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PATHETIC
AMONG

Lona Aged Woman Is Sole Inhab.
itant Left in French Vil
lage.

NAMED LA DAME INDOMITABLE

Al Who Survived Hun Carnival of
Rage and Rapine Which Swept
the Place, Left Long, Long
Ago.

Ameriean Army Headquarters In
France.—In the charred village they
eall her La Dame Tndomitable, Not a
bad name for her, vither, There I8 a
greal gun in the French army called
Indomitnble, The enemy has tralned
ita heavy wenpons on this glant eylin.
der of destruction, hut old Indomitable
still beiches Itz dendly hnll npon the
Huns, #nd so the old Indy of — was
named after this famous gun, writes
Don Martin In the New York Herald,

I saw her the other duy In the recon-
structed rulng of her ones eomfortable
house. Two artillery offaers—Ameri-
enn—have billets with her. She (akes
eare of their roome, shines thelr boots
and leggings ond pots on a button now
and then when they know nething
ahout It

Then, when she Is not busy at home,
fhe wnshes dishes for the HSalvation
Army canteen or performs more lnbori-
ous service, for all of which she re
celven ten cents an hour, That Is
enough. 8he doesn't need much., 8he
beging her dally routlne at five in the
morning and finishes ot seven In the
evening. Then she wallks two miles
to a shop to get her allowance of
bread, and after ten o'clock, when her
“boys" are In bed and asleep, she
throws herself on n bed of boxes und
old elothes, with one bianket for cov-
ering, and sleeps,

Village's Only Inhabitant.

La Dame Indomitable Is the only In-
habltant left In the village, It 18 bo
place for women, Children—all who
survive the Hun earnival of rage and
rapine--left long, long ago. The old
folks dragged a weary way from the
humble, nged stone bulldings in which
they and thelr ancestors had Hved for
many generntions—yes, for huodreds
of years, Soldiers occupled the town.
Then the Germpns cnme. Three timens
the quaint villuge was taken . nnd re
taken. The gnunt remoants of the
old dwellings could tell frighttul stor
fes of slanghter and magnificent tales
of valor., S0 can La Dame Indomit-
able. But she says lttle. She just
works, She wants to help France, Of-
ficers told’ her a long time ago she
could go anywhere she wished, BEven
the grandeurs of Parls were pletured
to her {n the hope that she might be
lured from the abode of danger in
which she resldes.

But why should she go?

“No, I'm not old" she says. “I'm
ounly sixty-five or maybe seventy. I'm
& strong womun yet, but when I earry
water this long, long distance and then
walk to the boulnngerie for bread some-
times my heart beats too fast maybe,
but that's all”

Bo there she stays. She, has been
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| walted. One day our spldiers came
pouring into the town. They had been
# -

ween away up on the hrow of the hill
looking down on the German-held terel-
tory, One doss not need glnuses to see
It. Bhe trudgoes along shell sweopt roniis
when it Is necesaury, ns It often s,

“A shell may hit me—yoen, perhinps,
sometime, But we all hnve our work
to dn”

Waven of deadly gns swept aver the
stricken group of rulns from time to
time. La Dame Indomitable has her
mark. An officor gave It to her. It 18
the best. The ofMce:s see that she gets
the best, Her two Americnn arilllery
officers hurry to thelr billets when the
gus drifts Into the village., They have
nothing to do there. They Just go to
mnke sure that their hostoss In safe, 1
had a cup of chocolate with her In her
house and learned her story. 1 do not
think she ever told It before.

Thanked by General,
“When the war was Just at the be-

ginning,” she sald In French, T had
three sons. They hurried off to gel
| thelr uniformas and rifles, Then 1

{driven hack by the Germans, Many

were Injured. T took as many as I.|
| conld In my house and wmade colee for |
them, You see my house was hetter

boefore It was struck Ly shells,
“While | was making coffee n big
ehell gtruck this house and killed
womme of the soldiers, Avother one had
both legs tnken off. 1 helped them nil
{1 eonld, but they went away and the
Germans came. They are orael, but I am
old, so | am alive, Then our boyx enme
agaln and T made my house a hospltal.
It wans struck twice more nnd 1 wase
hurt a little, too, but not much. 1-don't
want to leave. 1 have llved here all
my life and bhere 18 where [ shall die.”

