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CHAPTER 1L

THE MOTHER OF A MAN,

The aaughter of the governor general
and the seuman of Stappen were made
man and wife. The little Luthoran
priest who married them, 8igfus Thom-
sun, & worthy man and a good Chris-
tlan, had reason to remember the cere-
mony. Within a week' he was removed
from his chaplaincy at the capital to
the rectory of Grimsey, the smallest
cure of the Icelandle church, on an Isl-
and separated from the mainland by
seven Danish miles of sea.

The days that followed brought Ra-
thel no cheer of life. She had thought
that her husband would take her away
to his home under Bnaefell, and 8o re-
move her from the scene of her humili-
atlon. He excused himself, saying
that Btappen was but a poor place,
where the great ships never put In to
trade, and that there was more chance
of livelihood st Reykjavik. Rachel
crushed down her shame, and they took
& mean little house in the Ashing quar-
ter. HBul Stephen did no work. Onoe
he went out four days with & company
of Englishmen as gulde to the gey-
sers, and on hie return he Idled four
weeks on the wharves, looking at the
foreign seamen as they arrived by the
bouts, The fame of his exploit st
Thingveldr had brought him o troop of
wdmiters, and what he wanted for hin
pleasure never lacked. But necessity
Vegat to touch him at home, and then
he hinted to Rachel that her father
was rlch, 8he had borne his indifer-
ence to hls degragdation, she had not
murmured at the idlensss that pinched
them, but at that word something In
her heart seemed to break. Bhe bent
her Head and sald nothing. Hée went
won to hint that she should go to her
futher, wha secing her need would
surely forgive her. Then her proud
#pirit could brook no more, “Rather
thun durken my fathers doors sgain,'
she sald, I will starve on & crust of
brend and a drop of water,™

Things did not mend, and Stephen
bigun to cast down his eyes in shame
when Rachel looked at him, Never a
word of blame she spoke, but he re-
proached himwsel! and talked of his old
mother at Stappen. She was the only
one who could do any good with him,
Ehe knew him and did not spare him,
When she was tear he worked somie-
thmes, an Jdid not drink too much. He
must svnd for her,
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her one day with a shame-faced look
and cursed his luck, and sald If he
only had an open boat of his own what
he would do for both of them. Bhe
asked how much & bout would cost him,
and he answered sixty kroner; that a
Beotch captaln then in the harbor had
such & one to sell at that price, and
that it was a better boat than the finh-
ermen of those parts ever owned, for it
was of English build, Now It chanced
that sitting slone that day In her hope-
lessneas, Rachel had overheard a group
of nolsy young girls In the street tell
of a certain Jew, named Bernard Frank,
who stood on the jetty by the stores
buying hair of the young maldens who
would eell to him, and of the great
money he had pald to some of them,
such as they had never handled before.

And now at this mention of the boat,
and at the flash of hope that came with
it, Rachel remembered that she herself
had a plentiful head of halr, and how
often It had been commended for itas
color and (exture, and length and
abundance, In the days (now gone for-
ever) when all things were good and
beautiful that belonged to the daughter
Of the governor. 80, making some ex-
cuse to Stephen, she rose up, put off
her little house cap with the tassel,
put on her large linen head-dress, hur-
rled out, and made for the wharf,

There in truth the Jew was standing
with & group of girls about him., And
some of these would sell outright to
hWim, and then go stradghtway to the
stores to buy fMligree Jewelry and rings,
or bright-hued shawls, with the price
of thelr golden locks shorn off. And
some would hover about him between
duesire of s0 much artificinl adornment
and dread of g0 much natural disfig-
urement, until, ke moths, they would
full befure the light of the Jew's bright
silver.

Rachel had reached the place at the
tirst Impulee of her thought, but belng
there her heart misgave her, and she
paused on the outskirts of the crowd. J
To g0 In among those girls and sell her
hair to the Jew was to make herself
one with the lowest and megnest of the
town, but that was not the fear that
hiéld her back. Suddenly the thought
had to her that what she had
Intended to do wns meant to win her
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hustiand back to her, yet that sghe
could pet say what It was that had
won him for her at the flrst.  And see-

