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SERVIAN
MACHINE
GgN IN ACTION

BY N.VY. H.

Foretells New Belgium
Risen from Its Ashes
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Mr. Ernile Cammaerts Declares Baptism of Fire Will Hold
Battlefield of Europe, to See It Is Never
: Used Again.

(Special Dispatch.) hover over our burning towns, rise above
LoNDON, Dec. 5. iour wrecked countrysides, unconquerable,
"Mhe progress of the campaign in Belgium, | serene.

which, slow though it may be, is going de'i ““There always comes a time for men
eidédly in favor of the Allles, is cheering or for nations when they have to choose
the Belgian refugees here in London, and between the safetyof third body and the
#héy are hopefully looking forward'to the safety of their soul. Belgium chose mot
fime When they may safely return home. once but three times. Her story develops,
They are even talking about the great fu-|since the beginning of August, with the
ture that they believe is in store for their splendid rhythm of a Greek tragedy. She
eountry when it is restored to them. But was asked three times to surrender; she
there are others who will not allow too was tempted three times to give up an
‘great an optimism to overcome them, i"funequal fight, forced upon her by the
ease, as they say, they may be disappoint-| ploodthirsty hordes of the modern Huns.
‘®d. The restoration of Belgium is far away|Three times, in the name of liberty and
yet, but whatever happens, there is one efvilization, she refused proudly the Kai-

thing that ean be said for them—their con-| ser’s offers.
fidence remains unabated, thelr courage| «y romember some Internationalist—for
"“daunted' Here is what Mr. Emile Cam‘~! :.e;'e ﬁpre a #nud many Internationalists
maerts, who is now in London, has to say' in Belgium before the war} there is not
about the future of Belgium:— - one left now-—calling Belgian patriotism
*“There would never be so much of Bel-|«,, absurdity in black, red and yellow.”
glum in our hearts as when none of it re- Well, it is this absurdity, this paradoxical
mained on the map. As our King said|;;q quixotic nonsense, which holds us to-
after Louvain, the body may fall, but the|,otpar now and forever and ever. Red
spirit is unconquerable. What is Belgium? (4. the blood of our sons shed at Liege,
Not only the dunes of the coast, ,'..'laring'xmnm_' Antwerp; black for the mouraing
in the sun, and the long lines of poplars|.: pinant, Tirlemont, Termonde and Lou-
of the Flemish meadows, singing in thelya, ,nq yellow for the bright sun to

wind, and the green and soft valleys of bl

South Brabant, dotted with white and red
cottages, and the wild moors and rushing
streams of the Ardennes, perfumed wi!h(
the smell of burnt wood. Not only the p:b‘
tient labor of the Flemish peasant trans-
sands into the richest‘,:"_ 3 X
tields of Europe, and the untiring aotivit_vll"zm‘ It will lead us korareal th:n::s.', to &
of the Walloor worker and miner of Mons, |greater, stronger Belgium, emancipated

s from di atic ties; closely ~d ¢

Charleroi and Liege, handling ceaselessly e m;;“ tic t‘e“' .‘210{*‘1)‘:’0“ (11[ o-
e ; sz >3 s

the haiitnar ‘and fha piek: "Not only -thefoc nor by the same.spirit of unity ‘and fer

brush of Claus and Laermans, the chisel| et 1)1\({‘1()1151{). ¥ The country has received
the baptism of fire.

of Meunier and Rousseau, the great voice 2
of Maeterlinck and Verhaeren. Not even " .h(-n jua: host6f meckonlng CoEBga e
our brave king, picking up the gun of n'\'.”“
dead soldier and fighting like the least of tions, a humble but a firm voice—the voice
his privates in the trenches; not even our!| s suffered a great deal
good Queen, who never ceased to comfort | for 2 noble cause. She will hold the bat-
by her gentle presence the wounded nnd‘?“em’}‘]'“f Europe, and fhe will see to it
the stricken refugees in Brussels and Ant-| that it is never used again.
werp. Not even the Bracanconne; not{ “But this hour can only strike in Berlin--
even the flag! The mailed fist must be cut
“If the Kaiser succeeded in destrovin:loff. the mailed arm must be crippled. And
all this, if we had to see our own peopleiso it will be, thanks to England, France
decimated, our last soldier dead or pris-};mrl Russia and to all that is worthy of
oner, our last gun silenced, our flag torn | life in Europe—and with the help of God
to tatters, the spirit of Belgium would stil]iin heaven.”

