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BIRLS! LOTS OF
BEAUTIFUL HAIR

A smaii bolile of ‘Danderine”
makes hair thick, glossy
and wa'y.

Removes all dandruff, stops itch-
ing scalp and falling
hair.

To be possessed of a head of heavy.
beautiful hair:; soft, lustrous, fiuffy,
wavy and free from dandruff is merely
a matter of using a little Danderine.

It is easy and inexpensive to have
nice, soft hair and lots of it. Just get a
small bottle of Knowlton's Danderine
now—it costs but a few cents—all drug
stores recommend it—apply a little as
directed and within ten minutes there
will be an appearance of abundance,
freshness, flufiiness and an incompara-
ble gloss and lustre, and try as you
will vou cannot find a trace of dandruff

or falling hair; but your real surprise

will be after about two weeks’' use,
‘when you will see new

hair—sprouting out all over your scalp

—Danderine is, we believe, the only
sure hair grower, destroyer of dan-
druff and cure for itchy scalp, and it
never fails to stop falling hair at once, |

If you want to prove how pretty and - swept after him. A ripple of machine-

soft your hair really is, moisten a cloth
with a little Danderine and carefully
draw it through your hair—taking one
gsmall strand at a time. Your hair will
be soft, glossy and beautiful in just
a few moments—a delightful surprise

*he arrival of an unexpected guest to
dinner.

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

Has been used for all ailments that
are caused by a disordered stomach
and inactive liver, such as sick head-
ache, constipation, sour stomach,
nervous indigestion, fermentation of
food, palpitation of the heart caused by
gases in the stomach. August Flower
is a gentle laxative, regulate digestion
both in stomach and intestines, cleans
and sweetens the stomacn and alimen-
tary canal, stimulates the liver to se-
crete the bile and impurities from the
blood. Sold in all civilized countries.
Give it a trial.—Adyv.

More things come to him who comes
than come to him who waits.

Back Lame and Achy?

There’s little peace when your kid-
neys are weak and while at first there
may be nothing more serious than dull
backache, sharp, la'f’calzrbinij gaim,_ head-

n

aches, cdizzy spells and ey irregu-
larities, you must act quickly to avoid

the more serious trouble, dropsy, gravel,
heart disease, Bright’s disease. Use
Doan’s Kidney Pills, the remedy that
is so warmly recommended everywhere
by grateful users.

A Maryland Case

W. E. Phillips,
e S5
ambr s
says: '&' ha.ti
pains in my back
and often in the
morning after 1
got up, I couldn’t
raise my hands
above my head.
My back was stiff
and lame and af-
ter stooping it
was all I could
do to straighten.
I finally began
1) using Doan’s Kid-
ney Pills and
found relief. I am glad to say that I
have had no return of the trouble.”

Get Doan’s at Any Store, 60c a Box

DOAN’ KIDNEY |

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

| attacking ranks.

air—fine and

downy at first—yes—but really New | .., ,arable enthusiasm.

-~ hold
- pressed on, cries of triumph upon their |
' lips, the faces, set above the gleaming
 bayonets, animated by a single pur-

s . . pose.
awaits everyvone who tries this. Adv.

vou!” he eried.

Have you

RHEUMATISM
Lumbago or Gout?

faxe RAEUMACIDE toremove thecaase
and drive the poison from the system.

At All Drugrists

on of merit
Helps to eradicate dandruf.
Color and

For Restoring
Slc. ::d $1.00 :: Br;'um:s.
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CHAPTER XV—Continued.
sl B
And with the blow all his strength
returned, all his energy and zest for
battle. He forgot evervthing. Waving
the sword, he hurled himself into the
They gave, and with
a cheer the defenders swept on Into

the main street, Mark leading them.

How he fought that day he never

1knew; long afterward he would see
~ visions of it in sleep, and battle pic-
~ tures that forever eluded his waking
- consciousness.
- from unexpected places, hideous death

Round the little vil-
traps caught the unwary and venture-
some, semetimes a street was filled
with a jostling mob, too packed to use
their steel, tearing at one another with
fists and teeth. There was no order,
and the command fell to him who
lage, the key 1o the day's fortunes, the
tide ebbed and flowed. Company after
company came up on either side. Now
advancing, now driven back, the Amer-

- between
L dinary.

icans fought {from street o street and |

back acain.
sejzed it
the head of his com-

madman, as they

Mark fought at
pany, looking like a
said of him afterward.
to himself at last he found himself,
unwonnded, save for his bleeding arm,
from which the bandage had long since
fallen, and in command of a battalion.

