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THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS

Why is it that the matchless cathedrals
of ¥rance, built hundreds of years ago,
still stand to receive the hushed and won-
dering Yankee pilgrims, shaming by their
strength and  stately beauty the weaker
and more tawdry structures of our own day
and generation® Is it because the care and
toil and love, not of a few years bui o
centuries, weni into their building ?

‘The men who laid the first stones of the
shell-torn  marvel at Reims, ihe hilltop
cathedral  at Bourges, the  imperishable
Notre Dame at Paris did not live to see
those temples completed, knew that it would
never be their ot to see them completed.
Preposterously idealistic and impractical,
they worked with their eves on the future,
Their work wa: good because it was not
dong fur themselves.  They builded for the
Lord.

Now, before the peoples of the world,
are laid the architects” plans for a great
mansion, and soon work will begin en the
foundations, If, indifferent to the needs of
future generations, the builders plan it only
for the convenience and short-sighted com-
fort of their own immediate oceupaney,
that mansion will nsi be good fo look upon,
nor witl it withstund the tempests of the

waiting centuries.  But it will sl be
standing, beautiful, sirong, spacious, a

thousand years from now, if those who lay
its foundations {oday build it *for the Lord
—for posterity.

CHATEAU-THIERRY

Already  American feel wirn  toward
Chiiteau-Thierry, Already the battered city
on the Marne is hecome a shrine for pil-

ims all smiles these duys amid the
new prosperity these visiors bring.  Guides
Tead the way through the memory-crowded
streets, and in the windows, through which
less than a sear ago machine guns spat
their fire, souvenirs are on sale.

It seems probable that €
will alwavs be the greal Ameri rine in
Furope—~the Gettvsburg of the AL It
is a surlons and vet altogether natuml thing
that this should be =0, and the reason lies
somewhat, de than the mere fact that
Chateau-Thierry is nearest to Parvis of all
our memory-towns,

Tt is true that only a few hundred Ameri-
eans ever fought in its strecis and, though
there is associnted with it all the fighting
that the ~pring and summer saw beiween
Soissonz and feims, {6 is true thal our
preatest effort, our most unstinted suffer-
our most grievous were spent on
te another and a Inier battlefield.

But ChiteanThierry is more than a bat-
tefiell. 1t is a symbol. 1t is a symbol of
ihat dramatic moment in the history of
mankind when—-recognizing Burope’s great
emergeney pping all her careful sehed-
wles of training and equipment and relying
on the grit and ardor of her vouth —Amer-
iea rushed into the fight. The old Marne
town means thai to these who Jove America.
That is why, for Americans. all paths in
France lead to Chiteau-Thier

Thierry

OUR CONTEMPORARIES

If our old friemd Robinson Crusoe had
lived and boen ~hipwrecked in this day of
wood pulp awd public opinion, his chron-
icler woukl probably bhave had an entirely
different tale 1o telll The first thing Rob-
imson wounld ~have done after discovering
footprints on his supposedly private island
would undoubtediy have been to dash back
to his goat-skin domicile and start 2 news-
paper, thus beating Friday to it and pro-
viding something to read in his idle time.

Put a few Americans, soldiers or other-
wise, most any plave in the world and three
ihings are almost scortain to result in a
reasonably short space of time: a theatrical
performance, ¢ wave of popnlar demand o
move elsewhere, and a newspaper.

Camp, trench and bitlel papers have been
appearing in France ever since ihe first
{ricklings of 0.1 reached ihis hemisphere.
The war wi severe and disheariening
handicap io many editors in months hy-
gone, bui since the sword has been sheathed
the pen is coming into it~ own. Unit pub-
lications are appearing Irom the Rhine to
the Pyrendes.

They can’t all be enumerated heve.  But
the Tars and Tripes. the Bars and Tripes
and the Cigars and Snipes ave, at least fiat-
tering. All we have to say {o the whole
bunch is:

Welcome, brothers?