The eyex of the old Indy glowed un-
der the spell of a thought sho had oot
yet exprossed,

"A French genernl came and thank-
ed me for what I did for our soldiérs,”
she sald. "Then, long after, he wrote
me o letter suylug I was n brave wom-
an and had brave sons. I have the
I#tter —you may see "

English Boy Defeats Germany's
Superflyer Voss in Des-
perate Battle,

DOWNS 22 BEFORE DEATH

Lieutenant Arthur Rhys Davids Sald
to Be One of the Three Elect
Among Bravest of British
Alrmen,

London.—When Voss, the intrepld
Qerman alrman, was bronght down
there wns conslderable demand that
the name of the British alrman who
anccomplished the fent should be re-
venled, He was Lieut, Arthur Rhys
Davids, an Eton boy of twenty, In
the oficinl Gagzette It Is stated that
among his other feats he brought
down nloe énemy alreraft In nine
weeks,

Hut after much anxlety the boy's

mother, both Orlental scholnrs of dis-
tinetlon, no longer bave any doubt
that thelr son, mlssing slonce last De-
cember, Is dead,

In thelr home on Chipstead Downs
the purents and sisters mourn the
brave and daring boy, sald to be one
of three very elect among the bravest
of Britlah alrmen.

Arthur Rhys Davids, after dolng
brilliaotly at Summerfield, where, a
king's scholar, he won a Balllol exhi-
bition and the Neweastie scholarship,
took his commission In the Royal Fly-
ing corps In the nutumn of 1016, leav-
Ing his civll service ambitions until
ufter the war,

Brought Down Twenty-Two Germans.

"Young Davids had been good nt
sports and he took to flying as though
born to it. He won the M, C, with the
bur and the D, 8. O, after five mouths

" CHARGER FAITH

The charger of nn AUstein cavalrymen stabding guurd over the desd Bodly | part of o

S

FUL TO THE END

of his rider, The Austrinn wus killed on reconnoltering duty on the Itallan

front.

WORK OF THE Y. M. C. A.

Spends $5,000,000 a Month in
Ministering to Soldiers.

Two Thousand Workers Are With Ex-.
peditionary Forces and 3,000
in American Camps.

Washington.—In Its wogh of minis
tering to the soclal, recreational and
religlious welfare of the boys and young
men of this city and county who have
enlisted In the Natlonal srmy, the Y.
M. C A s pow expending o total of
5000000 & month. These, together
with other Interésting figures on the
#cope of the work are contalped in a
bulletin just recelved from the Nution-
al war work council,

According to the statement of the
council, the “home” side of army camp
e I8 belog walntained wnong the
hunireds of thourands of soldier boys
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both In the United States and In
France. At the present time there are
2200 Y. M, . A. workers with the cx-
puditionary forces in France nnd Eng
land and 3,000 other workers in Amerl-
can camps.

The Y. M. O. A. has boon asked by
General Pershing to take aver the en-
tire ennteen system with the American
army In France, nnd this will require
the services of more than %000 volgn-
teer workers nlone.. An effort s now
belng made to secure at least 1,000
business und professionnl men of high
standing who will go to Franee for all
sorte of Y. M. ©C, A, service before
July 1.

It Is exthmnted that 8.000,000 feet of
film are belng exhibited weekly to the
soldigrs ot home and abroad. A re-
eont shipment of athletie equipment
for the traaps 10 Peanece conssted of
TOORO hosehplls, 10000 hars, 10,000
gloven wnd mitts, hosing gloves, volley
buile sud yvavlonx ather Jliads of e

YOUTH IS VICTOR
OVER NOTED HUN

*

futher, Prof, Rhys Davids, and hisy
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in France In Aprll, 1917. He brought
down 22 Germans for eertnin—he
netually gaw that number erash—but

trol. Among the 22 ware the German
superflyers Voss and Schafer.

who had been credited with belng the
greatest airman of all the armles, I=
thrilling,
with a sqoadron of six and four Ger-
mans were sighted, It was not &o Pnsy
ns R seomed, for Voss was nmong
them, and he took on three of the
British machines, Two of these he
put out of actlon, eausing them to re-
turn home with thelr engines full of
lead, The third was the hoy from
Eton.

