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The Red (‘ross Week.

The Red Cross embodies and eplto-
Mmizes nll that Is most admirable In
‘human nature. It is the Instrument
by which every man and woman and
ehlld ean make potent the noblest am-
®ition humaulty can cherish—the am-
bition to contribute materially and

-

substantinlly to the alleviation of suf-

Hering and the Improvement of the
Yeondition of others,
In every normal person this philan-
throple motive Is constantly opera-
‘Hive. At n moment like this its eall
Ix irresistible. A world redoced to
such sufferings as linve never been
known (v us appenls unceasingly for
ald. Our, own, our sons who are of-
fering their lives for us, their com-
rades in our Jefence, and the Inno
eent victims prostrated before the in-
wader, #riven from thelr homes by
the Inevitnble consequences of that
defence, or crushed by the remoter
renctions at home and abroad of a
entnclysm that defles comprehension,
. stand in immedinte and pressing want
' @f the support and sustennnce that
‘wre are privileged to give, and that
@an come only from us.
" In the face of such need, the indl.

.Wldunl stands powerless, however
' grent his heart, however deep his
purse, however hizh his purpose.

One man ngulnst the forces Mhat seek
o overwhelm the *earth and sub-
wmerge minkind beneath n flood of
misery Is impotent. Only through
union of efforts can the woes that
eonfrout us be mitigated, and the tnsk
that is laid upon us, and that all of
us ncknowliedge, be discharged.

But no man stunds nlone in these
times, or can stnnd alone. Each must
work with his brothers for the com-
mon good ; and to mnke effective his
desires, 1o ennble him to do his duty,
the Tted Cross provides the simple
ani direct nieans, By utilzation of
the channels of heipfulness provided
By Its organization, by Joining un-
der I1s banner with his fellows, each
fodividual, rich or poor, obscure or
famous, powerful or weak, can put
his strength, whatever lis measure
may be, 1o eflicient use, and can grat-
ffy his ambition to nid not only
others, but ulso himnself: to buttress
mot only his own well being, but p'lm
the well being of his children that
are to come ufter him,

* It }s more than a duty, more than
an obligation, to glve to the Red
Cross. It Is n priceless privilege.
Every mun should give, for the snke
of others: no mnn, for bis own snke,
ean afford not to give. Whatever he
may give, It cannot be too much, The
sum of ench contribution must be lim-
Ited only by the abillly of the giver;
he may give us much as he can, but
it will pot be all that is needed.

The goul set hy the war cnmm'ittm
of the Red Cross [n its appeal, this
week for money Is $100,000,000. This
great sumn is required for the mainte-
mance and estenslon of labhors In be-
half of humanity to which we of
Amerien have pliddged our all, We
eannnt fall te roise the money, for
failure would t» confession of un-
falthfulness to our most dearly prized
culn

Luther Burbank Gets Into the War.

The nnnouncement made by Ir-
waer Puresaxx that after eleven
yeurs of tull he lins suceeeded In pro-
Qucing n wheat that will yleld an
sveruge of forty bushels te the acre,
may be grown from Hudson Bay to
Puatngonin, nud Is rich in gluten, is
b be (reated with the respect to
which Mr. Brenaxk's astoslshing
rpeord of pecoupliskhments entthes
eny outgiving from the master of his
wonder working hot beds and experi-
meontil ficlds. 1t sounds Ineredible,
But My, Boeesask hos the habit of
monipeding us o Twlieve e uole-
Bevalile, ‘The burden of proof rests
au the doubters, not op him, ¢

Measured by beshels raiked 10 the
Acre, the United BStates has a low
whent yleld, but the number of bush-
€l prodhuced in proportion to the men
exnpioyed 1s sald to be high, If ff-
teen bushels to the acre be tnken ns
an avernge, Mr. DBrerpanxk offers a
straln that will inerease the product
af the lund Ly 160 per cent, Whether
the mun power must be proporiions

ately Incrensed in not disclosed. We
take it that Mr. Bomsawx's results
are achieved by use of the most mod-
ern methods, and with an abundance
of labor. Bot If farmers using their
present equipment could get thirty
bushels to the acre, our erop would
be doubled, and lastead of ask un
to economise on wheat Mr.

would be urging us ta eat it.

Mr. Bumsanx has undoubtedly
made provisloa for the protection of
the sred and for guarding his name.
Miracle wheats are a sore subject
with American farmers. Practically
every year clever swindlers sesk to
palm off alleged abnermal producers
on them at high prices, and much
good agricultural monay has been
wasted on overpraised seed, or on
downright frauda. The Department
of Agriculture has a long and dis-
hearteaing list of these Impostors.

But when Mr. Boasaxx says he
has a master key with which to un-
lock hitherto unaavallable treasures
In the bosom eof the earth, we know
he Is not painting ralmbows. He Is
not that kind of & man, And how
the world does need that wheat!

On the Aveaue.

None of the elements of sentiment
and ‘enthusiasm was absent from the
pageant which yeaterday began the
campaign to win the second fund of
the American Ned Cross. The Presl-
dent of the United States was there to
take part In this great demonstration
in behalf of the organization ofwhich
he is the head, and to Inspire with
his always graceful presence both the
marchera and the spectators.

Nature_ herpelf seemed to have
caught the spirit of the hour and to
have flung upon the clty all her
wealth of sunshine, of clear, soft alr,
and of that warmth which itself is a
symbol of Red Cross minlstration.
No bsychologist would have sold the
weather for five mlilion dollars.