THE ABSENTEES

The lucky Americans were those whose
training in civilian life fisted them for serv-
ice when the war calk came. They d4id not
have to {ace the dismaying and sometimes
impossible task of learning all over again.
It was their rich privilege io have something
besides muscle thai ihe country wanted.
Of such were the doctors and nurses. Of
such were the actor
The AE.F. till young when ihe
appeal went back acrosx the Atlantic for
showiolk to entertain us—an appeal that
still stands, for the resporse to it never met
the demand.”
The difficulties which beser the Iairly
~willing players were many. Red tape by
the mile, passport piddling, enraging de-
lays of months and months—all these things
clogged the machinery-of good will. That
they were not insuperable, however, is evi-
denced by the fact.that shore than 700 pley-
ers are here now. Some.of them-came at

eat’ persomal sacrifice, most of them are
.thoroughly - familiar now wiili the discom-

forts of our exisience, many of them are
solid for life in the hearts of young
America.

It is in honor of these 700 that it js worth
recording with what singular unanimity
the big sturs stayed away. With a few ex-
ceptions, the ones who could best have
afforded to come, those great favorites of
the theater whose names are printed largest
and whose pockets are stuffed fullest, failed
to answer the call. Nume over ihe 20 or
30 best known men and women of the
American stage and see how many of them
came.  One or iwo, perhaps. No more.
The luxury-loving, overpaid, overpraised
crowd, the spoiled children of America—
they are sirangers to the A.EF.

Prolably all will be forgiven. Or rather
forgotien.  Probably therce will be no great
reckoning. And yel—and yet some of us
can’t help hoping thai some fine night, at
the first performance of an all-star produc-
tion on Broadway, the greatest spplause,
the reception that will fairly stop 1he show,
will be accorded not to one of the adver-
tised slars but lo some Jitile soubretie, be-
cause there will be some soldiers out front
who will remember thai once upon 2 lime
she was one of them in France.

THE ROUND TRIP

“We expect not only to maintain the
preseni average, but gradually to beuer i1
until the middle of spring, when we look
for a substantial increase in shipping.”
That is General Harbord’s answer to the
ABFs universal question: “When are
we going home ¥
Thiz week comss the specific anonnce-
meni that the divisions of the ALF. will
go home in the order of their arrvival, and
the forecust of sailings for the monihs to
Lome.
The G.I.Q. sialemeni bears out General
Hurbord’s prophecy that the boost will come
about the middle of spring. -
All right.  Took back a year. What was
happening in May, 1918F The big. boost
came in the middle of spring that year, too.
The C.-in-C. had told the Allied High Com-
mand, “All that we have is yours™; Amer-
ican troops were soon to be rushed to the
Marne {ront and help put Chéitteau-Thierry
on Ameriea’s war map; the main Allied line
of lateral communication in (he north was
under fire; the German menace hung over
Paris. And the iransports got into the war
as they have never got into it before. Amer-
itans enme to France at the rate of 300,000
a month, and men who did not land in
France until early in June took part in the
connter-ofensive below Soissons on July 18.
When the noon rush starts this vear,
when the AURLF. begins to hand in the
seeond half of the round-trip tickets, which
somie of its members have been holding on
to for over 21 months, it will not, praise
God, be for the same reason.

OUTLAWS

Within a week two ereatures, in a class
with the men who' starve Hitile ehildr
kick dogs and fight with brass konekles
barbarie exponents of the theory that might
makes right-<shot down innocent. unselfish
men. Young Emile Uottin, iniclligent,
chaste and a professional amarchist, is now
awaiting trial for an atlempt on the life of
Gieorges Clemenceau.  Young Couni von
~Valley, student, aristocrat. and leader
of the Royali in Bavavia, paid with bis
lite for the murder of Kurt Fisner, the
new Bepublic’s idealist-leader, and plunged
Munich info civil war.

Both a ¢ were ardent devolees to a
cause. Pheir political theories were oppo-
te.  Their methods were identical—and
identically futile.

While the best minds of the age are
struggling fo bury personal and wational
prejudice and erect ont of the Mackened
remains of the world’s greaiest wholesale
murder a struciure that shall mean eternal
justice, a shield for the weak, a curb 10
the strong, {o establish hi as might's
master—ithese two outlaws of civilizalion
shoot from behind with plain murder in
their disensed minds and home-made haloes
ready for adjusiment.

Out of the heart-breaking hovror of these
two stupid deeds comes one my of safisfae-
tion.  Anarehy and Autocracy bave two
more nails in their coflins.