Ing how sadly the girls were changed
aftor the shenrs had passed over thelr
heade, she could nut help but ask her-
gelfl what It woulll profit her, though
whie the boat her husband, It
el Jost bl for herself? And thinking
i this fashion she was tdrning
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ess.  Two days wfter her arrival she
wiak 4t work at her old trade of n-;-lll-;

ting und drying the stook-tish.  All the |
difference that the change hod mmndoe |
for Ler was that she was working on
the beach at Heyhkjavik (nstend of the

bench, and Hving with ber xon and her
eun'® wife Instead of alone,

Her coming did I:'r! betier te condl-
tlog of Hachel, She hud mmeasured hiet
new doughter-in-law from bhend to foot
4t thelr firer mecting.and nelther smiled
nor kigsed her., She was devoted to her
sgun, dhd no woman was oo good for
him. Her san hod loved her, and Ha-
chel had come belween them. The old
women made up her mind to hate the
girl, becnuse her flne manners  and
comely face were a dally rebuke 1o her
own conrse hablits and homely luoks,
snd wn hourly contrast always present
tu Stephent's eyes,

Stephen was ad (dle ay ever, and Jess
usharmed of hls gloth now thiat there
Wis simeone Lo Keep the woll from the
duur., His mother neevpted with cheer-
fulness the duty of breadwinner o hes
sun, but Hachel's helplessticss chafed
hur, For all her flue Hngering the girl
counid Nnger nothing that would fil
the pot. A pretty wife you've brought
me home to Kedp,' she mutlered morn-
fug wnd evening.

But Rachel's ubusement was not even
FeL nt s worst.  “Oh" she thought,
“if 1 cowtd but get Lack my bhusband
to inyeelf alone, e would see o hu-
milintion and save me from I Bhe
went i worman's way to work to huve
the uid mother sent home 0 Stappen
Put the trick that woman s wit cun de
viee womdn's wit ean baulk, and the
Gid mother held ler ground, Then the
girl bethought e of her old shiame al
Nving in o hovel close to her father's
house, snd asked (0 be takien sway
Anywhere, anywhore, let It be to th
world's end, snd she would  follow,
Btephen answered that one plice wis
ke another In loeinnd, where the peo.
ple were fow and all knew thelr history;
wud, us for forvlgn parts, though o sén-
rount he was Dol | sesguing wian, fur-
ther than the whale fshing wy about
Ahedr consts, mnd that, go where they
might to better thelr vonddtion, yet
olher poor men were there wiready, Al
thut Huchel's heart sank, for she saw
thst the greut body of her husband
must cover o plgmy soul. Bound she
wus for all her weary days 1o the pines
of hor disgrace, doomoed she was to lve
o the last with the woman who hated
her, and 0 ent that woman's bitter
Lread, Bhe was heavy with child at
this time, and Ker spirit wea broken,
B0 sliv sat herself down with her feet
to the hearth, and wept,

There the old mother saw her aa often
as the bustied In and out of the house
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grom the beach, and many & gibe she

_ ung ber way. But stepben sat beside

hair ghe had, and asking would
rhe purt with it There wos no going
back on her purpose then, so facing It
uutl as bravely as she could, she remove

1ovely

ed her head-dress, dropped her halr ou:
of the platts, untll 1 fell In ity sunny
wivelets (o her walst, and weked how
much would he give for It The Jew
wnswersd, “Fifty kroner.'

“Moke It sixty,” she sald, “und It is
yours"

The Jew protested that he wosld lose
by the tnngaction, but he pald the
money Into Hachel’'s hands, and she,
les tahe should repent of her bargain.
praoyed Bl mto take her hoalt off in-
stantly. He wis nothing loth to do so,
and the beautlful fMlaxen locks, cut
cloge to the crown, fell In long treases
under his big shears. Hochel put back
her linen head-dress, and, holding tigh-
Iy the elxty sliver pleces in her palm,
hurried home.

