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DAKOTA FARMERS LEADER.

NEWS OF SOUTH DAKOTA

Weatern Newspaner 1 News Serrice

There is considerable building ac-

tivity in White
Morris

and vicinity.
stown sportsmen have organ-
ized a gun club to promote trap and
wing shooting.

Charles H. Burke has left
ington and wil! be at his
Pierre in a few days.

Articles of incorporation have been
filed at Pierre for the Grange Eleva-
tor company at Altamont, with a cap-
ital of $20,000.

The congregation of the Aberdeen
Christian church has voted to re
model their present church edifice at
a cost ol $6,000.

The baseball fans of Humboldt have
perfected an organization and com-
pleted arrangements for placing a
team in the field.

Dudley 13, Chapman was found
guilty in the federal court at Sioux
Falls of having robbed the postoffice
at Scotland in October, 1912,

Henry Solem, of Baltic,
nent resident of Minnehaha
was thrown from a horse and sus-
tained a Dbroken shoulder and a
broken wrist.

The commissioners of Codington
county have purchased land for a poor
farm adjoining the present one, which
gives a total of 156 acres for the coun-
ty's farm.

April 3 was the warmest day at
Meadow since November 28, The
night of April 3 and 4 was the first
night without frost there since the
above date in November.

Home farming for Watertown chil-
dren from 8 to 10 vears of age is be-
ing planned by the executive commit-
tee of the parent-teachers’ association
lately organized in that city.

G. H. Amcs has been selected ag
manages cf the Clark baseball team
for the coming season. Plans are be-
Ing considered to install shower baths
for the use of the ball players.

Arrangements are Dbeing made to
erect a grain elevator at Newell. A
milling company at Belle Fourche is
said to be behin@ the project. It will
be the first eievator to be erected in
Newell.

A fine new Baptist church building
has been dedicated at Lake City with
elaborate ceremonies. Clergymen
from a number of cities and towns
in that part of the state were present
and assisted in the exercises.

A sugar bush of 100 maple trees
is located on the farm of C. L. Gor
ham in Beadle county, and since a
recent sugaring off this South Dakota
family enjoy genuine home grown
maple syrap like folks way down east.
ness establishment of his own.

Work has commenced on the new
opera house which will be erected at
to replace a similar struc-
ture which was destroyed by fire
some months ago. It is expected the
building will be completed the latter
part of May.

Wash:
home in

a promi-
county,

Chris Scott, of Sherman, is fighting
in the juvenile court an action broughnt
by the Children's Home to remove his
two children, girls aged 12 and 14
years, from him and place them in
the home. Scott charges the action
is due to spite work.

Aberdeen experienced its warmest
day of the year Wednesday when the
mercury reached the 80 mark. While
there were no heat prostrations many
were thinking eceriously of donning
their summer attire in an effort to
escape the uncomfortable tempera-
ture of the streets.

A mass meeting was held at Thomas
to discuss the question of consolidat-
ing the country schools of the place
and vicinity into one school, at a cen-
tral location. The plan is meeting
with favor and may be adopted. It
would mean a material saving in an-
nual school expenses,

One of the largest families in the
state is that of Mr. and Mrs. Severin
Mentele, prominént pioneer residents
of Epiphany. They are the parents
of ten boys and four girls. The young-
est member of the family is a baby,
born a few days ago. All the children
are healthy and strong.

After being in the hands of the
state's banking department for sev-
eral months the Bank of Springfield
has reopened for business. All inter-
ests of the Farmers' and Merchants’
bank have been purchased and the
two institutions merged. New stock-
holders are in charge.

The first case tried this term by
the petit jury in the United States
court at Sioux Falls was that of Wil-
liam C. Kinser of Geddes. The ver-
dict was that Kinser was guilty of one
count in the “white slavery” indict-
ment. The defendant was formerly
proprietor of a hotel at Geddes.

Frank Wisa, of Sioux Falls, foll
dead in a drug store there where he
had gone to purchase some quiniie,
after telling friends he had not boen
feeling well. He was 65 years of nge
and had no family. Mr. Wisa worized
at the harness trade in Sioux Falls
at an early date and later had a busi-

Sam Speddon, prominently known
over the northwest as head of the
Spedden-Paige Theatrical company,
has retired from the show busiress
and opened a moving picture theater
at Bristol named the Orpheum.