WHEN WE GO BACK

It seems that a Lranspori-load of return-
ing Yanks, who lamded in New York not
80 long ago, had it all fixed up to cheer the
Siatue of Liberty the moment that lovely
lady appeared to them {hrough the m
With characteristic Ameriean thoroughn
they had appointed a cheer leader,
hearsed iheir yells, and were afl ouf on deck
ready to blow Bedloe’s Island clear out of
the water with the vociferousness of their
greeling

“Rut,

as it is reported in a back home
paper, “when ihe leader opened his wouth
there was something in the way ihat stopped
the sound.  There was sonething in his
eves that misted his view. There was no
noise behind him.  He looked around, and
the trouble was epidemic. Boundless tears,
such as thinking men shed, were mastering
the cheers.”

It will be that way, more or less, with
most of the things that most of vur number
hope to do when they get home. That trip
to the Coast, that three mounths’ loaf, that
Jjob at an incredible salary and incredibly
short hours, even that girl—all plans for
them will undergo some sori of a change.
The pleasant pastime of building air castles
in France or Germany is not without iis
uses as an exercise of the imagination; but
ihe transportation of those air casiles, like
moving Cologne Cathedral to Milwaukee,
iz something clse again. :

OF vourse. some of the dreams, some of
the plans will come true. 1t would be fine
il all the good ones should come true. Bui
sommewiiere between Brest und Buoston, Bor~
deaux and Baltimore, St. Nazaire and St.
Paul, the majority of then are pretty sure
to “sufler a sea change.” And we need not
be disappainted if they do, for we shall be
back in thé United States, the land of op-
portunity, jn which the best and the big-
gest dreams have been known to come irne

The Army’s Poets

WHEN SAMBO GETS BACK TO
DIXIE

Bon joush dere, Lizoh Jane!

How's you-all dis yere aujourd'huif

T'se bern to Frawnce 'n’ back agin,

u shore’ll soon compree

re Frawnsay lingerie.

Aw. oui, maw cherie.ee, N

1 dun see vou sho’ compreal

Voiis. a joli kiss—

Jus® lakk dis—

Comme ssw. mah Dixie helfel

You'all's better'n any Frawnsay
mademoiselie]

Francis W. Ewing,
Pet. Co. A, 300th Pield Sig. Ba.

LIBERATION

I met hini on the city street;
IMis brow was sad. his mournful eyes
Sorrowrd for aome louged-for light:
Acrosa hin face deep shodows erept,
As if within his soul there slept
Celestin} dreams, condemned to night.

{ found him then en Freedom's fine;
‘The shade had flown, nnd gleamed his oye.
As if his dreams had loosed their bond;
The soul that sped in martyr flight,
Had found its longed-for glory-light—m
Amid the unknewn reaims, beyond.
Fra Guido,

.A SOLDIER’S GARDEN OF VERSES

The world is ro full of & number of luns
Im sure we phonld all take good care of our pune,
Oh. o teut is a wonderful place
When the smoke blows ail abont
And tho rein comes down in little drops
And puts the fire out}

-

The pen heneath our billet floor

Has two pigs in it, maybe more:

We've never seen them, but we koow

‘That that’s where all the Jeavings go.
x & ow

BT

The gout’s a plensant animal,

Who ests most snything at all;

Tie ‘steule the cuckies and the string

And always smells like evorything.
« *

1'm giad T do net like to fight, .
It's nasty to shed hlood
And mnrch all night without a light,
Especially if there’s mud,
v o o

It's very wrong to be about
At 9 o'clock when sergeant looks
To sec whose blankets are nct out
And finde gomeone to help the cooks.
- % 0w
Tn drill time it is very nice
To whip the cresm and chop the ice,
To feirh the water and the wood.
And help the cooka prepare the food.
3110th Ammunition Train.

DAYBREAK IN A BILLET

Tt is n frosty morning, cold and damp;
No sonnd diaturbg the calm tranquility,
‘The light that lives is but an ancient lanp
Thut puides the oxen ure the; tep on
RBut hark! the mwighty bugler is nwake, .
And dees with his infernal weapon mnke
A crashing sound like thunder.
Dougkboy, i thoun remajust unmioved
noise,
Tomorrew’s sun will find thee ont-of Inck:
So, up! thou brave, nnd with runs and toys
Go torth and start to earn apather buek,
Howard A, Herey,
Regtl, 8gu, Maj . Int,

by auch a

BIG-BOY
“Big Boy®' for thiem wax pood enough,
But not for we te eall him s,
(Not thut ke didn’t have the stuff,
I Clowed Lim that, 1I'd have you know),
fut mor's this—throughont the corpa,
Hoe was the best, exceptin’ me,
For T stood six feet four or more
While he was only six feet three.

