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that the expectation for a long while 
that her husband would at any time 
participate in a naval engagement and 
the excitement attending the recent 
fight had been a strain upon her nerve» 
that had produced hallucination. He 
prescribed a sedative and left direc
tions that she was to be kept quiet.

But Mrs. Peckham did not recover 
from the strain aB soon as was expect- 

And one morning something oc
curred to give her a terrible back set. 
A telegram from Key West appeared 
in a morning paper stating that a little 
naval tender, commanded by Leslie 
Holt, had been wrecked on one of the 
keys and all on board had been lost

Mrs. Lyall kept this news from her 
niece as. long as she dared, hoping the 
invalid would gain strength aud there 
would be less danger In communicating 
it to her. Finally, fearing that Kate 
might hear it from others, she told her 
of young Holt’s death.

If anything was needed to complete 
the conviction that the wraith of the 
man who had told her she hud wrecked 
his life had visited her, the announce
ment of his death supplied it. A sub
sequent letter, however, from Peckham 
served td lighten the blow. Kate felt 
that the matter had no reference to 
her husband; it was between her and 
Leslie Holt. She considered it a pun
ishment for having trifled with him 
and brooded and brooded, and all ef
forts on the part of her friends to con
vince her that there was nothing in it 
except a creation of her own brain un
der a nervous strain were fruitless.

In time Peckham came north, and it 
was hoped that his presence would lift 
the cloud that hung over his wife. It 
helped her, but did not cure her. She 
went about as before, but bow changed!

“What a sad sight is Mrs. Peck
ham,’’ said one of the mien with whom 
she had trifled—one of the older ones, 
an officer.
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LETTERS from our boys in the trenches and 
from the women in canteen and other 
work, all bring to us the same mes-

swore by the bride nnd considered the 
groom the luckiest man that bad ever 
wooed woman.

Kate, having joined the navy matri
monially. felt at home at a naval sta- 

• tion, and her aunt, who adored her, in- 
I vited her to remain with her Indefinite

ly, So Kate stayed where she would 
be in touch with her husband far more 
than at home. That wns an exciting 
summer. First came news of the fight 

I in Manila buy. then the entrance of 
I the Spanish Admiral Cervcra’s fleet 

into Cuban waters. Its attempt to es 
cape nnd its destruction.

Peekliam and Holt went through this 
last fight, and when it was over the 
latter officer was ordered to the com
mand of a small supply boat and di
rected to sail for the Brooklyn navy 
yard.

“Can I do anything for you at home?” 
he asked of Peckham.

“Nothing, unless you will take a let
ter for my wife. You will mail it ns 
soon as you get to Brooklyn.”

“With pleasure,” replied Holt. 
Pecklmm wrote a short note to hir

I
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sage—SEND US NEWS FROM HOME.

Seaweed World news is all right, but OUR BOYS 
want NEWS OF THIS TOWN. They want 
the home newspaper. Publishers are prevented 
from sending their papers free to anyone, even 
boys in the service, 
movement has been started by Col. William 
Boyce Thompson of New York, who is acting 

President of the Home Paper Service of 
America to give the boys what they are calling 
for. Every community is joining the movement. 
Let us see that our boys are not forgotten.
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Kale Langdon was a character. Not 
especially pretty, she had a w'ay with 
her that first attracted people’s atten
tion, then won them. Some said she 
was very deep, others that she was a 
simple child of nature. She was cer
tainly reckless. She would flirt with 
several men at a time without heeding 
the consequences and when cornered I 
would, if possible, dodge them nil by 
flight, leaving them to settle the mat
ter among themselves.

Send to the publisher of this newspaper 
whatever amount of money you can—5 
cents or $50.00. We will publish a list 
each week of those contributing, and the 
amounts contributed.

Every cent received will be used to send 
this paper to our boys at the front. If at 
the end of the war, there is any surplus, it 
will be turned over to the local Red Cross 
Committee. .

There is no profit in this to the publisher— 
even in normal times, subscriptions are not sold 
at a profit. With war prices prevailing, and the 
high rate of postage on papers sent to France, 
our cost will scarcely be covered by our full 
subscription price.

Remember that over in France, some brave 
soldier or sailor from this town—perhaps even 
soipe splendid woman working within sound of 
the guns—is depending on you to “KEEP THE 
HOME LOVE KINDLED.

’The matter proves the in
nocence of her action when so many 
of us were attentive to her. Wicked
people are not remorseful. The tender 
consciences are usually to be found in 
innocence. Had she been a heartless, 
a wicked flirt the fact that she had 
wrecked a man’s life would have pleas
ed her. Instead of this, his telling her 
that she had wrecked his life wrecked 
hers. He should not have said such 
a thing to her, and he would not have 
said it had be been older and realized 
the effect if would have on her.”

It is years since this shock came

wife and gave It to Holt 
“The trap I’m to command Is not 

very seaworthy." said the latter. “If 
I meet a big blow i may not get 
through. But I premise you. Hector.

