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CH A PTER XII.— Continued. from  W ashington today! 1 te ll you,
— 15— I’v** spen t the m eanest a fternoon  1

Ram sey looked dogged. *Tm not ever d!o In my life, and I guess It's
Coin’ around  alw ays a rgu in ’ abou t been p re tty  much the sam e w ith all of
every th ing  w hen a rgu in ' would Just 
h u rt people’s feelings about som ething 
they ’re  all excited about, and wouldn’t 
do a  b it o’ good In the  w orld—and you 
know  youraelf Ju st ta lk  hurdly ever 
to ttle s  any th ing—so I don’t —”

"A h a!” F red  cried. “I thought so! 
Now you listen  to  me—’’

“I won’t .  I—’’
B ut a t  th is  m om ent they w ere In te r

rupted . Someone slyly opened a door, 
and  a  snow ball deftly  throw n from 
w ithou t caugh t Ram sey upon the back 
of th e  neck and  head, w here It flat
tened  and  displayed itse lf a s  an o rn a 
m ental s ta r . Shouting fiercely, both 
boys sp rang  up, ran  to  th e  door, w ere 
caught th e re  m  a b a rrag e  of snow balls, 
ducked th rough  It in  sp ite  of all dam 
age, charged upon a dozen besw eatered  
figures aw aiting  them  and began a mad 
b a ttle  In th e  blizzard. Some o f the ir 
opponents treacherously  Joined them  
and  tu rned  upon th e  am busliers.

In the  dusk th e  m erry conflict 
wuged up and  down the  snow-covered 
lawn, and  the com batan ts threw  and 
threw , o r surged hack and fo rth , or 
clenched am i toppled over into snow 
banks, ye t all coming to  chant an  ex 
tem porized battle -cry  In chorus, even 
as  they  fo u g h t th e  m ost wildly.

“W ho! W ho! W ho!” they chanted. 
“W ho! W ho! Who says the re  a in ’t 
goin ' to  be no w ar!"

C H A PTE R  XIII.

So everyw here over the country, th a t 
w in te r of 1916, th e re  w ere ligh t-heart
ed boys sky lark ing—a t college, or on 
the  f a rm s ; and in the tow ns the 
young m ach in ists  snowballed one an 
o th e r a s  they cam e from the shops; 
w hile on th is  Sunday of the “fra t"  
snow fight probably several hundreds 
of thousands of youthful bachelors, be
tw een the tw o oceans, w ent walking, 
like Ram sey, each w ith a g irl who 
could forget the w eather. Yet boys 
of nineteen and In the tw en ties w ere 
not ligh t-hearted  all th e  tim e th a t w in
te r  and th a t spring  and th a t sum m er. 
Most o f (Item knew long, thoughtfu l 
m om ents, a s  Ram sey did, when they 
seem ed to  be th ink ing  not of g irls  or 
work o r p lay—nor of anyth ing  around 
them , but o f some m ore vital m a tte r  
o r prospect. And a t such tim es they 
w ere grave, but not ungentle.

F or th e  long s tra in  w as on the coun
try  ; underneath  ail Its ou tw ard  seem
ing of th ings going on as usual th e re  ! 
shook a deep v ibration, like the uir 
trem bling  to  vast organ pipes in dia- ! 
pasons too profound to  reacli th e  ea r j 
as  sound ; one felt, not heurd, thunder ! 
In th e  ground under one's feet. The ! 
succession of dliUomutic notes came ! 
to  an end a f te r  th e  torpedoing of the ; 
Sussex ; and ut la st the tricky ruling 
G erm ans in B erlin gave the ir word to ] 
m urder no more, and people said , “This 
m eans peace for America, and  all is 
well fo r us," but everybody knew  in 
h is h ea rt tha t noth ing  w as well for 
us, th a t the re  w as no peace.

