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“All Quiet & Western Front”

. CHAPTER XX

8till I do not give up hope, I do
not, indeed, go to my room any
more, but comfort myself with
the thought that a few days are
not enough to judge by. After-
wards—Ilater on—there is plenty
of time for that.

So 1 go over Lo see Mittelstaedt
in the barracks, and we sit in his
room; there js an atmosphere

as though I do not recognize him
Any more,

Nothing ecould look moye ludi-
erous than his forage-cap and his
uniform. And this is the object be-
fore whom we used to stand in
apguish, as he sat up there, en-
throned at his desk, spearing at
us with his pencil for our mis-
takes in those irregular French
verbs with which afterwards we

him good advice. That is exactly
what Kantorek used to do to him
at school.

The exira fatigues are next de-
talled off. “Kantorek and Boett-
cher, bread fatigue! Take the
hand-cart with you.”

In a couple of minutes the two
set off together pushing the bar-
row. Kantorek in a fury walks
with his head down. But the por-

rl_lthlgoodthlnglgetmyn-

tions. I bring them to my mother
and in that way we all get some-
t_tﬂ_pg_deecnt to eat.

The days grow ever more strain-
ed and my mother's eyes more sor-
rowful. Four days left now. 1

must go and see Kemmerich's mo-

ther.

I cannot write that down. This
quaking, sobbing_ woman who
shakes me and cries out on me:
“Why are you living then, when
he is deadN'—who drowns me in
tears and calls out: “What are you

baek yourself, if it isn’t true?”

“May I mever come back if he
wasn’t killed instantaneously.”

I would swear -to anything. But
she seems to beliexs me. She
moans and weeps steadily. I have
to tell how it happened so I in-
vent a story and I almost belleve
it myself, _

As I leave she kisses me #&nd
gives me a picture of him. In his
recruit's uniform he leans on a
round rustie table with legs made
of birch branches. Behind him a
wood is painted on a cutrain, and
on the table stands a mug of beer.

(To be Continued)

of helping, the cunning shadow-
boy leaped into the delicious ap-
ple dumpling (which was several
times larger thap he was) and
began to eat away. -

Now he hadn’'t taken more than
half a dozen crumbs before the
cart started off towards the royal
palace. This lies just the other
i@ of the garden. The trouble
with the dumpling was that it
was too hot. He couldn’t eat it
fast enough, If he waited till it
cooled, however, he would prob-
ably get none at all, for by that
time the King would have it.

Knarf peered out over-the side

sooner did he turm Mis back tham
the shadow-boy gave the cart a
push and, leaping onio the dumpl-
ing went flying down the hill.
“Come back, come back!”
shouted the terrified Sing-Song.
Faster and faster went the
cart. Kparf expected it to come
to rest in a far-off hayfield where
he would eat the dumpling at his
leisure. Unfortunately the cart
siruck a stone and away went the
dumpling—Knarf and all! sailing
through the air like a balloon.
All at once it sailed clear out of
the Chinese Plate and landed—

Annual Bazaar
Plan Complete;
Leaders Named

SILVERTON, Oct. T—(Special)
—The Altar soclety of St. Paul'«
church has completed plans 1.
appointed committees for fis an-
nual bazaar which will be 'y
this year on Oectober 27, A (.
ner will be served from 12 yr: |
2:30 that day.

Committee chairmen [pn chargs
of the work Include Mrs. J
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on the spot. He tells me Kantorek
has been called up as a territorial.

‘Just think of it,”” he says, and
takes out a couple of good cigars,
“I eome back here from the hos-
pital and bump right into him. He
stretches out his paw to me and
bleats: ‘Hullo, Mittlestaedt, how
are you? I look at him and say:
*“Territorial Kantorek, business is
business and schnapps is schnapps
—you ought to know that well
enough yourself. Stand to atten-
tion when you speak to a superior
offices. You should have geen his
face! A cross between a dud and
a pickled -cucumber. He tried
once, again to chum wup. So I
snubbed him a bit harder. Then

bent knees, arms like pothooks,
unpolished buttons, and that lud-
ierous rig-out—an Impossible
soldier. I cannot reconcile this
with the menacing figure at the
schoolmaster’'s desk. I wonder
what I, the old socldier, would do
if this skin full of woe ever dared
to say to me again: Baumer, give
the imperfect of ‘aller.’ "

Then Mittelstaedt makes them
practice skirmishing, and as a fa-
vour appoints Kantorek squad
leader.

Now In skirmishing the squad
leader has always to keep 20 pa-
ces in front of his squad; if the
order comes “"On the mareh, about
turn,” the line of skirmishers sim-

two must go there and back
through the whole length of it.

“They’ve done that a couple of
times already,” grins Mittlestaedt.
“There are still a few people walit-
ing to see them.”

“Excellent,” I say, “but hasn't
he reported you yet?”

“He did try. Our C. O. laughed
lie the deuce when he heard the
atory. He hasn't any time for
schoolmasters. Besides, I'm sweetf,
with bis daughter.”

“He'll mess up the examination
for you.”

“] don't eare,” says Mittelstaedt
calmly, ‘““Besides, his eomplaint
came to nothing because I could
show that he had hardly anything

I tell her he was shot through
the heart and dled instantaneons-
ly. She looks at me, she doubts
me: “You le. I know better. I
have felt how terribly he diled. I
have heard his voice at might. I
have felt his anguish—tell the
truth, I want to know it, I must
know it.”

“No,” I say, “I was beside him.
He died at omnce.”

