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General von Heeringen (with helnx
Cists, at the front tn the western war ar
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«<w «v wwit oino oiuco iuo war uw

gan" mi"Hold your tongue! Do you want
or{to be bombarded?" This from the lieu- .
.

* hetenant.
to"Heavens!" pursued the soldier, mjwhom artillery bad made deaf, "there's ^0(a eouple, one with a green cap and Jo]something shining on it." jWith my gla«|s 1 could easily see

<two German heads just appearing
above their parapet of earth.a sharp- *

shooter and a Bavarian infantryman.
They saw the blue kepi of our im- J50'pudent "piou-piou." In genial tones ai

theF called out. " 'n Morgen Kamarail®."(Good morning, comrade.) Then TC
other heads appeared. I counted five;
omi belonged to an ofllcer. This Heemed Ho
to he the psychological moment to get
A 'HHP fill Allll r'llrlnllo fnnA.H O- 1_ VM..vuo vvviu. :3U i

banded the lieutenant the camera and
hA held it above the trench and ]
cried out "Photograi>hlren?" Od

"Ja, Ja," called back the Germans, offl
whose round faces broke into a broad wit
smile. be

I quickly scaled our trench, and get* he
ting possession of the kodak I to
stretched myself flat on the loose soil slg
and focussed the German trench, he
"Click," and with a salute to the en- ha
emy 1 dropped back into the trench.
Just as a cheery "Dank" came across vil
the intervening space. cai
They seemed quite happy. One of bo

I
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3EN AT THE FRONT L

o

j,
French Officer With Kodak Is "

Welcomed. 1
s

Tells Remarkable Story of His Expe- |rience in Getting Picture of the
Germans.Men Seemed q

Quite Happy.

Paris..I/Illustration, Fiance's leadingpictorial weekly, recently containeda remarkable story and a re- p
wen nitric puoiugrapn 01 an incident p
which occurred in the famous forest pof the Argonne. Both picture and 8
narrative are the work of a French s
junior officer, who writes:
The general one morning said to e

me: "I want you to make your way 1
.to our first line, and if possible pho- a
inffintim fin,mm trriin.iiri *\l YMtin r

y ,-mmm MUMI you. keep your (vita about lugI1 you, for the enemy shoots the first tect
kepi he sees and the moment he hears teri
a sound!"
Amid a mass of branches I appperceived our lads. A lieutenant, elat

warned by telephone, was expecting 8er1
me. In a penetrating whisper he a c»
said: "Hist! they're only fifteen me- fori
ters off." 1 soon reached a faggot
hedge, and peeping through, with the
aid of a field-glass, 1 could distinguish
a heap of fresh Boil ahead. It was
the German trenches. Hei

1A/V1/ fA/v *l 11
v .uun iou iuiinaiu iue lieutenant."or a bullet will whip that

periscope from your hand. What we'd
like to know ia whether they're 'bad ®
boys' or 'good boya.'" *>e
By "bad boys" be meant the Prua- Ker

siana, who fling grenades, bombs, or tw<
minenwerfer shells morning, noon.
and night; and by "good boys," the *lui
Saxons, who are lazier, and leave us c',r
in peace for hours at a stretch.

*

"We kept us still as mice all the
while, watching intently. Suddenly '^ei
the lieutenant began to whistle a pop-
uiar uerman song:

Itrunten irn L'nterland,
El! da ist'a so wunderschoen. bet
In the valley below car
How glorious the life! nla

lie stopped. We never moved a <Jai
muscle. Then from the trench oppo- ,)or
site came the concluding couplet, whis- *iai
tied in the same key:

M/Ei dn Isi'b so wunderschoen.
Da nioecht' Ich Jaeger sein!
How glorious the life P's
With the huntsmen you know!