They said , “All is well,” w hile tha t 
th unde r in the ground never ceased— 
It grew  deeper and heavier till all 
A m erica shook w ith it and it became 
slowly audib le as the voice of th e  old 
A m erican soil, a soil w herein lay those 
who had defended It aforetim e, a soil 
th a t bred those who would defend It 
ugain, for it w as the irs  ; and the m ean
ing of It—Life, L iberty, and the P u r
su it o f H appiness—w as theirs, and 
th e irs  to  defend. And they knew they 
would defend It. and th a t m ore than  
th e  glory ot a N ation w as a t  stake. 
T he Freedom  of Man was ut stuke. So, 
g radually , the sacred  th unde r reached 
th e  e a rs  of the young men and gave 
them  those deep m om ents tha t came to 
them  w hether they sa t 1« the class
room or th e  counting-room , o r w alked 
w ith th e  plow, o r stood to  the machine, 
o r  behind the ribbon counter. T hus 
th e  th unde r shook them  and tried  them  
and slowly cam e into the ir lives and 
changed every th ing  for them.

H ate of the G erm ans w as uot bred ; 
but a  contem pt fo r w hat Gertnuny had 
shew n in lieu of a  national h e a r t ;  a 
contem pt a s  m ighty and as profound 
ns the resolve th a t the G eruiun way 
and th e  G erm an will should not p re 
vail In America, nor In any country of 
th e  w orld tha t would be tree. And 
when the G erm an kaise r laid his com
mand upon America, th a t no A m erican 
should tuke his ship upon the free 
seas, death  being the penalty  for any 
w ho disobeyed, then tbe G erm an kulser 
got Ills answ er, uot only to this new 
law he had m ade for us, hut to tunny 
o the r thoughts of his. Yet the an 
sw er w as for some tim e delayed.

T he re  w as a b it te r  Sunday, and Its 
b itte rn e ss  went everyw here, to every 
place In the whole w orld th a t held 
high and generous h earts . Its  b it te r 
ness cam e to th e  special m eeting in 
the “ fra t ball," w here «bore w ere 
h ea rts . Indeed, of tha t rig it sort, and 
one of them  becam e vocal mi Its bitt*3!- 
iiess. This 'v rs  the heart of Ft«.) 
M itchell, who w as now an au thority , 
being president of tbe Jun io r class, 
cCuirman of the fro m  com m ittee, and 
o ther th ings p leasan t to lie and to  live 
fo r a t In« ‘.ce.

“Fo; a*e. B rothers." he seid, “I think 
I'd a great cleat l a th f r  have been shot 
through the head tlmn heard the news

us. The w orst of It la, It looks as 
though th e re  Isn 't a  th ing  In the world 
we cun do. T he coun try 's  been be
trayed  by a  few b la thersk ites  and 
boneheads th a t had the pow er to  do It, 
and ull we can do— w e've Just got to 
s tand  It. B ut th e re 's  some A m ericans 
th a t a re n 't Just s tand ing  It, and  I 
w ant to  tell you a  lot of ’em a re  men 
from  th e  universities. Just like us. 
They’re  over the re  righ t now ; they 
haven’t said  much—they Just packed 
up and went. T hey 're  flying fo r F rance 
and fo r England and for C anada; 
they’re  fighting under every flag on 
th e  righ t side o f the w estern  front ; 
and they’re  driving am bulances at 
Verdun and am m unition trucks  a t the 
Somme. W ell, th e re ’s going to be a lot 
more A m erican boys on all these Jobs 
mighty soon, on account of w hat those 
men did In congress today. I f  they 
won’t give us a chance to  do some
thing under our own flag, then  we'll 
have to go and do It under some o ther 
flag; and I w ant to  te ll you I’m one 
th a t 's  going to  go ! I’ll stick It out In 
college up to  E aster, and then  If 
the re 's  s till no chance to  go under the 
S ta rs  and S tripes I’ll maybe have to 
go under th e  flag my g rea t-g rea t
g ran d fa th e r fought aga inst In 1770, 
but, anyhow . I'll go!

It w as In speaking to Ram sey of th is  
declaration  th a t Dora said F red  w as a 
“dangerous firebrand.” They w ere 
tak ing  ano ther F ebruary  walk, but thé 
F ebruary  w as F ebruary , 1917 ; and the 
'lay w as dry  and sunny. “I t ’s Just 
about a yea r ago,” she said.

