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. The Kcd 'ros Week.
Thc Kcd Cross embodies nnd cplto- -

,mlze nit tlint Is most admirable In

'humnn until re. It Is the Instrument
"by which every man and woman and
child can mnko potent the noblest

can cherish the am-

bition to contribute mnterlnlly and
ubstnntinlly to the alleviation of suf- -

' ferlng nnd the Improvement of the
''condition of others.

In every normnl person this philan-
thropic motive is constantly
tive. At a momeiit like this its call
In Irresistible. A world reduced to
such sufferings ns linve never been
known to us appeals unceasingly for
aid. Our. own, our sons who nre

llielr lives for us, their com-

rades In our defence, and the lhno-ce- ut

victims prostrated before the
!rlven from their homes by

he Inevitable consequences of that
defence, or crushed by the remoter
reactions nt home and abroad of a

4
cataclysm that defies comprehension,

, stand in Immediate and pressing want
: )f the support nnd sustenance that

we nre privllesed to give, and that
an come only from us.
'In live face of such need, the Indi-

vidual stands powerless, however
'"great his henrt, however deep his

purse, however high his purpose.
One man against the forced flint seek

fo overwhelm the 'earth and tr

mankind beneath n flood of
Bilsery is impotent. Only through
union of efforts can the woes that
confront us be mitigated, nnd the task
thnt is laid upon us, and Hint nil of
us acknowledge, be discharged.

Hut no man stands nlone In these
time, or ran stand alone. Etch must
work with ills brothers for the com-

mon good ; and to mnke effective his
desire, to enable him to do his duty,

' the Ited Cros provides the simple
ami direct means. By utilisation of
the channels of helpfulness provided
sy Its organization, by Joining un-

der its banner with his fellows, each
Individual, rich or poor, obscure or
famous, powerful or weak, can put
his strength, whatever Its mensure
Bny be, to etliclent use, and can grati-

fy- ills ambition to aid not only
others, but also himself: to buttress
not only his own well being, but nlso
the well being of his children that
are to come after him.
' It is more than a duty, more than
an obligation, to give to the Ited
Cross. It Is n priceless privilege.
Every man should give, for the sake
of others; no tunni for bis own sake,
can afford not to give. Whatever he
may give, It cannot be too much. The
sum of each contribution must be lim-

ited only by the nblllly of the giver;
he may give as much as lie can, but
It will not be all that is. needed.

The goal set by the war committee
of the Ited Cross jn Its appeal, this
week for money Is 100,000,000. Tills
great mi in is required for the malnte
a nee and extension of lalvors In be

half of humanity to which we of
America bnve pledged our all. We
capnnt fall to raise the money, for
failure would tx confession of un-

faithfulness to our most dearly prized
Ulculs.

Luther Burbank Gets Into the War.
The announcement made by I.r-thk- b

Busbafeic that after eleven
ynrs of toll ho hns succeeded In pro-

ducing n wheat that will yield nn
average of forty busliels to the sere,

uiy be grown from Hudson Bay to
Patagonia, and is rich in gluten, is
iu Ik treated with the respect to
which .Mr. Hi'khank'h astonishing
rrcord of nccoiu,pUs)imeiits entitles
eny outgiving from the master of his
wonder working hot bed and experJ

entiil fleliK It sounds incredible,
but Mr. ISi iniANK lias the habit of

ouipcfciliig us to believe Hit unite-skvabl- e.

The burden of proof rests
eu the doubters, not on him.

llcasiired by bushels ralKed lo the
aero, the United States has n low
wl.enr yield, but the number of bush-pI- h

produced in proportion to the men
esir-.tiye- Is said to be high. If n

bushels to the ncre lie taken as
an average, Mr. llrnnANK offers s
strain Hint will Increase the product
it the hind by 100 per cent. Whether
the man power must be proportion"

ately Increased la not disclosed. We
take it that Mr. Bcisank's malts
nre achieved by uss of the most mod
em methods, and with an abundance
of labor. But If farmers using thalr
present equlpsaent coatd get thirty
bushels to the acre, our crop would
he doubled, aad Instead of asking us
to economise on wheat Mr. Hooves
would be urging us ta eat it.

Mr. Bubbaitk has undoubtedly
made provlaloa for the protection of
the seed and for guarding bis name.
Miracle wheats are a sore subject
with American farmers. Practically
every year clever swindlers seek to
palm off alleged abnormal producers
on them at high prices, and much
good agricultural money has been
wasted on overpraised seed, or on
downright frauds. The Department
of Agriculture has a long and dis-
heartening list of these Impostors,

Bnt when Mr. Bussank says he
has a master key with which to un
lock hitherto unavailable treasures
In the bosom of the earth, we know
he Is not painting rainbows. He Is
not that kind of a man. And how
the world does need that wheat t

Oa tke Areaue.
None of the elements of sentiment

and 'enthusiasm waa absent from the
pageant which yesterday began the
campaign to win the second fund of
the American Red Cross. The Presi
dent of the United States was there to
take part In this great demonstration
in behalf of the organization of,whlch
he is the head, nnd to .Inspire with
his always graceful presence both the
marchers and the spectators.

NatujjLjierself seemed to hnve
caught the spirit of the hour nnd to
have flung upon the city all her
wealth of sunshine, of clear, soft air,
and of that warmth which itself Is a
symbol of lied Cross ministration.
No psychologist would have sold the
weather for five million dollars.