And so it was that some blamed that -vour wife sh°n have the letter.” 
her, others defended her, but all were Beckham hoped that his friend
amused by her. It was very interest- ßet throUßh 8afely’ and thev

lut, to see a middy come upon the | ()„e morning young Mrs. Beckham to Mrs. Peckham. and. although It has
edge of the vortex, get drawn hi, drop ! was sitting in her room at Annapolis somewhat worn away, it has left its 
out, giving place perhaps to a fellow reading accounts of the naval fight off effects. She Is still beloved, for nt 
middy, perhaps to an officer. Whether Cuba—she had read them many times heart she is the same innocent wo- 
thé girl realized the wrong she was of- before—when a draft blew open the J man, though very different from„the 
ten doing, whether she was uucon- ,loor and there came uito the room a of ber girlhood. Every one ex

strong smell of the sea. Standing be- ceI)t herself refers the visit of the 
fore the opening was Leslie Holt, pale wmith to a shock coming from over 
and exhausted. | strained nerves. She would as soon

exclaimed Mr« • doubt her existence ns doubt the real 
lty of the visit. After sufficiently re 

I covering to talk about It she declared 
that she not only smelled the salt air 
of the sea. but saw Leslie Holt stand 
Ing before her—not lifelike, it is true, 
because he was very pale, aud he had 
the appearance of having been in the 
water. The only thing to prove lier 
IKisitlon wns the letter she received 
and the seaweed, but that disappeared 
during her first shock and never was 
recovered.

sclous of it or whether she hud 
predation of the tenderness ‘of men’s 
hearts, certain it is that she never seem, 
ed either ashamed of her conquests or 
proud of them. Indeed, she gave every 
evidence that she regretted them.

A fine field for such girls is either the 
^ est Point or Annapolis academy, 
where young men are trained for the 
army or navy. Kate Langdon the year 
of the breaking out of the Spnntsh- 
Amerlcau war visited the Naval acad- 
emy as the guest of her aunt, Mrs. 
Lyall, the wife of one of the professors. 
She hadn't been there a week before 
she bad half a dozen middies “by the 
ears."

no ap-

“Why, Mr. Holt!" 
Pecklmm.

ft
Without a word he handed her a let

ter. Thinking it to be from her hus
band or that it might bring her bad 
news from him, her attention was mo
mentarily turned from its bearer to 
the letter. It bore evidence of having 
been wet. A dampness clung to it, 
and the letters of the address had 
run together. She tore It open and 

It was simply an announce
ment that the writer was well, had 
suffered nothing in the recent engage
ment and hoped before many weeks to 
return to her. Having satisfied her
self that It boded no barm to the 
she loved, she turned to Its bearer. He 
was not there.

They are calling to YOU from “ Over There1* 

GIVE. WHAT YOU CAN 

Address The Rathdrum Tribune.

read It.

WOMEN AND THE WARIn the elas3 to be graduated the fol
lowing spring were two young men. 
Hector Peckham and Leslie Holt. Both 
met Kate Langdon, and 'both fell vio
lently 4n love with her. In the govern
ment academies the standard of hon- I 
or is very high. Neither of the cadets 
would take the slightest advantage of 
the other, but neither could find out 
which was really the favored one. Nor 
were they ever sure but that oue of 
several other middles might not after 
all carry off the prize.

Peckham finally won.
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Thinking that, what had passed be
tween them before her marriage had 

. led him to go away without even hav
ing been thanked, she tossed the letter 
on a table and ran out Into the hall to 
stop hhn. Not finding him in the hall, 
she went out on to the porch. He was 
not there, nor was he anywhere to be 
seen, though there was nothing for 
some distance to obstruct ber vision.

“S-range!" she said to herself and
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Hostess Houses in the military 
camps all over the country are one 
phase of the Y. W. C. A.

hostess house has been the refug» 
of stricken women, 
also of incidents when the hostess 
house has brought about a happy end* 
ing.

She can tell you
War

Work Council's 
activities. These 
reception houses 
are placed at the

Kate gave 1
him her heart and, to the surprise of 
every one, gave him the whole of it.
Tbere were a number of disappoint- ' 
ments in consequence of Hits victory, j muruetl *° ll(>r room, a fear coming 
the most serious of which was Leslie i OVer her tlmt ,,ie affair was lu some 
Holt Kate had given him a great deal " ay 0011 needed with a misfortune to 
of encouragement nnd for some time ! ,ier husband. Going to the table, sbe 
after she came to a decision hadn’t I was al,«ut to snatch tip the letter 
the heart to break with him. When It ! when *Iie saw that It was not where 
finally came out that Peckham had fslie had put It. Looking on the floor 
won. Holt went to see her to ask if f<,r ’It. «he did not find It. 
the news were true.

Prayers of gratitude for the Host
ess House are murmured eve:y night 
in many towns by women who are of 
no particular importance to any on» 
except, to some man in the 
and to God.