“ W hat Is?” Ram sey asked.
“T ha t first tim e we w ent walking 

D on't you rem em ber?"
“Oh, th a t day? Yes, I rem em ber It 

was snowing.”
“And so cold and blowy !" she added. 

“It seem* a long tim e ago. I like w alk
ing w ith you, Ram sey. You’re  so quiet 
and solid—I’ve alw ays felt I could talk

8 * !

W m

“I Never Liked Any Girl Enough to 
, Go and Call on H er."

to you Just anyhow  I pleased, and you 
w ouldn't mind. I’ll miss these w alks 
w ith you when we’re out of college.’

H e chuckled. “T h a t's  funny!"
“ W hy ?’’
“B ecause we’ve only taken four be

sides th is :  tw o last year, and ano ther 
week before last, and ano ther last 
week. T h is Is only the fifth."

“Good g racious! Is th a t a ll?  It 
scented to  me we'd gone ever 
often !” She laughed. " I’m afra id  you 
won’t th ink  thnt seem s much as  If I'd 
liked going, but I really  have. And. 
by tbe way. you’ve never called on me 
a t all. P erl taps It's  because I’ve fo r
gotten to  ask you."

“Ob. no,” Ramsey said, and scuffed 
hts shoes on the path, p resently  ex
plain ing  ra th e r  huskily th a t he “never 
w as much of a ca lle r’’ ; and he added, 
"or anyth ing ."

"W ell, you m ust come If you ever 
ca re  to ,” site said, w ith a hlg-slstcr 
g radousness. “T he Dorm chaperon 
s its  there, of course, but ours I»-* Jolly 
one and you'd like her. You've prob 
ably met her—Mrs. H u stings!—when 
you’ve culled on o ther g irls  %» our old 
shop.”

“No,” said Itam sey. “ I never w at
much of a ------” He paused, fearing
tha t he m ight be repeating  him self, 
and too hastily  am ended his Intention. 
“I never liked uny girl enough to  go 
and call on her.”

“Ram sey M ilholland I”  she cried. 
“W hy, when we w ere In school half 
the room used to  be ta lk ing  about how 
you and th a t p re tty  M llla—”

“ No, n o !” Ram sey pro tested , again 
too hurried ly . “I never called on her. 
We Just w ent w alking."

A mom ent la te r  his color suddenly 
becam e fiery. “ I don 't m ean—I mean 
—" he stam m ered. “I t  w as w alking, 
of course— I mean we did go out w alk
ing, but It w asn 't w alking like— like 
th is.” I le  concluded w ith a fit of 
coughing which seemed to  rack him.

D ora threw  back her head and 
laughed delightedly. “Don’t you apolo
g ize!” she said. “ I d idn 't when I said 
It seem ed to  me th a t we've gone w alk
ing so often, when in rea lity  It’s only 
four or five tim es altogether. I th ink  1 
can explain, though : I th ink  It cam e 
partly  from  a feeling I have th a t I can 
rely on you—th a t you 're  a  good, solid, 
reliab le  so rt of person. I rem em ber 
from  the tim e we w ere little  children, 
you alw ays had a so rt of w orried, hon
est look In school, and you used to 
m ake a  dent la your fo rehead—you 
m eant . It for a frow n—w henever I 
caught your eye. You bated  me so hon
estly. and you w ere so honestly  afra id  
I w ouldn 't see It !"

“Oh. no— no—’’
“Oh. yes—yes!"  she laughed, then 

grew  serious. “My feeling abont yon 
—th a t you w ere a person to  be relied 
on, I m ean—I th ink  It began th a t eve
ning In our freshm an year, a f te r  the 
L usitan ia , when I stopped you on the 
cam pus and you w ent w ith me. and  I 
couldn 't help erping. and  you w ere so 
nice HRd quiet. I hardly realized then 
th a t It w as the first tim e we'd ever 
really  ta lked  toge ther—of course I did 
all the tulklng !—and yet we'd known 
each o ther so m any years. I thought 
o f It a fte rw ard . B ut w hat gave me 
such a different view of you. I’d a l
ways thought you w ere one of th a t 
trucu len t sort of boys, alw ays Just 
bursting  for a fight ; but you showed 
me you'd really  never had a fight In 
your life and  hated  fighting, and tha t 
you sym pathized w ith my feeling about 
w ar.” She stopped speaking  to draw  
in her bn  nth w ith a sharp  sigh. “Ah. 
don 't you rem em ber w hat I’ve told you 
all nloug? How It keeps coming 
closer and closer—and  now It’s almost 
here ! Isn’t It unth inkab le? And what 
can we do to stop It, we poor few who 
feel th a t we m ust stop it?"

