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HERE are two battlea casualty
lists in France that never leave
the grim confines of the minis-
try of war. One is voluminous,
appalling In extent. filled with thou-
sands upon hundreds of thousands of
names of “the men who won't come
back.”

The other, so jealously guarded, is In-
eonsiderable in point of size. The
names it bears are numbered merely by
the hundreds. TYet, small as It is hy
comparison with the mighty roll of the
dead, it bears a terrible import, for thils
is the awful list of those who have
given, not their lives, but their eves, to
France, the men whom the fortunes of
war have stricken blind.
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Of all the hideous fates that can he-
fall a soldier, none is more blightinge,
meore hearthreaking. more profoundly
pathetic, than the loss of sight. Worse
than capture and imprisonment., worse
than amputation of arm or leg., worse
than lifelong dizficurement. even
worse, at the outset. than swift death,
it is the one crowninz misfortune that
sesems capable of rohhineg the French
fighting man of the indomitable spirit
which is his.

And the black lot of the blinded sol-
dier 18 so Instantly arresting. so poig-
nantly provocative of sadness and hor-
ror in the hearts of every man and
woman who comes face to face with it
that France fears to jearn the truth
about the hundreds to whose share it
has fallen.

8o the lists of the blind are never
published, but rest in seclusion at the
war office, side by side with those of
the myriad dead. Only the families and
friends of these hapless ones learn of
thair great affliction. The nuation as a
whole has sufficient eadness without
this additional drop being added to its
eup of bitterness.

And no one outside official clreles can
eay how many blinded soldiers there
are in France today, any more than any
ene can state exactly how many of
France's fighters have fallen in battle
since last August.

Countless guesses have heen hazard-
ed on this score. Some alarmists have
fmagined that there are &s many as six
thousand men now scatitered through
the hospitals and garrisons of the re-
public who will never see again. Other
estimates. more conservatiye and vrob-
ably more trustworthy. have it that
there are today in France fifteen hun-
dred blind soldiers.

One thing only, however, can be
stated with any certalrnity. The present
war is causing more blindness than any
previous known conflict. Men do most
of thelir fighting at long range In the
trenches where the only exposed por-
tion of the body is the head. An enor-
mous percentage of head wounds is the
inevitable result. And where there are
head wounds there is blindness.
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Approximately half of the cases of
Blindness in the Frenth army are
eaused by a bullet passing through the
temples and cutting the optic nerve, In
former wars, before the small-caliber,
wteel-jacketed bullet came into use,
such & wound spelled death, not blind-
mess. But the modern rifle ball does its
sinister work so cleanly and bores so
fine & hole from temple to temple that
many of its victims are saved from
an unmarked grave on the battlefleid
only to face a living death in lifelong
darkness.

Shrapnel and the high-explosive shell,
teo, are numbering their sightless vic-
tims by the hundreds, and between the
work of these and the deadly long-
range rifle of modern warfare so many
of France's soldiers have been rendered
»lind that the country, officiully and
unofMcially, has come face to face with
the necessaity of tak! extraordinary
measures to make life hearable for

them.

The blinded sonldier presents A tragic
problem. It is a pitiable plight in
which he finds himsalf, when, with head
swathed In bandages, he learns finally
frem the lips of Red Cross nurze or
ermy surgeon that his eyes are gone,
Only a few hours, days or weeks have
elapsed since he was numbered among

the picked fighting m of his coun-
try and was chosen to fill = post in the
first-line trenches hy virtue of lis

physical powers, his youth and his self-
reliant efficiency.

Now he finds himself a groping, heip-
leas, aimless creature, incapahle of tak-
ing three certain steps forward, tended
as & newborn babe, fed with a spoon,
hemmed In with walls of utter dark-
ness and i=olated from all the world
except for communication of sound and
feeling.