Voss and Rhys made a duel of it.
The Hun was in a triplane, and thers
wns a most tremendous fight. The
story of It was afterward told to the
family by an officer acquainted with
the facts,

“I want to give Voss all eredit”
snys Mix# Rhys Davids, sister of the
brave young alrman, In repoating the
story. “He had a fearful fight with
the three for twenty minotes, and
then my brother and Voss wheeled
round and round; and then, suddenly,
Voss erashed to earth,

“Yes, my brother spoke of one or
two narrow escapes, On the very first
time he went up ‘out there' something
made him turn round, and to his as
tonishment he saw n Hun on his tall,
If he had not glanced round at that
moment he wonld have been killed.
Worse still, his gun jammed, and for
ten minutes he had to get out of thia
machine's way by rolllng nnd turn-
lug, Then suddenly, to his amnze-
ment, the Hun turned tall and went
home, That was one of the narrowest
escapes he had,

“My brother was Inclined to fly
recklessly low, and that = probably
how he met hig death In October, Inst
year., We knew he was missing, and
we hoped and hoped for eight weeks
bhafore we had any practienl certninty,

Shot “Painted Banana.™

“He had very often been In a hig
‘nght of 25 on each slde, and when he
wrote home nhout such, he snid: ‘AN
| you ean think of 18 pumping lend Into
any mnachine youn see and lookigg out
ind avolding eolllsiows, just missing
jench other by perhaps & couple of,
feet. He used to Inugh when he sow
the German machines painted up like
nn unripe banann. He deseribed one
of these machines, and sald that when
It eame toward him he chuckled with
Inughter at the curions appearnnce off
it, and then let fly, He brought the
painted banans down.™

And now young Rhys Davids has
himself been brought down. But
liven n memory of schoolhoy I‘Ir!llql‘
pluck that ean never die,

Among other ralders mentioned In
the Gnzette Is Lieut. R, H. Ayre, R, .
., who durlng one of his “many sne-
cesgful “nids" hombed an enemny plp
ship shed, and on another oeccasion
hombed s rallway statlon from a
helght of 600 feef. He also deraliod

train and poured machine
gun fire on s ocenpants. The milh-
tary eross Is awarded to him

“"‘-"‘H’w
ntus for promoting the plny  s=pirit
nmong the troops In thelr lelsure
howurs,

The Y. M. C. A, has estalilished
chuln of huts and dugouts along the
front lines oceupled by Amerienny
troups "over thero™ and s meeting the
needs of the Summies s thov 1,
thelr places in the Lorraine tror
The Y. M. . A. huts on the Russian
front have been demolixhed by German
guns nhd the 150 secretaries there huve
retived before the advanes of the Huns
nud are now established In Siberin

nwalting an apportunity to retury (o
Russin,

ke
lt‘hue.-

Farmer Kills Wild Cata

Live Ouaks, Cal.—Wing, « farmep
near here, recently klled two Inrgd
wild ents nlong the Featbor river
while engnged (n hunting Jack rabe
alis. One of the wild euts ruced up
o tree und started to show fight when
Wing discoversd it. A shot brought
it to the ground. Its eries of rige
and pain hrought it mate 10 the
soene, und Wing disputched the wee
ond eal with a shot from s gun

he drove down many more ont of con- |

The #story of the defeat of Voss, |

When Rhys Duvids went up |

SUGGESTIONS ON GOOD ROADS

Bpecial Thought Should Be Given by
Builders to Road Crossings to
Avoid Accidents.

While highway engineers, commis-
sloners snd others are planning good
roads and strong, durable hridges,
they ought to give special thought and
work to the rond crossings and the
rewers or culverts placed at such cross.
ings, says n writer in Farmers' Review,
Sueh crossings are generally about
12 to 18 feet long, and It requires an
nbrupt turn of a vehiele to take them
at right angle, These are danger
points on account of the short turn

and narrow space to make the turn,

The remedy for such places Is to
mnke sewer or culvert as loug ns the
width of the road wil permit, say not
| lesn than 40 feet, and more If possihle,

f Durable Concrete Culvert

and then If vehicles meet, there In
plenty of room to pass without [nter-
fering with the speed or rights of the
one going In the other direction.

