar a
lttle village of Fianders. The Germans
gccupy It; we must fire on It—and we
fire, although knowing that there Te-
wain somewhere a few nged people and
a dopot for the wounded, not to gpealk
of the belfry, the monuments and the
houses. Well, we are there. the batter-
les are ready, and the appalling ques-
tions remain—must we destroy this
town in attempting to crish the Gér-
mans whoe arée mining it? Must we risk
the herole and costly assault that will
ghare the part of death and flre?

How measure the sacrifice and define
the exact valde of the time and of the
ground that one can pay only at the
price of honor?

Think of I, fou who are fair, who
lament the eriel exacutions and are as-
tonished at the apparent delays. The
nightmure of Invaslon must be quickly
dissipated. But so long as we movea
upon that which 1 our pwn the fine
pttock that 1§ the joy of battle is min-
gled with angulsh and distress.

There is on the front a flux and re-
flux of non-combatants, The trains of
refugeas who gain a free country are
recalved with tho pity and sympathy
that is their just due Theare are slso
some who cannot or will not go away
top far from thelr homes that are vio-
Inteldl, and these sad caravans loiter
about, at the esxprice of the line of fire.
It Is necessary to find an asylum out-
slde rinks and suspicions.

The brutality of the departures !s
lugubrious. At D— the whole tewn
had to be evacunted In one hour during
the night. In the confusion dramas
happen,

One woman, distractsd, runs along
tha column, pushing befors har two
children, weeping, crying out: “Ge and
lobk for her, I have lost ome; I tall you
that T had three; go, she is there, and

there!

L - -

Further on 2 boy of 14 years says
that at the momaent when the last one
quitted the village there still remained
hls grandparents, paralyzed, both aof
He wanted to go and look for
but have to prevent Hhim;
is inaccessible. It Is be-
med rapldly. Happlly, iately
Ing march is but rarely and
ly retarded by thess iragie
forget all that we must go
the country of thé snamy.
¢+ reasons it s hot the hour
to examine, to loock Inte things. Nev-
or have the allles put into line troops
of 1al number to thoxa of our in-
vad . They have not sufficed to
ehase them at one stroke, but to crush
them magnificantly on the Marne, on
the coasts of the North Sea, and to
drive them back foot by foet. It is
not By man to man that we must count
when ons sess opposed the forces of
the Allies and the German armies. We
have soen that very well, We hear
of the heary Gariman artillery dragging
painfully aleng toward the River Yser,
in order to undertake again to smash
through an opening to Calals, We ate
told” of forinidabls attacks, as If weo
did not know already the full value of
the German attacks by haviang repulsed
them.

On the line of Tpres at the sek the
German army malntalns the disastrous
striggle, ita Chlef of Staff pursuing
guicldal tactics. The Prussian Guard,
tha infaniry, Wurtembourgecise, are
pusted In columns te the fleld where
otur artillery Is mowing.

s ara weary of killing.” =zld an
artitiery Captaln the other evening,
Of the nufibers that have been pub-
lished, that seem exaggerated—10,000,
12,000, 15,000 gray capotes fallen in
20 bours—for thuse who have been wit-
nesses these ligurés ars weak.

wover bhids the Prussian Impulse, al-
ways brutal, baén ro Ifratiomal. The
German cannon are spolied by over-
use. They were employed during the
first few' weeks with so much care-
legsnees that they bave suffered. The
bad guality of the smmunition, fever-
{shly made, Is notorious. Ths other
day at P— thres shalls out of 27 ex-
ploded.

At the beginning of the war the

we

eq

English artillery was not what it is at
present. Now the heavy cannon of our
allies make torrible raveges. As for
thé excellénce of the French artiilery,
its cinnon, and notably Its mighty No,
%5. do wonders every day. The work
that remains td be donse is of the hard-
eat. We have before us &rmies that
rins up In the energy of despair. But
never mind, the spirit of our advar-
sary ls no longer Intact. Its comfi-
dence 1 touched. Tts elan, that reilsd
on its force, is broken
Passed by censor.—V. T.
.

ROM THE FRONT, via Paris—In

these last eight days the Germans
have made, from the Lys to the North
Sea, a desperats effort.

