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failed to understand the nature of the Ger-
nm m‘ man assault; we have insisted upon apply-
First to Last—the Truth: News—Editorials— ing to the German mind our own stand-
Advertisements. ___|ards and upon believing that the German
i T A thought as we thought, belicved as we
= helieved, but were temporarily and terri-

he has done more, he has earried spiritunl
death to all that ia esgential in our own
democratic faith, which derives from that
of Britain and France.

Thie war in Furope i going on until the
German idea is crughed or conquers. The
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New Yors omarsiton Gogten Bets Pressgent: G, Vemor |1y betrayed by a military epirit and h&'[wnrld cannot now exist half civilized and
souter. ?:r:u:'- “."“;.-.1t '::u...‘..‘.‘h;'....f::'".?.' :...: dynastic madness. 'half German,  Only one of two concen-

- Nothing is less true, nothing moke fﬂl¢l1|tious of life, of humanity, can subsist.

B e Taa . J4tl, Fwian YA oot | o g just appreciation of the essential fact One of the conceptions was written in the
I 4

Lusitania Massucre, written clear heyond

Bundas, | e 818 D elr | et %56/ in the world in which we live, These things
Bund 3 Dhaity on bt . X
 Sandue, 1 pear w0 el oy Lo S8 which we name erimes are neither acci- gll mistaking. Tt is this writing that we

T CANADIAN RATES dents nor excesses; they are not regretted should study on this snniversary; it is

TopuIaN RATES | \ ]
JI'I;.“AM) LIS tu't: = .‘--N:.-!.‘-'-r"‘\" ﬂsm’v e s o ;
oot B i vear ¢ s OF condemned by a majority or even alihic fact that we should grasp to-day, not
Hix wanDAT ONLY. e e Y ONY s minority of the German people. They are!; in. anw sivit shat clamors
yoar & ¥ o it lin anger, not in any spirit that
e e . : == . Wi ¥ ! 2

e WDAILY 0Ly  arlons JEUNDAY ‘ONLY P_nuopted by Kaiser and peasant; .they 8T ¢ vengeance, but as the citizens of a na-
e e % practised by Crown Prince and private sol-| i which has inherited noble ideals and
Totered the PostoMice af New York s Second Claw| g, 3 1 %

2 FUGEIA L SSC IE0N a6 ogn dier; they are a portion of what Germany | .10t traditions, which has inherited

You can purchase merchandise sdvertised| NOIIS t0 be her right and her mission. [ iharty and light from those who died to

in THE TRIBUNE with absalute safety—for|  The Lusitania Massacre ghould have b!‘-'?ﬂ}m.-n-e them and now stands face to face

if dissatisfaction results in any case THE
TRIBUNE guarantees to pay your money back
upon request. No red tape, no quibbling. We
make good promptly if the aovertiser does not.

The Anniversary.

On the anniversary of the sinking of
the Lusitania it is natural and fitting that
Americans should review all that has hap-
pened since a wanton murder first brought
to this side of the Atlantic a nascent reali-
gation of the issue that was being de-
cided on a world battlefield.

There will be no anger and no passion
in American minds. We have never asked,
never desired, that the slaughter should be
avenged. No portion of the American peo-
ple or of the American press has clamored
for vengeance, no man or political party
has demanded that there should be German
lives taken because American lives had
been ended.

It is not too difficult to reconstitute our
own minds as we stood in the presence of
that supreme strocity. The horror that
seized a whole nation in that moment has
no counterpart in our history, We have
known war, we have fought Great Britain
twice, we have fought Spain and Mexico;
within our own boundaries we have con-
dueted the most desperate civil war in
human history.

But it was not the emotion provoked by

(n final illumination for us. Blazing up a& with that which secks to extinguish both
it did it should have revealed to us the throughout the world.

ashes of Belgium and the ruins of North-j
ern France. We should have seen in our’

slain women and children the sisters lnd'-r - o Tores Saopelt
| fellows in misfortune of those who died or the German sir fleet. 108 Seppeiing

| - ) were lost in as many days: one off the
{more shamefully in Louvain and & secore| \o wooinn coast, one off the coast of
more of Belgian cities. We should have Schleswig and a third near Salonica. The
seen the German idea working here as|first was apparently wrecked in a gale
there and revesling in each incident the | While attempting to f‘l‘lﬂkt‘ i Gi'l'm!f“ port
| Sandiwoih: ke wme duaik Al after raiding the English and Seottish
SRR LRIV . : cousts; the other two were destroyed by
| these things were similar as the different gun fire. Mishaps of this sort are certain
{impressions loft by & single stamp. to occur occasionally, and though it may
| We did not sce. We have not yet as o/ well be doubted whether the injury done
X ) |by Zeppelins in the last week is nearly suf-
nation, or as a people, perceived that u'm!rir:inzm. to compensate so grave a loss, yet
Gierman phenomenon is an attack wpon ypon the whole the airships have proved
civilization by barbarism, a barbarism less vulnerable than was expected.

