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The Salvation Army hut ‘beside the
Varennes ropd was just a ruined wall
and a fow pleces of gunnysack. A loose
and weary soldler was halted before It
by a sign which =ald there would be
nothing doing till the morrow, and that
there was no admission except on busl-
ness. So he went In immediately.

“Sorry, Buddy, but onr truck hasn't
come yet and we won't have a canteen
here till tomorrow.”

“Guess I go to bed hungry,” said the
visitor, turning away. -

“Yon see, we don't open up till morn-
ing. 1 haven't a thing here for you ex-
cepi—wait a moment—yes, 1 could let
you have an apple pie”

The soldier gaped.

“put I've only got five hundred
francs.”

“Rubbish. Take the darmed thing
We had only enough._ stuff to cook the
one.”

A moment later truck drivers trun-
dling at dusk along the road saw stund-
ing at the side 2 stimnlating pleture,

It was a rain-drenched Yankee. On
his face there was a beatific smile. In
his hands there rested (In passing) a
swent, warm, generous, flaky, spley
apple pie.

‘The offcer, bent over the candledit
task of censoring letters writien from
the Argonne lattlefield, burst inte a
aweat and praved for strength to resist
a great temptation.

There "befcre him were {wo letters
written by one soler. Onz was to
girl in Brittany, begging her to be true
to him and murmuring sweet proph-
ecies of the day when he could come
for her and take her back as his bride
to America.

The other letter was to his real
fiancée In Ohfs. And into the mind of
the censoring officer had crept the mis-
chievous mation that it wonld not be a
had iden to swap envelopes.

At iast accounts, he was still strug-
ging with the temptation.

There are all gradnations or thorough-
nesg in the varying manners which dif-
ferent outfits show when they turn over
thelr sector to their relief. Some turn
over every stiek and stone, every fact
and cevery susplcion. Some are more
casual about it.

The record instance fnr dispateh is
told of a French captatn who necded
only six words and three gestures to
turn over ki sector to the Amerlean
captain releving him. The words were:

“Nous {el. Doches Hi. Au revoir” -

Among some of the cffects seized from
an Austrian regimental P.C. by the
Amerleans last week was a German
corps order glving much pra to the
First Austrian Division, especially the
Fifth Austrian Infantry Regiment, for
the herole and wonderful work it had
done in front of the Americans.

A short time after, when this order
was sent to the front lines to be read
to the troops of the Fifth Austrian In-
fantry Repiment, the men of that regle
ment. burst ont into & roar of langhter

* as they scnsed the humor of the situa-

tion.

For instead of having the order read
to them while they were drawn up In
line of companies and standing at at-
tention, as was Intended by the German
nigher command, it was read to them
by an American Infantry captain while
they idled in an American prison pen.

To be exact, 500 men and officers, in-
cluding two majors of the Fifth Aus-
trian Infantry Rogiment—all that was
Jeft of the regiment except the colonel
and his orderly, who munaged somehow

to escape—were taken prisoners by
Amerleans from the Windy City.
The Americans have informed the

¢lerman higher command (letter deliv-
ered by alrpiane) that the letter has
been properly read to the moen of the
Fifth Anstrisn Infantry Resiment, anpd
congratulates the higher command on
the wonderful work the men of this reg
fment will do in the near future, chief-
Iy road building and construction tasks

" . wedn the American S.0.8,

One of the most brilliant and rele-
brated of our chaplning stood in the
drenching auttmn rain looking muti-
nously at the unending acres of Ar-
gonne mud and at the spectacle of his
flock plodding through it ankle deep. A
general passed hy.

“jiow's the war?” the chapliain asked.

“It's over, I puess, Father, I'm get-
ting ready for the next one.’”

“Is it England you're geing to fght
now?” the chaplain asked brightly, a
bit of brogue creeping back into his
solce.

Not at all. We must ail consolidate
and go back home to fight prohibition.™

There was n pause, while the rain
pattered ¥ on their steel heimets.
Pinally the padre spoke.

“Want a chaplain?” he asked.

