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By GERALD STANLEY LEE

DO not know how other men leel aboul 1L bul | find
it hard, with all thal is happening o the woild loday.
o look a small boy in the lace.

When a small boy looks trustinglv up to me and
| see his world — the world he thinks he 15 gomng to
have, in his eyes, | am afraid. '

The ok in his eyes ol the world he thinks he is
going to have cuts me to the quick.

| have always fell | had an understanding with a
small boy before.

But the last lour years when he looks al me in tha!

old way and | think ol his world- -the one | see in hi-
eyes—the one | had mysell—the one every small boy
has a right to, | see suddenly instead the one thal is
being lefl over for him by me. by all of us. the one he will
bhave lo try to pul up with, have 1o live in, have lo be a
man in, when vou and | have stopped trying,

Then when | face the small boy | want to go ol
«in a wide high place alone and think and ask Gaod. |
wanl to 2o cown inlo the city and fsht--light wallhy my
money and with my hope, go over ihe lop wilh m
religion and then come back and face the small boy

There are days during this struggle .when my soul
& spent and all the world seems made ol ron and glass
and all these crowds ol people thucking thioush the
streets who do not seem lo care

It seems as il | would nol lurn over my head 1o save
@8 world to live in mysell Il does nol matter abiond
me—and some days the people
meke me think il does nol matter aboul them r

Then suddenly | go by troops ol school children at
dour o'clock pouring out into the streels. pounng
Eke fire. pouring like sunshine ou! into the streets |

ILis as the roll ol drums tor the Liberty Loanl!

| want to nang great chunch bells o call people to
he Red Cross!

My rule for a man's finding out st how much he
should subscribe lo the Red Cross 1s this

Put down your name and address. on the blank
end leave the amount open lo think  Then tn guing
past a schoolhous 2 about lour oclock wher the | hildren
are pouring out.

Or in the evening when the house s quel | *
down your name and the besl figure you dare un the
white paper.

Then go upstairs a minute and look i the crib

Then lagk at your blank when vou wome down

once more,

see 2O by aliios!

- THE WAR'S RECOMPENSE

The n;'lnmal of this verse was found on an American soidizr whe
pravely fought and as nobily died. The man Is yet unknnwn,

Ye who have faith to look with fearless eyes

* Beyond the tragedy of a world at strife,
And know that out of death and night shall rise

The dawn of ampler life.

Rejoice, whatever anguish rend the heart,
That God has given you a priceless dower,
To live in these great times and have your part
In freedom's crowning hour.

Thlt e may tell your sons who see the light
{n the heavens—their heritage to take—
"] saw the powers of darkneas put to flight, -
. 1 saw the morning break.”
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By
WRIGHT A. PATTERSON.

|In Antoine’s Sky|

My Jones—maybe your son or the
pon of o nelghbor—was In the front
Hne trenches in France when the Ger
man bombing party was driven back
His enthusinsm to get the Boches car-
ried him over the top of the trench,
and at the edge of No Man's Land »
Hun bullet got him,

A cotrnde—maybe your boy—erawl-
ed oyt Into No Man's Land and brought
BiHy Jones bLuck to the American
trenchen,

(Nher comrades carrled him  back
through the mare of tranches to @
dressing station, whare his woumd was
vnrwd for,

A medlenl  department ambulance
carried him on to the fold hospital,

L

oniributed by cawhur Willism Brown
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ROMANCE CONE

lots iw u!\ Septinem 23
f.’lac.;me Makes Secks
in 25 Winutes:

By RUTH DUNBAR.

“How snowy white gpuur dugers ook
agniusl  the giariet wool ' wie  the |
fuvorile spéech of gramndfither when
e wis poying sull o gramdimol her,
whin, If history Is corfect, never al
lowed little things tke love and congt- r
shilp to distruet ber wnd one lmlauw.
from her knitting.

The modern: young mun I8 roblwd of
any opportinily o make thess pretry
specches, for the wool Is o 'm..ml
scarlet hut khakl Worse yei, tht
mulden sits before a cold, steel ms
chilne and grinds off socks n as many
minutes as it takes hours o knjt them.

This Is what 'efelency does L0 ro

mance.
In the rarious Hed Cross workrooms

A MESSAGE FROM EDWARD N. HURLEY

Cil rman of the United States Shipping Board.