which combines the science of the labora-| That the Germans could not for long af-

5 ford to lose vessels at this rate is mani-
tory with the savagery of the jungle, bat fost, According to the most trustworthy

4 barbarism beeause it denies all those| .., ts the whole flecct of Zeppelins cannot
doctrines and principles which have been | number much more than forty, and most
accepted after long years as the proof of |of these are required for patrol service in
man.|coniunction with the navy. But it must be

|remembered that a considerable number of

{ruids on the const of Britain have been

In France the people will show you the conducted with perfect impunity.

atracities of Germany committed not upon | Though the series of disasters last week

> = : {may encourage the defenders, it can hard-
Ruman hmng‘s, but spon .ma.mmate thm;"ﬁ'lly be hoped on the strength of evidence so
the destruction of the village church and| jonder that the problem of defence has

the Rheims Cathedral, of the little thinn‘:heen solved. So notable an authority as
of beauty quite as well as the larger and Mr. Lanchester believes that so far
we have “not witnessed an attack by atr-
craft on an important city on a grand
seale, such as, without doubt, the future

Three Zeppelins Accounted For.

Last week was singularly  unlucky

human progress and the glory of
kind's advance,

more famous thing, with far more em-|
phasis than they will recount the horrors

RIVER AND HARBOR WASTE

Representative Frear Strongly Condemns
the Pending Pork Bill Measure.

To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: After two weeks’ debate the wasteful
$10,600,000 river and harbor bill for 1018
pusned the House, Against the bill were 143
votes, while 168 votes for a $20,000,000 sub-
stitute, counting ten pairs, recorded the
strongest opposition ever presented in the
House against such measures. The bill has
now gone to the Senate,

The 1914 and 1016 so-ealled “pork barrel”
hills, nggregating $92,000,000, were defeated
in the Senate and $42,000000 was saved to
the Treasury, while reduced allotments
therenfter, made by engineers in large part,
were spent on wasteful projects.

The 1016 hill, with ita 270 projects seat-
tered ull over the country, is as bad in char-
ncler und $56,000,000 more extravagant than
the 1915 House measure, which was de-
feated. Over one-third of the 1018 bill, or
§14,820,000, is given to two rivers whose
combined actual commerce reaches nhout 20
per cent of that handled at Ashtabula or
muny other single lnke or ocean harbors,

The bill nalso earries $1,348,000 for the
trafeless Trinity, Brazos, Arkunsas und
Ounchita rivers alone. From the wastefu
Hesufort Canul $1,000,000 ftem found in the
1916 bill to the equally waastoful $1,760,000
Missouri River item many millions are car-
ried for questionable or indefensible proj-
ects,

Publicity helped defeat the 1014 and 1915
bille. This yesr the notorious measure dis-
places vitally important national legislation,
Why?
than it ia to-day,
before Cangress ought to be defeated an

$20,000,000 to §256,000,000 saved through a
moderate substitute passed to meet needs of

legitimnte waterwnys.
JAMES A. FREAR.
Washington, D. C., April 28, 1016,

Water Power Owners Should Awake.
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: The Adamson amendment to the
Shields wnter power conservation bill, now be-
ing considered by Congress, is a poor excuse
for & water power conservation law.

There have been several attempts in the
past seven years to ennct a water power con-
servation law. Every one has been in the in.

lterest of speculators and opposed o 80F T€8- ik | wat with M. watching the shells full

sonuble conservation, But there has never

been such an outrageous attempt as this one.| this in ignorance—one more expression of | | knew three others would come at once,

Apparently these speculators are relying
upon The terrible war in Europe, our troubles
in Mexico and the public interest as to who
shall be the mext President of the United
States to obseure and hide the inequity of
this proposed law.

They expect that the Representatives and
Senators in their huste to psss the legisla-
tion demanded by President Wilson (which
includes the Adamzon amendment) and to

return home in time to fix their pniltinn!lrﬂflins. There hud been no wounded, 80 We | \o hie roofless house. To look st him md|

Mental Reactions Under

Every-day Incidents in a Life of Constant
1 By HELEN GLEASON.

year. [ knew then how s disaster in civil
o life would trap peeple. [ had lost two
time.” ;rienda dm l:n Ir;q:oi:’ ﬂl:; llll: had M; :ﬂ;
erstood what ha roken loose. u
I started in at Parls when war was d';iknav now how people look when horror is
clared. I had been so steeped In stories o | driving them. A force back of them impels
the French Revolution that on the first yu.0 ks rome relentloss pressure, even
'night when | heard a mob making ugly muking their eyes boggle out. That force is
sounds, | was startled. [ leaned out of the  pmaster when the will has been snapped. As
window, and there was every one running n child, in turning off a light and going
lup the boulevard yelling, and beyond the jownstairs, | went quicker and quicker until
erowd wus u line of black-hooded, long-robed | ran to the room whera the family eat. |
nuns filing along silently, Paris would be fult an unseen something that was going to
burned rather than sllow the enemy in. And (qtch me. 9o it had been with those six men.
at the stride they were coming it might be Their will was broken by the cutastrophe.
any night when they entered. We had the| Rut the little white doctor who went be-
dread of being caught between the old!hind the barn and bit on his pipe, up against
French resentment and the German invasion. the wall, taking a chair slong o as to be
But that was not personal femr, It waw the comfortable in hls fear, never communicatad