They had driven the Germans irom
the last house of the village. The de-
lay had saved the day. The reserves
had come pouring in. On the ridge be-
vond the enemy was marshaling for a
last counter-attack.

Mark looked about him. Lieutenants,
captains who should have commanded
companies, mingled with privates and
noncoms, were following, as if hvpno-
tized, this middle-aged private with the
ted cross on his arm. As Mark looked
his heart swelled with the conscious-
ness and pride of leadership. And, at
his glance, a roar went up that was
caught up from man to man and sent
echoing into the distance.

And Mark was swept away v**h un-
It was his
day, the day of which every soldier
dreams.

“Come along, boys! Break them
up!” he shouted, and ran forward.

With one resounding cheer the lines

cun fire caught them, but could not
them. Over the fallen they

And now they were upon them.
Mark fought in the bloody swirl.

The proof of a woman's temper 18 ' Blades thrlfst at him, bullets tore his
. tattered uniform.

. and he saw a giant rush at him with

. clubbed rifle.
- tried to drive with his sword, lunged

- and missed. Then the uplifted rifie

Once he was down,

He raised his arm, he

fell harmlessly beside him, and the
giant fell forward, dead, over him, pin-

' ning him to the ground, and covering

him with his blood. A bayonet thrust
had passed clean through his body.

And, looking up bewildered, Mark
thought he saw Hartley’'s face look
into his own.

Next moment Mark was on his feet
again, and Hartley had vanished. But
already the last tussle was over. The
Germans broke and fled.

Mark stood still, gasping. The men

were crowding all about him, waving |

their helmets on bayonet points, cheer-
ing him, shaking his hand. Across the

field two mounted men were riding. |

They came up to the ridge, and one, a
white-haired old officer, leaped to the

. ground and wrung Mark’s hand.

“My thanks—our country’s thanks to
“What is vour name?”

Through all that nightmare |

When he came | whim

|

| Private Weston!”

A Romance of the American Army
Fighting on the Battlefields of France
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with his last reserves of strength he j with a great effort., raised himself to

stageered forward.
Then he saw Colonel Howard with-
in the orifice in the wall, and Eleanor

| kneeling beside him, holding a water-
| pottle to his lips.

She turned, saw

]

him. and ran to him, folded her arms

about his neck and pressed her lips to
his.

CHAPTER XVI.

————

Even as he kissed her in return he

behind her, and, following it with his
eyes, he saw a tall figure in uniform
emerge from the recesses of the ori-

with Kellermean.

Ileanor released him and stood, still
clinging to him, at his side, her hand
drawn through his arm. The contrast

the two men was extraor-
Kellerman looked as if he had
stepped  intgQ uniform; his
hands, his adjusted belt, the

iust nis
f_‘.':t!'v.'t-:l
‘-}lil:lu.,:t ey

fashion-plate. Looking at Mark, he saw

a dirty, grimed, almost unrecognizable |

that hung about
blotched and

unitorm

figure, with
oreit taliers,

in g
stained with blcod.

“You said he would not come back!”
eried Eleanor., “You see hé has come
back. What have you to say more?”

“You misunderstood me, Eleanor—"

i ,,..ti - A\ N ']. 1 ﬁrHt I .
[ understand you now for the - watched him,

time in my life. I liked you, Major
Kellerman.
lHieved in you.
vou were working to get Captain Wal-
lace his recognition I was glad, and
proui of you both, and happy. What
did you do?”

“What did he do?” eried Khellerman
furiously.
evil
them—"

“He never spoke one word against
you!” ;

“When the decision has already been
made by an impartial court, anxious to
clear a soldier’s character, if that were
possible?”

“Because I have a woman's instinct,
Major Kellerman.”

“Enough of this,” interposed Mark.
“What are vou doing here, sir?”

He snapped the last word out in
irony so bitter that Kellerman winced.

“So you've cheated the firing party,
he said, with his
habitual sneer.