It is In this hopeless condition that
the French government, which has

v undertaken the responsibility of

is salvation, finds him when surgeons
and nurses have done their part In
hastening the healing of his wounds,
The frst thing the goverrwent then
does for him is to yresent him with a
penslon of $1756 yearly, which, as far
48 it goes, s very well, for a little
money stretches a long way In France.
Parisian of the lower middle classes

can, with rigid econamy, live several
months on that sum. with the same
amount a peasant can very nearly

eke out a year's bare existence if he
returns to his native villuge in the
provinces,

But the pension, even supposing it
were ten times the gize, could only
solve half the problem of setting the
blind scldier on his feet And since
actually it fs quite inadequate, in nine
out of every ten cases, to furnish its
reciplent with even the simplest ne-

cessities of life, the government can-
net rest content there. It must go
further

The problem i3 a great more
than a mere question of 1 ding =
roof aover the hlind soldier's 2l and
putting food in his me 1 It that
were the only difficulty the poarhouse

would remove it at a stroke. The real
uestion is one «f taking =everal hun-
red full-grown men whom fortune has
broken and re-endowing them with the
eourage and the easentinl functions of

men, fAlling thelr sunken hearts with
hope and training their listle hands
to labor In & word, what the situn-
tlon requires |= nothing less than the
remaking of the men's “morale” and
*he re-education of their hands and
brains.

First atternpts to meet the situation
were unsuccessful In thelr ixsue When
hostilities were only twe or threa
months old and the number of blind
had not Erown alarming, the govern-
ment contented (tself with equipping
for them a special ward in the “Na-
tlonal Hoampital of the ‘Three Hun-
dred.' " the venerable asylum for the
blind founded hy Bt Louis, King of
France, in the thirteenth century, But
there is a reason why hiinded saldiers

whose salvation s intended =hould nnt
be lodged In the hospital of the “Three
Hundred.”

L
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The institution, which in ecollogulal
usage is called “Les Quinze-Vingis,™

has been associated in the minds of the
entire French natlon during the six
centuries since its foundation with all
the real and Imagined terrors of blind-
ness. The Frenchman has learned to
look upon the inmate of the “"Quinzse-
Vingts” as a lost soul, a pitiful crea-
ture _possessed of nothing but melan-
epolia and a stomach. It follows then
that the unfortunate soldiers who, dur-
ing the first months of the war, were

sent to the “Quinze-Vingts lost every
vestige of hope ‘when they learned
where they were,

The first man among them who found
himself there refused to credit the
fact. He wandered about, a heart-
rending spectacle, muttering. “No, no.
it is not so! I ecannot be blind!" And
when the sound of footsteps apprised
him of the approach of some human
being he would call out, “Tell me, is it
so that T am hlind? Am I really in the
‘Quinze-Vingts'? Tell me!™ The mere
fact of being an inmate the place
struck terror to his soul.

Obviously, if the French authorities
were going to resurrect their blind
charges from the depths of despair the
hospital of the “"Three Hundred" could

of
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not continue as a factor in the work.
Moreover, as the war progressed and
its victims grew more numerous, the
a.:;lc'.ient institution became overcrowd-
ed.

In February the government took ac-
tion. An expansive old bullding with
spreading gardens on the outskirfs of
Paris was leased. FBarly in March
workmen took possession of it and rap-
idly set about the task of transforming
it into a convalescent home for the
plind soldiers of France. By April
most of the alterations were complet-
ed, the building was sparsely fur-
nished and a staff of functionaries and
nurses were assigned to the new proj-
ect. Then the blind were brought and
duly installed.
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of action the Individual, the varying
hlurnan factor, finds scant considera-
tion.

S0, in dealing with the hundreds of
blind soldiers straggling Into Paris one
by one from the bullet-sept trenches,
the overburdenea ministries of warand
the interior gathered all into the same
inelastic eategory and extended to all

Thus far the government had made
yveoman progress. It had provided
for the primary contingencies of hous-
Ing, feeding, clothing and nursing sev-
eral hundred blind convalescents, But
governments, especially bureauecratic
governments like that of France, are
perforce impersonal. They work by
precedent and rote, and in their schems

the sama strong. but impearsonal help-
ing hand. Under this regime the blind
soldier stood in no immediate danger
of death by either starvation or ex-
posure, but his chances of ever be-
coming a contented and useful member
of the community were very remote.
It 8o happened, however, that about
the time the government leased the

RrDCroSs NURSE
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building and grounds of the ccnvales-
cent home a mew wartime society,
calling Itself “The Friend of the Blind
Soldier,”” as organized under the lead-
ership of M. Rene Valley-Rarot, vice
president of the famous Pasteur Insti-
tute. This society offered its services
to the government and requested the
privilege of undertaking to insure the
individual welfare of each blind sol-

dier in the proposed convalescent
home. -
The soclety hoped to revive the

broken spirite of each man; to train
him in one of the several professions
open to the blind for which he seem-
ed best fitted: to start hlm in business
or secure for him a situation, and to
keep a benevolent eye on him all
through his life, removing as far as
poeeible every obstacle in his way, and
smoothing out his path at every rough
turning.