Yet It is neither the President, nor
the soldiers, nor the sunshine, nor the
bnnds and the cheering that the peo-

ple of New York will longest remera
ber nbout yesterday. It Is the vision
of the women that will Inst. Men
are only the frame of the Red Cross
picture. Do what men may for the
cause, when an artist comes ro paint
a Red Cross potter he sees onlr a
woman. This is the woman New
York snw yesterday; saw her In the
gray crepe of army service, in the
pongee of the tropics and In the fa
miliar white of the hospitals. They
snw her also In the women who will
do the good work this week of asking
for money to keep the work going.

When humanity pleads through
women, as she did yesterday, who
thnt saw can withstand her appeal

The Varnished Life ef Some South-er- a
Georgians.

As The Sun has referred occasion-
ally, ami quoted liberally from arti-
cles printed from time to time iu the
Gazette of Tifton. Ga., reminiscent of
life some forty years ago In the Wire-gras- s

region of the Empire State of
the South, It Is glad to see thnt these
little classics, nil from the pen of Mr.
John I.. Hrsmo, the editor of the
Gatcttc, have been put in book form.
They are worth preservation. They
appeared originally under the heading
"Saturday Night," and the title of
the collection is ".Saturday Night
Sketches." Mr. HcaaiNO answers the
obvious question :

--.Saturday night In the South ! a
semicolon; a breathing space between
the work of the week and the devotions
of the morrow. A time for the young
of merrymaking; for the old. of retro- -

epectlon. . . The week's .work Is j

done and the chores of the furm are
over ; the stock has been fed, the wood
boxes In the kitchen and big house filled.
the plough gear and stocks are under
the ahed, and the farm hts put on Its
Sunday dress.

"The soil of toll has been removed
by vigorous application of home made
soap and the Sunday clothes put on.
A clean shirt, boms laundered, a tie of
gorgeous colors fastened with a glisten-
ing pin of the mall order kind there
were no Jewelry stores to supply ui ;

brogan sheet of serviceable cowhide,
which took on renewed youth from a
coat of suet and oot. carefully admin-
istered."

The sketches, nnd there are more
than fifty of them, supply n complete
picture of life In southern Georgia in
the decade after the civil war ami
probably before the war too, al-

though Mr. Herring is not old enough
to sjienk of that earlier period with
the authority of an eyewitness. What
lie does show us Is an Industrious,
honest, simple lot of people, with
enough piety, food and laughter to
make them hapry. He tells his sto-
ries with the carefulness of a good
reporter, the sentiment of n native,
and tiie philosophy of n muu who
does not- find preaching necessary.
This philosophy It reflected In the
narrative of the debating society that
permitted an Irishman to become Its
leading spirit. He insisted on n sub-
ject original nnd familiar:

"He discarded all offerings of time
honored topics, and so dominsted the
committee that they reported, as sub-

ject for debate at the nest mcetlnij:
'Which Is more desirable a long tvjter-melo- n

or a round watermelon?' The
society heard In contternation ; they
knew all about watermelons; therefore
they could not debate them. Hence the
society, as s society, met no more."

A vein of humor runs through most
of the sketches. Usuolly it Is homely
but delicate. It Is broad occasion-
ally, ns In the story of thq Stegall boy
who went to make n call, clad In the
single garment n long shirt which
Georgian lads of the '00s and '70s
wore until they were ready for "long
pants." As the Stegall boy sat ou the

neighbor's parch eld tun Jobrsoh's
bull yearilag came softly from behind
and yielded to an unholy appetite for
cotton doth. The Stegall boy. ac-
cording to the legend, never grew an
Inch from that day.

Two of the sketches are solemn,
"When We Laid Jim Away" and
"With the Bites of the Order"; the
first a df tailed description of the
grim bit Imperative mortuary duties
of a man's neighbors In a region where
undertakers were unknown ; the sec-

ond the impressive report of tke Ma-

sonic ceremony, at a grave In the
s. Some of our young

realistic writers could learn by read-

ing these bits.
The domestic sketches are the best

In the book. The American Buckle, If
he be now amaatlag taiterlal for some
monumental history of our civiliza-
tion, should sift Mr. Hkbbino's book,
for he will get a lot out of It, detailed
and authentic. It deals not only with
the accompllabment of the individual,
but of the community work, done In
turn for each Individual.. Cane grind-
ing, cotton picking, shelling peanuts,
log rolling, aheep shearing all such
labor was done by neighbors together
In a beautiful socialism. We assume
that nobody error talked about class
consciousness. Everybody waa happy,
cracked Jokes and ate heartily when
the work was done and the lye soap
had cleansed the red faces. No
Hoover was around :

"The dinner was of the times tliat
knew no tndlgeetlon. Substantial bacon,
collarda, corn- - bread, boiled ham, pork,
perhaps dried beef, and always chicken
pie and cakes sad awaat potato custards.
They call them plea now they wen
custards than, sweet and yellow or blue
and black, aocordrng to the potatoes and
sweetening, piled a foot high and cot
down into aqua res. To top off the din
ner with three or four cuitardi weigh-
ing a pound or so each waa r.o extra
talk for an able bodied log roller."

That was merely the limited diet
of winter, however. In summer, per
haps at the "union sing," the Geor-
gian got more variety at table: fresh
beef nnd pork, huckleberry and peach
pie, pound cake. Jelly roll, cookies,
apple puffs, crab, lanterns: not to
mention chicken and preserves.

