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11573 3,000,000
FORU. 3. SERVICE

iProvost Marshal Gives Rules Re-
garding Liability for Mili-
tary Duty.

Washington, Nov. 15, — The five
«wlasses Into which 9,000,000 men regis-
tered for military duty—and those who
are registered hereafter—are defined
und the order In which they will he

called for service were officially ap- |

nounced In the provost marshal gen-
eral's questionnalire which every regis-
tered man must fill out and file, The
order shows some change from the
tentative draft published some time
ago.

Contrary to some published reports,
It does not exempt married men as y
class, but It does plaée married men
with dependent wives and children fur
down on the list of liables, In fuet.
the questionnaire Indicates that only
men of the first class will be called 10
the colors, except in the gravest emer-
geney.
of registrants follow :

CLASS I.

(A)—8ingle man without dependent rela-
tives,

(B)—Married man, with or without chil-
dren, or father of motherless children,
who has habltually falled to support his
family.

(C)—Married man dependent on wife for
support.

(D)—Marrled man, with or without chil
dren, or father of motherless childre
man not usefully engaged family su
ported by Income Independent of his |
bor.

(E)=TUnskilled farm laborer.

(F)—Unskilled industrial laborer,

Registrant by or in respect of whom no
deterred  classification is claimed or
made,

Registrant who falls to submit questions
naire and In respect of whom no deferred
classification 1= clalmed or made,

All registrants not Included {n any other
division in this schedule.

CLASS 11,

(A)—Married man with children or fath-

er of motherless children, where such

wife or children or such motherless chil- |

The five officlal classifications |

|

dren are not mainly dependent upon his |

labor for support for the reason that

there are other reasonably certain sources |
of adequate support (excluding earnings |

or possible earnings from the labor of the
wife) avallable, and that the removal of
the registrant will not deprive such de-
pendents of support.

(B)—Married men, without children,
whose wife, although the registrant is en-
gaged In a useful occupation, s not
mainly dependent upon his labor for sup-
port, for the reason that the wife |3
ekilled In some special class of work
which she is physically able to perform
and in which she {2 employed or in which
there Is an Immediate opening for her
under condithons that will enable her to
support herself decently and without suf-
fering or hardship.

(C)—=Necessary skilled farm laborer in
necessary agricultural enterprise,

(D)—Necessary skilled industrial laborer
in necessary Industrial enterprise.

CLASS Il
(A)—Man with dependent children (not

| heerd o' him wuz in 1876, when he

his own but toward whom he stands in |

relation of parent),

(B)—Man with dependent helpless broth-
ers or sisters.

(D)—County or municipal officer.

(E)~Highly trained fireman or police-
man, at least three years !n service of
municipality,

(F)—Necessary custom house clerk.

(G)—Necesary employee of T'nited
Btates In transmission of the malls,

(H)—Necessary artificer or workman in
United States armory or arsenal.

(I)=Necessary employe in service of
United States.

(J)—Necessary assistant, associate or
hired manager of necessary agricultural
enterprise,

(K)—Necessary highly speclalized tech-
nical or mechanical expert of necessary
industrial enterprise.

(L)—Necessary assistant or assqolate
manager of necessary industrial enter-

prise,
CLASS V.

(A)—Man whose wife or children are
mainly dependent on his labor for sup-
port.

(B)—Mariner actually employed on sea
gervice or citizen or merchant {n the Unit-
ed States.

(C\—Necessary sole managing, con-
trolling or directing head of necessary
agricultural enterprise.

(D)—Necessary sole managing, con-
trolling or directing head of necessary
Industrial enterprise.

CLASS V.
(A)Y—-Officers—Legislative, exccutive or
Judicial of the United States or of state,
territory or District of Columbia
(B)—Regular or duly ordained minister
of religion,

(-8 3 €, 1517, was | s o
C)—Student, who on May IS, 1 | an ole home t' go back to.

preparing recognized
school

(D)—Persons In military or naval serv-
fce of U'nited States.

(E)—Allen enemy.

