
THE KNOXVILLE INDEPENDENT.

i r

er and Chief Petty Officer, U.S. NtvyBy;
Foreijn Legion of France

French Battleship CassardAlbert N.Depew
Copyright, 1918, by Rellly ud Brltton Co., Through Special Amngeaent With the

rlence, some being professors of In-

ternational reputation, v The results .

of experiments and'tests are free and
available to all. Educational oppor-
tunities ,for farmers are the concern ;

of the government and appreciation
Is shown by the number of farmers
who attend the free courses!

Agriculture in Canada has reached
a high standard,, notwithstanding
which lands are low In price.

Thus upon the United States and
Canada for many years will rest the
great burden of feeding the world.
With free interchange of travel, diffi-

culties of crossing and recrossing re-

moved, Canada may look for a speedy
resumption of the large Influx of set-

tlers from the United States which,
prevailed previous to the war. Dur-

ing the war period there was a dread
of something, no one seemed to know
what. If the American went to Can-

ada he might be conscripted, put In

prison, or In his attempt to cross
the border he would meet with Innu-

merable difficulties, most , of t which,
of course, was untrue.- These un-

truths were circulated for a purpose
by an element, which, it was discov-

ered, had an Interest In fomenting
and creating trouble and distrust be-

tween two peoples whose language
and alms in life should be anything
but of an unfriendly character. The
draft law of the United States, adopt-
ed for the carrying out of the high

it seemed fo get colder aafc colder, we
did not mind it so much. "At 'about
eleven that morning, we arrived at a

place called Minden and saw a prison
camp there just a 6tockade near the
tracks with the boys out in the open.
We waved to them, and they waved
back and gave a cheer-o- h or two. We
felt sorry for them, because we knew
we were not going to that camp, and
from what little we saw, we knew we
could not be going to a worse place
than they were in. I shall never for-

get Minden, because it was here that I
received the only cigarette I had while
I was In Germany. .

' Minden Is quite a railway center, I
guess, and when we pulled Into the
depot, we saw many troops going to
the front or coming back. As at all
important German railway stations,
there was a Red Cross booth on the
platform, with German girls handing
out barley coffee and other things to
the German soldiers. I saw a large
shanty on the platform,' with, a Red
Cross painted over the door.' I saw
the girls giving barley coffee to the
soldiers, and I thought I would have
a try at it and at leist be polite
enough to give the girla a chance of
refusing me. I was refused all right,
but they were so nasty about it that I
put down my head and let something
slip. I do not remember jnst what It
was, but it was not very compliment-
ary, I guess. Anyhow, I d,ld not think
anyone near there understood Eng-

lish, but evidently some one heard e
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Demand Makes Opportunity for

Returning Soldiers.

Thousands Will See Glorious Possi
bilities In Settlement of Avail-

able Farm Land In This Coun-

try and In Canada.

The war is over, peace will soon be
signed, the fighting nations have
sheathed their swords, and the day of
reconstruction has come.

What of it?
Hundreds of thousands of men,

taken from the fields of husbandry,
from the ranks of labor, from the four
walls of the counting house, and the
confines of the workshop, taken from
tnem to do their part, their large part.
In the prevention of the spoliation of
the world, and in the meantime re-

moved from the gear of common every
day life, will be returning, only to find
In many cases old positions filled, the
machinery with which they were for-

merly attached dislocated.
Are they to become aimless wander

ers,; with the ultimate possibility of

augmenting an army of menacing
loafers? If they do it is because their
ability to assist In laying new founda
tions, In building up much-require- d

structures, is underestimated. Men
who fought as they fought, who risked
and faced dangers as they did, are not
of the caliber likely to flinch when it
comes to the restoration of .what the
enemy partially destroyed, when it
comes to the reconstruction of the
world, the ideals of which they had In
view when they took part In the great
struggle whose: divine purpose was' to
bring about this reconstruction.

Inured to toll.'thoughtless of fatigue,
trained In Initiative and hardened by
their outdoor existence, they will re-

turn better and stronger men, boys will
have matured and young men will have

' "' "
developed. v

They will decide for .themselves
lines of action and thought, and what
their future should and will be. On
the field of battle they developed
alertness and wisdom, and they will
return with both shedding from every
pore.