We have seen severnl narrow es-
capes from accidents In such places,
and the watchword now Is “Safety
Filrst,"” The anutomobile is here to
stay, and wé want room to spread out
and avold all danger of accldents,

Our counties are now paylng large
salaries to men who are supposed to
be efficlent, and good civll engineers,
and the sufety and eomfort of the pub-
lle largely rests on them. It 18 the
duty of such men to eatch up with the
fimes and provide ronds sulted to the
neads of present-day travel. Such Im-
provements are not very expensive,
and when properly made Inst a life-
time, and save time, trouble and acel-
dents.

TEST OF TIRES ON HIGHWAYS

Results Obtained by United States Of-
fice of Public Roar'~ After Pe.
riod of Years.

In It testing of tires on country
roads during a perlod of several vears
the United Stntes affice of publie ronds
has prepared the road prior to each
test by plowing, grading and rolling—
thus, with farther conslderation of
motsture and atmospheric varintlons,
giviog conditlons as nenrly Identienl as
possible for ench of the trips eompared,
It was found that the draft decreased
with Inerease of tire width to n cer-
taln Iimit, beyond which it increased,
As n result of the experiments, It Is
recomimended that for ordinary farm
work and general trucking, the stand-
ard width of tire for a one-horse
wagon, with gross load of 2,000 pounds,
ghould be two Inches) lght two-lhorse
wagon, 2,000 pounds, two and ope-
half inches; medium two-horse wagon,
4500 pounds, three (nches: standard
two-horse wagon, G.800 pounds, four
Inchést henvy two-horee wagon, T.0500

pounds, five inehesx,

CONSTRUCT NEW HIGHWAYS

State of Illinols Expected to Expend
$3,000000 in Improving Roads
This Season,

It Is expected that HMlnols will ex-
pend $3.000,000 this year on federnl-
ald highways, The proposed road con.
" atruction outlined by the Illinols siate
highway deprrtment has  been np-
proved hy the natlonal government, ae
ecording to Seeretary of Agriculture
Houston

The proposed work includes econ
struetion along the Dixie highway, the
Lincoln highway, the highway from
Chilenga to the Wisconsin siate line,
the Chicago to Jallet highway and the
road Trom Peoria northeast to Spaie
land, Federal-nld money  for these
roada I8 to be mvalluble shortly, 1t 1s
announeed,

Good Roads Campaign.

The good ronds esmpalgn s always
on and will nlways be on until every
road shall have heen paved with the
hest of material and In the best of
manner, And then there will prohably
he the establishing of more maln roads,
and so It will go on untll the country
Is well supplied with roads that will
be practieable 305 daye In the year,

Gaining In Importance.
The question of roads galos In -
portance and Interest with every pass
lng year.

"
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“Wanted, Live Press Agent; Apply Mother Nature

ASHINGTON.—Nnture needs a press agent. 1f you were atnong the thon-
w sunds who missed the recent display of the aurora borealls, yon will agree
with me that a litle advince publiclty for old Mother Nature would result in
larger audiences for some of her most
cholee disginys.

Those who missed the “northerm
lights" hmve been kicking themselves
because they didn't have the gumptiomn
to look out the back window and see
something worth looking at |

But how were you to know any-
thing about the aurora borenlls belng
on the way? Nature needed a press
agent, that was all,

And now an earthquake !

Missing the Aurora bomliswnsbmll
encugh, but to miss nn earthquake that shakes beneuth your very feet 1o too
much., When you falled to look out the window that night, it wasa't your;
funlt, of course—how In the thunder were you to know the aurora borealis
wus out there, anyway? 1

But that enrthquake! If you were so absorbed In a book that you falled
to feel the house quiver, It was your fault, and you feel it. You may forgive
yourself for not looking out the window, but not for failing to note the ¢arths
quake, [

When you went downtown the next morning there was Henry Jones waits
Ing for you.

“Did yon feel the earthquake?' he asked, !

“What earthquake? yvou sald,

He looked at you with pity,

“Where were you, anyway ¥

You confessed to home.

“And you didn't feel that quake?”

“No.!

“Why, it shook our house and euattled all the dishes in the pantry—didn't
you hear the dishes rattling In your pantry ¥

You had to admit that if your dishes rattled you falled to deteet It.

And Henry Jones went away looking as If he felt sure the fault lay with
you and not your dishes.

Yes, dectdedly. Nature needs a press agent.

