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RENCH MAXIM GUN DETACHMENT IN
3 NEAR SCUCHEZ.
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A FRENCH GENERAL VISITS HIS MEN IN THE

,.QQT- LINE TREMNCHES. e
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"FRENCH SOLDIERS IN A
CAPTURED GERMAN
TRENCH NEAR ARRAS
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ELLER WOULD
END THE WAR BY
REIGN OF TERAOR

Teuton Editor Proposes That|
* Rigorous Cruelties Be Exer-
cised Against Civilians.

| CER ) : | R
P, Says Zeppelin Was Destroyed Off Dover i mi i o &

<
; ; [SPECIAL DISPATCH.]
I LoNpoN, December 4. |
A General Bernhardi is eclipsed by Herr|
Rudolph Keller, editor of the Prager
Tageblatt, who has written s pamphlet
entitled “War Against Civilians,” in/
which he proposes to bring the most
drastic weasures against the iuhabiwuhi
of those parts of France, Belgium, Rus-|

{

sia apd Serbia now occupied by German|

and, Austrian troops and end the war by "llf‘u‘“l)upm' by Mr. H. P. Holt, of Brooklyn, |sounded with clattering footsteps. Cel-|suggested a pyrotechnical spectacle gross-|ly it was attacked in turn by air craft and
& U S : ar | spa, o Lo £ ’ I

a.veign of terror. He says:—
|

Yresent position of things in the different!
areas of war should be exploited to bring

wossible to adopt against our enemies
vepressive measures by means of which
they cquld be forced to stop the war. Ger-

belonging to France and Russia and Be

a4 position to practise the most rigorous
cruelties on our enemies on all sides. It
i1s_urgently necessary to deprive the oc-

of Belgium now in the hands of the Ger-

A FRENCH SENTRY
ON DUTY WEARING

7

P'?.ENCH SOLDIERS TAKING THEIR EASE IN A WELL CONSTRUCTED DU& -OUT, » DS FRENCH HELMETED SOLDIERS WAITING FOR A FINAL ATTACK

Mr.

The

|N. Y., who vouches for its accuracy .— |

i here are a thousand reasons why the! ‘‘Hoit,ghoit, hoit, ho-o-it!” {nights. Almost as soon as the first of|tering sound of bombs, dropped with|had left for the last time.. No quarter was

The

come at last to Dover—three short, shrill {the Zeppelin, picking it out from darkness,|Lord’'s sky chariot, carried conviction. Tt Men who stay dropping death engines
blasts
about a speedy peace. It would now be|long, wailing one.

“To

lated. Not a soul in the great Englisn|they were only the advance guard. ‘ln tion. Sometimes a spectator tore his eyes game goes against them. When at last
seaport who did not know the grim sig-|four minutes a quarter of the population from the gaudy scene overhead and looked |their stricken machine fell into the water
nificance of it, for notices in bold type |bad joined in the mad scramble to the|out across the black water for a sign of [the darting aeroplanes kept up their grim
many and Austria are in possession of|warning the populace what to do when the |beach, and Jnost of them were women. thqse slmstter gray ‘hulls that carry|work until the Zeppelin lay on the sea a

- Dol NEg b oz oo ¥ Ifar, far up, two miles over their heads, |Briton’s fighters afloat, but none was visi- mangled wreck.

such an enormous stretch of territory P:‘\Lll\mlm’!c'll [ ool had been y : S

stuck ° Gy / ; : L i
I-| hoit, hoit, ho-o0-0it!”’ had long been a mes- |dealing contrivances, more brilliantly their cable hurriedly and were now lying a|was definitely ascertained that Germany
gium, to which the greater part of Serbia sage discussed by parents in subdued tones [illuminated than ever was stage drenched |little way off land. There was work ahead |had one Zeppelin the less, and then it
is now being rapidly added, tha -6 are in |SO that the children should not understand. (0 limelight. ~ All six searchlights had got|for them when the fireworks had stopped. |went home, yawning but satistied. Only a
> L : ¢ thatiweate War is not a game for children. But the |it, in & phantasmagorical grip from which| For twenty-five minutes, counted on ten few heads had. been cracked by falling
siren
and ““‘hoit’” had become a joke. | € X 2
On a still day the ince nt roar of giant | ¢rowd. The quick intake of a woman’'s|had come to murder began to wonder what