The affairs ol the failed Farmers’
State bank of Winner have Dbeen
¢losed up by the examiner who was
placed in charge when the bank closed
its doors. The creditors of the insti-
tution have received their final divi
This éividend was for 12 per
cent, making a total of eighty-=oven
cents on the dollar that the cred-tors
have received from the defunct Lnrk.

Sioux Falls youngsters are unu:ual
1y favored. The first circus of the
vear will visit the town as ear]y as
May 5.

The Belle Fourche land office re-!
posts 591 filngs at that land office
gince the 320 acre homestead law
vent into effect, with the rush con-
tiniing. The land offices at Timber
Lake¢ and Lemmon are also being
ealled upon by many claimants who
irs to take advantage cf the right
en them, to cecure an azdditionanl
quartvr section adjoining their origi
or as a now claimant

Uncle Ab Dusenberry Was Able to
Provide Particulars Concerning
Ancient Abode.

“What a dear, dear old house!"” said
Miss Amarintha Gushington to Uncle
Ab Dusenberry when he was taking
her for a drive during the first week
she was one of his' “summer people,”
and they had stopped before an an-
cient and deserted house.

“These dear old houses!"” sald Miss
Amarintha. “I love to people them
with the people and the things of
the past! So much of rcmance, of
human weal and woe, of song and
story, are woven into the woof and
warp of their history. This looks to
me like a veritable house of dreams,
an abode of which there are tales to
tell, a bit of romance embodied in
wood and stone, a veritable house of
memories. Tell me some of the ro
mance of this house, won't you, dear
Mr. Dusenberry?”

“Wal,” said Uncle Ab, “I reckon
mebbe I kin. I've heern many a time
how when old Bill Skinner lived there
one o' his gals, Elviry Jane I think it
was, tuk it into her head to elope
with Buck Pillsbury, an' a round o’
the ladder broke an' kerplunk they
went into a bar'l o' rainwater jist as
Bill's old bulldog come onto the scene
an’ Bill hisself come lopin' out of a
lower window with his shotgun, an’
his wife who was a cross 'atween a
rattlesnake and a hyenar once she
got her mad up, arriv with a long
fron poker in one hand and a hoss-
whip in the other, an’ when they got
done with Buck he had to go home on
his hands an’ knees part o' the way,
an’' Elviry Jane run off with a map
peddler the next week. Her mother
was married five times, an' three of
‘em was livin' at one time, same as

| If she belonged to Newport's best sas-

siety. Her father was married four
times, an’ her brother Jep 'loped with

his stepmother’'s sister from this
house, an’ a couple o' years later she
'loped with his brother an' he mar-

ried her sister, standin’ right at the
front gate, with the preacher standin’
in the road. Bill's mother married
a farm hand in this house when she

hand was twenty-nine.
an’ large, there's reely been consider-

Skinner place, an’,
kind of a house o'

Queen Elizabeth,

as you say,
mem'ries."—Puck.

tress to serve. Irresolute and yet ob-
or decide, procrastinated, delayed,
hesitated, while her ministers watched
disaster approach or opportunity van-
ish. Even her most influential advis-
ers found it impossible to overcome
the inveterate trait of indecision.
Their correspondence shows them
driven almost' to despair in times of

unreasonableness. An
by a clerk on a letter of 1600 still ex-
ists in faded handwriting to testify to
this habit. *“A letter which her majes-
ty willed me to write to her secretary,
and to send it by post, but before I
had fully ended the jetler she sent me
to bring it to her before it was closed,
which I did upon the point of six
o'clock, and then her majesty having
read and scanned it three or four
times and sometimes willing me to
send it away, and sometimes altéring
that purpose, commanded me at last
to stay both the letter and the post.”
—E. P. Cheyney.

A Hearty Meal.

“When I was a little girl,” says a
friend of the Companion, “I had the
honor of being introduced to Mark
Twain., It was just before Thanks-
giving, and 1 very proudly told him
that I was going to spend the holiday
with my aunt in New York.

“ ‘Really,” he drawled, with the most
flattering show of interest. ‘Well, 1
hope you will feel, after dinner, just
as I did when I went there to a ban-
quet a few months ago.'

“Of course I instantly
to know, ‘How was that?

“‘Very thankful,’ answered Mr.
Clemens, with preternatural solem-
nity. ‘Very, very thankful because I
still had one article of apparel that
wasn’t too tight a fit for comfort.’

“‘Oh, I know,” I guessed eagerly;
‘your shoes!” But the humorist shook
his head.

‘‘No, no,’
sadness; ‘my
Companion.

demanded

he corrected with gentle
umbrella!’ "—Youth's

Teacher Should Have Known.

