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CHAPTER XXi
It s the last evening at home.
Everyone is silent. 1 go to bed
early. I seize tne pillow, press it
against myself and bury my head
in it. Who knows if 1 will ever lie
in a feather bed again?

Late in the night my mother
comes into my room. She thinks 1
am asleep, and I pretend to be so.
To talk, to stay awake with one
another—it is too hard.

She sits long into the night, al-
though she I8 in pain and often
writhes, At last I can bear it no
longer, and pretend I have just
wakened up.

““Go to sleep, Mother, you will
catch cold here.”

“] can sleep enough later,'s she
BAYS.

I sit up. “I don't go straight
back to the front, Mother. I have
to do four weeks at the trzining
camp. I may come over from there
one Sunday, perhaps.”

She is eilent. Then she asks
genlly: *“Are you very much
afraid?”

“No, Mother.”

“] would like to tell you to be
on yvour guard agalnst the wom-
en out in France. They are no
good!™

Ah! Mother! Mother! You still
think I am a child—why can I not
put my head in your lap and weep?
Why have I nlways to be strong
and self-controlled? I would like
to weep and be comforted, too; in-
deed, I am little more than a
child; in the wardrobe still hang
my short, boy's trousers—Iit is
such a little time ago, why Is it
over? 4

“Where we are there aren’t any
women, Mother,” I say as calmly
as [ can.

““And be very careful
front, Paul."”

Ah, Mother, Mother! Why do 1
not take you in my arms and die
with you? What poor wretches we
are!

“Yes, Mother, I will.”

*1 will pray for you every day,
Paul.”

Ah! Mother, Mother! Let us
rice up and go out, back through
the years, where the burden of all
this misery lies im us no more,
back to you and me alone, Mo-
ther!

“Perhaps you can get a job that
is not so dangerous.”

“Yes, Mother, perhaps [ can get
into the cook-house than can eas-
ily be done."”

“You do it then and if the oth-
ers say anything—"'

‘“That won't worry me, Mother

She sighs. Her face is a white
gleam in the darkness,

“Now you must go to sleep,
Mother."” -

She does not reply. I get up and
wrap my cover round her shoul-
ders,

She supports heiself on my arm.
She is in pain. And 8o | take her
to her room. [ stay with her a
little while,

“And you must get well again,
Mother, before 1 come back."”

“Yes, yeg, my child.”

“You ought not to send your
things to me, Mother. We have
plenty to eat out there. You ecan
mnake much better use of them
here."

How destitute she lies there in
her bed, she that loves me more
than all the world. As I am about
to leave, she gays bastily: "1 have
two palrs of underpants for you.
They are all wool. They will keep
you warm. You must not forget to
put them in your pack.”

Ah! Mother! I know what these
underpants have cost you in wait-
ing, and walking, and begging!
Ah! Mother! Mother! how can It
be that I must part from you?
Who else is there that has any
elaim on me but you? Here I sit
and there you are lying, and we
have so0 mueh to =ay, that we
could never say it.

“Good-night, Mot her."

*Good-night, my child.”

The room is dark. I hear my

at the

mother’s breathing and the tick-
ing of the clock. Outside the win-
dow the wind blows and the chest-
nut trees rustle,

On the landing I stumble over
my, pack which lies there already
made up, because I have to leave
early in the morning.

I bite into my pillow. I grasp
the iron rods of my bed with my
fists. I ought never to have come
here. But there 1 was indifferent
and often hopeless;—I will never
be able to be so agaln. I was a
soldier, and now I am nothing but
an agony for myself, for my mo-
ther, for everything that is so
comfortles: and without end.

I ought never to have come on

leave.

I already know the camp on the
Moors. It was here that Himmel-
stoss gave Tjaden his education.
But now I know hardly anyone
here; as ever, all is altered. There
are only a few people that I have
occasionally met before.

I go through the routine me-
chanically, In the evenings I gen-
erally go to the Soldiers’ Home,
where the newspapers are laid out
but which I do not read; still,
there is a plano there that 1 am
glad enough to play on. Two girls
are in attendance, one of them is
young.

The camp {8 surrounded with
high barbed-wire fences, If we
come back late from the Soldiers’
Home we have to show passes. Bul
those who are on good terms with
the guard can get through, of
course.

