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they give chase to sin-

" gle individuals, just as thougn

they were hares. For évery Ger«
man plane there come at least five
and American. For one

en, for as soldiers we are better
more experienced; we are
simply erushed and driven back by
overwhelmingly superior forces.
Behind us lie rainy weeks—gray
sky, gray fuid earth, gray dying.
If we go out, the rain at onee
.soaks through our overcoat and
clothing;—and we remain wet all
we are in the line. We
Those who still
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know whether 'o'_ltm

¢ heat sinks heavily In-
I-holes like a jelly-Tish,
oppressive, and on. one
te summer days, while
food, Kat falls, We two
are gmiome. I bind up his wound;
his shin seems to be smashed, It
has got the bone, and Kat groans
&:nw: “At last—just at the

I camfort him. *““Who knows
how long this mess will go on yet!
No6w you are saved—"

The wound begins to bleed fast.
Kat eannot be left by himself
while I try to find a stretcher.
Anyway, I don’t know of a stretch-
er-bearer’s post in the neighbor-
hood.

Kat is not very heavy; so I take
him up on my back and start off
to the dressing station with him.

Twiee we rest. He suffers
acutely on the way. We do not
speak mueh. I have opened the
collar of my tunic and breathe
heavily, I sweat and my face is
swollen with the strain of earrying
on.. AH the same I urge him to
16T i# go on fdr the place is dan-
geroud

*“Shall we go on again, Kat?’

“Must Paul.”

*Then come."

1 raise him up, he stands on the
uninjygred leg and support himself
against a tree. I take up the woun-
ded leg carefully, then he gives 2

i
:

;

;

the wounded, | 887

He is silent and looks at me.
"“Do you remember, Kat, how

he asks bitterly. *
“With rest it will get better.
The joint is all right. It may limp
a bit."”
“Give me another cigaret,” he

'. -

“Perhaps we could do some-
thing together -later om, Hat.” I
am-very miserable. It is impos-

Kat with the drooping shoulders
and- the poor, thin moustache,—
Kat, whom I know_as I know mo
other man, Kat with whem I bave
shared these years—it ia impos-
sible that perhaps I shall not see
Kat again.

“In any case give me your ad-
dress at home, Kat. And here s
mine. I will write it down for
,on-!l

I write his addgess in my poe-
ketbook. How forlorn I am al-
ready, though he still sits here
beside me. Couldan't I shoot my-
self quickly in the foot so as to
be able to go with him?

Suddenly Kat gurgles and turns
green and yellow. “Let us go
on,” he stammers.

I jump up, eager to help him.
I take him up and start off at a
run, a slow, steady pace, s0 as
not to jolt his leg too much.

My throat is parched. Every-
thing dances red and black before
my eyes. I stagger on doggedly
and pitilessly and at last reach
the dressing station.

There 1 drop down on my
knees, but still have enough
strength to fall on to the side
where Kat's sound leg is. After
a few minutes I straighten my-
sell up again. My legs and my
hands tremble. I have trouble in
finding my water bottle to take
a pull. My lips tremble as I try
to drink. But I smile—Kat is
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« But the child was “peaked.
; pearance.

great eyes.

0'1: long ago | saw an eight-months old baby.
_ big head, was large for its age, had big, questioning eyes, 2r
in many ways was an attractive youngster.

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D,
Unitec States Benator from New York.

of Health, New York Cily.
It had a gre:

" It was pale, almost waxen in a
It was listless, sitting quietly in i

chair, almost the only movement being in tho

It isn’t normal for an infant to be “top good
Restlessness, eagerness, perpetual motion—thc:
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sible that Kat—¥at my friend,

saved,

After a while I begin to sort
out the confusion of voices that
falls on my ears.

“You might have spared . your-
self that,” says an orderly.

I looked at hila without eom-
prehending.

He points to Kat.
dead.”

I do not understand him. He
has been hit on the shin.” -

The orderly stands still. “That
as well.” ;

I turn round. My eyes are still
dulled. The sweat breaks out em
me again, it runs over my eye-
lids. .I wipe it away and peer at
Kat. He lies still. “Fainted,” I
say quickly.

The orderly whistles softly, ~I
know better than that, He s
dead. I'll lay any money on

that.”

I e my head. “Not possi-
ble. ten minutes ago I was
talking to him: He has fainted.”
Eat’'s hands are warm, [ pass.
my arms ubder his shoulders
in order to rub bis temples with
some tea. I feel my fingers be-
come molst. As [ draw them
away from behind his head, they
are bloody., “You see—" The
orderly  whistles through his
teoeth, .

On the way without my haviag
noticed it, Kat has caught a splin-
ter in the head. There is just
one little hole. It must -have
beea a very-tiny stray splinter.
‘But it has sufficed. Kat is dead.
. Slowly I get mp. -
“Would ‘you lilke to take his
paybook and his -things?” the
lande- corporal asks me.

I nod- and he gives them to
me.

The orderly is mystified. “You
are not related, are you?"

No, we are not related. No,
wé 'are not related.