I could hardly believe my ears. At
my side a soldier exclaimed: "Look, jthere's a German. That's the first

* ii § »C1U/A vo uonn olitFA u««/»a »« u -

me iar i\onn in search or a lost
ne, which was worked In the Cari3placer days by two ir ~s, Rose and
Anson, both of whom were killed
a quarrel about their discovery.
Colonel Stevenson was acquainted R
th the men and has information 1$
lich leads him to believe he can re- R
zer the ground, which is on a trlbu-
y of Antler creek.

wh
)WN ENTIRELY TOO GOOD ln

ng
osier Marshal Quits in Disgust ',a

When Only One Arrest Is Made n.U
in Two Years. 8/!rid

Hammond, Ind..Two years ago
/I \r Prnn/ih u-na 1»»* * t*
u; vi v/uv ii nuo uiUUUiCU IIHU lll^l

ice of town marshal of Nashville '

th great acclaim. His salary was to ag
$1 a week and $C for every arrest pr:
made. Oddy thought he was going on
make a fortune. Recently he re st<
;ned in disgust. In the two years sh
had been marshal of Nashville he ce

d made one arrest, netting him $f>. sa
'They are too danged good in Nash- by
le," said Oddy. "I'm going to Chi- fal
?o to be a detective. Them's the es
ys that get the money." nU
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it), one of Germany's ablest strate- *'
ea. v

e

hem went so far as to throw us a fc
aeket of cigarettes. A bough stopped t
t, and Instantly a German came out d
f his trench, apparently with the ob- 1
set of picking it up and handing it to c
s. But the lieutenant, with a grim f
mile, pointed a revolver at him; the
'euton returned, and the cigarettes t
tayed where they were. i
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3EN PICTURE OF EMPEROR '

1llimpse of William II as He Appeared j
Recently at Eastern Bat- (

tie Front. r

Amsterdam..An interesting pen cilcture of Emperor William appeared
a the Kreuz Zeitung. an army organ ,mblished in Berlin, from its corre- £
pondent on the eastern front. It £
ays: r

"The emperor appeared with Gen- ^ral von Mackensen, passing along a jine of troops. For the moment I had (
in Impression that he had grown terihlvgray hilt that wa* an error aria-
from the fact that the head pro- 4^
or he was wearing to keep off the Q(
Ible cold was gray. Th,As a matter of fact the emperor jeared extraordinarily fresh and 0jjS
stic, thoug' there was an added tjlc
iousness noted in his features and aKa?rtain bitterness in his voice which
nerly was not there." .er
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1ST GIRL IN 120 YEARS

ing
irs of Cunningham Family Have ba<

All Been Boys Until This hl®
Baby Arrived.

die
Ian Antonio, Tex..The first girl to ob£
born in a family for about four sb<
lerations. or about one hundred and are

?nty years, was born to Mr. and on'
b. W. A. Cunningham, 627 West sib
Bsell place, recently. They have
istened the baby Mary Elizabeth.
Ar. Cunningham and his brother,
111 H. Cunningham, belong to an old
rinesseee family and have made
ir home in San Antonio for about
e years. In each generation for
last century and more sons have

in born into the family and have
ried the name of Cunningham into Jny states. The birth of the first !
igliter was an event of no little im A
tance in the family of Cunning- ^
n.

kN, 75, TO HUNT LOST MINE
ins to Lead an Expedition Into Far

North In Search of Old
Claim.

^rinceton, B. C..Col. Robert Steison,veteran mining man and exirer,is at work on the Gladstone
ne, near Allison, and has some fine
i. Although seventy-five years old.
is planning to lead an expedition

IAS HIS OWN WA
uf!ii * i: r?

lunner wiin iraciion cnyn

Plays Lone Hand.

ritish Officer Tells of "Funny C
Cove" Who Travels About With

Field Piece and Fires When
He Is Ready.

London.. While it Is said that m<

rn warfare does not give to the in
idual many chances to distingui
iniself, a Hritlsh cavalry officer in
;tter to the London Times tells
gunner who carries on a little »'

f ids own. Going abc it on a traci i

ngine, towing his gin behind id
e unlimbers, fires a few shots ...

oes 011 his own way. That his wt

o matter how amusing, is effective
old by the officer, wh t says:
"There is one incident I must ci

