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THE HOPE PIONEER 

LATE WAR AREA 
! AN EERIE PLACE 
Strange Quiet Now Rests Over 

Land Torn by Shot 
and Shell. 

TRAVELER AGAIN IS WELCOME 

Plain Vegetables and Certain Meats, 
Even Choice Wines, Again Are 

Plenflful^Fr^ndly Lights 
Seen at Nights 

Behind the Linos in France.—This 
land of recent buttles is a queer laud 
now. Over the shell-torn villages and 
blasted woods, the pitted fields and 
ruin of all that once was is a strange 
quiet. The winter sky is lacking in 
airplanes and great flocks of crows 
have taken their place. 

A few villagers have crept back to 
see what remains of their homes ant} 
holdings, but probably the winter will 
have passed before reclamation and 
reconstruction are undertaken on a 
large scale. 

Along the roads repaired and re-
brldged for the allies' advance Into 
German territory long camion truins 
move slowly and always southward. 
They travel leisurely now, for the need 
of hurry Is goue. They bring back 
the salvage of battlefields, all the 
things that go to make war, abandoned 
or cuptured. 

Endless Trophies of War. 
Truck load after truck load of rifles 

and shells, of water bottles and haver
sacks, cartridges, machine guns, bayo
nets and trench knives and pistols, 
mess kits, overcoats, caps, an endless 
catalogue of paraphernalia are brought 
In. The battle zoue is still full of it 
nil, in heaps anil racks, waiting sal
vage. 

Now and then come trains of air
plane camions burdened with disman
tled flying machines of every type and 
every nutlou, engine and fuselage and 
running gear on the truck and the 
great wings on its specially designed 
trailer. Some of them are unharmed, 
but many show bullet holes through 
the frail fabric or the ruins of a crush. 
A fair proportion of them bear the 
Maltese cross that marks them boclie. 

There are trains of captured enemy 
artillery, particularly of motor but
teries, driven and manned by French
men, and these are happy outfits. 
Often the guns are decorated with 
evergreens und always the French sol
diers laugh and wave a greeting. As 
they creep through the villages the 
populace flocks out to view the can
non that for four years sent death and 
devastation to their land, and the 
children clamber on the carriages and 
out on the grim barrels. 

But it is the troops on the way back 
that are most interesting, returning 
to rest areas or to their ports of em
barkation for home. French or Amer
ican, their behavior is the same. Al
ways they greet everyone cheerily or 
boisterously and always the French 
officers salute with a smile when they 
meet an American car, while the men 
wave and shout: "La guerre est tiuis 
or a similar greeting. Even the chil
dren cry "Finis! Finis!" to the pass
ing car. 

Travelers Are Welcomed. 
Strangest of all are the lights at 

night in the hamlets and villages, or 
shining frlendlily from the isolated 
farmhouse, in regions further back. 
For so long France seemed a deserted 
land to the traveler by night. Hour 
after hour the press correspondent 
has traveled at night without a glim
mer to be seen in the countryside, and 
now from every hill and vale the 
cheery windows shine and the villages 
are ablaze. The papers devote col
umns to the illumination of Paris, but 
it is here in the remote part of France 
where war has been that lights at 
night seem most wonderful, even if 
they are but candle or little lamp. 
Where once camions or staff cars 
loomed lightless in the roads to the 
Imminent threat of collision, and often 
its accomplishment, the brilliant head
lights stab the night. 

There in every village now the trav
eling stranger can obtain food, not in 
variety, perhaps, but enough and 
very hospitably. The deprecatory po
lite and necessary refusal to requests 
for refreshments that usually were re
ceived in little hamlets or single farms 
has given way to a cheerful offering of 
what there is, for the farmers know 
now that the specter of a winter of 
short rations has disappeared. The 
rationing of certain foodstuffs is still 
In effect. Bread tickets are necessary 
in public eating places, no matter how 
unpretentious; butter and milk are sel
dom to be had and cheese is scarce, 
but of plain vegetables and certain 
meats there is plenty, and the light red 
and white wines of the country are 
forthcoming when demanded. 

At this season there is game in the 
eijall town markets, hares and rab
bits, venison, red-legged partridges and 
the large French quail and wild boar. 
It Is high, but not so high as it always 
Is at home. 

