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LED CROSS CANTLEN

MIRICAN Wworniea ns well as

Awerican wmen  were at
A Chateau-Thierry. To be
sure, it was no longzer the

iy very front
just at the back of the front
aud through it passed all
day long supply trains and
men moving up towards the

trenches aud men and)|
empty supply trains com-
ing back.

In 1913 an American woman. Fran-
ces Wilson Huard, watched hundreds
upon hundreds of refugees stream
along that road toward Paris,

Four yeurs later a lirtle group of
American canteen workers were in
Chateaun-Thierry watching an ever-mov-
Ing procession in the other direction
The town for the possession of which |
B0 many American lives had been laid |
down wis safe at last: so safe shat |

the ever-cautious authorities asked for |
women to run a Red Cross canteen
there, and thus it came ahout that a
little croup of us were able to follow
our own iroaps into the famous village.
We set up our kakhi tent on the lawn

of the chateau and from there we

faW the whole panornma of war g0
by. It was a strangze sight to women,
an unendurable sizht. if one could not
feel that in some small human way
one was of service. But our canteen,

«w1th its linze sign American Red Cross, |
«arew troops from the road as a honey
tpot draws tlies;

and with the villagers
whe had come home, we were almost |

:@8 popular as the fountain across the!

way. So we came to know that we!
were of use--a stimulus to that weary |
but indomirable fellow, the poilu; a |

%ind of cross between diversion and

-oracle to the villagers: and. best of
all, a bit of home to our own men.
“Gee," a \nung artilleryman said to |
mme one day. “vou're from home, aren t|
wou? But I don’t suppose you come
from Indiana.” For the first time in |
my life I would have gladly dlsm\ned;
my own state, if only I could have hon- |

estly told him that I came from 'n"ochoed the I

diana,

From our duties at the marmites,
cache or counter, we could look out
upon, the cross road and the fountain |

. of t \ little village, two years ago un-l
kno 10 most of us, now an unforget-
i ')m'd in American history. F‘or‘
us wiaie. have heen there, it is an even

more unforgettable memory.
Martial Splendor Lacking.

During the period of reconstruction,
when we were at the villaze, a motley
strenm of =oldiers passed over the
dusty road every day. One man who
visited our canteen, "excited by the
color and variety and gayvety of the
passing show, likened it to P. T. Bur-
gum's “grentest show on earth.,” Bat
we women who saw it day by day, who
in however slight a measure minis-

tered to the bodily needs of hungry
Americun boys, tired poilus in faded
biue, slender, picturesque chasseurs
Alpine. big hlack Senegalese, yel-

low Annenses of the salvage corps,
veautiful bronze Moroccans with red
fezzes, and an oceasional group of
grave young Anzies, swearing, sing-
fng Tommies, or “hairy Jocks” with
kilts aswing and bonnets atilt, we
who saw 1t all day and hour by hour,
could see nothing of the circus about
ft. To he sure, the smooth roand, wind-
ing intc the little village between shat-
tered trunks of once stutely poplsrs,
was often vividly alive with coler ang
movement and comedy. But of mar-
tia¢ splendor, in our old sense of the
word, there was not a trace. No mu-
sic but the zrinding of hard-worn axles
under grimly camouflized field pieces,
or the creak of dusty wagons piled

AT THE COUNTER OF THE AITERICAN

itself, but it was;

|
. |

{ while the French pollus, with queer
i bundles

‘ne\er forget the first day that Amer-

{ Q. They had been living up near the

|
|

|
l
l

high with the paraphernalin of camp
Kitchens, or the screech of a motor
horn or a madly whizzing motoreycle.
Even when the road was clear of ve-
hicles and long lines of soldiers moved
over it to the front or clumped drear-
Uy back, there was no sound of com-
pact, marching feet. “Route march-
ing” was the way the Americans came,

strung about them at ail sorts
of unexpected places, seemed fairly
; to stroll along. But they were goiag
jup to the front, these men, and how-
ever they might feel about it, it was
| no circus for us,

Not that the outward appearance
of the moving troops was. depressing.
{ Far from it. They went by, to quote
| Ian Hay, “scattering homely jests like
hail.” Some eame singing and I shall

| ican boys came Into the village, “The
Americans are coming,” sent us flying
out of doors; and “les Americans”
rench about us. Around
the bend of the road by the church.
‘they came. We could hear them sing-
{ ing before we could distinguish the
{ words and then—*“until my dreams all
come true.,” It was “The Long., Long
Trail,” which brought back to some of
us vividly the first summer of the war
ot home, when we had danced and
played and sald good-by to the music
of thnt song.
Present From Headquarters.

