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Our New Serial -Story
THE MOST FAMOUS WAR NOVEL OF MODERN.
TIMES, SHOWING GERMANY'S RUTHLESS NAND ..

<= I FRANCE, AUSTRIA AND DENMARK ".‘. 3

Under the title “Digarm” this n
Bertha Von Suttner,

¥

ove! won for its author, Baronesc
the Nabe! Psace Prize

The story contains some passages strangely prophetic of the

present world struggle, although

Freaaco-Prussian War

the final scene of the story is the

of 4¢ years ago. The hypocrisy of a nation

adopting ownscription and a policy of huge armaments aad pretead-
Ing to hope for peace is proven to the hilt. . d

IT 18 A WOMAN'S PROTEST AGAINST WAR N

- START WITH THE FIRST INSTALMENT .-

PAAAAAAAS N

“"May he wear the eward as hls
great-grandfather and fthis grand:
father did; may he briug many song

into £.2 world, who on their par Llay

be anvhonor to their ancestry, atd as
they have done who have fallen, win
fame on the field of honor. May they
for the honor of the land of the!r
fathers conquer-—as their fathers and
fathers’ fathers—in short: Long life
to Frederick Dotzky!”

The glasses rattled but the speech
fell flat. That this little creature just
on the threshold of life should be
sentenced to the death-list on a battle
fleld did mot make a pleasant im
pression.

To banish this dark picture, geveral
&uests made the comforting remark
thet present circumstances promised
# long peace, that the Twiple Alliance
—and with that ggner ] interest was
carried into the politlost arena, and
our Cabinet Minister led the conver-
Aation. : @

“r‘truth" (Lori Griesbach listened
with Intense interest), “it cannot ba
denied that the perfection which our
weapons have attalned iz marvellous
nd enough to terrily all breakers of
he peace. The law for general ser-

ce allows us to pwt into the_fle'd,

€the first call, four million ®eight
i\undred thousand men between tha
a Xes of nineteen and forty, with offi-
ce Y3 up to sixty. On the other hand,
onN must acknowledge that the extra-
ord'yary attendant expenses will be a
sira.y upon tis3 finances. It will be
an invtolerable burden to the popu-
lation;* but it is encouraging to see
with w\at patriotic self-sacrifice the
le r \spond to the demands of the
r.a’ mini Mry; they recognise wimt all
faz-sighted \politicians realize, that the
general a.\nament of neighd
states and ti'e diffculties of the polil-
cal tion Wemand that al'l other

considergiions whould be'suberdicated
£0 the irog pres.Yre of military neges-
wity,”

SBounds fike tN\Q usual pditorial,”

rad cairs a -

)

! 'The Minister weat on calmly:
' “But such a systcm 1s surely for the
proser,v‘r’\on uf peace. For {f to se
cure o.* border, as traditional patriot-
ism ( Ydemands of us, we do -8 gour
nelghbors are doing we are walv.ul
filling & sacred duty and hope to keep
danger far from us., So I raise my
glass to the toast in honor of the
prineiple which lies so close to the
heart of Frau Martha—a principle
dear to tha Peace League of Middle
Europa—and ! call upon all of you to
drink to the maintenance of peace!
May v. 9 long eujoy its blessings!"”
) “To such a tvast 1 will ot drink,”
41 replied.  “Armed peace (s no bene-
faction; we do not want peace for a
long time, but for ever. If we set
olt upon a sea vyoyage, de we like
the a#surance that the ship wi!l es-
cape wreck for a long time? TThat
the wlole trip will be a fortunate one
is what the honest captain vouches
for.”
Doctor Bresser, our
friend, came to my help.
“Caa you in truth, your Excellency,
honestly bulieve in a desire for peage
on the part of these who with ea-
thusiasm and passion are soldiers.
How could they find such delight in
arsenals, fortresses, and manceu. res If
these things were really regardad
merely as scarecrows? Musgt the
Peonle give all their earnings {a or-
der to kiss hands across the bord ;?
Do you thiuk the milltary class will

intimate ol!d

willingly accept the position of mere |

custodians of the peace? Be%ind this
mask—the i vis pacem mask—glit-
ters the eye of unde-standing, a.d
évery member who votes for the war
budget knows it.”