(F)—Resident allen (not an enemy) who
claims exemption.

(G)—Person totally and permanently
Physically or mentally unfit for military
service

(H)—Person morally unfit to be a soldler
of the United States.

(D—TLicensed pllot., actually employed In
the pursuit of his vocation.

Member of well-recognized religious
sect or organization, organized and exist-
Ing on May 18, 1917, whose then existing
Creed or principles forbid its members to
participate tn war In any form, and whosa
religious convictions are against war or
participation therein,

The questions on the subject of de-
Pendents are framed to meet every
possible circumstance and to draw out
every bit of Information that might be
of value to the boards in fixing the
class to which a man is to be assigned.

Seven days are allowed registrants
After receipt of the questionnaire to
Al it out and return it to the local
board,

for ministry In

Endless Supply.
“I suppose only a limited amount of
this stock s ‘belng offered—the old
Wheeze, "

“No, we're offering an unlimited

Mmount of (t" said the promoter
}:mhfully. “We'll continue to print
as

long as we have any sale for it."

The Sort.

“She made a beautiful sight stand-
1ng there, gracefully beckoning him to
€ome to her”

“No doubt; & segular matios plc-
Sure. L -

| hands, too. His whiskers have been

| quall

|

‘ HANKSGIVIN'
! town i3 allyg Interestin’ on ge-
count * th' folks that come back

IN COUNTRY TOWN

Rez.tsons Why Thanksgiy-
ing Is Always Inter-
esting There,

—

day in a country

homes, Some
Fourth o' July or
Christingg ap'
how

o' us kin git by th’
falr week or even
New Years, but some-
ther's somethin' 'bout Thanks-
Eivin' day that kind o' makes ug want
t' be back home, Then, too, one nice
long dull Thanksgivin’ afternoon In a

flat town is enough t' make us all
satisfled ¢ stay away fer another
whole year,

Our town log
like t'day,

ks real cosmopolitan
48 Tell Binkley would say.
On ever' corner you kin see little
clumps o' feliers that haint met in
years holdin' reunions an' talkin’
about ole times, Some o' 'em look
like they had lots t' be thankful fer
an' some o' 'em look like th' place
they come from ought t' be thankful,
while stlll others look like our town
ought t' be thankful that Thanks-
givin' only comes once a year,

Sam Bud, who traded his farm here
fer a Floridy Orange grove some years
8go came in from th’ north this morn-

Laurel Spray, From the West, Is in
Town Wearing a Straw Hat.

In'. He says this {s th’ first time that
he’'s ever had clothes an' money
enough at th’ same time t' git back.

Hallie Mopps, who's been gone
about ten years, is home from Coshoe-
ton, Ohio. He says he's lied so long
about th' size o' his father's farm
here that he hardiy recognized it when
he got back.

Grayson Mapes wuz about th' first
feller that showed up fer Thanks-
givin', His folks have been dead fer
thirty years an' he never knowed it
'‘Bout th' last thing anybuddy ever

sent his mother a Centennial edition
o' th' Philadelphy Ledger. He come
over from Jeffersonville on parole
byt nobody knowed him.

Joe Apple is back in towa shakin’

driven back an' his step haint quite
us springy as it wuz before he traded
his hardware store fer some rice land
in Arkansas. He's jist a plain shov-
eler now somewhere's in Michigan.
He says that while th' work is a little
harder than bein' in business, ther
haint no books t' keep an' ther haint
nothin' Invested an' you kin lay off
when it rains,

Laurel Spray, who sold his farm
here two years ago an' invested in a
gold mine out West, is in town wearin’
a straw hat. He says he's been so
busy gittin' home that th' weather
pnever occurred t' him. He may stay
here an' go back in th' band if he kin
trade his minin' stock fer a clarinet.