When a Wlregrass man was about
to marry the neighbors came and
"raised" a house for lilio. Money was
spent only for sawed, lumber and
nails. At the weddlngitbe gifts were;
not butter knives :

"Sali.t's mother gave her a feather
bed and pillows stocked from the family
herd of ceeae; John's mother added ta
Sally's atore of quilts and sheets ; from
hts ancestors had come down t Jouk
a cord bedstead of tearful and wonder-

ful construction and great comfort ; from
the one legged chalrmaker aeroea the
creek John bought two chair of ataut
hickory with cowhide bottoms, good for
three generations at least : from the ltrni-- 1

ber John constructed a table, and a
trip to the distant store had brought
plates, cups and saucers, knives; forks'
and spoons ; a coffee pot, frying pan
and spider of east iron. Toe simple
articles completed their housekeeping
equipment. No cook stoves to bring
worry or indigestion then."

These people of Georglaloved music
and song and dancing. They stepped
the decorous quadrille to the tune of
the fiddler:

"I wouldn't marry a weeping girl,
And I'll tell you the reason why:

Her nose Is always driaslag.
And her cheeks are never dry."

Not everybody drank liquor, but
when a strong man did drink be took
It from the Jug. Lager beer wss a
,rlfle for the !ndle9 nnd ,lle cler''
Hut unw ueorgia is dry. ut the home
group of young HraaiNO be alone re-

mains. Even the old house with the
mud loor is gone. But his book pre-

serves the memory ef a good and
happy people.

The Cyclops.
The subjoined astonishing theory

suggested to account for the disap-
pearance of the naval collier Cyclops,
of which no trace lias been found since
she sailed from Barbados on March 4,
was put forward in special despntch
from Washington to our nclglibor the
Tribune uud printed on Friday;

"Navigator of years experience tn the
Navy Department, whit sharing the
optimistic hope of Secretary Daniels
for the return of the vessel, do not deny
that a tidal wave or rough tea might
have enveloped the Cyclops, causing the
monster versel to topple over and sink
quickly without leaving a trace.

The Cjclops, like her sister ehlprv

the Neptune and the Jupiter carr.'ed six
Urge steel derricks on her superstruc-
ture, the framework arising more than
fifty feet from the deck. These were
made of heavy fabricated steel, con
nected with steel braces to enable them
to carry Ihs loading and unloading
hoists, which operated as booms to be
swung out and in.

"While tha official naval report as
serts that the weather during the period
of the Cyclops's absence was mild, the
heavy superstructure of the vessel a

pointed to as sufficiently ponderous to
mnke the vessel 'cranky' should rough
weather suddenly develop and the vessel
get caught In a trough of the sea.

"Unlike lhedestroers and battleships,
(he colliers of the American navy are

of riding Ujc sou with great
facility,

"While destroyers can roll to a maxi-
mum of ft degrees or, mors the C) clops
could not right Itself It heeled to such
an extent.

"Naval men who hold the theory that
the vessel (ailed to weather a storm de-

clare that the heavy superstructure car-
ried would cause the vetiel to espslss
quickly should the sea become exceed-
ingly roufh.

'they frsnkly admit that there it no

SLi. j
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answer available far the Sudden dlaap- -

(Peasanee ef tie Cyclops, bat none ar
inclined to maka thalr statement snore
positive than conjecture."

In the mystery surrounding the
fate of the Cyclops any conjecture Is
admissible, as a conjecture, but If the
vessel was in fact so lacking In sta-
bility as to render this theory reason-
able, It is plain that her design was
scandalously faulty, and she should
never have been built Yet she was
planned, built, launched and sent to
sea aa a model of her class. She wss
Intended to accompany the fleet, If
necessary, to endure thessme weather
battleships and cruisers are expected
to endure; and she actually passed
through numerous storms during the
years of her service.

All things are posslble'on the sea,
and no man will say that some con-

vulsion of nature a submarine vol-

canic outburst, for example might
not cause any ship to turn turtle and
sink without wsrnlng. But such an
upheaval could scarcely destroy every
evidence of the disaster, and It Is an
astonishing fact concerning the Cy-
clops that not so much as one silver
of wrecksge from her has been found,
not a body haa been recovered, and no
person hss reported a storm, earth-
quake or volcanic disturbance that
might by logical deduction be associ
ated with her failure to make port.

If the Cyclops was as unaeaworthy
ns this speculation represents her. the
Navy Department shonld never hnve
allowed her to leave her dock. We
can see no reason why her record,
compiled from her log, should not be
published to prove her stability ; and
there Is every reason why the depart-
ment should record now the fact that
It does not sanction the sailing of
death traps.

Boston Z,eee Years Ago.
Boston, Massachusetts, was Inhab-

ited by human beings nt least 2,000
years ago.

The people who lived there then
were fishermen.

They used axes of stone to cut
down trees and fashion timber Into
useful shapes.

At a time when the climate of Bos-
ton wns as warm ns the climate of
the Virginia coast is the s

of the post-glacJ- al epoch con-

structed a wooden fish weir at n spot
unfr what Is now Boylston street,
near the Sogers building of the Mas
sachusetts Institute of Technology.

These facts are not evolved out of
the editorial Inner consciousness, but
sre deduced from n communication
on the post-glaci- history of Boston
recently submitted to the American
Academy of Arts nnd Sciences bv
Professor Heaver W. Shimeb. nn ac-
complished paleontologist, which has
been furnished to The Sex by n fel-
low of the acsdemy who resides in
New York.

