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=anT TWO

(By William G. Shepherd,
Press Staff Correspondent.)

! London, Aug. 24.—(By Mail to
[ ’ New York).—What started this war

in Europe? Everybody knows that
[

1 millions of men are lined up to kill

i each other; that the civilization which

{ Europe has been slowly building up

since the dark sges has been thrown
to the winds, and that the situation is
too big to either write or talk about,
intelligently. It will take n hundred
| years for Lﬂ.ory books to give the

| & news. As General Fred. Funston told
I8 me, just as | was hurrying away from
it/ Vera Cruz for London: “There’s only

one bigger newuﬁnper story that

! could happen on this earth, and that

would be another planet approaching

| . ours with an inevitable collision two

weeks distant.” What started this

biggest event the world has eever
! known ?

- The answer is: One little lead bul-

Jet from a revolver in the hands of a

Barvhn hiqh scheol bey. And this bul-

robably would never have been

ﬂ if an ordmnry chauffeur had not

A lost his way in a little town in Bos-

! nia. One little twist of a chauffeur's

’ wrist, as he turned an automobile in-

| iy to a side street, when he should have

remained on the main road; one high

l school boy—they started this war in
Europe.

i It's hard to find enough to say
abhout this one lead bullet. It went
int.o the head of an archduke ns he

| rode in his automobile. It sped
h chancellories of Europe. It
eirclas about thrones. It entered the
bed chambers of the warld's kings,
emperors or czars and drove sleep
from the eyes of statesmen. It sped
into millions of homes and brought
' sorrow and death. Oceans of teare
| I of women and little children it cre-
ated. It flew into the bourses and
1 money markets of the world and cut
nerves. To understand the situstion
in Europe before this bullet was fired
hll.l'lne, if you can, that every item
i vilization—everything that is
L, good—homes, science, art, music, sur-
gery, education, culture, lte-—l‘lld

all n done up into one huge

age and hung, by a nlender md
our a deep precipice. For years this
has swung this way. The

vindl of war have often threatened
it, but the statesmen of Europe have
steadied it and have strengthened the
hold and the storm has passed, time
after time, And then along speeds
this one lead bullet, fired by a high
school boy named Gabriel Prinzip. It
cuts the rope. The crash will be
heard throughout centuries.

Where nzip is now is a secret,
He probably is dead. From the day
he was seized by the crowds in the
; streets of the little town of Serajevo
| end drag off to jail, he has been

out of sight. Austrian censorship
kept bacl( the news; his punishment
is & mystery to the courts of Europe.
4 It all apponad on Sunday’' morning,
June 28, King George of England
was living in Euckinghlm Palace, in
| “London, enjogl gPthe gocial meason.
' In far away St. Petersburg the Czar
) of Russin was entertaining Poincare,
the president of France. The Em-
peror of Austrin had gone to his sum-
mer home for his vacation. Emper-
| or William of Germany was playing
on his yacht st Kiel. It was play-
time for the lords of Europe, and
they were making the most of it. But,
lords as the{ were, of various sec-
tions of mankind, their sight did not
reach to that faraway town in Bos-
nin. Chauffeurs and high school
boys don’'t often topple thrones and
there nie 80 many of them and they
wre §0 common Fm they cannot all
be watched. But it would have well
paid these lords of creation and it
would have well paid all humanity
this bright Sunday morning to have
kept their eyes on Serajevo.
hat’s happening there seems
umall enough, at first. A little crowd
of citizens go down to the depot to
pee a special train come in; it bears
the Archduke Francis Ferdinand,
who, if he lives, will some day be

emperor of Austrin and king of Hun-
ry. He won't live three hours
onger, but the crowds don't know

| that, neither do the kings and czars
and emperors of the world, With the
archduke is his wife. They have left
their four little children at home in
Vienna and have come to Serajovo,
a little town in Bosnin. to pay a re-
| gal visit.  Europe and all humanity
might well keep their eyes plued to
the automobile which 1s to pass
through the badly paved streets of

Sernjevo at 10 o'clock in the mormn-
ing. First, there is a bomb explosion.
A typographer hus thrown it, It does
not hit the automobile; instead it

hits the elbow of the archduke. It
goes off a second later in the street,
some yards behind the royal ear. The
chauffeur, whose wrong twist of the
wrist half an hour later is going to
help plunge into the greatest war
mankind has ever known, has put on
and saved the royal pair. Des.