One night when Fritz, a-xhellin® high,
In dugouts had us all at bay,

A wounded pal crept in to die,
Yet told na where another lay;y

And, while we lost good time te think,
O Jim went out, but not to stay

Bevond that dark and final brink
That hovers never far awnay.

They say that Heaven’s over there
For every soldier staunch and true—
‘Cance helt itself’'s more light to hear
is old life of mud and slew:
sy time arrives to go,
1've got a little debt to pay—
For when ol’ Jim shows up T know
“*Hello, Big Boy."” is what I'IL say.
N. G. Pefers.
166th Int.

Bgt. San,

T

THE GAS SHELL ON THE GRAVE
My memage was in code

Bocande we had an excellent listening-in system
O the hovhe wires in thal part of the line:

And where we used the xignal “phone

We acted on the hypothesis

the poaar old smarebesd bad an equally gond
cerricn]l guvesdropper on what we sal

{Thuugh, of course, he hadn’i),

{ bad enreinlly eonsne-ioated
Aboat Dalf of th turvy lotiers—

A s like n youngsier's, say, a
*n,

Neatly stacked alphy blocks

After u hond grenade hins been tossed at them—

U had spitled about half this hasheesh of letters

Fa Graham, onr artillery liaison officer at the other
cued,

When his voice—or was it _hist—inlted me!

“That Iast letter——was it D! D for Danger?” the
voice asked.

“'No, na.”7 [ replied, on the mental qoi vive, now,

"R-—B for beer-—Muenchuer beert!®’

*Avh—ah, yes! came the answer, *‘Muenchoer
hoer, iy!

UProtly scarce in the Stales. pow, cht’?

STt wax, when I left.”' T said. and then hurri

Grabuin, wouldn’t it be funny

If you were renHy » Boehe artiflers officer

Insteat of being Graham?

Govh, it wonld bhe add!  And pertinent, teo,

Beegnse you'd be fhe very man I want to {81k withe

1f yon were actually a loche artillery officor

CPhongh, of esurse. you sren’t)i

ed on:

‘Lot me tell yvou about it.-er, Graham.

“While T was up in the line behind ‘Floodie's' poxi
tiot—

You remember’t ‘The place where the boche

Shon-od aver a flock of gas shells before the raid—

Well, while ¥ was there today, I eame upon a poilu’s
grave,

With » N

And a wooden
flawers,

Oh, a riot of colorful flowers!

They hadn’t bLeen trimmed lately, or eared for,

But they didn't srem o need cure, ‘cause they were
brave blossomer—

As brave ns the soil from swhich that poiln once
sprang, .

And in whieh he now sleeps . . .

Hur don’t et me get gushy, Graham!

The strange thing was that 8 gas shell, one of your—

I wenn o boche gas shell had plumped itself

Right down on that grave, nose greedily buried in
the flowers

Aud tuil resting on the edge of the little fence,

It was the most snimated, determined-looking shell

I've ever seen. It iad a renl, beetle-browed, schreck.
fichkeit attitude,

Resting st thnt angle: as if ot aur wminute it intended

Ta go right through to China, and by competition
slane,

Put the Pekin Gas & Electricity Co. out of business.

But lke so wmueh  Teuton schrecklichkeit stuff,
Graham, T

Tt war a dud-—it didn’t go off}

And what I wanted to tell the boche artillery officer
whx

That either hix rogistor was roiten—

The shell was nowhere noar a trench—

Or that his kanonen Fritzes wero pretty sorry sports.
men,

Alming » gas ahell at a fower bed, ke that!

"Cuuse you know how pgos would have withered those
flowers, Graham,

And tie poily being quite desd these muany months,

Why, in the namo of sl sportsmanghip,

Kill tho blossoms which a dumb but scusate France

Iiad made into av sromatic monumentl—

Ap that atinking gas shell would have Lilled them,

tThough, of courss, it didn't).””

duckboard fence around it,
cross with the dise of tricolors and—

“*Siriking case-~very siriking,'' came the voico at
the other end, .

‘‘But go on with the messoge, pleasa.’”

