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Mrs. J. Hungerford Milbank in
Her Military Uniform.

By Mrs. J. Hungerford
Milbank,

HEN I was fourteen years old
W my father, who was an army
officer placed a loaded revol-

ver in my hand and sald:

“Learn to use this, that you may
never have to use it.”

That is the beginning and the phil-
osophy of the First Regiment of
United States Columblans, the first
company of women soldiers on the
Western Contineunt. Primarily, my
purpose in suggesting the organiza-
tion of this body of modern Amazons
is to develép manly traits in women,
hut incldentally, if the services of the
Columbians be needed, to put down a
riot, For asotual campalgning also
they will be equal to the demand
made upon them. My only fear is
that they will ba too savage warrlors.

Women will be good soldlers.

They are essentially brave, I ex-
pect this statement to be disputed,
and I koow that the old, old elaim
that women are afraid of mice will
bo brought up. I deny that elaim. I,
for one, am not afrald of a mouse, I
have held one in my hand and found
ft most interesting., I learned that
mice have double ears, The little in-
side ear 1a fascinaling. Other women
have made the same discovery.

No, women are not afrald of mice,
It is pnot courage that is lacking in
them; it {s perve balance, When a
violln string Is drawn to its farthest
tenslon, almost to the snapping polat,
the slightest touch upon it causes it
to quiver,

bers Manly

Woman's inabllity to kill ta an ar
gument that will be brought againss
Women goldlers. It ls merely an ar-
gument. It fen't fact, No need to fear
that a woman who will ruln a rep
utation without compunction will not
be crmiel enough to take a llfe. A side
glance at & woman--whisper, “He
isn’t her husband,” and a woman's
falr name has been murdered by an-
other. Ab, yes, women are croel
snough to kill. They are extremists
in all things. The pendulum of emo-
tion swings to the farthest point with
ihem, even to the passion for killing.

That women are not strong enough
for long marches and flerce batties
is another objection that will be
raised. But they are. Women served
with wvalor and distinction in the
Boer war, bearing its rigora as well
as the men bore them. The French
companias all had thelr vivandieres,
who endured the hardships of service
a8 well aa did thelr brothers in arms:
indead, better than many. Then
there was Joan of Are, and our own
Mollle Pitcher, who fired the gun
when her husband fell in battle,
walting until the battle was
wer to do the weeping that
Is associated with women,

Women don't weep 8o
much as they used to do,
That Is another reason they
will be good soldiers. The
endurance of woman in phys-
ieal matters is proven by her
surviving the ordeal of moth-
erhood, which would ki
most men, Her moral endur
ance is attested by the
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absence of oldfashioned tears,

I, who have lived among wars and
rumors of wars, am convinced that
women will be satisfactory soldlers.
War {s an emergency, and women are
always equal to an emergency,
was proud, but not surprised, to read
that the chlef steward of the wrecked
Volturno sald that women showed
themselves braver than men in that
awlful calamity of the sea.

.*. What Violet Did .-.

gown sighed violently as phe sat
and rocked, surveying the ball-
room of the Blue Flag Lake Hotel
“It is perfectly dreadful,” she sald
to the woman In the last year's crepe
de ohine, “how girls mnre brought up
nowsdays! 1I'm zpeaking particularly
of that Viclet Wibberson, who ln mak-
ing heraelf so conaplouous here this
Summer! 1f there Is ane
pride mywelf on It Is the Tuot that
1've brouyght up my daugliter properly.
S$ihe would scorn te push herssif for-
ward the way Vielet Wibberson does,
“Why, only to-dey my daughter s ld
to me, ‘Mamma, If 1 Was as bold aa
Violet Wibberson I'd just dle of meor-
tification!” Elsle (g #0 sensitive!l
“Why, yes, Elsla's here to-night—in
the cortier over there in the green
dreas—the girl with the aristoeratic
port of beauty

T‘l”: woman In the imported lace

to ma to-day? Asked why [ didnt
give Elsle a tonic because sahe lpoked
so white and snaemic! 1 wouldn't
have Blsis's complexion changed for

worlds! [ think It looks distingulshed

and ladyliks, while all the other girls

are g0 sunburned and brown and
frowsy looking!