Yet It Is nelther the President, nor
the soldiers, nor the sunshine, nor the
bands and the cheering that the peo-
ple of New York will longest remem.
ber about yesterday. It Is the vision
of the women that will last, Men
are only the frame of the Red Croas
picture. Do what men may for the
cause, when an ariist comes to paint
n Red 'Cross poster he sees only a
woman. This Is the woman New
York saw yesterday; saw her In the
gray crepe of army service, in the
pongee of the tropics and in the fa-
millar white of the hospitals. They
siw 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 yeslerday, who
thnt saw can withstand her appeal¥

—_—

The Vanlshed Life of Some Souih-
ern Georglans.

As TrHe Bux has referred occasion-
ally, and quoted liberally from arti-
cles printed from time to time in the
fiazrite of Tifton, Ga., reminlscent of
life some forty years ago In the Wire-
grass reglon of the Empire State of
the Bouth, it Is glad to see that these
little classies, nll from the pen of Mr.
Jonux 1. Hemmrxa, the editor of the
Gazctfe, huve 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 Nlight
Sketches." Mr. Hemnixo answers the
obvious question :

“Salurday night in the Houth & =
semieolon; a breathing space between
the work of the week and the devotions
of the morrow. A time for the young

cotton cloth. The Btagail boy, ac
cording to the legend, never gréw an
inch from that day.

of a man's neighbers in a reglon where
undertakers weres unknown; the sec
ond the impressive report of the Ma-
sonlc ceremony at a grave In the
semi-wildernsss. Some of our young
realistic writers could learn by read-
ing thess bita

The domestic aketches are the best
in the bhook. The American Buckls, If
he be now amassing material for some
mooumental history of our clviliza-
tion, should alft Mr. Hesnina's book,
for he will get a lot out of it, detalled
and authentic. It deals not only with
the nccomplishment of the individual,
but of the community work, done In
turn for each Individusl. Cane grind-
ing, cotton pleking, shelllng peanuts,
log relling, sheep shearing—all such
labor was done by neighbors together
in & beautiful soclalism. We amume
that nobody ever talked about class
consciousness. Everybody was happy,
cracked jobes amd ate heartlly when
the work was done and the lye soap
bad cleansed the red faces. No
Hoover was around ;

“The dinner was of the times that
knew no Indigestion, Bubatant!al bacon,
collards, corn braad, bolled ham, pork,
parhaps drisd beef, apd slways chicken
ple and cakes and aweet potato custards,
They call them ples new—they were
custards then, sweet and yellow or blee
and black, sccordfng Lo the potatoes and
sweelening, piled a foot high and cit
down into squares. To top off the din-
ner with three or four custards weigh-
ing & pound or 80 each waa o extra
task for an able bodied log roller.”

That was merely the limited diet
of winter, however. In summer, per-
baps at the “unlen sing,” the Geor-
glan got more variety at table: fresh
beef and pork, huckleberry and peach
ple, pound cake, jelly roll, cookles,
apple puffs, crab, lanterns: pet to
mention chicken and preserves.

When a Wiregrass man was about
to marry the neighbors came snd
“raised” a house for him. Money was
spent only for sawed lumber and
nalls, At the wedding:the gifts were
not butter knives:

“SaLry’'s mother gave her a feather
bed and pillowa stocked from the family
herd of geess ; JoMu's mother added to
BaLLr's store of quilts and sheets; from
his ancestors had eome dowa o Jomm
& cord bedstead of fearful snd wonder-
ful construction and great comfort; from
the one lsgged chalrmaksr across the
creek JomN bought two chalre of stout
hickory with cowhide bottoms, gnod for
three generations at least ; from the tum-
ber JomN constructed a table, and a
trip to the distant stors had brought
plates, cups and saucers, knives, forks
and spoons; a coffee pot. frying pan
and spider of east iren. Tbese simaple
articles completed their houselkesping
equipment. No eook stoves to bring
worry or .ndigestion than.'

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

*f wouldn't marry a weaplng girl,

And T'll tall you the resson wby :

Her noss (s always dripplng,

And her cheeks are never dry."”

Not eversbody drank liguner, but
when a strong man did drink he took

of merrymaking; for the old, of retro-
spection. The week's work Is
done and the chores of the furm are
over; the siock has been fed, the wood
boxes in the kitchen and big house fNlled,
the ploukh gear and stocks are under
the shed, and the farm has put en ite
Bunday dress.

“The soll of toll has been removed
by vigorous application of home made
{#0Ap and the Bunday clothes put on.
A clean shirt, homs laundered, a tie of
Eorgeous colors fastensd with a glisten-
Ing pn of the mall order kind—there
were no jawelry stores to supply us;
brogan shoss of serviceable cowhide,
which took on renewed youth from a
coat of suet and sool, carefully admin-
Istlereg."

The skeichies, and there are more
than fifty of them, supply n complete
pleture of life in southern (georgin in
the decade after the clvil war—uami
probably before the war ton, nl-
though Mr. Heanrxa = not old enough
to speak of that eanrlier perlod with
the authority of an eyewitness. What
he does show us Is an lndustrions,
honest, simple lot of people, with
enough piety, food and loughter to
make them hapry. He tells his sto-
rles with the carefulness of a good
reporter, the sentiment of n npative,
and the philosophy of a maun who
does not. find preaching necessury.
This phllosophy Is reflected In the
uarrative of the debating soclety thut
permitted an Irishman to become Iis
leading spirlt, e Insisted on a sub-

Itrifle for the ladies and the clergy,
| But now Georgin Is dry. Of the home

It from the jug. Lager beer was a

group of young Hemmiso he alene re-
malns. Even the old house with the
wud Yoor ix gone. But his beok pre-
serves the memory of a good and
happy people.

