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ing it at the services of, those from whose hands
it first received its dignity, the sovereign people.
•The master is greater than the servant'; and to
my mind you as a citizen are even more entitled
to the aid and co-operation of this Department
than are its accredited envoys, our ministers and
ambassadors, who, like myself, are but your hired
men."

His face lighted up with the memory of the
many stirring campaigns through which he had
passed and his wonderful voice rang out, respond-
ing to his wiU like a perfect musiv^al instrument
under the touch of the artist.

"I teU you, sir," he declared, "I would rath. ^

be instrumental in bringing to an end chis cruel
war which is now deluging the pages of history
with the heart's blood of the people, whose voices
may now be drowned in the roar of the 42-centi-
meter guns, but whose spirits will unite in the
black stench clouds which rise from the festered
fields of Flanders to descend upon the heads of
those who by Divine Right have murdered them.
—I would rather be instrumental in bringing
about this result, than be President cf the United
States!"

He had risen, as he spoke, and had steprv^d
from behind his desk to give freer play to this