The naughty boy of the class came
into school half an hour late. He
apologized to the lady teacher and,
pulling an orange from his pocket,
gracefully proffered it as a propitia-
tory gift.

Just a trifle to his surprise it was
promptly accepted and put into the
teacher’'s desk. When dinner time
arrived the young man showed re-
luctance to depart.

The teacher, with covert amuse-
ment, watched him as he awkwardly
hung about, and finally inquired:
“Well, Tommy, why don’'t you go?”
“Want me orange,” he muttered.
“Your orange? Why, you gave it to
me. You said you had brought it for
me,” expostulated the teacher. “Yes,”
admitted the youngster, aggrieved,
“but yer knowed I was only kiddin"."”

Times Have Changed.

“Men used to be accused of going
to the opera in order to see the bal-
let.”

“Yes.
wives say

Times have changed. Now
the opera plots are im-

dancing.”

Some Climates.
The northern parts of Norway and
Sweden extend well up into the Arctic

down to the latitude of Glasgow; so
there is a wide range between the
winter temperatures in those coun-
tries. The same applics to Canada.

Uncle Eben.
“Some men gits credit foh habbin’
a good disposition,” said Uncle Eben,
“mos’ly because dey is so fixed dat
dey's in a position to bhave purty

$o ret ‘he 320 acre privileze.

much deir own way.”

TRULY HOUSE OF MEMORIES |

SEEING LIFE wif]z

was sixty-five years old and the farm |
So, take it by |

able romance mixed up with the old:
it's a |

She—Elizabeth—was a hard mis-

stinate, she frequentiy refused to act |

exigency at the queen's vacillation and |
indorsement |

proper, but take us to see the classic |

circle, while ilie southern parts come |

]

John Henry on Cabarets

(Copyright, 1915, by the

AY! Did you ever burst right

into Bohemia and with the aid

of a complaining pocketbook try
to Help yourself to a Hilarious eve-
ning?

Tag me—I'm It.

Of course, I don't mean Dohemia in
the highbrow sense—nix. Not one of
those quaint retreats with the lemon-
colored atmosphere where sad-eyed
Artistic Temperaments foregather to
chop spaghett! with a fork and bark
hand-made repartee at each other over
a beaker of absinthe—nix.

I mean the Bohemia so called by
the Buyer from Max Plahn’s Universal
Emporium, Waukesha, Wis.,, who hits
New York along in August and leaves
the imprint of his sandals all over
Longacre Square and adjacent by-
ways.

The Bohemia, so called, which is
composed of incandescent lights dis-
guished as rosebuds; Bulgarian wait-
ers disguised as second-story work-
ers, and a menu card which, without
any disguise, leads the unwary direct-
Iy to a Petition in Bankruptey.

The Bohemia, so called, where the
wise virgin trims her lamps about
nine o'clock of an evening and when
said lamps get to flashing over the
Martini and other happy waters, be-
lieve me, the suckers rise to the sur-
Ifa.('o so0 fast that the waiters have to

hand out eyeshades.
| P. S—Foolish virgins with untrim-
l mable lamps are not to be found in

this Bohemia, =so called.

Ever since we've been back in New
1 York, Peaches has been Handing out
Hints that she'd like to have me take
her over the hurdles into that Fair
Land where rag-time and breaded pork
chops do a sister act—to one of those
real devilish New York Cabarets.

Rub his ankles, Doctor; the blood
| has rushed to his Bean!
I tried to' explain to friend wife

that the Cabaret is an institution in-
} vented solely for the purpose of giv-
| ing hiccups to Gold-plated Strangers,
but Peaches was strong for a Peek at

MceClure

Newspaper Syndicate.)

The head waiter met us at the edge
of the reservation

Hep slipped him
made a noise like

something that
five dollars and thg
H., W. bowed. Hiep slipped him again
.and he bowed lower. Hep slipped
him another little map of the mint and
H. W.s forehead scraped the floor.
Hep ceased slipping and the H. W.
came up on the other side and led
us to a table

The room was a-dazzle with Gaudy
Lights. Rag-time music hurried away
from a preoccupied orchestra, hit the
ceiling, bounced off and scampered
around the tables, Laughter, both re-
fined and careless, tried to drown the
clatter ofs dishes—and won out. Ciga-
rette smoke and Mary Garden per-
fume clinched in a death struggle al
over the place and Mary put the boots
to Murad every time

“So this is Bohemia!" sighed
Peaches as the head waiter pulled out
a chair ‘and dared her to sit down.
“John, dear, do point out the celebri-
ties to me, won't you?"”