“Belgium has never .been 20 great as
She has ncver been
so bright as since she is veiled with dust

since she is so little.

and smoke. No kaiser can destroy this

- lory, no mailed fist can extinguicsh this
forming barren

She has come of age.

e will be heard in the concert of nz-

of a martyr who h

i nowhere else.
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War Romance, Begun in Belgium,

Ends at Altar in English Church

Belgian Lieutenant, Invalided to England, Meets Young
Woman Refugee He Had Known in Brussels and
Wedding Quickly Follows.

ey

? (Special Dispatch.) was that she was a refugee in England.
37 LoxpbdxN, Dec. 5.
A remantic love story, constituting one of until one day he met her aceidentally on
the pleasanter sidelights of the war, has the Redhill railway station platform.
culminated in a wedding at Redhill. Then the lieutenant was recalled to .the
Early this year Achille Vidrequin, of war,
Brussels, a lieutenant of a Belgian infantry Redhill Roman Cathdlic Church, the cere-

He made an unsuccessful search for her

regiment, met Miss Nella LEugenie Wan- mony being performed by the Rev. Fran-

sort, of Ixelles, the daughter of u minister cois de Suick, himself a refugee,

of the Belgian Congu. They saw each it i SR LR

other on several occasions, and then the ¢ &

war broke‘out. l.eutenant Vidrequin was BELGIUM. "

‘ealled up and fought for his country, tak- x Tl

ing part in several engagements. ELGIUM, the brave, true land, thy
Miss Wansort, with other ladies, was |3 martyred Llood,

among the firs: of the refugees to seek

shelter in England, d Mr. and Mrs. ¥

above.

Scrutton, of the Woolpiis, Nutfield, pro- And Ile who hears-1lis smallest creatures!

vided the voung lady and her friends with cry

a home at Coniston Lodgze. She lost sight Will smile on you—your fame shall never
of Lieutenant Vidrequin and did not expect die.

to see o im again,

A m.’.th ago ldeutenant Vidrequin was fame
and came to England. He Jas igrorant of | ::
Miss Wansort's whercabouts. All he know

. i

name.

MARY DU DEUREY.

and there was a ‘hasty wedding at the|

— Like red flames, rises to the Throne'
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AFTER THE AUSTRI 5‘

BY N Y.H.

N REPULSE ON THE DRINA

(Mpecial Dispatch.)
LoxpoN, Dee. 5.

It 18 g relief to extract a little humor
out of this tragic war. French and Eng-
lish alike are wondering, and laughing not
a little, at the tremendous number of pris-?
oners which the Germans, according to |
their own reports, are capturing, both
east and If they had taken as
many prisoners as they say they have they
would have no enemy to fight. But the|
explanation is simple enough. Take but
one instance.
A Swiss who was at Aix-la-Chapelle at
the beginning of this month, and who is
now at Basle, writes:— \
“The German government is very in-
genious in its efforts to keep up the spirits
of the population. It reports the annihila-
tion of regiment after regiment daily, and
in order to foster the delusion it has to
produce formidable convoys of French,
British and Belgian prisoners. Aix-le-
Chapelle is the spectacular spot chosen. It
is the busiest railway station in the Ger-
man Empire just now. The German Gen-
eral Staff sends long trainloads of prison-
ers through this junction going east every
day. You can imagine how impressive it
is. You can also imagine how industri-
ously the newspaper correspondents record
the incident in their despatches to Berlin,
not forgetting the downcast demeanor of
the captives and the cheers of the German
populace,

“The crowds are unaware that these
Itrains are switched onto a loop line at

|

west.