. = - . e ey e < ‘ore breath, a stifled moan from some one|manner of men formed a Zeppelin crew ;
- : R ; nED . resione|8Uns pounding the Belgian coast two score | ' s | ' BATTLE CHARGE SEEMED
cupied parts of France and those regions U ke b e s e R iy g e s Zetting the Tende dnd E
heard for hours at a time, and nien would [the pop pop of anti-aircraft weapons and »\?Pl“i“““g,of red flame where shell bursts
mans of all food supplies and to prevent| put their heads on one side, listening with [the swish on the beach of waves that go |were visible told how thirty or forty souls

any other supplies from reaching their|tense

inhabitants. | thing.

4 [t
Of course ilere would be a tremendous

but what of that? Qur German skins are

Fravce would feel that they could not ex-
pose several millions of Belgians and

here

fquivering flesh and blood-fr: nents like [Around one another's throats . » ; R
outery in the English and French muJ"lh”-‘*( \Vi‘h \'V']v re landed by the hundred| The suns were missing their mark, and|perched in a cliff Cranny. aWaY B tho »h'”';( ."\l:j;i:f"-:gllilriiit(lij”is:\l(iliz:rjcjlilr-c'd )t'; “Il: ’:lrSt
Russian press against German barbarity, |8t T‘,O\'vr every day in the stately w the Zc "_"‘]“‘, remalined ‘as '\‘v‘““”'”:«\' as and a trailer light described a half circle DB § S SO €lls In the London

Y 1hospital ships Jut that was all ta = tho 1 held by some invisible anchor.
& |place miles away, in another country, > “Danged impidence, eh?” muttered a|mile
sufficiently thick to bear the abuse of our |bombardment could ever pulverize i |burley fisherman at my shoulder,
cnemies.  After a time Lngland and|manity In Dover.

the sea, pursued every inch by the re-

hell broke loose. The naval gunners, who
had waited with itching fingers for their

‘\vhunce to hurl massive shells in the,air
y Om ar men On an an ea?\\‘ithout wrecking Dover at the same time,

|poured projectiles of every description up
at the wounded prey, and a fresh flock of

i £ . L. ~ 2 s . |aeroplanes, s ed out of the k v
H. P. Holt, of Brooklyn, Describes Dramatic Appearanceof German Air Destroyer Over [ oBanes, summoned out of the unknown
o z ph i % - 7 {it with a hail of hand bombs.
Port and Tells How Anti-Aircraft Shells and Guns from Naval Vessels P e b control, :
Finally Caused It to Fall Into the Sea. : T e ) i further

Almost beyond control, with her gnur]
| from the gaping crowd on the beach, but,
without those swirling, graceful move- |
ments of lightning rapidity which form its |
Jollowing has been wwritten for this)siren, and now the cobbled streets re-jbeautiful; but it was mnot like war. It|chief protection it was doomed. Savage-

et iy

llars ‘were for unhappy mortals like lag-|ly exaggerated. Only the boo-oom of the|sea craft driving slowly to the east the
|gards in Ypres. This was the night of|metal throated guns and the nerve shat- while, toward the distant shore which it

signal of death and destruction had ‘thc mighty sky fingers had battened onto mechanical regularity from the War given ; perhaps none was expected.
on the harbor siren and then a|a thousand good citizens were scurrying|is the unseen thing in war that terrifies. |over a town for nearly half an hour while

down to the seafront to see this mysterious 'A woman or two fainted, a man s_hoOk a tornado of bursting shells is raging
your cellars,” it meant, when trans- [thing that had come to destroy them. And|his fist at cloudland in futile indigna-|round them do not hope for pity if the

on the walls everywhere. “Ioit, |(WasSgpoised the very last word in deathlble. Most of the war 3hips had slipped| The crowd on the beach waited until it

had been silent for any :nnnlh.\'i‘-h""*‘ wdas no escape.