VERY dollar that has been appropriated by the Ameri-
e¢an Red Cross in this war has welded closer that
relationship between the United States and the nations of
the Entente, a relationship that will have a marked effect
upon the peace council that is coming.

If this work of spreading the gospel of mercy is to,

continue, every man, woman ‘and chid in this republic
nut give the American Red Cross his fullest support in
“§ts second campaign for $100,000,000.

Our boys in Europe are looking to us to back them up
1 know of no better means of supporting them than

ugh the instrumentality of the American Red Cross.
good it has already accomplished and the com-
ﬁﬂl and welfare it will provide later when the stress
of war becomes greater for the United States forces, make
3 that the =ecomdl fund of §100,000,000 be &

op the varidf the American people.

of the New York County Chapter thers
are nearly seventy-five sock machines
Elght of these are In the model work-
room at 20 East Thirty-elghth streel aod
others that have been ardered are held
up by traffc conditions. Here Instruc-
tors teach the use of the machine to
Hed Cross workers,

A complete pair of socks cun be
mnade on the mnchine in 23 mminutes
The machine looks like a cross belween
fishing tackle and a plle driver. The
worker threads It through the arm and
carrler on to the threader. The body
of the machine I8 a circle of nemdles
bent at the ends like erochet hooks.

Sweaters also are mide on the sock
machine, the strips sewed logéther and
the ribhing at top and bottom knitted
ot by band.

Besides the machines In the Red
Cross worirooms there are many
owned by private individuals or groupa
who work at home and doonte the re
sults to the Bed Cross. [In a family
botel, for Instance four or five women

@n club together and buy a Machine |
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'l‘ RTO GET SHELL
THAT HIT HIS SON

Gaptain -Roosevelt, Who Was in Hos
pitai, Lauda Red Cross.
- ————

Capt. Archibal®® Rovsevell, who re
cunlly was iufured bd pursod Leck (o
Benlth (6 o Wéd Crusk bosplitul,
speslilng of the Red Uross work, s re
ported as hoving said:

“The Hed Cross Is dolog everything
pofaible Tor usy I cunool suy (oo moch
In appreviation of thelr efforts, which
muke us feel as If we were back howme,
It Is n great comfort to us fellows o
ospltals, wnd i€ gur Tolks could see
the way we are belng tiked care of
they would step worrylhg."

Tha Red Cross chapléin In this par:
ticular hospltal Nappens to he Doctor
Billings of Groten, Mass., who taught
Captaln  Roomevelt at the Groton
school, The Hed Cross shopplng serv-
fce iIn (he hospital has Geen commis-
stoned by Captaln Roosevelt to obtaln
a pew uniform for him to replnce the
one which was torn to pleces when he
was wounded by fragments of a Ger

man shell,

'ﬂu plece of shrapnel which urwm!
od Captain Roosevelt will be present-
ol to Captain Roosevelt's father, Col.
Ewrodore Roosevelt

-

| explain the song,

NURSES PRETTY

Red Cross Hospital Caiform
Most Becoming in His-
tory of World.

In @ revent news fetter from the
froni the war correspondimn of the
Philiaeiphiu North Amwpicnn belps 1o
“l'm lo Love VWith a
Benuriful Nuree,”

“here ure 02 Mivd Cross norees ot
thls ploce siys (he dinmiteh, “They
wie vhieerfol, obwelient, bfave snd com
wienl And those who weren't precy
w begin with Geciine so thie poment
they donned (e unifory) that 18 the
wont, becorning ino bl the ong e ory
|uf vostunies devised. for the wyst.fes-
ton and begulling of men,

“In the ofcers’ wilnd wak n rolopel
with hronclirts, “Fve seen thein In the
Phillppines, and Pveseen theio-in Chl-
uay he told we. ‘1 Nuppose 1've spen
ubiout all the existing types, gt | nev-
or yel saw one hat wiysb't pretty ine
sitle of 21 hours.*

“Me reminded me of an [plvh Tom:
my, who, so his mojor tol)l my, woke
up I n hospdtal in 101G and, soving the

nurses In the wardy excipimsl. May
the howly Viegin igss us, but the go-
gels have come down (o the Somme ' ™
Hundlreds of Red Cross ndrses, how.
ever, are dolnz work ahrond In which
thelr looks are less gugerly copsiderad.
Finding nod caring Tor wor orphinesd
bales, feghting tuberculosls, re-estab.
lishing homes in shell wrecked «)llnges
~—these are wome of the blg maks of
maercy which, thanks 1o American con-
tributions, the Ked Cross sets 5" Ita
nurses. Vi