{night, and return in triumph the next day.
i
{The other morning a Dutchman

Isa“ a Belgian soldier excitedly gesticula-

have come through this station.” ”
Fight for Pig Under Fire.

little

E\\'riws an artilleryman from the Woevre.

“YVery scares us

ILast night we heard heavy footsteps, anjnight,
Was|

jodd noise like ‘patapoum, patapoum.’

it & batch of German desertérs coming to!to another
: | s
lus, or outposts returnifg with some warn-

in a few feet of my head was—a fat pig.}
and de-|
We followed, and in five minuaesi

IHe was more frightened than I,
camped.

{Mr. Cochon was tied to the wheel of an|hundred yards apart.

ammunition cart. He

long.

§

{ing baitery heéard of our ititeresting L';ﬂ:<

ture, and cla

right to the prisoner

ibegan to fall in the midst of the debate. |
Just where your temples stood a nobler: Did Prussi

ithat pig? No, sir!

| 3
{flew and the pig squealed.

|
i

was i

!\\al\‘hing one of them go slowly by. He|piq left and badly

{
|

nowadays,’ |

“The Germans are.in the woods, and are!

I peered into the darkness, and with-|

RS * L SR GRS SRt

In Order to Give Air of Verisimilitude to Tales of Foe’s Regiments Annihilated, Trainloads
of Captives Are Sent Throug

PR i 6 iy RERA LR
‘How polite the Boches are,’
‘They even send us their mar-

little joke.
he said.

mites (black Marias) in which to cook our
puddings.” Then along came the Captain.

‘Iin the name of heaven!' he exclaimed,]|

h Sanie Town Many T
Got Angry at Twelfth Trip Through Aix-la-Chapelle.

GERMANY USES STAGE TRICK TO
SWELL PROCESSION OF PRISONERS

imes—DBelgian Trooper
\

(get was pretty large, with a sketch of the
{Kaiser's head and shouldee's for a bull's-
jeye. Only one shot was fired at it, and
‘lhat bullet hit the Kaiser right under the
hin. We appreciated the joke.§

'get back to vour:75's. Cut the pig in two!’
A military Solomon had solved the diffi-
culty, and both ‘battalions had pork for
supper that night.”
Germans Without Humor.

Describing the conditions surrounding
the British army, a lieutenant in the Royal
Army Medical Corps, writing home, says:—

“In front of us are the German trenches,
only a hundred yards away. A bobbing
head, a shaking fist, an occasional spade
wave, bespeak the presence of our foe.
Yesterday one of our merry men fixed up a
target. On white paper he drew a bull's-
eye with a charred stick, tied it on a card-
board box, placed it in front of the trench
and with flag behind recorded the misses
of our friend Fritz. /I feel sure that if in

those trenches we had a more humorous!

foe instead of the phlegmatic Teuton, we
might pass away many of the weary hours
of watching in friendly joke. But we are
up against a wary foe. There is no leisure,
for barbed wire, artfully contrived hoops
and loopholes forever claim the attention
of our brave men.

“There are times, though, even under
fire, when the humor of our soldiers bursts
forth. On one occasion, after a German
shell had fired some wood, our men, see-
ing the fire, seized the opportunity to
cook their food. Yesterday I heard an
amusing story under trying circumstances
told concerning a man in the regiment

lying in the thin red line next to us.|

Shrapnel had burst, killing two men on
shattering another.
He was trying to light a pipe, and having

ting at an open carriage window. He Was|some difficulty he said to his mate, ‘Sure
shouting:—‘This is the twelfth. time Wwe|i¢ig Belgian tobacco
CCo,

and these French
matches will be the death of me.’
German Shot Speils Milking.
“I sometimes help the officers to censor
the men's letters home. One man says,

‘We' shall have shells for breakfast—not |
a3 reluctant as carrion crows to leave.|ege-shells.