: amuses us mightily. Some time a

"hen closer to the lin ts, we were <

xercising one fine m^ruing when t
tinniest old outfit ca uj along.so.
Id guy gunner with 1. Dig gun tow
y a sort of traction j-rgiue. He w

funny looking old cba^. He stopt
is caravan, consulted some notes, a

wung around into position and let
couple of Bhots. T» n first one ov.
econd short, and it appears he w

uito satisfied with t',;^ next four,
e started packing Vb again.
"He had a kind cr' aeroplane w

lim, too, on a lorry. a!so in tow.
ias the funniest look; jg old cove y
iver saw; Beemed to [p running a

le show of his own. Last we saw
:im was around th» :orner with
raction engine hal? mired in l
litch. Hut it appears he knew wl
le was about, for he put one of t

nemy'j guns out o-f action with t

our shots.
"Those little motor ycles.we c

hem wasps, for they i. Is that sting
nto action. You're snugly betwt
>lankets and you hear the snorti
md buzzing of one coming up t
oad. You hope he joes on.but
te stops outside headquarters. V
told your breath. It he proceeds
>nee it's an ill omei», as he wants
eply but his receip^d envelope, a

t's 'turn out,' full parajle marchl
>rder, tlrst line trausports ami all
"He waits, and a.'ter live minu

vriggles on his ro'te1, coughing a

morting and spark.ng, land it's
ight and you can go tou'eep aga
I'ho wasps.the beggars always
rou on the hop.th.>se are the <
latch riders, through which all our
lers come.
"There was a pa»k of flying n

ttiu- W hlllet
vn a taube with rfle jflre from twl
our planes that went up after him
»v ha vn nnn vorv faat Ttinlana (hnra
L.J UMT V VMV. » VI J I»IJ/.»IIW »"V»V

card one very great yarn of a big
erver. While he ways flying ovei
German lines ai^d returning

Linst a strong head ^ ind the ma
ne gave a heavy jerl: and dip and
it his gun, map case, etc., over
srd. Some seconds after the pilot
a great bump. It was his pal com
back into his seat, from which h<

1 been absent much too long foi
own comfort. (
The wings of the machine were rid
d with shrapnel and the pilot an;
server had to sit tight over theii
>ets of armor plate. I think the;
worthy of the greatest praise. Th<
y thing we envy thein is the impos
llity of their being turned out a<
;ht. They can work only by day."

COLONIALS IN EGYPT

W E E
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The men of the Colonial divisio
lich is encamped near the pyramid
readiness to defend the countr

ainst threatened Turkish invasio
ve tjuickly settled down to make th
>st of life in the desert. The pictur
ows an officer of the Colonial troov
ling an unaccustomed steed.

Small Girl Fast Typesetter.
Nashville, Ind..Margaret Allisoi
ed eight, is one of the younges
inters in the state. Each evenini
her way home from school, sh

>ps at the Democrat office, wher
e makes from fifty to seventy-flv
nts setting type at 20 cents a thoi
nd. One galley of the type she st
hand in three haurs. Mr. Allisoi

Lher of Margaret, is one of *fce fas
t compos'iotv Ixt this part of Mi
ita.
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He ! Through the clever work of New
ou plot included the destruction of St.
lit- of Carnegie. Rockefeller and other w<
Qf Frank Arbano dropped a bomb and li

ljjs an. usher. Other detectives, some d
jie interior of St. Patrick's cathedral, i
lat Frank Arbano. who placed the boml
kC as scrubwomen. At the top, on the
he made the bomb.

ill

ROLLER SKATI
'iMIX

Contestants sprinting down Sever

TOWN HAS

IBHHni HnH^P.
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Only 12 men are left in the villi
age. The village is comprised of 60

li WOUNDED SOLDIERS
! i fiy

y . j
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J The magr«'flcent and historic ret

band of Coicsuelo Vanderbilt, has t
number of wounded noncommission

I

IRCHIST PLOT FOILED IN I
#

York detectives a huge anarchist conspiracy
Patrick's cathedral and some of the big finar
ealthy men. While SOU persons were at early
glited the fuse. It was immediately extinguisl
lisguised as scrubwomen, placed the man und
Vt tiie top, on the left, is Detective Uarnet, d
j in the cathedral. In the center are three d<
right, is Inspector Owen holding the bomb, an

ING MARATHON RACE IN I
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age of Brewster, Northumberland, England, i

dwelling houses, and out of the 60 males in

AT ^.ENHE^I "

tidence of the duke of Marlborough, husjeenconverted into a hospital where a
led officers and men are being treated, item
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was ni?>ped in the bud. The
icial institutions and the killing
mass in St. Patrick's cathedral

lied by a detective disguised as
r arrest. The picture shows the
isguised as an usher. Below is
Jtectives. two of them disguised
d below is Charles Carbone, who
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r York recently.
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ind they are cripples or over
the place 56 have enlisted.

ENCH SOLDIER IN ARMOR