The Cyelops.

The subjolned astonlshing theory
ruggested to account for the dismp-
pearance of the naval colller Cyclops,
of which no trace has been found since
she sulled from Barbndos on March 4,
was put forward In g special despatch
from Washington (o our neighbor the
Tribunc and printed on Friday :

“Navigatora of years experience In the
Navy Departmenl, while sharing the
opthinistic kope of Hecrelary DaniELs
for the return of the vessel, do not deny
that a Lda!l wave or rough sea might
have enveloped the Cyclops, causing the
monater versel to lopple over and wink
quiekly without leavirg a trace.

#The Cyclops, like her pister shipr—
the Neptune and the Jupiter—ciarried alx
large steel derricke on her superatruc-
ture, the framework arising more than
fifty feet from the deck. Thess were
made of heavy fabricated steel, con-
nected with ateel braces (o enable them
to earry the losding and unioading
hoists, which operated as hooms to be
awung out and in.

“While the efMecial navali report as-
serts that the weather during the perlod

Ject origlual and familiar:

“He discarded all offerings of iima
honored toplce, und so dominated the
committes that they reported, as sub-
ject for debmte at the next nieeting:
"Which lsa more desirable —a long waler-
melon or & round watermelon? The
soclety heard fo  constersation: they
knew all about watermelons: therefore
they could nol debate them. Hence the
soclety, as a soclety, met no more.”

A vein of humor runa through most

of the sketches. Usually jt Is homely
but delleate, It Is broad oceasion-

ally, ns In the story of tha Stegall boy
who went to make n call, ¢lad In the
single garment—n long shirt—which
Georgion Inds of the 'G0s nud 'Tus
ware until they were ready for “long
panis.” As the Stegall boy sat ou the

of the Cyclops’'s absenca was mild, the
heavy wuperstrueturs of the vesssl |
pointed to an suficlantly ponderous lo
make the vessel ‘cranky’ should rough
weather suddenly develop and the vessel
get caught In & trough of the asa.

“Unlike the destrorers and battleships,
{he colliers of the American navy are in-
capalls of riding he seas with great
facility,

“While destroyers can roll to & maxl-
mum of 4§ degress or mare the C)clops
could mot right ttself If heeled to such
an exlent,

“Maval men who ho!d the theory that
the vesss! falled to weather & siorm de-
clare that the heavy superatructure car-
ried would caure the vesssl to capaize
quickly should the sea hecome exceed-
Ingly rouffh.

“They frankly admit that there is no

o oni |

mum te make their stalameat more
positive than conjecture.”

Ian the mystery surrounding the
fate of the Oyclops any conjecture is
admissible, as a conjecture, but If the
vessel was In fact so lacking fo sta-
bllity as to render this theory reason-
able, it is plain that her design was
scandalously faulty, and she should
never have been bullt. Yot she was
planned, balit, launched and sent to
sea as & model of her class. She was
intended to accompany the flest, If
necensary, to endure the same weather
battieships and crulsers are expected
to endure; and she actuslly passed
through nomerous storms during the
years of ber service. .

All things are poasible on the sea,
and no man will say that some con-
vulsion of nature—a submarine wol-
canic outburst, for example—might
not catse any ship te turn turtle and
sink without warning. But such an
upheaval could scarcely destroy every
evidence of the disaster, and {t 1s an
astonlshing fact comcerning the Cy-
clops that not so much as one sliver
of wreckage from her has been found,
pot a body has beea recovered, and no
person has reported a storm, earth-
quake or voleanic disturbance that
might by iogical deduction be ansoci-
ated with her fallure to make port.

If the Cyclops was as unseaworthy
as this speculation represents her, the
Navy Départment shonld pever have
nllowed her to leave her dock. We
can see no renson why her record,
complled from her log, should not L
publisked to prave her stabllity ; and
there ia every reason why the depart-
ment should recerd now the fact that
it does not sanction the malling of
death traps.

Roston 2,000 Years Age.

Boston, Massachusetts, was Inhab-
Ited by human beings at least 2.000
years ago.

The people who lived there then
were Osbermen.

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

Al a time whea the climate of Bos-
ton was as warm as the climate of
the Virginia coast 1s to-day, the Bos-
lonians of the post-glacial epoch cnn-
structed a wooucn fish weir at a spot
un@gr what ls now Boylston street,
oear the Rogers bullding of the Mas-
sachusetts Institute of Technology.

These facis are not evolved out of
the editorial inner consciousness, but

are deduced from a communication |

on the posi-glacial history of RBoston
recently submitied to the American
Academy of Arts nnd Bclences by
Professor Heavey W. SHIMER, an ac-
complished palesnlologist, which has
been furnlshed to Tue Scx by a fel-
low of the academy who resldes in
New York.