I shall be in Berlin in a fort-
and T'll send you some sausages.’
I overheard on the march one ‘Pal say
‘I. never believe anything 1
hear, and only half of what I say.’”

Here are two humorous touches from
the letter of a Dublin Fusilesr:—

“At one point of the line German and
French troops were not more than one
They could hear

grunted all mguti’mwh other talk, and sometimes talked to
p.each other.

z . " - 1

“Next morning men from the neighbor-

One day a cow strayed be-
tween the lines. Both sides wanted milk,

They agreed whoever hit a. horn first

' . 1ed it as theirs. What cheekt| would: be let milk the cow. The first shot
{ We squabbled, and everybody asserted his, came from the German lines
Suddenly shrapnel |

Bad as
usual, it killed the cow.”
*“When both sides dig in there is continu-

an shells stop the row overjous rifie sniping, on the German side
For ten more minutes
siven leave of absence ewing to ill health Now reaches to the sky—your ¢lear, brave'the two. batteries argued, while lJU“L‘ISE'l

¢

ually very bad. An officer of ours with

sense of humor put up a target for them
to practise on and gave them a marker

“The chef of a portable Kitchen has his|with a flag to signal the misses, The tap-
{ i

to see il they could Ye of assistance %o him.
i y

[ Death of the Gallant Lancer.

I And here is one about a gallant Irish-
iman with some pathos in it:—

' “One afternoon when I was riding from
’:in- transport to the hg\tla‘;iun I met a
|lancer going the same road. We were
fcuums at Aldershot a couple of years ago.
!T met his wife when he brought her to tha

|
|married quarters, a bonnie bride. He was

la squat little Irishman with a pair of
;liw-!y eyes that spoke the language of all
:t(»nf.:ues. He had fought at Mons and
jbeen right through the campaign, and as
Ew«_\ rode together through the town we
imlk:rd over past and present. As we
i passed a butcher's shop a pretty girl came
éto the door and gave him ‘Bonjour,” with a
jcharming smile. Against regulations he
jdoffed his cap and made her a sweeping
;bu“‘. Their eyes met—it was a mere pass:
:ing salute, but one could see he had
ipassed that way before. He turned to me
| with a light laugh, ‘We are all single at
the seaside.’

‘“Two days afterward I made the same
journey on foot. Just at that same shop
doéor I met a stretcher—my lancer friend
was lying on it—shrapnel through the
chest. As I spoke to the stretcher bearers
the girl came to the door. Her grief was
passionate. I doubt if-the wounded man
was conscious of her tears. Later in the
day I called at the field hospital. He was
jdead. A woman in Ireland is teaching his
{little cne to pray for his soul. A girl in
{France i putting flowers on his grave.”

'GAVE HIS LIFE FOR
|A PICTURE POSTAL CARD

(Special Dispatch.)
Loxpox, Dec. 5.

how lives are not infrequently lost for
'vtriﬂos. Lance Corporal R. Casement, of
/the Royal Irish regiment, tells how, when
marching through a village in Belgium, a
icomrade stepped into a shop to buy a pict-
ure posteard to send to his little girl., ‘“‘He
was only away a few seconds, but the
Germans had been following us very close,
for he had to fight when he came out. But
there were too many of them ; he was down

before any of us could get back to help|

him, and the Red Cross buried him next
day with his picture card.”