When a certaln Field artllery P.C.
moved into s new quarters west of
Yerdun the Artillerymen discovered a
pussy cat and four kittens in a wood
box.

But the Artillery P.C. could not re-
main stationary for long. One day it
moved forward two kilometers, and the
Artillerymen decided that Polly and her
family would do better if they were lefl
behind.

The next moruing, when the cook
tame down o his new guarters to start
the breakfast fire, he discovered Polly's
four kittens romping over his kitehen
floor, while Polly herself lay stretched
out in a eorner. Polly had moved P.C.
during the night. tvo.

Thirty Austrian soldiers who had just
come from Austria to the Western front
had never scen an Ameri

in with a regiment of Germs
the Amerfeans. As the Yanks came for-
ward the Austrians stood up and
shouted the only English word they
knew, “Republic!™

As the Amorlcans advanced to take
them prisoners a German machine gun-
ner in their rear opened fire on the
Americans. The Austrians silenced him
with their own hand grenades.

A mess sergeant who has charge of
three messes at a divisional headquar-
tera north of Verdun is today nursing o
badly burned thigh and feels sort of all
jarred up as a result of collusion with a
buck private accused of confiscating
property from ihe enemy.

Private Huggs had driven up fn front

- of the divisional mess shack one morn-

.

b

ing in a one-lunged, narrow gauge af-
fair that he called an automobile. 1

strain’t got much use for this German go-

cart, sarge,” he said, “and if you prom,
fse not to put me on X.P..no more l’lr
glve you the whole shootin’ works.”

The sergeant, slthough wary of all
German contraptions, sized up the bar-
gain and fipally called it a deal

Tor several days the divislonal staff
wag awakened early every morning by
the coughing and sputtering of the Ger-
man war machine. It was carrying the
sergeant from one kitchen to another.

Complaints came In from- privates,

AMONG THE DI‘SPUTED .CRESTS

ON GUARD IN

It seems that they had been taken pris-
oner early in the war, one Iin Augusy,
1914, the other a-yvear later. They had
been working at all manner of innocu-
ons labor, road repair, supply transpor-
tation amd the like, until this Argonne
battle began, when they had been forced
to work with munitions, )

Their repeated suggestion that, inas-
| much as peace had been signed between
Germany and Russia, it was time for
them to go home met only with the cold
response that the order for their release
had not yet arrived. So, at dusk, three
days before, they made a break for the
Américan lines. They traveled by night,
hid by day, crawled forward in the rain
without food .or water or blankets, and
arrived safe at last, tired, but bursting

transformed past recognition, a salad
for the gods—it was a feast unbeliev
able. There were inquiries, and, when
cornered, M. Bouchette admitted that,
prior to the war, he had been head chef
for the late Alfred Vanderbilt. Now he
is t{rying desperately hard to retain his
rank and status as an interpreter.

- .

There is -all the difference in the
world between the way the green troops
and theo old-timers take such a savage
battle as the one that has been raging
or 2 month in Argonme. The new-
comers, when wounded, come back to
the field dressing stations wyith wild
tales 6f -whole battalions “wiped out,”
whole regiments “shot to pleces.”

The chaplain was curious. -He knew

Heutenants and evenr majors. They pro-
tested against the automoblle’s presence
%0 near their sleeping quarters. But the
sergeant paid no heed.

One merning he cranked it up,
climbed fnto the seat nnd was about to
sally forth when the thing blew up with
a terrific hang. The sergeant was badly
burned and shocked, and the machine
was $0° fearfully wrecked that it was
searcely cligible for the salvage plle.
Just who it was that placed the charge
of dynamite, or whatever it was, in the
engine, no one will ever know. Private
Hugxs, however, will do his regular
turn at K.p,

An oflicer saw what appeared to be
some pamphlets drop from a German
plane that flew over the lines not far
from his outfit. Ie walked over and
found the area occupied by some colored

portionate to- his draught, Shoriy's
comrades marveled to see that the Ger-
man was carrying Shorty's pack. The
only weapon the shortest man in the
regiment held was a stake that had
once supporied barb wire.