“They haven't come in yet,” I gur-
gled, and Hep let loose a laugh so
nearly like that of a nervous coyote
that four waiters rushed up, prepared
to take any kind of a tip.

Just ag we were sinking gracefully
into our plush chairs, and the Sicilian
brigand was about to take our order,
who should float into the dry-dock but
Max Mincenstein, one of Hep's friends
—after 2 A. M.

1 don’t know how Max ever pressed
close enough to get on Hep's staff,

Max has money. He'll always have
it—the same money.

Max is a lazy loosener,

When the waiter returns with the
check Max is the busiest talker in
the bunch.

Max loves money. Money loves
Max. The¥ are inseparable.
Whenever Max passes a bank he

takes off his hat and walks on his
toes.
1 spoke his name rapidly when I in-

troduced Max to Peaches, but as she

the Night-Life of New York and it
was up to me to furnish the opera
glasses.

She wanted to know if I thought
she could toy with a tenderloin steak
in some Musical Soup-House without
having a policeman call her by her
first name.

I told her I was away on sick leave
the morning Cabaret Etiquette had
been passed around, but I'd ask my
friend Hep Hardy about it,

Hep is what they call in the laura-
jeans Prince of Good Fellows.

As near as I can size him
Prince of Good Fellows puts in
twelve hours a day trying to stab
himself to death with Bronx cocktails,
and the other twelve hours are de-
voted to screaming for help and ice-
water,

Mind you, I'm not Knocking Hep.

Far be from me to aim the Ham-
mer.

When it comes to falling off the
street sprinkler I can do an annette-
kellermann that gets loud applause
from all the members of the High
Tide Association—so tuttley-tut on
the knock!

His father cut out the breathing
business about four years ago and
left Hep with $200,000 and a long dry
spell on the inside.

Hep has been in the surf ever since,

His only recreation between bars
is golf. He invented the G. A. R.
score in that gnmo—oqt in '61, back
fn "65.

I explained my sad plight to Hep
over the ’‘phone and, later on, with
Peaches 'all dolled up like a Corot
landscape, we met Hep by appoint-
ment in front of Bustafiddlestrings
Cabaret.

Hep in his man-about-town scenery
was a sartorial dream in black and
white. He had everything on, includ-
ing half a bun.

“Well, if it isn't John Henry!"” he

up a

i hagueandhagued
! vour cld pal!” Then in a side speech
’ he wanted to know what musical show
| had loaned me its prize chicken.

1 introduced him to my wife and
he tried to square himself by explain-
ingz that now that his right eve was
! properly focused she didn’t look at all
like a chicken—she was more of the
squab type.

Then with a merry burst of ver-
{ mouth-laden laughter he led the way
into the Cabaret

“It Was a Brave Sight to See Them Deploy by Fours.”

was busy trying to lead a swift life
by ordering a seltzer lemonade it
didn’t make much difference what I
called him.

Hep must have been sitting over a
trapdoor, because suddenly wine-cool-
ers began to festoon themselves
around about him. Blue wine-coolers
appeared at his right, magenta wine-
coolers at his left, and ice, drift ice
as far North as the eye could see.

| Presently a platoon of waiters began

to annoy the corks and then followed
a correct imitation of the second day
at Gettysburg.

One cork went over quickly to an-
other table and struck a fat moneyed
person from Pittsburgh between the
second and third floor of his accordion
chin, He thought it was one o'clock,
g0 he arose hurriedly and left the
room.

For months he'll be telling the home
folks how he beat the police to it at
closing time.

Meanwhile Max was overboard with
a splash. For the first ten minutes
he had three waiters on the verge of
nervous prostration trying to supply
the suds fast enough. Bu. Max didn’t
play Rugby rules—he used two
glasses and both hands. After a time,
however, he feathered both.oars and
drifted aimlessly with the tide.

“Pardon me!” said Peaches to Max,
in an effort to pass out a bit of Soci-
ety Salve, “but do you find it inter-
esting—this glimpse of Bohemia?"’

“Bohemia nothing!"” bubbled Max.
“This joint is Cosmopolitan—sure
thing! The chef is a Frenchman:
the pastry cook is a Greek; the head
waiter {s a German; they got a Hun-
garian violinist and the proprietor has
a wife and two kids in Jersey City,
but he don’t go there much. Bohemi: an,
not on vour powder pufr!'”