Common Law Wife Wins. 
St. Louis.—Mrs. Catherine Clark 

who testified she was the common-
law wife of Walter L. Clark, Frisco 
railroad switchman who was knocked 
from au engine and killed at the 
Choteau avenue viaduct April 1, 1917. 
has just been given a verdict of $16,-
000 by a Jury in circuit court. She 
sued for $20,000. 

WIFE OF ADMIRAL BEATTY 

Lady Beatty is the daughter of the 
late Marshall Field of Chicago. 

GIANT DAM RIVALS NIAGARA 

Mammoth Structure in the Tennessee 
Mountains Will Provide Horse

power Estimated at 80,000. 

Knoxville, Tenn.—Surpassed only by 
the Roosevelt dam and Niagara falls, 
and the largest dam east of the Roose
velt dam, Is the mammoth new dam 
just completed at Cheoali, iu the moun
tains 47 miles south of Knoxville. 

Twelve hundred men worked over 
two years on it. Two hundred thou
sand cubic yards of concrete were 
uscil. It is 210 feet high from surface 
of river to crest. It raises a mist 100 
feet high as its water strikes the river 
after flowing over the top." It is 350 
feet long at the base, 72;> feet long at 
the top, 175 feet thick at the base and 
12 xeet thick at the top. Six days were 
rec^'red to fill the lake behind it, 
which is ten miles long; engineers had 
figured on 21 days, but a heavy raiu 
helped. It will produce 7,500 units 
iii' iv of horsepower than the combined 
consumption of Knoxville, Memphis, 
Cl';;itanooga and Nashville, or over 
80.000 horsepower. It is almost iden
tical Willi the Roosevelt dam in the 
West. The cost was over $1,000,000. 
Another dam will also be built in that 
region. It was built by and for the 
Knoxvllle Power company, an ally of 
the Aluminum Company of America. 

CONCERT TRIP IN AIRPLANE 

American Jazz Band Travels Fifty 
Miles by Air to Give Officers and 

Men at Camp a Treat. 

London.—The ultimate American 
sensation has been reached. The 
brassy jazz band has taken possession 
of the land of its nearest competitor, 
the bagpipe, and its infectious jar and 
din prevail far and wide in this land. 

A jazz band has been giving a per
formance near London at a Y. M. C. A. 
hut, where it made a tremendous hit. 

"Why not give the boys a treat at 
," said one of the officers, naming 

a camp some fifty miles away. 
"Couldn't get there in time," said 

the band leader. 
"What's the matter with the band 

flying there?" suggested Leroy All-
bright, the "Y" secretary. 

Planes were tuned up, the jazzers 
piled in and in close formation they 
flew the 50 miles, playing as they went. 

ENGLAND HONORS HEROINE 16 

Girl Grips Blazing Shell and Saves 
Factory From De

struction. 

London.—The youngest member of 
the Order of the British Empire is Miss 
D. G. Vickers, aged sixteen. She has 
won the distinction for an act of great 
bravery. A small shell she was han
dling became alive owing to the fuse 
igniting, causing her to drop it, but 
realizing that there was a stick of un
finished fuses close by filled with pow
der, she coolly picked up the blazing 
shell, dashed to the door and threw it 
as far as possible. Both hands were 
badly burned and her injuries prevent
ed her working for two months. 

The staff of the factory presented 
her with a gold bangle and the lord 
mayor of Birmingham presented her 
with a specially designed brooch. 

MAY QUIT RAISING SPUDS 

Shortage of Fertilizer in Famous Po» 
tato Region of Maine Serious 

Problem for Farmers. 

Caribou, Me.—Farmers of the fa
mous Aroostook county potato region 
nftiy quit raising the spuds unless the 
fertilizer situation is relieved. It was 
brought out at an organization meet
ing of the farmers that the present 
price of fertilizer is from $69 to $96 a 
ton. With the cost of labor added the 
cost of raising Aroostook potatoes in 
1913 was figured at about $2.20 a bar
rel. Formerly the cost of raising po
tatoes hereabouts was about $1 a bar
rel. Many farmers said they were can
celing their orders for fertilizer this 
year. The farmers formed an organi
sation. for mutual protection. 