youhg men senm attracted by
type

that

ke my Elsla
SHE TOLD HER,
“J told Elsie a0 to-day when Forast
Lund walked right by her, though
she had on her prettlest tennis coa-
tume and had her racket In her hand,
and asked that Vioiet Wibberson for
& game. I sald to her,

that ia, sahe d1du't really cry. but you
know how girls are—'when you know,
1 sald "that no man

thing 1

What do you suppose
that wretched old Lytle woman waid

It is gqueer how tha oOF
-but, of course, |t is just & pass-

ing tancy. When Lhey wanti to marry
they plek out a retiring. ladylike girl

‘Eisle, I'm
ashamed of you for orylng about t'—

in his penses

“I'm glad Elals Is not daneing much
~=the other girls get =o Aushed and
warm and thelr hair gets all loosal
Elsie looks jJust as nice at tha end
of the evening as when she first
dressed, and that ia such & mark of
a Indy!

“Oh, Mr., Lund! Forest Lund!
Would you mind doing something for
me? (o over and bring Elsle here—
I want Lo nee her & minute.

“Hasn't he the fnest,
shoulders, Mra, Phipps?
splendid young man—and
his father & the head
company that
Year nnde——

“Oh, thank you, Mr, Lund® 1 asked
him to bring you over here Elsie!
Here ure two chalrs Just waltlng for

broadest
Buch =&
they msay
of that soap
makes millions every

Fou both! I'm so glad to get a little
chat with you, Mr. Lund! Yod pop-
ular young man—eh, yes, ¥4 are!

Nono of your older friends” has

thance te say & word to you lately!

"Now, It could have a quiet
of bridge with Nisie and me
lo-morrow morning down in the ar-
bor, where no inslstent girl will hunt
Fou up and earry you off for tennls
salling, I think it would do yYou
good—you rysh around at Auoh & rate!
Hisle plays suech a gEvod game of
bridge! [ suppose that s natural,
because she has such g keen mind,

“1 wanted to tell You that your car
in the handsomest une at the lake.
'orest, and-—what Iy that? You must
he excused because you have the next
dance engaged? Oh, certalply!
VERY DIVFERENT,

“Well, Mra. Phipps, will you
at that! Deliberately leaving
alone while he goes and
Viclet Wikberson. And the Way he 1s
looking at her! Really, | hiad no (dea
Forest Lund was such a ninny! Thers
in pomething coarse about
after all, don't you think?

You
EAame

lliiil\
Elsla
dances with

hin fave,
His mouth

would prefer a blg, overgrown girl |y weak foc
. h and

like Violet, with eyea likeo those of an man with rlv-u. :lnr.f‘f;pdf' Hts il
ox and A complexion like & vulgar amount (o o row .:‘r .'” G, SOy
milkmald’'s to & -!l-‘.'lrmln, weall-bred gt alt the sort of \.,-i,, I". e 15 nos
Kirl llke yvourself! Forest Lund cant my daughter Lo n-'m.-i:lj J‘.r!'l ans
help but see the diference’ You go Come, Elale, it's tim r.‘l '

right out there on the antd of the BOL yiour L,...“;‘, P .‘ S 44
DOrCh, Whera he can  see ol and 3 slvap. Thank heaven

iinlah your embroidery!
]

You ars nol permitted o

& rum
like 1hat Vielet Wikberson !

wila

and Able to

Fight Side by Side with
Their Husbands, Fathers,

.~ Sons and Brothers

Company of the British Women
Auxiliary
Militia

If there were a standing army of
women in the United States, they
would be a moral force that would
make for peace. Because thoy are
capable of carrying on war there will
be less war.

In case of a riot they could fight
side by side with thelr husbands and
brothers for the protection of lves
and for progress.

I have tried to beget in you my
own spirit of absolute confidence In
the abllity of women and the neces
sity of women for war service, Let
me tell you how [ propose that we
make ourselves info soldiers.