Do 1 walk? Have 1 feet still?
I raise my eyes. I let them
move round, and turn myself
with them, one circle, one circle,
and I stand in the midst. All is
g8 usual, Only the Militiaman
Stanislaus Katczinsky has died.

“He is stone

Then I .know nothing more,
It is autumn. There is not

estern Front”|

go back we will be weary, broken,
burat out, rootless and without
hope. We will not be able to
find our way any more.

And men will not understand
us—for the generations that grow
up before us, though it has pass-
ed these years with us here, al-
ready had a home and a ealling;
mow it will return to its old oc-

that has growa up after us will
be strange to us and push us
agide. We will be superfluous,
even to ourselves, we will grow
older, a fow will adapt themselves
—some others will merely submit
and most will be bewildered—
the years will pass by and In the
end we shall fall into ruin,

But perhaps =all this that I
think is mere melancholy and dis-
may which will fly away agaln
beneath the poplars and listem to
the rustling of their leaves. It
eannot be that it has gome, the
yearning that made our bleod un-
quiet, the unknown, the perplex-
ing, the oncoming things, the
thousand faces of the future, the
melodies from dreams and from
books, thg whispers and divina-
tions of women, it cannot be that
this has vanished In bombard-
ment, in despair, in brothels.

Here the trees show gay and
golden, the berries of the rowan
stand red among the leaves, the
country roads run white out to the

- L

He fell in October, 1918, on &
day that was so quiet and still on
the whole front, that the army
report confied itseif to a single
sentence: All guiet on the Wesi-
ern Front.

He had fallem forward and lay
on the earth as though sleeping.

his face had an expression of calm

a8 though almost glad the end

SIVET FLYERS M
FETED 1T FASED

BAN FRANCISCO, Oect. 22, —
(AP)—The Russian erew of the
Moscow to New York plant “Land
of the Boviets” returned to San
Francisco this afternoon from anm
automobile tour of the San Fran-
cisco peninsula which followed
;l.ﬁr reception here at the city
Tonight they will rest. at the
Oakland airport preparatory to
hopping off for Cheyenne, Wyom-
fng, at 5:30 a. m. tomorrow
morning, it was announced by L.
G. Gershezith, of the aeronautics
department of the Amtorg Trad-
ing company, New York, the offi-
cial Russian trading corporation.
A two day stop is planned im
Cheyenne. Mechanics today eom-
pleted their work on the machine
preparatory for tomorrow’s flight.

At the city hall here the airmen
were welcomed by Edward Rai-

ney, acting for Mayor James
Rolph, Jr., absent from the city.
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H IRESTED
X MOER U

NEW YORK, Oct. 22— (AP)—
Arrested by New York detectives

today whea his ship landed from.

New Orleans, John MecGouldrick,
pecond officer of the steamship
Creole, was bheld as a fugitive
from justice from New Orleans,
where he is wanted in connection
with the death of Jack Kraft,
formerly of New York, on Oct. 11.
According to the telegraphic
dispatehes received by police here,
McGouldrick has been indicted
for Kraft’'s murder which is al-
leged to have been committed om
board the Creole as it steamed up
the Mississippl through the deilta
country below New Orleans on
Oet, 11. Louisiana officials charge
that Kraft was shot to death and
his body thrown into the river
along the Parish of Plaquemine.
McGouldrick, moncommittal on
the charge placed against him,
was locked in Tombs prisom and
2 hearing was set for Wednesday
when a copy of the indictment is
expecied te be on file here.

NAPLANE CARBIES
- TOTAL OF 163 MEX

ALTENRHEIN, Switzerland,
Oct. 22— (AP)—The glant Dorni-
er plane DO-X today showed itself
the greatest passenger carrying
conveyance in the bhistory of avia-
tion by earrying 169 persons In
flight for exactly one hour over
lake Constance. Almost direet-
ly across the lake is hangered its
chief rival in air transportationm,
the Graf Zeppelin, which carried
an average of about 60 persons
in setting ifs ‘round-the-world
flight record.

The DO-X took off from the
lake waters at 11:15 a.m., and
its 12 motors developing 6,000
horsepower lifted the 651 tons
easily. The weather was perfect
and the motors functioned fault.
lessly. An altitude of 1,200 feet

contain
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perfume—just
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be provided
tainers.

with handsome com-

body.

fancy bottles and jars,
there's a good use waiting for an-
other one.

oll and X table
service, Jars and botties of pottery.
some squat and in quaint shapes. re-

Home-Making Helps
By ELEANOR ROSS.
Jars and Bottles as Decoration.

BEAUTIFUL glass jar or bottletsembling curios eor
in the bathroom doesn't al- | sturdy emough for practical use.

antiques, but

Mexican- pottery, clay-colored, and

boric or | more or less decorated in contrasting
peroxide or any of the homely bath- | tints, has a variety of uses. Ther.
room necessities. Bottles are among |ia the so-called water fug. a foor
the new objects that have come under | high,
the decorator’s eye, and now all the ! very attractive container for tai]

ptilities as ‘well as the luxuries can | =prays of Autumn leaves or extrava-

more or lees, which makes s

gant chrysanthemums. Smaller

ones,
with filat sides. come in

beautiful

Which makes the assortment of (coicrs. and may be used for small
bottles a great belp to those who! sprays, or for more wutilitarian
seek the right kind of gift for some- | poses In kitchen or bathroom.