The soclety's startling offer was glad-
l¥v embraced by the government, and on
the same day that the blind soldlers
took possession of their new quarters
it moved in beside them and commenc-
ed its mission of teaching them “the
art of being blind.”

&
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M. Paul Emard, secretary general of
the soclety, whom the minister of the
interior placed in charge of the con-
valescent home, has already wrought a
miracle for his blind dependents, not by
scriptural “laying on of hands,” but
by more modern methods that have to
do with psychology and science. 1In
far-away Rumania there {s a commu-
nity of the blind which is significantly
named “The Lighted Hearth.” Paul
Emard, backed by the French govern-

Both the Wife and Daughter of a Secretary of State.

7 bhe hoth wife of a Secretary
of State and daughter of a Sec-
retary of State im a singular
distinction, ard it may be claim-
ed by but one American woman —Mrs,
Robert Lansing, the wife of President
Wilson's newly appointed adviser,

Loeking back to 1852, we see John
Watson Foster ocrupying the position
of Secretary of State in Benjamin Flar-
rison’s cabinet and his daughter Elea-
nor, the young bride of Robert Lansing,
residing with him at his Washington
home,

In 1915 this same
the unknown lawyer of twenty-thres
vears ago, has risen to the highest
diplomatic position In the land, and his
wife steps into her place as hosteas
supreme of the cabinet, bringing with
her an almost speclalized tralning for
her new position In Washington life.

Mrs. Lansing, belng “so fathered and
s0 hushanded,” is therefore by no means
a stranger to Wreslington society. Her

Rohert Lansing,

position in the official family will be
gracved with unusual prestige. In fact,
she will enjoy a breath of acquaint-

ance and familiarity not even exceeded
by that of her husband.

The first lady of the cabinet has not
only had rare social experiences, but
#he has algo been so closely associated
with the set which she 1s now expect-
ed to lead that one might well believe
destiny has given special attentlon to
her guldance,

»
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Her experience with diplomatie and
state circles dates from her childhood.
At the age of seven she accompanled

her father on his first diplomatic mis-
slon to Mexico. She resided in the
Mexlean capital for seven vears, and

from that time to the present she has
breathed the atmosphere of officialdom
in more than one ecapital of the world,

The wife of the new Secretary of
State Is a very charming woman, both
a8 to personality and appearance. She
I well polsed, cordial and gracious.
She has a very attractive manner and
i® tiall and distinguished, with an alert,
smiling countenance and a crowning
glory of patrician, steel gray hair. Her
vaoice is soft and low, and she talks
briefly and to the point.

Her home—a stately English base-
ment, red brick house—in the midst of
the embassy settlement {n the National
Capital—i® not only very beauftiful but
well adapted for entertalning. Its
drawing rooms are spacious, and Its
large dining room, leading from a fine-
1y fitted library, overlooks a garden at

*

A Unique Distinction for the Wife of the Newly Appointed Secretary — The Daughter of
John Watson Foster, Who Held Portfolio of State in President Harrison’s Cabinet in 1892.
A Woman Well Suited to Her Position, She Is Fond of Flowers and Outdoor Life—Devotes
Her Spare Time to the Study of Foreign Languages.

the back which is cared for and tended
by Mra. Lansing herself. v

“T am fond of flowers,” she sald, “and
though it is difficult to garden exten-
sively in the city, yet I try to make the
vard a pleasant bower of vines and
shrubbery. We seldom leave Washing-
ton for the summer; so a garden is an
almost indispensable adjunct

“I have found that Washington 18 not
the torrid place durlng summer months
that it im sometimes painted. My hus-
band generally finds it impossible to
get away and we have often remarked
that it {8 no hardship to remain here,
for the season can be made truly pleas-
ant and comfortable.”

