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test out my théory. At' the next cor-
ner I turned sharply, glancing quickly
back as I did so. He was still follow-
ing me, though on the other side of
the street and perhaps half a block
away. I went a few steps out of
sight and then stopped as if to look
in a shop window. He came hurrying
around the corner an ipstant later,
slowing down as soon as he spottcd
me again and walked on slowly past

me as If not noticing me. I walted
until he was some distance beyond
and retracing my steps quickly to the
avenue again stopped in the shelter of
a building to light a cigar, purposely
wasting a pumber of matches. In
hardly ten seconds he was back, covert-
ly watching me from the other side of
the street.

white at the thought.

There was no question about it. He

was trailing me. But who could be
having me shadowed? Certainly he
was not in the employ of the Brad-
fords or of Detective Gorman. Either
he must be one of the band of plot-
ters, or—I hated to voice my suspi-
cion, but somehow the thought of my
great-uncle Rufus kept obtruding it-
self. It would be just like the sus-
picious old miser, if it was he who

had planned all this deviiment, to put

me in a position of trust and then to
have me watched night and day.
Whoever it was that inspired this
pursuit, I determined to lead my
shadow a merry chase. Jumping into
a taxi I bade the driver take me to0
a department store. Looking back I
saw the shadow hastily entering an-
other cab. Arrived at my destination
I thrust fare and tip into the driver’s
hand and hurrying inside managed to
catch an elevator just ascending. One
flight up I got out and redescended to
the main floor by a staircase at the
rear, emerging thence on to a side
street. A second taxi took me to
the Twenty-eighth street subway sta-
tion, and there, with no sign of my
pursuer, I took a train to Times
- square and went to the Astor to meet
Barbara Bradford, arriving on the dot
of one. She was there awaiting me
and we quickly found a secluded table
in one of the less conspicuous rooms.
“IPve told Claire everything,” she
said as soon as we were seated. “I

the anonymous letters
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“Wouldn’t that
mean a scandal—the newspapers and
all that sort of thing?”

I shook my head decisively.

“Gorman’s not with the police now.
He is employed as a hotel detective.
But he is just the man we need to help
us. He knows all about criminals and
how to track them. With his aid we
can quickly clear the whole thing up.”

“Will vou have to tell him every-
thing—about Claire’s marriage?”

“We've either got to tell him every-
thing or nothing.”

“Oh. how I wish we did not have to.
The more people there are who know
about things the more likely they are

to become public.”
“Yet you tmated me with your sls-

ters sec ret.”

She gave me a quick glance of con- |

fidence.

“You're different.”™

“I'm afraid most people would not
agree with vou. They would regard
me as a worthless, discredited youug
fellow out of a job.”

“But it’s not your fault.”

“The point is,” I went on, “that we
have reached a place where we need
expert advice. Gorman has fortuitous-
ly turned up to give it. The only way
is to tell him everything.” :

For a moment she debated the mat-
ter silently, her pretty forehead puck-
ered in thought.

“Yes,” she said at last, “I suppose
it is the only way. PBut won’'t he want
a lot of money for his services?”

“I'll attend to that,” I answered.
“T'll make my great-uncle reward him

handsomely for recovering the Gaston
jewels.”

“If he does.”
“He must. We've got to get them |

back.”

From her hand-bag she produced
cshe had re-
ceived and handed them to me.

“Will you want to show the detective

these?”

“Yes, I think I had better. The

whole tale sounds so preposterous that
I need every bit of corroborative evi-
dence we can muster.” |

For half an hour we 'ingered over

Eventually I think I per-

I found Gorman waiting for me at

the place he had mentioned.

“I told you that girl was a bad one,”

was his greeting.

“What do you mean?’ I eried.

“What have you learned about her?”

“Nothing except that the address |

she gave you last night was phony. |
The number she gave is the hospital |
grounds”—he pronounced it
pital.”

“hors-

“Where does she live, then?”
“She’s keepjng that under cover.