“0, call me Mark while you're about
it.” answered Wallace. “Or please re-
member that I am no longer under
vour command, nor a soldier in the
American army. Technically I am a
dead man, Major Kellerman, and dead
men—"

“Tell no tales, eh?”’ responded Kel-
lerman savagely. “Well, here we stand
man to man, and the conditions war-
rant plain speaking. It is not my busi-
ness to place vou under arrest. But, if
I do so, you are aware that your life
will be worth about five minutes’ pur-
chase. So go, Mr. Weston, or “-":}Ilace,
or whatever you call yourself now. Go
—if Miss Eleanor here says the one
word that will set vou free. Go—and
in this confusion you will have a rea-
sonable chance to escape, with those
ready wits of yours.”

“The one word?” Eleanor gasped.

“The one word ‘yves’,” responded Kel-
lerman.

“I will never become your wife, Ma-
jor Kellerman.”

“So vou told me the other day, after
leading me to suppose that it was your
inteation,” answered Kellerman easily.
“Stop, Mr. Weston, if you please, and
let me finish. War doesn’t leave much
sentimentality in a man. We know what

'life is worth, and we know that life’s

'a matter of bargaining.

When we

| were in America I might have accepted

'my dismissal, Eleanor.

But

' three stand under the naked heaven,

' like ants on a hill

' truth of it.
' I am willing to let this gentieman es- |

All artificial dis-
tinctions have fallen away. I've loved
you for many months, Eleanor, and I
want to marry vou. That's the bald
In order to persuade vou,

cape—to facilitate his escape, even to

make our marriage dependent on my |

success. That’s fair, isn't it? And,
what have yvou against me? Is it my
fault that he was court-martialed and
sentenced to death for striking an of-

8 | ficer?”

Swept on Into the Main Street, Mark

Leading Them.

Mark looked and saw the General’s

insignia upon the officer’s shoulder-’
. straps.

“Weston,” he answered.
And suddenly he remembered Elea-
nor, and, ashamed and humiliated, and

. yet strangely elevated, he began to
. push his way back through the crowd.

He turned into the street oi the jail.
Dead bodles lay everywhere, and al-
ready some of the ambulance men were
succoring the wounded,
rifles, haversacks, all the parapher-
nalla of battle strewed the streets, The
debris of the jail came into view.
sun, dancing above it, indicated,
Mark’s astonishiment, that hours

L)

passed, and that it was afternoon. Mark | open.
felt suddenly sick, he trembled, and'tupun the edge of the brick wall ::u:ul..lL

The man's effrontery took Mark's

breath away.
“My answer,”

responded Elegmor

 steadily, “is ‘no.” And even if y¢a: could
 send him to his death it we=id still be

secause he himself would wish
But yvou can’t harss him. Some-

‘no."
that.

' thing convinces me thatr all the harm
' that has come to lira has come from

Eroken guns,
' him a blow that sent him stumbling

g«
Iiie |

. you.

l
]

|

And it tells me, too, that vour

power has ended. ‘No,” is my answer.”
“And yours, Mr. Weston?" asked

Kkellerman, looking at Mark.

Mark, unable to reply, pointed toward
the opening of the recess. Kellerman
turned and strode toward it. Then he
turned.

“There’s one thing more to say,” he
said. *“Your action in dismissing me,
Miss Howard, savors of the romantic
drama. Your life has been a romantice
one, with a certain high-strung ideal-
ism in it, due to the circumstances of
vour upbringing. It was that, 1T be-
lieve, which made you think it vour
duty to follow your adopted father’s
unit to the front. I think you ought to
know who vou are. Your father died
on the battlefield of Santiago. Ie was
a fugitive from justice. He was the
notorious Hampton.”

Mark uttered a cry. He sprang to-
ward Kellerman, but Kellerman dealt

among the bricks,
“That's a lie, Kellerman ! said Colo-
nel Howard quietly.

i
;uuli The old Colonel’s eves were wide

He laid his hands laboriously

in his tunic were those of the |
 for the

| blandly.

fice: and again he stood face to face |
as soon as we captured Santiago.
'was born rotten.