And T might have,

(Though, of conrse, I didn't).

for those who added the labor of head and

haud to the aspiration of the heart. i

Arthur McReogh,

spring davs,

~ THE FIRST TO GO HOME

oeiSh S A 40 e T

THE SHOULDER-PADS

To the Editor of THE STARS AXD STRIPES:—

Tnsignia are bloowing on left shoulders of the
ALK, with the rapidity of dogwood blossoms in the
homeland forests or the field nnemone of the carly
When they first appeared it was ax.
plaited offied that they were intended o gerve o

From 'THE STARS AND

March 1, 1018

HPIN SOLDI * PROVE METTTLE IN
FIRST RAKDS—Xight Fornys on Chemin
des Damen Give Men Long-Sought Ghanee
~—Crofx de Guerre for Pwo-—Wild Irish

STRies o

ve

threefold purpose: (1) to prevent men from straying
innocently into unknown and dangerous pluces, or
from getting Jost from their own outfits; (2) to pro-
mote esprit de corps among these organizations of
.. and (1) to promote
. however, and every
fon of hostilities, theve s
insignin designs apd purposes.  Certainly there is
an apparent change of feeling on the part of those
whe rre ordered to wear these insignia, and this feel
ing is one of disvontent and dissatisfaction on the
part of those who sre told to “‘put them on,'' .
Would it not be suother addition to the morale
building structure The Stars and Stripes has erected
in the AEF. if you would tell the thousand
officers and men why they must strip off their former
mark and replsce it with a new and sirn p-meaning
design, when, after the war is ended, they nre trans-
ferred from their old outfits, with whick they served
in the lne, and assigned 1o duly in smwme headqunr.
ters of a that never
saw service ‘st the front nor did duty outside of 3
city 1

Yundreds of officers snd men, wounded and dis-
charged from hospitals. snatched from  their ol
fricnds and units hecause they have special qualif-
cations {or administrative’ work elsewhere, or whe
have by some ht order boen d to duty
cutside their divisions, bave found themscives as-
signed o new fields of cudeavor. Now, when these
men reporl. they mast discard the only symbol they
bave of old assuciation and days speat a1 the front
with the old crowd wnd pin on a new and unmean-
ing, though very benutifnl insignia of the sew unit.
Tt tears the heurt to sirip off that old-tng. It hurts
the pride—vanity, if you cheoti—to pin on anolher,
is a particularly disagrecable task when you
know the new insignis marks you as a4 non-combatnnt
or uaplies that you have never seen service at the
{ront.

We who lmve been compelled to do this ask if
any of these conuendable uses the insignia was
originally intended to sérve are being served by this
new order of things. 1 stall always regret the day 1
‘was ordered to leave the outfit for specinl duty with
# bendquarters in the rear the day when
T was ordered to remove the only vestige 1eft of old
friends, of the old company with whieh 1 served
trom the time it was unijormed wnntil 1t fired the
Iast shot in {he war, and place in its stead 8 two-by-
two piece of cmbroidery that meant nothing unless
ornamentality.

nt or zati

and

A CLASS '"A’ COMBATANT.

HIS OLD STANDBY

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIP:
« Mere's something I want to get off my chestl
Two years ago this coming June, I abandoned a
splendid eareer a8 n booze cowedinn and enlisted in
the Army. One of the very first things they gave
me was a pack carrior. Tt's the borness in which
2 soldier rolls up his biankets. extra nnderwear, . clonn
fowel {15, cte., and drapes ou his back when he
moves from pluce to place.

When it’s loaded on the inside and your extra
shoes, overcost, rrin coat and gas mask, reserve
rotious, ete., are tied all over the outside. it weighs
about 85 pounds and is known as s {ull pack. It
causes more grief. ¢ussin®, aud sore feet than any
other thing in the Army. but after an sil-dsy hike
I'm compelled to admit that the old shelter half
and blankets come in res! bundy st night.

Wall, T've dragged this darn thing from Camp
Kesrney, Californin. across the American continent,
.over the Atlantic ocean, through England, and all
over the batile front of France. Ti's been with me
day and night: in box cars (40 hommes 8§ chevaux),
and on foot. And any day at the end of an eight or
ten-hour hike I'd freely DLet my last franc that it
weighed a8 ton, X've scrubbed it for inspections uutil
it's nesrly white, it's bLeen my Sne constant com-
panion, and ¥'ve sort of grown fond of the thing.