Her chocks were crimson, her eyes
wel, and her heart was beating
high when she returned to her poor
home In the fishing gquarter. Thera In a
shrill, tremulous volee of Joy and fear,
she told Stephen all, and counted out
the glistening colns (o the last of the
sixty Into bis great hond,

"And now you can buy the English
baat,” she sald, “and we shall be be-
holden to no one ™

He answered her wild words with fow
of his own, snd showed litle pleasure;
yel he closed his hand on the money,
And getting up, he went out of the
house, saying he must see the Scuteh
captain then and thers  Hordly bhad
he gaone when the aold mother epme In
from her work on the bench, and, Jin-
chel's hopes eing high, she could nor
but share them with her, and so ghe
told her wll, Jittle as was the coms
merot that passed betweon them.  The
mother omly grunted as she lstened and
wint on with her fooud

Rachel Jonged fur Stephen (o return
with the good news that ol was set Uil
and done, but the minUtes passed and
he did not come,  The old woman sal
by the hearth and smoked, Raclie!
walted with fear at her henrt, but the
hours went by snd stlll Stephen did
not appenr. The old woman doged be-
fore the fire and snored. At length,
when the plght had worn on towards
midnight, un unstendy step gime  to
the door, and Btephen recled Into the
house, drunk. The old woman awoke
and lnughed.

Hachel grew talnt and sank to a seat,
Htephen dropped to his kneen on the
ground before her, and in & maudlin
ery went on to tell of how he hud
thought to make one hundred kroner of
her sixty by a wager, how he had lost

fifty, and then In & At of despalr had
spent the other ten.
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*Then all I8 gone—all," cried Rachel.
And \bereupon the old woman shufed
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to her feet and pald bitterly, "And a
good thing, too. 1 know you—trust me
for see¢ing through your sly ways, my
Indy. You expected (o take my son
from me with the price of your ginger
halr, you ugly bald-pate.”

Rachel's head grew light, and with
the oy of a bated creature she turned
upon the old mother In & torrent of hot
wordd, “You low, mean, seifish soul,”
she cried, 1 despise you more than the
dirt under my feel.”

Waorse than this she sald, and the nld
woman called on Btephen to hearken to
her, for that was the wife he had
brought home to revile his mother.

The old witch shed some crocodlle
teirs, and Stephen lunged In between
the women and with the back of his
hand struck his wife across the face.

At that blow Rachel was sllent for o
moment, trembling like an affrighted
beast, and then she turned upon her
husband. “And so you have struck me
—me—me,'” she cried. “Have you for-
gotten the déath of Patricksen?’

The blow of her words was harder
than the blow of her husband's hand.
The man reeled before it, turned white,
gasped for breath, then caught up his
cap and fled out into the night

CHAPTER 111,
THBE LAD JASON.

Of Rachel in her dishonor there Is
now not much to tell, but the Httle that
in left in the kernel of this history.

That night, amid the straln of strong
amotions, she was brought to bed befure
her time was yet full. Her labor waa
hard, and long she loy between life and
death, for the angel of hope did not pull
with her. But as the sun shot |ls firet
yellow rays through the little skin-
covered windows, a child was horn 10
Rachel, and It was a boy. Little joy
she found in 1t, and remembering its
father's Inhumanity, she turned  her
face from It to the wall, trying therehy
Lo conquer the yearning that answered
to Its cry.

It was then for the first time since
her lying-in that the ald mother came
to her. Bhe had been out searching for
Stephen, and had just come Upon news
of Wim.

“He has gone In an English ghip,™
she eried. “He salled last night, and 1
have lost him forever"

And at that she leaned hor quivering
white face over the bed, and ralsed her
clenched hand over Rachel's face,

“Bon for son,'” she cried again, Moy
you lose your son, even as you have
made me to lose mine''

The chlld seemed likely to answer
to the Ilmplous prayer, for ity little
strength waned visibly, And In those
first hours of her gshameful widowhood
the evil thought eame to Rachel 1o do
with It a8 the baser sort among her
people were allowed to do with  the
children they did not wish to rear—
expose It to its death hefore It had yet
touched food. But In the throes, an ghe
thought, of Its extremity, the love of
the mother prevalled over the hate of
the wife, and with & gush of tedira she
plucked the habwe to her Then
the neighbor, swho out of pliy and char-
Ity had nureed her in her dark hour
ran for the priest, that with the hless.
Ing of baptlsm the c¢hild might dle o
Christian saul

The man oume, and
Hetle, sleep-bonund body from
and a¥ked her the
and he nxked again.
more. having no reply, he turned
to the nelghbor to know whot the fath-
er's name had been,

"SHephen € i".'ry."'ml-l the good woaman,

"“Then Stephen Stephiensen,” he be-
gan, dipping his Hngers Into the water;
but at the sound of thut name Rachel

hireast,

toak the
Rachel's

She

oesd

nrme,
did not answer,
Omee
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eried, “No, oo, na*
“He has not dope well by her, poor
woul,” whispered the womuan; “ecall It

after her own father.”