There are 1 divislons of the Red
Cross o the United Stdied, There |
a complete organization at ench divi-

slon, with a great wereliouss for the
collection nnd shipment of all kiuds of
Red Cross supplles,

From there Billy Jones was taked (o
the base Wosplial, and there n Red
Cross purme—your Hed Croxs ourse—
is tenderly, earefully, smilingly nursing
him baek to heulth agaln so thiat he
mny not have (o pay the extrems xace
rifive that we—that you and 1 und our
neighhors—tmay enjoy the blessings of
frecdom,

There are half a willlon of thess
boys of ours In France todasy and
more going “over there” every weds.
They are there to wage the supreme
contliet of the warl) with the brutal
forces of aotocracy that Yemocracy,
our herltage, may ool perish,

We wunt these boys of ours (o coine
bnek to us, and It ts the Red Cross men
und women—aonr fted Cross men and
womgn-=whe will bring thousands of
them back who would ool otherwise
come If our dollnrs will but keep them
rhere to minister to these boys of ours
They are bt dolng for us whiat we
t—.mum do for ourselves,

‘A SCORE OF REASONS
FOR THE RED CROSS

it Is Playing a Big Part in the
War for Democracy.

What doks It mean to you Lo l.sna\
that your America Red Cross:

Is supporting W,000 French children,

Sends supplies to 3423 Freach mill-
uiry hospliais.

Provides 2000 Freoch bospitnle with
surglonl dressinga

Is operating 30 cuntecny sl the Front
line,

Is operating sz other canfeens st
Freneh rullway Junctions, serving
S0 Freoch soldlers o dagy,

Operateés o movable hospliial In four
units accommaodating 1IN men.

Is operuting » children’s refuge In one
part of the war aooe, and in aonother
n medicnl center and travellng dis
pensury, both eapable of aceommo-
dating mare than L0000 children,

Hox opened o long chinin of ware
lioukes  stocked with bospital sup
plied, food, soldiers’ comforts, to-
becn, blankeis, ote, all the way
from the senboard to the Swiss
frontier,

Hus warehouse capacity for
ions

Has 400 motor carm mnil operntes seven
gomges, making all repalrs.

Hus shippe! 40 freight car loads of
nssorted  supplles (o Italy  from
Frnee within two weeks pfter
began operating In the former coun-
try.

Hud a battery of motor ambulances
wt the Plave front four days nfter
the United States declared war on
Anstrin,

100,000

Started a hundred diferent activitios |

in Italy at the time that natlon was
In Its most eritical condition,

Haog estublished five hosplinis in Eng.
Inndg apd operates 8 worksliop for

hospital  supplies employing 2,000
women,
And thot 120000 coses of supplles

liave been recelved at the Paris

lieadguarters of the American Red

Cvross from your varlous chapters

woittered - throughout the United

Hrates,

What does all- this mean to you?
And | have told you but a fraction of
the work your Ned Cross lhus done
antl Is delng. It means that wiihout
this ceasclexs, Dberole work of (he
Americnu lied Cross, we coild pever
win this war,

Without your Ited Cross thougands
i Rumania would bave siarved (o
death,

Without your Red Cross Italy would
never have realized that powerful sup-
part of the Unlted States In the hour
of need,

Without your Red Cross thousands
of French soldiers now gallantly Aght.
Ing Ea¢ you ot the front would have
died of wounide, exponure and lack of
fonml,

Ful now wa must all redouble our
effarts anad sperifices for our Red Cross
heenuse—a million moithers' sons are
aolng tn enrry the stars and siripes
to the greatest victory God has pver
eiven to men Aghting for honor and
Hherey,

With the help of your Rod Cross
your boy will win,

Ho stands looking down, this
tolue, # peasant, the “wan with
tioe"—looking down Into the brews
soll from which he and his ancestory
hisve lived. ‘They bave made this sofl
and the sun and the rain give them
something each year—not much, & live
liiood—do you see, and perhaps & Hit
tle hesldes,

But the hoe is broken., The ground
atfout blm (s tom, trampled, scarred,
the finlda full of groat pits, na i some
terrible, blightiog disense has passed
and left a land watmed and dead.
Tangles of conrse barbed wire, poats
driven deep and now shattered, ugly,
distorted, like the wrecked plling of &
rotting whart, .

