AUGUST 23, 1918.

TMAGUE
oNE oF
THESE

MAGAZINE
Ab MEN
TR

TO WEAR
A PAR

OF 155UE.
PANTE |

THE STARS AND STRIPES, FRIDAY,

-

THE NWAY WE g0 "OVER “THE ToP * A6 SOME

| ANSPIRED Amviste SEE Us: ——

THEY ALWRYG
PietuRe A
4 DEAUTIFUL
SCENE Like
THE OF QuR
DEPALTURE
ot FRANCE~ |
BT,
1. MevER
THE o777

-NIICEDT - THE OFFICERS *
ALwAE 6O, "overR T )
Fuil, DRBsS = (lukew ANT Bew

™D~ MUCHB:

WAT A MiNuTE |

(HENE, X WANTA

“ E5E -
BusHes
15 GoIN

—By WALLGREN |

PP b GSE AEG00
- AOITO.

VT SIME
OTHER

™ DRAW At
A PRIVATE o

<POT TV
2™y
L
CREAM - =l
PurEe [

Oie 1 !

BUTWN UP Yook SHRt-
Qoul, DOWN YouR StEews
WHERES Your BLOUSE ¥
- 0O You THIK YOURS
MOUNTING GUARD AT A
TEMN(S TOURKAMENT ¢
LR

«THES TREAL.
THING 1S NO™ SO
ANSPIRING »

GET ou CoMmMandDING

? oFFcaR, o FRANUS X.
E ~ BusH MAN o TOSE ToR
"M%mma e < You DRESS i UP
g:ge'v W A NICE SHINY
mz-aﬁm Gord HELMET AND A

S SPORT SHIRT jAND
TAILOR MMADE DG BREECHES wiTi
LEATHER PUTIEES » A GUN SHOLLD ALWAYL

TE SUGGESTED SoMEW HERE M The Ploture,
L BUT 6 NOT RBSOLUTELY NECESSARY AS
1 THEY ARE oo DIFFICULr 1 DRAWs

ARTILLERY PUPILS
LONG ON FIGURES

Y-Azimuths and Magic
Numbers Make War a
Course of Algebra

BUSY AROUND THE CLOCK

Reveille at 5 a.m. and Nothing to
Do After 9 p.m. Except Study
Next Day’s Lessons

ajgg n great Mfe, i€ you don’t

oo
wel"llll\gl wax the immortal thought leap-
ing from the mind of Capt. A of the —
Field Artitlery. jus arrived for a final
course at a I'rench Artiliery sehool back
¢ lines.
of[ﬂ:;; theught came into Deing ax ihe
Frepeh instractor, facing the
hilly . range ofit beyomd. coucludpt_l: “The
co-ordinates of your gun position are
852,486 amt 010344 your Mng}c .;\gnn-
her is (2835 your veazimuth is 36203
you will be ready to open fire next.”
" Jess than a year sgo. Capi. A of_ the
— Jrield Artillery was a sedate buxiness
man or middie-uged lawyer back home.
Jie hadn't epened or heard of a book
om mathematies for 17 years. 11e¢ tad
never heard, and had never expected to
sonr. of u Magic Number. If any one
had said Y-azimuth to him, he would
have replicd politely that he bhad never
studied the Chaldean language. He Lknew
what an angle wax, in a vague, disin-
terested way. but the only mil he bad
ever heard about ground out flour. And
a co-ordinate meant absolutely nothing
in his busy life.

3500 Plus 155

Yot lere he stood, 3,500 m_iles aWIY
from home on French soil, with a bat-
tery of 155 hidden back of a knoll
smim hunareds of yards away waiting
for the exact computation and co_mmund
from him that wouki deposit a big shell
within the immediate neighborheod o
a small trench five kilometers away upon
the range.

LCapt. A was only one of a good many
hundreds between 30 and 46 who were
in exactly the same fix and who didn't
fool any befter about it in ihe midst
of voungsters just out of college who
were able to fake the Magie Number-
Y-uzimuth stuff at a gulp.

SDid T come over here to shoot Ger-
mans,” pondered Capt. A, “‘or to show
up Wentworlh and Henry J. Caleulus?”?

Noverthieless, on a French artillery
ranze. it had® to be done. For the
Tronch are not ouly keen mathemati-
cians: they also know the great value
and neeexsity of mathemaiies applied to
aptittery, the two pumes being about one
and the same. .