“Then Jorgen Jurgensen,” the priest
hegan again; and then agnin Itachl
cried, “No, no, no,"” and ralsed herself
upon her arm.

“It has no father' she sald, “and 1
have none, I 1t 18 to die, let It go to
God's throne with the badge of no
man's crueity; and If it Is to Hve, let it
Lie Known my no man's name save [ts
own,  Call It Juson<Jason only,”

And In the name of Jason the ehitd
wns baptized, and so it was thot Hu-
chel, little knowlng what she was doing
In her biind passlon and paln, severed
her child from kith and Kin. But in
what she did out of the bitterness of
her heart God himself hud His own
BEEAL PUrmmes,

From that hour the ¢hild Increased in
strength, and soon waxed strong, and
three days alter, ns the bLabe lay eoo-
Inge ot Hachel's breast, and &he In her
own despite was tasting the first swent
joys of motherhood, the old mother of
Stephen came o her nEgnin.

“Ihis (8 my houge,” she sald, "and 1
will Keep shelter over your head no
longer.  You must pick and awny-—
you wnd your briat, both of you.”

That night the Bishop of the sland-—
Rishop Potersen, once a friend of Ra-
chel's mother, now much In fear of the
povernor, her father—-came to hey In
pecrel 10 sny that there wons & house for
her at the extremo west of the fshing]
quarter, where a fisherman had lately
died, leaving the little that he had to
the church, There she betook herself
with her chlld ns soon as the dayw of
her lying-In were over, It was & litle
oblong shed, of lave blocks Inld with
peat for mortar, resembling on the owt.
glde two anclent seumen ghoving boul-
ders together agninst the weather, and
on the Inslde two tiny bird cages.

And having no one now to stand to
her, or weam to stand, In the place of
bread-winner, she set herself to such
poor 'work' as she could do and éurn n
scanty living by, This was cleaning
the down of the elder duck, by passing
it through & aleve made of yarn stretch.
ed over & hoop. By a deft hand, with
extreme Iabor, something equal to six-
pence & day could be made in this way
trom the English traders. With such

her boy

[earnings Rachel lived In content, and
if Jorgen Jorgensen had any know)
edge of his daughter's necessitles he
made no eMort to relleve them.

Her ehild lved—a happy, sprightly,
Joyoums bird In fts little cage—and her
broken heart danced to |ts dellelous ac-
centh, It sweetened her labors, 1t soft-
ened her misfortunes, its mude 1ife mors
dear and death more dreadful: It was
the strength of her arms and the cour-
age of her soul, her summons to labor
and her desre for rest, Call  her
wretched no longer, for now she had
her c¢hild to love. Happy lttle dingy
cabin In the fishing guarter, amid the
vats for sharks’ oll and the heaps of
dried cod! It was filled with heaven's
own light, that came not from above,
but radiated from the |ittle cradle
whers her |ife, her hope, her joy, her
solace lay swathed In the coverlet of
all her love.

And as she worked through the long
summer days on the beach, with the
child playing among the pebbles at her
feet, many & dream danced before her
of the days t¢ come, when the boy
would sall in the ships that came to
thelr coast, and perhaps take her with
him to that Isiand of the sea that had
been her mother's English home, where
men were good to women, and women
were true to men. Until then she must
lilve where she was, a prisoner chained
to a cruel rock; but she would not re-
pine, she could walt, for the time of her
deliverance was near. Her Ilberator
was coming. He was at her feet; he
was her child, her boy, her darling; and
when he slumbered she saw him wax
and grow, and when he awoke she saw
her fetters break. Thus on the bridge
of hope's own rainbow she spanned her
Httle world of ghame and paln.