Peaches took the count, then she
leaned over and whispered to me,
“What is he?—a painter?”

“Oh! he's a painter all right,” I
squeaked; iefl scme one lsads him
up to a tub.”

“Water colors or oil?”

“0il,” 1 said; “fusel oil."

“Has he ever done any good thing?"
she queried.

“Yes,” 1 said; “Hep Hardy.”

“Oh! I'm enjoying this so much,”
she coo-cooed. giving Max and his
past performances the sudden pass-by.
“Who is that man at that other table
with the fawn-like eyes and the long
hair?”

she asked.

He was the night-watchman of an
apartment house uptown, but I gave
her an easy speech to the effect that
he was Bill Mendelssohn, a grandson
of aQld man Mendelssohn, who once
wrote a wedding march so carelessly
that it is now used as a coon song.

She gasped and gurgled with de-
light—in Bohemia and having the time
of her young life, so [ let her dream.

In the meantime Hep, with a bucket
of wine, was busy trying to put out
the fire in the well Max used as a
neck.

Every time a walter looked at our
table Hep's roll would blaze up.

Peaches presently concluded she'd
broaden out a bit on Art and the Old
Masters, so she asked Max If he liked
Rembrandt.

Max looked at her out of the cor-
ner of his eye and murmured, “Much
'bliged, but I'm up to here now!"”

Then he pointed at his Adam’s
Apple and fell asleep,

Hep was beginning to see double.
Every once in a mile he'd stop hum-
ming “Here Comes My Daddy Now—

“The H. W.'s Forehead Scrapped the
Floor.”

Papa, Papa, Papa, Papa!” then he'd
close one eye and with the otherlook
over at Peaches and hand her a sad,
sweet smile,

It's a gay life, boys!

When our expensive food finally
arrived Hep was gazing at his flmgers
and wondering how they got on his
hands, while Msx, the genial pest,
with his chin driven through his shirt.
front, was over on Dream Avenue,
about to hitch up his favorite night-
mare and take a spin through Bug-
land.

Peaches was toying with a spoonful
of consomme Julienne and I was par-
leying shoestring potatoes back on
my fork, when suddenly there came a
great clanging of bells, doors rattled
and banged, women screamed and the
orchestra fell out of a back window
—all except the bass fiddle. He fell
in a bowl of soup left for him by an
obliging but hurrying waiter.

Max woke up suddenly, looked
about wild-eyed and slid gracefully
under the table.

Hep, with a roll of bills in each
hand, tried to stand up and defy the
universe, but he toppled over among
the wine-coolers and passed peaceful-
ly away again in cold storage.

A fat man with a beard and a dia-
lect ran around in circles exclaiming
that he was the proprietor, but nobody
pinned a medal on him, and he burst
Into sobs.

Then he rushed over to our table
and yelled, “Get out! Get out!”

“Why should we get out?’ I in-
quired, placing a plece of fried chick-
en tenderly in his outstretched hand.

“Because it's closing up time and
I always forget about it. The police
have to come and remind me.”

Then he threw the fried chicken
at the lady cashier and faded out of
our lives,

I looked in the direction of the door.
Yes, there they were—an Army Corps
of Cops, marching steadily forward
into the Palace of Ples, fearless in the
face of danger.

It was a brave sight to see them de-
ploy by fours and reaching forward
with thelr nightsticks knock a hunk ot
beefsteak out of a hungry diner's
hand.

I grabbed Peaches by the elbow
and we beat It from Bohemia while
the beating was good.

The last I saw of Max he was act-
ing as a foot-rest for the General com-
manding the Fifth Brigade, while Hep
slept peacefully on amid the up-turned
wine-coolers and the ice-floes,

Bohemia, eh?

So this Is what they call Having A
Good Time in New York!

Mr. Umpire, 1 called you Bad names
—put me on the Bench.

This Burg is the home of the Gink
who can’t keep his Temperature
down unless he is continually snif-
fing the odor of burning money.

This Gink’s idea of being a gentle-
man is to get into a Tuxedo make-up
and swap gags with a bunch of booze
biters while Mamma has to tie her-
self up in a Mother Hubbard and stay
home alone till Papa gets through be-
ing a Good Fellow.

Cabarets, eh?

Hereafter me for the little Pto-
maine Parlor where the dillpickles
hide behind the bowl of pulverized
sugar and wink at you when the wait-
ress splashes an omelette on your
shoulder.

jut Peaches thought it was all per-.
fectly lovely.