Action was their watchword, and It
will stand them Jn good stead now that
the din of the battle no longer rings
In their ears, or the zero hour signals
them to the fray, and it will continue
during their entire existence. -

But if they return to find their old

avocations gone, their places uuea,
the institutions with which they were
connected no longer existing, ' new

walks of life and employment must be

opened to them, It may be .tbatJthe
counting ' house, the factory, tne
workshop will have lost their attrac-

tion. The returned soldier will look
elsewhere for employment; within his
reach there is always the "Forward-to-the-Land- "

necessity. - In this lies
the remedy that will not only take care
of a multitude of those who may not
be able to return to their former occu-

pations, whose desires are not to do so,
whose health prohibits them from In-

door life or whose outdoor habits from
the past one, two, three or. four years
have given them such a taste and de-

sire for it that confinement would be
unbearable. Farm life will thus ap-

peal to them, and the indications are
that it will bo taken advantage of by
thousands. It means much to them as
well as to the continent of America
that provides the opportunity to the
world nt large, and to the stricken and
famished nations of Europe, who, not
only today, but for years to come, will

require the sustenance that can only
largely be supplied by the United
States and Canada. By following the
pursuit of agriculture the returned sol

dier will continue the cause he so

greatly advanced when fighting on the
field of battle. Both countries have
undeveloped areas yet open to settle
ment

There is little need here to direct
attention to the wealth that has come
to the farmers of Cunada within the
past few years. It Is not only in grain
growing that unqualified and almost
unequaled success has followed honest
effort, but the raising of horses, cattle,
sheep and hogs has been a Inrge source
of profit. These are facts that are
well known to the many friends and
acquaintances of the thousands of
farmers from the United. States who
have acquired wealth on the prairies
of Western Cunada. Farms of from
one hundred and sixty to six hundred
and forty acres' of the richest soil may
be secured on reasonable terms, and
with an excellent climate, with
school system equal to any In the
world, and desirable social conditions,
little else could be asked.

Canadian statesmen are today busily
engaged planning for the future of the
returned soldier with a view to making
him Independent of state help after the
immediate necessary assistance has
been granted, the main idea being to
show in the fullest degree the coun-

try's appreciation of the services he
has rendered.

But now thnt the war Is ended, and
the fact appnrent that of all avoca
tions the most profitable and Independ
ent is that of the farmer, there will be
a strong desire to secure farm lands
for cultivation. Canada offers the op-

portunity to those seeking, not as spec-
ulation but as production. The deep-
est Interest Is taken by Federal and
Provincial authorities to fnrther the
welfare of the farmer and secure
maximum return for his efforts. Large
sums of money are spent In educa
tional' and experimental work. En
gaged on experimental and demon
stration farrem, and In the agricultural
colleges, are men of the highest tech'
nieal knowledge and practical expe- -

Member of the
Gun Turret,

Winner of

Lad a stove In the center, a good stove a
and a big one, but at first it was of
no use to us, because the Germans
would not give us coal or ood for it.
But after shivering for a while, we be-

gan ripping the boards out of the bar-

racks, and taking the dividing boards
from the benches that we used for it
beds.

Later, they gave each of us a mnt-tre- ss

filled with wood 6havings, and a
blanket that was about as warm as a I
pane of glass. The mattresses were
placed on the ground In the barracks,
which were very damp, and after three
or four days, the shavings would be-

gin to rot and the mattresses to smell.
In order to keep warm we slept as
close together as we could, which
caused our various diseases to spread
rapidly.

When we were receiving our rations,
the sentries would offer us nn extra
ration If we would take a lash from
their belts. We were so hungry that
many and many a man would go up
and take a swat In any part of his
body from the heavy leather belts
with brass tongue and buckle,' just to
get a little more "shadow" soup or
barley coffee or mud bread.