At 1 o’clock one October morning
there crept into the American lines
near Grandpré two weary, wet, footsore
men who were regarded with natural
suspiclon until they came face to face
with an interpreter named Popoff who
happened to be a Russian and who rec-
ognized them as compatriots.

Their joy was beyond telling. They
conld only wave their arms and indulge

he could get at the truth of the matter
when he saw old Sergeant O'Malley car-
ried in on a siretcher, "

with happiness and information.

There Is a story east. o' the Meuse

thet the white dove of peace flew over | Chaplain:  Well, ‘how's the fight,
the front lines for almost an hour one | O'Malley? .
bright morning last week, and that not{ Sergeant: Not bad, Father.

2 shot was fired at it from either side| Chaplain: Lucky you got only a lej
of the lines. The story has been veri-| wound, -

fled to the extent thal two colonels and Sergeant: Well, Father, you see it's

a major say they saw it. the pack that prolects you.

A white airplane, bearing no insignia | Chaplain: Then why did you throw
of any kind, and of a type unknown on | YOUrs away ? ..
the western front, coursed over the| Sergeant: T did not throw it away.
American Hnes, flying low, then crossed | Chaplain:  Come, O'Malley, where's
over to the German lines. After idling | the pack? I .
about for an hour or moré it flew away | Sergeant: Well, them, if you must
toward the north and disappeared. know, they shot it~off me. But (de-

flantly) it £ook them a good many shots

He is the interpreter atiached to a to do it

roaming brigade of Field Artillery, a
Iittle French soldier named Bouchette,
You bave just one guess as te what the
Yankees call him.

Pheir regard for him, however, grew
mightily the other night on the eve of

“What are the Crown Prince’s initials
in English?” - . . .
K‘I"Syga.rch me, but in German they're

ON ACTIVE SERVICE

OMEN. on Active Service attached to
Military Forces, have quiteas- much -

. need of a garment that will not allow -
the weather toget the bétter ofit. Ourrange
of Trench Coats is therefore complete and per-
fectly modeled by our own military. tailors.
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the brigade's entry into the fight up . -
Montfaue$i way. They had noticed that |§ AU CHAPEAU ROUGE
he had a genjus for knowing which DYEING ot
kitchen in the ontfit would serve the{} lmproved Cleaning for the Army and Ambulances
best dinner on any given night and for 80 Bd Hawsemann. Tél Central 71.68
dropping In there casually at mess time. 120 Ruc Lofayette. Tél Nord 6€1.41
“They suspected him of an instinet for ' ———
nourishment, but how great his talents
were in that respect they never discov-
ered until this particular night, when
elght of the officers appealed to him to
use his l[rench to got them a decemt
meal. At thé word, he collected seven
francs from ecach man, vanished into
the countryside, came back with a
basket full of supplies, and with hisown
hands prepared such a luscious and won-
derful six-course dinner "as- they "had
never encountered im all their deys.

Two property bags
and air piflow com-
bined. ~Washatls,

secure from cooties.
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in repeated salutes strongly resembii
a scene at the Russian ballet.
But when they had calmed down they

were able to glve their hosts 4 great
docket of valuable military information.

troops. Stopping a negro sergeant, he
asked him if the plane had dropped any
German propagandi.

“I dunno, cap'n,” replied the ser-
geant. “If she dun drop any of dat, 1
reckon §t must ‘2’ ben a dud.”

Pvt. Martin Lewls, Jost from a patrol
on the east bank of the Meuse, had
talken off his equipment to facilitate
swimming back across the river when
he was approached from the rear by
two Germans from a famous storm bal-
fallon, e succeeded i3 grabbing his
tifte, which was not loaded, but was un.
able to zet at his equipment and ammu-
nitlon before the two Germans harred his
way and called upon him to surrender.
Prt. Lewls told the Germans they
wauld have to take him, challenging
them to u fair bayonet fight. They ac
cepted the challenge.

P2t Lewis was wounded in  hoth
shoulders, and as a last resort one of
the Germans shnt him in the left leg
Hoth Gerians are now in an American
hospital,

Not long agoe a German tield kitehen
joaded  with stum, coffee. cipars and
ctguretios for a hundred men, and mak-
ing a sHght and quite pardonable error
as to the whereabonts of the somewhat
jumpy German Hne, drove up in the
darkness to a battalion P.C. of the USth
infantry and there started to unload
hefore the delighted Yanks discovered
them, .