The Boylston street fish weir, when
discovered, was embedded in a de
posit of silt and shells from thirteen
to fifteen feet In depth. "How long a
time was consumed," says Professor
SBiatzm, "in the deposition of these
thirteen to fifteen feet of silt nnd
shells Is Isrgely a matter of conjec-
ture. It has been estimated that the
Mississippi River deposits n foot of
mud in 200 years. A similar rate
here would have required 2,500 to
3,000 years for the accumulation of
this thickness." The probability of
this great ace for the fish weir is con-
firmed by the preservation of the
wood of which it s composed. "It
Is considerably carbonized; its surf-
ace-is almost blnck, aud either wet
or dry Is very brittle." The weir
wns probably erected when the re-
gion was exposed, or almost exposed,
at low tide and covered at high tide ;

In which event the land must liave
sunk from sixteen to eighteen feet
since tho early Bostonlans took fish
at Boylston street.

The weir consisted of interlaced
vertical and horizontal sticks. The
vertical rods appeared to have been
roughly sharpened with n stone nxe.
Whether the form of construction re-
sembled the fish weirs used by the
North American Jndlnns In the days
of the Pilgrims we are not informed.
It mny be that the remnants d

were not sufficiently nbiindnnt
to permit a comparison.

At nil events we mar, rest assured
that Bo.ton was peop'led J.0O0. If
not Indeed ,1,0IK years ago. Such Is
the story which n few sticks In the
mud tell to the vision of science.

Hie revelations of this prehistoric
Boylston street fish weir make it
plainer than ever that n fish Is the
most fitting emblem of the Common-
wealth of Massachusetts.

If the world should one day unit In
an International Prate T.ejue ier-mn- y

would unhesitatingly H..d joyfully
Join it. Coiitif von Heiituno.

t'nhcsitntlngly nnd Joyfully cross-
ing her fingers at tht same moment.

Now a superman named J, .1. Kihgub
has driven 7.S64 rivet In the plates
of a Dutch vessel under rcpnlr at the
Atlantic basin In seven hours and
thirty minutes, or something more
than seventeen rivets each minute.
Unfortunately, the names of his help-er- a

nro not recorded. They should be,
for every man who takes pnrt in such
an astonishing; performance deserves
public recognition.

British 1 oops cheer luallly for Amer-
ican soldiers arriving In Flandtr?.
S'tvspaper Aeaiillne.

Times change. " 'Our armies swore
terribly in Flanders,' said my Uncle
Tonr."

Tht lata Jambs J. Martin was n
shrewder politician, a more farslghted
citizen and a mora Intelligent manager
than Tammany Hall could endure In
Its leadership, nd consequently he
never waa called to that office.

Finns want a King. Headline.
, It takes all kinds of people to make

a world.
" - t l I

MOTkL BREADS.

It Weald Cast the Prssrleters Less If
Taey TJsaa White Fleer.

To thb XktiTM or Thb Bun 8tr: l
hay read the somewhat savage attack
upon the city's hotel men by "Long
Suffering Eater" and cannot refrain
from a ftw words In reply.

His particular complaint Is that the
hotel or restaurant man drops white
flour from bla menu, serves you sub-
stitutes which are not acoeptabls, boasts
of his patriotism tha while, but does not
lower his charges to the consumer.

This letter writer also makes the
statement that tha curtailment of por-
tions, meatless, porklsss and otharleea
days have been a boon to the profiteer-
ing hotel men of New York.

In tht first plsos white flour can be
purchased to-d- ay at fl.tS per 100
pounds. The cost per 100 pounds for
corn meal, rye flour, potato flour and
rtca flour is $7. It, til and 114.50 re-

spectively. Why on earth should a
hotel man, upon relinquishing the
cheaper food, lower bis prices when he
serves mors expensive flour? Does hs
not deserve some credit when he main-
tains his prices at tht same level, when
by obeying tha Food Administration It
means additional expense to himself?
Whltt flour In the prosteerlng sense Is
much 'mors acceptable than these high
priced substitutes.

Now as regards "mestless days."
Poultry Is expensive and must be used
In large quantities on time days. Tha
recent fines Imposed upon restaurant-me-

who disobeyed these administra-
tion orders would tend to show that a
lot of food sellers preferred to risk fines
in their eagsrnesa to serve the public,
rather than to accept the opportunity to
be proflte'ers. How does "Long Suffering
Eater" classify these men? As martyrs
to their love for their patrons? The
hotel proprietors do not sprout wings
Just jet, neither nro they as black as
painted In "Eater's" letter. They have,
as a rule, followed the administration's
requests' and have worked hard to make
up dishes as substitutes for their
patrons. They have helped very sub-
stantially in the Liberty Loan drives,
Had Cross work and all other drivel,
and I do not hlnk they deserve such
criticism as your correspondent visited
upon them. Jam si K. Knott.

Naw Yosk, May IS.

HARK, THE LINNET SINGS.

Verse the I.Ike of AValeh Was Never
Writ by Coleridge.

To thb Editor or Thb Sun Sir: So
many requests have been made for an
autographed copy of my poem "War-bllng- a

of Springtime," which recently
appeared In The Sun, that I needs must
pen these few lines to thank my un-

known friends for their touching words
of appreciation.

Surely It Is beautiful to And one's
efforts so gratefully received, and 1

am sure that these expressions of grati-
tude prove beond the pcradventure of
a doubt that this world is literally
starving for poetry. Enclosed Is tn- -

other little effusion of mine which I
hatt selected to Illume the pages ef
Till SUN and the Atlantic St on t hip,
titled "Blighted Hopes."