The Boylsion street fisly welr, when

discovered, was embedded in n do |

posit of slit and shells from thirteen
to fiftéen feet In depth. “How long n
timeé was consymed,’ says Profeseor
Smimen, “in the deposition of these
thirteen to fifteen feet of siit and
shells Is largely a matlter of coujec
ture. It has been estimated that the
Mississippi River deposiis a fool of
mud In 200 years. A similur rute
here would have required 2600 o
3,000 yenrs for the nccumulation of
this thickness." The probabllity of
this great age for the fish weir Is con-
firmed by the preservation of the
wood of which it was composed. “It
fs considerably carbomized; its sur-
face.ls almost biack, apd either wet
or dry is very brittie’' ‘The weir
wns probably erected when the re-
glon wag esposed, or nlmost exposed,
at low tide sod covered at high tide;
in which event the land must have
suok from sixieen to eighteen feet
since the early Bostonlans took fish
ot Hoylston street,

The weir consisted of interlnced
verticul and borlzootal sticks. The
verticnl rods appeared to have been
roughly sharpened with n stone axe.
Whether the form of construction re-
sembled the fish weirs used by the
North American Jndinns In the days
of the Pligrims we nre not informed.
It may be that the remnants ob-
talved were uot snMclently abundant
to permit a compar!ison.

At all events we may rest pssured
that Boston was poopled 2000, If
not Indeed D000 years agon. Such Is
the story which n few sticks In the
mud tell to the vision of sclence,

The revelations of thix prehistorle
Boylston street flsh welr make it
plainer than ever that n figh Is the
most fitting emblem of the Common-
wenlth of Massnchusetts.

L

an Iaternatlonal Peace T-sgue (ier-
many would unhesitatingly «. Joyfully
Join it —Count vox Henrring.
Unhesitatingly and Joyfully cross-
ing her fingers at the same moment.

Now a superman named J. J. Hulcos
has driven 7864 rivets in the plates
of a Dutch vease! under repair at the
Atlantle basin In seven hours and
thirty minutes, or romething more
than meventeen rivels each minute.
Unfortunately, the names of his help-
ers ara nnt recorded. They ahould be,
for every man who takes part in such
/n astonishing performance deserves
public recognition.

British trochs cheer lustily for Amer-
fcan soldiers ureiving v Flanders. ——
Newapaper heodline,

Times change. *'Our armies swore
terribly in Flanders' sald my Uncle
Tour.”

The late Jamms J MNARTIN was a
shrewder politiclan, & more farsighted
citizen and & more Inteiligent manager
than Tammany Hall could endure in
its leadership, und consequently he
never was called to that office.

Finns want a Kin..-—ﬂnudlme_
, It takes all kinds of people 10 make

J
4

. v |

It the world should one day unite mi

a world: J

|

It Weal Cest the Propriviers Loes If
They Used White Fieur.

To rus Eniton of Tra Sun—8Kr: 1
bave read the somewhat savage attack
upon the eity's hotel men by “Long
Suffering Eater” and cannot eefraln
from & few words in reply.

His particular complaint fe that the
hotel or restaurant man drops white
flour from his menu, serves you sub-
atitutes which are not acosptabls, boasts
of his patriotism the whijs, but does not
lowar his charges to the consumer.

TMs Mtter writer also makes the
slafement that the curtaliment of por-
tions, mealless, porkiess and otherless
days have been a boon to the profiteer-
ing hotsl men of New York.

In the first place while flour can be
purchased to-dsy at $0.35 per 100
pounds. The cost per 100 pounds for
corn tmeal, rye flour, potate flour and
rice flour i 87, $5, $11 and $14.50 re-
apectively. Why on earth should =
hotel man, wupon relloquishing the
cheaper food, lower his prices when he
Sarves more expensive flour? Does he
not deserve some credit when he main-
taine his prices at the sams level, when
by obeylng ths Food Administration {t
means addiional expense to himeelf?
White flour ia the profleering sense (s
much more acoepjable than these high
priced substitutes.

Now as regards “meatiens days"
Poullry is expensive and must be used
in large quantities on thess dayn. The
recent fines Imposed upon restaurant
men who disobaysd thess administra-
tion orders would tend to show that a
lot of food sallers preferred to risk fines
in their eagerneas to serve the publie,
rather than to acdept the opportunity to
be profitéers. How doen “Long Suffering
Eater” clansify these men? A»s martyrs
to their love for their patrons? The
hotel proprietors do not sprout wings
just yet, nelther nre they as black as
painted in “"Eater'n” lettar. They havs,
as a rule, followed the administration's
request® und have worked hard to make
up dishes as substitutes for thelr
patrons, They have helped very sub-
stantially in the Liberty Loan drives,
Red Croes work and all other drives,
and 1 do not think they deserve such
criticlam as your correspondent visited
upon them. James E. KnotT,

NEw Yorx, May 18,

HARK, THE LINNET SINGS.

Verse the Like of Which Was Never
Writ by Coleridge.

To rus Eprror or The Sux—8w: So
many requasts have heen made for an
autographed copy of my poem “Ware
blings of Springtime,” which recently
appeared in Tue Bux, that [ needs must
pen these few linea to fhank my uns
konown friends for their touching words
of mppreciation.

Burely !t & beauliful to find one'a
efforls a0 gratefully received, and 1
am pure that these expressions of gratl-
tude prove bejyond the peradventurs of
a doubt thst (his world is ltarally
elarving for poetry. Enclosed s en-
other litlle effusion of mine which 1

As OM BSoldier's Advies on How (o
Show Respect for OM Glory.