The captors were aboul to piteh in
when a Heutenant rushed out of the
dim-lt dugout and, with upiiftest hand,
postponed the feast, hissing out as he
did so that there might be arsenic in
the shum and that anyway the whole
thing was probably a plot.

This turn of events dejected the Ger-
man cook, who was fatter than any one
in Germany s supposced to be in the
fifth year of the war and who had just
been congratulating himself that even
the fiondish Americans could not be so
very ortic] to one whe had brought them
sneh unespected refreshments. The eook
brightened up. however, when it oc
enrred to him that he and his drivers
might disarm suspicion by themselve:
campling alt the rations on hand. Th
weren't allowed to do more than sample
them when the buneh joined im, and in
five minntes, 25 Americans had cleaned
up n meal which had heen prepared for
4 hundred Germans. The cook was still
@ bit worried about his scout, who had
wone on shead to feel the way and of
whom nothing had been heard since.
iTe was told that he would probably
meet him hefore morning. Sure enough,
at dawn, In the prison cage far behind,
the stray ration detall all met face to
face.

“Onh, Johamn!” “Oh, Gottiieb!” Tt
was a great reunion.

Because Adam Patercity was of Gor-
man birth his colonet wanted to dis
charge him while his regiment was still
fn America.

told the colomel, "I want to go to
France and fight with the rest of the
bhoys."”

So Paterelty crossed
with his regiment.

The other day, north of Verdum, Pvt.
Patereity, although severely wounded,
advanced straight into a machine gun
nest which was lolding up his com-
pany's advance. Four of the gun crew
surrendered to Patercity. Five more
were left dead in the pit.

the Atluntic

Three K.P.'s detalled to carry chow
cans up to the front line were on their
way gack to the regimental headquar-
ters when the Germans lald down a bar-
rage. They left thelr emptied cans and
sought shelter in nearby dugouts.

After the barrage had 1lfted, the
K.P.'s discovered that their chow cans
were too mussed up fo carry even beang,
They brought them in, however, just to
show the mess sergeant that a chow de-
tail's existence s not all velvet.

One American soldier proudly lost an
annoying but persistent regimental title
in the Argonne drive. Because he hap-
pened to be one of those men who wear
high-heeled shoes and adopt other
lengthening . subterfuges in civil life,
the regiment hed christened him
Shorty, and he never had beon able to
shake it off.

The other day, when he came march-
ing down a shellplowed road behind

‘ HOTEL

CONTINENTAL

-3 Ntuc de Castiglione, PARIS

_ GRANE WAR COMFORT GLUB

36 Ave. de YOpéra, Poris -

Located in Franze for the benefit
of Crane Company cmployces,

Telép Louvre 12-20

» &
A¥  Repairs

Fish with a cclestinl sauce, eggs E U
DELPARK || &etmhw
‘ pretrudiondin RESTAURANT
Underwear  Soft Callars 2 R, ge o
a_;am;:;s DE N T—,,?“Uf,if‘h"efs Restaurant Open to Non-Residents
NEXT TD THE X phone -
PALACE. HOTEL UNIFORMS . s
.FOR
AMERICAN OFFICERS

DARIC . . . 95 Avenue des Champs-Elysées

Chnartored 18222

The Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company
NEW YORK L
g BORDEAUX

41 Boﬁle%%d -H:m‘lsmann 8, Cours fiu CThagsau~Rouge
LONDON: {18 8% £ |
Two Other Specidl Agencies in the War Zone
United States Depositary of Public Moneys in .
aris, New York and London

SBubscriptions received free to

“THE FRENCH LIDERATION LOAK”

o THE NEW

"FLEX sormes,

woc— - . 1§ K2KT ORLY - )

Specially devigned for offcess and men
of the American and Britsh Aumics

HYBIENIE-SHART-RRLIABLE

Washable « Fadeless « V/ill not
shrink, stretch, glip or (wikt.
On sale at all tsading stores ail over
France or direct from

s BOS & PUTL e
" 224, Faub. SaintiMd “ARIS
Manufs e and

+1 don't want a discharge,” Patercity 1

a six-foot German who had a beam pre- |-

i

'
H

THE BRISTOL MFG. CO.

