‘W., Waskington,
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‘headquartars

can Rod Cross st Wash-
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forwarded to the Red Cross
in
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to be wayward?
hearing from home? Does he

‘message to & mothar, or wife, or lt-
.+ tle childred, or any omne elss near
z and dear?

Letters and communications of this

'lll!&llhl‘ daily on thess
rands of service and g will.
° Mobody knowse better than does the
* Had Cross, that even ihough “Uncle

Bam" 18 » good paymaster, sending
‘hfn checks, as he does, for allotmaents
. and aflowances and indemnities and

nae , mevertheless he and his

pnéy cannot make up for the ab-
£ 0 of husband, father, son, broth-

n.
matter how he doesit, the word |

.4 ©'wish to mend a resssuring personal!

oy the
“1 can't,” he sald quletly..
In answer to my “Why not?"” he
turned down the bed covering and
foat.

enting & quiet meal in the dining car.
Without any warnlog T was plunged
|into a chaos of dead, dying and tar-
ror-siricken people. That night has
left upon my memory an {

power, of keeping thesa men up to &
rigration,

He|point, at least sbove date

and perbaps even to better their

re-|5tand, la the gigantic task to which

the Young Men’s Christian Awsocla-
tlon has dedicated Itself. For the

of look-
ing out for physical needs. Hven if
many of the prisoners ¥
sro sufficlently well fod and clothed,

and housed

healthy condition under ordinary el
cumstances, they are in captivity,
suddenly deprived of their freedom
and of the chance to serve their coun-
try in the time of gremtest need.
More-than food, clothing and shelter
in necessary. [dleness, the greatest
foe to perscnality, gets In lta most
deadly work in the prison camp. Men
worn out with months in the tranches
and the excltement and strain of war-
fars are suddenly plunged falo In-
mctivity, are cut off from the world.
‘The result In one of mental and
spiritual, and often morsl degensrn-

for Books

And how a city Assoclation sscre-
tary would chortle with joy to find
among the members of his Assocls-
tlon men of the talents and capacities
that one finds within the barbed wire
of 4 prison camp settlement. Pro-
fossors, journalists, lawyern, cngl-
neers, akilled municians,
and so on throughout the range of

to maintain IMe in n|ezain

YOU CANT BEAT US

"By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER

I knew the Unftsd Btatea for forty
yoars of pasce and I thonght it was
the best country on earth, but 1 had
to see It at war to know what a chunk
of “all right” this land of ours In. T
pever believed, with some good peo-
ple, that war was & thing of the pust
and as dead us the two-toed Tittican-
cus of the Silurlan Age, which never
did exist. I have always sald war
would come—and I bave written it
and agaln—but | was afrald
our mation and our poople were get-
ting & lttle soft—Ilike, ripe, old Cam-
embert cheese. | take is all back. We
are aboot mns eoft aud mushy 28 =
piece of case-hardened stecl. Thers
was quite & bit of peace mould on ths
outside of us, but it wiped off right
eanily.

There |s a youny fellow from aoross
my street who was drafted and went
tw a Sel Servica ¢ t
and as he was an sngineer by profes-
sion they put him Jn charge of & gang
to build rifie ranges. He had lived
on velvet, but when [ asked him how
he liked army lfe he ssid "Fine'
He thers were a Iot of mighty
rough fellows, but that they wera
dandy when you got to know them,
I got the same thing all through. I
I wanted to plek out a name for our
drafted boyn, 1I'd call them ““The Men
Bebind the Grins.” This same young
engineer, when he bad completed the
rifle ranges, wos pul to work om an
embankment around the General's

talents, are ol the wer e

retary’s hand to help in the establish-

ment of work In the prison campa. [

recall & camp of somewhare over §.-

000, where, with a achool which In-
a ¥

" |table picture—the mangled corpsas

Iring in the soow, the criea of the
wounded
the black, endless [forest

stretched on both aldes of the wreck.
1 dream of It sometimes at night and
wike In p cold peespiration; every
detall of that night has burned itself

into my memory in such & way that
1T shall carry the picturs vividl “ﬁl
& 3 ., in all,

peopls

newspapear

front, eatimated that
daring a few ting 50,000
mén  had killed or badl
wounded. It came to me with & pe-

culiar shock that this loas of 50,000
people mennt infinitely less to me
personally than the eighty or ninety
whom I had seen with my own ayes.

In it lies o problem for all of un.

T 114 is almost impossible even partisily

to visoalize the meaning, and shars

9lin the facts of what is going on in

Europe. Oceaslonally something hap-

pens of such etaggering= impor-
tamnce or such vivid intensity that it
- |refuses to be p od mnd Te-

malos in the front of oor minds,
burnisg 2 wey so ho that
nchieves & t
memories

there are in the neighb

West Point excited the
ot every forelgn visitor who was|
privileged to [nspect It The

= The word “great”

school. in
gpality; for West Point relatively i=
mot large.

“gomewhere In France”

timated that 10,000 sto-
trained In this scheal
Eituated in the wicinity
we Roman walls still

will eommand &
view of all parts of the in-

work of lostruction
and the school will

hood of €,000,000 prisoners of war

must | in the prison campn of Europe today?

from under the wreckage; |pg4
that

clud: . of only fifteen
text bookm, thres blackboards and
aboat forty benches and tables, we
within a month earolled 1,700

|students in thirty-five courses of

study, Ineluding five Jangusges, with
courses in general sclence, mathe-
mutics up to and including plane and
solid geomstry, and lecturea In
various subjects. From elght in the
morning untll six at night one class
after another came into this lttle
school ‘building and forgot their cap-

ttivity and their homesickness by nc-

eupying their minda with one study
or uaother. In the prison campé.
things which at home we have taken
for granted and neglected, suddenly
agsume tremendous value. Think of
u fibrary of 260 books In which every
day every book is drawn out, Includ-
ing the dictionary?

