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Doggie crept into the Saoed Room of Wonderment
he found the bat« wj«pped up in the Umon JacTS
whispered Jeanne with streaming eyes, "Victorl"

To leave fantasy for the brutal fact. You mayw r/T? "^ "^^ "« ^"t «h«dows. It I
Si f" f* ""' ^ °°* *=^* ''y nothingness.
These fnends must live substantiaUy and cor-poj^y although in the flesh I have never met them.
SK>me strange and unguessed smi has cast theirshadows across my path. I *«oa, that somewhere orW tito they have done the things I have aboverm,mited Th^ shadows of things unseen are
real In fable hes essential truth. These shadows
that now pass qmvering before my eyes have be-bmd them great, pulsating embodiments of men andwom^, m England and France, who have given^p
then- hves to the great work which is to cl^ the
foulness of the Central Empires of Europe, regent!
ate^umamty, and bring Freedom to God^ beautiful

THE END