“Weren't you ever afraid?"
“Why, of course 1 was afraid, most of th

THE PSYCHOLOGY OF FEAR

Shell Fire and the Many Curious Devices Which the Mind Resorts To in Order
to Subdue Nervousness—Experiences of a Hospital Worker on the Firing Line in Belgium—

depoait of early reading. ]
Another anxiety, more polgnant and dis-|
turhing by far, ecame to mo a little later in
London, when my husband was at the front
that vague, dangerous region from which no|
leiters or messages reached through. Those
nights of sleeplessness and renctiors of crjr-;
ing pulled me down more than living under
intermittent shell fire, |
A month later, in Belgium, three of ua,|
{women, went blithely up the Melle road.’

Waste was never more inexcussble | Beleinns erouched at peekholes behind their heating water and doing something
and the 1018 bill pending |y ricqdes; others in the ditch, with the muz.' When I went to make coffee for a Wo |

'cles of their guns pointing just over the edge
ito sweep the road. If anything had broken
loose suddenly, there we were, caught in
front of our own fire, 1 hadn't un atom of
any feeling, but very real curiosity and pride
at being out among our soldiers, That was
because I was ignorant.

No Trepidation at First.

I had never known any one caught in that
kind of dramatic situation, and the conse-
quences bad never been pletured to me by
reading. So 1 didn't relate consequences to
situation, It was really bidding for death;
| but, not knowing it, I did not fear it. One
afternoon in Furnes Convent, four stories

[on the station, four blocks away. We did
icuriullty. Sometimes I prowled through thel
rulns of & church without sense of impend-
ling danger, and in roofless attics, the higher
}tln hetter, because I could see further.
This is how fear came: One svering in
Pervyse a single, lonely shell fell close, lt"

' had been a quiet day, no shell within a hun-
|¢lred yards, only beyond the trenches. We
| had been writing lettera at the poste und_

panie,
streak was absent. When there was work|
he stuek it out, standing up to the jokes of

| his companions, He was shy and talented,

with a singing voice, gay among his little

group, embarrassed in a larger crowd. He|

had to express his fear beeause he was shy.
The Longing for Company.

I would rather be with people, even _
little to do, than to bo nlene in the kitehen |
busily.
unded |
boy I was glad to return to the crowded room |
and find people. Ta hear shells dropping!
around and to bs alone is profoundly de-
pressing. 1 feel the reactions of others so|
keenly that panicky poople in & mob would
terrify me. And yet [ would rather be with,
a soldier, quaking with fear, than be alone.
In the great adventure of going in
life you want some one to go up to the ve
gates with you; you want a companion to the
very end,

One morning they began to drop in littl
shells en the church corner. The first one
went so low that [ caught its breath—that
rush of air which its passege makes. It
went off behind the fragment of & brick “Il!
which eaught the pieces. The dust and
fumes went over me, but no splinter struck.
[.
made haste to the nearest alley, where I|
stood clone to a wall,

“Why sren't M. and J. here? If I've got
to be pinked, 1'd like to be pinked with some-
body."

Then 1 looked up and saw the sentry at
the church eorner, & hotter place than where
1 stood. When he gave a friendly beckon-|
ing I geattled slong, regardiess of shell-fire,

fences will adopt this measure without in-|were planning to return to our s1e0ping .hrup ghoulders at each explosion, with bits

He called out saympathy. The yellow/

to another| after three nolsy bombardments during an
ry| evening, a morning snd an afternoon

¢ out of the wav and awoke.

Peril.

Fear in a woman |s often an expression af
vahity. It is the ehrinking from physica!
mutilation. D. was us pretily as s spring
flawer, and she bad none of that. 5o [ do
not wish to state an unfuir thing., But with
some of um, honest confession makes us say
that tha dread of being mygilated grows ou
of a sub-conscious vanity.” No woman ha
ever sald thia to me, Am [ being, then, un
fair to my sex? Am [ revealing a persona
weakness not shared by others? Ewven the
vainest woman, if it were put up te her
“You can save a man if you are willing to
have your nose shot uway,” would sava the
man. But the worst of it is. the choies does
not come in that form. You are never surs
in going out that you are going to save o
-man; and thers may be =ix chaneces out o
| twolve that you are going to lose your nose

Fear and Vanity.