One morning the sentries picked out
ten men from our barracks, of which
I was one, and drilled us over a field
near the kuche. There was a large a
tank in the field and we hod to pump
water into it. It was very cold, and
we were weak and sick, so we would
fall one after another, not caring
whether we ever got up or not. Fritz
would smash those who fell with his
rifle butt. We asked for gloves, be
cause our hands were freezing, but all
we got was "Mchts."

After we had been there for about
an hour and a half, one of our men
became very sick, so that I thought
he was going to die, and when he fell
over, I reported it to a sentry. The
sentry c: a over, saw him lying in
the snow, yelled, "Schwein, nicht
krank !' grabbed him by the shoulder,
and pulled him all the way across the
field to the office of the camp com'
mander. Then he was placed in the
guard house, where he- - remained for
two days. The next thing we knew,
the Russians had been ordered to
make a box, and were being marched
to the guard house to put him in it
and bury him.

Another thing at Neustrelitz, that
was pretty hard to stand, was the pret-
ty habit the Iluns had of coming up
to the barbed wire end teasing us as
though we were wild animals in a
tage. Sometimes there would be
crowds of people lined along the wire
throwing things at us, and spitting,
and having a great time generally. It
was harder than ever when a family
party would arrive, with vater and
mutter, and maybe grosvater and
grosmuttcr, and all the little Boche
kinder, because, as you probably
know, the Germans take food with
them whenever they go on a party,
no matter what kind, and they would
stand there and stare at tis like the
boobs they were, eating all the timo

and we so hungry that we could
have eaten ourselves, almost Afier
they had stared a while, they would
begin to feel more at home, anJ then
would start the throwing and spitting
and the "sehwelnhund" sangerfest, and
they would have a great time general-
ly. Probably, when they got home,
they would strike off a medal for
themselves in honor of the visit.

Then, too, there' were always Hun
soldiers on leave or off duty, who made

We Had Our Choice of Standing Up
and Dying, or Tailing Down and be
ing KMIed.

it a point to pny us ft visit, and though
I do not think they were as bad as the
Civvies, especially the women, they
were bad enough.

We had one bucket in each barracks,
and as these buckets were used for
hoth washing and drinking, they were
always dirty. We boiled the water
when we washed the clothes, to get
rid of the cooties, and that left a
settling In it that looked just like red
lead. Ve had to get the water from

the Croix de Guerre
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hydrant outside of the barracks, and
for a while we drank it But after
several of the boys had gone west
and we could not figure out why, a
man told us he thought the water was
poisoned, and a Russian doctor, who
was a prisoner, slipped us word about

also. So, after that very few of
us drank water from the hydrant. I
was scared stiff at first, because I had
had some of the water, but after that

did not touch hydrant water. '?
It was a good thing tot us that

there was always plenty of snow in
Germany, and even luckier that the
Huns did not shoot us for eating it
It was about the only thing they did
not deprive us of it was not verboten.

I thought I knew what tough cooties
were, in the trenches, but they were
regular mollycoddles compared to the
pets we had In the prison camps. After
we boiled our clothes we would be
free from them for not more than two
hours, and then they would come;
back, with thirsting
for vengeance. ''"

The camp at Neustrelitz was sur-- j
rounded by big dogs, which were kept
just outside the barbed wire. We had
them going all the time. Every once
in a while, some fellow would make;
an awful racket, and the next thing
we knew, there was Fritz coming like

shot with musket at his hip, just
as they carry them in a charge, and
blowing whistles at each other until
they were blue In the face. When-

ever they thought some one was es-

caping, they ran twice, as fast as I
ever saw them run, except when the
Foreign Legion was on their heels
at Dixmude.

When they got up to the dogs, they
would first talk to them and then kick
them, and after that, they would rest
their rifles on the wire and yell
"Zuruck 1" at us. We all enjoyed this
innocent pastime very much, and we
were glad they had the dogs. -

There, were some things the Huns
did that you just could not explain.
For instance, one of the Russians
walked out of the kuche, as we were
passing, and we heard a bang! "arid

the Russian keeled over and went
west Now, we had not done anything
and the other Russians-Bol- d' ha JtadJ
behaved himself, worked hard and had
never had any trouble. They Just
killed him, and that is all there was to
it But not one of us could figure
out why. L

After we had been at Neustrelitz
for three weeks, they drilled us out of
the camp to a railway station, and
stood us la the 6now for four hours
waiting for the train. We were ex-

hausted and began falling, one by
one, and each time one of us fell, the
sentries would yell, "Nicht krank 1"

and give us the rifle butt. W?e had
our choice of standing up and dying
or falling down and being killed, and
it was a fine choice to have to make.