Then there's all the rest of fiie help in
the house. Any one of them might be
her pal. Then there’s the flighty
Bradford girl

“You don’'t suspect her, do you?” I
cried, horrified at the prospect of his
investigation taking this turn.

“Be easy,” he retorted. “I'm not

suspecting anyone. I'm only putting

them down. There’'s the Bradford
girl and her ex-hushand. He’s a big-
amist and that makes him a crook.
Those two men you saw in the park,
ong of them with a scar on his face—
we'll run them down. You know a
cafe the scar-faced man goes to, S0
that's a start. There’s the man who
shadowed you—would you know him
again if you saw him?”

I shook my head doubtfully.

“'m afraid not,” I admitted, “you

I See L

“Don’t bother to explain. You either
would or wouldn’t, and that's all we
need to know now. There's old Mr.
Gaston and his wife. It’'s queer about

their ducking out so suddenly and

|

can’t you take charge of this case for
lus?”

leaving no address, but maybe they’re
only scared. Let's see who else is
there—the Bradford servants and the
old man’s, the old washerwoman—
and the families who live in the house.
We've got the circle pretty well cov-
ered, haven’'t we?”

More and more I had begun to ap- '

preciate how valuable the services of
an experienced detective would be
hkely to be In helping to solve the

mvsterv.

“Look here, Gorman,” “why

1 said,

“What's in it?” he asked.

My face fell, and my enthusiasm
'died a sudden death. Once more I
was confronted by the specter of my
poverty. Of what use my talking

' to a high-priced investigator like Gor-
'man when all the money I had in the

the table, discussing all the aspects of |
the case. |
suaded Miss Bradford that the evi- |
dence poidted most damningly to the
telephone girl as one of the conspira-
tors or at least one of their aides. She
was eager to know what vlan of action
Gorman would advise and as we part-
ed we arranged to be at our adjoining
windows at ten that evening in order
that we might have another chat.

|

world was less than two hundred dol-
lars, out of which I had to live until I
found employment. Yet I must serve
Barbara Bradford.

“If vou clear up this casg” I an-

'_}nmmced. “I'll give you every cent I've

got in the world.”
He shook his head.

“It ain’t enough. If I take this case, of his office and transferred to Charles-

ton, S. C., headquarters of the new |

it won't be for the money that's in it.

For that matter I can get all T want |
from old Gaston for getting his pearls

back. That'll be enough.”
“Then you will take the case,” I

cried jubilantly.
“On one condition. That you’ll prom-
ise to keep everything away from the

police.”
“I'll promise that for myself and

Miss Bradford, too. That was the
one reason she advanced against my
telling you about things. She was
afraid you’d call in the police.”

“Never fear about that. There's

nothing I'd llke better than to put it

“And the number she called up— |

' over that bunch of young reformers
' they've got down in Center street. This
hotel work don’t suit me, anyhow, I've
been thinking of opening up an office
of my own. The recovery of the Gas-

She shook the taxi at Fifty-ninth and ' ton pearls would be a nice feather in

Third.”

my cap to start with.”
“I see,” I replied,

- camps,

“but you'll need |

Theodore Roosevelt to speak
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HOW WILSON KEPT LEONARD W00
WOOD OUT OF WAR STAKD 0

Transferred From Pillar to Post
Away From Front—Steel

and Coal Strikes.

By JOHN G. HOLME,
Author of “The Life of Leonard Wood.”
VIIL

The attitude taken by the adminis-
tration in Washington toward Leonard
Wood’'s preparedness campaign is a
familiar subject to all Americans to-
day. The administration did not ap-
prove of Wood, nor of his work. XNo
one knew this better than the General
himself, and he pursued his course
with open eyes, knowing full well that
the Commander in Chief of the Army
and Navy, President Wilson, frowned
on his efforts. Wood deliberately jeo-
pardized his own ecareer, his chances
for whatever glory their might be gain-
ed in the great war toward which the
nation was heading. Therefore, no
motive could have been ascribed for
his noble efforts except the one of

intense patriotism.