One typa of woman would hate to loze an
arm. She could not drive her car, stenr &
| neroplane, guide her horse—and these thing
are life to her., An artist would rather bho
made deaf than blind. The loss would be
measured by the means of expression. |
dreaded being made a life invalid wha would

with | 8it in & chuir and wear on the household. |

had seen such, The gift | was making over
there was not big enough to offset what such
a disaster would bring upon my family. The
fear of having my brain tapped, leaving the
bady healthy, as | had seen in soldiers, was
4 very present and hideous fear.

The whole life under fire graduslly he
came rationalized. We came not to notiea
the shrapnel on the trenches at breakfasi
It fell regularly; it did little damage. Bu:

[
i

dodged shells all night in my slecp. [ heard
them come singing for my forehesd, Jumped
Thut was the
only time 1 carried the strain of war over
into sleep. [ was not afraid in the sama way
if there was a lot of manual work to be done
at the time of stress, But if one has to si®
there and wait, like the men in the trenches,
when the enemy's artillery is preparing the
ground for a bayonet charge—that is un-
pleasant. One afternoon heavy shells began
to hit our village, bresking the glars in our
windows. We had nothing to do except to
wonder about our friends, who were at the
church ecorner where the ghells were falling,
and wall for our own time.

Tango Tea for Distraction.

So we did an absurd thing to take off our
nervousness. The heavier shells, low moun.
ing, lumbered in with their ponderous shak
ing. They seem to take more time to do &

war or the acts of war which moved Ameri-

cans. It was not even the emotion stirred | vestigation or careful consideration. Among guarters early. We had dropped our #ense o¢ (ila and brick falling at our feet, was

“Id °hj":;:"“;‘hl? ltﬂ'“::.t‘ “h:“' ’-"‘v'“f“:':’;: of tension, leisurely preparing to go dOWn oieocunter than being alone. Together with
ulators the lawful right to gbiaih any € € the roand. Without warning this single shell,) yim it was easior to die. There was a lull|

more thorough job, At two blocks away the
first one splintered our windows. We were
having guests, so we pretended not to be ner-

suffered by women and children. In the
things beautiful because

has in store.” He wus referring probably
to large fleets of airplanes rather than air-

by the sinking of the Maine nearly two |4ssault upon . el
ships, for he holds that in a military sense

dam, water power or flowage lands through |

with a loud explosion, plumped right next to|

<" @ portion of them were men.

decades ago. It was certainly something

utterly remote from the feelings of our | neithe

fathers and grandfathers on the morrow
of the firing on Fort Sumter.

The Lu=itania Massacre was not an act
of wn’.. The victims were not soldiers, only
Eszzentially
the thing wus a new phenomenon to the
American people. It was at first incompre-
hensible, unbelievable. Despite the solid
and inescapable evidences of death, men's
intelligence doubted what their senses told
them.

So for days and wecks the American
people stood doubtful and puszzied. They
waited for that evidence they expected,
they believed would come; that there had
been an accident, & mistake, the blunder of
u subordinate which would be rlrpudiult‘d
by a government, the crime of a navy which
would be disavowed by a people. But in-
stead far borne across the seus they heard
the songs of triumph of thousands of Ger-
man men and women, who hailed the erime
as a victory, the cternal disgrace as an
everlasting honor.

Day by day, week by week, we Ameri-
cans have since then been learning what
Europe has known for nearly two years.
We have been learning that we are not in
the presence of a war hetween nations, a

conflict between rival powers; that we are|

not the agonized witnesses of one more
conflagration provoked by conflicting am-
bitions of hercditl:ir}' enemies, We have
beea learning that what is going forward
remorselessly, steadily, s a war hotween
civilization and barbarism, between hu-
manity and savagery; between the light of
modern times and the darkness of the
years that followed the collapse of Rome.
Time and again Americans have been
murdered, time and again our governmernt,
our people, have had recourse to the ordi-
nary machinery and the ordinary concep-
tions of civilized life. DBut each time we
have beheld the utter collapse of every
appeal based upon reason, justice, common
humanity. The Germuns who slew our
women and our children flung us back the
challenge that they and not we possessed
the true civilization, and that their civili-
zation, their Kultur, was expressed in
their works, which were ultogether good
and right.
Slowly, steadily, we have been learn-
ing. We still have much to learn, but the

they are beautiful, an assault provoked
r by lust nor by passion, they recoz-
nize the revelation of that which is essen-|
tial barbarism. flicting enormous damage in attacks from
| For us the Lusitania Massacre was a the air, provided he has instruments

beginning. It was only a beginning, I-u'.'lf-'“"“%fh at his disposal,

it w xil R .| Few particulars have been published
I o mat sl Ehest, 4 13 T 0ie JoiG: about the ‘attacks on the afrships brought

ble now, for men and women, living in' 1, ju the last few days. The Zeppelin
peace, under the protection of laws framed |destroyed at Révigny about two months
to protect human liberty and human rights,?ngn was hit while flying at a height of
1.800 or 2.000 metres. Most of those that
have reached London appeared at a
greater height, but, as M. Georges Prade
has peinted out, they probably arrive over
| England at a low altitude and at reduced
speed. This was the procedure in the|
|latest raid on Paris, when it was caleulated
that the Zeppelin rose to a height of more
than 3,000 metres on reaching the city.