The years went by, and Jason grew
to be & strong-Umbed, stralght, stal-
wart lad, red-haired and passionates
heurted, reckless and Improvident eo
fur as Improvidence was posstble awmid
the conditions of his bringlng up. He
wan A humun waterfowl, and al lhls
days were spent on the sea. Such work
u# was also pluy he was eager to do,
He would clamber up the rocks of the
Island of Engy outside the harbor, to
take the eggs of the elder duck from
the steep places where ghe bullt her
nest; and from the beglnning of May
to the end of June he found his mother
in the elder down that she cleancd for
the English traders. FPeople whispered
to Hachel that he favored his father,
both In stature and character, but she
turned a deaf ear to thelr gloomy fore-
bodings. Her son was as falr as the
day to lok upon, and If he had his lazy
humors, he had also one gquality which
overtopped them all—he loved his moth-
er, People whisperdd agaln that in
this regard also he resemhbled his fath-
¢r, who amid many vices had the same
sole virtues,

Partly to shut him off from the scan-
dal of the gossips, who might tell him
soon the story of his mother's
wreoked and broken life, and pavtly
out of the bitterness and selfiehnes sof
her bruised spirit, Rache! brought up
to wpeak the tongue of her
mother—the English tongue. Her pur-
puse falled her, for Jason learnod Ice-
landle on the beach as fast as English
inothe houge; he heard the story of his
mother’'s shame and of Hls fdther's
higeness, and brought it back to her In
the colors of a thrice-tald tiale Vain
affort of fear and pride! Jt was nev-
erihaless to prepare the lad for the
future that was before him,

And through all the days of her worse
thun widowhood, amid dork memories
of the past arnd thoughts of the future
whereln many paesions atruggled to-
"1-[]1!-1'_ the hope lay low down In Ra-
chel's mind that Btephen would return
to her. Could he continue to stand In
dread of the threat of his own wife?
No, no, no, It had been only the hnot
word of a moment of anger, and It was
gone. Stephen wasg staying away In fear
of the hrother of Patricksen. When
that man was dead, or out of the way,
he would return. Then he would ses
thelr boy, and remember his duty to-
wirds him, and If the lnd ever again
spoke bitterly of one swhom he had
never yet ween, she on her part would
chide him, and the llght of revenge
that sometimes flashed In his brilliant
blue eyes would fade away and In up-
looking and affection he would walk as
a son with hlg father's hand,

L
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Thus In the riot of her womnn's heart
hope fought with fear and love with
hate,  And at last the bhrother of Pat-
ricksen Ald Indeed disappenr, Rumor
whinpered that he had returned to the
Westmuann Islands, thers to seltle for
the rest of Gls days and travel the sea
no mores

“Now he will come” thought Rachel
“Wherevar he'ls, he will Jearn (hat thers
Ia no longer anything to fear, and he
willl return

And she wiltedd with as firm n hape
thit the winds would enrry the word as
Nouh for the scttling of the
wators nfter the dove had found the
dry land

Mut time went on and Stephen did not
pppear, and at length under the tut-
mol) of o fentt thet fonght with iself,
Rachel's heplth Lognn to sinlk,

Then Patrleksen returned. He had a
for her. He knew whore her
Slophen Orry was on
Man, far away 10|

walted

e ge
huebhand was
the little Tsland of
the mouth, In the Irigh sea. e had
moarried ageip, and he had  another
ehitd, Miw wife was dead, but his son
was Nying,

fachel in her weakneas woen! ta hed
and rose from 1L no more, The bLroad
duzzle of the sun that had been #o soon
1o rige nn her wanted 1ife was shot over
with an Inky pall of eloud. Not for
her wis to be the voyage to England
Her boy must go alone,

(To be continued.)

An is customary In obptinate canes
weatern clvilisation must amssert It
rights In China by promoting funeral
rites
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(By Jus, Creelman In N. Y. Journal.)

The young men of the United Stutes
will decide the approaching struggle
or control of the naillonal government,
ind It {g interesting to obsérve the at-
tdtude of the two great political par-
ties toward the youth of the nation

What the young man seeks today lg
spportunity—a falr chance to compete.

The republican party says, In effect,
© the young men of the country, that
the natural and Inevitable development
2 the trust system Is narrowing op-
portunity at home, that to attempt to
srump or prevent the growth of trusts
would be unsclentific and hopeless, but
fhat there Is boundless opportunity for
roung men in the Phillppines and In
China, and that an American colonlal
fyntem will furnish san outlet for the
energy and ambition which seek In
raln for a fleld on the American conti-
pent,

The democratic party says to the
young men of America that there Is
room enough for them on thelr own
soll and that, when Industrial, Anancial
r commercial developments tend to les-
sen or destroy opportunity it is the
futy of the government to Intervene
ind reopen the channels of competi-
llon which human greed is closing.

One 1 & pollecy stalned with the crime
ind damned with the fallures of Euro-
pean clvilization. The other (s an
American polley.