In August, 1915, Lindley M. Gar-
rison, then Secretary of War, savagely

rebuked Wood for inviting the late
before

the Plattsburgh officers’ camp. Roose-
velt said nothing in his address before
the officers in criticism of the adminis-

' tration, but later in the day he issued
''a statement criticising Wilson’s

writing. This he did at the Platis-
burg railway station way outside
the camp. The whole press of the
country came to General Wood’s aid,
denouncing Garrison for his action.
Immediately after the war was de-
clared, Wood wrote and person:lily de-
livered two letters, one to the Adjutant
General of the Army and the other to
the Chief of Staff, asking for service
abroad. He never received a reply
from either official, but a few days lat-
er. the Department of the East, which

small departments, Wood was relieved

Southeastern Department.
While in Charleston, Wood laid out

plans for eleven large National Army
Camps, and three officers’ training
camps. He was then transferred to
Camp Funston, Kansas, where he train-
#d the Eighty-ninth and the Tenth
Divisions.

This kicking of Wood from pillar to |

had a double effect; it brought on |
POS: BOE & must work together In order to meet
an avalanche of . .
' the problems which are going to follow|
' this world’'s war.
autocracy of either ecapital or labor,
charac-
- terized by a spirit of co-operation and
We must inject more of

the hbuman element into our relations:

the administration
criticism and it enhanced Wood's pop-
ularity. The State of Kansas made

' him an honorary citizen through a

proclamation by Governor Capper.
In November, 1917, General Wood
was sent to France to observe military

operations at the front as were all

general officers in charge of training
While watching French artil-
lery at work on January 27, 1918, he
was severely wounded by a shell which

burst inside a French gun, the whole |

General Wood

note

| he commanded, was divided into three |

' is to have that

helpfulness,
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Its Problems and Those of
tal Interdependent—Working
man Not a Commodily.

Leonard Wood thoroughly compre-
hends the interdepende
and When

with each other disaster res

labor. Lney

ults : when

they

IS no in America
ter fitted to express views of prac-

hiect than Wood,

come. There man
bhe
tical value on this su
administri
parts of this country and in Cubg and
the Philippines he has been confronted
by every phase of the labor probleins.
The tact and broad sympathies he has
displayed when recently called upon to
handle misunderstandings between cap-
ital and labor in the acutest forms in
the steel districts at Gary and in the
coal regions of West Virginia qualify
him to aet as leader in the growing

movement looking toward a permanent

because as an tor in various

adjustment of all disagreements be-

tween the capitalist and the working-
man. Wood says: i

“We must do all we ean to encour-
age good business, whether it be big
business or small business. If it is
gocd business and the
publie it is worthy of encouragement;
if it is bad business we must conirol it
and regulate it. Good business means

prosperous labor, and this means ib-

beneficial to

- creased production, and nothing must.
ample

be allowed to intcrfere with
production. It is the real remedy for
the high cost of living. Limitation on

production is an invitation to disaster
—disaster whieh strikes first the poor,
but eventually affects all. We cannot

consider business and labor separately.
interde-

interiocking and
We must spread the

Thevy are

pendent, war

burden over a much longer period of
present contemplated.:
' The present excess income tax is para-

vears than at

It is a strangle hold
of business
American business

Ivzing initiative.
upon the throat
must be relaxed if

trade., We must do everything

“Labor and capital in this country

We do not wish an

but a real democracy in both,

with those about us, whp*h?r they be
our associates or our rdinates—
maore thering
discussing matters fully and frankly.
Labor Not a Commodity,
“We must recognize that the work-

Sl -;

l"'"'l-'}

are united prosperity is the out-,

which:

initiative whieh will be’
necessary to give us our share in the
Cworld's
- we can to help on good business, for on
it depends national prosperity. 3

about the table and

gun crew being kiiled.
recovered rapidly and returned to the
United States, where he passed the
severe physical examination for army
officers destined for overseas service,