The most hopeful way of dealing with
the raiders is to attack them in their sheds,
ot al least before they reach their destina-
tion. Many raids have undoubtedly been
aborted in this way, but the defenders so
far have rarely had the good fortune to
do much damage to the raiders.

the Zeppelin is a failure. The important
point, however, is that no way has so far
been found to prevent an enemy from in-

living in the full sunlight of this Twen-
tieth Century, to believe that suddenly
there has broken out from the depths the
frightful and the all-destroying spirit of
eras long forgotten,

i We have been learning—we must con-

|
|tinue to learn. The road of suffering and
But the Lusi-
tanin was a landmark and it will endure
Our children and

Ihumiliation is still long.

in American history
our children's children recalling thiz an-
niversary will think of it as did the Ro-
mans over long generations, after the first

inroads of the barbariana had reached

Honest Advertising.
From The FPhiladelphia Ledger 3
; If u furm will grow apples, the would-be
It is not in anger or in passion that|seller of thut farm may boost that fact

civilized men go forth to deal with wild|freely and without fracturing the law. If,
|however, he sdvertises that the farm will

animals, to abolish the peril which COMES | 410 grow oranges when it will not and me

from the jungle or out of the darkness.| #ells the land he commits fraud. That is
1 h 1 t.

;“fe do'not hate Germans end we ahall nmllhe new and righteous opinion of the Uaited

| their walls.
| To-day i= not a day for anger or pas

Elon,

States Supreme Court, It is s good time to
hate Germans because on this day a year draw a sharp line between clean and unclean
— advertisements, that is between advertise-

ago American men, women and childrea ments which give legitimate publicity to & re-
linble ecommodity and advertisements which
- ; = | brazenly endow articles with merits they
German end, slain without regard to sex never possess. To pretend through printers'
light ink that a sosp or sn autoemobile or a break-
= ¢ fast food or an overcoat or u epring hat or
iy German naval ofticers and men whose|s bond or & particular stock has w!l the vir-
hailed the killing as the '9¢s and that like articles of rival firma lack
- them is no better than selling green goods to
| supreme evidence of German courage,|u country yokel. Thers is no more or better
manhood, Kultur. {excuse for a _mwrl'.l nt 1o misrepresent the
i igoods wpon his counters than for & news-

But as we view the thing without pas-|paper deliberutely to injeet words in & Presi-
'dentinl messnge which were not written there. |

sion w st see it wi illusion. |
|sion we must see it without illusion “i‘[hnt is why the hand of every honest mer-|

| the German idea prevails all that we be-| chant and every honest advertising agent, as
Loy . . " - lwell as every de=.nt newspaper, should be
lieve in government, in humanity, in the| dy to smite the faker who filla his own

) et B | ren
thing we call civilization, is doomed. This de-

were slain willully, wantonly, to serve a

or condition, slain in the broad day
id
countrymen

If [pockets by swindling ecustomers,
. . 4 ., lelsion of the Supreme Court will make it far
| Germany succeeds in this war then it is .00 in future to strike down maker as

not sgain time, as Pitt said after Auster-|well as pedler of fraudalent advertising.
litz, “to roll up the map of Furope,” but! 2 .
it is time to burn our ient h ! s Bt

» “‘ 0 our ancient parchments |y ... (hem sallow-cheeked, and peaked,
und dismizs our hard won faith. All that
there is in the German idea was expressed.

and worn,
Slaves to the stool and bondmen to the
pen:
; i Forgotten were the days when men wer
pressed in the killing of women and chi!-I r'"m:“ y »
dren, innocent of all offence, entitled to) Ang wnme'n. women.

ull protection as helpless, unoffending, as! morn

'the children of a race not at war, at leaati[-m‘k"d down in gladness on new toil for-
lorn,

i the Lusitania Massacre, it was ex-

Ench sweet gentle

lentitled to immunity which hitherto was!

condemnation proceedings, if the proposed,
dum or water power is to be located on any
stresm in the United States, any part of
which stream is or ean be made navigable
{See line 13 and following on page 34 ofi
Section 13 of the Adamson amendment, and
the bottom of page 8 and following, of the!
report of the Committes on Interstate and
Foreign Commerce— Report No. 404 on S,
3401, Houge of Representatives.)

If this measure becomes a law nearly every
water power owner in the United States ear
be made » victim of mereiless and uvaricious
speculators. Every owper should protest to
his Representative and Senators agninst this
measure becoming a law. G.

Eustis, Fla., April 28, 1018,

Helping Men to Go to Plattsburg.

