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U'TSIDE the rallrond station at Evinne
los Ralng they hod gathered togethor,
1 Eroup of some M) or GO, They were
Women and ehildren, with a scatters
Ing of old men. Eoch bore a4 tng
printed In Germngn and with a large
nunber on 1t Some carcled hundles,
others  were  empty-handed;  thelre
clothlug was nondescript. Thelr faves
were deawn and pinched In the evening sun that
came over the waters of the lake of Geneva, andd
the children nmong thetn olung to the knees of the
women In that pltiful, frightened way so many
clilldren of France have of dolug these duys.

Inside the statton 1 could hear the Chassonrs
Alpins, three drummers and theee buglers, lomlly
playing “"Le Suvovard.” There were sofne choers
as the bond, leading the mnln body of the convoy
which had Just come in rrom Switzerland, marehed
ont through the statlon to Join the group 1 was
watchipg, Grent eamidons of the Ameriean e
Cross stood waitlng to recelve the lofirm nmong
them, Otherwise It was very quiet, not at all the
seene I had expected to tnd here,

There were some women and chilldeon In the
group who fascinated me by their dazed, hopeless
expregsion—the still, pomb way In which they
stood, almost trembling, It seced to me, 1 tarnsl
my canmera toward them to tunke o pleturs, when,
as they enught sight of my actlon, there was o cry
from them. A very
old woman rulsed her
shrivelled hand and
tried to hide hoer fuce
from the lens, The
children shrunk fur-
ther into the folds of
thelr women folks'
sgkirts, und an  old
muan gnsped @ “For the
Prussian,  He I8 g
fng to semd our ple-
tures  hack to  the
P'russians, amd  they
- A Rod Cross
nyrse at my side ex
plained that I did oot
wishi to do nuy such
thing-—thut they were
sife hack In France,
thelr  France, agulin,
and  that the I'ras.
slans could never
touch them, She point-
el to the areh NCross the

througzh whileh thivy wonuld soon pass, with the
Amerlean nnd French flags intertwined and the
motto in I'I'-: “"ril\\“}' Tl‘"i‘l‘ﬂ, "Rn_\----. les i”l'll\'l‘l“l"‘-“
She expladned that T was on Amerlenn,  They
seemad to understand, and thelr faces Ughted up,
for this was in early June, nnd even these pltiful
ones, Who had been whore Hrtle nows hod reached
them for nearly fonr yenrs, knew that tle Autert-
eans were In France o good numbers now, atd
were thelir allies,

S0 the group ceased to shrink from my enmeri,
A womnn even throst her ehild forward
sinoothed s Ladr so that it would look well In the
pleture, it just us I owos about to saap the
shutter, another womnn in the group, stunding o
little baek, woked ot me with an expresslon thit
was full of conderanation, full of apyeal, ns she
suld:  "Yes, my frlewds, lot us stund up steadegh,
s that he enn get o god photograph of misery !
Then she hwmghied bitterly, and I—well, T did not
tnke the pletare,

At this wowment the rest of the convoy hegun to
come ont of the stntion, led by the Chasseurs' lt-
tle boaodk  With them cone Red Cros< men sl
nurses, carryiug or helping those Wl could not
walk nto the waiting cumbons and sodmlanees,
I put up my ecamers and harvied ahend to reach
the cosine, whither the procession wu2 bouud, e
fore their arrival there.  Someone straek up “La
Muarselilulse,” some woman with o high, shril!
volee, As 1 cllmibed upon the front seat of an
ambulnpes and we started to pass the orowd |1
thought for & wument that T was now goine to
seo, golug o hear, what I hod come up from Paris
for—the glad burst of enthusinsm, of happlness
from these people now thut they folly realized
that they weve lu France, smong thelr own, fros
from the Germaon yoke, which hud lain on theiy
necks since 10LL But ns our umbulance went by
the procession there were no other yolees ralsed
to foln that of the singlog womnn, and after o fow
bars she, oo, stopped singlug and the procession
waent on, silent, shuilliog, oxcept for sowe small
baoys, town bays, who tradged ahiesd of the Clins.
saurs, st ploying thele tune on deate pod bingele

street, a1 few feet awny,

I renched the vasino ahead of the procession

and walted ot the door £or them to come down the

Rue «n Cosine. ‘The narrow, steeps stroet wiis
cerowded ulone its sldewallis with tOWnDspeo)o,
and from windows was thung the weleolor, wlilie the

