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the mysterious “reason of State™ The
gentlemen around the green diplo-
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MmNk Of you, and tha. perhaps you .

were lost. The enemy withatood us
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Q matic table are .all wise, and they Dut two hours, and we did not pur- e
. . knqy how to bring about the w’”g ous, -, We ocollected our wounded and 18
~ security of national supremacy. @ Ot cared for them as well ac we could.
course, the London Protecol of 1852 The dead, some among them atill :
must be uplield and the coustitutional POssibly - alive, we buried, buit the
- decree of Copenhagen of 1868 must ' be Wounded énd Injured we must leave |
s revoked within -twentyfoar - hours. bDehind to bleed slowly to death and ‘
Yes, Austria’s honor and welfare de- Starve. A-.d we, herrah, we most push , ’
pended upon that. The dogma was a ©On into the joly da: e «
K bit hard to believe, but in politic-, Our next wi'l v o
Dk St Do Dt o it even more than in religion, the m s battle, 2/ : &
L allows itself to e led by the ril: of about (, - \ (/L?
quis absurdum-—to reason about it ‘s ran into ds an A% A
Our New Serl al Story forbidden. With the sword once un- will mow tire.a down
sheathed, they shout the uaqu st on- ®ay ol doing th oeo! { wou SE “:‘.L
. ’ng “hurrah” and ltﬂl‘llo for vict ry. bf‘.th'l’ if the two enomi 8 each N ol
THE MOST FAMOUS WAR NOVEL OF MODERN | Oh what a foolish cruel, and mis & weapon, which one. blo ?‘{p /A ND
mare ‘ guided world, still In the leadi g8 world w pe out e or S IRC LA LN
.::L‘.), S“‘O‘.’,'ING GERMANY'S RUTHLESS "AND strings of infmr Thus my his suci. b 8 o T -3 ,b_,'
. M EDAA e torical stud'es- lef\,me quite as con- t war, | A PE Bl
- Il FRANCE, AUSTRIA AND DENMARK -- it oo e T gl B ST
: ;:rm.d to sait.e dirputes, [«r bo. "
. wts would be wiped out.
ﬂl:!‘fl Hf %77 €0 1 write thws to you, when ' Ask your Croce:
Encouraging tidings from the seat 1 OF~htrto b of 7 g piny pe T 5 |
of war. The ailles won battle a tor menis 2 li% |
battle. The Danes were forced fr m You, ! ¢ e ¥ o
the entire field, which was occu,i .« and hate S ; ! oL AL Al LA
by our troops, the enemy barely main- 4death is ner. i a ds 0« y |
taining the lines.  With .pins and D& the opp sis Ppax o (| to'dt\}’- |
flage 7 followed the campaign on th: before I fa] a o 1 th
map @ only the butchery m znt end I hate it. ¢ A
befor . [rederick’'s regiment was or. Would say o Il —Have this
dered into the field!" This fear hun: CIY, and ¢ ! g ad a
over me like thg sword of Dam~ les }”"}' ‘clicious coffee
I dreaded the night lest the mornt g batlle-c:; . - g
‘would bring tﬁe marching order . manity: Let us m | : | or break ast to~
Frederick was calm, but he saw wnat The above was written ye:terday. | & morrow.
was coming. I snatched a few hours of sleep on
“Accustom yourself to face the & sack of straw. In half an hour the
events, my dear, and cease protesting. fleld mail is ‘aken. With little rost CHASE &Sf,‘NBORN
I believe the war will contlnue for we are already up for the march—
force was sent to the front In the be- poor fellows. It fs indeed little rest MONTREAL 154
ginning, so my. regiment. will L.v6 to  after the bloody work to pre pare th ‘ -um
join.” ; for still bloodier sights. 1 have j
Two months and yet no results! Oh, returned frem looking over the wou == e ———
why could not the cruel game be set- ed, whom “'e must leave. How gladiy
tled in one fight like a duel? But no, 1 would have put a tullet into some Into the silent grave with them. un
if one battle is lost, another is offer:d; of them, who must drag out a miser- spoken and “m.;,wi”;‘d. I have ’hcm
it one position is given up, another able agonized death, My horse is spol:cu ii, this quiets my egasclence,
is taken, and so on till one side or sad.led. Farewell my Martha, if you | T‘('u- e 'in peace. ;
the other is annihilated. or both ex-  are still aiive, oy ‘ . .
hausted. | One or two letters 1 found of a .,“‘“S T I.' U‘._: 1 I,”,“ u.n,“"" o9
On April 14 the last stronghold was Jater date:— fl‘w» unspeakable days of ‘:iufad. l'hough