Five officers, some of the Natlonal
Guard gnd some of the regular army,
NMave told me they will be glad to
drill us for duty as soon as we get
together a company of ffty-eight to
pixty-three. Meanwhile, they will de-
ploy young guardsmen to drill us
whils we are still rookles. Doubtless
wa will be extremely awkward
squads, but all geod things must have
their beginning.

We will be drilled in squads of
elght, two lines, four in line. Drills
can be held every Saturday night.
This will be the best night, because
mothers will be fres from the cares
of the week and can sleep late next

Any woman is sligible to become a
member of the First Regiment of Co
lumblans 1f she be more than elgh-
toen years old, and have no incurable
diseass. There 18 no ege HNmit, 1
know a woman who is seventy-two
Years young., Bhe has a gulck step, &
straight body, bright eyes, and sctive
mind. Her granddaughter, who s
ninsteen, dawdles instead of walks
She bas the fashlonable stoop at the
shoulders and the fashionable drawl.
She ls only onetenth alive. Her
grandmother Is younger than she,
and a far more desirable soldier,
Every woman who appliea must 6l
out a blank giving the same Informn
tion regarding their age, parentage,

physieal condition, ete., that is re
quired of a recrult in the regular
Army.

There must be no dodging of the
issues of age and clreumference.
Women must give thelr age, as they
do when they make a transatirntic
croasing, for this ls necessary to wys
tem and organization, If we are to
become g part of the National Guard,
or the Regular Army, or both, we
muit make a record.

Ultimately, when we have proved
to the men of the organization that
we can dril] and obey; thal women
are indeed of soldierly stuff, I hope
that the United States will allow us
o use its armories, certaln hours be-
ing glven over to the drill of the
women. Al present we cannot be
denlad the use of public squares and
parks on drill days in falr weather,
and our own homes and covered
lawnas In stormy hours

| sald that | dealred to see women
become soldiers for the primary rea-

Coprright, 1914, by

-
R
1_
3

L
- » $
-
-

e w5

gt
- ’
L

-

OUNDAY BEE MAGAZINE ]P’Aﬁj
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son of developing In them manly
traits. That 18 true. I would =ee
women, not more masculine, but
more manly. There Is a distinction
there that every thoughtful woman
will understand. Men have certain
trafts we need. They have a quality
of thoroughness. Women don't know
when to quit. A man has a fine way
of finlshing one task and condltion
and going on to another, taking no
backward glances. Women won't let
go. That is the reason they nag.
Military drills will ¢rain them to let
go one thing finally, without a sec-
ond's glancing over the shoulder
Milltary duty permits no Lot's wife's
habits,

Men are willlng to stand up and
gay; "l made a mistake.” Women
aren’'t. Women exhaust us telling us
why, Men never tell why, They
say, “It s so. Let's forget it and try

again." Men keep no books of griev-
ances, Women are natural bookkeop
'era of unplonsant happenings. Men
forglve more easlly, are more mag-
nanimeus,. Women are vindletive,
That is tho reason 1 belleve they
will make merelless fighters. Man
will, in mascullne parlance, “take
thelr medicine.” Women cry out as
infants do st a bitter dose. Milltary
drill will teach them to take what
comes with f smlile,

Men look at matters In an imper-
sonal way, while women have seemed
ineapable of that view, Make a state-

No Fun to Be the

H AT distinguished astrono-
mer, the Abbe Moreux, dl-
rector of the Observatory of

Bourges, France, has published an
Intensely Interesting book called, “A
Day on the Moon.” In this ha de.
scribes in the Mght of the latest as-
tronomical research just what a man
would see on the moon, He slates
that it there should ever be a man
on the moon he would have a very
hard e,

if you be an pirman fiying, say,
0214 mliles an hour, you could cover
the 208,883 mileg in nbout 160 days
of non-stop “flight. “On the day
when men have at their disposal an
explosive material powerful enough
to glvye Lo a shell an initial velocity
of 12 kllometres (74 mlles) per sec-
ond, the shell ghot Into the alr would
never come back to earth. The so
called eclvillzed nations could then
find in the exerclse of ‘shooting the
Mmotn, a SUrong counter-atiraction Lo
the folly of mutually bombarding
ench other.”