“The members?’ interrupted the
miaister. “We cannot praise enough
the seifwacrifics which they have
mpver falled to exibit ia seriour 2 'mes
and finds enpressvion ll.‘th’
m!:nﬂo to vote the approvrigte
Y9 me, your silency, I
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or only ¢h y “Out” the | door
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- dyea’ of Wonis ‘poor Wretch Myowsi

- “Yen In or@er to preve that you ufe

' coward. To swim againet the siream

lase @ fearful cen
“Ylinird ‘stampe out the drdlo
A8 Qoui@ have beea anm h ,
ovuntry. But you bave VO

-.-“ m"‘t. as il e L, QR4y ene-
sell to coasider. 4‘& mlr er
to represent thie wishey of ghé people”

- And.the people wish profitable Tabor,
" Wish rellef, wish peace.’ ”

“l'bope, dear Doctor,” remarked tha
QOelonel bitterly, “that yeu may never
De a member; the whole housg would
spit ‘upon you." %4 - 5 e

“1 would soon’ prove that®! am no

requires nerves of steel” .
“But how wauld it’ be if-a serious

attack were made and fourd us un-

prepared?” R
“WWe must have a system of justice

b will make dn attack lmpossibio.’
" But’ when tha time

for ac‘uon does
come, and these tremendous armies
with their fearfulinew means of war-
fare are brought into-the flald, it will
Do a seriouvs, a gigantic catastrophe,
HMelp and care will be an lmpossibi.ity.
The endeavors of the Sanitary or Red
Cross corps, the means of provision,
will prove a mere ireny. The next
war of which people so glibly and in-
differently speak, will nqt b a vic
tory@for the one and & less for the
other, but destructtoq for all. Who

~ emong us desires this?”

“l, certainly not,” eai@ the minister.
“You, of courne not, dwar Doctor, but
"men in genergl. Our government,
Posaibly not, but qther states.”

“With what right do you deem
other people worse and lesd intelli-
' gent than yourasif and me? I will tell
{you & Uttle stexy: = T
-»"0nce upoa & Mg a theussnd and-
%o uren stosd befdre Wha gate of a
. Besutifal gardea, '
over the wall, fwstriay to enter. Tho
@nte-kesper hafl desn ordefed to ad-
mit the pwople, provided s majority
wished admittmuce.. He called one
mad n2p: Tell me honestly, €o you
' want to come Ia?’ ‘Certainly,’ he re-

plied, ‘bDut the ether thousamd do not
care aboat it.! :

“The shrewd oustodiam wrots this
answer in his note-book. He then
called a second. He made the same
reply. Agaln the wise man wrote
under the word ‘Yes' the figure one,
aud under the word ‘N’ the figure one
thonsand. So he weut on to the very
last man. Then he added up t
columns. The result was: One thou-
sand and ee ‘Yeas' but over a m |
Hon ‘Noes’ Bo the gate remain
shut beoause the ‘Noes’ had an i1
mende majority. And that camo
about because each one not only on
swered for himself, but felt himse!
obliged to answer for all the others
“It would be a nobdle thing,” replicd
the minister reflectively, G - e -
general consent disarmament couil
Be effected. But what government
would dare to begin? There s nothing
upon the whole, mere desirable than
peace; but, on the other hand, how
can we maintain it; how can we look
for durable peace so long #s human
passions and diverse Interests exist?”

“Allow me,” sald my son Rudolt.J
“Forty millior inhabitants torg\ .8
state. Why not one hundred” mil-

-lops? - One:could prove logteal v and

4| mathematieally that so long as forty

millfons, notwithstanding diverse ip-

terests and human passions, can re-
str _~ themselves from warring with
om’.nother——as the three states, (he
Triple Alliance, or five states® the
form a league of peace—one hundred
milltons can do the same” But, in
truth, the world nowadays calls itself
immensely wise, and ridicules the bar
barians; and yet in many things we
cannot count five.”

Beveral voices exclaimed: “What?
barbarians —with our refined civiliza-
tion? And the close of the nine-
teenth centwry?”