hundred watches, the Zeppelin hung as|splinters of shell. It had been a great
|

There was an eerie silence over the vast|steady as a star, and even those whom it show,
e — e,

LIKE PART IN PLAY TO
LONDON THEATRE BOY

expression, for that was the real|on forever, however nations may differ;|in midair were on the brink of a catu-] e

Human bodies were being torn these were the only sounds now ﬂm\ l'ln"-it'ﬂl_\'sm. :
into shapeless, living fragments of |land and Gerimany had got their fingers| A new form of thunder drowned all the!
i E s, ag 1t i 3 X
rest. It was the voice of some mighty gun

[SPECIAL DISPATCH.]
LoNDoN, December 4.

Ez!mwss the theatre. The muzzle was four! Yimes how his ¢hum’s death roused him

s, or perhaps five, from the target, |0 action and sent him rushing into the
and the first shot told the officer in charge | ©harge which resulted in his being wound-
Impudence to send to 1 ind a Zeppelin [that he was likely to win his laurels that|{ed. The soldier before enlistment was a

‘‘Hoit, hoit, hoit, ho-o0-o0it. whose commander hung in midair like|[night. An infinitesimmal elevation of “mic“” T S (IR Sheatre;

The

French to death by starvation, and then |deea

they would reluctantly consent to enter { hour was twenty minutes past midn eht. [forts all along

el ; : f o
ity negotiations . v 3 | : ot . X = shells rer . ‘ag o S
o e e ‘”mummlir»rnm‘ammv‘, but the official programme motionless while he peered down, blinded (queried the fisherman. *1 thought we'd|the shells over our heads. It was a most

“| went

over the fate of so many French and Bel

To

glau civilians would give us unquestion- | tants
ably the upper hand. Let us adopt this | their

cnergetic policy  without wasting more |
time in waging war.”

leraft
| come .
?!J_\' the merest chance that 1 happened | fry had
to be at that corner of the country o iy

incredible had becn achieved a hawk when he was being fired on! |weapon and the next shell, perfectly timed,| "It Was all right once the curtain was

super-Zeppelin was at our gates, i j More guns had zot to work. Lead, steel burst under the stern of the Zeppelin, [UP.”" says the soldier. “It was the first|

not actually within them, and [h‘,‘ and fire scemed to be belching forth from|which tilted downward ominously at the|night's wait f“l_‘ the _ad\'anve which 1!
» i the cliff, and still the com-{nose. found most trying, with the incessant

X ong th Lr, § e e ’ S S e 2| tht g the guns 3 shrieking {

your cellurs,” was the authorized | Mmander of the air ship kept his craft| “Why don’'t the aeroplanes butt in? inger of the guns and the shrieking of |

B L anhl ng e the Tlood OT L ekt 15 e i hose he oo ]m\.‘, a score of 'em 11[1.1))' uo\_\." ‘ [l,]m"lU'\M\“‘:‘.U,\;EI',L,”I_'OV l_u( IA!,“' great dp(Lll.A.L;

ot Dbver Wete to ‘cak Sy do- most -damawe, | Not a dozen ,\'gl'ds from him aero hpu-‘ .LOle)rHH?. Dhis was my first appearance in |

lives—the destruction anti-air Suddenly a new phase opened in thri‘“'lm“[ii “"“PQ being hn,.\d back, aAlmuAsL bywd.‘”\”l i}dttle. Kk % - :

guns of the onlv Zer ar '\ ) 1. Hitherto 1,““(;“,,;; ,_:!hl'utv mrcv}, l‘rnm certain dgstructmn in the| ] l'm\lgh TG\I]("\\ 1llm rart I was to|

to grief so f in England. Tt w calibre. edng. ond thi o Tob ot csap | Welter of l!:\'m: metal until the command |play well enough, d‘ftex the many months
Sins, al ; “Cease fire"” was signalled. |of rehearsals in England, I must own

A second shot got home, this time from|that 1 was shaky, like an actor on the|

of

been awe inspiring but mystify
g, for there was darkness everywhere |

mauae e _ 3 AR > + | firs jonl g 3
IHOU(;H’I‘S ()F L)A\A\GER |a flyving trip from the blood s fields |save in those narrow lanes of light that e o U e .