But ups an' downs er no ups an’
downs, a feller is still purty rich that's
got a good mother an' father t' go
back to. Ther haint no mashed p'ta-
toes an’ roast turkey an' minced pie
anywhere else on earth that kin touch
your mother's, Her coffee is gener-
ally purty bad, but we wou't say any-
thing about that. I don't care how
any feller is gittin' ulong. whether
I:c“s single or tied down, he feels a
whole lot better if he knows he's got
Q' course
your father haint as gushy as mother
—but even if you did leave th’ (um{
jest at a time when he needed you th
most, he's proud o' you. Jest as long
as you don't ask father fer any wmoney,
either directly er thro’ mother, he's

oud o' you.
prul:xt mother is th' one. She believes
ever'thing you tell her, She Knows
you have ¢’ hurry away an’ that where
you've been workin' has hn.d t close
down till you git buck. You're her
boy an’ things can’t git along without
3;_:‘:;”132:(. Adams Newspaper Service.)

e

Universal Thanksgiving.

Some call November the dreary
month of the year, the black sheep of
the 12: and yet it is the month of
thankfulness, the completion of the
fruitage of the year. In the \\'uodf
the squirrels are industriously at work
among their last gleanings before cold
weather sets in, their happy “chee-
cheerve™ joining with the calls of the
blue jays and crows and smaller birds
in the universal paean of thanksgiv-
ing. In the underbrush and In the
meadows the mice, too, are harvest-
ing, with their hearts full of gladness,
Bees are buzzing over goldenrod and
wild asters and other late flowers; the
that have escaped lhe;nhm::c:

like Ruth, gathering e
::ins in the farmer’s flelds; while the
garmer himself and his boys are load-
fug the golden pumpkins into the blg
farm wagons to carry away for winter

OVERDONE

“Whew! Here I've chopped wood
half the day to get an appetite, an’
now I'm too durned tired to eat.”

AS SUNG BY POETS

0id and New Thanksgiving
Sentiments Worth
Recording.

RABI.\'DRA.\’ATH TAGORE, the

Hindu-English poet, recently
contributed to the London
Times the following verses on
“Thanksgiving,” which are as unlike
the conventional Thanksgiving poem
in sentiment as they are in form.:
Those who walk on the path of prile
crushing the lowly life under their ‘Tead,
spreading their footprints in biood
upon the tender green of thy eart$.
Let them rejoice, and thank thee, Lord,
for the day Is theirs.

But thou hast done well in leaving ine
with the humble
whose doom it is to suffer
and bear the burden of power,

and kide thelr faces and stifle their scbs
in the dark.

For every throb of their pain
has 'px:llsed-ln the secret depth of thy
night,
and every insult has been gathered
in thy great silence,
And the morrow is theirs.

O Bun, rise upon the blecding hearts
blossoming in flowers of the morning

and the torchlight revelry of pride
hiding in its own alsles!

There s, of course, nothing new in
dissent from that smug piety that re-
turns thanks because its possessor is
“not as other men are,” be it in world-
Iy possessions, in bodily health, in
mental equipment or even in moral
inheritance. Robert Burns long ago
satirized one aspect of such self-com-
placence in “The Selkirk Grace”:

Some hae meat and canna eat,

And soine wad eat that want it;

But we hae meat and we can eat,

And sae the Lord be thankit,

William Blake, In one of those
quaintly phrased little poems of his
that have almost the flavor of esoteric
wisdom, declares:

Since all the riches of this world
May be gifts from the devil and earthly
kings,
I shguld suspect that I worshiped the
vil

e
If I thanked my God for worldly things.

The countless gold of a merry heart,
The rubles and pearls of a loving eye,
The {deal man never can bring to the

mart,

Nor the cunning hoard up In his treas-

ury.

And In recent years Edmund Vance
Cooke, a poet of whom Cleveland, the
“sixth city,” should be proud, has
sung:

We thank thee. Yea, in the even tone
Of those who are glad of the goods they
own,

We thank thee. Yea, that thou hast pre-
ferred

And blessed us more than the common
herd.

We thank thee, part with the heart's in-
tention,

But most, let us own, with the lips’ con-
vention.

“We thank thee.” Lord! What a selfish
prayer!