Capl. A had alveady received instrue-
tion in material, how to take a breech
block apart and put it back, how fto
charge a recoil oviinder, all about pow-
dors, fuses, sights, rammer staffs, lan-
yurds and the rest of it, but he was
now catapuled into the main job, the
firing job. the job that was to do the
work and blow up a hidden treneh or

hatiery some miles away, using a map.
a Tuse, shell and a gun malnly for

this purpose.

Tie had probably never read a map
in his life before, except to bound Idaho
bhack in his school days. But he soon
found the French didn’t care any more
aboul maps than they did about win-
ning the war. IFor one of the first mot-
toes on the artitlery school walls is this:
“Phree minutes on the map saves three
nours on the tereain

Being up front under fire may have
its drawbaeks, but you'll never convinee
Capt. A and his co-workers that it isn't
2 life of dowy case compared to artillery
training bick of the lines at one of the
artillery schools.

His Daily Schedule

Take & brief look at Capt. A’s daily
gchedule—up at reveille, 5:30 a. m. Then
a battery of over 200 men to look after:
nou-coms to help tirain; B.C, detfail
waiting for instruetion; two stables of
horses to handle and care for, number-
ing over-a hundred head; drills, com-
pany aceounts, gas mask instruction and
u thousand details tossed at him, with
£500.000 worth of property in his cou-
trol.

¥s that 411? Not quite. For we haven't
come to the school work yet. In the fore-
noon he must put in four hours on the
range, working out firing data, locating
co-ordinates, reading maps, messuring
angles, making corrections for wind,
temperature, barometric pressure, tem:
perature of the powder, weight of the
projectile and drift. Apd he is doing
this under the cagle eye of a Frenchman
who knows the game and wbo belietes

things.

Ou one oceasion Capt. A, weary of the
glower process, shifted abruptly snd hil
,the target.

eive the commenduations of
his French instructor? He did—Iike
Kelly did.

“You hit the target,” said the French
captain in a disapproving tome, “but
you broke a rule” :

The next thing that came near beiog

rolling,

“T guess I won't be glad again
To plant my Srmy hob-nail
To have the old cap tilted at §
And tell ’em all about it up

“To tell 'em everything I saw
From New York to the Rhi
To tell 'em how we buited in
And helped to break the line;
Bul, not until jt's over

For until the Hun is Leaten,

Abont each daily stunl:
Of shell aud gas and shrapnel,
Aund of life along the front;
But not until it’s over .

For until the Hun is beaien,

THE BUCK TELLS ABOUT IT

And we've slipped ‘em merry helle

There'lT be not 2 thing to tell.

“I guess I won'l be ready when they sfart the .othei‘ Gaj. =
To slog along lhe good. old town that waits aeros

To put the final fouches on the things I've got~to-sdi . °
And take a bugler back to shoot when he l)lows"ﬁ%;

“To tell 'em all there is 1o tell

And we've eracked the Kaiser's spell—

There'll be nothing fit 1o tell”
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broken wus Capt. A's patience. but he
finally saw that the Freoch instractor
was vight. One wild shot might it any
target, but il takes “the rule” to keep
on hitting it

If He Makes a Mistake

After a momentous struggle, Capt. A
finally gets his bracket, swings into his
fire for improvement and from there
goes into fire for effect.  Bul somewhere
iu the ¢ourse of his problem he makesx g
mistake and then some one drops the fol-
lowing cheerful thought:

“Up on the front line Ilast week Capt.
B made & mistake of 60 mils and fired
info his own trenches. Tt is not kuown
yet whether he will be court martialed
or merely sent back home as ineflicient.

Whereupon ¢old and clammy heads of
perspiration aifack Capt. A's manly
brow as he jumps in to make a quick
correction of the error.

This is one of the bhig shadows that
constunily envelops the Artillery officer
~-thie knowledge that a mistake on his
part will not mercly mean u waste of
powder and ammunition, but may also
¢ost the lives of many Infantrymen in
the first line trenches. Back home, his
mistake might cost him a few dollars.
Here it may cost him more than a few
lives. War and business are nof quite
one and the same.

Having gotten deflections, shifts, co-
sordinates, Magic Numbers, Y-azimuths,
reciprocal laying., K-sub-zeros and such
out of his system, is Capt. A through
for the day?

Not quite. He gallops back to lunch
and then plunges Into a series of lectutes
on artillery tiring, orienting. radio, tele-
phone communications and a dozen or <d
ofther devices attached to artillery work.
He manages to get through by refreat
and from there beatfs it to sapper.