It was around this strategle poeition
of Ypres a new mad rush, tha most
intenss and infuriated of the campaign,
centered.

It was, in part, the Engllsh who ac-
complished this repulss, and they did

ft with their fina sangiroid and
habitual intrepidity. At ohe moment
they let the enemy advancs, already

gsaing victory, then they slew them at
leisure. The Cermans were prodigal
with their ammunition; they sacrificed
some thousands of men. However, they
did not seriously ehake our fromt. They
only obliged us to evacuatse Dixmude.

Dixmude exlsts no longser except in
name. Since October 16 tha deate on
which the first German obus [feli on
the town, the church and Its turret
the assembly-rdoms and the balfry, Lthe
solitary convent and Its old chapel with
mingled Lha dust of thelr stones with
the mud of the roadm. Thay are in
rulns, vast ruins, whersa Dbodlea 1li=
without sepulture.

Betweean Nieuport and Dixmude the
inundations forced the Germans Lo
abvandon their trenches that wers in-
vadad by watetr., This part of the coun-
try |y transformed Into n frightful cess-
pool, In which are engulfed pleces of
artillery and on whleh float Innumer-
able bodles, An Inlenss fog arises from
thess humid grounde, not allowing en
advance to the ensmy's positions, Tha
mist prevents shything whatever heing
seén ot o faw yards' distance. All at
once a pale sun plarces the vall. And
forthwith the battle commences,

The reports of the cannon succead
each other rupidly. The obus whip thes
glr, whistling and falling within a few
vards of our ranks.

Seorning dangsr., with heads held
high, bayonets fixed, ths foot soldlers
run, bounding with ths instinctive
hope of destruction. Some biue bodies
tlirow thémselves headiong and sink,
disclosing the passage. The enemy at
n faw yards, picking us off with thair
sharpshooters, grin behind thelr flam-
ing riflea,

RBapldly the distance diminishes.
Then tlhe terribla “hand-to-hand.” One
heéars po longer the fusiliade! the bay-
onsts &0 thelr werk, burying them-
selves into the fiesh, indifferent to the
eries of paln, to the twisted mouths,
the prayers of the protruding glassy
eyes. o« . -

It {8 night. . . . Complete silence.
#riends and snemies appear sslesp 100
yirds the one from the othar. A sfray
buli sent by & scarsd séntinel whistles
across the space—and that is ail

1t is a dark night. Ono must be-
ware of the efemy, who may be lurk-
ing sbout the camp. Two santinels
only must mount guard, but we remain
enveloped by ths hollow of the ditch.

The Erass touches lightly our skin,
our charsed arms #are heavy between
our fingers and our eyas peoer duribhg
long hours Into the darkness of the
night The alartness, the spirit, the
decision, must not he weakeéned. Amlid
the silence thers sra soms slight sus-
plcious mnolses. A drop of water
gurgles [n falling to the ground &
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flint stone rolls, one knows not why,
and all at once the soft foolstep of &

hare advances cautiounsly, its large
phospliorous eyes wide open in the
night. s s

Elsewhere, in the infinity eof the

country, some vagus nolses are heard;
thers 15 In the air At Inéexplicable mens
anée which touches us, seizes us It
seems to us that we have been thers
many hours. One has thirst one would
drink the mud of the ruts if one dared.
But to drink is to move, and we must
remain immobile 1ike the stones. and
as sMent
. - .

Soon, in a second or so, the siruggle
is going to open. The guns will be
mada to speak. one sees the binck sii-
housttes oscillating, the mount £tum-
bling, the riders falling. Presantly we
shall rige, run, strike, act But firt
wa miist harden oursalves, calm the
puleations of the arteries, connt tha
beats of the heart that strike agminst
the ground in our breasts. . . .
Toward & o'clock an officer comes,
pulls me by the sleeve. . . “will
vou,” he asks me In & low voice, "ses
something that you have never seeh
before? And pulllag me by the hands
hs makes me descend the edge of the
plain. On all sides are ambulances,
pleking the dead and wounded. My
guide drags me along, jumping a diteh,
whera at esch instant the solés of m¥
bobts slip on semething slim¥y.

