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giditical era for th® Old World. Thkere will be left no empires and king-

FSaw All Europe in Flames and Bleeding and Heard thel

Lamentations of Huge Battlefields.

N February, 1913, the Globe-Democrat printed an article by
Countess Nastasia Tolstoy, in which she told of an inferview
she had had with her great relative, Leo Tolstoy, n thf,’ al-

tumn of 1910, in the course of which he deseribed to her a vision
that had appeared to him frequently during the two years pre-
cediug the interview, y o

“I have had,” he said to her, “some really strange experiences w hé'“g
I could not publish as fiction. There is something that has haunte
me for the past two years. I don’t know how to explain the ““‘_tu.{?
of it to you, 1 ean not eall it a dream, because 1 have seen it often while
1 have been sitting at my writing table, On other occasions it Pas, ‘ap;
peared to me at twilight, hefore my dinner hour. 1 am not a 1eh(.vg
in ghosts, nor in the spiritualistic explanations of p_h«;’numena; but T ad-
mit that [ can not accouni for this mysterious affair.

“Ig it 0 vision?" 1 interrupted. a

“Something of that order, but very clear, So clear that T coul]
draw a «istinet picture of all that transpires. Furthermore, 1 can cal
up the vision at will. 1 am almost sure I could do it while you are here.
The only diffienity is, that I am not able to write anything during the
time of the manifestation. My hands are absolutely paralyzed.

“T sball be happy to write down what you dictate."‘l urged.

“Very good! That settles the matter,” he replied. “I shall try for
gomething immediately. There on the table are paper and pencil. Or
use a pen-—whatever you want.”

In a few minutes I was waifing for the great moment, pencil and
paper in hand. My aged host leaned back in his chair, covered his eyes
with his hand and relapsed into an apparently comatose condition. For
ten minutes he remained absolutely motionless. Then, straightening up
like one in a trauce, he began in a low and hollow voiee: ~

{HIS is n revelation of events of a universal character, which must

’H shortly come to pass. Their spiritual outlines are now hefore my
eyes. I see floating upon the surface of the sea of human tate the
huge gllhouette of o nude woman., She is—with her beauty, her

poise, her smile, her jewels—a super-Venug. Nations rush madly after
her, each of them eager to attract her especially. RBut she, like an
eternal courtesan, flirts with all. In her hair-ornament of diamonds and
rubies is engraved her name: ‘Commercialism.’ As alluring and be-
witching as ghe seems, much destruction and agony follows in her wake.

Her breath, reeking of sordid transactions, her voice of metallic char-

acter like gold, and her look of greed are so much poison to the nations
who fall vietims to her charms.

“And behold, she has three glgantic armg with three torches of unli-

versal corruption in her hand. The first torch represents the flame of
war, that the beautiful courtesan carries from city to city and country
to country. Puatrigtistn answers with flashes of honest flame, but the
end is the roar of funs and musketry,

“The second torch bears the flame of higotry and hypoerisy. It
hghts the lamps only in temples and on the altars of sacred institutions,
Tt carries the seed of falsity and fanaticism, It kindles the minds that
are still in cradles and follows them to their graves.

“The third torch fs that of the jaw, that dangepous foundation of all
unauthentie traditions, which first does its fatal work in the family, then
sweaps through ithe larger worlds of literature, art and statesmanship.

“The great conflagration will start about 1912, set by the torch of
the first arm in the countries of Southeastern Europe. It will develop
intn a destructive calamity in 1918. In that yea~ T gees all Furope in
flames and bleeding. 1 hear the laimentations of huge battleflelds, But
about the year 1915 a strange fizure from the North—a new Napoleon—
enters the stage of the bloody drama. He is a man of little militaristio
trdining, a writer or a journalist, but in his grip most of Europe will

emain il 18925 The end of the great calamiwy will mark a new po-

pms,: but the world will form a federation of the United States of Na- F

Mob Law in the Souath.
From the Detroit Free Press.

Last month there was & great muass
meeting in New York city to protest
against the massacre of the Jews in
certain European
E, Hughes, who was one of the speak-
ers, was applauded when he said: “If
America stands for anyhting, let her
speak, ngg™."

The black and bloody spots on ecivili-
zation gre not all on Burope's skirts., A
few days ago, in Mississippi, a mor-
tally wounded negro was captured by a
mob made up of whites and members,
of his own race, hanged, and his hody
burned, and this though a physician
had stated he could not live more than
twenty-four hours. This is but one
of many similar occurrences which
smirch the record of America as a
land of law and order. In this most
recent instance the governor of the
state, petitioned to interfere, declared
himself powerless, alleging that “noth-
ing can keep the inevitable from hap-
pening.”

In the case of this latest victim of
lynch law, the crime was confessed.
In a majority of instances the accused
is rushed to execution without even a
pretense of trial or an opportunity to
prove innocence,

There is no talk of a remedy for
{ lynching; mob law seems an unof-
cially established Southern institution.
President Wilson's argument last sum-
mer has proved no more than Colonel
Roosevelt's arraignment a dozen years
ago. Professor Mims of Vanderbilt, re-
cently said:
not stop lynching, the state can; if the
‘state cannot stop it, the nation can—
and should.”

rountries. Charles |

“If the community can- |

SON SHINES ON
ROOSEVELT DAY,
HE I.E_E_LECTED

Oyster Bay, L. I, Nov, 5.—=*1It's a
big day for my family. He is a fine
boy, Mrs. Roosevelt is doing well, and

to the assembly,” said Lieut. Col. Theo-
dore Roosevelt at his home last night,
thus summing up events affecting the
Roosevelt housechold during the last
twelve hours.

As the colonel was started on his
political career by the voters of his
district, who elected him to the assem-
bly, his first political office, a son was
born to Mrs. Roosevelt at the Sagamore
Hill home.

The baby, the fourth in the family,
was named Quentin, in honor of Col.
Roosevelt's brother, who was killed in
France while serving in the aviation
corps.

lol. Roosevelt was opposed for the
[sedt in the assembly by Elias Raff,
! Demoerat, who served as a private with

the 77th division in ¥rance? Col, Roose-
velt won by three times the normal Re-
publican ‘majority. In one preeinct he
| zot 76 of the 77 votes
{ ;

|

negro’s body.
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I am elected from my home district to |

s. There will remain only four great giants—the Anglo-Saxons, the M
18, the Slavs and the Mongolians.”
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