Ameriean Hag wavesd hiete and there, toa As the
procession ente peound the bead of the streot the
peaple halled It with cheers and the waving of
flags. The Chasseurs playved wore lomilly—now
it was “Vive I'Armee” they were tooling, A fow
of the elidlilven rulsed thelr heads and looki 1 with
giud oyes on tho enthusinstic nutlves who wers
trying so hand to cheer them home. An old man
in the procession straightened up ond shouted,
“Vive le General Joffre)" Bor otherwise there
were no cheers, no thrills of huppiness, nor anye
thing but just that down-bent attitude, that shuf.
fling wallk, that dazed, whipped, eowd CXIres-
slon, 1t was, as the woman at the stution, had
snid, migesy. For Eving Is the t']r-n”u;‘- house of
misery these daya,

It was not so at first, the Amerlean Red Cross
doctor told me, and so the suliprefect of the de-
partment of the Haute-Suvole also assured me,

“Which Is why we make such o great effort to
cheer them as they come In nowadays,” he spid,
“They are cvushed, these people; they are ke
dead men and women, and the children, even the
lttle ones, nre scarcely allve to the sltuation.
Free from Germany once more? They cannot bhe-
leve It—thexe 18 semrcely enough strength left in
thelr poos minds and bodles for them to be able
to ungdemssnnd.”

“Yel," pided the Red Cross doctor, pointing out
a girl of akghteen or nineteem who passed; “look
at the expression on the face of that girk' 1
looked, I caught bere eye as she turned ln my di-
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rection, but T do not think she saw me at all, or
saw anything,  Her face wns blank for o mo-
ment, then, a5 In looking aside she nearly eolllided
with someone ahewd of her, she shrank from hilim
with o sort of cry, as If she had expected to be
Peton down,

Wi il lovwsi] the ]-l'au'l“»~f--'| fito the large hall,
now, whore the peaple of Evinn greet these home-
comers, and where, at long tables, they feed them.
Over the badevuny hang the tlegs of the allles, with
the French and American closely intertwined, The
people were placed at the tnbiles, rmrul;ly vheying
thie Red Cross nurses swho ditted about assisting
them,  They ate the fomd which was set before
P without o worl,

As they ate and drank—there was some S50 of
thesg |1|'niil|'— I walked abont with the Ited Cross
doctor and studied thelr fuces, thelr demennor.
Occosionally ax one saw us he or she sonied, bt
for the most part it vas ke walking through the
Lalls of an asylum for the mentally deficlent—the
eves were dnzed, the expression empty, vaeaut,

By now some youlg women had passed nmong
the erowl giving 1o vach o Hitle French flag. 1
nuticed g oy of nbout twenty, tall, well putr to:
goether, The givl had to thiast the tag Into his
hand and exploin to Wim whar It was,

“That boy hosn't olweys boen an Idiot, T would

han,” d e doctor nt o my slde,  “Jo
lovics beaten, whippesl. That's the sort they are
hiack ta us, nowadays"

The boy still holds the *Wwg, looklng at v ns 1If
trving to recall where e buod seen that combing
tiun of colors before, 1 orecollected that he would
have been gbont Ofteen or #ixteen when the war
broke out, when he, with these others aod so many
thowsands 1ke them, were caught Iin that tiest
solthwird rush of the Germun horde thirough the
towns of nurthern Fraonee,

The subprefect wig mountlng the platform to
spesk to the diners, The Chasseurs played thelr
tunes londly. The the subprefect began to tulk
to them, He wold them they were safe among thele
friends once wore, that dever agaln would they
e sluves of Gernmnoy, that homes would be found
for them wud an effort wade to Hnd the friends
and relatives whom they hod not seen nor even
hourd from for four years, lle told them thot
Franee soon would conguer, thut she was now
Jolped by Amerlea with her milllons of young men,
gnd then he gave the signul for the band to start
the “Muorseillaise” This It did.