To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: A there are many patriotie an
worthy young men of fine character and dis- fear. | had now seen the results of eholl
position in the City of New York whe lack | fire on human bodies. After that the noise
the means to defruy their expenses ut o of & shell was connected with the hurt it
training camp and pay for the required Euve. I had heard nnd had seen shells ex-
cquipment, if the facilities were furnished ploding; I had seen wounds ns bad ss that,
them to take a preparutory course at '.1 had seen the body of u sentry sa he lay
military eamp they would be proud to serve cut in two., BHuot I had never heard the par-
their country, A fund for such a purpose|ticular shell that gave n particulir wound |
eould undoubtedly be raised if every person until this time. Always after shell fire re-
forming s part of the civie parade for pre-| luted iteelf to suffering. And fesr was re-|

paredness on the 1ith of May next would|jeused in me,
contribute the small sum of 25 cents, L be|  Pear is in human nsture, in ench one of us,
If:‘:"g" » T.hq;l.\nrltil:nﬂq‘?_::rru\g_r :‘“,‘!::":k'l It is older than our individual life. The par-
:\';‘}‘ prIGes; ot 3L ¥ 4k [ ticular peril does not ereate fear, but merely |
? 000 to|Unlovses it. It muy be the vipening of the|

Probably an amount of from $25
£40,000 would be collected, which would in- terrors of our childhood, of shadows uand

sure the expenses of training and equipping dark rooms. And those dreads are inherited |
500 to 700 young men, and the selection|from the early days of the ruce, when we |
of thore most fitted could be made by a com-|feared for & reason, naming the danger |
petent committee nppointed by the league. |goblin, The rsce has gone through much/
. ) J. GERALD DE POLO. | hick-heaped-up experience which fear awak-
New York, April 30, 1910. lens from its gubconscious sleep.
= = | Fear is not caused by bud nerves, sleep-|
What Thrn"l Neck Wants. | lessness, hunger. But those elements of
To the Editor of The Tribune, ! strain und fatigue uncover the hidden sources
Sir: Knowing thut you believe in mecu-| —the ancient race dresds of noise and blood
racy, | wish that you would be kind enough|and sudden death—and let them prevail over
to make a eorrection of un article in to-duy's | self-respect.  Fear is an irratioval thing.
issue headed “Throg’s Neck Is Hustling—|That is, it ia beyond the reason. It is an
Railway Yard Balks Van Nest Trolley 1.[,1,"'|eche from aneestral and infuntile memories.
The heading is absolutely correct, but we It s imbedded in the subconscious, It is
are fighting for & 100.foot viaduet to earry beyond the reach of the will. All the will
Morris Park Avenue over thel New Haven can do is to drive the trembling flesh for-|
{’;‘:gh‘ E'lr'l'; "f“' ":‘f’““:“m""?’k“:';""'- ,‘::vard. disobeying the instinets, Fear is as
i*hur ;‘ru”w:" ?bui.isa thye u:;mye:: “-"'hqp"":q!urio.m as people are various, each person
striving to get an adequate thoroughfare and | reacting in hiz own way. We resiat its ef-
trolley line to Pelham Hay Park. fects becnuse they spread disaster to our so-
W. J. HYLAND, cial group. Public opinion helps to hold us
Vico-President, Throg's Neck Taxpayers' !0 0ur post—the desire to perform well in
Association. the eyes of the person next us, shame at sp-
New York, May 1, 1816, Ipe;rinz & mean cresture in the presence of
others.

the poste on our trenches,
“There's work for us,” said our nurse,
A man rushed in; "Blessés! Blesgds!™
Within three minutes the soldiers brought|
us five riddled men—no dressing on them.
They lay there just as the shell had hit them,
with the torn wounds bleeding. Two com-|
radea held one man under the arms,

flesh as if & hopk had gouged him, some of
the pieces hanging by a shred, He had to
be held upright while being dressed and
then to be dragged aside and spread upon his |
| face. |

From Ignorence to Consciousness.

|
! The whols cost of war was figured out in
|front of my eyes, That was when I crozsed

What Has Been Done to Prepare?

To the Editor of The Tribune, | ]

iy : | After I learned what fear was, then each|

quilt:d l’l;h;.:::: :.r;: :‘;;:' l't"::_':;:'“::e‘:f time it was relensed I felt the same pounding|

(of heart. Hut it depended largely on the

1 | n |

:[:J.u-“uf::e’;:l::‘h:: :'D';:f::j:i:::::t:: n l;:|penple around me what further manifesta.|

“:“ Fgas om [tion came. 1t made each of us do different
a ader,

Two years will have elapsed this coming

; . 5
::‘f_““ slnce the begiuping. of & world “"“i feit 1 must stand still wnd be killed, like a

How mueh Lias been done to safeguard the |hoFse in a burning barn, too frightened to|
nation by those in sythority? How muny |[move, with a sense of weakness in the knees
yenrs will it take, st the present rate of |and a trembling all through the body. The
progress, to prepare for preparedness? |fnr that another type projected, like our