The cars finally pulled in, and as
usual, the windows were smashed, the
doors open, and the compartments Just
packed with snow. When we 6aw this,
we knew we were going to get worse
treatment even, than we had been
getting, and many of us wanted to die.
It had not been unusual for sorao of
the men to tell the Germans to shoot
them too, and it seems as though it
was always a man who wanted to live
who did get it and went west ,

However, all of us nearly got killed
when we reached Wittenberg. When
the train stopped there, we saw a bis
wagonload of sliced bread on the sta-

tion platform and we all stared at it.
We stood it as long as we could,! and
then we made a rush for It But ,hen
we got nearer, we saw that there were
four sentries guarding it and .four
women issuing it out to the German
soldiers. They would not give us any,
of course. ! ;

So we stood around and watched the
Huns eat it, while they and the women

laughed at us, and pretended ; that
they were starving and would groan
and rub their stomachs and s gay,
"Nichts zu essen," to each otherj and
then grab a big hunk of bread and
eat It. What we did not say to them
was very little Indeed. We were Ce-
rtainly wild if any men ever were.'?;

Then some of us said we were go-

ing to get some of that, bread If we
went west for it. So we started a
fight, and while they were attending to
some of us, the others grabbed and hid
all the bread they could. They rousted
ns back into the cars and we were
Just starting to divide up the bread
when they caught us with It and took
It away. We were wilder than ever
then, but we could not do anything.

It got colder after we left Witten
berg, and the snow blew into the cars
through the windows and doors until
we were afraid to sleep for feat of
freezing., It was the worst night I
have ever seen, and the coal bunkers
on the Tarrowdale seemed like a pal-
ace compared to the compartments,
because we could at least move around
in the ship, while in the train we could
not move at all, and were packed so
close that we could not even stretch
our legs and arms. Some of the men
did die, but not in my compartment,
though most of us were frost-titte- n

about the face, ' i
We thought that night would bever
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I noticed that all the time lie was

jrriting the word and giving us the
jrtationery, the sentry was laughing
and having a great time with his own
little self, but I figured he was Just
acting German, and that nothing was
juporlnnt about it.

We were all tickled to death to get
c chance to let our people know where
We were, and each man thought a
long time about what he would say,
and who he would write to, before he
aver started to write. Each man want-

ed to say all he could ia the small
apace he had, and we wanted to let
our friends know how badly they were

treating us without saying it in 60

ninny words, because we knew the
Huns would censor the letters, and it
would go hard with anyone who com-

plained much. So most of the men
aid they were having a great time

and were treated very well, and spread
it on so thick that their friends would
figure they were lying because they
bad to.

One fellow had an idea that was
better than that, though. lie had been
fa jail in Portsmouth, England, for
'Jiree months, for beating up a con-'tab!- e,

and he had had a pretty rough
time. So he wrote a pal of his that
lie had been captured by the Ger-

mans, but that everything was going
along pretty well. In fact, he said,
l&e only other trip he had ever been
ma, where he had a better time, was
the three months' vacation he had
pent in Portsmouth two years before,

which he thought the friend would re-

member. He said that trip was bet-

ter than this one, so the friend could
ftgure out for himself how pleasant
this one was. Everybody thought this
was a great idea, but unfortunately
not all of us had been in jail, so we
eould not all use it. Which was just
4js well, we thought, because the Ger-lEia-

would be suspicious if all of us
compared this vacation with others.

A few of the men did rt have any-

body they could write to, and some did
not know their friends' addresses, so
they would write letters to friends of
the other men, and sign it with the
friend's nickname. .,.' .., ....