SETTLED THING RIGHT THERL 

Festive Youth Seized Opportunity to 
Take Actress* Fervent Declare-

tion as a Personal Matter. 

A well-known actress had the habit 
of coming up to the footlights and ad

dressing her lines 
to the audience 
instead of to the 
members of the 
comp any with 
whom she was 
playing. 

D u r i n g  t h e  
progress of a 
play a young man 
entered the thea

ter—a young man who had been feast
ing with some boon companions, not 
wisely but too well. 

He came down to a front seat and 
was about to seat himself when the 
actress came forward and with mark
ed emphasis said to the audience, in
stead of to the villain who was trying 
to make love to her. "I can never love 
you." 

The youth stopped, remarked In aa 
audible voice, "Well, that settles it!" 
and marched for the exit. 

Priests Make Good Aviators. 
Roman Catholic priests, who like all 

Frenchmen of military age joined the 
army, have distinguished themselves 
In the aviation service. 

Father Mirabail became an observer 
with the celebrated "Hawk" escadrille' 
and was always the flrst to voluuteer 
for any perilous mission. The day of 
the great raid on Karlsruhe after 
which the enemy admitted to 257 vic
tims and $500,000 damages, the ma
chine which carried Father Mirabail 
and hie pilot, Sergeant Seltz, did not 
return. 

The cross of the Legion of Honor 
was awarded to the plucky observa
tion officer, who had already earned 
two citations, and the statement ac
companying the award read: "Forced 
to laud by motor trouble he succeeded 
iu burning his machine and the pupers 
on board." 

Father Bourjade, second Ueuteuant 
of aviation, is a specialist In destroy
ing observation Balloons. He has won 
the Legion of Honor. In attacking an 
enemy balloon July 19, he received a 
bullet in the shoulder, but Is ready for 
duty again. 

Lithuania's New King. 
Duke William of Uracil, who is to be 

the German king of Lithuania, will 
have an opportunity of eclipsing, In 
point of brevity and lack of dignity, 
the record of the other William who 
essayed the throne of Albania. The 
interesting thing is that Duke William 
is to call himself Mlndove II. Mindove 
I (or, as others spell it, Mendowlg I) 
was the first king of Lithuania, re
ceiving his crown from Innocent IV in 
1250. He had embraced Christianity 
from political motives, and he subse
quently abjured It for the same rea
sons. His life was spent in petty war
fare. and there is every probability 
that the reign of Mindove II will also 
be disturbed. 

ONLY DIFFER
ENT. 

James: I sup
pose you find us 
country fellows 
rather differ
ent from the city 
fellows, eh? 

M i s s  C i t i f i e d :  
Well, you make 
love better, but 
spend less money 
In doing it. 

In the Place of Heps. 
One of the great Industries of the 

Pacific coast is hop growing, and with 
the growth of prohibition legislation 
it seemed to many that the large 
amount of capital tied up iu this busi
ness might be entirely lost. The great 
demand for farm products and the 
problem of shipping them has brougLt 
about a development of the dehydra
tion method for vegetables and fruits. 
The largest hop grower on the coast 
found that his hop kilns were exactly 
fitted for this work and an immense 
new industry has been started .'iat 
bids fair to be more prosperous than 
the hop growing.—Popular Mechanics 
Magazine. 

Mistaken Identities 
"We had to stop our littte girl an

swering the front-door calls." "VVhy ?" 
"The other day when Ensl.su Jotes 
came to call on our eldest daoghter he 
was dressed iu his white uniform, and 
when the little one opened the door 
and saw him she Immediately called 
upstairs: 'Ma, how much bread do 
you want today?"'—Detroit Free 
Press. 

No Words. 
"What did you say to that rich man 

who refused to invest even his small 
change In Liberty bonds?" 

"Nothln"' replied Farmer Corntos-
sel. "And I aln' uever goln' to say 
nothln'. Right there is where we quit 
speakln' furever." 

Sense Returning to Him. 
"I see the papers say now that the 

kaiser is almost distracted." 
"If that's true his condition must be 

improving. He went clean daffy foui 
years ago." 

Slim. 
"What chance has he to wia out?* 
"About the same chance a German 

salesman will have to sell goods in 
America after the war." 