“And you’ll take me some night
soon,” she marshmallowed, “where we
can see some retl turKey trotting,
won't you, John, dear!”

A glass of water, Nurse; he’s faint-
ing.

Some Modern Widows’ Mites.

Specific instances of generosity
aniong the very poor are often seen in
our distant mission work, reports the
Episcopal board of missions. Bishep
Biller of South Dakota recently re-
ceived a letter from the Indian women
of one of his missions inclosing $21.45
for the sufferers from war in Europe,
and Archdeacon Stuck from Chandalar
village upon the Yukon, sends $26,
“the value of an offering, mainly in
weazel skins, taken at the celebration
of the Holy communion in Chandalar

village.”

Diefe Ubteilung ift fiir die

Samilienglieder, weldie am
liebiten Deutich lefen.

LBom @thmwlabc
ped enropiijden
Bilker - Kricges

_ Die Angeidjen mebren fid) tdglidy
fiir die Annabme, dai DiL deutjdyen

Linien im Weften wie 1 Often erheb-
lidy gejdypvadyt worden jmd, um irs
gendeine gropere Vewegqung  ausiue
fiitbren. Nur jo Fann die fajt beang-
jtigende Rube, die jeit ciniger JBeit
itber beiden SKriegsidjauplagen lagert,
ertlart werden. Aus der langen Dau-
er der Rube darf man jdlicgen, daj
e3 fich nidht nmur um Truppenjdyiebun-
gen in gewaitigen Wmjange, jondern
vielleidit aud) wm grofie Entfermine.
aen von der Stelle haudelt, wo die
dentiden Truppen fid) guleft bejan-
oen. Gs unterliegt faum cinem Jwei-
fel, daf die KLage in den Sarpathen,
wenn nid)t bejorgniserregend, jo dod)

{ fo weit vorgejdhritten ift, dafj der

dentjdien Fiithrung eine
es Bundesgenojjen  fir
erjdjeint. €3 ijt  daber feinesegs
ausgejdlojjen, dafy ftarfe deutide
Streitfrdjte jebhr bald in Siidpolen,

Entlajtung
notwendig

I in den Sarbatbhen oder in der Gegend

von Stanisian erjdyeinen werden, um
die ununterbrodyene Bewegqung nad)
dem Norden, im Yiiden der rujjifden
ftarpathenjtellungen, wieder anjzu-
nehmen.

Nad) allen Beridyten zu urteilen, ift
es weder dendNujjen gelungen, irgend.
weldye Fortjidritte in den Sarpathen
su madyen, nod) haben die Oejterrei-
der und Ungarn an irgendeiner Stel-
[e die Neiben der Nujjen  durd)bre-
den fonnen.  Jeder Ruardratfuf
Terrain wird unter grofen Opfern
an Blut und  DViunition wmijtritten,
und wie der ruffijde Beridyt crfiaret,
jtehen die Soldaten mandymal bis zu
den Qiiften im Sdynee, und  miifjen
fid) an den mandymal jteilgraden Ho-
ben heraujarbeiten.  Nufland will
damit die Unmaoglidfeit, in lngarn
cingufallen, erflaren. Die Entjdul-
digung der MNufjen ift diedmal {tidh-
Daltig, und fie ijt es deshalb and) fiix
die Oefterreidyer, die unter denjelben,
fdhier unitbermindliden, Hindernijjen
au fampjen und zu leiden haben.

Seit mehr al8 einer Wodye melden
oie Mufjen Fortjdritte auf der Linie
Yartfeld » Lupfow - UzSof, aber bis-
her waren fie nod) nid)t in der Lage,
cinen eingigen Ort oder cine cingige
Ctellung nambajt ju madjen, den fie
Let dicfem merhiviirdigen , Bormidrts.
ritden” genonumen Dhatten, DerSkampf
in den Starpathen wogt auf und ab,
und feine der fampfenden Parteien |8
‘ann JtrategijdheBorteile fitr fid) indAn-
jprud) nehmen. Uebervajdende GEr-
jolge find bet cinem folaen Terrain
aud) fo qut wie unmaoglid). Die Ruj-
fen Eounen, wie fdhon anfangd bdes
Strieged bebauptet wurde, nur durd)
lanfendewegungen und NRiidenan-
griffe aus den Starpathen berdrdngt
fverden.

