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went to your mother.
bave something to do. It
words of &' writer in a
article | read recently. He
it anyone who tries to tell
ps we're in a way to be beat-
ve to Hight us L vu.

t heard it talked of much,

A will-be lke J
Can’ we look tdward the fu-
ut fear of Betty and Ruth
up _into social and moral
which may follow this up-

Py

koL long-estabiished living?

o the pariah nation will be

as are all unclean things.
it spiritual pestilence

ep over its border, insid-
lng on destruction so blat-

m.. 1 have read that the

s bond Is no longer more than
in Germany; that what it
for has been abolished offi-
‘Babylon fell and Berlin will
when our generation is gone
nalt 1s old and edges of

: are beginning to dull,
neh uril assume indepen-

Frequently he passes tho Auxiliary as
I am leaving and insists upon
my home,

sight of dur heroes, blinded, crippled
many of them, might tend to canse

pendent fufure and excellence of me-
chanical limbe and devices the Gov-
ernment is providing. 1 know dis-
abled soldiers of the past, getting on
as best they could, really are past.
Still I feel that much of the work
of successful recomstruction is de-
pendent upon us women. We shall
educate ourselves to be strong and
patient and tender enough to give our
broken men neither tears nor the
md.lnr which saddens, but true
understanding - to inspire ambition
and courage. For their scars shall be
the mrk of the only real American
—heroism.
3 {8 rather a lecture, fsa't it,
John dear? But these things have
#I! my mind and I eo much have
wantéd to talk them over with you.
1 am-surprised that you know Mr.
Ballard so slightly. ' As you write, it
was merely an office association, but

: hammhughan me the im-

P i.that you were speclally
friendly. Doubtless he merely feels
good-will toward = soldler's family.

He has a splendid new" car and,
passing on his way home, has dropped
Into the hablt of taking Betty and
Ruth for a little drive on the Boule-
vard. Frequently he passes the Aux-
ilary as I am leaving and insists apon
my riding home. It didn’t seem quite
proper at first, but as I Bad no def-
nite excuse and as he seemed, so0 fm-
personal and really kind { have ac-
copted frequently. You see 1 duti-
fully am lelling you all my adven-
tures. I hope it will be mt!ul to
read something about home.

Betty remains rather worn out, and
1 think I shall send her into the coun-
try soon. If your mother will go, 1
shall send Ruth also. I'd like to be
with them, but there Is the Auxilary.
Then, too, I feel nearer to you here
among our household lares and pen-
atea,
The kiddies send love to Favver.
Bettle has written a “letter” which 1
am enclosing, and Ruth, with her
hand carefully guided, made the
crisses at the bottom of the page, °
With all my love, dear,

- Your

HOPE.

GERMAN .“FRIENDSHIP”
By EARL BALDWIN THOMAS
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as prolonged as necessary.”—Marshal Joffre.

—Lloyd George.

“] rejoice to see that America is ready for an effori as great and
| “To stop short of victory is to compromise the future of mankind.”

“To our comrades who have fallen we mré the sacred obligation of

maintaining the reputation which they died to establish.”—

Major General Menoher to the Rainbow Division.

“Never in this war have we seen keener or braver soldiers or more

intelligent, highminded men.”—An Australian officer’s tribute

to American troops.

Davison, head of the American Red Cross.

"fhe Hun is on thequn. Now is the time to hit hard.”—Henry P.

“A visit to the American front line trenches is a sure cure for pes-
simism.”—Captain Bruce Bairnsfather, of the British Army.

WIPING GERMANY OFF THE MAP.
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bgea becae o walery hell for those upon ils breast;
ns rom red and Europe bowed before owr might;
our force with rh sunnish Turk and reveled in lu mh.
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ek it forfh from the wimwhuth_?edw.rkia,
: efaw Idulh'ﬂlwlmth embers red,
il where Armenia groans among her myriad

;  acean depths where our viclims Jk? s long, unnbend romws,
i :fr”n where the ' fanged wolf grotwls and the blasing bromd

l_am where the Bulgar burned al our most high command,
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