Asbestos Output Decreases. 
The asbestos output of the United 

States has decreased 15 per cent, 
though the demand Is greater than 
•rer before. 

FIGHTS 60 FOES 
WITHIN AN HOUR 

British Airman Has One of Most 
Remarkable Experiences 

of World War. 

WAS OUT ON A LONE HUNT 

Destroys Four Hun Machines, Disables 
Six, Suffers Three Crippling 

Wounds and Brings Back 
Machine in Repairable 

Condition. 

American Press Headquarters, Brit
ish Front.—The war over, a great 
many accounts of individual bravery 
will be heard for the first time, but 
none will excel this extraordinary tale 
of a British flying major, now recover
ing in a hospital. 

The major, in a fast, single-seater 
scout, was out over the lines on a lone 
hunt. Discovering an enemy two-seat
er machine at 21,000 feet over the for
est of Mormal, the major began climb
ing sharply to overtake him, got under 
his tail, fired at point-blank range and 
saw tue two-seater break in pieces and 
fall, one occupant diving out In a para
chute. 

While watching the two-seater crash, 
the major suddenly heard bullets snap
ping and hissing about him. Under 
him was a Fokker biplane. Before he 
could make a turn he was wounded in 
tne thigh, the shock stunning him for 
a moment so that his machine fell in 
an aimless spin. 

Surrounded by Foes. 
When he had recovered control he 

found himself surrounded by 15 Fob 
kers in attack formation. He drove at 
the nearest and the two were at once 
jockeying for favorable positions in 
terrific manuevers that carried them 
through the other 14. Chance shots 
during these evolutions sent down twe 
of the major's adversaries, and ther 
at ten yards he "got on the tail" of tlu 
flrst Fokker, probably the squadror 
leader, and shot him down in flames. 

Then the major was wounded a sec 
ond time, this bullet shattering tin 
bone of his left thigh. In a dead faint 
with his engine running at top speed 
the Britisher fell in wild sweeping 
circles, until he once again regained 
his senses and was able to pilot hi: 
scout. 

But the major was again set upoi 
by another squadron of 15 Fokkers. 

He charged straight at the macliin* 
ahead of him, firing at the same time 
The Fokker burst into smoke and fell 
Then the other Germans now centered 
fire on him, riddling his machine anc 
shattering his left elbow so that tin 
arm hung useless. Unconscious again 
when he came to he believed his lef 
arm to have been shot away, as it was 
flapping behind him. 

Again he was attacked by anothei 
squadron. Smoke came from his ma 
chine and he believed himself on fire 
He used all his strength to try for t 
collision once more, and was still abh 
to fire feebly. His success was repeat 
ed. A Fokker went down in flames a-
three yards range. 

Makes Dive for Safety. 
As he was now too dizzy to see, h< 

dived to within a few thousand feet o: 
the ground, just over the lines, his en 
gine going "full out," so that it is t 
miracle his machine stood the strain 
and again he was attacked, this time 
by eight enemy scouts. 

The terrible descent seemed to brae* 
him. British observers saw him g< 
through the most amazing spins, spir 
als, zooms and all the tricks of th< 
British scout fighter. In a 12-minut« 
engagement he drove down two Ger 
mans out of control, broke free of th» 
others and came home skimming trees 
and trenches. He probably will puL 
through. 

In less than an hour the major hac 
engaged fifty to sixty enemies, destroy 
lng four, disabling four to six, suffereC 
three crippling wounds and brought 
back his machine in repairable condi
tion. 

FACED FIRING SQUAD TWICE 

Yankee Lieutenant, Captured by th« 
Huns, Still Lives to Tell 

the Tale. 

Bellefonte, Pa.—Lieut. E. R. Tayloi 
of Bellefonte was stood twice before 
German firing squads and he lives tc 
tell the tale, according to a letter re 
ceived by his wife. Taylor was cap
tured by the Boche, he writes. Thej 
did not like him and he was subject 
to numerous indignities. They singled 
him out as one from whom they likely 
could secure military information. Fail
ing to learn anything from him ol 
value they made him face a firing 
squad twice. He dared them to shoot 
on both occasions, but the order to fire 
was never given. 