lof F 1€ 2V eTy-
/ S 5 THE CE { where in FEurope. Aft ne day in|ners could not see where their shells were
VANISH IN THE CHARGE|Jhers in Burobe, | After one day i ners could ot see whars ther sholis wor
|sensation of breathing without its o}
|ing

[SPECIAL DIsPATCH.]
LLONDON, December 4
How the mad intoxication of the charge
makes one forgetful of danger s told by
a British soldier’in explaining how he was

If any one scuttled, rabbit fashion, to al!had cellars somewhere forgot also what
cellar, no mention has been made of the|effect ten pounds of steel after dropping

wounded. | faet.

“1'was about ten vards from the enemy's
trench when the butt of m\ rifle was I)lg;\'n
clean awav, leaving the buai ind bayonet |
still in my hands. How | es aped 1 do not
know, but | did not stop 1o think of that
then. There was nothing for it but to
rusn on with the rest Un reaching the
trencn 1 was about to make a
German rifle which lay besid
figure wnen [ saw a I'p a

grab at a
a huddled
I officer near
Y pointing a revolyer

"1 bent down and a( the same time made
U thrust at him with my broken weapon.
I'ne “bayonet can t hin inder the juasw
ind he toppled o almona his men in the
trench I left the weapon with hin : t
Neepsake, (ot 1 A our men

for

I t; a bui
ahich laid me

{windows for miles around were flung | pate.
wide i
3 i
every
up
last.

Wele

darkened sky —the st of the
ful

tor a

rc

and

like
the

influence. But that midnight shriek ! on of thesc projectiles had to come down
brought in its t 1 to Dover all thel|again, shattered by explosion to a thou-
thideous memories of the previous months.|sand pieces, and people who forgot they

on the long expected pantomime at

searchlights that been

|seemed to bite into the vitals of the Zep-| "My chum and I had agreed that we|
pelin, which careened over perilously, and| would stick together as long as we could, |
: % 3 |@ dull roar of approbation went up from |but our plans were Soon upset. No sooner|
zreat augience on. fhe lmw“ilhe audience. Before those on board|had we clambered out of our trench than
{could have recovered sufficiently to real-|{he went down. This seemed to rouse me. |
{ize. what damage had been done the mam-|I seemed to 20 mad with rage and hardly |
|moth gun on the left spoke again. For|knew what I did. The most extraordinary |
{four or five long seconds the crowd .s-nv’lning was that I seemed then to have no |
|the shell’'s trailer rushing like some ba-ll'tur of the hail of bullets which rained|
tanic bird across the darkened dome. !down upon us. They all seemed part of|
A hit; a palpable hit. .The erpelm[t!u- play. |
L ; i |lurched frantically. Hearts almost stood| *I was carried along by an overwhelming
5 ‘ : et ) But it was not the dropping fragments still while their owners waited for the [impulse to get at the enemy and a\'Pn"z
s.a /,4‘{\”“ s a Zep one heard on concerned with. 1t was the|Huns to come crashing headlong down!my chum. I, like the rest of us \car;-
hand he curtain was bheing rung N light of the missiles upon which through sheer space. And while they p»:x'ml as fast as my legs would 4':.1.1';\
m';‘uuiv_«:_ A‘_\m! Just when |waited, holding thei: breath, the Zeppelin  slipping and slidin,é inb the mudv un.lil
e 2 1 growing impatient the air was|faded away into a smoke cloud of its own |length I went sprawling in the H]l‘lF)l w
any ars lu")'vb S an ear-|filled with trailer lights—surely the making. {had been churned up by the rain
boom ireatened Lo prettiest device in all the machinery of It was a ludicrous anti-climax. The shells. T had just .\'1':':am'h](-d to ‘m\ feet
pa and a r man  Killing. No mad-brained designer |fingers of light scratched and clawed at ain when I .hvanl 1!1;-. ] :
. ' eracked across thelof an epoch marking fireworks display the baffling cloud, and for a time there
wonder- ever couceived such an effect in his wild- Was an agony of uncertainty, a frenzied
< i 3. beer wl\vl est n Oriens: ; 3 3 ‘mt»!m-m in which i_( was feared that the and sweet, for I was bowled over at the
n iiness ior this ¢ consists of a cunningly con- maimed creature might flutter away. The!
silve treaks, triveg ight fixed to the base of a shell, jguns were silent. Instead one heard Uv‘\j
d t, s g gunnery officers may judge at sharp, fierce note of aeroplane propellers
how raulty their aim may be: and |cutting the air. A swarm of these hornets
u e ! manager had re- had been unleashed to soar battleward

