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In a desperate battle with 
four Hun flyers, O'Brien is sent 
crashing to earth behind the 
German lines from a height of 
8000 feet. The next install 
ment telis of his miraculous es- 
cape from death and of his re. 
gaining consciousness to find 
himself a prisoner of war.       
  

(TO BE CONTINUED. 

Why They Are Lonely. 
The people who are lonely In thw 

| world are those who are always look- 
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ing for something to come to them; 
they hope for pleasant adventures; 
they exact much from their friends 
and from ‘their family-—and they are 
never satisfied. But the happy men 
and women are those who never think 
to demand for themselves—who give 
and give and give again, and find Joy 
whenever they find opportunity to give 
Joy. ~Exchange. 

Strange Contradiction. 
“De man dat don't see de bright side 

o' life,” said Uncle Eben, “is generally 
e same feller dat's afraid of his 

dow,”  