General Wood accompanied the
. Eighty-ninth Division, which he had

' money for expenses and that sort of
lthing, won’'t you? I have—" |

“Leave that part of it to me,” he
' retorted with a quizzical smile.
| “After all the years I was on the po-
lice force I ain’t exactly broke by a

long shot. All you've got to do is to |
l keep your eyes open and let me know ; trained, to New York for embarka-

all that goes on in the apartment | ' tion, expecting to command it in

house. I'll attend to the rest. Don't1 France. On arriving in New York,
The Moore woman may have a pal. | . " _.. . though, without consult- | May 25, 1918, he received a telegram

They generally work in pairs.” | ing me first.” | from Secretary. of War Baker, re-

The ease and celerity with whlchi “Ill gladly promise that.” lieving him of his command. The
Gorman had learned all these things “Good enough. We'd better arrange | press unsparingly flayed the adminis
about the girl impressed me greatly, | ' tration for this display of meanness

hope you're not angry with me.”

“Of course not. You had to tell
her. I am sorry to have frightened
her.”

“She shouldn’t have gone to your
room. That's just like her, though.

ineman is neither a machine nor a
commodity, but that he is a collabora-
tor with capital. Individual capacity
and ambition must receive encouragce-
mont and recognition. The employver
must recognize the dignity and status |
of the worker and give him every cogr- |
sideration due. The closest possibi~
contact and the fullest understanding
should be maintained between employ-

er and employee. Arrangements for
the adjustment of grievances must be
provided which will work smoothly

and promptly. We must do all we can |

the private number—did you find out
about that?”

“Sure, that was easy. It's one of |
the apartments in the Granddeck—
Henry Kent's. Who's he?”

“I never heard of him. Ill try te

find out, thoug
“]I would, but be careful how you

go asking questions around the place.

“She Shouldn’t Have Gone to Your

Room. That's Just Like Her,

Though.”
She always acts on the spur of the

poor girl.”

“We can save her,” 1 sald.

“Why,” she asked quickly, *“what
have you learned?”

“] was convinced that they must

have
them. I've found out who it is. It's

the telephone girl—Nellie Kelly is the
name she goes by.”

“I can’t believe it,” cried the girl,
shocked at my statement. *“She’s only
a girl likk myself. 1 have talked to
her lots of times. I'm certain there’s
nothing wicked or wrong about her.”

someone in the house alding

i

"and I said as much. He received my
" compliments with a deprecating wave |
of the hand.

“Nothing to it, boy, when you know
the ropes. But last night you told

' me you had taken the girl out to try
' to pump something out of her.

What
vas it? What's doing?”
From beginning to end I told him

fhe whole story ir all of its perplex-
jng details, starting with the day that
¥ had received my great-uncle Rufus’ |
note that had led to the chance meet- |

ing with Miss Bradford, bringing in
my discharge and the disappearance
of the Gaston pearls, and explaining
what made me think these facts were
in some way involved with the at-
tempt to blackmail the Bradfords.

“What do you make of it?’ I asked
as I ended my narrative. “Who do

.| you think is at he bottom of it?”
moment. She’s awfully worried, too, |

“I don’t think,” he retorted. “In our
business it does not pay to think too
quick. You're apt to convict the wrong
party.”

“But you must think something,” X

. protested.

- work going on—TI'll

“I think.,” he sald slowly and medi-
tatively, “that there’s a lot of crooked
say that much.

' And yvou and Miss Bradford's pretty
close to being the center of it.”

|

“What can we do about it?”
“There’s a way I learned from a
lawyer that ain’'t bad. He'd take his

. elient and put him in the center of a

“I'm afraid there is,” I explained. |

“I took her out to dinner last night, to
the White Room. The honse detective,
while she was off telephoning, prac-
tically ordered me out of the place be-
cauge I was with her. She’s notorious.
He¥ husband is Lefty Moore, a well-
known burglar. He's in Sing Sing
pow. Detective Gorman arrested him,
He ought to know.”