A sergeant of the Essex regiment stopped
in the march to pick up a German helmet
that he had' promised to send to his little
boy. A German shell burst at his side and
he was blown to pieces,

One of the Middlesex soldiers left his
greatcoat on the wrong side of a river, and
he only discovered his lass when the bridge
was broken down. He swam across to find
it, and was swimming back with it when
he was hit by a bullet and sank almost at

jonce, never to risé again, though some of
his chums hung about under fire for hours

3 : ‘%5 ‘N Y',’ ,ch -,"_"a'

Some of the letters from the front show |

i contributions by W
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Italy Ready in Sprin
- With Army of a |
Whole I<Iﬁti0n Desires to Assist in “the Destruction of th.eﬁBa’ff‘- :

barians,” Says Italian in. London—Explains Why. .-
His Nation Now Holds Aloof.- Sk

(Special Dispatch.) «paien spells her prostration, “effac
. Lonogn, Dec, 5. ‘“t"r-mt“,m': 4 3 TR TR
Why Ttaly has remained neutral so long| “In the spring the German army %,
‘have lost half its force—if not meore. It
i will, however, still he & rerpible force.” All
3 : ithe more reason why this sinister Power,
of view. That she cannot refrain from'pich is the curse of the whole world,
taking: part very much longer, now ‘that must be destroyed «nce and for all, never
Turkey has come in, is a widely expressed to rise again in coming centuries. It
!Germany emerges victorious, woe to all
other nations. We must gvercome, humble,
and. . & < }
: : 1and wipe out Germany now and fer all
when the time comes to strike she mo:\ns]ﬁm“' And this task ic reserved fqr the
to strike hard. Allies now fighting, and in particular Eng-
Here is the opinion of an Italian now in'land, and Italy, Rumania and the Balkas
London, who ig eog 1t of the inner States; possib.., too, for Si)a’in. :
workings of the fm]i:ln diplomatic mind.’ All Ttaly Wants War.
[ Ttaly, Le. Lelieves,.avill take her place; “And once,;md for all, rezard this a8
beside the Allies in:the spring. [certain. Al parties jn ][u.b;‘ W
“The strength of Germany is truly ap-! laynien and priests. p[":i_v foi'."/lomﬁy' in-#
“Nevertheless she his voke, desive . war on Austrin and Ges
made a grave misealeulation. In reckon-{many. - You avill find ‘that “when the
ing on the lightwing rapidity of her ac-! Chamber reassembles this month every
tion she expected to «vipe eut IFrance in, Deéputy will elamor < for war—in the
|8 month, and to subdue Russia in t\\'o;sprinz.. No govermment “ean  stand
{months. To-day the situ=tion is much against the nation that is desirous of-as-
¢hanged, :m} for the worse as regards sisting in the destruction of the barba-
| Germany."” Ay ‘l'i:ln.\‘. Perhaps for the moment it is as
lwvll that Italy holds aloof: the Germans
While the Germans have been ?‘])0(-k('(]!;‘['(\ Sti”.'vn‘ihl"- Peweer. springtimg
3 3 4 . they will be much weaker, and them
and driven back in France zud Delgiom,| . A o
§ will- be «the time for the addition of a
he is not so sure about the permanence| ... 7
| of Russia’s ¢heck in the eastern fiéld uf'“””w" FReRi WL fradend tmOPs' 4
;\\‘;1rf;m'. nor does he look in that (]il'ﬂ(‘-ll‘"”-\lo i v o Pl o g
lion for -“sheat and Wactiite =z :mm‘n;: sl()\'\'.]'\"lnll sn.rol_\', :
‘r“m ke i.f Pl “V(“W i "I-.ngl:m_d is preparing for the spring §t
c‘iutu Russia, "Ilw-"-'r;w\tn-r" he l(u-'li;\\'v\' g “””m“~““.“' uly “l”hy ‘t‘hen
l“will be the di.\‘:l.\'t!'; in rh:x wiake of (h-;‘-‘ g .fnr m.'rt.:nn s nnlhoir'ren_ay.
Em-m\' And all this time the army is 3 {]nrd MiNEN Ea v BRI tr-om
AR : o ATy 18 Spain, the Balkan States and the colonies.
{diminishing, sicknes: is.rife; That will mean ‘the begiuiing of the end.
The most terrible battles will be fought
on the plains of Westphalia, in the es-
virons of Berlin. It will be the mowment
for 'England to assume Ler position as
the head of the world, This war is for
cam-| her a' question of life or death.”

is n question which has often been asked

here and discussed from varions point

opinion. But Italy seems to be in no:

hurry. She is biding her time,

palling,” he says.