As 10 man’'s progress toward his
planet's suburban neighbor, there
are many obstacies. "At about aix
miles above the surface of the earth
resplration becomes painful; at
sbout twelve mlles the alr is so rare-
fled that no anlmal ‘worthy of the
pame,” could llve there, oven for the
briefest moment

Even supposs the journgy were
possible, what would be the reward?
Things strange, certainly; but insup-
portable. There is no dawn to herald
sunrise on the moon, but there la the
godiacal light, ten times more bril
liant than with us. “For & few min-
utes the ehromosphere la In sight

: Then all of & sudden bLlue

rays of light, so strong that ths ave
cannot endure them, dart from the
distant ‘horixou s « « lales of

the Blar Company

Man in the Moon

brightness seem o rise up around
us a8 the summils cateh the sun-

Hght, Tho day has come”—and with
it, what? Huge “eraters” of volea-
noes, ramparts of the ilaner sub-

stances of the moon, with the flery
mountains proper enclrcled by then,:
absence of alr, or any gas that ean
be breathed; no water: frrightful
precipices: stesp declivities: awlul
desolation; “not a patch of moss, nol
& heath-grown ledge to soflten the
rocky ridges snd sharp-cut edges of
thess abrupt surfaces: not even the
lowest form of plant-life, not & lehen
to attenuate the wild aspect of the
landscape and give it even the slight-
osl appearance of life.”

When 1t 18 noonday on tha moon—
that is, when the sun has completed
half its courss across the sky—the
ground will be heated to such a de-
gree that It would Immediately roast
any organie substance placed upon
its surface. Tha temperature would
be above £12 degreen, and during the
long lunar night of about two weeks
& gas thermometer would indicate a
cold of some 300 degrees bhelow zero.”

Advantages to the homant You
would of & surely seem & strong Mman
negording to your familar standards
“Take, tor instance, a rock which vauy
would judge to welgh exactly one
hundred pounds here on the earth
Lift it fn your arms on ths woon,
and you would feel as #f you were
holding up barely twenty pounds.”
Think, too, what a “Iifter” you weuld
be! "Hefore jumping over an obsta-
cle, ‘or leaping scross & mass of
sloping debris or an open crevasse,
you will do well to be careful, and
o remind yoursslf that an sffort
which would enable you ‘in your own
country’ to make a Jump of six feet
would earry you to a distance of
thirtysix feet on the surtace of the
moon.”

Great Britaln Rights Ressrved

Two Servian Women Soldiers Who Fought at the Front Agninst ‘
the Turks in the Balkan War

ment to & woman and she will say,
“That isn't true gbout me, Now m¥
Aunt Boand-8o and So-and-80," In-
dofinitely, to the utter weariness of
the lstener's spirlt, Women have
uot seemed able to work in the mass,
ig ona perspn, for g4 common cunse,
That art which men mastered centu-
ries ago military drill will teach
women. It is thelr sorest need,

The cost will be alight to join the
Natlonal Guard, Watching guard
drill, I have seen millionalres' sons
shoulder to shoulder with men who
earned®a dollar a day, and the men
who earned a dollar a day could ay
ford it, The entrance fee is a dollar.

Our safety in camp and out of it?
Women will have no fear of sabine

Bound to Get On.

Frederick Townasnd Martln was
talking, 2t a rebiearnal of his drama.
tizged book, mbout “ellmbers—thone
people who are slways trying to get
Into “society.”