Between the junipers and the
birch trees om the moor we prac-
tice company drill each day. It
is bearable if one expects nothing
better. We advance at a run, fling
ourselves down and our panting
breath moves the stalks of the
grasses and the flowers cof the
heather to and fro. Looked at &o
closely one sees the fine sand is
composed of millions of ihe tiniest
pebbles as clear as if they bhad
been made in a laboratory. It is
strangely inviting to dig one's
hands into it.

But most beautiful
woods with their line of birch
trees, Their color changes with
every minute. Now the stems
gleam purest white, and between

are the

them, airy and silken, hangs the
the

pastel-green of the leaves;

“All Quiet & Western Front”|

finding.

Everything gets eaten, notwith-
standing, and if ever anyone is so
well off as not to want all his
share, there are a dozen others
standing by ready to relieve him
of it. Only the dregs that the ladle
cannot reach are tipped out and
thrown in the zarbage #ins. Along
with that sometimes go a few tur-
nlp peelings, mouldy bread crusts
and all kinds of muck.

This thin, miserable dirty gar-
bage is the objective of the prison-
ers. They pick It out of the stink-
ing tins greedily and go off with
it under their blouses,

It Is strange to see these ene-
mies of ours so close up. They
have faces that make one think—
honest peasant faces, broad fore-
heads, broad noses, hroad mouth,
broad hands, and thick hair.
They ought to be put to thresh-
ing, reaping and apple picking.
They look just as kindly as our
own peasants in Friesland. '
It Is distressing to watch their
movements, to see them begging
for something to eat, They are all
rather feeble, for they onmnly get
enough nourishment to keep them
from starving, Qurseives we have
not had sufficient to eat for long
enough. They have dysentery.
Their backs, their necks are bent,
thelr knees sag, their heads
droop as they stretch out their
hands and beg in the few words
of German that they know—beg
with those soft, deep, musieal
voices, that are like warm stoves
and cosy rooms at home.

Some men there are who give
them a kick, s0o that they fall
over;—but"those are not many,
The majority do nothing to them,
just ignore them. Occasionally
when they are too grovelling, it
makes a man mad and then he
klcks them. If only they would
not look at one so—What great
misery can be in two such small
spots, no bigger. than & man's
thumb—in thelr, eyes!

They come gver to the camp In
the evenings and trade. They ex-
change whatever they possess for
bread. Often they have fair suc-
cess, hbecause they have very good
boots and ours are bad. The leath-
er of their knee boots Is wonder-

Ifllly soft, like suede, The peasants
among us who get tit-bits sent
from home c¢an afford to trade.
The price of a pair of boots is
about two or three loaves of army
bread, or a loaf of bread and a
small, tough hom sausage,

But most of the Russians have
long since parted with whatever
things they had. Now they wear
only the most pitiful clothing and
try to exchange little carvings
and objects that they have made
out of shell fragments and copper
driviig bands. Of course, they
don’'t get much for such things,
though they may have taken im-
mente paing with them—they go
for a slice or two of bread. Our
peasants are hard and cunning
when they bargain. They hold the
pleces of bread or sausage right
under the most of the Russian till
he grows pale with greed and his
eyes bulge and then he will give
anything for it. The peasants wrap
up their booty with utmost sol-
emnity, and then get out their
big pocket knives, and slowly and
deliberately cut off a slice of
bread for themselves from their
supply and with every mouthful
take a plece of the good, tough
sausage and so reward themselves
with a good feed. It is distressing
to watch them take their after-
noon mea] thus; one would like
to erack them over thelr thiek
pates. They farely give anything
away, How little we understand
one another!

{(To be continued)

By Max Trell

Oh, Was This Woif Fierce! My!
“ ]

My!

“My, what a fierce wolf ¥you
are!' little Yam execlaimed, Mij,
Flor, Hanid, and Knarf—the oth-
er little shadow-children with the
turned-about names—nodded in
agreement. “You're the fiercest
wolf we've ever seen,” they said.

Th wolf semiled. He was quite
proud of himself. He liked to be
told how fierce he was. Not that
he wasn't sure of himself. Oh,
yes, indeed! He kpnew very well
that he was one of the fiercest
animals; one that caused others
to tremble with fear at the mere
mention of his name.

“1 eat things up alive,” he told

the shadows.

“My teeth are so sharp that
they can bite through anything.”

The shadows gazed at him half
in admiration, half in awe. They
even trembled themselves a little
and wished they weren't standing
so close,

““Can you bite through a door-
mat?’ Knarf asked.