Uses Electrical Device 
to Get Chicken Thief 

Xawrence, Mass.—By means 
of an electrical invention of his 
own ingenuity, Ferdinand Bauer 
captured the thief who had been 
raiding his hencoop. The first 
night it was set out Bauer's 
electrical trap landed the in
truder. Owners of coops in the 
vicinity have called on Bauer to 
make their coops burglar-proof. J 

J© 

Consoling Thought 
"What is this fearful looking mon

ster?" 
"A dinosaur. It dates back to the—" 
"Never mind about looking up Its 

age. There is quite enough satisfac
tion for me in the knowledge that 1 
can drive my motorcar all over this 
blessed country of ours and never run 
Into a beast like that." 

The Adversity of Genius. 
"I'll tell you, gentlemen," shouted 

the lecturer, "this is an age when 
genius Is recognized." 

"It certainly is," interrupted a seedy-
looking chap with the mournful mus
tache In the front row. "That's why 
everybody slips down a side street till 
It goes by." 

A Mystery. 
Newedd—Did you spend as much 

money as this before I married you? 
Mrs. Newedd—Why, yes. 
Newedd—Then I can't understand 

why your father went on so when 1 
took you away from him.—Boston 
Transcript. 

Promises. 
"I am afraid you have been unable 

to keep your promises." 
"Yes," replied Senator Sorghum; 

"some promises are like eggs. You've 
got to break 'em to get at the inside 
facts and then keeping them becomes 
out of the question." 

Not Definite Enough. 
Jones—Do you remember me lend

ing you $5 or $10 some six or eight 
months ago? 

Brown—Great Scott, man! Do you 
expect to raise money on such ambigu
ous statements of fact as that?— 
Akron Times. 

A REAL LOSS. 

4. 

The Vice President—The cashier's 
run away with over $500,000—he's 
gone, cleared out. 

Bank President—Why are you so ex
cited? 

The Vice President—Fifty dollars of 
It was my money. 

Unconsciously Ludicrous. 
The cases are quite numerous, 

As well as quite mysterious, 
When men appeared most humorous 

When trying to be serious. 

Commodities. 
"The purchasing power of money 

has decreased." 
"That's right," replied Senator Sor

ghum. "Out my way you can't buy one 
vote now for what used to be the prlcc 
of two or three dozen." 

Valuable Space. 
"So you think people are too fat as 

a rule." 
"I do," replied the conductor. "If 

everybody was thinner there'd bo 
room for more people to stand up In 
the car." 

Ever Heard of One. 
"Say." remarked the Impecunious 

young-man, "that pawnbroker arouud 
the corner Is a regular robber." 

"Yeh," rejoined his friend, "he must 
be one of those loan bandits the news
papers are always mentioning." 

Concentration. 
"What are. your politics?" 
"Just now," replied Senator Sor

ghum, thoughtfully. "I'm anti-llun, and 
that's as far as I am permitting my
self to get." 

Then There'll Be Trouble. 
"Are you going to pay me that bill?" 
"Not just yet." 
"If you don't I'll tell your other 

creditors that you have paid me." 

A Matter of Taste. 
"Am I the only girl you ever loved?" 
"No, but you are the only one who 

bad sense enough to appreciate It" 
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ELMHURST 
By RUBY RIDLEY. 
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"John, I received a letter this morn
ing from Laura. She says that Violet 
will be here next Thursday. I wonder 
If she will like the country. She's 
probably used to city ways and thinga. 
Suppose she should be stuck up and 
carry her nose In the air. No, I can't 
believe that any child of Laura's could 
be like that. Yet I've always believed* 
that city-bred children .were always 
more or less stuck up." Matilda stop
ped, only because she had to. By the 
time she got her breath again her hus
band was speaking. 

"Pooh, Matty. You ain't going to 
think that of little Violet, 'cause I 
ain't going to let you. Did you say that 
she was coming Thursday? Well, I'U# 
take a look at the calendar. Why, 
that's tomorrow! You'd better start 
right in now making some cookies and 
pies, while I finish my work It* the 
barn. Violet Barclay, a girl of nine
teen, was just the opposite of what 
Aunt Matilda *snid about being "stuck 
up." Being in poor health, her mother 
had decided to send Violet to her 
aunt's home In the country. 