Rudolf stood up: “Yes, barbarians
—I will not take back the name. And
30 long as we cling to the past we
shall remain barbarians. But we
stand upon the threshold of a new ecra
—all eyes are looking forward, every-
thing drives us on toward a highber
civillzation. Barbarism is already
casting away {its ancient idols and its
antiquated - weapons. Even 'thoughb
we stand nearer to barbaric ideas than
maay are wtiling to acknowledge we
are also nearer to a nebler develop-
ment than many dare even hope. * Pos- .
sibly the prince or the statesman is
now aifve who will figure in all future
history as the most famous, the most
enlightened, because he will have
brought about this general ':iring
down of arms. kEven now ! insane
idea s dying out. .istanding
that diplomatic - attempts to
‘Justify itself I «ssertion—te in-

sane that sslruction of one per-
son i~ security of arother. Al
re: 12 realization that justice must

L, the foundation of all social li'e is
glimmering up- . the world, and from
an acknow!r .gment of this truth hu-
manity r..st gaiu a nobler stature—
tbat dovelopment c¢f humanity for
waich Frederick Tilling labored.
Mother, | celebrate the memory of
your devoted husband, to whom ! also
owe that 1 am what I am. Out of this
glass no other toast shall ever be
drunk”—and he threw it agaiust the
wall, where it fell shattered to pieces:
“at this baptismal! feast of the first-
bora no other toast shai! be offered but
‘Hatl to the Future!’ We must not
show oursalves worthy rather of our
fatherg’ fathers—as the old €phrase

went-—ne; but of our gre Asons’
grandsons. Mother—what s it°’ he
stopped sudden!y. “You are weeping.

What do You see tigpre®™

- _my gmnce naa fallen on the open
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. “The rays of the setting sun fell

on a rosesbush, covering it with #its

B l_dell shimmer, and there stood- -tho

“Cof &v‘? v I maw the {hite

$ litfer o iho garden shears,

“It ¥s true, is Tt hot,” he smiled to
me, “we are a happy old couple?”

JAh, me! .
S ¥4 “ PHE END
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Aeronautic Laborato:les

“gm are six great aerodynsgiical

" 150ktng § -

W‘i in the ‘world.” The Sldést
of thc¥e is that directed by Doctor
bonchinsky, at Koutchino, in Rus.

I&; next comes that of M..Eiffel. in
Paris, a private instftution whoere th*s

. Jsmous engineer has garried onut re-

fearch wotk of~irestithable value for
oars past, Paris poscesses another
aboratory, controiled by the Univer
Mty of Paris, @nd worked on an ex-

Lenslve plang ;. At Rome there exlats
ke owell eqiipped 1ah ratory belonging
to the Italian Aviation

. . ('M';:s(. and
thereg in the admirable aeronautical
l.'l,u'(m of the National I"hysical Labor-
atory at Teddington.

“O Titt'e Child!
- Lie Still Aud ~1p”

1: :
lie  still anc

O little “child!

Jesus is near,

ThOl]. neeast not fenr:

No one need fear whom God doth keep
Py day «r night;

Then luy thee down in slumber deep

Till morning light.

O Nhttia  child! be still and -rest!
He sweetly sleeps
. Whem Jesus keeps;
And in the morning. wake so blest

L His child to Ye;
Love every one/_but.love Hin
Who first loved the .

. 0}
sie€ep.

The Charge of The
Gallant 500

How the Worcesters Savedd

Cala s

|
|

(London *‘vaily Maii.’")

Only now, after the |
weeks, 18 it possible to te'l the story of '
how 800 British soldiers barred the ’
Kaiser’s road to Calais; how tewer than
560 English linesmen charged right into |

the mouth o a veritable inferno, drove
back a twenty times stionger force ul'l
Germaps, and for ever freed Logland |
from the menace of the Hun on Calais

ssnds.

The etory is told by an officer who is
but now recovering from a wound re-
ceived or that day at the end of Octo-
ver when 2,400 men of the ‘‘contemnt-
ible'’ British Army held the village of
Gheluvelt, on the road to Ypres,
agaiast 24,000 of the War Lord’s hordes, f
The British troops consisted ol the sore-
ly thinned battalions Jf the Seots|
Guards, the South Wales Borderers, §
and the Welsh and Queen’s Regiments, |
which held hastily constructed trenches
across the front of Gheluvelt village. ,

There had been no time to perfect
tr.ese poor defences against the artillery
and rifle fire of the enemy, but every
British soldier knew that the position

bhad te be teld at all costs, for once the
iine was broken there was rothing to
step the Huns’ march on Calais. Rein-
forcements had been promised; the
Worcestars were on their way, but cven
then the odds would be nine to one.