{
, Expeects No Russian Victory.

victories.

it is becom-
jing  exhausted, while both soldiers and
feivilians must eat. Corn is being consumed
jand victuals will become scarce, and how
is Germany replenish? She
must conquer quickly, very quickly—in
fact, immediately.” A protracted

going to

China Starts Fund _f;‘r Museum
In International Institute

President Yuan Shih-Kai Gives $2,500 'l‘owdrd Work Begun
by William. G. Low—Other Nations Will Be Asked
to Contribute to House Exhibit of Peaceful Arts.

{Special Dispatch.) giving the land. American and other
PEKIN, Dac. 5. foreign contributors have supplied the
Americans who have interested them-|™TORey to maintain the institution during

Y 2 B the last twenty years The institute's
< nternz s i i LS :
S‘CIV“ A "}e 1 er““?"_’"al Institute atlcommittee is composed of foreigners, ‘most
§hanghax will be gratified to learn that,ot them being business men or commércial
President Yuan Shih-kai has approved the representatiyes of wvariou¥ governments.
setting aside of about $2,500 sold as a The development of the museum has been

p 3 : slow. It was included in the original
contributio : S § 7

n, toward the est‘tbhah'meltxt of lscheme of the inistitite, but lack of money
a museum on the grounds of the institute, {has held up the idea until now.: The
wherein the peaceful arts of the world|Chinese government has recognized the
may be exhibited. utility of such an adjunct to the-institute

: Tip ; and in contributing its quota, despite the
| Dr. Gilbert ‘Reid, an American, wholﬁnancial troubles confronting it, hopes to

|manages the institute. has been in I’ekmgi‘ggcu?;ia!e a yquick response from other

'for some time with plans for the expan-l e

{sion as arranged by the cusmupuliluni

committee Wwho _control the institute at'RUSSIAN MOTHER §

| Shanghai, and he has received the assist- ENT ~ T .

'ance from the government which he asked. Sh‘\ l, HEROI(’ LE rl ER

! In a mandate issued yesterday by the| = 3 _. )

:Presiﬂent the benefits of the institute were| s “]S"a,td\:',f,,, Dec. &
XDON, Dec. b,

fully acknowledged. The work of ‘the or-! “Your father ivas killed very far from

—_———

g # < ; tduty ot e el o .
tional lines, particular efforts being made’gpo’ oy O endite our dear countey from
ythe vile and dreadfil enemy. .Remember

i to develop a more cordial relationship be-|{you are the son of a hero. My heart I8
tween foreigners and Chinese. It is nowoPbressed, and I weep when 1 ask you te
intended to try to obtain $250,000 wold 1'1'0111: ,b; : \Y(;rt'h.\‘ of him. With kisses 'a'nd
;rnr'“igm-rs to Create a museum Wherein the .\Jopl':::f:ic’,]:i‘:, :,,.I,’.zrlg:.;;(,i u“gl:.:ai ‘:)t:ed %::Y{I
| results of Western inventive genius miight | remember my tears, but only my blessitig.
be shown and through the medium of: God save you, my dear, bright; lgved cbild.

i sy 1Once more:—It is writtén everywhere the
which the' Chines eople 4 2 o) 4 4 5 Y
: : e peapte mi.i..hl become Leneniy is cruel and savage. on't be led by
| familiar : with ~the mechanical means blind vengeance,  Dori’t raise vour hand
jadopted in the develQpment of industries at g | s one, but be gr.u:iou}'.i those
in foreign countries, whose fate it iz to fall lito you™.ands,”

{

| The buildings already standing on the!li was a letter froma mother Lo & 308,
| grounds of the institute were erected from| found in the breast pocket of & Russian of-
G. Low, Chinesé|ficer killed in action.

ganization has been so-far upon educa-: Y8 laogon, 'and I send you for the sacred 4

e
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