Mr. Hanan seems to be convinced
that the imagination of the young men
nf the United States has been fired by
vislons of empire in the far east, that
they nre tired of the platitude of the
Declaration of Independence and the
provinclallsm of the Monroe doetrine,
and that they will enthusiastically sup-
port a policy of conguest and adven-
ture. SBo every réepubilican  orator

E YOUNG MAN IN POLITICS.
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ed the young men of Europe and made
them the unconsclous enemiles of thelr
own llberties

There Is nothing of this in the dem-
ocratic appeal to the young men this
year—no gleam of war, no faseinsting
national cover of adventure, no aolo—
nles to be ruled and plundered. The
democratle party aska the young men
of America to have confidence In thele
own Institutions, to shun the bicody
example of European nations, and to
belleve that Americans are beltler sm-
ployed in the flelds and factories of
America than In subjugating distany
colonies.

The question which eonfronte the
young man in America today fs this: Is
the American continent exhausted, aad
must Americans look elsewhere for op-
portunities? If not, how are Oppore
tunities to be found at home?

1s It true that the government haw ne
right to Interfere with the trusts? The
government Interferes with the man
who drives his horse too fast im the
streets. Why? It is his own horse. The
government interferes with a mam whe
discharges his gun In the streets
It is his own gun. The government in-
terferes with & man who sets fire to
his house. Why? It {s his own houss
The interference of the governmenst is
justifled by the old-fashioned |den that
one man‘s rights end where anothes
man's rights begin, that one man's
property must not mean everybody
else’'s property. This Is the basis ol
the appeal of the democracy te the

(young men.

This Is the polley of Jefferson and
Lincoln. The highest duty which the
government owes to Its citlzens is t¢
see that thelr chances In life are nol
decreased, All must start equal in the
race. The man of bralng will rise and
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Iwells enchantingly on the glittering,

He polnte to the posgessions of
Britaln and other natlons I the onet
a8 an evidence of thelr wenlth and
progrees.  Bul he says nothing abouat
the wholesale boichierics of half-armed

Agiatle peoples, of the burning of cltles,
the laying waste of prosperous agrioll-
rnl countrivs, the plundering and ex-
lartion, the vielation of Innocent wo-
noen and a hundreed other erbmes which
wmve attendell the extension of JBaro-
penn power In Asla.

Talk to a republican leader today
thout the necessjty for restenlning the
uste und restoring 1o the YOung men
if the country the chanoe to compote
n fe which thelr fathers had, and he

I SPEAK NOT OF FORCIBLE ANNEXATION FOR THAT
CANNOT BE THOUGHT OF. THAT, BY OUR CODE OF MOR-
ALITY, WOULD BE CRIMINAL ACGRESSION.--From McocKin-
ley's Message To Congress.

.
l{i'n- stupdd mnn will fail,
mystorions, caslly-got wenlth of Asin. | the fault of the government.

will tell you ahout the groat future of
he American In China and the Philip-
yines—=twn overcrowded couniries,

The lden of empire & and always
nust be associnted with the 1den of
wree, Empire oan only rest on furce,
ind the republican party appeals to
he young voters lo follow Theailore
Roopevell, the slashing, dashing rough
dder, the man whi belleves In war for

the sake of war. It hopes to arouse In
imerica the coorrupt and corrupting
ipirit of militarism wihch his sustain-
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That Is not
N sys.

Great [ tem of Juwyers will put virtue or en-

crgy Into o vicious or lazy man. Bat
the chanee of ench must be the same,
It is the duty of the government 10
preserve that egual chance,: It Is =
poor man's only Inheritance in America,
Al when trusts of any othor forms of
cuneentrtad wealth or power begin to
press ppaingl the poor mun's, or even
the campatiitively rich man's, equal
ftart in the rice; when competition be-
comes impossible and monopoly stretek.
e out e hands for the enslavement
of nll, or of the greater part of the
community, then it 18 that law muost
oxert 1teell w widen again the doors
of oppoertunity. J

It ngeds but n vigorous and  united
offort to smnsh the trust system. to

 make the United States once more the.

Innd of the young man, the land of
spportunity and hope. |
A vote this year means more ta the

young mnn than it does to the old man. -

The nation has come to the

ronds of Ite history. Which pa
it be? 4 . d AguE s
The German enipire has .
workers; 800,000 unionists, ’
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