Frcm long before dawn the battie
raged. The Geiman actiilery searched
the British trench from end to ¢nd and
shelled the Chateau of Gheluvelt, where
the battalion commanders were quart-
ercd, causing their basty removal to a
dug-out in th2 chateau grounds. Men
fell not by ones and twos, but by doz_
ens and bhalf-dozens, but those wha svr-
vived were as steady as if on parade.
There was no random firing.

The officers, careless as usual of their
owa safety, ceaselessly patrolled the
position from end to end, cheering and
encouraging their men. Many fell, and
those who cculd serambled to their feet
again, making light of their injuries,
but many bad fallen for all time, and
had perforce to lie where they fell.

At last the sbelling ceased and there
waz 8 stir in the German ranks, They
~vere about to charge. Now the British
knew that the time of their inactivity
was passed —now they could take tol
of the enemy--avenge their comrades
who lay stark and stiff around them.
The machire gunners looked to their

weapons; there must be no hitch, no
jam when the moment came.
And so the Germans charged. On

they came without tuss &nd without
flurry only to be mown duwn in thous-
ands by rifle and guo. One moment
there was a solid advancing mass of
Germans, aud the next there was still
s mass of Germsns, but they were
fartber sway, while between them and

lapse of v 1 a

i fury was directed at the

)
]

the British was a carpet of grey heaps.
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Azain the Cermans came on climbing
and stumbling over those grey heaps—
| those heaps which vut a few moment

before were the leaders of the advanc
ing host. The carpet became thicker
but no living enemy rcached that lesy

{ sourting trench and at !ast the K ajser's

soldiers fell back to cover.,
The British held their line, but at ter-

rifiz coast scores lay dead, and there
as scarcely an unwounded man in the
whole long lire of trench The Wels!
Regiment in the centre hal suffered
heavily, Reinforcements from tha
scant reserve behind the chatesu wera

thie trench, and then the
German shelling commenced all over
again. The day wore on, men fe') left
and right, and as yet there was no sigu
of the Worcester Regiment, Towards
dusk the Germars could be seen mass-
ing for anotl er attack, and the British
tgpops prepard for a final stand; thers
were no more reserves, and if the Ger.
mans but peisisted in their attack noth
ir g could stop them.

The shelling redoubled in fury, and

en came the second attack., Tne ful
centre of the
ine, held by the Welsh Regiment. Hor-
upon horde of Germans pressed for
ward. Hundreds fell as they advanced
but where one fell two filled his place.
Right up to the trench they came; right
up and in. Then it was cold stee). The
Welshmen fought stubbornly, dying
rather than give grouad, but weight of
numbers told, and as night fell the
en>my commanded the trench from the

hurried into

centre,

No quarter was given to the British
Savagely the Prussians stabbeds about
them. Bajyonets were thrust into dead
and liying, and many an English soldier,
but wounded by a Prussian bullet, wae
murdered by a Prussian bayonet.

On the leit the Scots Guards still belg
their line, and on the right the Queens
were at bay, snd before the enemy cruld
advance they had first to dea' with these
gallent remnants of gallant reginents
But now the Worcestera had arrived.
Abp officer of the South Wales Borderers,
the old 24th, which gained undying fame
at Rorke’s Drift, had at great risk to
nimself found and guwded the Worces-
ters to the bard-fought field.

The Englishmen were only three eom-
papies strong, bot these scarce 500 men
charged right tbrough the shot-swept
streets of Gheluvelt, right up to the
lost trenches, almost into the heart of
the German host; and the Germamp
turnad and fled—fled when the odds at
tbis moment were more than twenty to
one in their favor, and fleeing lost for.
ever their chance of bPreaking through
‘0 Calais. Had they withstood that
desperate charge, had they in turn
borne down upon the Englishmep, sheer
weight of numbers would have rarried
them through to the Calsis road. But
they fell back—back behind their origi.
nal position, and were never again able
to break the Rritish line.

Of the 500 Worcesters who went to
the charge but 200 unwounded men
answereg to the ro)l when the field was
won, and of the 2,400 British soldiers
hale and whole when moraing broke tug
8C0 lived to tell of that great fight,