“It's & mistake to think,” He sald,
“that climbers never succeod In getl-
ting Intée the highoat soclety, They

succeed very aften, lndeed, If they've
and cheel,
must have plenly of cheek.
be lika Mra #Hfiragg, of

A lender of the Lighest

with a algh, of Mra

Eot wenlth,
”j PII }
Thee must
Centro Cliy.
noviety
Bpragi
That tiresome
calling
“"Why don't you suub her?
friend
“'1 do
"*Well, tha next timas
don't offer her & chalr.”
“40nh L tried thak I tried that last
month
wiwWellT
Well, nhe siways briugs & camp-
slogl, now,

Home, Sweet Home,
1t was midnight The burglar had
entered the house as quletly as pos-
sible, but his shoes were not padded
and they made a Hitle noive. He had
just reached the door of the bedroom

perasveranaes,

said,
woman still keops

asked a

she galla

when be heard someé cne moving in
the bhed as If about 1o gol up, and he
paveed The sound of & woman's
voles floated ta his aara

“If you don't take your boots off
when you come Into this house ™ It
gald, "there's golng (o be trouble, ang
a whols lot of Il. Here It's boen raln-
ing for three hours, and you dare to
tramp over my oarpsisa with your
muddy boots on Go downastalrs and
taka them off Lhis minute™

e went downwiairs without a
ward: but he Aidn't take off hin boots
Iastend he went siralght out inte the

ght agaln, and the “pal™ who was
wilting for him saw & tear gilsten in
his oye _

‘1 oan't rob that house,™ he nald

¢ ramindse e =Ff hama "'

attacks when they are armed with
#abres and guns, and when they have
lind rifle practise.

Bumming up the value of the mili-
tary dolll for women, 1 ahould sar
that it teaches them to stand straight
on their feet, eyo to eye with men,
and so make them better comrades,
wives and mothers, and future oR¥
zene, )

. Jobshaw's Game.

Jobashaw was taking n friend for &
Epin lu Lthe second-hand ufotor he had
picked up at such an shsurdly low
fgure when someéething went wrong
with tho works and the car stoppsd
dead. He Aved under the mashine
#nd digscovered among other defacts
that two nuts had jelted off during
the journey,

“It's only a mile 1o tha nasreat
town, old man’™ sald the apologetic
owner of the car, "If you wouldu't
mlud wilking there and get & coupla
of half-inch nuts from the flren.
monger, I can put the other things
right hy the tima you get back.” And
for tha next halfl hour Jobshaw was
tHnkering and tapping awiy benssth
the car; then he started o0 wonder
why his friend hud not returned.
FPrasently he heard footsteps,

“That you, Lorkina™ ha inqguired.

“H-#-gh!" came the reply from =a
bucolin-looking gentleman who peured
At Jobshaw under the car, *'H come
bagk ten minutes ago. 1 told ‘im
vou'd gone acrosy that there Neld
yonfler 'IBs a-clambering through
‘edges und ditches looking arter yer.
Kuep qulet, and ‘e “on't find yer for
hours, guv'nor*

“What on earth do you mean® bel.
lowed Jobahaw, s he wriggled Into
night "I've been walting for him,
you idiot! [ cau't Ax the car up Uil
he gein here "

“Want 'Im, 4o yer?™ sxcialmead the
surprised  countryman, “Why, 1
thought was ‘elpin' yer, muv'for.
Bealn' where you'd tuoked yourselt
away, 1 reckoned you weos 'avin’ a
game ©' ‘lde an’ seek !

Only a Farce,

A certain ety merchant has recent-
Iy taken to his bed. Ha In sullering
from extreme unervous shoovk. L
chanced that he opened by mistake
A letter addressed to his son, s young
mun who I endesvoring to win fams,
unbeknown to his father ws & noval-
I8l The letter referred Lo ran thus:

"Daar Harry-—You mugt really show
more cadtion In constructing yeur
plots, or tha guv'noer will be sure to
discover the desd body of Aninbal in
the cellar, and then the shamaful
secret will be pur. Don't give the
old mag such a blg dose of strych-
nlue; and why not put the mother in
a madbouss stralght awas? Your
forgery ls for far too small a sum;
make It five or slx thousand. Lesave
tho rest of your sweet fTamily elrcls
to me. I will Anlah them off for you.
—Yours Jackoa™

No Cabaret.
Misslonury-—11 you are about to kild
me, lot me sing & Bymn
Canalbal—No, sir! No muslc with
mealn in this place