Thanks—while a beggar's breast is bare!

Thanks that our own full feast is spread

While another creature is lacking bread!

Thanks that our full fed blood runs warm,

While a starveling baby breasts the
storm!

There is certainly no taint of Tar
tuffe or Pecksniff in the reason that
Willlam Ernest Henley gives for
thankfulness in his “Invictus,” but it
has something of pharisaical arro-
gance notwithstanding:

Out of the night that covers me,

Black as the pit from pole to pole,

I thank whatever gods may be

For my unconquerable soul.

Algernon Charles Swinburne,
“The Garden of Proserpine”
which, by the way, Henley seems to
have borrowed his “whatever gods
may be”), expresses a sentiment that
in certaln moods has an appeal to
many men:

From tod much love of lving,

From hope and fear set free,

We thank with brief thanksgiving

Whatever gods may be

That no life lives forever,

That dead men rise up never,

That even the wearlest river

Winds somewhere safe to sea.

But, after all, there is a healthier
appeal than Swinburne’s, and an ap-
peal to a greater number of normal
men and women, in such fine odes as
that which the late Hezekiah Butter
worth wrote in celebration of the first
“Thanksgiving in Boston Harbor”:
The Arabella leads the song—

The Mayflower sings below,

in

When Winthrop sang. and
And Saltonstall that day:

*“Praise ye the Lord with fervent
Praise ye the Lord today!

storage for use by both the family and
the cattle.

raise arose from all the skipe
And pi Bay.

(from |

| While I were pouring this hot beveridge in plates, I notice slight smell of

|
|

|

Hon. Turkey Flew Afterwards Striking Me So Earnestly on Hair He Left Me
Quite Brainiess.
To Editor, Who Keep Cheerful in Spite of Holidays:

Dear Sir: While annual yearly date of Thanksgive approach up, I enjoy
rain in connection with my memory. I tell you what collapsed to me last
Thanksgive Thursday:

I was employed for Gen. Cookery at domestic kitchen of Mr. & Mrs.
Romeo Goober, East O'Rora, TIL

“Togo,” say Hon. Mrs., approaching up to me, “tomorrow shall be Thanks-
give Day. We expects to celebrate as usual,” she report for sweetly smiling.
“There will be 8 to dinner, to include my fattish Uncle Seth who equal 3
more. All my relatives is most sncerful particular about foods. So now will
¥ou please elope immediately to market for buy one turkey-chicken of 28 Ibs,
complete tenderness, 4 qrts. cranberries of delicious sourness, 6 bunches
celery-weed, and sufficient punkens to construct 215 ples?

I go. At Gouge Bros. Market where was I observe sizn, “FAT TUREEY
35¢." To see this, I feel very humorous about that High Cost of Life.

“Such delicious cheapness of bird!" I negotiate to Hon. Butcher whbo was
there. “Af such rates, how much would 2 turkies cost?

“$22.80,” he report for immediate arithmatic.

“Do you not promise fat turkey for 35¢?” I rake off.

“85¢ per 1b,” he snagger financially.

“I should like (1) Ib., please:™ This from me.

“We do not sell broken sections. You must purchase complete bird, price
$0.80." This from him,

“At such rates, folks can get rich by starving.” I snagger.

No response from him. He go to ice-box and fetch forth one enlarged
fowel without any clothing on.

“This are nice fresh turkey,” he satisfy.

“How you know he fresh?" I snuggest.

“Have he not been constantly on ice for 2 yrs.? Nothing could be more
fresher than that,” depose Hon. Butch. I buy.

He sell me expensive celery-bouquet, price T3¢ per cluster. It seem dis-
respecful to eat such valuation. Also precious cranberries, price $1 for sel-
dom quantities, added to $2.50 worth punkens for pie. I promensde home-
wards, carrying this valuable butchery.

While I was thusly stragzling alonz with burdened back, one assorted
dog, name of Hon. Fido, soux up behind of turkey and made sliming sniff-
nose,

“Shoo!" I report. Hon. Fido stood waggishly saying nothing, but looking
at Hon. Turkey with flirting eye.