taken, and immediately a peace con- ! . . . j'“.'dwi".k S JUN SN m_\. S
forenc'. Ssemblen tu London. Every - ~ The du.,v is ours, I am unhurt. | feties }(":t ne no comfort \I‘\" father
; " T'he first is good news for papa and | was obl'ged to return to Grumitz, and
one was O\'(‘-Tj()_\'t‘.d and rt"”p\-('('l. SAVe, 410 last for you. I cannot forget that | Aun: i s ! Aeiouns b i
perhaps, some of my husband's com- for thousands the same day uas| soled . E har wil ox ideas of des
rades, who had .hoped to sllu're .tlm brought untellable grief. tiny, providence, and divine mercy
glory.  Their wives thought it bad : ) j,!‘ Snilont - siith” ao S Sadhutn
luck. But I received the news of | Another letter:— P s e ity il f“
“suspension of hostilities” with great . Imagine my astonishment. Riding | CO™ng from .' S T—- .
Joy, and wrote in my diary “Disarm! near me at the heed of a detachment | 1ather Y TRENIEISS, St Gous gy
D{sal-m! " et | addc‘d despor.d- Was Aunt Cornelia's only son, Gott. n'u 1?»!(~!':Alh.fj( n although 1«z~lf¢v‘.!;lf:\
fng, and in brackets, “Utopia.” fried. The youngster is beside him- }\,:l:. s """:" list of the dead. Thus
The London conference dragged on 8elf with enthu but how his H:‘ ' ."'“_‘
two mouths without agreement, and poor mothe must. suffe o] LB  _}_|' s e AT
then came the orders to Frederick's evening I sent for him to come to my “:“‘:1'”" 09 we kness nxiﬁgkx:n\' 'ty
» ) ar fitt . y-four tent. “Is it not splendid,” he cried, - 15T T Ay | S ”
Under the title "Disarm"ﬂ this novel won for its author, Raronesc ;iﬁ?:f;:‘tr tl?.“"l,::f::!ll'i’”:'”‘1,[.;‘\?el','].rlj'[:'“" “to ba flehting !Z_I the same cause ’ ?:.x:l 80 o\('x‘;:-w. ered my 'uvzmm-} "
Bertha Von Suttner, the Nobei Peace Prize our littie clild was hourly expected, How ky 1 as catied out in ;‘h‘u \'ikl. i 15 y ,,',(‘,‘ 4
i as as if we th awaited death | my first year of service! 1 shall w'n AR slonary sations,
:;:gnltn::x('l‘f;;l;v:-\r'w\!\l e e lithc- cross of honor.,” “And my aunt ' SRISEgRg up In terror S ST
2 ) : . Lo 1815 P M1 o nievement i ne rooin, { suddenly
We were overwhelmed with the | how does she like if b B thoupit | saw b in the
The story contains some passages strangely prophetic of the magnitude of the approaching evils.| @!l women he ti L0 damp my i wu\‘ : :
present world struggle, although the final scene of the story is the To us it was .neither patriotic nor | £pirits with tears. but [ a nchanted, “'(‘)h my Fredericl vy lost
Franco-Prussian War of 44 years ago. The hypocrisy of a nation heroic to help hew down the Danes, | delighted! Awful, 1 grant, bat mag- 6o ; -d. s s
adopting ennscription and a policy of huge armaments and pretend- and in case our parting was for ever, | nificent. It is gratifying to feel that [ g\\‘f““ ;
Ing to hope for peace i8 proven-to the hilt. what excuse of state could reconcile ! I am filling man’s highest duty, with ’ 4 g P . A st :
us to this terrible sacrifice? To de-| God’s help, for king and country. To “"A“,"‘“_, vt b i :
IT IS A WOMAN’'S PROTEST AGAINST WAR fend the common cause of humaxzity‘\ meet death so closely, to challenge m'f'].!‘:.lt..‘t';.)‘..]' B Sl s
might be ;ustified, but to rush into | him face to face, and yet not b f(')id';! . (‘1 f\l ";l.i L,' ,1
iasy n BN T 'NT- battle with a distant country, throw- 1:‘“('5”"1- it fills me wit ottt 3 e e
e Drm WITH TH‘_, FIR‘ST lNSTALMENT ‘x: g ing away life, and home, and family,, the:old epics, d il the muse (.-t his- L ’ :
because of the mere pledge of princes | tory were leading us on to victory.
AP =it Wwas too infamous' Why must | I feel such an indignation at the CHAPTER III ®
, = (wstrian soldiers leave home to help | enemy who dares defy vs Germans,
| 8¢"w(ils petty prince on his petty :yndliit is a Nl‘ll!i]:.g sensation to }é“'“”‘ After our first expressions of joy
: i : i ? Why?. Why? How treason- this hate, to destroy without being | had subsided, Frederick told us Lo
4 ot A ML L MRS OF BERMRE, SV AR ISR chetge - 4 | :rll)rl'gnznd \hllri.e!momr;ns to us_:tk ssu(;h a murderer, this fearless exposure of | he had been left wounded in a pea