W. B. PRICE. | peasant driver, called out a blindness to the

Types of Fear.

tain persons communicuted fear, o that II

iuutu-s, governed by the circumstances, Cer- a

primary truth is coming home to many|
day by day. This Germun phenomenon
which fills the world is a new thing and | neutral or b
an old thing; it is new in our generation, it| The war that is being fought in Europe|
but it is as old!is a war for civilization. The battle of |

reckoned the right of women and children,

elligerent,

is new in recent centuries;
as that other barbarism which, descending| Great Britain, of France, of Russia, is our
upon the Roman civiljzation, beat upon it|battle. If it is lost we are lost. H it is

|
and spread destruction until it was con-| lost we shall return to the standards and

quered and tamed amidst the ruins an-!!tlm faiths of other centuries. The truth
the desert it had created.

The French, who see things as they are, II it is written in the wreck of Belgium ani|
have beheld and appraised the German|the desert of Northern Franee for those
phenomenon justly. The British. like our-| who may see.  Where the Germun has
e hus carried physical death, buij

[af this is written for us in the Lusitania.|

solves, huve partially and temporarilylgone |

i

|(‘mrw the drab show that dimmed mine

New grindings in the money mart, and
then |
I heard the trumpet, and beneath my
ken
I saw America renewed, reborn,

eves before,
Swept like gray fog or fabric of a dream
Before the winds of morn! and in
their stead
I saw the men of Concord Town once more,
And Gettysburg and San Juan!—Gleam
on gleam
1 saw the bayonets and the eves of
dread!

EARL SIMONSON.

Lyndhurst, N. I, May 2, 1016

A Dim Recollection.
To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: In this morning's edition of your

paper | noticed & letter from a gentleman
who stated that Britain oceasionally loses a

battle, perhaps now snd then a campaign, but
never lost & war.

I dimly remember thut when | went to
gchoel in Alabama they told me something
about & man numed “Washington,” or some-

| aituntion snd made me sure of my own \ny,'
to set without haste, One of our men was
sick with fear. 1 longed to strike him. He
uroused my temper hecause | could see that
he wax spreading panie. It would be right
to gug such a man, or to put him out of the
| way in time of crisis
| One day six men came pelting down the
rond, senred white, their uniforms white with
| plaster dust, without riflea or packs, One
boy had lost his reason. With nerves

of & few seconds, and three soldiers strolled
down the road.

The men slunk into the houses.

Chased by Shells.

I took to my heels. The range kept chang-
ing. The shells followed me down the road.

tery.

He| Peasants from their doorways, and soldiers|

| shook with pain. There were bits out of his fluttened against the walls laughed as they
saw me—my yellow coat streaking down the |

road, hits of brick seattering in the path.

“They're after you this morning,” said Say-
gaers,

I went into our shelter and sat on the bed.
My heart waa pounding. I was frightened.
It was the excitement of the chase from the
point of view of the hunted thing,

M. wis wlways steady. She had genera-

too much Seoteh pride to show she wasafraid,
She wounld go on doing foalhardy things, like
chopping wood in the garden. She would not
be balked by a shell. F. would go withou®
hesitation wherever she was called; good
senge and keen intuition gave her confidence.
K. wis vigorous. She loved the speed of
aeroplaning, motoring and riding. Her eyes
would grow big when shelling waa on. When
thers wis much to do she wus never yellow
on her job., But without the need, she would
retive to the cellar, D.s attitude at a bom-

bardment wus that of a child seeing & hail-l
She was the pur-| When tittle ones dug up the garden, we often

storm —open-eyed wonder.,
et exhibit of care-free fearlessness,
carried & buoyancy in danger.

Some persons do not take on the shock of
un explosion. 1 never got contrel of it. If
I was writing I made a slip with my pencil.
I huve sat by u battery of four French guns
for several hours, have watched them pull|
the string, expected the bang, and yet the
peneil twitched, Involuntarily I weuld step
buck if standing at that splitting of the air
as the shell sped away, In each of these in-
stances | was in no danger: it was our own
fire, and [ knew it. But the nervous system
objected beyond the control of the reason.|
| always wished that a shell could be an inei-|
dent to me.

A Developer of Sell-Confidence.

War gives untried persons a chance to find
themselves, to cure inner weakness snd win
a self-respect which ordinary living had not|
given. We knew s woman whose life had
been dominated by parents and husbands.|
For the first time she made & choice of her
own, and the choice was to go into danger.
It was a night when the concentrated pep-|
pering of little shells caught our change of
troops. She jumped into the end of the
ambulance and went into the shelling. She
went to prove that she was not afraid, That
choice vindicated her to herself.

