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lotty splendor. More dis-
r on the way, but also
0 us in the spirit of a little

‘not written before
-law you apprehensive. It
that 1 am altogether
# 4 can't be without you. 1am
. _'w with all the coni-

Bl | often from

hinking sbout the other
kisd you were and how

ng you were here took
nr. My bravery is

. You see I have bad to
most of the Auxiliary wark.

fgre Is nothing to remind me-of

quired confidence. Annie is

i care of the house and

ime comfortable. Hut there

P4 the longing for you.  Con-

1 hear the sound of your
il the touch of your hand.

you are, marching on m-

ds, or waiting In the trench-

feal my thoughts and my

1 am with you in spirit al-

‘Mrs. Thomas, who is lke
mother, and the little old

1 hom [ adopted, it would
much harder. Oddly it's

slip- | prayera!™

and apphrently has given up all am

he possesses
hvﬂndn of biblical charac-
friend

possess of personal 8.
sense of th-Lﬁnanc. too,

/
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She br:np me little jars of old-fash-
loned preserves

It Isa’t just the eulertzlmmcot 1
like thougli, but a feeling of peace it
brings. |t recalls my little-girihood
it Grandfather's, where family wor-
ship followed breakfast, and my own
zrandmother gometimes told the stor-
ies this little grandma tells. =

1 wonder if It iso't always 8o, John
—turning back to childhocd md the
Impressions of it befors danger and
dread?

I walked with Brocke Thomas the |
other evening, past a church on the |
corner of Detroit troet. There was 3
sign mear the door announcing a spe-
cial welcome for soldiera and sailors.
1 wondered if soldiers and sailors, o
I towns and o bit daz-
by the city; take beed of such

piritual g8,
cling—take it ffom me.
soldlers praying in the trenches—kid

1 thought of it afterward when |
inw that Halloran boy bare his hean
before St. Patrick’s. He is In uniform

bition to be an outlaw. i

Strange, {sn‘t it, that war should
induce a semse of Lhe abstract m,.|
spiritual? Do you think that tha
Infinite S8cheme permits war for suci.
a purpose? !

Detty and Ruth still are in thﬂ
country with your mother. They arc .
almost yinlently well, she writes, and
full of love for favver.

This will be the last letter for &
while, desr. Mrs. Thomas will send
you o message. My dear, dear boy!

All of my love always! HOPE.

The | Game

By Earl Baldwin Thomas

.green field bock of my garden, where -the turf runs smoovth ond fair,
dreaws-of my comrades who wused 1o be playing there,
higk call of the signals no longer is ringing out,
Far it's overthe top at dawn,
‘God! It's over the top at daum,

of fﬁe deadly rowt,

mu!rodda the grass grows on lo md
ers no er lramp the we

aging; and.
s dbcr the top at datim,

“mad lo the cburﬂtddcwn '

’y.t for-nr and. you,

: -phdafou. wilh its chalklines marked in red,
¢k flings his signals, the guards fight on till deed,
Mn on the gridiron wchere they cronch elong the ends,

it'sover the 1od ar

ash-through the line, at disten,

. ’bxl pf‘ay pwin-uﬁm lic l

uckh dmgu 1 h,

Lo

is gay and’ fmr,-
siscd lo be 7

“Think war, talk war, make war. -—Bemard Baruch, chairman of
the War Industries Board.

“For discipline, smartness and general pl:qune, they are not ex-

- celled by any troops in the world.”—Tribute paid to U. S.
Marines by Captain Bruce Bairnsfather, of the British Army.

“The American pep gol the Germans’ goat.”-—Lleutenant Harold
E. Finn, Fifty-third Pioneer Regiment, U. 8. Army.

“iVe are near the end of sacrifices imposed by savage aggression

for which its authors try to escape responsibility.”—Stephen,

‘Pichon, Foreign Minister of France.

“All that America has done has been clean, open and honorable.”—
George Creel, Chairman of the Committee on Public Informa-
tion.

“The whole country is behind you with all it possesses.”—Secre-
tary Baker to the American soldiers Gver There.

“\e are giving it to the Huns fifty times harder than we arc re-
eeiving it.”—Drivate Rloss M. Williams, American Expedition-
ary Forzoes, Somewhere in France.

“| thought rabbits coald run before I saw the Hun in retreat;
cottontails are snails in comparison.”—Sergeant John R. Dick-
5un. Amencan E'(pcdltmn{lry Por‘_e

—A SURE THING—
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