' to pay his gambling debts,’

his feet,
“That’s a lie,” he repeated
“It is no lie, Colone! Howard. You
told the whole story to Captain Wal-
lace in the hospital tent. Never mind
how I know. I know.”
“You damned, dirty

"11]

spy !” said the

old Colonel.

“A confession,” answered Kellerman
*“Your words were strong

ones, Colonel Howard.

You said ‘it was ecalculated, cold-
blooded deliberation.” You said, ‘The
case against Hampton was absolutely
proven,

Deny them if |
you can. You said, ‘A thousand years |

saw the startled giance that she cast | of hell wouldn’t atone for that erime.

He was to have been hanged !
He
He sold his country |
And you

| called him by the worst name one man |

I{_'ﬂll call ancther.

fried to persuade Mark
| adopt Hampton'’s child.

Vallace not to
Like

' like daughter.”
He swung round upon Eleanor, and

I

first
seif-control.
“That’s who vou are!” he eried. *The

' child of a wretched traitor, who worked

That was why yon |

father.

time seemed to lose his |

'in the war department with Colonel
' Howard and me, a man without honor,
entangled with a wretched woman spy,

- through

I trusted you and I be trapped him, brought him to his de- |

When you told me that |

“Why should you believe |
things of me, because he said |

who sold our secrets, And that man—
vour adopted father, whom you love
and revere, spied on him in turn,
read his letters, went
his pockets, snared him,
serts—and adopted you.”

Eleanor staggered toward the Colo-

nel, her arms raised imploringly, and

cried in a choking voice:
“Say it's untrue! Only say that it's

{ B &

unirue .

“It's a damned lie.” said the Colonel ; |
hut there was not the least conviction |

in his voice.
“Tell me the truth!”
“it's true,

AL »

true,” said Howard wearily.
“It's not true!” shouted Mark.

then—it's more or less

“RP‘ f

member, Colonel, the man’s face had |

been practically blown away. How do
we know that it was Hampton who
was with the child? It might have
been another. We don’'t know for sure.

'and we ecan’t know. I've never believed
it

I wouldn't ever dare to let myself

 believe it.”

here we |

|

“You found his papers,” sald Keller-
man. '

Nobody answered him. Eleanor went
up to Mark and raised her white face
to his. “Tell me what vou think, Cap-
tain Mark,” she pleaded.

And once more Mark was mute. She
read his face as if by inches. She
turned toward Kellerman. “Now will
you go?"” she asked.

Kellerman saluted her with mock |

“I'll go,” he said, “but he’s
A spy’s daughter

formality.
spent his chance.
and a spy's—"

The ambulance bearers appeared at

the entrance to the recess. They bore
a stretcher. Propped up in it, swathed
in a bloody clout of bandages, was
Hartley.

“There he is!” he cried, pointing his
hand in triumph. *“I knew he'd come
this way. He’s here, sir!” he cried to
some one outside the orifice.

The stretcher bearers set down their
burden on a ledge of the wall
the little place strode the General.

His appearance there exercised a
paralyzing effect upon them all. Kel-
lerman was the first to recover his self-
possession. He saluted stiflly.

“This man,” he said, pointing to
Mark, “is the prisoner who was to have
been executed this morning.” :

The General, without a word, strode
toward Mark and clasped him by the

hand.
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“She
highly placed in the war department.
When, by their united efforts, they

/
)

'GERMANY MUST PAY

' Boche Entitled to No More Sym-

pathy Than Any Criminal.

WRECKED CITIES AND LIVES

had a confederate who was

i

failed to make a traitor of Captain'’

I*Iﬂmpum. they (‘flﬂl[l:lﬁﬁt‘ﬂ
How they did so I need not describe
now.

The facts are of record: it is,

enough to say that they succeeded.

broke his career, they drove him from
the company of all decent men.
that was not enough. They broke his
wife's heart ; she died.
name one of exeeration.
were not satistied.
cenuity they sought

Still they

o ccover

“The Child of a Wretched Traitor.”

ton was still earrving on his trade, still
selling government secrets. You see

why, Colonel?’ he continued, turning .

to Howard. “Because they thiemselves
were continuing their vile work, and

the new leakages had to be accounted

for.”

Kellerman, white,

chastly

bling nervously in his tunic pocket.