Mr. and Mrs. Lansing have a home at
Henderson Harbor, N. Y. It overlooks
Lake Ontario, and here Mrs. Lansing
indulges to its utmost her fancy for
flowers and gardening.

-
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It is with reluctance that Mrs. Lan-
ging consents to speak of herself. She
who has an enviable confidence where
pocial matters are concerned, is ex-
tremely diffident when asked to air her
hobbles or glve her opinions. Like
many wives of public men whose work
is of vast importance, she feels that
people are not interested in her.

“I am afrald that there is little to
tell about myself,” she said, after the
interviewer prevalled upon her to
change her viewpoint in this particular
case. "I have lived in Washington all
of my life, with the exception of trips
abroad in my girlhood, and T do not
feel that I am In any sense a new fig-
ure or one with whom Washington
must become ncqualnted.

“However, it does seem odd to me
that such a resemblance should exist
between the season in Washington
when father was Becretary of Btate
and the one just passed.
similar in many respects. Mrs. Harri-
son's death had cast a gloom over the
White House and only the most in-
formal entertaining was done. The
Beason was A quiet one, with little
gayety—no receptions and no state
functions. The atmosphere was much
the same as that of last winter.

“Before the period of father's secre-
taryship he was minister to Russia and
later to Spain. 1 accompanied him both

They were ~

MERS. ROBERT LANSING.
(Copyright, 1915, by Harris & Ewing.) S .

times, though T did not go as far as
Russia with him. I remained in Paris,
where I entered school. When we re-
turned to the United States I attended
a seminary here in Waszhington. Then
we went to Spain and I lived In Madrid
for two years. Upon our return home
I entered Smith College. I made my
debut in Washington, and In 18%0, two
vears before father became Secretary
of State, I married. -

*
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“Since then I have interssted myself
particularly in my huasband's work. We
have no children, and I believe that a
husband's profession may be a close
bond of sympathy in such a case.”

It will be a familiar sight in the early
mornings of the summer to ses Mrs.
Lanseing drive her husband to his office.
She runs her own electric runabout, and
is usually accompanled on her morning
jaunts by her only pet, a little white
Cuban poodle.

Besides being an automobllist, for the
Lansings have a large car in addition
to the electric, Mrs. Lansing plays golf.
She admits that she is outrivaled by
her husband, who, it is sald, is a very
successful golfer.

She Is also a devotes of pedestrianism,
and makes It a point to get out for a
walk each day for an hour or more.
This exercise, she claims, is a most
successful remedy for those Inclined to
embonpoint.

Of hobbies Mrs. Lansing claims but
one. She is A pronounced anti-suffra-
gist, and willingly lets it be known
that she takes a firm stand on this side
of the question.

She is not a clubwoman, but she is &
member of the governing board of the
Young Woman's Christian Assoclation,
and 18 active in charitable work in the
Church of the Covenant, where she and
Mr, Lansing attend, for, llke a number
of President Wilson's other advisers,
they are members of the Presbyterian
faith.

Mrs. Lansing dévotes her study time
to foreign languages. She is a linguist
of ability, speaking French and Span-
ish fluently. She reads in these lan-
guages to a great extent, and has had
enviable conversational practice owing
to her residence in Paris and Madrid,

Mr. and Mrs. Lansing have traveled

quite thoroughly over the United States
They have been twice to the coast, and
are wall known in New TYork state,
where they have llved for a few Bea-
Bons,

Fooling Himself.

F. HARTZ of Detroit, the doyen of

o the American Surgical Trade As-
sociation, said at the fiftieth annual
convention in New York:

*“The war has kited the price of car-
bolic acid up to $1.65 a pound—it sold
before the war at 9 cents a pound. The
hospitals that use carbelic now have to
be as economical and sparing as old Josh
Lea.

“0ld Josh Lee was a miser, and he
breakfasted every morning on oat-
meal. To save fuel he cooked his
week's supply of oatmeal on Sundays.
This supply, by the time Saturday came
round, was pretty stiff and tough and
hard to down.