I sec that Mr. EUshemlus Is atlll en
dravorlng to write verse, and were It
not for the fact that my criticism would
be thought lo spring from professional
Jealousy I would say that I am afraid
he will never succeed In this line of
endeavor, because he ms to experi
ence difficulty In making his poems
rhyme.

ri iohtet norrs
(Dedicated to K. V )

In Hobsken's sunlit harbor.
Looking out serosa tha bay.

Stood a tall and atately vaisel.
CamouCagcd and painted tray.

Tr.a natives sathrrd 'round tha rort
To lev the ahlp on day.

Bjt when ffiey nnt to rata on It
Alas, 'twas sailed away.

Maiit V. Rettop.
Linden, N. J., May 1.

Amlana Cathedral , May, ISIS.
There hanta hare on my quiet study all
A photograph of Amlens'a (air fanr.
In dove gray high llghta and soft shadows'

drab
One carven tower loftier than iu mat.
In frank asymmetry that ooa tha eye,
Like a'.rons a',oped shoulders of tha Mtlo'e

poUe
AnJ all th wrought tacad. against the sky
One miracle of lue!y uepirant grace,
Through arch and statue, cicos anil lus-

trous glass,
To klndlo tha high flnialt' ilher flame.
A ''Ulble," delved In alone and rich Uetlet,
Tha master critic named the storied pile
That to his brooding lots revealed lis lore
Seven centuries of Joy to marvelling man
The shrine haa brought, snd still would

yield
Unstinting, from the ages onca calltl

"dark"
To this that sets tli former times a

light
Irradista, against Its deth of gloom.
Hut now such )oellnejs I, turnod n curss,
And signal to dedonerlng lust of war.
Across tha shattered lund the martyred

Khclmi
Bleeds her mute anguish from a thousand

wounda,
In warning of tha unbridled pagan wrath
That roars for this fresh virgin sacrifice.
Where Amiens etanda while in dauntless

calm
Against the sullen, fire rent battlo pall.
But not dtfsnceieas! In the vandals' path
Bee armies ranged In mightier hosts than

onra
About the MaiJ of Arc Her one time foss
Now fighting troop by Iroop beside ths

sons
Of Orlean' victors and her ransomed

Krnnce.
And aa tho wound the Mali herself fere-tol- d

That ihe mu.t uffer. sieging I Tuurelles,
Impelled her warriors like a crimson fl.imr,
So yesterday's dreed word that through

her breast
l.oi'd Amiens was smitten by the bolt
Of ruthlem Teuton catapult, but thrills
Her staunch Uefendeia to more splendid

wrath.
Aboe thoe raging, bloody waves of strife,
A bright palladium tho fane becomes.
That mny ba pierced again, but cannot

fall;
Fit aymbnl nf a whole world's liberty.
What wonder that the awful ".Mareelltalie"'
That sang the freeliorn nullum tn the help
Of I'rsnre befouled but fearless, leaped the

sea
Pull voiced, nml like a norm wind fanned

the apark
That smouldered perilously In the torch
Upheld by gift of Franco absva new shores,
Until it Haihed lo full peaked fire again
To light our crowded transports to ths

deep?
What wonder If lha! desperate "aus

ermas!"
Summoned ths gallant more than lure of

I cue,
And turned olli other gain to utter dross,
So they might keep their "rendezvous

with deuh"
in allied ranks beyond tha glistening fosm ?
And now o'er sirtcksn fields, where glory

crowna
The boyish bsows tbst shrank not from ths

thorns,
Thers rolls awset thunder of great organ

tones
From Amiens' saved shrines, where angels

sing
"These dead have kept their rendesvous

with life!" KuoT Wuua

m ' i .

PUT IT UP AMD MACK IT UPI

Aa 014 Sewer's Aavke ea Row to
Show Respect for 0I Glory.

To thi snrroa or Thb sun Bit: l
rsad In Tas ctun recently an article
written by W. Gold In reference to
treating the Stars and Stripes with
respect.

I certainly back him up In as far as
respect goes, but differ with him In
regard to what he terms disrespect.

Our Government, army and navy
make It a ruts to hoist the Stars and
Btripea at aunrlae and haul them down
at sunset, but It certainly Is hot show-
ing disrespect to the flsg If It Is left
up all night, or else we as a nation have
been showing disrespect for It In our
national anthem. In the first vers we
art told that It waa seen "at the 'a

last gleaming," which is somt
tlms afttr sundown, and then waa seen
"at the dawn'a early light," which Is
somt tlmt before tunrise, so It must
have been up all night

Much has been said since this world
war atarted In reference to hoisting the
flag, hanging It aa a banner or against
a building, and disrespect and Insult
to it,

It la Interesting to ma to read the
many ideas people have, but ss an old
soldier I know of but one thing to do
with my nttlon'e flsg; Put It up and
back it up. w. II. van metis.

Soldiers' Home.
Kbabny, N. J., May IS,

COMPULSORY LABOR.

A Title that Pats a New Aspect oa
"AnU-Loalag- " Laws.

To thb Editor or Thb Sun Sir; Tour
editorial article of May It on the com
pulsory labor law greatly pleased me,
as It must have all others who believe
In a constitutional form of government
and the adherence to the same. Five
hundred thousand men died that the
thirteenth amendment to the Constitu-
tion of the United Statea might bt
written. It reads: '

Nellher slavery nor Involuntary servi-
tude, except aa a punishment for crime
jrharaof the party shall have bean duly
convicted, shall exist within the United
States or any place subjtct to their Juris-
diction.