Date of Thanksful Thursday arrive up. By early a. m. of dawntime I
arose up and commenced. All a. m. that assorted dog, Hon. Fido, set outside
screen door. I permit him.

About time of aftsrnoon p. m.. I could hear several thanksgivers scraping
their footprints on rug. Hon. Turkey now send forth smiling smell of bakery,
and I was glad to assist his importance.

Pretty soonly all take set-down to table,

“We got much to be thanksgiving for,”
knife. “Dinner is late as usual.”

“It were not thusly when I was a boy,” report Uncle Seth with grone.
“Please pass the celery.”

He made smack-taste of this foods, then flop it back with snubbed ex-
pression.

“I have tasted no respectable celery since 1841!" he holla baffably.

All enjoy depression by this report.

I go to kitchen for bring in delicious mulligan-tawny soup what I bought.

report Hon. Goober with sharp

burn. It was Hon. Turkey in oven. becoming too feverish. So I took him out
and put him by window where he be more comfortable.

I fetch soup In plates to all those thanksgivers.

“Canned!” they yellup together with voice of sad chorus girls, while
thrusting away plates,

“Nothing is real any more!" narrate Uncle Seth with dyspepsia. “Even
turkies is deceptive. When boyhood days elapsed, I can remember how we
was accustomed, on Thanksgive morning, to salute Hon. Turkey by chopping
him in kneck with ax. We knew he was good to eat, because we seen how
fresh he acted. But no more. Today. turkies lives like Eskimos—spending
their old age on ice before meeting civilized persons. No respectable bird dog
would eat them."

I enjoy considerable alarm for this thanksgiving speech. Then, courageous
like a Samural, I retreat to kitchen for fetch forth Hon. Turkey. Hope
thrilled my wri and elbows as I entered kitchen for escort that sublime
turkey—but O!!!! I stand gast. I look to window where I left that sacred
bird. Such things could not! And it was. Empty pan stood there, seeming
entirely vacuum. Hon. Turkey had flewed away!!

I rosh by window and look earnestly to back yard. Yes!! With thankful
expression of tall, there stood Hon. Fido abducting Hon. Turkey across alley
by wing.

“Come backwards!” I yellup. Hon. Fido show no impression from my
talk. I lep through window 71§ feet to outside. Quickly reassuring my legs,
I retreat after that slyly doggish annim!a, but he scromble up fence with
hooked claws resembling cats. Too late for me! Turkey had escaped from
my rear attack.

Mr. Editor, heroes is most trave when reporting failures. So I drag
together my soul and encroach toward dining room, where I could hear those
B thanksgivers complalning about everything. I walk in there carrying empty

“Banzal I I holla, poking forth vacant dish. “Your digestion shall avoid
this agony.” .

“What i{8?" all exclaim while leapting to their feetware.

“You should all be very thanksgiving.” I snuggest. “You have been res
cued from considerable preserved poison by one patriotic dog what sacrifice
himself by eloping with Hon. Turkey before he could be ate.”

“You mean we shall have no turkey?" snagger all.

GERMAN SMASH
POLITICAL MOVE

SECRETARY BAKER SAYS ITAL
IAN DRIVE ASTUTE STRATEGY
OF GERMAN POLITICIANS,

Situation in West Satisfactory, bul
Fear Expressed That Civil War in
Russia Will Allow Teutons to
Send Men to Western Army.

Washington.—The effect of Ger
many’'s “political offensive” agains!
Russia and Italy upon the task aheaé
of the allies is recognized in Secretary
Baker's weekly review of military op
erations, issued by the war depart
ment.

“The close inter-relation of events o
all fronts cannot too frequently be
emphasized.” says the review.

“The political situation in
made it possible for the enemy to de
tach important contingents in the east
which were speedily transported to the
Italian froat.

“It is not unlikely that before ini
tiating their powerful drive againsi
the Italian forces, the enemy made
pal k and sy tic attempts
to undermine the morale of the Ital
fan troops, with a view to breaking
down their resisting power.