“Poul!™ the wolf snorted. *“I
can bite through a doormat and
through everyone standing omn it.
That's how much I can bite."

This was very startling.

“What's more."” he continued in
a louder volce I can bite through
everyone whether he's standing
on a doormat or not."” Ae he spoke

“What a Fierce Welf!™

he fixed his eye on Mij, who was
a plump little shadow-boy. “Don’t
you think so?'’ he roared.

“Oh, v-yes s-gir,” Mij hastened
to reply.

The wolf glanced around hung-
rily. ‘I wish I had something to
eat,”” he said, ‘“‘something fat and
juicy like a mnlce little—"'

“Like & n-nice little l-lamb, you
mean!'" Mij chattered,

“Yes, yes, that's it exactly!
nice little lamb!
find one?”

“You can find a very nlce lamh
around the corner,”” Hanid said.

‘“Around the corner—!"

“In the butcher shop,” sald she.

“Hm-m, is it the very best
lamb? I don't like anything but
the very best lamb.”

“It's the very best lamb that
you can get in the butcher shop.
It's tender as butter and sweet
as gsugar. We had some for din-

A
Where ecan I

ner last night.”

*You did! Why wasn't I invit-
ed? Everyone knows how much
I like lamb, especially for din-
ner!"

“Maybe,”” Knarf said, “the peo-
ple don't like to have_ wolves at
the table. I always hear the real-
children's mother telling them:
‘Now, take your time and don't
eat like a pack of wolves.'”

Upon hearing this, the wolt
grew terribly angry. “Insult me
like that!” he howled, “I'll eat

them up, I will! [I'll teach them
back!”

“0-oh, please,” Hanid begged,
“you mus: forgive them. They
didn't know they were insulting
’0“."

“1'll not forgive them! 1I'll eat
them up!"” Just then they heard
the sound of volces, It was the
real-children drawing near, “I'll
eat them NOW!"” he roared. And
with that he sprang high Into the
air,

At that moment the real-child-
ren stopped to pick something up
from the dining-room table.

“Oh, it’s a wolf,” they exclaim-
ed. And each one of them ate a
little plece of him, for it was only
a soda-cracker wolf, yeu see,

DAY EROUP BACKS
SHEPPIAL' BILL

WASHINGTON, Oct. 9.—(AP)
—The board of temperance and
social service of the Methodist
Episcopal Church, South, appeal-
ed to congress tonight to enact
into the law the Sheppard bill to
brand the man who buye liquor as
a criminal.
Bishop James Cannon, Jr,
chairman, and Eugene L. Craw-
ford, secretary, signed the peti-
tion supporting ‘the bill, intro-
duced by Senator Sheppard, demo-
crat, Texas, author of the eight-
eenth amendment. The board had
previously suggested such a move,
The latest development in this
new prohibition {ssued followed
an attack on the proposal in the
gsenate by anvther democrat —
Hawes, of Missourl—who said “it
would put another army of mil-
lions of men and women in the

lawless class.”

FORMIAL DINNER 1S
CIVEN MACDONALD

WASHINGTON, Oct. 9.—(AP)
—In a pageantry of splendor. |
more than 600 of the capital's|
elite last night juined Sir Esme |
Howard, the British ambassador,
and his wife, Lady Isabella, in|
hononring the British prime minis-:
ter. [

The brilliant reception at the
embassy, followinz a dinner for
the distinguished visitor, Ramsay
MacDonald, and his daughter,
Ishbel, brought together without
question of social precedence Mrs.
Dolly Curtis (iann and Mrs. Alice

—

Roosevelt Lonzworth, whose siae
tus at official functions haw
prompted gossip in social c¢irclesd
for several montha,

Mrs. Longworth returned to U@
cit¥ last night and after saving
that she would attend no social af-
fairs, decided later to go to tha
reception. she and Speakir

| Longworth declined, hawever, an

invitation to the dinner, Vie
President Curtis and Mrs. Gang
were not invited 1o this. It was
explained at the embassy that di-
plomatic custom decre2d that no
officials should be azksd over=
ranking the sccretary of :tate.