If forcing a men to work against his
will for the profit of another Is not In-

voluntary servitude In the fullest sense
of the word I would like to be Informed
on the subject. If we art fighting for
democracy In Europe let us practise It
here.

Our Constitution stands as a bulwark
against plutocracy and bolshevlklsm and
it would be well for those who believe
that the end Justifies the means to con-
sider the matter before they try to
batter It down.

If the fundamentals of constitutional
law were taught, Instead of fads, In our
elementary schools there would be fewer
laws of this character.

Wistjsr X. Ension.
Whitestoni, May IS.

'INVEST THAT QUARTER!"

Thus You May Save and at the Same
Time Help Uncle Sam.

To the Editor or-Ti- Sun Sir: May
I offer through your columns a sugges-
tion In retard to the sale of War Sav-
ings Stamps'.'

"Buy a Stamp." the slogan used by
the many salesmen and saleswomen now
at work on the New York treet. does
not aeem to have the right appeal. It
Implies that one Is to spend some
money to purcham something, and is
therefore somewhat alarming to many
citizens.

"Invest '.hit spare quarter," or some
such sentence, that would appeal to the
sense of thrift, ought to get a larger
teeponse. Get rid of the Idc.i u.i the
part of the prospective Investoi that he
la spending, and make him realize im-

mediately that he Is saving and doing
himself a great favor, and he Is likely
to take more stamps.

One stamp agent on Fifth aenue had
the right Idea when she called, "Lend
Uncle Sam that spare quarter. He nill
win the war with it and return II, with
Interest." Rootjr W Hns.

New York, May IS.

M. Flomepalle's Bosneil on Itcatau'
rant Prices.

To the Editor or The Sun Sir; When
the hotel restaurant proprietors are
trying to give an excuse for the Increase
in prices they are exposed as the most
horrible example of prof.teeilng. What
if the rent and tnxes are higher, If fuel
and light are more expensive, If cooks
and other help are paid all the way from
25 to 100 per cent, more and work
fewer hours? What do we can If the
price of linen, utensils, crockery and
other miscellaneous articles have doubled
In price. Will ou please tell, me what
right has the hotel trade people to in-

crease their prices when they can buy
short loins as cheap as 42 cents a
pound, racks of lamb at 45, or hams
at 53 and all other things In proportion?
I approve with all my heart the stand
taken by some of your correpondcnt!,
and I fall to see why 1 should pay more
for my mea'. In n titst class restaurant
or hotel, evtn if t hae to pay 100 per
cent, more lor my bread nt home.

DCsinC Lkscariioura,
New York. May 18,

Ited Tape and Soldiers' Itelatlici.
To the Eoiron or Thb Sun Sir; I

saw tecontly an article nbout a futher
of a toldler not getting the nllolment
made by his son. He Is onl one In
thousands. What kind of a business
man would send a letter directed to uud
addressed to a woman In Tarrytown.
.V. Y., nsklnc tier If she had not re
ceived checks sent lo a woman of the
soma surnama at Uermantown, Pa.'.' This
was the reply n lfo of a sailor

when she wtote to the War ICl.sk
and Insurance llureuu, Ttcaauty De-

partment. A Veteran or 'OS,
Stilt in Sen ice.

Somkwherk in the Navt, May t5.

Why He Didn't Ciet In.
OWier What's the matter?
Oullnle Case mlshtaken Identity:

housh don't know It's me.

Aerial I'achagr. ,

Kaiher Well?
Johnn Who mailed Ihe rain?

You fain would serve tho nstlon, b.lt- -
s'uma nbtAt'ls remain.

You want tc cu: ycur ration, but
The fates your wls!i restrain.

You esrn to lend our savings, but
Mome reason makes you spend,

And nn have garden cravings, but
The powers balk your trend.

The Red Cross rlalms your pity, but
Your Selp must be deiaed;

Ton weep soma ruined city, but
Just now ou cannot aid.

Your fervor Is exotic, but
Such blight proclaims It trues

You may be patriotic, but
One third of "but" ta You.

Mc !... rst so h WitsoN.

"IS THE GREAT WAR A WORLD ?.
DEMPTION?"

A Discussion From Two Very Different Points ef View of the Spirit of
the Trenches and Its Influence on Religious Thought.

A strlti of Ittttrt appearing In Thb
bun, plus certain letters, etc., received
by the present writer art respontlblt
for tht qutttlon In the caption. 1

have often asked myself whether there
have not been perlodt in "universal
history" which deserve to be called
periods of world-redempti- In which
periods sacrifice snd expiation must bt
made by the human family, Individuals
for the mass, or, individual atajea for
tha whole nrhla lirta.iim in hint.

I aomethlnsr. mnrallv .n..bin t...'
amiss and badly amiss!

I find that tha feeling which I have
attempted to express above It not an
unusual one among those involved In
or dttply affected by tha events of this
war. I have received from a friend,
for Instance, the vertes given below,
"marked hereticsl" but I cannot
agree with their author who thus la-
bels thtm, unless, perhaps, the first
stanza may be so considered:
Not pagan, no! Yet hardly Christian I,
Who understand not how a Ood may die.
But my mere human sight envision esn
A great salvation when Man diss for Ma-n-
As now ha dies he diss for you,

for me:
Redeemer he gets forth to set us free
From condemnation. In unknown ways

earned;
By him the falling blow aside la turned!
Not that One Death In agee gone sufficed
A thoussnd-thousan- d are become the

Christ!
Lo, yonder. In the four .years harrowed

fleld, ri .

