By Eleanor Jawett, P

77— ¥ T does not take much any longer to make a soldier of a boy In France.“nor a herole = The }lt.tie mothar, wlth tea.r!ess eye. sfts and Wa.its jike the millions of mothers of today,

e mother of a little girl A vea cockade in & hat and the hat af an angie, & wooden gun— fornews. She holds c!o% to hér the xitueqt one, who chngs, half afraid of the gailant war-
if needs be, n broomstxck——a janoty step and a song on the lips, a hili to climb with riors; vet, last she ‘miss théir braverse keeps her eyes fixed on their every movs,

= e promise of an entrenched enemy in the crannies of the broken wall—there is your army Thore are fow men i mt»? g chﬂéhood 40 Sy a.'s S0 pee Thatie
8 . dren he paints are children, = They may be good children or bad, lazy or guick, michievous
N ~to the hife. For a little girl give a baby to tﬁnd a chitd's fea,rs to quiet, & bright couraga or guiet, but they are real, The sentiment, the atmosphers, the coior, the vigor, the iife of

to keep flaming high, -hope and plentiful mtience——there 15 your herole mother—a woman ot 5 his pictures make of them the bast history Of childhood in France during these years of war
~France in all the things that eount, when years are disregared. s -~~~ that has been youchsafed us. . =

e e der Po B it sta,nceB o have been gathered togemer. * The artist, Francizque Poulbot; is 40 yaars old. He is a pa.inter and an engraver, o
s = = - member of me Comuife de }a Societe aes Dessinateurs Humoristes and of the Balon des
= Bohind looms the battmd tower of a cthurch sacrlﬂoed to tb.e gu‘ns of Germ.an Agai st.it E.umonstea. “Hé was'mobilized In 1915 in the medical corps and was invalided home 5 the

* same vear He 15 well known tor hxs ﬁork -on’ va.riou&P'tns papers and for his humorous

) Vo —- v .