Suddemly, extending tha arm, my
guide stops and BELys softly: “Iit Is
there: walt & minute. Pre=sently, when
the Hioon shows Itself, you will see”

Lika hifm, I stretch cut my arm; thé
contact of something cold makeés me
withdraw It (nstinctively. But when
the moon dlears from ths clouds and
lights thée piace whers wo ira I recwnll,
galzpd with horror in the pressnce of &
sptctacle that I have befora my eyea.

Some rows of the enemy’s soidiers
were thers, struck by mitraille, close,
one to the othér, they were net Iying
but standing, searcely wers they in-
clinlng against each other. The moon
Hghtad up their blanched fases. Bomé
had the eyes opan, othars the head
thrown back, holding cut thelr Arms-—

(K] 109.0

they had been wstruck at the moment
of Aring.

Hers and there some had the fists
tufned in toward tha cheats, testh dull,
grimnces of greenlsh wax, annd the
mouths appearing like black holes,

Of the dead, punken in the mud, some
gsemed to sleep, faces buried in the
ground like drunkards. Certaln ones
ramainaed Knesling., sinking on thelr
hesls, the® head in the chest, the gun in
handl. They are bent as if pleading In
thelr agony. Thair very silence seems
to ery out.

- - -
In one trench were two men, bay-
onets crossed, one a Prusslan, the

other & Frepthman, face to face T}

£ )

latter had pierced the heart &
German, t former had plunged
wenpaon  Into  thi stomaelh of
Frenohiman A blood-

standing upheld by the

tremfches, tragic Ikin

siain there, and apear il
enemies, even after death, Horror per
etrates us.

is frightfu

“Lat

We withdra ut turning tha

head from to look at f
wild " ¥ raya of t!
moan, given reflectionz serving as

o tha brilllant victory that

THE ROMANCE OF COAL|

CROSS the continent comes the newa

that a Colorado gold mina has pro-
duced $23,000,600 in 15 years. The news-
papers devote consldersble space tell-
ing how South Dakota this year yielded
$7,000,000 of the yellow metal,

Romance clings around the glories of
Cripple Creek and the Blaock Hills, but
when it comes to hard cash Pennsyl-
vanla’s coal mines could buy and sell
all the Dalkota and Colorado gold half
a dozen times

Thers !s no other mineral romance
fn this cbuntry that matches the
romance of Pennsylvania coal Koy-

stone State eoal hia been worth more
than all the American States combined,

All the gold dug from the earth this
year would scarcely puy for half the
anthracite mined In one small district
of Pennsylvania. The man who would
trada our soft coal for the silver out-
put of all the states would instantly
subject hims=elf to an irvestigation in
lunacy.

I everybody In the United States
dropped $3 ih a hat It wounld just about
pay for our eoal at the minass during
1914 To buy all Lthe gold and silver
of the country, each lndividual would
need to put in the hat only §1.50.

Olothe a million dollxrs In the gulss
of & s0ld mine and It fires the imagl-

natien of a continant Lay $10,000,000

at your doorstep In the shape of coal
and you kick It out of the way.
Poetry and story still wreathe the

California forty-niners, but who recalls
the birth of anthractie, which has been
20 times more valuable than all Sierra's
gold?

When 40 years ago the Natlon wenl
wild over the wealth of Peansylvania
potroleim, men wouldn't even take the

trouble to insert the ome word coal In
their leases of land, ‘They were out
for oil

But alas! Faor every dollar some
Coal Ol Johnnie Steels mantically
muade in petroleumn some wind hae
coinad ten out 'of thes mu cspined
bituminons

They Wera talking about this
romancs of Pennsylvania black
diamonds. Thomas Fisher, who knows

har

coal ms any mother knows awn
baby, told how his father
1ike him could have 2
of acres of bitum
oll ¢raze and got

they waore swept away
oll, while the far more ¥
wis naglected

Welllnglon Christ, of Plnegrove, re-
counted how his grandfathar bad sold
00 acrea <f sathracite In Scbuykill
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yuaten, Tex. Chronicle
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