As the first notes were heard some of the fuces
Heghted up. There wos un effort to slng the won-
derful song, and after o fushlon It succeeded, But
though before the refraln had been finished there
were many volees hushed, many hands that could
not wave the little Vrench flags—for a moment
patriotism, love of country, hope and trost had
been awakened., A few minutes later I followed
the Red Cross doctor Into the blg moom where he
examines every child who comes futo Evian with
these convoys of repatriated people. So far he
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hns exomin ] nearly 50,000, 1 saw 280 1ittle ehile
dren examinol, They ranged In age from three to
twelve yenrs, and of them all there were barely
maore than 0 per eent whom he could pass as be-
ing even fuirly well nourished,

“They hove been fod mostly on turnips and
hluck breged for months,” he explnined, “and with
ench convey there nre more undernonrished ones
und more Lke this Httle fellow.,” e Indiented a
thin wisp of n boy—he wos ten years of nge—It
wus tuberculosls,

This expluing, furthermore, why the American
Red Cross lhospital, as o part of its war burden,
hns heen obllizged to extend Its work Into the foun-
dution nnd unintennanece of homes, here, there nond
everywhere throughout France, for these unfor-
tunates whom Germoany 18 sending bnck by the
hundreds of thousands, For they are unable to

waork, unable to make thelr own Lomes, and the |

c¢ivillan population of France, hent double with
the puck of {t8 own problems, hns heen Increns-

fngly powerless to eope with this, Germany's In- |

sldious effort to break the morale of France,

It was oll pew to me when I went up to Evian
from I'uris to see the repatrintes come In, 1 had
heard of how Gertany had begun sending them
hack In 1918, and how, n8 the numbers of them In-
erensed, the American Red Cross stepped In and
undertook to look out for the sick ehlldren, finally

extending . s work to earing for the hundreds |
|
of tuhereulous women whom Germany returncd to

France, But T had heard, also, of how the repas
frintes, sent through Switzerland by the Germans
nrelved ot Evlan, singing, knecling down and kiss.
Ing the soll of France nnd gladly taking up thelr
share of thele country’s work In faetorles and on
furms. 1 had looked for a scene of Joy at the
stution here in BEvion, for cheers and heart-thrills
at the cosino, Here was o people heing returned

to the country that it belonged to; here were ban- |
ners of weleome, here were hunds and heorte open |

to it. Pt T had seen something entively different,
nnd when T inguired It was expladoned to me.  “It
fs plab

lenrnei! 1= doing such a large part In the work of
nandilog repatelates,

At e same thoe that Germany 1s hurling her
big slwiis Into Paris by day and alr ralding it by
nlght ; ot the same thue that she is driving refu-
gees by the thousands from thele homes in towns
flong the Hoe of her proposed advanee; at the
st she 18 (1ng the hospltnds with wounded
French and Amerlean soldlers, taxing the equip
ment of the Americin Red Cross to the Hult, as

she Lo loves, she has teled a new tlck during thils
offensive
“If I8 not so, how enn It e aecounted for

thut vuch sueceeding tralnlond of repatrintes Is
Inrger, contndng more slek and completely useld up

Tedly than the previous one? How cun you
nocount tor the lurge number of young women
with 8 horn In Germuny since they were
tnkar re=—bahics whose fathers moy be Goer-
man, ! vhose [dentity will ever remuin n mys.
toery vl are unloaded on us every day 1"

Eve that it evmed rathor a diffleult tosk,
T hes ple who were coming In—1 saw sovernl
tralnl of them-—=cemed such hopeless things,
What | he done with them? What a burden
they i be on the Freneh!  How Hitle result
there d be from anything done for them o
with ;

LN c far from belng the cnse,” T was told,
“They o pond In an Ineredibly shart thme to all
we ¢lo them, Thelr health lmproves, thele
minds v, From belng Habllitles they soon he-
come cts, Germany sends these people In,
wrecks, <0 cowed, go starved, that they can scaree
Iy tell eré they have been, what has happened

to themn In the years of thelr sluvery in the mines,
the mitle, the flelds of thelr captor country, Tuber-
culosls =coms to have s firm grip on many of them,
und the children are filled with the germs of con-
tnglous (iscases.  DBut elther by happy abllity of
the Frenh to rige under dificulties, or the joy of
finding themselves back in thelr own land, the
rapldity with which they rally, the quickness with
which their minds clear, I8 remarkable."