BANK BEING FORMED
BADEN-DADEN, Germany, Oty
9.(AP)-The conference for estah-
lishing a bank for International
settlements after a slow start now
is progressing rapidly.
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Copyright, Alexander Lishientag. Palent Pending
In the English language there are POURTEEN WORDS (each !nrlq Jui

SIX letters) that begin with the lettera VE N t
One of them s 1
I[VIE INIDIE D] ™ot Tro0 sippiy the owmerns 7 o

F2IVIEIN] | | The person to whom a thing ks sold.
3IVIEIN| | || A seter: s vencer.

4 VIEIN| | | A seller (chiefty in legal wee).
5\VIEN| | | | A publicsale by suction. |
SIVIEINT | || A.2imjarer, te of shokes weod szt com]
ﬂViEiN[ I I legte.cn:::pmuuuhum.mm_
S8iIVIEIN| | | That may be pardoned; excusable. )
QIVIE!N‘ | | xnm. having numerous or_eowi

10(VIEIN] | | | Pertaining to the veins. i

HIVIEIN] | 1 ] M ot o e patiibed, TS

IZLV‘E'Nl } l One that vents. Also, the abdomen.

13[VIEIN]| | A valve in various wind Instruments, ste. /

14VIEIN| | N S Tty e

EO1E

words, extreme!y unusua! techmieal snd

scientific words that would effend good taste, and those plurals of nouns, and singular
verbs, that are formed by the addition ef & or es are purpos=lr excluded from

for today's Word Hunt will be found on the
Classified page

POLLY AND HER PALS

“The Principal Collects Interest”

next moment all. changes to an 7 : T ’ 3
opalescent blue, as the shivering {YMEAN T 5AY = AYE, BUT ‘/OIJ IM GWNA TAKE é OK BUT :DONT
breesce pass Jovn, ofrom fhe|  IVER GONNA SHL,0GET THAT I B | ANOTHER LOOK AT P DISTURS HIM.
ghts and touch the green light- o) « A P
ly away; apd again in one place it BET YER WA wAS ONCE THIS“WD COCOA' &4 HE'S AT HIS
deepens almost to black as a cloud ON THIS (OLORED TEUR Z LUNCH JESS
passes over the sum, And this [ SS MA OF WRQAGH’ Z -y
shadow moves like a ghost W‘Cf JE JIU'JITSLI [
through the dim trunks and pass- -’CQL]SE HE -“// AMF’IO
es far out over the moor to the m-'? == \CH
sky—then the birches stand out EAT - /5— a'-'-
again like gay banners on white
poles, with their red and gold = o
patches of autumn-tinted leaves. s
1 often become so lost In the = -
play of soft light and transparent /’.'/ ,/// Z
shadow that I almost fall to hear Z 7=
the commands. It is when one is . /
alone that one begins to observe 7
nature and to love her. And here |
I have not much companionship. [
and do not even desire {t, We are
too little acquainted with one
another to do more than joke a
bit and play poker or nap In the
evenings, =
Alongside our camp is the big ——— =3 © T80, Fewrpasar Fearoos Bervi, it Great et rights rrsresd

Rusesian prison camp, It is separ- |

ated from us by a wire fence, but '
in spite of this the prisoners
come across to us. They seem ner-
vous and fearful, though most of
them are big fellows with beards
—they look like meek seolded, St.
Bernard dogs.

They slink about our camp and
plck over the garbage tins. One
can imagine what they find there,
With us food is pretty scarce and
none too good =at that—turnips
cut into six pleces and boiled in
water, and unwashed carrot tops;
—mouldy potatoes are tit-bits,
and the chief luxury is a thin rice
soup in which float little bits of
beéf-sinew, but these are cut up
so small that they take a lot of

LOW BLOOD PRESSURE
MAY BE DUE TO DIET

Regularity in Eating, Outdoor Life and Deer
Breathing Exercises Will Benefit Suffere: of

But what of the persons with low blood pres-

sure?

constitutional disorder.

| ment of the heart or the kidneys, or the
sure may result from some hnﬁ:
P

, vous disorder. These cases the

' der his eonstant and watchful care.
V:Z.often there is not sufficient
e

Low Pulse, Says Dr. Copeland.
By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. FTER MAVYBE I
United States Senator from New York. HAVING ow'T JUMP outa
Former Commissioner of Health, New York City. OVER HEARD THE WIANPOW, BUOT
hear much of the suffering resulting from high blocd pres- SADIE 1 CAN WwRITE A
sure. We are used to the flushed face and the hich color of SNATCHER'S NOTE An' THROW
_ these patients. They are restricted in their diets and advised to PLAN B MAKE
avoid all the things which may be referred to as “blood making foods.” A THIEE oF
HER ANNIE
RooAse™r
HAS
DETEBRMINED
It may be an involve- T OECEAT
low pres-
continued ner- HER
ysician has un- PURPOSE
i AT ANV
is results Co8T—

I

| me
i tal depression and
i not caused by any special

| [ illness,
theria, scarlet fever, typhoid or other infectious

diseases.