BRISTOL, Conn., U.S.A.

Knit Underwear for Men
“Sandman” Sleeping Garments

i
i “Uosurpassed for excelience of
finish and regularity of make.™

FLOWERS.

can be sent to
anyone at

HOME

for any occasion
NOW OR AT
ANY TIME
ELIVERED i
DR s dnrplasgin
. two hours after receipt of
ogr cabled or written or-
‘c}\eu. _ae:d remittances through the
mer eas Co.
OV grbled &t once and thea teler
graphed to ite destination, C L
Cable Addecss: SCHLING, New Yerk

MAX SCHLING, Inc.
The flower shog of New York
385 FIFTH AVE, Cor. 60th Strest

Y - NREW YORK
qet  Menders Florlio” Tk Del. duoclailen

24

s

s

Keeo WRIGLEY'S In
mind as the longest-
fasting confection you
can :buy.

War Time Need
in Sweetineats—

is met by the 5-cent package of
WRIGLEY'S.. It gives_ vou lasting
enjovment at smallest cost: .an
investment in benefit as well as
pleasure. for if, helps -teeth,
breath, avpefite. digestion, .

On sale at Canteens, Y. M. C. f.
huts. and all candy or tobacco shops

Chew It atier Every “Meal

Women-and Navy Blue for Nurses:

B Twill, lined throughow Triple Proof Check

- OFFICER'S MILITARY TRENCH: COA

-Designed and-made by our own
£6-16-6

Expert Military > Tailors _from

our celebrated Khaki Belton

Proof . Cloth.. Lined Check

Proof- Material and INTER- (Frs. 188.35)
LINED with Oil Cotton or Oil
Proof, Three solid thicknesses
of Waterproof Material! De- - Fleece lining at
tachable Camel Fleece

B o e, £ =5 = 0 En 1m0
©  LADIES’ KHAKI TRENCH COATS

“The Subaltern” Trenchi Coat, an exclusive model that will withstand
thé rougheit wear of war work that is absolutely impervious to rain
of wind, and vet is more “‘dressy” than any previously designed

Trench Ceat for Ladies. Tailored inbest quality Triple Proofed

Lining “interlined Ol Cambric. Al sizes £—6 - 1:6 - 0
“The Cadet” Trench Coat in Triple Proofed Twill, in two shades
of Fawn,’ lined throughout proofed check_:,ﬂ - 10 0

lining . .

“THENURSES”NAVYBLUE TRENCH COAT
“The Patrol” NAVY BLUE Trench Coat, fine quality, Triple Proofed
Twill, lined throughout Triple Proofed Check Lin}i'no. l;I’n(;ct' sr]?::\:::s
ith shoulderstraps, Correct service pattern. £ 5 ;
"« Lengths 44, 46 and 48inches . ~ .7 - 5 = 0
Equally proofed Coatysame pattern in second £3 13 6
. " - ”

also suppli.cd. without

quality Navy Twill, . e .

, 'Reagli'xig ‘Room and Store
| Come and take tea with us as soon as you get a i
{ chance.to visit- London—come and browse through. .
your home paper and all- the American Magazinés - ||
| “—write your letters here—smoke and gossip.

.16 REGENT STREET OPPOSITE THE STORE |

"UNIOR orevroaL]
| A-STORES
15 REGENT STREET, LONDON

; in- Piccadilly ercus——the'ﬂch;efﬁf Lopndon

17 & 19 UNION STREET, ALDERSHOT. .
21'to 24 D'OLIER STREET; DUBLIN. &

' . AMERICAN OFFICE; -

36.FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK.

3

100

Cotpossd st the Ofons of the Coptinentsl “'Dally M&ll” Paris. L. Gros, Gorant.
Printed at the Offles of “Le Jowrnal” Paris

t ) . .