plten darkne except: When

landers War pursue converged on the aerial monster. Gun-

ok-| was not tting its money’s worth. KEvery

In eight seconds all the bedroomla couple of miles have on an unprotected

open

Noboedy even remembered there they were

the charge.

first trench. I remember plunging my
bayonet into a huge German who
fronted me with a levelled rifle. Then 1
as hit on the head by something or other
b made me see more fire than 1 had
durinz the whole time [ had been

a-ivss the beamsS of seaicn |gut there. |

minute L ) I since the song of Htaiieoisly ' e L e setnent’ and be in the last act of “all,

the Zeppelin cloud drifted toward but I have al least avenged my chum.”

“My first experfence at battle was short of the Ma1
of him as
Gceneral von Mackensen also receives con-
con-|siderable space in the Russian press, but
there is no great admiration expressed for!
him. Of the Austrian generals the only
one thal receives any notice at all iy

hope to get a  ‘return =1

burg they could conquer thie world,

War Prisoners

Remove a Hill

British and Scotch in Camp Near
Berlin Engaged in Un-
usual Task.

Ll s _

[SPECIAL DISPATCH.]

BERLIN, December 4.
A few miles east of Berlin are the Mull-

berg hills, near the village of Sprecan-
hagen, where British and Scotch prisoners

are engaged in a gigantic task. Up tn1

twenty years ago this hill was built up
from the waste material of Berlin, and its
soil now is so rich that the German gov-
ernment recently decided to remove the
entire hill and distribute its rich fertilizing
soil over a large area of sterile land in its
vicinity. The British and Scotch prison-
ers have been put at this task, and the
Berlin Tageblatt reports that they are do-
ing it with a will and enthusiasm that is
highly gratifying.

A correspondent of the newspaper who
recently made a trip to the Mullberg gives
his observations. Irom six in the moraing
until five o'clock in the evening, he says,
the prisoners are engaged with pick and
shovel in dismantling the immense mound
of rich soil. Other prisoners load the s@il
on wagons and cart it to a stretch of
meadows near by, where it is evenly dis-
tributed preliminary to making this sterile
region fruitful.

“T'he prisoners,”” says the correspondent,
“are doing great work here. Thsy are a
fine looking lot of men—tall, athletic and
with pleasing faces. They laugh and joke
with one another while working and re-
spond quickly to orders., They are well
taken care of, At noon they are served
with a thick, nourishing soup, followed by
meat and potatoes prepared in real Scoteh
styvle. Any one who still is hungry after
this meal may go to the good natured cook
and receive another portion. The prisoners
receive many dainties from home—their
favorite puddings, for instance, and to-
bacco, which they smoke in their short
pipes.

I noticed one prisoner—a giant in
stature—who was a policeman in London,
helping the cook. He washed and dried
the dishes and made himself useful in
every way,; another was peeling potatoes.

“On Sundays the prisoners are relieved
from all work. They play football, cards
and enjoy themselves generally. They are
all in excellent health and are well treated.
It is to be hoped that the German prisoners
in England are receiving the same good
treatment that the English and Scotch
prisoners receive in Germany.’’

= P S
TEUTONIC TALES ABOUT
THE HERO OF THE EAST

[SPECIAL DISPATCH.]
BERLIN, December 4,

Herr Geza Herczeg writes to the Pesler

The Russian newspapers print pictures
cnal. and some-even have spoken
military genius like Napoleon.