As soon as a man had finished his
letter, he had to go out to the center
of the camp, where they had built a
raised platform. There the sentries
took the letters, and the men formed

round the square. There were offl-ce-

on the platform reading the let-

ters. We thought they read them
there in the open, before us, so that
we would know they were not tamper-
ing with the, letters, and we thought
the heaven would fall if they were
jetting so unkultured as that.

Finally, all the men had finished
their letters and turned them over to
the officers, who read them. And then
we saw why the senfry laughed.

The officers tore up every one of the
Setters. They were anxious that we
would sec them do it, so none of us
would have any hope that our friends
would get word.

But we said to ourselves that, if it
ww information they wanted, they had

S much as was good for them, which
was none at all, because I do not think
one letter In the bunch hud a single
word of truth in It. But we were all
very angry and pretty low after that,
because it showed the Huns still had
plenty of kultur left, after all, and we
knew there was rough sledding ahead
f us. Also, some of the men were
ore because they had wasted their

time thinking up different ways of tip-
ping their friends off to the real state
cf affairs, and all for nothing. Why
they should worry about time, I could
not see. Time was the only thing we
had plenty of, and I for one, thought
we were going to have still more of it.

Going back to the barracks we tried
to sing "Pack Up Your Troubles," but
there was not much pep in It. We
were not downhearted, though ; at
least, we said we were not.

CHAPTER XX.

Kultur the Real Stuff.
Neustrelitz was mainly for Russian

prisoners, and there were neither Brit-
ish nor French soldiers interned there

only sailors of the .merchant marine
uch as the men I was with. The

Russians were given far worse treat-
ment than any other prisoners. This
was for two reasons, as hear as I could
make out One was that the Russian
would stand most anything, whereas
the British and French could only be
goaded to a certain point, and beyond
that lay trouble. The other reason
Was that the Russians sent Gennan
prisoners to Siberia, or at least, so the
Iluns thought, and IVtz hates the
eold. So, hating the Russians, and

that they were used to be
ing under-dog-s, Fritz picked on them
jiad bullied them in a way that the
rest of us would not have stood. We
would Have rushed them and gone
srest with bayonets first

Tae barracks were made of spruce,
iind were about ninety feet long and
twenty-fiv- e feet wide, and you can
take It from me that as carpenters,
vlioerer ntnde them were fine farm-

ers. There were cracks in them that
ton could drive cd automobile throigh. I

Then we vero Ojrre, each barracks

purposes had In view by the United
Slates, kept mnny from going to Can-

ada during the period of the war. The
citizen army of the United State
was quickly mobilized, and contained
a large percentage of the young men
from the farms. In this way many
were prevented from going to Can-
ada. '

That Is all over now. there are
no real or Imaginary restrictions;
there is no draft law to interfere.
On the contrary, there Is an un-

fathomable depth of good feeling, find
the long-existin-g friendship Is strong-
er than ever. This has been brought
about by the knowledge of what has
been done in the recent great strug-
gle, each vying with the other In
giving credit for what was accom-

plished. In thought and feeling. In
language, in aims in life, in work, in
desire to build .up a new world,- there
has been bred a kinship which is at
indissoluble as time Itself. Adver-
tisement '

Men of Iron.
Capt. Edward Beck of South Beno-,- .

Ind., at present in France with the
black Senegalese troops, recently ..

wrote home concerning them. - .

"They are just like our own col
ored troops," he writes. "No wonder
they're great fighters. They never
feel any pain. They remind me of a
colored laborer in South Bend., One
day, to test the hardness of this fel
low's head, a- marnn on the-'upp- floor
pf a building dropped some mortar
on it. The fellow never moved ; in
fact, he hadn't felt a thing. So the-- '

mason dropped a brick.
"Crash ! .

"When the brick hit his head the
colored man looked up at the mason
languidly: 11

" 'Look out whar you'alls done drop--
pin' dat mortar,' he said."

Had Its Drawbacks. '
Mrs. Carter's maid had been married

three months, and she was visiting at
her former mistress' house.

"Well, Emma," asked Mrs. Carter,
"how do you like being married,?"

"Oh, it's fine, ma'am, getting mar-

ried; yes'm. it's fine," replied Emma,
"But lor, ma'am," she added, "ain't it
tedious?"