Sm Narvew - Gebiet find die Pame-

pfe fo gut iwie vollig abgebrodjen
worden. Tie deutfdhe Arnee dort be-

fhrantt fid) anjdyemend auf die Ber-
teidigung threr Stellungen, bdie von
cinem Punfte fiidojtlid) von Plod im
eiten nad) Norden ausgebogencn
Salblreife fidh) bid zu einem Puntie
nordlid) von Lomfida zieht. Die Be-
{agerung von Ofjowes und die Ein-
nahme der Fejtung jollte eine Berbin.
dung mit der deutiden Augujtowo-
frmee ermoglidhen. Der Durd)brud)
bei Ojjowef jheint nidt geglitdt zu
fein, und daber die Aufgabe der Be-
lagerung, die zmwar aus halbamtlider
tuffifder Quelle fommt, aber faum
su bezeifein ijt. Nad) der Aufgabe
ve8 Feldguges im JNordben, bdeffen
Bwed vor allen Dingen die griimdlide
Sauberung Oftpreufiens war, gehorte
die Cinnabhme ponOffowel nidyt mebhr
i den augenblidlidien taftijden Not-
endigleiten und Criordernijjen. Die
Zatfadie, dap deutidjerjeitd mnie ein
LWort itber dic Belagerung von DOjjos
el gefallen ijt, {deint 3u beweifen,
dap man in Deutjdland mit der Ein-

nabme der Fejtung zu dieferPeit nidit
reducte.  Dic  Vefdichunl  fdemnt

bauptfad)lidy den Jwed gehabt ju Ha-
ben, die rujjijde Ujarmfon dort feit=
subalten.

Gngland befiirdjtet Bujammenbrud)
des Dreiverbanbdes.

Berlin, via Sapville, Cin Ar-
tifel, den die in BVriijjel erjdeinende
sandependence Belge” verdjfentlidt,
fpiegelt die gegenwartig in England
berridende Stimmung toieder. Den
usfithrungen des genannten Blat-
tes aujolge Defiirdhtet England den
polljtandigen Jujammenbrud) des
Dreiverbands. Diefe  Befiirdtung
ftiigt fidh in erfter Neibe auf die Tat-
fadye, daf Teutidland, auBer den von
ibm in’8  Feld gejtellten riefigen
Truppenmaijen nod) itber bier Wiil-
lionen Wann NRejerven verfiigt und
folglidy eine Streitmadit u Gebot
bat, die jener der Alliierten numeriid)
forobhl als qualitativ weit uberiegen
(] (A

— ‘Strafienjunge (ruit eine jdnell
torbeifabrende Drofdife an): , Oei
Sutider, haben Sie Scit?“—zroidpo
Fenfutider (rafd anbaltcx.b) RN
twobl!* — Stragenjunge: . Na, dann
fabren Sie etwas langfanier!”

Prohibtion als Nothelfer.

London Die Aujmerfjamteit
ded britijdhen Publifums ift auf die
Enthaltungsirage geridjtet. Fiic den
Augenblid hat fic jogar den Krieg in
den Qintergrund gedrangt.

Pap Ddrajtifdie  Verfiigungen ge-
plant jind, it auper Frage; allein das
Publifum ijt geteilter Weinung: foll
die Probibition eine totale, oder foll
der Genuf; alfoholijder Getrante uns-
ter jdharfer Stontrolle gejtattet fein?

Verjdyicdene Londoner WMorgen.
blatter erjdhienen mit gangfeitigen

fngeigen, in denen Petitionen abges
drudt jind mit dem Vermerf, die Ve-
flirworter der Veiwegung modyten fie
ausjdyneiden und dem KNanzler ded
Sdagamtes, Lloyd George, ujenden.
Sn diefen Petitionen heipt ed: ,Jd
bin durdjaus fiir Aujgabe der Her-
ffellung und ded Verfaufs von berau-
jdhenden Getranfen wahrend des Nries
ges, da id) die3 al8 dringende BVore
augfefung eined rajden und erfolgs
veidhen Verlaufed des Nrieges anfebe.
Jd) werde jede dabingehende WMaf-
vegel der degierung nad)driidlid) un-
terjtitgen.”

Die PetitionSidee hat die Unters
ftithung von SKaufleuten, Gejd)afts.
leuten und anderen ¥rbeitgebern, die
nmur im Jujammenbang mit  dem
Strieg fiir cine derartige Regelung
der Jrage zu haben find.