One morning I looked out from the
canteen upon a new scene, A surprise.
Several groups qf very feeble old men
and women were seated upon the lawn
of the chateau. A canteener dashed ;
in breathless at this moment. The old |
people, according to her hurried ac-
count, were a present to us from G. H.

front and some action was planned
that might prove dangerous to them.
So the French anthorities, with charm-
ing confidence, simply shipped them
back to the American Red Cross can-
teen to be sheltered and fed for 24
hours, until they could be sent on by
train to their final destination. The
day before we had been eaten nearly
clit of house and home, by a number of
hungry French infantrymen. Now, as
our camion had not arrived, we were
iooking forward with dread to ruimlng
short of rations for the afternoon con-
tingent.

Every avallable canteener was rush-
ed out into the byways and hedges,
and in an incredibly short time the vil-
Ingers had contributed enough from
their own poor stores to give the old
people a hearty meal. Pitifully dazed
were these old folk. They had clung

QILILATSY AND RID FOR LVERY REFUGELE

, ehildren,

to their homes through Invasion and
shell fire for three long hard winters;
and now it seemed incredible that their
own people could turn them out. C'est
la guerre.

A house near the railrond station
was procured for them and the next
morning they were speeded on their
way by a group of young American
girls who rose early to see them com-
fortably off.

Attraction for Kiddies.

The children of the neighborhood
found the canteen a fascinating place.
They were with us all day long. slip-
ping in and out, being shooed out re
morselessly when we were busy or
welcomed when we had time to play,
Very early in the morning little ten-
year-old Plerre came up the drive with
our milk pail. Then, after a cupful
of hot chocolute and a hunk of bread,
we watched him set off sturdily for
home, elzht long miles away. DPlerre
was always our first visitor, but before
the dny had ended, there were a score
of others.

Not far from our canteen. the Smith
college unit was doing its splendid
work: The members of it dropped in
on us occasionally, but we heard far
more of their dolrigs and sayings from
the children. “The play teacher” was a
special marvel and we wnatched with
infinite pleasure her successful efforts
to teanch these small people, who had
learned hard lessons in ;the school of
war, the joy of play.

The doctor, too, was n
less comfort and amuser
To hear the talk, you
would*=ather twn -néy ‘preferred te
be sick rather than well, In order to
get her attention. Some of those un-
der her care, made unheard of jour
neys to distant hospitals and dispen-
sarles. After five whole weeks of ab-
sence, Andrea, the prettiest, frailest
child in the village, returned from Doc
tor Paldwin’s little Red Cross hospital
at Nesle minus tonsils and adenolds
and plus several pounds of soft pink
flesh. She had been entirely revolu.
tionized by that institution and start-
led her mother by dewmanding to be
bathed, bathed every day. When the
much harassed woman ecame to us for
advice, I am se¥re she went away mar
veling at the madness of Americans
who belleved in soap and water fos
bables, even in the winter time.

8o from the canteen at Chateau.
Thierry, our little group of Americap
women were privileged to see war in
all its aspects. Color and excitement.
comedy and tragedy, all of life ws
watched as we worked.

urce of end-
nt to the

M:I'he Old Gardener

We were tnfklng. ns he instructed |
me in simple work about the garden.
I narrated that a famous Japanese |
exid this wor wns to be the destrnc
tion of European civilization. “It Is!
the fulfillment of it,” the gardener
sald. “It is tne best it can do” 1|

went ahead with tie hoe. “A golden !
sge 18 coming” he rambled on, “but
not yet. This war Is a picnie com- |
parcd with the times that lle ahead,

-

through which ‘we must pass before
‘the world accepts the lessons of the
Master. There shall be lack of ral-
| ment, food angd coal, and every man's
| hand shall be raised aguinst his broth-
er.”  As I often do, I expressed as
doubt
i make the transfer to another age in-
telligently., “No natlon,” the garden-
er sald, “is Christian enough to avold
the chaos that Is to precede the bet-
ter day. It is written” Then the
| gardener and I went on with hoe and

rdwells.—Norman Hapgood,

truth In which he

Is confident he

in Les
lie's,

Completely Lost.
A member of a stevedore company.

whether our country could | after attempting vainly to hold con:

verse with an Algerian, entered hls
parracks with this announcement :
“Heah, you fellers. Outside Al
done got a rligger who doan know whe
he Is or whah he's fron!. I done thin!
1 was loss In France, but dis boy don

spade, I wondering, he calm {n the

got sunk widout a trae

(Special Information Service, United States Department of Agriculture.)

HINTS ON HEALTH OF LIVE STOCK

Treating Hog With Antihog Cholera Serum. :

FARMER BROWN A
PRACTICAL MAN

Knows He Must Keep in Touch
With Agricultural Publications
to Be Up-to-Date.