Horoewles I'ne writer rinally declare
rd a Russial 1y that if the Ry
d such a lead 13 Ma 1] 11 4

he

hden-

BEALIN-BAGDAD
LINE TO PROVIDE
A PLAGE IN'SUN

Berliner Tageblatt Sees Great
Significance in Opening .:-
of Orient Railway. .}

[SPECIAL DISPATCH.]

BERLIN, December 4.
In an article that has all the earmarks
lof being inspired the Berliner Tagebfatt
hints at what Germany has in mind in de-
| veloping the resources of Turkey, Ana-
tolia, Mesopotamia and the countries of the
| Near East. According to this article, which
|is prominently displayed under the head
1"Bmvljn-Bagdad,” Germany will build ex-
’Lcnsi\'e railroad systems to extend her
trade and commerce to the very doors of
India.

“The union of the German and Austro-
Hungarian troops with the army of King
Ferdinand in Serbia,” says the Tageblatt,
| ‘establishes a military connection of great
1importance between the Central Powers
'ang Turkey. It is possible now, without
|danger of any interference from our ene-
‘:mies, to send troops and ammunition diréect
from Berlin to Constantinople. The polit-
ical significance of this will soon become
|apparent to Great Britain. But, aside from
iiLs military and political importance, it is
|one of the greatest things commercially
"1'01* Germany. As Leopold von Ranke said
|many years ago:—
| “The future of the German Empire lies
in a strong commercial union with Con-
stantinople.

“With the opening of the railway direct
jto Turkey it means also that Germany
can tap Anatolia and Mesopotamia for
Frood and supplies of all kinds. The dream
lof German statesmen of running a rail-
jroad from Berlin to Bagdad is soon to be
|realized. But.the scheme now is to go even
i!.‘urther than Bagdad; in fact, to extend
;the railway to the Persian Gulf and 1o
{the very borders of India. And in this
|great work it is Germany’s intention (o
{revive the glories of Nineveh and Babylon
|and with German brains and energy make
|these old cities foremost again in culture
'and civilization in that part of Asia. Kur-
‘lthcrmore. the sdil of these Near East
|countries, which has lain dormant foI
|several centuries, again is to be tilled and
cultivated and the rich earth made 9
bear food for the nations. All this has
been the dream of Georg von Siemens,
who as long as twenty-five years ago saw
the importance of a commercial, if not
political, union with Islam FY

“T'he route of the railroad extending be-
{yond Constantinople would be from the
[Marmora Sea through Anatolia to Konieh
T:md to the Mediterranean by way of Alex-
|andrette; then to the Tigris by .way of
[Mosul and from there to Bagdad. This
|completed, an extension to Nineveh and
%B:tln;\‘lnn via Nedjet to the Persian Gulf
ihas been mentioned. This railroad, which
;is to have a double track and bring ‘the
iproducts of the Near East to Central Bu-
rope, also will run to Damascus and con-
|nect with the present Hedja Railway
lwhich carries the devout Mohammedans
‘!tu Mecca and which has an important
|strategic position in this war.

! “For some years Germany has been
building the Bagdad railway, and it is re-
|garded as one of the greatest pieces of
|work that Germany is doing on foreign
soil. Even during the storm and stress of

|the present war'and the bombardment of
me, | Lloyd that Field Marshal von Hindenburg|the Dardanelles the work on this railwa)
at|is almost as popular with the Russians us“has continued uninterruptedly. Hand n
hich with the Germans. This may seem strange, | hand with the construction of the road
and|he admits, but says that the Russians are| East are being slowly but surely carried
frank and open in their admiration for un:the plans for the amelioration of the Nea!
order to renew enemy who is a clever and fair fighter. \

out,

“Following the completion of this road
the construction of gigantic waterworas
and reservoirs in Mesopotamia are con-
templated. These water works will be used
to irrigate the soil and insure regularly biz
crops in the region between the uphrates
and the Tigris. German capital and iu-
dustry will carry out this great work. ¢

*"As to the advantages lto be gai
the divect raillway connection betweet
lin and Bagdad, it must be rememb
that Turkey primerily will benefit great.s-
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