“Well—“ Ram sey began uncom fort
ably. “O f course I—I—“

"You can 't do m uch," she said. “1 
know. None o f us can. W hat can any 
little  group do? T he re  a re  so few of 
us am ong the underg radua tes—and 
only one in the w hole faculty . All the 
rest a re  fo r w ar. But we m ustn t give 
u p ; we must never feel a fte rw ard  that 
we left any th ing  undone ; we must 
fight to  th e  last b rea th !"

“ ‘F igh t’?“ he repeated  wonderingly. 
then chuckled.

“Oh, as u figure of speech.” she said 
im patiently . “O ur language Is full of 
barbaric  figures left over from the 
dark  ages. But, oh. R am sey!”—she 
touched his sleeve— "I’ve heard tha t 
Fred M itchell is saying th a t he's going 
to  Canada u fte r  E aster, to try  to get 
into the C anadian aviation  corps. If 
it’s  tru e , he’s a dangerous firebrand. I 
think. Is ft tru e ?”

“ I guess so. H e's been ta lk ing  tha t 
way, sotue."

"B ut \Hiy do you let him talk thnt 
w ay?" she cried. “ H e's your rum inate ; 
surely you have m ore influence with 
him than  anybody else has. Couldn’t 
you—"

He shook his head slowly, while upon 
Ills face the fain tly  Indicated model
ings of h grin  hin ted  of an hiner 
laugh ter a t some su rrep titious  thought. 
“Well, you know, F red  says him self 
siunetlmes. I don’t seem to be much of 
a ta lk e r exactly !"

“ I know. But don’t  you see? That 
so rt of thing is contnglous. O thers will 
think they ought to  go If he does ; he’s 
papu lar a n t iq u ité  a leader. Can’t you 
do any th ing  jr l th  him?” ' .'

She w alled for him to  answ er 
“C an ’t you?” she Insisted.

T he grin  I tad d isappeared  and Ram 
sey grew  red a gain.

(TO BE CO NTINU ED .)
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Special Care of Baby.
That Baby should hare  a  bed of its own all are ar~sni 

is more reasonable for an infant to sleep with grtnrn-nps tfm 
a man’s medicine in an attempt to regulate the délicat» i 
that same infant. Either practice is to be «himnnd. 
he tolerated by specialists in children’s  diseases.

Tour Physician will tell yon that Baby’s 
prepared with even greater care than Baby’s food.

A Baby’s stomach when in good health is too often <____
by improper food. Could yon for a moment, then, think ef 
to your ailing child anything but a medicine especially 
for Infants and Children ? Don’t  be deceived.

Hake a  mental note of this:—It is imp 
yon should remember that to function well, the _ 
your Baby must receive special care. Ho Baby is so i 
the desired results may be had from the use of 
prepared for grown-ups.
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GENUINE CASTOR IA ALWAYS
Bears tbe Signature of

Exact Copy of Wrapper.
I H K  C IN T A U R  CO M PAN Y .

O-So-Easy to  Use
Colors 611k, Wool, Cotton 
All 4 t Tho 8 am« Tim«. PUTNAM FADELESS DYES 1 0 c  p e r  S S L
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M ark Tw ain Punctilious to  a  Degree, 
in O rder to  S atisfy  His “P resby

te r ia n  Conscience."

M ark Tw ain, it is well know s, la 
bored In his older years  to  repay tbe 
debts Incurred by h is  p u b lish e r; but 
probably a g rea t m any  persons, liaAtfg 
th e ir opinions on T w ain’s own Jests,, 
supposed f-'iu to  be ra th e r  happy go- 
lucky in sm aller affairs. But he was 
Dot, shows G am aliel B radford  in his 
sketch of Tw ain In “A m erican P o r
tra its .”