“Oh, the poor girl,” exclaimed Miss
Bradford, tears welling up in her eyes.
“I'm so sorry for her.”

“But think of your sister., Think

Kelly’'s aid.”

“But how do you know she’s aiding |

them?”

big circle with lines running in all di-
rections — alibi, insanity,

' identity, no proof of guilt, lack of

jurisdiction, escape on legal technical- |

ity—he’d mark out every possible de-
fense. Then he'd follow each line out

" and see where it led and what plan

|

“T don’t know it. But I do know that

that have been happening in the

G
% them. We've found someone

‘Qelping criminals—a eriminal’s

deck without some one there | Stolen, the pearls gone, the

the opposing lawyers would be likely |

to spring on him. Generally he got
his man off.”

“I don’t quite see how that applies.”

“You don’t, eh?”

He traced an imaginary circle with
his forefinger on the table in the little

what they are trying to do with Miss ' back room where we were sitting.

“Here's you and Miss Bradford In

the center, surrounded by a lot of mys-
terious deviltry. We’ll make two cir-
cles. This inside one is the things

nobody could pull off all the things ' that have happened to both of you—

the wall safes opened, the papers

then to meet here every day at three

. sharp. It's as good a place as any.”

“I'll be here.”
“And look eut you're not trailed.

. They may try shadowing you again.”

' replied Gorman with a grin.

“Who do you mean by they?” I

asked eagerly.

“Them that trailed you yesterday,”
“If you
don’t know, I don’t know either—yet.” |

From his manner I was confident
' that he already had a shrewd suspi-
cion as to the identity of some of the '
miscreants. The maze in the center

' of which he had placed Miss Bradford

and myself meant far more to him, |
undoubtedly, than it did to me. More |

| than likely his vast knowledge of the

mistaken |

F

anonvmous |

' notes, the blackmalil threats, the ioss
 of your job, the voices you've heard.
Now on this outer circle we'll mark

't that enough? All we need
- {8 to watch her closely |

“We thing on her.”
wu going to do that?”
" insisted on your com-
m to meet Detective
T feel that he could
we ought to tell

down all the people who might be | -

mixed up in these things—mind ye, I|
there’'s |

say only might be. First,

' Lefty Moore’s woman—we know she’s

a crook. Then who do we know that
knows her? There's at least two—
Mr. Wick, the superintendent that

metHods of criminals and his acquaint-

had given him clues enough as to
where to look for the plotters. I real-
ized that it would be useless to ques-
tion him further.

. against this shameful treatment.

of spirit. However, Wood was sent
back to Funston. No one has ever
heard him speak one word of protest
He
continued to work night and day for
victory, training troops, aiding the
country in every way he could. In his
campaign speeches of late, he has time
and again stated his refusal to criticise

Division ready

| 1ie service.

About a year ago he organized the
Chicago bureau for finding employ-

He would admit |, nent for returning soldiers. This or-

suspecting no one until he was sure | papnization became the model for the

of their guilt, a quality I admired |
greatly.

“You can count on me,” I repeated.
“I'll be here at three tomorrow.”

us to predict what we will be doing or
where we will be twenty-four hours
from now. Seldom do thines happen

MICKIE SAYS

WELCOME T OUR SANCTUN
SANITORMWM. ENTER ‘N REST
NER HANDS ‘N FACE! ANM GOOD FE\-
LER WHO COMES 1N ¥ PAM FER
WIS PAPER 'THOLT WAITIN' FER A
PRINTED WWNITRTION KIN PARK.
H\S FEET ON QLR \NAPORTIED
PERS\AN VUG AWM OO DAN W TW
NEARY. YW'BETCAAL POSSILUTELM

Federal bureau.