When we are mustered out, I understand they arc
going to take it away from us, and that is where
T ask your help. I wont it, the whole works, com-
plote, and also o good, new uniform, to have and to
kesp as personal stuff. I the government will not
miake me 8 present of it, plesse try and fx 3t s
that T will bs abla to buy it I

ALFRED E. McCARTHY,

4nd Lisut, Inf.

31 nnd Romp Threngh
Germas Tr 750 Met Live Sou-
venixs for Colonel—Surprise Visit Across
Line Without Preparatory Barrage Nets
15 Boche Trisoners.

Y/ LEARN B1G GAME HUNT
IN LIVE SECTOR-—Fumeun French Bate
taion Welcomes Troops 10 the Chemin
den Dames. -

BOCHE GUNNBRS LEND ZEST To
HOLIDAY NIGHY -~ Siar Shells Light

Way for Washington's Birthday Party

Guensis~—Gunners Race Inte LineseJotr.
ney  Through Modern  Pompeil Lends
Suyuarely Aeross Buli's Eye for Hun Tar-

ietemIonr Nations Brink Tonst-—French-
min, Halinn and Briton Join in Honoring
Memeory of Republle's Father.

RUSSTAN PEACE PUTS NC DAMPER
ON, HOME SPIRYr—Aatiftude is One of
Earnest Sympathy for n Blindly Stfag.
gling Peopte.

REMEMBERED AT HOME

To the Editor of THE STARS AXD STRIPES -
On Memorial Day, May 30, 1918, the McLaughlin
W.R.C. No. 26, G.AR., of Mansfeld, Ohio, held sery-
ices for the Americsn Boys who sleep on foreign
soil, and in the cemetery whern the G.AR. graves
are decorated they assumbled a mound of roses, At
cach corner was tho Stars and Stripes and at the
head was & eross marked: *Our Boys Over There'*
Every Memorial Day in the futore this spot will
mark the love and remembrance of the American
motbers for those Loys who sleep on foreign soil.
Qur only son, Szt. John D. Gray, 146th Infartry,
is now in the lospitul, wounded and gaszed in the
Argonne n September. Fis father was one of
Sheridan’s boys in '61, dnd ia st living,
MRS, ANEVA GRAY,

YET HOW ACCURATE!

To the liditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—
To settle an srgument on what the meaning of

the word ‘‘casual” was, T Jooked it up in *“The|
Coneise Oxford Dictionsry.”” It resd:
Casual: Accidextal, irrngular, unmoth-

To the Tditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—

Now, & word for, the most piked-on, kidded,
ianked-over and helpless vietim of buck-pagsing in
the AF.¥.~—the second Heutenant,

Them's harsh words, I'Il admit, but even i they
don't rliyme there may be » little truth in prose as
well ss in poetry. The writer is stationed in a port
in which, the papers say, the Y.M.C.A. conducts
over 80 entertainments—minsirels, vandeville, ete.
—~dnily, and when he has had the opportunity o at-
tend an occasional entertaimment he has invariably
bad the exquisite plensure of heariug at every one
of these some threadbare joke pulled of st the ex-
pense of the helpless “‘second Inoeys,”” as we are
fumilinxly called. And the tendeney although sea-
soned with a goodly portien of well meaning, is to
hold this particulur member of the commissioned
personnel of the American Army in o position of
ridicule, i i uponn his
status as un officer,

I speak ss o roldicr who hus scen service im the
Army all the way from-a buck to s second lientenant,
and who, during this military evolntion, has worn
three branch colors of hat cords hefore being com-
missioned.  And with eversbody in the AR.F, in.
cluding top sergeanis and ham fatters, continuously
trying to ecxplede sil the regulations and traditions
of tho service by using our status and rank as & joke
beforo the sercen of ridieule, T sometimes wonder
why we were ever required, in the old school, to
respeet our superior ofiivers,  Cerfainly. the pride,
glory and honor of heing calied o “'shave’ is ame
other incentive fo the enlisted wian to hecomn CUEN
First sergeants (except mine) sre getiing sway with
that of late, and I wm in dread of the duy when the
M.P. ou the corner hails me with & " Mornin’,
shave.*”

We don't expect General Pershing to comte within
4 hemisphere of us when he "‘promotes to Hill vacan-
cies in the ALE.F.*" but we would reyuest thut. the
poor, hard-working second. lienfenant be spared from
being the subject of jokes and ridicule left to
besr his crown alone.