peace, so  Schleswig-Holstein now
stands alone to fight the Dangs. and
Is defeated, »

and he {hereupon promised that the
countries should remain together *f r
ever g ndivided.” An, that ic g bit

ant’s hut, the regiment marching on
and reporting him “miss.ng.” “This

one’s . life.”

& question of IEmperor and Pope!
So the .boy rattled-on, and I let him.

Neither would or could answer.

conf s ng; but remember, they shall
remaln united “for ever.” This iitue
“for ever” is chiefly responsible for
the historical confusion, for straight-
way they divide up the provinces
among the King's sons, and under
Iater kings they are again reunited.
They are hardly together bafore they
are sliccd up again. What a tanzla!
How can I find my way out, and his-
torically establish the point upen
which finally our Austrian countiy-
men must shed their blood?

Again, 1 find during the Thirty
Years' War, Charles 1V. fell upon the
duchy. Then a treaty nmiade in 165%
forced the Danish soverelonty to sur-
render for ever. So we have gotten
rid of the Danish feudal lordship
“for ever,” thank God, and our way
ifs clear again.

But here comes an agreement on
Aungust 22, 1721, and Schleswig be-
ceomes a dependency of Denmark once
more, and on June 1, 1773, Holstein
algo hecomes a simple Danish prov-
fnce. This alters the case again, and,
©ertalnly, now the Danes have a per-
fect rigit. But hold, not quite—for
the Vienna Congress of 1815 declared
Holstein a part of the German Al-
liance. This enraged the Danes, who
raised the battle-cry “Deamark to the
Eider!” and strove for the complete
Pomgession of Schleswig. In the year
1846 King Christian writes a public

fetter . in which he proposed the in-
~ tegrity ot the emiire state,
Germaus * prsiest.

made fromz the ghroge, and a rebellion
breaks out wn the pprt of the Ger-
- mans. The Ngnes wii one battle, the

,seuzeawu-uouqmu_ \tha (® other.
Hereupon the
Frussla took ‘momé straikgic pafats,
Put e stroesle gantinves. A4 Jast

_ But the
1 Then the an-'
nouncement of tine complete unico s

“dlilance™ infygrered. .

The Alliance calls the “revoiters”
to discontinue, and they do. Austria
takcs possession of Holstein, and the
two duchies are separated. What
bhas become of all the paper promises
to hold them together “for ever?” It
js Incomprehensible.

Dot here comes the Protocol of

Lornan, May 8, 1852. (So wise that
wc @ now the exact date of these
flimsy agreements!) This secures to
Prince Christian of Glucksburgz the
succession to Schleswig. Sc¢ this is
where the “Protocol Prince” origin-
ated. .
In 1854, after each little duchy had
adopted a Counstitution »f its own, botl
were again appended to D nmark
In ’68 Denmark was compelled to lay
down its claim. Now history brings
us ~ite close to the present time, and
ve. @ ith all this eager study it is
not clear to me to whom thesz two
countries should rightly belong.
November 18, 1858, the German Par-
fament passed a “Fundamental law
for the Mutual Relations b« veen
Denmark and Schleswig.” Two days
afterwards the king died and left no
helr,

Relying oif this two-days'-old law,
Frederick c¢* Augustenburg raised his
claim and turned to the Gerinan Al-
llance for support. (I had complete-
ly forgotten to follow that Augustei-
burg family.) The Alllance at ounce
occupied and proclaimed Augusten-
burg the duk~. But why? Prussians
disagreed with Austrians in the pro-
ceedings. But why? 1 cannot under-
Wtand it to thls day. .