“One Saturday morning old Josh found
his oatmeal particularly unappetizing.
It had a crust on it like iron. He took
a mouthful of the cold, stiff mixture—
then he half rose, thinking he'd have to
cook himself some eggs.

“But he hated to give in. He hated
to waste that oatmeal. So he took out
the whisky bottle, poured a generous
glass, and setting it before his plate,

he said:

“ ‘Now, Josh, If you eat that oatmeal
you'll get this whisky; and if you don't
you won't.’

“The oatmeal was hard to consume,
but Josh, with his eye on the whisky,
managed it. Then, when the last spoon-
ful was gone, he grinned broadly,
poured the whisky back into tLhe bottle

again, and said:
“+Josh, my son, I fooled you that

time, you old idiot!"™

Just the Same.

ASOLINE rates have been cut in
the middle west to 8 cents a
gallon. Apropos of this cut, an inde-
pendent dealer of Indianapolls sald:
“The independents will have to go
under if the new cut rate persists. It's
a below-cost rate, though the trust
claims It's a rate created by slack de-
mand. The trust would have us believe
that in making this absurd rate it was

as businesslike and logical as the sum<
mer girl.
“ *Think of all the luxuries a million-
aire husband like me could give you,’
said a septuagenarian millionalire to a
summer girl on a white beach, and he
took her hand in the moonlight.

“But the summer girl, drawing her
hand away, responded:

“'A millionaire father would do just
as well. Marry mother, won't you;
that's a dear.'” -

ment and the socisty he

has during the past four months ore-
ated a second “Lighted Hearth” of the
blind community under his direction in
Paris. for he has filled It with the ra-

:Ilnce of hope where hops there was
one.

“The first thres daves I spent hers
with the blind,” he says, in telling of
his work, “were passed In the midst of
a sort of earthly purgatory. 1 have
never before seen so much thorough-
Eoing misery foregathered in a single
place. My charges moped through the
long hours of the days, nursing thefr
bitterness. The stillneas of the nights
was broken often and often by their
hoarse sobs as they lay In torture on
their narrow cots.

“At that time our workshops wera
not ready, and I was in despair to
know what to do with the men. But
the end of my difficulties came unex-
pectedly. On the fourth day of our
history here 1 discovered that our in-
atructor in the Braille sayvatem of read-
ing and writing—himself a blind man
—had learned the trade of a brush-
maker., He said he could teach a man
to make & brush, after a rough fash-
ion, in a few hours,

*“1 meized the opportunity eagerliy.
found the tools and materials for the
experiment. and, selecting purposaly
the most despondent man in the insti-
tution, set him to work on a hrush
under the direction of the Brailia in-
structor, The result was that that
man came to me, before thea day was
over, cured of his melancholy

“‘T am saved! he told me. ‘T am able
to do something in life again! That 1=
all T ask.”

“Shortly every other unfortunate had
heard his storvy. The pavchological ef-
fert was instantaneous From that
moment the men began to experiences
the chesring influence of hope Nn
sooner had they become aware of the
tremendous fact that they were =ti1]
good for momething In the world than
they took heart.
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*“Half of our task here Is psycholog-
ieal. Our work consists just as much
in building up the men's courage as in
giving them trades and professions
One of our greatest cares is to teach
the blind soldier to forget his misfor-
tune. We never permit ths word
blind’ to be used within the precinets
of the institution. Ner do we make the
mistake of lavishing sympathy and
condolence on gloomy newcomers. But,
rather, we try to help each man to
laugh away his sorrow. Work iIs our
best aid. We seek at once to divert the
men's minds by setting them to a task
to perform. This course of treatment
has never yet failed.

‘“We made the mistake at first of try-
ing recreation, concerts, games, lec-
tures. But we quickly discovered that
the men deserted everything In favor
of work. They would rather make
brushes and baskets or cane chairs
than listen to the finest music we could
offer them. It was the same with
games and lectures. We found the
peychological value of work superior
to that of any other diversion we could
devise."