A Fronch womnn, In charge of the casluo ves- |

tlaire ut Kvian, where clothing 1s found for these
unfortunites, sald: “The more they send, the
better wo llke it, We ean care for ull, with the
help of our friends, the Americans. And the faster
they send them back, though thelr coming so fust
unquestionably taxes our resources to the utmost,
the more quickly will France get back her own

beople.”
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Forward!

With no thought of bursting shrap-
nel and poisonous gases into which J
thf:{‘ plunge—with every muscle tense,
with every faculty of mind alert, I
with one thought only—TO FIGHT
AND WIN.

That is the way our men are going
into battle. When the shrill whistle
sounds the advance, out they go—their
whole heart in the task before them.
No power on earth can hold them back.

Forward!

. The same sharp challenge to battle
is sounding for us. We must answer
in the same proud way—the way of
our fighting men—the American way.
We must lend the way they fight.

We must show the war-maddened
Hun a united American people mov-
ing forward shoulder to shoulder,
irresistibly, to Victory.

Our task is to supply the money,
the ships, the guns, the shells that we
must have to win. It is a tremendous
task. We must do it as our fighting
men do theirs—with the indomitable
spirit of Victory.

We must work, and save, and lend

with one thought only—TO FIGHT
AND WIN.

Get into the fight—with your whole
heart. Buy Bonds—to the utmost!

This Space Contributed by

Swift & Company

At a little luncheon recently held
fiby 0 mutunl admiration elub, the fol- | #n abstract quality,” explained the cok
lowlng tonsts were proposed :
“His highness, the hetman of Uk-|effects of it. One cannot taste it, hear
Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!” | 1t, see it, smell it or feel it.”
—Kalser Bl
“His majesty, the Kerman kalser!|color,” suld the usual class boob,
Hoch, hoch, hoch I"—General Skoro-
padsk] of Ukralne.
Such outhursts of Impassioned elo-

T was told, "purt of the German plan |
af brealing down Fronch morale, of destroving the |
eflicle of the Aworlean Red Cross, which it has |

“Is golf a diMcult game to master?”
“l guess so. Nobody's ever mastered | vou are sure to hear more complaints

Tonti and Rnlti. Sometimes, of Course,
“Anger, for exnmple, 18 an emotiut-,

lege leciurer. “One can seo only tha

“Oh, I know, but professsr, It had

“You must be mistaken, young man®
replied the prof.

“Well, in a book I am veading It says
and expressions of undylng | that man's face was purple . ith

will probably go thundering | anger.”
down the ages and cause even Presl-
dent Wilson to shake In hls shoos—
with laughter.

The teacher I8 ome who makes twe
ideas grow where only one grew be
fore,

True.
No matter how w«il you do a thing,

than compliments,

coming “tn farmers from the rich wheat

Western Canada. Where you

at 815 to $30 per acre and raise from 20 to 45 bushels
of $2 wheat to the acre it's easy to make money, Canada
offers in her provinces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

160 Acre Homesteads Free fo Settlers

and ether land at very low prices Thousands of

farmers fram the U, S, or their sona are yearly taking

advan of this great .oﬂoﬂunlty. Wonderful yields

also of Gats, Barley Flax. Mixed Farming is

fully as profitable an industry as fwn raising. Good

schools; warkets convenient; climate excellent.
Write for literature and pa as to reduced
railway rates to Supt. Immigration, Ottawa,
Canada, or to

W. V. BENNETY
Room 4, Bee Bldg., Omaha, Neb.
Canadian Governmont Agent

One Dose of the Guaranteed BlacklegVaccine

Made by Dr, O, M, Prankiin, the originater, s GUARANTEED TO PROTECT A CALF FOR LIPS
AGAINST BLACKLEPD.
have avary confidence 1n 1. WE BACK T

It has stood the test lor ever four on ower & million calves and our wears
0&1’ CONFIDENTE with s WRITTEN GUARANTEE ¥ pou

charge dosa.  Or will send the SAME VACCINR for
l"‘.' t::ll par brxll'l‘,m‘l.-':“u, r!o‘o make 0’;.!'! ¢:JALI‘!'Y OF VACCING
ONLY, Syringe fer injecting $3,50. lmz:u-mu. ummnmﬁ
800 Live Steck Bachanye Bldg., DENVER, GOLO,
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