&

You can’'t have too many :shaped bottles and jars, if of me.
Always | dium
! with

size, seem to fit appropriatel
other decontlon:p priately
However., in the bathroom, the
bottles of the same kind seem neater,
oepena vy o tncins

pes. is
bit too cluttery. IL .
fstic pets of bathroom bottles theres
enough of strange shapes and color
te preventi monolony.

was reached and at the end the
huge plane made s0 smooth a
landing that those on board
scarcely felt the jar,

The plane was buiit here by
Maurice Dormler because of the
limitations on German aireraft im-
posed by the treaty of Versailles.
The flying boat, which may be
used for trans-Atlantic crossing.
was ballt in great secrecy and
launched last July. No such se-
vere test-flight had been made
with it previously.

Its builders maintain that elght
of its motors are sufficlent to sus-
tain it in flight. It is 160 feet
from tip to tail and 150 feet
from one wing-tip to”tha efher.
It has three decks and pro-
¥ide comfortable accommodations
for 100 passengers. Today beside
the crew of ten, 159 passengers
were carried and all had seats, al.
though a bit crowded,

OLDEST LEGIONNAIRE DIES

SEATTLE, Oe¢t. 22.—(AP)—
Christepher T. Reilly, 84 reputed
to have been the oldest member
of the American Legion, was
buried with military honors here
today. He was a veteran of three
wars, having served in the regu-
lar army after passing the age of
70.

Read the Classified Ads.

SENKTE QULZ AIRS

FURTHER SCANDAL

WASHINGTON, Oct. 22— (AP)
—New detalls of the relations be-
tweem Benator Bingham, repub-
lican, @®mnecticut. and the Con-
necticut Manufacturers’ associa-
tiom which *loamed"” him & man
to assist in writing the tariff bill,
were examined today by the sen-
ate lobby Investigating committee.

An office memorandum of the
assoclation showing it had news
of the inner workings of the sen-_
ate finance committee while it
was considering the bill in closed
sessions was Introduced by sena.
tor Walsh, democrat, Montana.
Charles L. Evauson, the tariff ex:
pert who alded the Connecticuti
senator, sald that he did not re-
member the note.

A littlg later, E. Kent Hnbbard,
president of the association, gave
“1000 per cent’” eadorsement to
the course of the senator, and dis-
closed that he had met Bingham
in the office of J. Henry Rora-
back, national committeeman fogp
Connecticut, There, also, he said,
arrangements were made for him
to “loan"” the man.

POLLY AND HER PALS

“The Kid's Knockout”

By CLIFF STERRETT]

Awor mIGowA\
DO WITH A PUG
THAT WEEPS WHEN
WORMS |5 STEPPED
ON, AN’ SWOONS AT
A SWATTED FLY?

ME HE'S JESS ——
TEE?ER-!—%ARTED G'WAN, SMACK
e | e
| .Dl' 55
“SON. MERBE. WE&E_
HUMANS |5 | =) @
DIFFERENT! » )
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' TILLIE, THE TOILER

r

| WHY DON'T YoU
BORROW ENOCUGH
MONEV TO START
VP 1N BUSINESS,
MR WHIPPLE?

- i,

.!*_.,h-ﬂ-

THATS A GOOD
IDEA, TILLIE,
BUT FROM WHOM?

Brithin rights reserved.
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7 MISTER TWISTER—-
S HAVE You HEARD THE

LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY

ANEWS T -~ SADIE SUATCHER

WELL WHY AOT
ITRY YOUR FATHER?
HE OUGHT To
BE WILLING TO
MAKE You A

“Lost Bey Ond Finding”

By RUSS WESTOVER

'™ AFRAID

THAT COULDN'T|
BE DOME.
RIGHT AOW

lig

WELL,YOU SEE HE'S
HAD A BIT OF HARD
LUCK - HE LOST
» HIS POSITION

“THAT S “TOO
2AD. HOW
LORNGE'S HE
SEEAN OUT

OH, SEVEA ORr
EIGHT YEARS |

3

By BEN BATSFORD

I Conu T MuOw WHERE
ANNIE 1S —~AJATACHA
Toow FER To A MOVIE

BLUT I TELL YOUL.AERO. VS

AuD Two MINUTES ArTeR | SQUEALED

ANATACHA

Do YYou?

T DON'T -KANOW, NERO ---BUT 1 HAVE
MY SUSPICIONS ¥ -~JUST 4 FEwW DaYS
AGO SHE LITERALLY PEGCED ME ULOT
To MAKE A THIER OF ANA'E — AND
SINCE THEA SHE HAS PEEBA PLEADG
WITHN ME T LET HER TAKE THE COWRL
To A MOVIE --- AND, WNEM.I COMSENTED,
THE MINUTE THEY BOTH