& P

OXE OF "EM.

THE GIRLS AT TRIER

To the Edilor of THE STARS AND STRIPES: X~

We are willing to bet any odds thut the zZreater
part of the AEP, had forgetten all sbout Valen-
tine’s Day until Raldridge's portrait of an Ameri-
can gﬁr) Witlt verse below appeared in The Stars and
Stripes.

But there is one spot in the Army of Occupation
where the day that girls loak forward fo was tot

odical, eareless; luborer whe works whes the chance
eomes; poor who sometimes need poor relief; ward
for relief in workhouse.

Now.‘isn“l that n fine pedigree for o self-respecting
doughboy to have hooked to his name?
a change, ''toot mwect.''

. W, C. SIMON,
Casusl Emb, Camp No. 1,

St. Nazaire, France.

THE GANG

To the Xditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—

Juasmueh as most of us men will soon be return-
ing to civil life the ides camme to me that the men
of each compnny or baitalion would Like very much
to have & list of the names and home nddresses of
the men in their organizations, I collected the
names and addresses of the men in my compsany
(with the help of my buddies) snd hsd a booklet
printed, - N

Every man wag delighted to buy one, and the
Jot wak sold in ten or fiftcen minutes.

The result of our trial mudo us think that every
company shauld print ome, &0 I suggest that our
paper give some of the other outfits fhe tipn.

DAVID I, MINER,
Cpl. Engrs.

Knotty Ash, Liverpool.

SPURS OR SPUDS?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STIRIPES:~—
Will you kindly inform me through your estzemed
paper whether or net Congress has ever Dassed o
bill authorizing cooks to wear spurst As I ap-
proached the resr door of a kitchen at Limey to
bume a dinner I saw o cook wesring u pair of bright,
nickel spurz. In angwer to my °‘‘Where do you get
that wayi'’ ko sazid he had to have them, te ride
the K.P.'s, "I ¢an find nothing in the ID.R. in re-

gard to this,
ANXIOUS ANNABELLE.
{If you have searched In the LD.R, it would be

8o act of supererogation for us to look any further
on our own gaceount. But have you iried *'One

. Bpt., Co. A, 115th Ergrs.

Thousand Simple Recipes’™1 Tt might be in- that.
—Editor.] -

I suggesti

, and that wag Trier. At the Bahnhof there
is & Red Cross ennteen that is run by pirls who give
the station sz American atmesphere  throughout,
Forget the German signs and you ean easily imagine
yourself in Akron. Ohio,'or Indianuspolis, Tnd.

Oo Friday night the large waiting room that is
used for a canteen- wus decornted with hearts and
curled paper lanterns, DBut the finest treat of alf

was the delicious, heartshaped cockiss—they just
melted in one's- mouth,
And if we hud to hand ont D.S.Cs or D.SAM.s,

we would give one or both to each of n little group
of Red Crosa canteen workers who atiend regulurly
the dances for enlisted men svery Wednesday even-
ing at the AR.C. Enlisted Men's Club in Trier

Usually thore are nbout » dozen heroie -girls and
nearly s thousand romping doughboyrs, A space
about fen feet wide and the entire lougth of the
flcor is roped off. To jaze furnished by sny of the
bands statipned asround lere the girls danee with
the Iucky fellows, and every two wminutes change
portners at the signal of o “*lovey™® with n whistle.
And 8o the dance gogs moerrily on for two hours with
lardly 4 rvest for the girls. ‘They come closer te
solving the problom of perpetual motion than any
we have seen in a long time. .

As these giris.serve at the A.R.C. cafeterin, ix it
nny wonder that, on the morning after, an innocent
permissionnaire, who probably never saw the danee,
gets coffen poured on his oatmeal instead of milkt

. I. 0.

FRILLS

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—

I hnve seen many officers wearing miniature divie
sional insignia on their caps. Is this authorized by
the uniform regulstionsi

STARTLED TOLDIER,
- .

{There is uvo authority for such {rills. The In-
spector-Genersl will get them if they don't watch
out, Ie will also get all the trick sergesnts who
bave been wesring ministure chevrons on their over.

seases,—Editor.] -