To rest for the next day? Not yet.
For after supper there is 2 lecture on
gas warfare, camouflage, aerinl observa-
{ion or wireless. ‘This brings him up te

o

P 1.
Ready to hit the well known hay? You
can gamble your last feanc that he is,
but how aboul the studying he has to
do for the next day’s job or the nexf
exumination? Or the detnils he hasn't
been able to finish through the day? Or
i ts for his lientenantis and
uon-coms for the day ahend?

3

Sees No Terrors in Line

The front line or the dugouix hack of
thie same may coniain sudden death, but
they look good to Capt. A, who refuses
to believe that tything  counld
greater complications than his present
artillery school joh. “The thought of a
masgive shell bursting squarely on top
of his dome lrings no depression. He
feels that he, too, ean sy 0O Death,
where is thy sting; O grave, where is
thy vietory?”

RBut through it all. serene, polite,
guiding but always thorough, the French
instruetor or his American aide Ieads
him gently on the way with compassion,
probably, but without respite. And his
yoeunger lieutenants, out of college,
minus the greater responsibilities. gal-
lop gaily along throush the muthema-
tical highways and tell him to “Cheer up
and forget it” when he complains.

There are times when Capt. A feels
that he can’t go much further on the
same road, There come to bim sudden
thoughts that his mind is caving in and
that his brain is taking on ihe outlines
of an omeleite. Lifc is nothing but
trouble and his dreams are broken by
his own shells falling in his own front
lines and by telephone communications
gone to smash,

He rallies a bit the nest day and is
told that after a battery had been
rassed, the battery commander wak held
directly responsible, as lack of discipline
must have caused jt. By the time he be-
gins to cheer up, something elze descends
upon his gearred and hattered soul.

But he has this jn his favor—the old
American kuaek of pluving out the
game. And later on, when his batfery
is up front, these few words furnish the
auswer : :

“The accuracy of the Amerienn Artil
lery Played an important part in the
‘day’s advance.”
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Workers Live in 38 Ca-mpsi
+ Throughout New
York State

Niste Woman's Land Army now has 8%

camps seattered throughout the State.

with about a2 thousand women farm Te'é LOUVPe ]9_20
workers reprosenting all classes—ceollege P -~
girls, f: sy girls, and stenographers,

all working efliciently aud all fitting in
wondertully.  They stand the gaff and
produce the goods.

They ave doing oven such work as
clenring wood lots and haadling logs,
and they like 1. Astonishingly fow back
out wheon they see what they are unp
against, and farmers who were inclined
to grin at citybred females now admif
respeerfully that you never can tell how

; 6%%
“a®  Repairs

le and grit may be hiding

volous shirtw

A big drive for pecruits will be
launehed this menth,  The physical
heaith of the workers: hax jmproved HOTEL

strikiugly, and this fact will aid recruit-

ing. . la )
NO CHANCE A-TALL E g

After fthey stopped Sundays off at the g
axe ports, the stevedores. for a time. THE NEWEST AND
MOST COMPLETE

fived in the hope of being able to work
themselves into a vaciation by discharg-

7 a 11 Rue de Casuglione

{Tuiieries)

ing eargo faster than the ships could
PARIS

bring it in. Bat it dido't work out,
“We hab decided.” explained Joseph

Washington, “dat dere ain’t no chance

of eber catehin’ wp—not in dis heah

wiah, anyhow.”
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BESSONNEAU

is the creator of
Acroplane Sheds Ambulance Tents
Hospital Sheds Sanitary Huts

The BESSONNEAU construetions
have stood their tests for many years
in several campaigns on all fronts and
in all climates.

The BESSONNEAU constructions
are now being imitated, hut only
BEBSONNEAU makes his canvas
propesly waterpreof and does the
whole of his constructing himsolf:
Tents, sheds and huts.

To have every real GARANTEE one
must have the trade-mark:
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Bank, the Yank. Is a hearty (ad.
Be Isn’t any angel, bat he’s nof so very bad.
He knows he’s right when he makes a fignt
énd then he scraps with all his misht!
When he gets back to the U. S. 4.

{ reckon we’l celebrate Hank's birthday!

and powder smoke from irritafing vour
throar. 1t refreshes and sustains. Steadies
the nerves. At Canfeens. Y. M. €. A., Red
Cross and other stores.

THE FLAVOR LASTS!
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