DOES NOT NEGLECT ANMALS

Takes Advantage of Advice and Help
Offered by Federal and State Ag-
ricultural Agencies—Instruc-
tions to His Son.

Old man Brown is known as a man
of ripe experience and sound judg-
ment. He is a successful farmer of
the practical rather than the “book”
type, yet he knows the value of books
in his business and that to be up to
date he must keep In touch with agri-
cultural publications. He is also wide
awake enough to know that the Uni-
ted States department of agriculture
and the state and county agricultural
agencles are not mere academic insti-
tutions, but are in the business pri-
marily to help the practical farmer.
Hence he keeps himself informed of
what they are doing and frequently
takes advantage of the advice and
help they offer.

At this particular time the old
man’s thoughts had been running on
the health of his live stock, and none
knows better than he the importance
of having such matters strictly attend-
ed to. So it happened that one morn-
ing after breakfast he gave the fol-
lowing instructions to his son who was
about to motor into town to do a batch
of errands. The incident is here men-
tioned because there may be others
who might get a profitable hint or two
from Farmer Brown’'s directions. His
directions were:

(1) “First of all, fix that leaky car-
buretor in the machine so you won't
lose more gasoline before you start
than it takes to carry you to town and
back. You might get stalled on the
way, and that would put you in a nice

(‘)) “Don't forget to stop at the post
office for my department of agricul-
ture Farmers’ Bulletin 957, as I am
anxious to learn what causes those
little warts on the heads of our pul-
lets; they are not just right and, be-
sldes, the bulletin contains much other
Information about chicken diseases.
(3) “Stop at the drug store and get
new needles and washers for your
old blackleg vaccine syringe, or buy
a new syringe, and don't wait for the
county agent to do your vaccinating
work for you, even though he is kind
enough to offer to do the job; you
know how to do the injecting as well
as he, and, besides, that is not his
work, he is only supposed to demon-
strate how the work should be done.
And while you are at the druggist's it
wouldn't be & bad idea to get that
prescription fllled for our colicky
stock, as Veterinarian Spath told you
to do, then you wouldn't be obliged to
call him away out here in the middle
of “he night to treat a simple case of
beliyache.

(4) “If you should happen to meet
Will Simmons in town and he says
anything to you about your shooting
at his sheep-killing dog, tell him, ‘Yes,
I shot at it and if the act is re-
peated it will be done again.’

(5) “By the way, you might stop
to see Doctor Spath and find out
whether the microscopie examination
of the musgle sample which he took
from the dead Hereford calf proved it
to be just blackleg or that anthrax
diseuse, as he sald it was impossible
to suy definitely which disease it was
and I guess our naked eyes are no bet-
ter than his own; moreover, he ought
to knww better than we.

(6) “Just one more thing, if Doctor
Spath says the disease 18 anthrax or
nything other than blackleg, you
‘etter tell him to come out here and

_ tke charge of the doctoring, as we

|

are not supposed to dabble in things
we don’t know about; you know they
say that anthrax can be taken by hu-

man beings as well as animals, and:

the more quickly we get it stopped the
better for all concerned o [N

s, R
AVOID TROUBLE :

Farmers and animal husband-
men often can avoid serious trou-
ble among their animals by mak- §
ing careful inquiries relative to §
the history of the animals they
contemplate purchasing for in-
troduction into their herds or
flocks. The purchase of an ani- §
mal lacking a clean bill of health
from its birth until the time it is
offered for sale, er of an animal &
from a herd or flock in which an §
infectious disease is known to
have occurred, should be regard-

% ed as courting trouble.

§

8

i
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Animals Spread Disease.

The medical profession has known
for a long time that one of the men-
aces to which health is exposed is the
infectious material often carried and
unconsciously expelled by seemingly
healthy persons and animals, but the
true importance of this fact has hegun
to receive the wide recognition it
merits only in recent years,

Today we know that many persons
after recovery from typhoid fever con-
tinue to discharge typhoid germs from
their bodies and that such persons
cause numerous cases of typhoid fever
unless they are properly controlled, and

l{ now that exposure to diphtheria,
even when it does not lead to the de-
velopment of disease, means that the
exposed individual often becomes a
carrier of diphtheria germs, which are
located in his throat, a region from
which they are expelled in o way dan-
gerous to the heuith of susceptible per-
sons. And we also know that this
same problem of seemingly healthy
carriers and disseminators of disease
germs must be given careful consider-
ation’because of its bearing on the
health of our domestic animals.

The possibility that animals may be-
come persistent carriers of disease
germs is not limited to any one or any
kind of disease.

Management of Calves.