To Tnn Enrron of THa Sun—8ir: I
read in Tus Sux recently an articls
written by W. Gold In reference to
treating the Btars and Stripea with
Pespect

I certainly back him up In as far an
respsct goes, but differ with him In
rogard to what he terms disrespect.

Our Government, army and navy
make it a rule to holst the Btars and
Btripes at sunrise and haul them down
At suneet, but 1t certainly s not show-
ing dlsrespect to the flag If It la Jeft
wp all night, or else we as & nation have
been ahowing disreapect for it In our
national anthem. In the first verse weé
are told that it was seen “at the twi-
Haht's last gleaming,” which is some
time after sundown, and then was seen
‘at the dawn's early light,” which Is
some time befors munrise, so It must
have been up all night

Much has been sald since this world
war started In reference to holsting the
flag. hanging It a8 & banner or against
a bullding, and disrespect and Insult
to It

It Is Interesting to me lo read the
many ideas people have, but as an old
soldier 1 know of but one thing to do
with my nation's flag: Put it up and
back It up. W. H. Van MeTer,

8oldlers’ Home,

Ksanny, N. J, May 18,

COMPULSORY LABOR.

A Title that Pata s New Aspect on
“Anti-Loafing” Laws.

To runs Epivon or Twe Bun—8ir: Your
editorial article of May 14 on the com-
pulsory labor law greatly pleased me,
a8 It muat have all others who belleve
in & constitutional form of government
and the adhersnce o the same. Five
hundred thousand men died that the
thirteenth amendment to the Conmtitu-
tion of the United Statea might be
written. 1t reads: y

Nelther slavery mnor Invaluntary servi-
tude, saxcept aa & punishment for erime
ahareof the party shall have besn duly
convicted, shail exist within ths United
Btaies or any place subject Lo thelr jurie-
diction.

1 forelng & man to work against his
will for the profit of another is not in-
voluntary sarvitude In tha fullest sense
of the word | would like to ba informed
on the subject. 1If we are fighting for
democracy In Europa let us practise It
here.

Our Conatitution stands as & hulwarl
against plutecracy and bholahevikism and
It would be wall for those who balieve
that the end Justifles the means to con-
sider the matter befors they try Io
batter |t down,

It the fundamentals of constitutional
law weres taught, Instead of fads, In our
elementary schools there would be fewer
tawe of this character.

Wesixr

WinitesroNe, May 18,

“INVEST THAT QUARTER!

Thus Yon May Mave and at the Same

N. ExNsiGN.

have selectad to (liume (he pages of
Tus SUN and the Atlantic MontAly, en- |
titled “'Blighted Hopes.'

I see that Mr Ellshemius is still en-
deavoring to” write verss, and wers It
mot for the fact that my criticiem would
be thought ta spring from professional
jealousy 1 would say that T am afrald
ha will never succeed In thin line of
endeavar, because he meemas to experi-
ence difficulty In making hin poems
rhyme. E

BLIGHTET HOPER
iDedicated to K P
In Hoboken's suniit harbaor.
Looking out scross the bay.
Siond & tall and atately ver
Camoullaged and painted gras

The natlves gathersd "round the port
Tao viewn the ahip one day
Byt when "hey went to gaze on It

Alan, "iwar sailed away
Many V. Rerror.
laNoEx, N. 1, May 17

Amiens Cathedrad, May, 1918,
Thers hangs he'e on my qulet study wall
A photograph of Amienn's [air Tane,
in dove gray high Lights and soft shadawy’

drab
One carven lower [oftier than its mals,
In frank asymmetry tha: woos the eye
Like mirong s oped shou.ders of the Milo'yg

poiae
And mll the weought facads against tae aky
Ohe miracis of luve ¥ uspiraut grace,
Through arch and staiub, cioes mand |us-
trous giass,
high finla’s miiver fame,
veld in atone and rich devies,
The manier critic named the gtoried pile
That ta his broeding 'ove revealed lis lore.
Baven centuries of Joy to marve.llng man

The shrine han brought, and s®™il would
¥isld

Unstin:ing, frem the sges once called
“dark"

To this that sets tiiss former times 48
light <

Irradiate, against i'a de b of gloom

But now such loveiiness lp turned s curss,

And signal to deflowering lust of war

Acrons the shuttered land the muariyred
Hhelms

Bleeds her mute anguish from a thousand
waunds,

In warning of the unbrid.«d pagan wrath

That roats for (hin fresh virgln sacrifics,

Where Amiens piands white in dauniless
calm

Againat tne sulien. fire rent battio pal

But not defencoiens’ In the sandals path

Bee armiles ranged In mightler honts then

onea

Abuar the Maid of Arc’ Her one Lime foss

Now fighting treep by troop beside the
sonm

Of Orleans’ victors and her ransomed
France

And as the wound the Muid Lierse!f fare- |
iold ]

That whe must saffer sieging los Tourelles, I
Impelled her warriors |lke & ¢rimason Qame,
Ho yesterdny's dresd word that through
her pre
l.oved Ami
Of ruthie
Her staunch
wrath.
Above those raging. blocdy waves of strife,
A bright palladiym the fane hecomes,
That may be pierced again, but cannet
fall:
Fit gymbol of & whole world s [lbarty,
What nonder that the awful “Marselllajse™
Thet sang the fresborn nations to the help
0! France befouled bLut faariess, !eaped (L
e
Full velepd, nnad ke w storm wind fanned
the apatk
That smeuldesed pertious.y In ths torch
Uph#ld by gift of France ahove new shores,
Unthl 1t Aashed to full peaksd Are again

i

wan gmitien by the hoy
Teuiton catapult, b thrilis

defendels 1o more splenidld

To light our crowded tramsporis ty the
deap™

What wonder (f that desperals “aux
armes!