A visit to the workshops at the
convalescent home proves the worth
of the methods described by M.
Emard. In one room a dozen blind men
sit busily weaving cane seats into the
bottoms of chairs. The chairs come
from a nearby furniture factory, and
the weavers, new as they are to the
trade, are already being paid for their
work. A nurse and a blind instructor
direct their labors. They smoke avidly
as they ply thelir long bodkins; they
talk critically of the war situation;
they banter each other happily. They
are literally “made men” already—and
they know it.

In another corner of the same work-
shop a handful of former trench war-
riors is turning our very passable
willow baskets which will shortiy be
sold to provision merchants in the big
Parisian markets at “Les Halles™ The
proceeds will revert to the pockets of
the blind workmen and keep them in
tobacco for a fortnight.

L
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Other professions, too, are rapidly
developing new -votaries among the
blind soldiers. A professor from a
Parislan music school holds a class !n
plano tuning three times weekly;
there is a daily class in massage; type-
writing and stenography are being
taught to a_score of clerically inclined
inmates, and every blind soul in the in-
stitution is undergoing speedy initia-
tion inte the mysteries of reading with
the finger-tips by the Braille system of

raised type.

Many, too, are making progress as
performers on the violin, the plano, the
flute and the mandolin, although more
with the idea of keeping their hands
and brains occupled than with any hope
of shaping for themselves a musical ca-
reer. Under the head of recreation alse,
lace-making, of a rude sort, forms an-
other of their occupations for passing
off an empty hour in the long day.

Every morning regularly the blind
soldiers stumble and gruope their way
into the lecture hall provided for such
occasions and listen intently to the
reading of the daily communiques from
the fighting lines or to any othe:
choice bitse of news that reach Paris
from their comrades in the trenches
Late every afternoon, when work Is
over and their hands are idle, they
locate their -particular coteries of
friends and clutter off, group by group,
with tapping canes feeling their uncer-
tain way before them, to a favorite
bench or corner in the peautiful old
seventeenth century gardens,

There they await the supper gong,
some in making rude lace, some in lis-
tening to simple tunes picked out on a
batterad mandolin, some in playing a
quiet game of “piquet” with greasy
cards whose denominations are marked
by holes punched with a pin, and some
in lending ear to white-gowned nurses
who give them the mnews from the
evening papers or read to them from
much-relished French classics.

8o the blind soldiers of the French
republic pass their apprenticeship in
the school of darkness.

*
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But the apprenticeship must come to
an end. The convalescent home has ac-
commodations for only 308 blind, and
estimate says that the war will take a
toll of at least 3,000 pairs of eyes be- ,
fore peace terms are finally signed. So
room has constantly to be made for the
despairing newcomers, who are to be
trained into happiness and efficiency
again, and those who are inmates of
the home today must be sent out with
the utmost haste to take their places
in the world tomorrow. Yet they can-
not simply pass through the front door,
return to their homes, and commence
the routine of their lives unaided. They
must be started on the way.

Just here is wheres the soclety, “The
Friend of the Blind Soldier,” accom-
plishes its final and most amazing work.
Sometimes the soldier departing from
the conversation home is not yet thor-
cughly proficient Iin his new profession
Under these circumstances the societ
does not leave him to finish his practi
cal education as best he may.

It sends him to a school where he ca
complete his apprenticeship as basket
maker, masseur, stenographer, or wha
not, and when he finally becomes a fi
ished workman it finds him a posit
near his home, or sets himup ina s
businesa way in his native city or
lage. Afterward It keeps In const
touch with him through its agents
by letter, and. should he ever be
weant, advances him funds to tide hi
over the rainy days.

Other servicea in llke kind it renders
him also. If he be a brush or basket
maker, who cannot find & ready murket
for his product, the society buys his
output and disposes of it for him. If
he be in need of materials to continua ,
his work and fill his orders, the society
furnishes them to him gratis or for a
nominal price, according to the wvary-
ing dimensions of his pocketbook. 1If
he be out of a job, the soclety finds him
another.

In a word, at every step in his career
it stands sponsor for his suocess; It
will not let him fail. 1t assures him
immunity from want, but in helping
him—this should be carefully noted—Iit
teaches him also to hul{ himself until,
in the end, he becomes the possessor of
an Iindependent livelihood and the

shame of accepting continual charity is
spared him. His self-respect remaing

intact.
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