- He was called upon to quell the race
riot in Omaha, and to restore and main-

tain law and order in Gary,

Yet how foolish it was for any of and In the West Virginia coal fields dur-

This
More-

ing the steel and coal strikes.
Wood did without firing a shot.

. over, his attitude toward the strikers

in Gary and in the coal fields was so
fair and impartial as to win the com-
mendation of the labor leaders. The
strikers were allowed to strike and

workers were allowed to work. Wood
took no sides. He merely kept order.
He said he found nearly one hun-
dred per cent of the strikers loyal
Americans, who earnestly believed
they were fighting for tneir rights. He
did not compromise with the “Reds” at
Gary. He arrested them.

There are few men in this land who
can point to a life of more distinguish-
ed public service than Leonard Wood,
as doctor, soldier, adminstrator and
business executive. A man of few

words and big deeds, he typifies the |

best this nation has to offer. Roose-

velt once said of him:

been astounding, and it has been due

purely to his own striking qualifica-

tions and striking achievements,”
(The end.)

Get the Dally Walk Habit.
“A daily walk is infinitely superior
in its health-giving effects to the daily
aperient and is also more beneficial

" than working for some time at high
tension or than even taking

a long
rest. Working in spurts and plaving
or resting in spurts, as the American
usually does, is not good practice.
Business men and women should ra-

tion their outdoor exercise, and the "'} =ay, arec

Indiana, |

. picket in orderly fashion, and the

i . - well
“His rise has |

gainine poisoning.

:tﬂ-) long,
of doebility
(..-11": ._"‘.l ‘_'{"1'? illl!{“-;.‘

to improve the workers's living condi-
tions, to make his surroundings decent |
and attractive to himself and family.

His hours of work must be such as to
give him an opportunity for reasonable
recreation with his family during the
hours of daylight. He should receive a
wage that not only permits him to keep

' body and soul together, but enables

| the Democratic administration. Letthe ' .. "¢, 15v by something for the future.

. Republicans do better than the Demo- | ;. ., o0 (onditions are to be obtained

crats is his slogan. He had the Tenth ' -4 .01 i0ined labor must recognize

for overseas service

' when the armistice was signed.

After the armistice, Wood was as- duction and high efliciency.

' signed to the command of the Central

' Department with headquarters in Chi- risk of the enterprise.

r |
cago where he still is. Of late several rect and plan must be paid adequately, |

' 'notable events have taken place illus- |

IHCEShlp with others like Lefty Moore l,mﬁng his strong C’ﬂpabuity for pub.

that high wages can only be main-
tained under conditions ef high pro-
Capital

must be paid in accordance with the
Those who di-

after this, if anything remains, eomes
the question of an equitable distribu-
tion. Many of the more progressive,
intelligent and farseeing men are al-
ready beginning to give labor a partici-
pation in this surplus—a share varying

with its amount
“The main thing is for labor and

capital to pull together in the present
great crisis, remembering that only
through co-operation and frank and
full understanding and mutual conces-
sions can the wheels of industry be

kept going.”

LEONARD WOOD LEADER
FOR TWENTY YEARS PAST

Wood's candidacy is hailed by the
wiseacres as a protest. It lacks, they
aver, the force of a positive quality
They forget that he was doing big

IS TRUE 1

labor must be adequately paid, and

———— — i

. e —

things in Cuba when the young voters

of today were in their cradies; fhe)
forget, if they ever Eknew, that for
twenty vears many people who did not
know and did not care whether he was
a Republican or Democrat, have watch-
ed his ecareer with growing interest,
an interest heightened in more recent
vears by what appears to be a pretty
founded conclusion that he is
strong in most of the gqualities that are
conspicuously wanting in the present
administration. — Indianapolis (ind.)
News,

Malaria and Quinine.
“malaria” are really
The amount of qui
administered is often large, and
the smaller doses are continued for
In consequence, a condition
is induced, which, s
also persisis,  Suceh
conclusion of Drs. J. Cowan andg
Strong of London. All drugs
f little value if attentio
s not paid to rest and, next, to pro

Many cases of
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- an active part

' earie to Frederick

FREDERICK WOMAN
who FRIEND OF
BARBATA FRITCKIE

Mrs. Addie
lahdS ELI .'