The eager aacrlnce In blood Is sealed!

The acarred land yields noKree to make
the cross;

Yet Is man "lifted up" to save our loss:For us he dies; and all that we have
dreamed

Of right, of Best, through him shall be
redeemed.

You ask, Shalt he upon tha Third Day rise
And show himself again to longing eyes?
Oh, on the spirit's road to Emmaus,
Ev'n now tha vision must be glorious!

I have also, as contributory testi-
mony to this idea of a world sacrifice
as needful, and ordained, the concludi-ng; line from a letter written- - by a
chasseur d'Afrlque of a picked body
of men to do dangerous scouting duty
oh the western front. . . "nnd If I die,my death cannot be wholly useless,
since it will have been because of the
caUse! No one quite dies who dim forthat." I find these words of my brave
young- - fhasseur strikingly like those
ascribed to another French soldier,
Charles Lister (I believe), who writes
In a letter home. "I am glad that you
pray for me. 1 know now that I shall
ie. i no not mean that I may not

die."
an extract from the letter ofa Russian woman, hurt to the heart ofher by the defection of her country inthis hour of deepest need. She writes:"Truly. I do not think that 1 forget thewar for a slnsle minute. When I

awake at night this 'enemy' thoughtgrasps me finds me them nni mn.i.r
in my nouse, and I Indeed experience I

a dark hour. But here Is my waking
i nni, ns it were, astonished at

Divinity, observing the wonderful
diversity in 'which He distributes and
adds lesson to lesson in the course of
this war. He seems to have dir.
ferent principle of distribution with
every people every one, and He fol-
lows the line ' with consistency!
There is no denying that 'cclul qui
tend l'oreille' ciin nearly hear the
divine apade digging-- tho very earth
beneath our feet and pushing' us up-
ward forward onward to other
places, other planes. . We must
see, It cannot be helped; wo must let
go our previous cravings for harmony,
pence, comfort, nnd (there is none but
a German word to express it) Gemueth-lichkei- t,

also! Sentimentality, Ro-
manticism even, will be abolished, life
having Just become a 'grim adventure.'
. . It is beyond me quite to express
what 1 feci. But It would seem that
certain cosmic laws that until now
have slept in tho dark depth are
rising to the surface, and their awful
grandeur must force man to become
grander himself. The physical and
the quantitative must make placo for
new values, thoso. before all the rest,
that nre qualitative. . , . Oh, we
do not yet feel at' home in this new- -

world, perhaps never shall! But even
if we persist In remaining outsiders j

wc may as welt admit thnt the up
heaval opens new ways to humanity,
compelling it to better things that
humanity which seems to have re-

quired from the beginning of Its his-
tory, ever nnd agatn, something like
rtdemption from Its previous estate
which wo may, If we please, regard to
have been 'fallen'!"

Is the great war to prove a world
redemption? IJoitii M. Thomas.

Nkw York, May 18

ll.
Out of War Is There to Come Theo-

logical Peace and Brotherhood?
Stonewall .Int-kso- the Southern heto,

whom I.onl Roberts culled the greatest
soldier of history, often prayed In his
tent all through tho night, America
would do well in her present hour of
crisis to analyze anil strive to emu-
late thine tiialtl(s that constituted
the strength of her brilliant niilltiir
leader. In peaceful nnd sheltered
places such us New York and lloston
and Chicago one eniininters much
of pessimism; lint not to nlth the
buys nt the front, The purest optim-
ism, tills highest proof of faith, Is
found on the tiring line. And tho

THE COAT SHIRT.

I. anient of a Man Who Wishes That
Muttons Were Food.

To Tltr. ISiiTOit ,oi-
- Tun Si s -- .Sir Of

all trivial abominations the greatest to
my tnln.l Is - If a trlvi.il abomination
can ascend to gre.itnvss the "coat
a'alrt." For buttons, in Jlteni"ee,

abomination, therefore a coat shltt
merely hcrvc's to multiply buttonical
loathsomeness, to say nothing of that
hot rid split niait feeling when the laun-
dry has claimed its quoin. For mself,
In these war times, 1 am seeking a fhlrt
that will pull comfortably over the
head, close carerelngly about the neck
nnd forearms, nnd so leave me undls-trade- d

by a sense of buttons. Ilrietl,
I believe I am looking for an undeishlrt
of outward respectability.

Hut what's the use',' The haberdasher
destined, or buttoned, as ht Is to tius

faith espressta Itself In actions, t,nt
In loose talk. The old das of th.
swashbuckler mercenary ar stlsindeed. In the Yankee army of tn.
day wordy and windy discussions on
religion are tabooed. Almost etery
one In the trenchos clings to the
abiding faith that Ood still hold. d0.
minion and that the future Is safe in
His keeping.

Our pessimistic, despairing Uhahodi
at home who think that all is aim-tha- t

God has forsaken us, should l.Ue
a trip to the front line trenelic
where they will learn to their aston-
ishment thnt there Is far more goo'l
abroad y than there was In the
peaceful summer days of J9H, There
Is much of the spirit of tho Galilean
Master that Is found In the dusout
and on the flrestep where men are
dwelling dally on tho edge of sudden
death. Here we tlnd with them quail,
ties of soul wc never dreamed of.
Boys who at home seemed worthless
cads, nt the, front show forth the most
godlike bravery and devotion. In the
trenches, Indeed, our Lord would corns
Into His own Just as He did amonr
the publicans and sinners of llin dtiy.