Some men make opportunities for
others to take advantage 6f.

Influenza and kindred
diseases start with acold.

Don't trifle 'with it.
At the first shiver or
sneeze, take -

CASCARAK QUININE

Standard cold remedy for 50 yeara In tablet
form safe, aure, no opiates breaks up cold
in 24 hours relieves grip in 3 days. Money
back if it fails. The genuine box has n Red top
with Mr. Hill's picture. At All Drug b tares.

Will reduce Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,

- or Muscles. Stops the lamenesgand
pain from a Splint, Side Bone or
Bone Spavin. No blister, no hair

one and horse can be used. $2.50 sfottle at druggists or delivered. De-

scribe your case for special instruc
tions and interesting horse Book 2 R Free.
ABS0R3INE, JR., the antiseptic liniment fot
mankind, reduces Strained, Torn Liga-
ments. Swollen Glands, Veins or Muscles i
Heals Cuts, Sores, Ulcers. Allays pain, pries

1.25s boniest Sellers or delhrered. Beak "Evidence" tree.
W. F.YOUNG, P. 0. F., 310 Temple Street, Springfield, Hast.

Itching Rashes
Soothed

With Culiciira
A11dro(Iiti Softp 95. Ointment 2f)W), TfiienmSB.
iSftrtiplftpach froft of OnttattT-fc- , Dtpt. B, Botton "

Coughing
is annoying and harmful. ReUeri tlire&t
irritation, tickling and gtt rid of coughs,
colds and hoarseness at one by taking

The First and Last Cigarette.

who did, for I got an awful boot thai
landed me ten or twelve feet away.
I fell on my hands and knees, and
about a. yard away I saw a cigarette
stub. : I dived for it like a man falling
on a football, and when I came up
that stub was safely in my pocket
And it stayed there until I reached
Dulmen and had a chance to light it
behind the barracks. If any of the
other men had smclled real tobacco,
they would probably have murdered
me, and I could not have blamed them
for it.

That was the first and last cigarette
I got In Germany, and you can be-

lieve me when I say that I enjoyed
It There was not much to it, but 1

smoked It until there was not enough
left to hold in my mouth, and then 1

used what was left and mixed It with
the bark that we made cigarettes out
of. Incidentally, this bark was great
stuff. I do not know what kind ol
tree it was from, but it served the
purpose. Whenever a fellow wanted
to smoke and lit one of these bark
cigarettes, a few puffs were enough,
He did not want to smoke again for
some time afterward, and like as not
he did not want to eat either. They
were therefore very valuable.

It Is very hard to get matches In

the camps, and when any prisonei
does get hold of one, it is made to last
a long time. Here is how we make a

match last Some one gives up the
sleeve of his coat, and the match Is

carefully lit, and the coat sleeve
burned to a crisp. Then we take a
button from our coats) the buttons
are brass with two holes in them
pass a shoestring through the holes,
knot the ends, and with the button iu
the center of the string, buzz It around
as you have seen boys do, with the
string over both hands, moving the
hands together and apart until the
button revolves very fast

We then put a piece of flint against
the crisped cloth, and buzz the button
against it until a spark makes the
crisp glow, and from this we would
light our bark cigarettes. I do not
think any man In the world could in
hale one of these bark cigarettes
some of us tried and went right to

sleep.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Cure for Tuberculosis Claimed.
An Italian physician, Prof. Domenico

Lo Monaco, announces that he has
evolved a remedy 'for consumption,
The base of his discovery lies in his
finding that sugar applied to the bron
chial secretions caused the disappear
ance not only of the secretions but of
tubercle bacilli as well. The impor
tance of this lies in that the bronchial
secretion is held to be a necessary ve
hicle for the existence and growth of
consumption germs.

Joined the Army.
A, private in the quartermaster's

corps at Camp Pike decided that he
would sooner be in a more active
branch of the service, so asked for and
received a transfer to the artillery.
After bidding him goodby, his bunk- -

mate hung a service flag with one star
In front of their barracks. On being
cked what it all meant he said; "9ur
Joe has joined the army ",end, but d; came finally, and tj ough I