But |

- orders of the
They made his |

With devilish in- |
neir |

tracks by making it appear that Hamp- |

Many Girls in Lille Are Mothers of
Babes Whose Fathers Are Ger-
mans—Punishment Cannot
Be Too Severe.

By WRIGHT A. PATTERSON.
When a robber breaks into your

his ruin. | house and steals that which he can

. earry away and then destroys that

which he cannot steal, you expect that
when caught he will be punished both

Hampton was driven into exile; but  for what he stole and for what he de-

they were not satisfied with that. They -

stroyed.
So it is with Germany.

The German army, acting under the
German government,
stole everything it could carry away in
the invaded sections of Belgium and
France, and what it could not carry
away it destroyed.

I was in the cite of Lille very short-

. ly after the retreating Germans had

- evacuated it.

Before the war Lille

" had been one of the busiest and most
- prosperous manufacturing towns in all

of Europe. Its great factories, pro-

- duecing linens, cottons, veivets, ribbons

- and woolen goods, had patrons all over |
the world, and its sugar and chemieal |

plants supplied much of France with
these products.

For four vears, during the German
occupation, the factories of Lille had
been idle. They are idle today, and
they will be idle for manv months to
come. The reason is that Germany

- stole the machinery from all of these

factories, or in the very few cases
where actual theft was not possible or

profitable, they destroyed the machin-

. ery.

The people of Lille told me that

 this theft of machinery had been car-

ried to such lengths that the Huns

- even invaded the homes of the people
- and took from them their sewing ma-

chines.
Germans Fathers of Their Babes.
The German army looted this beau-

tiful French city of more than 200,-

- 000 population.

It stole not alone the

- machinery from its factories and its

- homes, but even its people.

French

mothers told me of how 8,000 young
- girls of twenty-two years of age and
. under had been carried away at one

leaned
against the brick wall; he was fum-

“l suppose, sir, that you are accus

ing—" he began.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

TRAGEDY ABOVE THE CLOUDS

Individual Combats and Disasters That
1
|

are ftre-

' mendously exciting for all those par-
 ticipating in them, it is not always in

Test the Nerves and Wits of the
Flying Fighters.

e

airplane battles

Though

actual confliet that the nerves and wits

I
i
I

|

of flvers are tested to the utmost., Many
adventures may be met in tamer pur-

suits,

' of a gun from below, followed by flash-

' es of blue and red, harsh, angry explo- |

Into | Sions right and left, front and rear;

Kellerman gulped and moved toward |

the entrance for the last time.

General turned.
“Halt. sir!” he commanded. “Colonel

Howard, will you have the goodness to
go to the man on the—why, I beg your
pardon, Colonel! Not badly hurt?”

“Nothing much, sir,”” answered the
Colonel, attempting to make the pas-
sage.

The General gave him his arm and
assisted him, and, when he stood still,
placed one arm about him to steady
him.

“Do vou recognize that man?’ he
asked.

The Colonel stiffened:;
fell back against the wall.

“As I'm a living man,” cried Colo-
nel Howard, “it's Hampton!”

Kellerman

CHAPTER XVII.

Hartlev sat up on the stretcher and
fixed his eves on Howard’'s face.
was evident that he was desperately
wounded. One of the orderlies kneeled
beside him and held him.

“This man,” =aid the General, chew-
ing at his mustache in emotion which
he could not altogether hide, “wuas once
an officer in the service of our coun-
try. He was engaged in confidential
work in the war department. He was
accused of espionage—unjustly ac-
cused.”

With a low ery Eleanor rushed for-
ward and kneeled beside the stricken
man : she placed her arms about him

It |

The |

- of
were two magnificently equipped bomb |

|
|
)

Instituted iron coinage.
‘al mark coins are no longer of copper

attacked
- salts,

|

Cduced.

the disappearance in flames sometimes

Every now and then comes the roar:
British Official Photograph of an Elaborate Mass of Machinery in a Lille

of what till then had been a welcome

companion on the wing, the drone of
some bardy adventurer strenuously en-
deavoring to climb into the night, and
new and then the awful spectacle of
a machine emerging safely from a
smoke cloud only to go smash into an-

sion. smoke, human cries. flames and

den plunging info the abyss not only
what a few moments previously

throwers, but four human souls, brave,
proud, youthful and adventurous.—

- Washington Star.