James,
aton Army

“Lacs ES.

O CREED

Frederick, Md., April 24.—A ({riena
of Barbara Fritchie, whose heroic ac-
tion d: "ing the Civil War has beeéen
perpetuated in verse, and a woman
who has taken an active part in two
wars, Mrs. Addie James, of 506 North
Market street, this city, has the honor
of being the oldest Salvation Army
“lassie’ in Maryvland, if not 1n the en-
tire country. Though she s in her
84th year, Mrs. James is active and

- loyal in her support of the one church

she has known.

wh2n she came here two years before
the Civil War broke eut.

made many f{riends.
veers of bloody turmoil which followed
the outbreak of the Civil War, she was
unceasing in caring for the soldiers,
blue-clad - and grav-garbed, who con-
tinually streamed through this city.

She was a witness of the battle
fought within the limits of old Fred-
erick: she heard the '‘hboom of the
great guns on the 118 ”ﬁé Gettvsburg
field and she ofte: ﬂuh‘the figure of
the gallant %tﬂmtw‘l ﬂatmon She
was always among the first to min-
ister to the wounded of the great
strugzle of half a century ago and
when the war with Germany broke
out although too old to nurse Amer-
ica’'s bovs she made scores of them
happy with the clothing she knitted
and sent to them.

Then, t 30 yvears ago.
a little band of Sal-
vat on Army Workers. It was not long
before Mrs, James, seeing the
wo 'k done by the members af this band
became one of their most ardent mems-
bers. For a number of vears

there

almos

oy . y

i

i -
SNe OOk

in their services and
true to the snirit of the organization,
has been a loyval mem h*: ever since.

Thfre hangs on her wall now the pic-

Olcdest Of Mary-

She imme-
diately became popular in society and |
During the four |

FLJI- a Tlust Jn
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" Armyv was unable to maintain a «..p8

!

‘ tions

& Ay

1":"- city, but Mrs. James,
‘zt, held to her first
convictions. “. hE-n asked of what
church censuses s> was a “Salvation-
Throuzh the period of 20 years
she remained true to the Army stand-
' ard of militant righteorsness althom
she attended various churches.
Through these vears other organiza-
have come and gone here and
have tried to do 5 371me work on a
aller scal ' e spirit of the
Uved in the heart
. hle zeal this
2er bit in the
gres F Ju en’ed.  Although her
age preveated her from taking an ac-
tive part in caring for the brave kbhakl
clad bovs who fell on the field of bat-
tle. her heart was with them as her
tincers deftly wielded the needles
soclcs and other articles to shield the
which uscd o moke sweaters,
soldiers  azainst the biting winds.
Whole days, from early in the morning
unti! the sun had long disappeared,
did she spend in knitting these neces
gary articlas for the voung fighters.
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the true S:
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'MADE WEALTHY BY TUNGSTEN

Mrs. James was a young woman

Colorado Prospector Had the Laugh
on Men Who Had Previously

Derided His Notion,

Without the discovery of its utility
for making the Hlawment used in elec-
triec lighting, tung<ten would still be
a produce regarded by zold and silver
mining prosps a8 a nuisance, be-
it nterrupted their
for cious metals. Be-
e that di tungsten. when
was immedately thrown awayv
tale is told of a yonng
engineer. ing for g‘l‘?li i
~ado, who s ruek
ccided to make

in the boye

it would . in valne. The
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exercise could take the form of walk- j

ing.'—Exchange. .

hired her, and this Mr. Henry Kent,
' whese apartment she telephoned 1@ - §

tectiva frow the sun aud chill ‘ture of the first commander of the,
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