T he m ost obvious Instance of liLs 
rec titude, says Mr. B radford , a re  In 
regard  to  money. In sp ite  o f his 
dream s and specu lative vagaries, he 
w as punctiliously scrupulous in 
financial relations, his s tr ic tn ess  cul-

Golden Guinea* H atched.
G race's fa th e r keeps a  flock of fine 

guineas on tils B artholom ew  county ' 
farm , but Grace, a pupil in  Colum bus 
high school, was ready to  tu rn  over 
all the blue ribbons for guinea raising  
to  S ilas M arner. She m ade th e  ac
quain tance of “T he  W eaver of Rave- 
doe” In her English class and she  read  
""with w onder the story  of his golden 
■'guineas, fo r all of her fa th e r ’s guineas 
-were o f a dull gray  color. Then te st 
tim e cam e and Grace, describing th e  
m iser's  Joy w ith his gold pieces, w rote 
bravely  : "T h a t morning S ilas w as
happy fo r he  had hatched a new brood 
of goiden guineas to  add tr  h is  flock." 
—Ind ianapo lis  News.

TOOK THREE ENEMY

R em arkable Indeed.
“You see th a t s tou t old chap In the 

corner?" asked Jones.
“Yes. W hat about him ?" repliedm inuting In the vast effort of pa- .

Hence and  self-denial necessary to pay , , _ ,
off the  debt of honor w hich feU u p o n ’ “U e s  8 w orderfa l ac ro h a t' 
him  in his la te r  years. B ut the nice- j 
ness of his conscience w as not lim ited ; 
to  broad obligations of th is  kind.

“M ine w as a tra ined  P resby terian  
conscience," Tw ain says, “and knew 
hut th e  one du ty—to  hum  and harry  
its  s lave upon all p re tex ts  and all 
occasions. I don’t  w ish even to seem 
to  do any th ing  w hich can invite sus
picion.” he said , a s  to  a m a tte r ' so 
triv ia l a s  tak ing  advan tage  in a game.

“Go on ! H e looks like a stock brok- 
r."
“So he is.”
“But I thought you said  he w as an 

acrobat.”
“H e's both. I asked him yesterday  

w hether he was busy, and  he said  : 
‘My boy, I Just bang on from  day to  
day. keeping my nose above w ate r by 
the skin of my tee th .”

Avoiding Extrem es.
“Do you adm ire sk irts  so short us 

to  Justify  tlie  te rm  ‘flapper.’ ”
‘No, ’ rep lied  Miss < ayenne. “yet I j r.oduct th e  item s you can  rem em ber

Expert Advice.
The B ridé—I’m in an  aw ful m ess 

here, m other. 1 sim ply c a n 't  get my 
expense account to  balance.

M other—I t’s qu ite  sim ple, my dear.

Exploit of Indian C trl <
mous Among the Trifeoa o f  «  

Northwest.

One o f th e  m ost w d h  a f  I  
m aidens w as H in g in g  C b s i ,-  ■  
pew a girl, th e  daugh ter s f  Jto- 
ga-bee. ch ief o f a branch «4 th a t 
which occupied th e  U it t ts t j  m 
Rice lake in northern  WteeanriM. 
75 years  ago. In her hate ' Ha 
Cloud w ore th ree  eag le  f M n % ' 
fying th a t she  had  Main Mori 
b raves in b a ttle .

T h is  explo it she M r t n a l  
a party , including hersel f  — d  I  
ther, w ere am bushed k ,  t  i n  
Sioux, th e  Chippewa*’ t n s M M  
mies. H e r fa th e r w m  d r iA  
H anging Cloud, feigning 
ed until th e  Sioux aune to  «nan 
scalps o f th e  slain  C M n x to t  
then , seizing her fa th e r 's  rifle, 
one and, in th e  parsaJt s M d  
lowed, succeeded In k S H f l t w  
She scorned to  m aary « a n '« d im  
tribe, fo r she couh f ME. jmsmmm 
se lf  to  a le sser w nrrtoc than ska 
so she finally m arried  a  r l i r  
w ith whom she lived toe Bang 
n ea r Rice lake.