1t s 8o easy to think that the man
who has been removed from the con-
filct and placed in p prieon eamp fx
out of the fight. From n moral point
of view, bowever, his fight has really
only jost begun. The battle field
calls for herolum, but theé prison
camp call & herolsm even greater be-
cansa it calls for that counrage ps-
tlently to endure monotomy, to hoid
one's spirit high through weeks of
waiting, to suffer and perhaps to
die far off from one's own country,
out of tonch with home, and alone.

Increase

Prisoners Steadily
The Association has it in its power
to save the lives of many, the sanity
of many others, and preserve the man
power of countless thousands by the
work that it s now carrying on In
tha prison camps. Is It strange that
landing in Ameriea, after many
In the atmosphers of heart-
d; rifice and such

ache,
magnificent herolsm, I felt with
a little pang the utrain of self

tha on the

established in|ment;
moriar work; antl-aircraft sr-|veterans, muddy, ragged, wounded,
3 hine gun op- d. Watch them from l.llnla
ns and sanitary work. .Com- o tion, march-
o divisional train st one|ing, marching. All day today mn-
. Classea for the training ren!ld.;a € ,m n at amh‘:d
o u. i
& . m sged men great num-

d now. From this school of-
casualties ;lll be replaced.
n

for commissions are slso belng|

part of s0 many to forget what
is going oo on the other side
—and thelr duty? It Is Imposaible
at a time like this for Christinn men
to divide themselves up Into Nations
when It comes (o working for those
who are helpless and destitute,
Many have given their lives that
the whole world might be spirituaily
quickened. ] wish that I might be
one of the many workers who could
home to us our duty and oor
responsibility st this time, who eonld
rouse the last phlegmatic heart of
evéery man In Americs oot of any
smug complacency which stlll dwells
there. Ths work is well begun. It
must be carried on. Tha war goes
onward, the number of prisoners of
war increases; thelr needs Increase.

+ | it is_indeed a challenge to the Chris-

tian students of America such as has
never faced them before. This s our
opportunity to step in and

with helpful service and s heart full
of the (

i

:

g
i Beg
yifEEees

spirit re-kindle aud
broth-

together the shat-

tared world. Jesos said, “Thou shait
love thy nelghbor."”

‘He dare not speak of loving who

boar that his brothers sufler-an

any sacrifice, no matter how

tors, and hia gang was cut
down to three men. As nearly as |
can remember. one wid o custome
coatmaker, one & pants presser. and
on# & buttonhole maker. To taka n
buttonhole maker and turn him oves-
night into a soldier (and an engineer
with a pick and shovel, at that} and
have anything left but & sad, expir-
ing moan, {5 grest stull. When tha
mounld 15 wiped off us we are as soft
aa a chilled-steel bayomet. [ would
hate to be & Cerman and have sboot

h d of thone buttonhole mak-
ors come over the top at ma with
bayonets fized.

Wet Eyes Scarce

One day 1 saw o fow hondred draft-
ol men leaving a railroad station in
a large eity for the trip to camp. The
wol eyes were not among the boya
who were golmp. There wers not
many wet eyes anywhera; Lhe boys
were shouting and chafling each oth-
or, The only really worried looking
person was & nogro who was carrying
4 banner on & pole—"We are the
——th District Hoys—We are golng
to bite the Kaisor,” or something ke
that. He was worrled hecauss ba
could ot And the contingent to which
the banner belonged. Ha wandared
around the station and he wae really
distressed. He finally eat down on &
bench. Probably someone had given
him fitty cents for carrying the ban-
ner and he wia not earning It. Or
perhaps he had not been pald the Afty
cants and was afrald he never would
got it At any rate, he wos the sad-
dest person In the station. A negro
who feels In hie bomes he s losing
fifty cents can look !hni,;ht; aed,

There was one ofther parson thers
who would have seemed aad If he had
not geemed soch an admireble exam-
pla of complets sorrow, He was an
[talinn, the father, no doutfl, of a
drafted boy, and he was weeping with
ail hin face, both hands and one foot.
I never maw nny ons weap so thor-
oughly and wholeheartedly. He wapt
80 completely, eod put his soul and
body so entirely Inlo the job, that
thére was nothing sad about it. Poor
old duffer! 1 suppose ha may have
come to America po that his baby boy
might avold Italian military service
and now the military had that very
boy. But the boy—I saw him-—was
not downhearted. “Aw, cheesa! It
cheerfully, and patted his dad on the
back, and the next moment ko was
yelling mcrosa the statlon: ‘“'Hay,
Tony! did you get that kien?'* Prob-
ably Tony had bragged aboul a fare-
well kiza he was going to get. 1 hopa
he got it. He looked so cheerful [ am
sure he did get it, two of them,
muybe.

Well, there were glum fellows, Loo,
1 suppose, I have heard of—although
1 have never seen—fellows who want
to camp and cantonment with long,
miserably-drawn faces. There wore
bonnd to be some of them, but the
great thing is that.thelr glumnesa was
not contaglous and smiles and rough
cheerfulness were.

Wo are sending abroad, and will
continge to send, men with & grin.
The army of the United Sintes, at
home and sbroad, iz an army of good
sports, taking things os thby find
them and making a joke of the an-
noyances. You can beat the glum

d | man, and you can heat the sour-faced

yuitter, but you can't beat the man-
th-a-grin. You can't beat us; our

may be the means of asving | wil

mnl.t-o is “GRIN AND WINI"
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