“This carefully planned political of-
fensive conducted preparatory to thels
military offensive reveals clearly the
present methods of the Germans.

“Surveying the broader aspects of
the European situation today, we find
that the enemy in the east is confin-
ing his efforts to political propaganda
Along the Italian sector he has recent-
1y mmade desperate attempts to secure
a decision by means of a politico-mili-
tary drive. In the west, while at-
tempting to sap the fighting strength
of the belligerent peoples, the enemy
has now been compelled to act on the
defensive and is being slowly but
surely driven back.

“It should be borne in mind, how-
ever, that the further disintegratios
of the Rassian forces will mean that
the Germans will be able to thin out
their line along this front, which will
thus automatically contribute to the
stiffening of their resistance in the
west, as well as render available addeé
contingents to take part in the em
Zagements now proceeding in Italy.

- the week just closed, both
the British and French were able tc
record significant tactical gains, the
culmination of a long series of pow-
erfully driven offensives.

“With Passchendaele securely in
British hands, the first stage of the
operations begun during the last week
of September have been brought to
successful conclusion.

“The French - counterpart of the
British success took place north of
the Aisne. Here the retreat the
enemy anticipated last week
ried out. The pressure of
offensive, which has grown

To dislodge them was a principal ob
Jective of the repeated offensives de-
veloped by General Petsin- since last
April. The sudden forced evacuation
of some forty square miles of the most
Important terrain in this sector of the

result achieved.
“The importance of this successful

French advance must not be over
looked. It mesns more than a mere
gain of so many square miles of ter
‘ritory; it the tion of
the powerfully fortified Siegfried line,
hitherto idered by the ememy im-
pregnzble, and pushes back his main
defensive positions to within five miles

of the fortress of Laon and major
Jectives.
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Millions for Missions.
Philadelphia.—The Methodist Epls-
copal boards of home and foreign mis-

paign be inaugurated to raise $30,000,-
000 in the next five years.

Kaiser Visits Italian Theatre,
Amsterdam.—The German emperor
arrived Sunday at the Italian theatre
where he met Emperor Charles and
King Ferdinand. He congratulated
Emperor Charles on his escape from
drowning.

Demand Wage Increase,

“How can we fill his vacant platter?” sobb Hon. Mrs. *T should be thank-
ful for Hon. Turkey, however tough!™

Just while she say this—crashy!! Loud sound of approaching dog heard
from kitchen window, and Hon. Fido with waggish tall trott into dining room,
carrying that enormalous bird in his careful teeth. He lay that absent fowel

reverently at my feets

"Hon.l’ldodonotcueformheuhmdchlcken.nhomﬂmhd.'
I report.

“Dioner are now spoilt ™ decry Hon. Mrs,

“How could you speak 1t?"T research. “When turkey go, you say, Dinner
rulned!” When he come back, you, ‘Dinner spoilt! I am Iimpossible to
understand about American customs.

“!uhanlmmmunntlmdmm So
foolish to do! Why yoa no choose this date to kick out Misfortune?”

“T shall do so!" abrupt Hon. Goober, arising upwards. “First Misfortund
to kick will be in your direction.”

NmbenMcdeMbyMudetﬂh Hoa,
M-mnbynutuclmﬂnmuwm--
Bair so earnestly he left me quite brainless.

Hopiog you the same, Yours truly,

TOGO.
(Copyright, 1996, by Intersaticnal Press Bureaw) |

New Bedford, Mass—Work on gow-

| ernment contracts held by the Morse

Twist Drill & Machine company was
virtually at a standstill Thursday as a
result of a strike of a majority of the
1200 employes for a 25 per cent wage
increase.

Shipyard Workers Strike.

Newark, N. J.—Thousands of me
chanics employed in several large ship
yards adjacent to this city quit work
Monday after a resolution had bees

dopted at a ting of businese
agents of the building trades council
authorizing a strike.

western front has been the tangible . -
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