The commandants of the camps ar» 
,as appreciative of the hostess houses 
Jas is the most, forlorn woman. No 
house is erected except at the dlrset 
request of the commanding officer. 
Fifty-four houses

TIMECARD-RATHDRUM I entrance to the 
cantonments for 
the use of women 

I visiting their sol- 
if dier relatives. So 
J necessary have 

H these proved that 
tents and bor
rowed rooms were 
pressed into use 
until houses could 
be built, 
the Association

army—

.

“I'm sure .something has happened 
und he told her that she had wrecked to Hcctonü «he moaned. “Leslie Holt

slipped away on
Young men have said this before to 1 wouldn’t have to say aAythlng to me 

young women, to marry some other : about it. But how pale he looked aud 
and live happily. Some have remained ; bow exhausted!” 
single, cherishing their idol in their 
hearts, to meet that idol when past 
middle age and find It demolished.
Holt so long as he lived—he did not 
live long—never recovered from his In
fatuation. The words he used at his 
last meeting with Kate Langdon made 
the first change in her. By them her 
light, gladsome nature received its first 
sobering.

Meanwhile the Cuban war

She confessed, I
are now in use, 

others are being built as fast as lmn- 
•her and carpenters can be secured.

Each house has Its individuality. 
The plans for the building at Camp 
Gordon, Atlanta, Georgia, were, r*- 
drawn by Miss Fay Kellogg in order 
to save three magnificent oak trees. 
A fine old Southern mansion secured 
lor the Young Women's Christian A»* 
Uociatlon headquarters at Petersburg, 
Virginia, Is as popular with the sol
diers from Camp Lee as is til» official 
hostess house.

The hostess houses serve tt:» entir» 
nation.

his life. sc so that he Often

rooms in the near
est town were 
turned temporar-

Mrs. Davison
Thinking a draft might have blown 

the letter off the table, she looked 
about until she saw something of a 
llghl brownish color In a coi ter. Sure 
that I. was the letter, which had been 
discolored, she seized it. What was 
her surprise to find a seaweed.

There was something so uncanny In 
all this that she was now thoroughly 
frightened, 
she put both hands to her temples in 
an effort to regain her equanimity. 
Then, rushing out of the room, she ran 
to her aunt and sank In a swoon.

Ten minutes later Dr. 
medical officer at the academy, 
called to Professor Lynll's quarters, ne 
found Mrs. Peckham lying on a bed in 
a high state of nervous excitement. 
Mrs. Lyall told the doctor, liefere he 
saw the patient, the story her niece 
had told her, and he did not permit the 
invalid to go over it again. He suid
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No. 900 Kootenai Local Passenger 
No. 42 Burlington Train 
No. 4 Twin City Express

Ily Into hostess houses.
“We put

ported one western secretary, who 
turned to tell the War Work Coun
cil the special needs of her 
lty, "for an old Lithuanian 
who came a hundred miles to 
boy in camp.

7:46 a m 
8:10 a m 

11 ; 10 p m
up an extra cot," re-

re
WESTBOUND

No. 1 North Coast Limited
No. 305 Spokane Local Passenger 
No. 41 Burlington 
No. 3 Pacific Express

7:05 a m 
12:25 p in 
3:54 p in 
8:20 p mi

commun-
mother
see her 

She cannot speak a 
word of English and she has to have 
her old black pipe every hour, 
her boy loves her.

Another charge bestowed upon us 
Is the girl-wife of a ‘bootlegger’ ar
rested for selling whisky to soldiers 
He was wild with anxiety about her 
till we said we would look after her 

“A thirteen-year-old imp has 
been turned over to

All above trains stop at Rathdrum.
C. E GILLESPIE. Agent, 

ÿathdrum. Idaho

Dropping the seaweed.
was com

ing on, and ships and munitions were 
being hurriedly put In condition for 
v.'ar. And the middies, too, were being 
hurried on in tlieir academie course, 
to be graduated as soon as hostilities 
commenced.

But
The work with girls is one of th» 

most important functions of the Waf 
AVork Council. It deals with all kinds 
of work with girls, 
towns, in cities, in country villages, 
and in the great manufeicturin'g cen
ters are all touched. by the unusual 
conditions of a country in a state of 
war preparation.
way urge them toward,unexpected pit
falls.

Chicago, Milwaukee & Puget
Coggswell, 

was
Girls in smallSound Railway.

Hie following spring Peckham and 
n<-!( wore graduated and assigned to 

vessel sailing for Cuba. Peek- 
u:i and Kate were married before he 

The wedding was notable from 
t ie number of disappointed young 
iu attendance. But every man of them

Southbound: just
our care. She 

away from a convent, and be
ing adventurous, made straight for 
camp."

Any hostess can tell
breuking stories of, times

No. 217, 6:34 p.m.

w;:r Northbound: No'218, 0:28 a-,u- ran Their patriotismI
> nllt'U.

C. A. MARTIN, Agent 

RATHDRUM, IDAHO.
Their very enthusiasm leads 

them into danger.men
you heart- 

when the (Continued4 J
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