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Thursday, Nov. 6

That Return For
A Day

are approaching another anni

versary of the Greatl Peace, -the

end of an era—and shadows ol

the past for a moment dim the

glory of a warless world —shadow

pictures of a time when conflict

) ruled, when suffering and griel

o and death held sway, when the

‘\.‘nu’l'h of the world made |IJ-I1-r_\'.‘- gre 1test SACK-

fice that we today may enjoy in safety the bless.
ings of that Peace.

Gone are the long lines marching to the draft,
gone the dim silhouettes of lvaded tramsporis
slipping out into the night to seas where lurked
sudden and wholesale destruction; gone the tense
days when the world held its breath while the
hosts llf “i'IHHl‘T'EH'}.' Hl!'UL‘_’Hh'il on H]HHI!-—-I,"I.:',"EII:'.
fiolds to save civilization; gone the thunder o
the guns, the roar of the fighting planes, th
tramp of thousands of feet marching to death
and immortal fame.

The shadows dim but never obscure the
brightness of a world-wide peace in which the
thoughts of men turn to Progress, and the minds
of men plan for greater.victories than those ol
war. finer achievements, made possible because
of vouth's supreme sacrifice,

So. as this Armistice anniversary approaches,
the world remembers agam with gratitude the
bhovs who gave thewr all and consecrates itself

ancw to the principle of the brotherhood of man,

with a de*ermination that therce never again ma\
come a time when these <hadows that now re
turn but for a day will cloge in to darken the
peak of the high goal of perpetual peace towanrd
whirh a!l peoples strive,
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Price Five Cents