Thursday morning dawned at last 
and Uncle John harnessed Maggie and * 
drove her to the little station. At 
last he spied Violet coming towarefs 
him. 

Violet greeted her uncle with an en
thusiastic kiss on either cheek, which 
quite took his breath away. 

"I feel better all ready, Uncle John," 
she cried as they were driving home. 
"I knew I should the minute I got out 
of that hot, dusty city." 

Three days after her arrival Violet 
had donned her new farmerette suit 
and started a garden. 

One day Aunt Matilda asked her if 
she wouldn't like to visit Elmhurst. 

"Why, wliere's that, auntie?" Violet* 
asked. 

"Oh, it's the most beautiful house I 
ever saw!" replied Matilda. "There 
are elms ail round It and—well, I 
verily believe that I should get lost 
In It." 

Tills aroused Violet's curiosity at 
once. 

"Who owns it?" she asked. 
"Mr. Preston used to own It, bttf 

he's dead now," was the reply. "The 
sister died here, so he wanted to live 
here; he built that house. It's for 
sale, furniture and alk I heard t'oth
er day that a certain Mr. R. Roberts 
Intends to buy it. I hope he's nice If 
he's going to live there." 

"Oh, where Is It, auntie? It sounds 
very Interesting. Is it very far from 
here? May I go this afternoon?" 

"No, Violet, it is not very far from 
here. I thought you'd like to see It. 
You'll find It easy If you keep to thW" 
road for about one mile." 

That afternoon Violet started. She A 

reached the place and found It more 
beautiful than Matilda had said it was. 
Violet wandered around under the 
elms and then went toward the house. 

"I wonder If they keep the doors 
locked." she said to herself. "I sup
pose they do, but I'd love to go Inside." 

To her surprise, as she tried the 
door it opened. Going inside, she 
found herself In a large hall. 

"It won't do any harm if I do look 
around a little," she said to herself, 
so she cautiously opened a door near
by. Seeing nothing very Interesting f£i 
this room, she wandered on. All the 
rooms were luxuriously furnished. 

After a while she went upstairs. 
Looking in one of the rooms she saw a 
bedroom. She crossed the room to 
glance at herself In the mirror so as 
to fix her hair. What she saw, how
ever, was a young man lying on the 
bed and apparently fast asleep. He 
was dressed in a dark blue suit. In
stantly Violet thought of the Mr. Rob"' 
erts of whom Matilda had spoken 
She supposed he had arrived today 
and, feeling tired, had lain down. 

And then to her horror she found 
she had to sneeze. She started for the 
door, making funny little noises. She 
had just time to get out of the room 
and cover her face with her handker
chief before she sneezed. She was 
just beginning to go down the stairs 
on tiptoe when the door opened and 
the man came out laughing. 

"I suppose I should have told you 
that I was not asleep," he said, "but 
I heard somebody coming upstairs, 
and you can Imagine my surprise 
when you came in. I thought I'd burst 
when you had to sneeze." 

"Are you Mr. Roberts?" asked Vi
olet. 

"I am, and you—?" 
"Miss Barclay," she said, smiling. 
Soon they were talking as If they 

had known each other all their lives. 
After this they saw each other 

often and it was not long before Ralph,/ 
asked Violet to share his beautiful 
home with him, and because she had 
already begun to love Elmhurst and 
also its owner, she did not refuse. 
(Copyright, 1918. by McClure Newspaper 

Syndicate.) 

Another Joan of Arc. 
Something of the feeling that tbe 

French people have toward America* 
since the Yanks arrived In France Ib 
shown in one of the many Interesting 
little incidents that the Rev. O. D. 
Odeli, pastor of the Second Presbyter
ian church, tells. Mr. Odell recently 
returned from France, where he spent 
seven months In the service of the T. 
M. O. A. 

During a conversation with a French 
officer Doctor Odell said: "Don't you 
wish you had another Joan of Arc?" 

"Oh, but we have," replied the offi
cer, as he straightened up to his full 
height and smiles spread over his face. 
"Indeed, we have." "Why, Americans 
•ur Joan of Arc."—Indianapolis New* 