Das Gefithl fiir perjonlide Frei-
beit-ijt in England fo jtarf, dak 8 ju
einer Nicderlage der totalen Probi-
bition fiibren fonn.  Aber auf der
Seite der exteremen Mairegel !ampft
alle8, was unparteiifd) ift; denn bon
Tag ju Tag toird die Auffaffung all-
gemeiner, dafp, twenn die Arbeitneh-
mer de8 Redytes, Getranfe u fid) zu
nehmen, beraubt tverden follen, dasd-
jclbe Edjidfal aud) die Arbeitgeber
treffen miifje.

Man nimmt an, daff dad SLabinett
fitr folde Prohibition ift; unter der
Reidydverteidigungs - Afte bat e8
die Vollimadyt, diefe ohne iweitere ge-
febgeberijdje MaBnahme durdjzufiife
remn.

Penute fo, morgen anders.

I einem in der New  Yors
fer ,Times“ verdffentlidhten Jjn-
tervierw  Iagt  fih Rord  Pal-
dane, der Dbid um Ausbrud) ded
Weltfrieges ftet8 al8 Deutidenfreund
jich aufipicltc, wie folgt bernehmen:
«Seit Jabhren hat Deut{d)land feine
Mitftungen betrieben, Die Ddeutjde
Armee war niemald madtiger und
ebenfo ift die Flotte nidyt su veradyten.
Sn denirfenalen wurden entjpredyen-
de Vengen Kriegdmunition aufge-
hauft. Das Deutide Reid) bHat gic
ihm pafjende Beit fur den Erobe-
rungsfrieg gewablt.”
re 1904 Dhat derfelbe Qord $albcme,
idjreibt die N. . Staats-Btg., ,in
einem Werk iiber die Cinfubrzode in
unferer Beit bdasd solgenbe uber
Deutidlands Riiftungen, 3u fagen:
~Dad Deutjde Reidh ijt aud einer
Anzabl fleiner Stanten entftanden,
bon denen jeder feine eigenen Sollge-
fege Datte. Die Einigleit mufte erft
erfauft mwerben. Diefe Einlglert
griindete fid) I)auptfacﬁlid; auf Frei-
handel innerhalb %nea Gren-
geft im Austaufd ﬂn: geborigenSdug
dem Ausland gegeniiber. Cin gro-
fe8 Peer mufte. gefdaffen metben
gur Berteidigung der ausgedehnten
Grengen eined Randes, dasd auf der
cinen Seite Umnfrenf), auf der an-
dern Rufland au Nadbarn hat. Man
mufite darauf bedadit fein, [frdjtige
Coldaten herangusiehen und Borjor-
ge treffen, um im Falle eined Rrieges
mm eigenen QLand gcnixgenb!nabrungs-
mittel hervorzubringen.”  Wie man
fiebt, wei Qord Haldane feine SFennts
niffe de8 RQandes, dad England vers
nichten modjte, je nad) Wunjd) u ver.
wenden.

Aufjtand in Judien.

RQondon gibt einen Aufjtand in Jn. .
dien au. Bebntaujend Mann ieteu
beteiligt. 2ber wabeideinlidy find 8
erheblid) mebr. Die an dem !uﬁtan-
de beteiligten CEingeborenen nennt
London *Banditen. Dad fjind die
Rolfagenofien der [nder, dic in
oranfreid) fiir Cnglands  Erijtens
fampfen und unter falfden Vorjpiec-
gelungen aud Dder Heimat aqufs
Sdyladytfeld gefiibrt wurden. Jn
Sranfreid) fampfen englijdie Soldner
mit Jndern Seite an Seite gegen
Deutidland, und in Jndien fdicgen
englifde voIbner die JInder iiber den
Oaufen. So fampft England fiic die
%mxrlxiatwn und fiir die Freibeit der
Bolfer.

Lonbdon erivartet jdiwere Seiten.

LQondoner Vlatter ftellen dem engs
lijdyen Bolfe jdwere Jeiten in Aus.
fidht. . Die deutjdje Unterjeeblodade
mwerde ein gan3 gewaltigesSteigen dex
Secbcnsmtttelvrexfe aur Folge BHaben. .
.,Zbll‘ munut uis uu]
vorbeveiten”, fdreibt bie
Poit. ,Die smausambung de3 Qriee

g,cnaltcn wre filr Deutidland, demy
Sie jdreclidGe deutide untetfee-&b

tifle wird jcdenfalls wahrend
nadyiten Monate nody bemﬂtt m\g
viel Unbeil ancidjten.” R
&4 Piatis
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