Trees Blasted by Shell Fire
In the orchard are trees blastéh oy
shell fire, backed with axes, branch-
less, and Aatolue’s vines have been
hopelesaly Ilnﬂifb and destroyed.

Nearby are a 5w biackened uprights
polnting te the sky like burnt Angers,
a plle of loose stonea from the fallen
ehlmpey, a forlorn heap of everything,
row become nothing, s confusion af
eloquent mnd silent docay, Here stoo®
the house of Antolne,

And Antolne s = peassnt, strong
with the dried and toughened strength
of old age, stooped, lsaning upon thal
broken hoe, m grotesgoe sl !
agninst the pale aky of dawn, o siibpu
ette of despair o the hope of & now
day.  Above him, close by the ruins of
that home, stands a single slender
cherry tree somehow untouched by
storm thal has passed, a tres wi
freash greon |(saves and b
From. |l some petals of piok float dows
upoti the blackened stones,

11 1= slow work this diggiog vut a
broken hee. But what can we &7 An-

toloe beging the toll of the day. The red
of the sunrise pales o blug, The twe
sons of Antoloe, they would be & great
help, but they are gone; the horee lea.

“Uello, BN}

Sirange words, but plainly some
form of greeting. Auotoine looks up
A round red focde surmounting a smute
ted canvas ¢oat I8 beaming upon the
peasant feoe A considernble helght,
This is thee ne enmion,

A Horse of lron,’
“Time for spring plowin', ba™ says
the wiranger, ‘Then palnfully ead pas
tiently In the French of Colusbes, L,
lie explalne that this e a
horse of trog—which will drew & ploe
of Nive shares, turning five (uweews s/
a time, and here Is the plow and here,
couph« on behind, !s & great set of
wheols (rundiing lumber spough for—
woll, a small house at least, Antolon Is
sauare,
Antolne's hoe Is broken, Aboudt him
Iles the chaos of his rultned dwelling:
IHis sous are somewhers off there on
the firing line. But If they shall ong
diy come back to him and find, after
all, the felds In eultivation, a houne—
Altoine looks up=—Arst at the cherry
tree, dropping petals upon the blacks
eoned stones; then at the swiling face
of the man who drives the horse of
tron, g
“And who, m'sled’, sends Lthis grea)
plow of many furrows and the lumber
for » house? Is it the l'ood God 1™
“Oh, moug, mon sure." replied the
mun from Columbus, “Ree Ang pom
slalil pothin® like that, old top, It's,
Just theh American Red Cross, Which
one o' them felds do you want to turn
over test, hey?

HER MOTHER

She was Just n tiny bit of a l'mmh
‘chilil, not wore thin three or four
years old.  She' was wandering about
the Cdfino at Eviap guite ludepemd
ently and found herself In the Upe of
rejatriaied children walting to be ex-
nmined by the American Red Cma
doctor,

She may have been lost, but she
seamed vory happy, humming a vagop
and wanderiog scrap of tune. Wn.i
she tind beed through, back where the
Gertan wrmy rules. no one knew,
Bome of tho grownups were weeping
with Joy to be nmong friondn agairy

It came her turn to be examined,

“What s yoor game?” the Red Cross
nurse nhked,

“Mareelle,” piped the fouryeare!d

“And your other name?" |

“Je ne ““,P"‘ tha child answaered,
with the urter ynconcern one ressrves
for trifles. (1 do not know.')

The nurse was bothered. Bho had o
eard to il out, uod bere was & chiln
caome back t France that did net
know [ty own natme

“Don't you seg Wer thers? asked
the” nurse,  “Whlch le your mother?”
And slie pointed to a whole crowd of
them,

“Which one?* Marcelle echoed n 113
tle plaintively, and then she found her
bruve ankwer by cllmblog up ioto, the
nurse’s lap,. did lzbll Frenchwoman of
four yeara

“Iel, tout le monde okt ma mere, ty

wals”
bore”

\(EVeuholy 1a. mether.to. ay