She pleads with me gently: “Tell
me. You must tell me. I know
you want to comfort me, but don't
you see, you torment me far more
than if you told me the truth? I
cannot bear the uncertainty. Tell
me how it was and even though

STORIES

By Maz Trell

Knarf's RHide in the Apple-Dumpl.-

ing Lands Him Right in His

. Master's Plate

“M-m-m™ sald Master Knparf,
smacking his lips, “mm-m-m."”

What was Master Knarf doing?
He was eating an apple-dumpling.
Where was Master Knarf? He
was inslde the Chinese Plate on
the dinner-table, How did he get
there? You will have to ask him
yoursgelf, for he won't tell me.
Flor, Hanid, Yam and Knarf, the
five little shadow-childremn with
the turned-about names, were
strolling around inside the Chin-

he pulled, for the apple-dumpling
was exceedingly blg and heavy.
“Hello,”” Knarf said, jumping

X o

moment put it! For the apple-
dumpling, you see, had been in
the Chinese Plate all the while,
waiting for someone to eat it

It was lucky for Knarf that he
sprang off the dumpling in all
haste otherwise he would surely
have been devoured.

fancy work: Mrs., J. Luckey, fi-h
pond; Mrs. E. A. Domogalla, pos:
office.

Mrs, Domogalla and Mre,
Luckey will hold a shower at the
home of the former mext Wed-
nesday evening for fish pond and
post office articles,
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'ALL DISEASE AT PAR

#¥ne of the Commonest Causes of Illness Is Lowered
-."!' Vitality, Frequently the Result of Neglected

"

Hygiene, Says Authority: Live Right!

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.

»

".. .

United States Senator from New York.
Former Commisasioner of Health, New York Cily

. SALF the ills of the human family follow abuse or neglect of the
' digestive organs. Dyspepsia and constipation are the most
frequent effects of such misuse.

2 +Just because the

testine

beginning of the consti
lls up with
fermentation takes place. With fermentation

bowels move rather freely once a day, is no sure
sign of the absence of constipation. This move-
ment may be a delayed one, the material ex-
pelled being waste which should have passed

undi materials,

a
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“The Awful Truth”

GIRL LIKE

AND SHE CAM LIVE AS
STRAIGHT AS SHE uNESS

SE, 1,

testine. The general muscular tone falls below BaCK ALL RIGHT. Ji SHE FOLLOWED MY BUT DON'T You ) I'AL PLAANING A B \ SADIE P POOL AloT To PULL OFF
par. l? ndi, the dtgeatihve and elimim:ive NATACHA P £ THINK ITSA HAUL WiTH THAT GIRLS
organs de ng on muscular action, are less i MAKE -
vigorous tnn they should be. SHAME © AID Mg.lﬂ.* GET 'B!Y‘
This state of affairs may account for the A THIEF or A J WITH IT WELL SEAND
tion, but when the in- SWEETUTTLE ] BACK To THE ORPHANAGE

By BEN BATSFORD
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and excessi tigue, sometimes results in d Y - - - ' ]

ficiint activity 1 the mtacle walls of the fu- CLEVER LITTLE WT./ ||CLEVER PON'T GeT SENTIMENTAL! || | PROMI

and deca;. further complications are to be ex-
pected. Poisonous toxins develop and these are

eager to attack th d undermine th
o v e system an & e

- Almost always an acute infection is founded on a constipated
condition. If you are in prime health, you are unlikely to “take”
diseases. Your powers of resistance are high and you can snap your

DR, COPELAND

fingers at sickneas. +

+ In dealing with constipation, the
effecty we must think first of the
for its presence.

Imately 100 plus your age, aithough
it may vary a few points im either
direction without causing
Your doctor will advise you.
. LI
MRS 1. A. D. Q—What do you
advise for anemic children?

A.—Glve them plenty of green o
etables, broiled liver and beef j:l:‘e
L] L ] L

E. H AND R M. Q.—How much
should a girl of sixteen, five feet four
o R Y K

. flve ree
e What do -
t you advise f
weight? or .

A.—They should weigh
Iy about 120 and 113 pounds.

2—Eat plenty of good,
food, including milk, egga, fresh
atmuandmeumm“
ween meals, A 4 em
and take cod liver oll as a gemeral

. A. Q.—What causes a pain
n my left slde and chest?

“Casper Makes An ‘Impression’”

BUTTERCUP

YES SIR, ITE IA HIS BLOOD *
CAN NO MORE HELP
BEING A FUTURE HEAVY-WEIGHT
CHAMPIOAI THAN | CAN KEEPR.
THE SUN FROM MOVIAG* EVER
SINCE | KNOCKED OUT*KID
DYANAMITE"® I'VE NOTICED
PUGILISTIC TRAITS IN THE

AH HERE COMES MRS UPPERCRUST]

SHE'S A FINE, BROAD-MINDED

WOMAN AND THE LEADER OF

OUR ‘400’ FOR TOOT'S SAKE

| WANT TO MAKE A GOOD
IMPRESSION ON HER

WA,

-~

AIOW., 1 MUST TELL YouU ABOUT
BUTTERCUR MRS UPPERCRUST,
YESTERDAY | FOUAD HIM WITH
A PAIR OF BOXING GLOVES ON
AND DARWG HIS PET DOe, -

"SPARERIBS, "0 PUT UP HI
FDUKES" AND FIGHT = VE -
QEC!EFED TO MAKE A FICUTER
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WHATE -
A COMMON,
ORDIANAR Y :
¥ PRIZE FICHTER?]

BRUTAL!
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MY, BUT SHE'S
—THE PRUDISH
OLD THING
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