Che London Protdocol must be re-

. spedfed. Why? Are protocols things

uté and supreme that we must
We dlood of our sons to de-

30 a
pour

‘ftmi- thervh® _Ah. vas thara comas i

b

The regiment was to march at ten.
We had not slept for hours lest we
should waste &« moment, We strove
vainly to comfort each other. In the
rays of morning light I realized that
my hour had come, and with tears

Yesterday the -—th Regiment left
town with flying colors to gain fresh
laurels in the sea-girt brotherland.
The joy of battle inspired every heart,
etc., etc.

I lost my child, and for weeks lay
between life and death, dream™ : all
the agonies of war and ¢ In
my delirium I cried, “7" . .a! Disarm!
Help! ®@Heip us or the sake of
justice and aelp!” @

When ' - ined consciousness, my
father ..d Aunt Marie stoed at my
bedside.

“Is he alive?
were my firs( questions.
hean of letters had accumulated.
One was marked: “Not to be opened
till all danger is past.,” From this I
take extracts:—

Today we met the enemy f ‘:he
first time, having marched t“.ough
conquered territory until now, with
the Danes retreating fast. Every-
where are the ruins and remnants of
‘dbattle. The .indscape is torn with
shell and piled with graves. So the

Lale.

Iave letters come?”

| victors march- on to new victaries

Tofay we took the enemy’s position
on.@® javing a burning village behind
8. While friend and foe were ab
e%ed i ihe ‘vmult. 1 could onlv

&

of uncertainiy we tore ourselves apart, |

Frederick desperate lest the next |
moment might rob him of both wife
and child.

The next morning the O!mutz
papers contained the following ae-
count:—

Yes, quite » |

Was not my first campaign the same
experience? KEpic? Yes, that is the
very word with which we so carefully
train our school boys into soldiers.
We throw it into their excitable young
brains, which makes quiet domestic
bliss seem stupid nonsense, when they
are longing for heroics. With me this
attitude has so completely vanished,
that I could hardly realize Gottfried's
state of mind. 1 had so early realized
it all as so inhuman, that it was no
longer a revelation from the kingdom
of Lucifer but gross barbarity and
bestiality. Only he who is drunk with
the passion for blood and destruction
can triumphantly split open the de-
fenceless head of an enemy, I never
knew the “joy of battle,” belleve me,
my dear wife, I never did. °

Gottfried is delighted that we are
fighting together as brothers im the
same just cause (as if every cause
were not called right by the powers
commanding). “We Germans are
brothers!’ *Yes, that was proved by
the Thirty Years' and the Seven
Years’ Wars,” I suggested ironically.
Gott’ried paid no attention. “To-
gether we will conquer every enemy."”
“Yes, until the Prussians declare war
against the Austrians.” “Not to be
thought of! Impossible! What, when
we have fought and bled together?”
“l warn you, nothing is impossib!e in
political matters. The friendships of
dynastical rulers ‘are as changeable
as the ephemeral fly.” o

I write this, not because I imagine
you in all your ill condition will be
able to read it, but because I have a
prergnition that I shall not outlive
thh’.‘.Mn. and I want to leave
my eoavictions behind me. The sin-
oere reflections of honest, humane
goldiers should not be falsified or siak

‘to cur highest ideals.

report had not reached us, and wheun
he wes sufficiently recovered he has
tened home without waiting to writ»
for the war was practically at an end
We spent the summer again at
father’'s country seat, where the entir
family assembled, including brothc:
Otto, home from the Military Academ:
and Couvsin Conrad, whose reglmoeut
lay not tar away.

I was determined to persunade my
husband. to quit the service, for we
had grown s0 one in our feelings and
interests that wha* was mine was
surely his also, and why, if new wars
were again to threaten, need we g
through such horrors again?

Beides, Rudolf wa: now eleve
years old, and it shou!d be our de-
light, in our retirement, to educate
and train this littie man according

He had never
been given over to nurses and tutors,
for it was my pride to watch every
phase of his uevelopment. In his
growing appetite for knowledge we
had never permifted ourselves to teli
him a falsehood, but his questions
were mnot always answeredg@ fully
enough to suit him. He accompanied
us on our - aily walks, and often his
questions demanded the unknowable,
80 we answered, “We do not know.”
This did not satlsfy him, and he used
to put these questions to others of
whom he received quite decided an-
swers. One day he remarked trium-
phantly, “You do¢ not know how old
the moon is, but I do. It is six thou .
sand @ years old—remember that.” -
Frederick and 1 looked at eachi“other.
silently, and a whole volume of pro-.
test lay in that glance and that stlence,
I sertously objected to the soidier
games which his grandfather aud

Contiaued 65 psge 3