For this florlleglum of refreshing
religious thought and spirit unl uplift,
culled from one single chapter of his
book, Itsal Front," we are In.
debted to Its author, tho well known
Canadian war correspondent, Arthur
Hunt Chute, and our cardinals and
bishops, presbyters and rabbis ouitht
to thank this Journalist for his volun-
teer chaplain services to the great,
sceptic masses at home.

Will our religious leaders under,
stand, at last, that thn history nf te.
liglon lias again reached one of its
great, perhaps its greatest crisis; that
It is tlmo for them to bury, once and
for all, their blunt thcoloaical war
hatchets of old?

Our camps, these preparatory
schools for our trenches "oer
there,' hav become the great nations!
Sunday schools, in the noblest sense
of the word; they nre tho tru
spiritual and moral and even polit-
ical and linguistic melting pots of our
nation. Why should not. on some fins
Sunday morning. Cardinal Far!e,
flanked on his right and left by itihop
Greer and some representative New
York rabbi, appear at Camp Upton,
lot us say, and Interpret to the boj
In khaki the genuine gospel of tht
ono God, proclaimed in flaming words
by the Hebrew prophets of old? Whll
our boys are shedding their life Wool
In the consecrated plains nnd on ths
hoiy hills of the New Galilee over in
France and Flanders, wo at hoaii
must prepare the now world for those
who will come back to us.

The hour has struck, methlnks,
when nil the scholastlco-theologlca.- 1

quibbling of bygone ages has to h
definitely relegated to the relislous
archives, our distinctive symbols tn
the museums of creeds. Who now has
the right to distinguish between origi-
nal Yankees and Yankees of Swedish
Italian or Polish descent, between
Itoman Catholics, Episcopalians. Pres.
byterisns, Jews and Agnostics? Let
,ae "pad bury their dead! What
we w""t '9 a livinp generation of 100
per cent. Americans and 100 per rent.
oellevers In the God of the trenches

I hate the Hohenzollern nnd his
despicable military and political
camarillas .with the same hatred a
sister of charity must feel for ,

profligate courtesan. But who can
help bowing his head in reading Incl-
ines by our author, who certain)'
cannot be accused-o- f any love for t!--

miserable wretches who are rcspons!
ble for the deatli of nearly 12.000.000
vigorous human beings within the
short space of less than four years

Never hse I been so distressed otr lh
apparent strength of the Uermane a when
on quiet spring nights I have heard tMro
singing, w hen their trenches were i
to ours, swelling In powerful chorui'i.
Martin Luther's famous battle hymn, "Bin
festn Ilurs 1st uneer fiott" t A mlsh v

fortress la our Ood") When Its etrorr'"sung with a note nf omnipotence. irur
my ear, they created In my henrt a r
spect for our enom's might and poaer
which 1 had neer felt before.

Our author has here, alniot tin
conscious!;-, lifted a corner of the
covering the camp of AmalcK .in I

Moab. These hordes of Cutlio.u-Austrian- s

and lt.ivarlans, Greek
Orthodox Iltilgars and Mussulman
Turks are. by their political anil mil-
itary musters, driven to murder and
deatli, under the unctuous guldnnc
their benighted religious and spiritual
leaders, ns If they also were
for a great and worthy world ldci.

, The time will and must conn- when
the royal assassins of Potsdnni snd
Schoenbrunn, of Munich and nr"-J--

of Sofia and Constantinople. wTl zet
their reward, long overdue. The ,

disdrganlzed and distract. d fr.i
tlons of Klavdotn will, sooner or
as the recent events in the l liiai- -
presage, clasp hands over the bmU r!
their national arch enemy, the '!'
tonic race. Spain, l'nitusal and
France, Italy and Rumania. !l f m
soma day an indissoluble Latin "t"
and over both tho Anglo-S.- i m V

will Keep Its holy watch
Meanwhlli.- - let u, Allies in-

In the thought that we liae ! "
our President tin- - man who k. v

vi' . both tin- - military .in. I i , a
battlefields of Ilut'opo anil. aii"'h,

Interprets In burning u'--

his own country rind tho wml .i

the now life which Is spn-i- . t "
tho blackened, bloody ruin-- . 'r
there," at the real front of tl- - t .

Arinace.l.lon, where tlrnnis-.- l w . - ""
day choke to death his Inferti..:
sury, Ahrimnii. M.i.mithk i

Nkw York, May is.

lot, niunt have his strut t, f
wavy mirror of fails nnd fan. i

A charge against hlni f 'i
In buttons might avail, if b ."
could b construed as i f", i

Hut, IhoURli I had a T. n ...
who iMi tl, . K. i .
on lit lanch sought Im hud. s
dent coneclousness of wl.i- t

must fan, t!.t w,,:.i '

such an inteivret.itioM b r .

thut be, would f J iiin n
New Voitu, May IS

The Post Office llopiirtineiil Mi

All the Heariis.
TO THE KntTOR qy TUB T "N s

tho War Prpui tmettt has im
camp nt I.lnda Vlt-ta- . rai "Iv
the Post miice Department ns
by the cancellation on a le'ter r
from that camp, spells li "Ufj

Wita.UM T K .

X.AWRENUK, Muss,, May It,

prill