The uncertainty s to whether the next
hell ig going to hit you is preferable to the
ancertainty you feel for your own people at
distance, if they are in danger, It wuas less
of a strain when our workers returned late
by ambulunce from Dixmude and we waited
wondering what news the evening would
bring—for then | was near. It was the wide
distance of separation that made London the
severer test when | was the one in London.
I found it casier to live in Pervyse under
daily shelling, where I slept every night ex-
cellently, with my family safe in London,
Mme, wns miserable when her husband
was with the mitrallleuse, and relleved
when he became a surgeon of Cabour Hos-
pital, behind the lines. 1f the layers between

She |

| fear and normal life are removed; if you are

at the mercy of strain, loneliness, lack of
sleep, then you wsre making yoursell liable
to a breskdown in time of crisise. But even
good food and friends und safety are power-

thing like that, and tried to make me believe |, onod from continuous shelling, their offi-| less to overcome the anxiety when the peril

that this section of the country was onces con- |
tgolled by England, And, if | recollect right-|

Iy, it seems that there was a war between
the colonies and the mother country, in which
the man “"Washington™ was implicated,
ARTHUR S. BOYD, JR.
Hroeklyn, May 3, 1016,

cer's head shot away snd half their number|
killed, these men had fled at the sight. The
five wore sent back to retake the Grand|
Guarde. The boy wax ordered to the hos-
pital for rest. That was the only group of
panie stricken people that ! saw in the whole

belongs to ene's dearest. There is a series
of mounting anxieties beeause of no letter,
reports of severe fighting in the district
and 0 to a culmination of anxiety., FEaeh
time i3 w full mount of pain, like n series of
sharp stabs.

t

To see them gave me cour-
age. So I started. That unloosed the bat- |

| we dressed the futher. They were

| home, and wsingled out the father,

“Let's have a tango tea,” said one,
We wanted something wild and frivelous
' arfd far away from the thing that was trou-
bling us.

“A pleasant way to go,” sald our companion
to us as we danced.

“Which corner of the ceiling will it enter ™

We looked up and wondered.

After that twenty-five minutes our friend
' eame pattering back. We had indulged in the
most dofiniiely aimed piece of nonsense to
work off our nervousness.

There were little daily hombardments »
 breakfast time. h
‘ “Well, girls, there comes the first dose!”

You looked at your companions with »
shrug of the shoulders,

You took eertuin

d.uver from ignorance to full conseiousness of isns of sturdy clan fights in the blood “,,lsuh-conmou precautions,

A number of our men had been wounded
while near the window from bits of shell and
glana driven inta the flesh and making «
mean tear—soldiers working apparently |t
safety in a kitehen, » peagant in her living
room. So it comforted nerves to move swa
from a window when the banging epened
You would go on writing the letters, but you
would remove yourself from the window to
| the shaddw at the foot of the bed—useles,
for the whole house was cardboard, but com
|forl.ln¢.

If we were counting socks in the kitchen

found work in the other room. We pinned
up the pieture from a comie weekly, of «
guest who comes to hia host at midnight,
shoes and collar in hand, saying, “They have
started shelling his north bedroom, and he
would prefer to sloep in & suite on the other
side of the chateaun.”

A Hero.

All these were devices of ours to save our
selves from the fear that was so ready to
strike. But we had wounded men brought
in, soldiers and civilians, whose spirit was
hardier than any of the mishaps of this life
I remember no sight more noble than the
suffering of an old pensant. He should huvo
heen cast by Meunier or Rodin. His family
expressed dumb pain and apprehension
They stood outside and sohbed silently while
lled with
A shell had attacked them in their
But he
communicated no bitterness—only calm snd
4 fine endurance.

When the doctor snipped the flesh at the

fear,

| shoulder with scissors, the old man elenched

his fists. There was a tightening of musele
in tie fnce, but not u sound. He had no fear
of dying, no fear of being hurt. Life had
given him something at the lsst when his test
cume, He realized that we had done our
hest for him, wnd sfter his wound was
dressed and he sat by the Jre, with fresh
socks and ehirt wnd o water bottle ut his foet,
he thunked us arl told his daughters that

we had maiks yrtable

Disfranchised Through Moving.

To the Editor of The Tribuns

Sir: | wish to protest aguinst the election
law that disfranchives n citizen when busi
ness compels him to move to another stale
All my ancestors, since the beginning of the
nation, were Americans in every meaning of
the word, Pusiness compelled me to move to
this state from New York lust December
Next November | shall be denied the right
of & citizen 1o vote, solely heeause 1 shall
laek one month of having lived a year in this
state,

It would be entirely proper to refuse &
| man the privilege of voting for a county cat
| didate, unless he had lived in the county &
yoear, or a state candidate unless he bad
lived in the state s year; but a man who hal
been born in tha United States and whess
parenta and grandparents have heen born
here also, should certainly have the mght t°
vote for & President of the United States
regardioss of the length of time he may have
lived in uny particular state. (AN | A

Garfield, N. J., April 30, 1916,