Washington Young;ters Ablaze With Patriotism

ASHINGTON has its puiriotie boys and girls. Beeause a war requires the
activities of grown men anid women we are apt to forget all uh:]u[ our
boys and girls, and how their young hearts bubble dver with a real, althougle

undlevelopad, patriotism.
: £4

Thelr patriotism may appear su-
perficinl sometimes, and perhaps 1t is
only a reflex of what they have heard
thalr elders say, but it Is real, tremeud-
ously real, nevertheless,

I know a little boy, so smnll you
feel that you eould plek him up and
put him in your pocket with ease. But,
as small as he 15, his little brain is con-
centrated on the war, He Is alwavs M
thinking nbout it,

He doesn't think of It In ferms of
men und guns, or ships and aireraft. He doesn't tnlk of this and that battle-
field. He Indulges In no speculation, Here is & snmple of what he thinks and
BAyE:

His mother was talking to snother member of the family concerning an
article of food which she was cooking,

“And do you know,” ghe sald, “it was red hot——"

“Mother," chimed In the little boy,

“NYes, dear?" suld his mother.

“You mustn't say ‘red hot,! mother,” he replied,
Cross,”

Even when he goes to bed he carries the war with him, evidently. He
tukes with him, too, the phrases he has heard during the day, Strangely, with
hig baby wits, he tums them Into telllng phrages, more potent than he realizes,

“You must go to bed now,” his mother sald to him one npight, “It iy time
for you to go to sleep."

He looked solemnly at his mother with sleepless eyes.

“I won't go to sleep till It's over over there,” he snld.

DON'T SAY "RED HOT,
R, SAY
“‘RED CROSS”

“You must say Red

lllustrating Anew the Magic Power of Memory

HE hnd dodged Father Time in the same fashion that a here-und-there
clover top, e the farmer man's seythe. And she was standing before
a millinery M v with the jolly youngish woman who had her In charge,
“ . “I used to wear n camelia llke that
in my halr to every ball I went tp—
on the left side, helow the ear. Al
thought it most becoming. Your Aunt
Ellza wore flowers to match the colors
of her ball dress, but I never appeared
in anything but flounced white tar
latan, with a camella In my hair—om
the left slde, below the enr. Your
grandfather thought it most becoming.
All snfd we wore an extremely hand-
some young palr—your Aunt Eliza
congldered her figure more elegant
than mine, but It was not the popular opinfon. The night I accepted your
grandfather—my eleventh proposil to your Aunt Bliza’s third—] wore o white
cenmelin ke that fn my hair—on the left side, below the ear. All thought us
an extremely handsome young palr——"

“I bet you were o peach, Grammuh, and If It wasn't for the looks of the
thing I'd shake you right here In the street for not handing down your good
looks to the best grandehlld yon've got to your name—come alopg now, dear;
there's & whole lot more to see,”

Isn't memory a Jolller? Except when she's a scourge.

Just One of Those Who Heard the Cauntrys Cal

' YOU shut your eyes and keop on for throe squares you will come to a shop.

You can't miss It, hecuuse outside the window there 18 a slgn on which some
amatour hos gone luto art puroxysms over ghoes that no foot on earth couldi
woar and angels wouldn't want to
nnd abiove the door Is lettered a grand
opera name that only genlns  econle
spell.

Casually glimpsed, the shop stand
for a very smull pel-ble with which
some venturesome Daovyid 18 fighting o
big, strange-tongued Gollath whom he
calls the New Worle—but you can't
nlways depend on glhapses,

If you hud seen David, the other
day, sny, standing Ie his open deor
with one foot resting over the other
as If it didn't bave to work and wouldn™, with his shirt-slesve
the oficial attitude of one who has downed his foe, and in his midnight eyes
a something that would huve been u smirk except that it was honest pride—
you would have ¥nown right there that Gollath was ns dead as the stoned out
in the ulley—that's the time you should have come across young David'

There was u resson, of course. A photographer on the pavement was
tuking a posteard sanp for the folks hack In Italy, where the crossed foet wnd
folded arms with smile attached will meau success, und where, through the
plechemy of uffectlon, the youngster's desire to show off will be Interpreted into
loyalty and memory and love,

P, 8~~All that wus untll & month ago. Now the slgns ure gone and the
door 1s locked und the dust has made brown ridges on the shutters,

You ennnot be contented to it at a bhench and peg and sew und sng
*Santa Lucla" when you have g country to fight for,

d arus folded o