With good pasturage the roughage
portion of the calves’ ration may be
eliminated. The grain portion of the
ration in some cases may be slightly
reduced, although as a rule the calves
should be given all the grain they will
eat while on pasture. It is seldom
advisable to carry calves through the
entire finishing period on grass. A
better finish is obtained when they
are dry fed during the latter portion
of the period. It is never advisable to
change calves from the dry lot to pas-
tures when on full féed. It is safe,
however, to change from pastures to
the dry lot during this period.

When pastures are very good some
trouble may be experienced in getting
the calves to consume enough grain
for the best results. In such cases it
is generally better to keep them away
from the grass during a portion of
edch day.

In sections where winter pastures
can be grown the feeder should make
a strong effort to provide such pasture
during the cold season, as the green
feeds greatly reduce the cost of both

growing the calves and tattenlnz
them.

Gluten Meal and Gluten Feed.

Digegtible Nutrients—Gluten meal:
Protein, 30.2 per cent; carbohydrates
and fat, 53.8 per cent. Gluten feed:
Protein, 21.6 per cent; carbohydrates
and fat, 59.1 per cent

Gluten meal is a by-product of the
manufacture of starch from corn. The
basis of the meal is the germ part of
the corn kernel. Qluten feed I8 com-
posed of the oSluten meal plus a cer-
tain uunntlty cf corn bran, which
makes it lighter than tne meal. Both
feeds are fairly palatable and are
usually among the cheapest scurcer of
protein,

1| DANDRUIFF MAKES
HAIR FALL OUT

A small bottle of “Danderine”
keeps hair thick, strong,
beautiful.

Girls! Try this! Doubles beauty
of your hair in a few
moments.

Within ten minutes after afi apple
cation of Danderine you can not find a
single trace of dandruff or falling hair
and your scalp 'will not itch, but what
will please you most will be after a few
weeks' use, when you see new hair, fine
and downy at first—yes—but really
new hair—growing all over the scalp.
A little Danderine immediately dou-
bles the beauty of your hair. No dif-
ference how dull, faded, brittle and
scraggy, just moisten a cloth with Dan-
derine and carefully draw it through g
your hair, taking one small strand at &
time. The effect is amazing—your hair
will be light, fluffy and wavy, and have
an appearance of abundance:; an in-
comparable lustre, softness and luxu.
rlance,
Get a small bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine for a few cents at any drug
atore or tollet counter, and prove that
{ r hair is as pretty and soft as any
at it has been neglected or injured
by careless treatment—that's all—you
surely can have beautiful hair and lots

of it if you will just try a little Dan-
derine.—Adv.

The Robust School.

“Give me the old-fashioned tragedi-
an who used to bellow and smite his
chest as he stalked about the stage.”
“That sort of acting is out of date.”
“I know it, but the old-fashioned
tragedian frequently worked up a pro-
fuse perspiration before the perform-
ance was over. Even if he couldn’t
act, you could see he was no quitter.”
—Birmingham Age-Herald.

WHY WOMEN DREAD
OLD AGE

Don’t worry about old Don'’t worry
sbout bemg"{n other peo.%.lel way whea
ou are getting on in years. Keep your
Kody in good condition and Jou can be as
hale and hearty in your old days as you
wl:{‘et:'hen.hd,ndevcryommll be
y The lene s and bladder are the causes
of senile afflictions. Keep them clean and
in proper worwlil.ng fl.gon g:n Drive %
isonous was m ?Wzm
'::md uric acid uccumuhtlou. ake GOLD
MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules periodical-
ou will find thn the lum wnll
always ge m perfect working o
spiri enlivened, your mucl.
made ctrong and your face have once
more the look of youth and health.
New life, fresh strength and health will
come as you continue this treatment.
your first vigor has been restored continue
for awhile taking a capsule or two each
day. They will keef you in condition and
prﬁent a ntl;rn your m;::]i“b 4o
ere is only one guaran ran
Oil Cs GOLD MEDAL.

Haarlem Oil
There are mn g akes on the market. Be
sure you e Original GOLD MEDAL
Imported ur m_Oil Capsules. They are
the only reliable. For ulo by all

druggist:

s.—Adv.

ly and

A Lowly Buyer.
“Did you order anything from the
grocer?’ “No I hnmbly requested a
few things.”—London Answers.

Always keep,a market basket with-
in reach to carry quantities of little
things up or downstairs.

Don't Forget Cuticura Talcum
When adding to your tollet requisites,
An exquisitely scented face, skin, baby
and dusting powder and perfume, ren-
dering other perfumes superfluous.
You may rely on it because one of the
Cuticura Trio (Soap, Ointment and
Talcum). 25¢ each ewerywhere.~Adv.

Some men have to get rich in order
to discover how happy they were when
they weren't so rich,

The bigger the pockets in a wom-
an's kitchen apron the more uses she . '
will find for them.

Your E.."':"l‘“"é?:.mm
Eyesi=smnns
For Dok °in n:." T