War Coinage in Germany.
Due to metal shortage Germany has
The fraction-

and nickel, but are forgings of Sie-
mens-Martin steel. The ecoinage of
copper was discontinued in 1917. Alu-
minum had been coined to a small ex-
tent before the war: the smallest
coins, one and two nfennig pieces, are
now made of aluminum, which is more
by ordinary water, soda,
ete., than by distilled water.
Zine coins have recently been intro-
Zince coins had been used in
French Indo-China; they are again
more apt to corrode, especially when
impure with lead, cadmium and iroen.
in distilled water than in ordinary wa-
ter: they turn vyvellow-brown, but as-
sume a pleasant gray tint in soda and
salt. On the whole, the cheapest iron
coins have answered best.—Engineer-

' ing.

Old Siberian City.

One of the prinelpal Siberian cities
is Tobolsk, the commercial center of
the vast province of Tobolsk, which
extends over an area of 500,000 square
miles, a large portion of which, how-

and drew his head down upon her|ayer is practically uninhabited. The

shoulder, looking piteously into the
weary eves. Hampton raised her hand
to his lips and kissed it.

“Unjustly accused,” repeated the
General. *“Major Kellerman, stand to
attention, sir! You shall be heard
later. He was the wvictim of the Sys-
tem, which was even then layving its
plans in Washington. He was the vie-
tim of a woman named Morsheim—
Hilda Morsheim, whose activities were
well known, though we could then do
nothing to counteract them. She made

a specialty of luring young officers into |
large sums |

gambling dens, winning
from them, and thus leading them
down the slope toward disgrace and
death.

most prominent building in the city is
the Kremlin, built in imitation of the
great citadel In Moscow. This struc-
ture was erected by Swedish prisoners
of war captured by Peter the Greatl at
the batile of Poltava in 1709.

Found.
“Aha!” hissed the Pullmun
“T have found the secret of Ris berth 7
And he took a flask from wunder the
passenger’s pillow.—Cartoons Maga-
zine.

!ul!'ft‘?’.

Paradoxical.
Said the observing cuss: “When
fellgw’'s mind is preoccupied he al-
Ways wears a vacant stare,”

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3542-0038.jpgd
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not pay for these things, but mocney
and work can in some small degree
pay for the wrecked factories and ree
ined business of the city of Lille, and
through the payment of this money
and labor the people of Germany will
learn that might is not right, and that
war for the purpose of gratifying @
selfish ambition is not profitable. '

Why Lille Was Not Destroyed.

The German retreat from Lille came
near the close of the war when the
Germans knew they were beaten and
they would have to pay, and for that
reason the eity itself was not de-
stroved. But the fact that it was not
destroyed is but another evidence of
German selfishness rather than of vir-
tue.

There are hundreds of cities and
towns that have been destroyed after
being looted as Lille was looted ; hun-
dreds of towns where even the mate-
rial of which they were built has been
carried away that it might be used In
the construction of fortifications be-
hind which the German army might
defend itself and its ill-gotten gains,
For all of these Germany should pay
now, and for generatlons to come.

No sympathetic pardon board should
sit on Germany’s case. No sentiment-
alist should have a voice in deciding
her punishment. There is no more,
if as much, reason for leniency in fix-
ing the punishment of Germany than
there would be for leniency in fixing the
punishment of the ruthless slayer of
your son or your daughter. Germany
must pay all that the present and fu-
ture generations can pay, and she will
even then have expiated her crime only
in a small degree.

Any Demand Not Too Great.

I am sure I know the desire of the
American people for fair play in all
things, including the settlement with
Germany. They would not wish to do

| the German people an injustice in the
| demand for reparation.

As I rode mile
after mile over the devastated fields
of Belgium and northern France, as I
passed through town after town that
had been destroyed because of a mad
craze for loot and world domination,
I felt that could the American people
but see the things I was seeing, they
would feel, as I felt, that any demand
that might be made could not be un-
fair. Could they have seen the ruins
of the beautiful cities of Ypres, Ar-
mentieres, La Bassee, Peronne, St.
Quentin, Noyon, Lens and many hun-
dreds of others, they, too, would
say with one voice: “Germany must
pay.”