A stimulating tonic as prescribed by your doe-
will do much to benefit you. QOutdoor life,

tor

se rﬁlu-ity in your eating,
a rule to have nourishing, well-

. ' meats and a variety of fruits and vegetables will do much in restoring

you to vigor. Try eating less at

time but more frequently. This is

helpful to one of low vitality.

Attention should be given the func

! tioning of the kidneys. Have the
urine examined. Make sure the
heart s In good condition, Occa-
talks with your family doctor

hel
blood
vitality
bition

will increase.

They are the ones who need nourishing
food, appropriate exercise and proper rest.
Most cases of low blood pressure follow some

T rposes of the circulation.
i in lack of energy, headu:h!e.d lo:; of v}t;lity. men-
general debility. ese

 toms are met in persons with lowrblood pru.,::;

pressure indicates low-
and the best thing you
is to make it your busiress
for & while, to build up the body. As
it grows stronger lhe vitality and
am

such as diph-

i DR COPELAND
deep breathing exercises, and proper diet will combine to effeet a cure.

your meals on time. Make it
meals. Milk, eggs, well-cooked

-
A.~For her age and height she
should weigh about 150 pounds.
3—You may be troubled with poor
circulation or your blood pressure
may be high. It would be wise to
wnlt a physician for an examiaa-

F. A. B Q—What causes m
hands to feel numb? 4

A.~—You are probably troubled
with poor circulation caused by a
run<down state of health. Try to
build up your entire systemn.

e & »

ot

AN ANXIOUS MOTHER. Q—
What will make the eyelashes grow?

A—Apply ome cent yellow
oxide of mm':;mnmt te
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By CLIFF STERRETT]

NE
COCOA

GODS! CRACKIN'
NUTS WITH
HIS NUDE FISTS!

\

\\!

“That Mysterious Dinner”

LI N g T
STERRETR 010"

By RUSS WESTOVER

A LOT SOUD CARE]
IF L HAD - “Youve

Yo Do

THE WAY
YoU TALK,
YOU'D THINK

I HAD NOTHING

SoU SAID THE
BOSS SAID HE

O MY DINNER
BUT

WASNT CQOMING

DBATURDAY AN
D ME
SEE |F HE |

& 192, King Feature- <, -

Seate lee , Gremt Bedta o

CAN \ SOME THING “THAT'S Sou WOULDN'T]
iy MOST BE DONE| | s /ymPLE - SAY THAT \F
TO PREVENT ALL YouU SouU \<NEW
IF HE CHANGES)| -THE BOSS Tc DO THE REASON
HIS MIND z /) FROM SHowing | HAVE, (O
3 UB AT THIS I8 CALL \T | HAVE FPOR
DINNER "M L QIViee T

~
vt reerved

ANow, I'L

AWAY —

WELL,IGUESS IVE QULEERED

1100TS ' CHANCE OF GETTING
HINTO SOCIETY BY MAKING

THAT BAD BPEAK

| MRS .UPPERCRUST,
ACKNOWLEDGED LEADER

o
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| MET MRS UPPERCRUST O\ THE
STREET, TOOTS, AND ) TOLD HER
ABOUT BUTTERCUP DORNNING THE
BOXING GLOVES AND CHALLENGING | SHE WAS
HIS DOG, SPARERIBS  TO FIGHT * ‘
SHE SEEMED TERRIBLY SHOCLKED
WHEA I'TOLD HER | WAS GOINE
O TRAIM RIM 1N THE

EOLD THIS AIOTE
LIKE THIS AN' THEN TIE
IT To THIS HAIRBRUSH
WITH THIS BLACK THREAD
SO IT WOoAT BLOW

| KNOW, |
AT You?

CAME HERE TO |
SCOLD AND RAIL

* SHE BROUGHT
BUTTERCUP THE
DEAREST LITTLE
BOXING ‘GLOVES *
YOURS ARQE MUCH
TOO 816 FOR HIM
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