■to r  Fa-

don t w an t them  so long as to brush  , from the  am ount you had to begin 
th e  s tree t. T here should he a happy j w ith and call the  difference sundries.
medium between th e  flapper -skirt and ;_Life.
th e  Hopper sk irt."
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RELICS OF THE AGES LONG PAST

England H as T hree of the Most Re- 
m arkab le T h a t the  W hole W orld 

H as to  Offer.

A loaf of bread more than  600 year* 
old. It Is said. Is to  be found at Ambus 
ton. In D erbyshire. England. It was 
Included Is a g ran t of luml from the 
crow n In the reign of King .lohn, und 
has rem ained In the Soar family ever 
since.

Almost a* great h curiosity  .as this 
Is a house 1.10(1 years of age. and yet 
fit for habitation . This old dwelling, 
the oldest Inhabited house In England, 
w as built In the tim e of King Offa of 
M ercia. It If octagonal !n sbai>e. the 
wall» of Its lower story being of great

thickness. The upper p a rt is of oak 
At one tim e the bouse w as fortified 
and known by th e  nam e of St. G er
m an's Gate. It s tan d s  close to  the 
River Ver, and only a few yards froD> 
St. A lbans abbey.

A m arriage oposal .1.-100 years of 
age Is In ex istence In the British 
museum. R Is th e  oldest m arriage 
proposal of which the re  is any definite 
record, ft consists of about ninet« 
eight lines of very tine cuneiform  w rb 
Ing. and l.i on u sm all cIhjt le inet minie 
of Nile ttw.il. It 'Is a  tun. .ta g e  pr* • 
1*08*1 o f a I’hatao h  for tlie hand et 
the daughter of the king or tbmylo-.. 
It w as w ritten about tha year 15jo
b . e

How th e  F igh t Began.
“T he  doctor says I m ust keep my 

m outh shu t In the cold a ir.”

Co-operation diffuses wealth- and 
minimizes profiteering.

Love is like seasickness— it cun tie 
“I’ll open th e  window im m ediately." fe lt but not descrilied.

T o « « .
Tw o negroes w ere fe te s  te l 

packing  case on Ute dark*.' at 
tak ing  the  labor o a t «f t t e  i 
labor b a tta lion . Said m e  boat 

“Boy, Ah com es f  um a  fa re*  
My ole m an done cu t h ia  m i 
a ax an ’ b rash  h is  teeC. w it «  i 

“ H uh, a in 't eo tough. Mafc «I 
am a p lum ber an ’ tvttoe *  m  
done shave h isself * i f  a  b tov  
—A m erican  Legion W ttk ÿ .

T he  m ore some people I 
they seem to  think H e  
should w ant.

When Hungry Little Muscles
Say, “Please Help Me99

T ^ I D  you ever step to think who it reaBy ■  
■A—'  that’s talking, when childish voices raise« 
clamor, “Mother, I’m hungry?”

It’s really muscles and bones and nerves oui 
cells worn in the stress and strain of play—that 
are calling for rebuilding material.

W hat kind of an answer? The 
rig h t thing, or j u s t  anyth ing?  
It makes a big difference.

Grape-N uts, so deliciously 
crisp and appetizing to taste, and 
so quick and convenient to serve, 
is a  splendid food for rebuilding 
young bodies. All the won
derful nutriment pu t in wheat 
and barley by Nature, includ
ing the  vital mineral elements, 
is th ere  —and G ra p e -N u ts

digests easily, quickly and com
pletely. Served with cream or 
milk, Grape-Nuts is exceptional^ 
nourishing.

“T h a t’s splendid!” says ap
petite. “T hat’s .just the need!** 
say the hungry muscles, nerve« 
and bones.

Ready to  servo right from tha 
package — alw ays crisp «né 
fresh. A favorite dish with a& 
die family. Sold by grocers.

Grape-Nuts—the Body Builder
"T here’s a Reason”

Made by Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Micik
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