tiny has decided that it is not at 10:10
the morning that the archduke
nhn]l die, but at 10:40 and that not
Eheru bomb, but a high

l:hool »oy’s hand shall cut the rope
from which hangs over the precipice
war the world's civilizsation and
. The car speeds on. The arch.
: e is annoyed. When he reaches
: hall, he says to the mayor, who
has made a speech of welcome. “These

speeches are all right, but what about
bs? You say I'm welcome in
o, but they throw bombs at
" The mayor looked worried,
job is too small for a mayor.
working all together and all
h, with the
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| THE BIGGEST NEWSPAPER STORY
N THE HISTORY OF THE WORLD

United |smiling. le's

accustomed to  at-
tempts at assassination; members of
his own family have been killed in
that way and he thinks a change in
his route will outtrick any other at-
tempt. “Go down the Appel quay.
along the water front,” is the order
given to the chauffeur. He's a good

chauffeur; only a little while beforei
he has helped eave the archduke's
life by speeding up at just the right

one-millionth of a second. “We want
to go to the hospital to see those who
were injured in the bomb explosion,~
says the Duke suddenly. The chauf-
feur doesn't know the town well. He
should have continued along the wa-
ter front. But he makes a mistake.
One little turn of his steering wheel
and the car is in a side street,

“Look, Europe! Look, all human-
ity! Turn your eyes from the altars
of the churches where you are wor-
ghipping this Sunday morning or stop
your Sunday-holida ?ln ing and
watch and listen."” e Way an
orator or a historian mtghl. describe
this moment a hundred years from
now, Just an ordinary chatffeur has
made an ordinary mistake. The side
street is roughly paved. The car
must go slowly. e street is nar-
row, Garbier Prinzip stands there.
Just as if destiny itself had its hand
on the wrist of the auto driver, the
car slows up as it nears Prinzip. Here
they are, a few feet apart, the revol-
ver and the target. An inexorable
fate has brought them together in
%his side street. The target seems
to be only a man, an archduke. But
it isn't. The real target is that slen-
der thread from which hangs—over
the precipice of war—all that civili-
zation has gained through centuries
of upward struggle. The finger of
the high school boy assassin moves
less than half an inch. The bullet
flies, It enters the archduke’s head
and kills him. It also killed the peace
of Europe, but the kings and czars
and emperors of Europe don't know it
—yet! All of them feel sorry for the
little children who are left orphans in
the palace at Vienna. Emperor Wil-
liam of Germany and his wife tele-
graph to the little children, “We can
acarcely find words to express to you,
children, how our hearts bleed. To
have spent such happy hours with
you and your parents only two weeks
ago and now to think that you are
plunqed into this immeasurable sor-
row.

The Emperor didn't know then that
a million times four children prob-
ably would be plunged into immeas-
urable grief before the effect of the
flight of that one lead bullet had died

away.

The bullet which Gabriel Prinzip
fired into the brain of the Archduke
Ferdinand of Austria-Hungary on
Sunday morning, June 28, shattered
the peace of Europe.

I think the tiredest, saddest-faced
man | ever saw was M. Sasanoff, the
premier of Russia, when, in an inter-
view at Calais, France, on one of the
dark days of the Balkan war, he said
to me, "I believe we have saved the
peace of Europe.” But the thing he
and other statesmen of Europe pre-
vented then, has ha pened now. Prin-
zip's bullet, itself Eul the European
powder magazine and set it off.

The bullet fired by Gabriel Prinzi
into the brain of Archduke Ferdinand,
of  Austria-Hungary, came almost
straight from the Servian government
itself, insisted the Austrmlihngarluna

Twenty-five days after the assassi-
nation, Austria-Hungary sent a note
of demands to Servia. Servia had
countenanced criticism of Austria-
Hungary the note declared. It had
permitted itg newspapers and its
ple to carry on movements in behalf fo
Slavs in Austro-Hungarian dependen-
cies, It said that the assassination of
Archduke Ferdinand had been plann-
cd at the Servian capital. Officers in
the Servian army had helped Gabriel
Prinzip, the Servian highschool boy, to
get a revolver and ammunition with
which to perform the deed. Servian
government officials mong the border
had helped Prinzip to cross into Bos-
nin on his journey to Sergjevo. Aus-
trin-Hungary demanded that Servia,
within 48 hours, must print in the of-

ficinl Servian paper, these exact
words:

“The royal government of Servia
condemns the propaganda against e

Austrin-Hungury from some of her
dependencies.”