The boche will appeal, and in fact
is appealing, for the sympathy of the

Linen Mill That Was Completely Wrecked by the Germans.

time. They told me of another time
when more than 10,000 boys of from
fourteen to twenty years of age had
been carried away to Germany. When
I was in Lille on October 22 it had

. very few inhabitants except old peo-

' ple or very young «children.

Among
the few exceptions wereé girls of from

other traveling in a different direction. Seventeen to twenty years of age nurs-

An awful smash, a hideous explo- Ing babies, which they told me were

the offspring of German fathers, and

then. with voleanie intensity, the sud- | the pathos of the situation of those

voung girls is something I shall never

forget.

And this condition at Lille Is the re-
sult of German ambition for” world
domination, an ambition fostered
among the German people through
years of training, the ambition of a
people whose boast has been that

“might makes right.”

I am sorry to say I have heard peo-
ple attempt to excuse this looting of
Lille on the ground that it could be
shown to be a war me&sure—the need
of Germany for this machinery gnd
for the labor of the people deported
to Germany. But these people cannot
find any reasonable excuse for the war
itself, a war that was started only for
the selfish purpose of a selfish peo-

ple.
Qhall Germany not pay for this con-

dition at Lille? Shall she not pay for
the machinery that was carted away
or destroyed, for the people that were
deported? Shall she not pay for the
vears of idleness of these factories,
for the vears of idleness of the em-
ployees denied the opportunity of prof-
itable employment? Shall she not pay
for the markets that have been de-
stroyed and which it will take years
to re-establish if it can ever be done?

No, Germany will never be able to
pay for all of it. She will never be
able to pay, and no sum of money
could pay for the anguish of those
mothers who were forced to stand
aside and watch their sons and daugh-
ters carried away into virtual slavery.
She will never be able to pay for the
anguish, the wrecked lives, of those

2
g

world, but the boche is entl
just the same degree of sympa
the world accords to any other
inal. We feed and clothe the
inal that he may live to expiate
crime, and we will feed and cl
German people that they may
expiate their crime, and that
they have done that they may
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cleansed may occupy. Germany is en-
titled to nothing more than this, and

this is fair play.

BRITISH HONDURAS HOT SPOT

Steam-Heating Plants and Heavy
Overcoats Never in Demand in
That Part of the Earth.

British Honduras keeps its Christ-
mas in the shade. From its position,
pretty near to the equator, and wedged
in between Yucatan and Guatemala, it
it is always hot in that country, and
especially so when {t is midwinter
with us. It is a land of costly woods,
innumerable semivarieties of them, and
of lovely flowers. It is one of the na-
tive homes of hummingbirds and gor
geous butterflies. In fact, nature is
rather more gaudy than neat in that
part of the world. English people
settled there from Jamaica as long
ago as in 1657, but it was not until
over a century later that treaty ar
rangements with Spain made their po-
sition secure as still inhabitants of the
British empire. A good deal of the
country is marshland but the Cocks-
comb mountains which run into Hon-
duras from Guatemala are in places
2,000 feet high, and wherever really
dry land is found the ground is won--
derfully fertilee nMahogany grows
there to perfection; so does the log-
wood used for dyeing, also bananas,
plantains and coconuts. The capital,
Belize, is the chief port of entry, and
the center of the rubber Iindustry,
which depends upon regularly tended
plantations.
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Eyes Show Character.

Eyes without color, prominent, with
very small pupil, show a cold, mer-
cenary nature, a narrow and superfi-
cial mind. Blue eyes tend toward a
nature inclined to be in the clouds one
day and in the depths the next, while
gray eyes indicate calm, cool calcula-
tion and self-control; if with large pu-

pil, keen sensibilities and fine intel-

lect. Brown eyves, on the other hand,
express sanguine temper; when the
rims of the lower eyelids are red, they

- show muck of toncentrolled temper.

Don’t Be a Dry Pump.

Some men give so little you are an-
gry every time you ask them to con-
tribute. They give so that their gold
and silver shoot you like a bullet. Oth-
er persons give with such beauty, you
remember it as long as you live. There
are some that give as springs do,
whether you go to them or not, they
are always full, and your part is mere-
ly to put your dish under the ever-
flowing stream. Others give as a
purep does, where the well is dry and
the pump leaks”