Summonad ths ga'lant more than lure of
love,

Arnd turned alk other galn to utter droas,

Bo they might keep thelr “rendesvous
with demah"

Tn ailisd ranks beyond the glistening foam*

And now o'er stricken felds, where glory
grawne

The boyish bsowa that shrank not frem the
thornn,

Thare rolla sweet thunder of great organ
fanea

From Amiena’ saved shrines, whers angeln
sing

"Thess dead have kept thelr rendesvous
with Ufe!" Euor Wune

Time Help Unecle Sam.

To THE EpiTor or-THE SUuN—§ir: May
| offer through your columne a sugzes-
tien In reszard to the sale of War Sav-
ings Stamps !

“Buy a Buamp." tha slogan used by
the many salesmen and saleawomen now
at work on the New York streets, does
no! seen to have the right appeal It
implies that one is to spend some
money to purchass something, and in
therefore somewhat alarming to many
cltizans,

“Invest ‘LAt apare quarter,” or soms
such sentence that would appesl o the
senme of Lhrift, ought to get a 'arger
response. Get rid of the idea the
part of the prospective investo: ‘hat ha
ia spending, and make him realixe Im-
mediately that he Is saving and doing
himeelf a great favor, and he is likely
tp take more stanips.

Ome stamp agent on Fif'h avenue had |
the right Ides whe:u she called, “Lend |
Uncle Bam that spare quarter. He wiil ]
win the war with it and retyrn it, with
Interest Rogen W R

New Yonk, May 18,

M. Plumepatie's Boswell on Restan*
rant Prices.

ToTHe Epttor or Tie Sux- -8ir. When
the holel restaurant proprietosa are
Irying o give an ¢xcusa for the Increane
In prices they are exposed an the maos!
horrible example of proftesring What
if the rent and taxes are higher, If fuel
and light are more expensive, if cooks
and other help are pald all the way from
25 tov 100 per cent. more and work
fewer houra! What do we cam (f the
price of linen, utenslls, crockery and
other miscellaneous articles have doubled
In price. Wil sou plense tell, me what
right has the hotel trade people to in-
creane thelr prices when they can buy
short loins am cheap as 42 cents a
pound, racks of lamb &! 48, or hams
at 53 and ail other things in proportion? |
I approve with all my heart the stand
taken by some of your correspondents,
and 1 fall to see why 1 should pay more
for my menls 10 n st class restaurant
or holel, even If 1 have to pay 100 per
cent. more Yor my brend at home

DESIRE LESCARNOURA,

NEw York. May 1§, ’

Red Tape and Soldlers’ Relatives.

Bo The Epimon or THe BUN—Bir; 1
saw tecently un article about & father
of a soldier not getting the alloiment
made by his son. He is only one In
thousandn. What Kind of a business
man would send a letter directed to and
addressed lo a woman in Tarrytown,
N. Y. usking tier If she had not re-
ceived checks sent (0 & woman of the
sama surname at Germantown, 'a.* This
was the reply n wifa of u sullur

ceived when ahe wrole to the War Iisk
and Insuranee HBuremu, Ticanury Le-
partient, A VETERAN oF ‘0N

Bl in Bersive.
BOMEWHERE IN THE Navy, May 15,
Why He Dida't (et In,
Offcer—What's the mattar?”
Quiipte —Case mishtaken
housh don't know It's me

identity; hn’

Aerisl Package, |
Faiher —Well?
Johniy —~Who malled the rain®

IT UP AND BACK 1T UPI|¢[S THE

1 "Truly, I do not think that I forget the

GREAT WAR A WORLD
DEMPTION?"’

RE.

AMMN.\'WWMPMdVMuIMWm«
the Tremehes and Its Influence on Religious Thought.

"

A saried of letters appearing in Tus
Buw, plus certain letters, ete., recelved
by the present writer are responsible
for the question in the eaption. .l
have often asked myself whether there
have not been perjods In "universal
history” which deserve to be called
periods of world-redemption in which

periods sacrifice and axplation must be
made by the human family, individuals
for the mass, or, individual stajes for
the whole orbis terrarum in which
something, morally speaking, has gone
amiss—and badly amiss!

I find that the feeling which 1 have
attempted to express above Is not an
unusual ons among those involved in
or deeply affetted by the svents of this
war. ] have recelved from a friend,
for Instance, the verses given below,
“‘marked heretical”—but I cannot
agree with their author who thus la-
baels them, unless, perhaps, the first
stanza may be so considered:

Not pagan, no' Yet hardly Chrintlan—1.
Who understand met how & God may die.
But my mers human sight envision ean
A great salvation when Man dles for Man—

An now he dies ha diss for you,

for me;
Redeemaer he goes forth to sel us free
From condemnation, In unknewn ways
earned;

By him the falling blow aside la turned!

Not that One Death in ages gone suMced—

A thousand-thousand are becoms (he
Chrint!

Lo, yonder, In the four ra harrowed
field, Yy

The eager sacrifice In blood Is sealed!