The note alzo demanded that Servia
must curl its free press and its speech
m order 1o stop enticism of Austria-
Hungary and 1t must change its sys.-
tem of education so that, in the schools
nothing should be taught the children
that would cause them to hate Aus-
trin-Hungary. Servia must also dis-
charge from its army certain officers
whom the Austro-Hungarians would
name and who had spoken too freely
in regard to the crime of June 28,

Servia was given forty-eight hours
in which to comply with all of these
demands.

Prinzip's bullet has been flying 26
days toward its target. t will
soon cut the string which holds Euro-
pean livilization hanging over the pre-
cipice of war. It will s0o nreach the
Eowder magazine over which Euro

as been resting these many years. It
:1}]}! ;eoon reach the heart of peace and
i r

That same night, the night of July
24, the statesmen of Russia, in dis-
tant St. Petersburg, received a cable-
gram from Servia.

"}Ie}p ¥ it said.

Russian satesmen talked for
rour hour! about it in the country
home of M. Goremykin. They reach-
ed some decision, secretly. At 7
o'clock in the evening dashed off
in_their automobiles to ir various
offices, each man to do his own work
n m:: wi:ll:. what ‘rudal hand.

8 time armies E
were mobilizing e

fi
“‘mmﬂw-dthtbonnﬁ

Zxhibition of the 1915

- Wonder Car”

, 17 New Features

*69

Full Equipment
The 1915 Maxwell is creating the greatest furore

ever known in the automobile world Come—See it—
Ride in it—Climb hills in it—It’s the sensation of the year.

t We riow have the rew 1915 Maxwel ready for incpection,

We are proud cf this new 1915 Maxwe,l-—_:‘.d you, =3 an American, will be proud of it too.
Never has any product of American inventive and cc InImer cial genius so thoroughly proved
that Americans can deliver for a faw hundred dollzrs that for which European manufacturers
must obtain nearly 23 mary thousards. .

You will see that it has every essental feature of even the highest-priced cars. One look and
a short ride in the Maxwell will convince you that for thoroughbred appearance, luxurious riding
qualities, and economy of operation, it is the superior cf any car ever sold for $1,000.

The 1915 Maxwell is one of the greatest hill climbers in the world.

Here are:the17 New Features

16,~Newest improved instrument
board, carrying high-grade
speedometer, carburetor adjust-
ment, and gasoline filler.

11,—Gasolinetank located underdash

1.=TFure stream-line body.
cowl.

2.— /. Zjustable front seat.

3, —8ims high-tension magneto.
4.—Three-quarter elliptic rear

springs.

5,—Tire bracke!s on rear. .
6.—Spring tension fan.
7.—Kingston carburetor.
8.—Clear-visiop wind shield.
9.—Foot-rest for sccelerator pedal.
10.—Concealed door hinges.

Electric Starter and Electric Lights only $55 extra

Holds the Road at 50 Miles an Hour

12,—=Crown fenders with all rivets
concealed.

13.—Head lights braced by rod
running between lamps,

17.—1mproved steering gear; spark
and throttle control on quad-
rant under steering wheel
electric horn—button mounted
on end of quadrant.

14.— Famous make cf cati-skid tires
con rear wheels.

15.—~Gracefully rounded double-
shell radiator equipped with
shock ebsorbing device,
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KINSTON GARAGE, Inc.
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German army was moving toward a revolver and went there.” APPLICATION FOR PARDON OF !

rson or
archistic Diteratus

Russia and in a dozen different direc-

Prinzip’s bullet had reached its tar-
get.

It had struck the mine under Eu-:
rope and this mine will probably kill
a million men and create more havoe
than anything else that has ever hap-
pened to humanity.

What Prinzip really said or thought
after he committed assassination,
is not known publicly. The Servian
go};rnmmt, in a note, said that he
#AaNd::

“] was not hlln-;_;d by uy nhu-
ture made
thlt ;bnomlnlhuﬁh.h the

hll
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But what he said or thought matters
 little now. Europe is not ghting be-
cause Prinzip was & murderer, but be-
cause the Iou.md ancient quarrel for

“a place in sun,” a place for each
muon hpntihfaet in the crowded
b e e and diplomacy into com.
om-c in -

bat on the battiefie T Mo

Some jolt would ha\a set off the Eu-

-illl. some time,
Q;ﬂ happened that Prinzip’s bul-

METHODIST CELEBRATION.

C. R. SANDLIN
Application will be made to the

pardon of C, R. Sandlin, convicted at
the May term of the Superior Court
of Lenoir county for the crime of sell-