The scarred land yields not4ges—io make
the eroas;
Yel is man “iifted up”—tn save our (oss:

For us he dies; and all that we have
dreamed

Of right, of Best, through him ahall be
rodeemed.

You .nk. ABail he upon the Third Day rise
And ‘shew himselt again to longing syes?®
Oh, an the epirit's rosd te Emmaus,
Ev'n now the vislon must be glorious’

I have also, as contributory testi-
mony to this idex of a world sacrifice
Aa needful, and ordained, the conclud-
ing line from a letter written: by a,
chasseur d'Afrique of n plcked body
of men to do dangerous scouting duty
oh the weatern front. . . “and if 1 dle,
my death cannot be wholly useless,
since it will have been because of—the
Cause! No one quite dies who diss for |
that!” I find these words of my brave
young anseur strikingly like those
ascribed to another French soldier,
Chatles Lister (1 belleve). who wsrites
In & letter home, “I am glad that you
pray for me. 1 know now that 1 shall
live. T do not mean that 1 may not
die”

Lastly, an extract from the letter of
a Russian woman, hurt 1o the heart of
her by the defectlon of her country in
this hour of deapest need. She writes:

war for a single minute. When 1!
awake ut night this ‘enemy’ thought |
Krasps me—finds me then not master
In my house, and 1 indeed experience
n dark hour. But here i my waking
credo: 1 am, nx It were, astonished mt
Divinity, observing the wonderful
diversity in’which Iie distributes and |
adds lesson 1o lexson in the course of |
this war. He seems to have a dir- |
ferent principle of distribution with
every people —every one, and He fgl-
lowa the line * with conslstency! |
There s no denying that ‘celul qul
tend loreille’ cun nearly hear the
divine spade digging the very earth |
beneath our feet and pushing us up- '
ward — forward — onward to  other |
places, other planes We must
gee, |1 cannot be helped, we must let
K0 our prévious ernvings for harmony, |
pence, comfort, and (there is none but
a German word to express it) Gemueth- |
lichkeit, alwo! Hentimentality,
manticlsm even, will he aboljshed, life
having just become a ‘grim adventurs.'
= It s beyond me qulte to express |
what 1

feel. But it would seem that
esriain cosmie luws that untl]l now
huve alept in the dark depth are!

rising to the surface, and their awful |
grandeur must force man (o become
grander himeelf. The physical and
the quantitative must make place for
new values, those, before all the rest, |
that are qualitative Oh, we |
do mot yet feel at home in this new |
world, perhaps never shall! But even
It we persist In remaining outsiders
we may as well ndmit that the up-
heaval opens new ways to humanity,
compelling it to better 1hings—that
humanity which seems (o have re-
aquired from the beginning of jts his-
tory, ever and again, something llke
redemption from (ts previous estate
which we muay, if we please, regard to!l
have been ‘fallen’!™ |
15 the great war to prove & world
redemption? Enirie M. Tuomys
New Yonk, May 18

Out of War Is There to (ome Theo-
logical Peace and Brotherhood? |

Htonewnll . Jnekson, the Southern hern, |
whom lLord Roberts called the greatest
galdler of pistory, often prayed in s
tent all through the night.  America
waould do well o hep present hooag of
crisig to nnalyvee atd strive to emi-
ate those gualithes that constitiaied
the strength of ber belllant militury
lender e pueieetid]  al sheltered

|

Pplaces sueh as New York and Boston |

and Chicago one encounters mch
of pessimism,  but net o Wit th I
boys at the frant, The purest optim- |
tsm, this highest proof of Gaith. =
found on the fring lne. And the |

THE COAT SHIRT.

Lament of u Man Who Wishes That
Buttons Were Food,
(14

At To T EmTon o Tiag Bes - S
B-You.T. all trivionl cbomineions the grenlest o
You fain would serve the natlon, byt— my mind s A0 a0 wivial sbominsiion
Fome obataoles amin cunl mecEnd 1o greatness—ihe  Veoal
Yok Want 1o cus yeur ration, Lt SulFl”  TWor buttony, in themeslves wre
The fates your wish restrain an abombnntion, therefore o cout shirt
You yenrn 1o lend your suvinge, but-— merely  serses 1o multiply buttonical

Home reanon makes you spend
And vou have garden cravings, bul—
The powers bulk your trend

The Red Cross claims your pity, But—
Your Belp must be delaysd;

You weep soms ruined clty, put—
Just now you cannat ald

Your fervor in exotle, hat
Surh bllght prociaims it true:
You may be patrintic, bat
One-third of "bBut"™ ta You
Mclasnsunan Wirsow,

lonthsoineness, 1o say nothing of that
hotrid spiie agart feeling when the laun-
dry has datimed It quots.  For mywelf, |
In these wur times. | am seekilig & shirt |
thet will pull comfortably over the
head, vlose carersingly ahout the neck
and forearmns, and so leave me undle-
tracled by n wenme of buttons. Briefly.
1 beliove I um looking for an undershirt
of outward respectabllity

But whot's the use? The haberdusher
destined, or bultoned, as he & (o lLis

Ro- | i

| his

[ sury, Ahrimaon M
NEW York, May 18

lot, must have his girg

wavy mibrrar of fads nod (o
A charge ugalust hing

i bButtons moight avuil, of o

coltld be construsd oW oo f

Hit, though | ohid & T som

Whioe ansamteod that o

on his raneh woukht

dent vonsc lpusness o

tust faves it

such  an inteiprn

faith expresses Itself In actions 1n:
in loowe talk. The old dass of (s
awashbuckler mercenary are gine
Indeed. In the Yankee army of 1.
day wordy and windy discussions oy
religlon are tabooed. Almost every
one In the trenches clings to 1.
abiding faith that God still holdw .
minion and that the future Is safs |,
His keeping.

Our peassimistic, despairing lihalody
at home who think that all 1s o,
that God has forsaken ux, should {1l
& trip to the front line tren s
where they will learn to their aston
Ishment that there Ix far more gon|
abroad to-day than thers was iy 1he
peaceful summer days of 1914, Thury
is much of the spirit of the Galilean
Master that fe found In the dugont
and on the firestep where men ara
dwelling daily on the edge of sudden
death. Here we find with them qual.
tles of moul we never dreamod of
Boys who at home seemed worthless
cads, at the front show forth the mast
godlike bravery and devotion, In the
trenches, indeed, our Lord would come
Into His own just as He did among
the publicans and sinners of His duy,

For this florlleglum of refreshing
religlous thought and spiritual upiif,
culled from one single chapter of his
book, “The Rl Front” we ars n.
debted to its author, the well Known
Canadlan war correspondent, Arthur
Hunt Chute, and our cardinals and
bishops, presbyters and ralibia nught
to thank this journalist for his volup.
teer chaplain mervices to the gregt
sceptic masses at home,

Wil our religlous leaders under.
stand, at last, that the history of e
liglon lias again reached one of s
great, perhaps (ta greatest crisis, that
It s time for them to bury, once and
for all, their blunt theclogical wur
hatchets of old?

Our camps, thesa preparalory
schools for our trenches ‘“guer
there,” hava become the great natiom
Runday schools, In the noblest gonss
of the word; they uare the

Lrie

'lpirlmnl &and moral and even po

cal and lingulstic melting pots of our
nation. Why should not, on some fins
Bunday morning, <Candinal Farles
flanked on hix right and left by Bishap
Greer and some representative New
York rubbl, uppear at Camp 1jorn
let us say, and interpret th the (v
In khaki the genuine gosxpel of t:s
one God, proclalmed In flaming words
by the Hebrew prophets of old® Whils
our boys are shedding their life bLlood
In the consecrated plalns and on ths
holy hills of the New Galilee over in
France and Flanders, we at homs
must prepare the new world for thoss
who will come back to us.

The hour hus struck, methinks,
wien nll the =scholastico-theologieal
quibbling of bygone nges has to he
definitely  relegated to the religlous
archives, our distinctive symhala 1o
the museums of creeds, Who now has
the right to distinguiah between rriz
nal Yankees and Yankees of Swedish
ltallan or Puollsh descent, ULetwaen
Roman Catholics, Eplscopalians, P'res.
byterians, Jews and Agnostics” lat
the dead bury their dead! Wint
we wunt s a living generation of 100
per cent. Americans and 100 per cent.
bellevers in the Giod of the trenches

1 bhate the Hohenzollern and b
despicable milltary  and  politios
camariiins with the same hatred »
siater of charity must  feel
profligate courtesan. But who can
help bowing his head In resdine the
linex by our muthor, who eeetaln!
cannot be accused of any love for the
migerable wretches who are respans
ble for the death of nearly 12 00000,
vigorous human beings within
short space of lesa than four years

Never have 1 heen w0 dintressed over 1ha
Apparent mitengih of the Germanrs as wrnen
an quiet spring nights | have hear ) tham
Ninging. whepn their trenches Wern
0 oure, ewelling In powerful chasuses
Murtin Luther's tamous battle hymn, ' Bis

fur

feste Hurg Ist unser Gott* o A ek

fortress in our God' v When Its atrories
sung with a note of omnipotence, »f s
my ear, they crea‘ed in my heart & 1
apect for our enemy's ight und power

which 1 had never feit uefors.
Our author hax here. “lmnet
consclousi, Ufted a corner of 1h
covering the camp of Amalch
Moah, These  horides of u
Austrians and Davarians,  tiress
Orthodox Dulgars and  Mussu'ma®
Turka are. by their political and m
tary masters, driven to murder anl
death, under the unctuous guidarnce
their benighted religiony and s;
leaders, us 1f they also were {0
for a great and worthy worlil (1
, The time will and must cume o
the royul assassins of Potsdnm: 14
Behoenbrunn, of Munich and Direle:
of Bofn and Constuntinople, w(| c
their reward, long overdue. T a
tary, disorganized and distpa toa (0
tlons of Blavdom will, sooner it
ns the recent evepts in th

0

presage. elnsp hands over the b !
thelr national arch enemy, 1
tonie  race. Binin,  Portuaen "
France, Italy and Hamnnin, will 00
roma Jday an indissoiubde Lan

and over both the Anglo=sisvon A
ance Will keop its holy wit

Meanwhile et A
in the thouzht thut wi )
our I'resident the man w
vesa lLith militiurs
battlenedds of Fdeape e, a0
P, interpretd in burpine we
W ceuntey mand the wiorl
new e wihteh s spre
the  blackened, Bloody
there.” at the roal front of 1
Armageddon, where (gl
diuy choke to death his (nfvrn

LM, AL

thut be, would 11 Jivia
New Youw, Muv 1

)

he Post Offlcw Department Misspel
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To Tine Enrron gy P o
the War Depattment Y
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