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L 1918

A YEAR AGO TODAY

talay

fhe first fighting
1 frem the port
v ago teday, in the
wiore dasn, while all the
firsi convay dropped silently
- el out o se

wirs b Dy,

A wear ago
troops of the AL
of New York.
still dark hour
eity slepi, the
down the ris

Though
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flags

1
could wave them on their way; no cheo

noG

or music sounded a furewell from the
shore ; no hurhor eraftCmight boom a than-
derous Godspeed. But the prayers of
Ameriea were with them < and with them
the hearts of Ameriea.

They were not many -not more than
15,000, A large part of them were raw
reeruits.  There was no bumbastic notion

in any one’s mnind that this litte handful

of soldiers could at onee and alone add
materially to the stremgeth of the Jong,
stern line of the Allied defense, Yot

surely no more important, contingent of
like size ever went forth to hattle sinec
the world hegan, The remson they e
welcomed like comgquering her in the
streets of Pavis on onre first h of July |
in Franee, the reason they were senf at
that time at all, was becruse that fiest
contingent was the pledie of the hun-
dreds of thousands who have already fol.
lowed them, o faken and a propheey of
the willions sn the way

FLAG DAY
Amerien
whers
are

Al over
eouniry
America

tday, in
representatives

in o earryime
the Awe inn, on the high seas
whern () 1 ol Awmeriea keeps s
evaseless watel and ward, the Flag will;
be own.  Tlee cecnrrenes of g Da
this year finds the banner in more dis-
tant plices, at e and the some e, than
has ever before heen the cise,
s Tar e -k te days when
the o ohnd hut B stoes in the blae field
alongs nic it 13 siry Bt the glorions
thought of the dday ot in the exten-
sion of thuse sturs 1o 45 nor in the mul-
titude of far venoved spots on which today
the Flaw is plinted. It rather, that
the Flag of 15 stars stands for exaetly the
same ddeal of liberty us did ihe Flag of
I3 stars: that the Amevien of 1918 is as
alive and alert in the defonse of that
ideal as was the Ameriea of 1776,

The Ilag has never ded the way to war
save when fnnman freedom was at stake,
has been that it has al-

every
af
ottt

the
wrend

o

"

i

~

ways  emerged  trivmphant and  ungar.
nished from the frav. The Flag™s honoy
—and the hopor of all  that the ¥lag

The Flag
must niver he hesmivehed. The Flag will

never tench the ground,

FRED BLAKELY-—HOW!
As evidenee of how all Amerien is buek
of us, sewme of the little uneconsidered
stories that into the erowded news-

otie speeeh that seross the Athantie,
In g West V mining town, one
Fred Blakely ix keown as the man whoe
loads miore fomx of coal in a day than
any other man in ihe state. That means
something in o yemr when the miners
are deteviined et the earth shall vield
Ffor the Allies nore Tued foin ever did
before.  Fred is soking for the AEP,
Ile is dog tived a1 night. g somechow
he has wanaged svers week to koit a
sweitier in Franee,

it

for same <oblior

GLORY BE!

It ds good news that g new svstem of

IH]

Army pay ander considerazion in the
high conneils of the ALK It s beitor
news that the whale spivit and purpose
of that ernienmplated revision iy the eren-
“1i tsysten by which each and every

no mutter how far he has sh.!\vd
as a easual mud no matier what the eondi-
tion of Mix service record, will get each
month enough money for his veal needs,
get it qmcl\l\ and get i casily,

We have had evidence .mlvnl\ of wen
going seven and elght wmonths withont
a son of pay. Last winter, we would see
again and again a serviee weu d in which
““Pay due from enlistment ™" was abont the
only entirely relinble entry,

Soldiers have mode the rounds of the
hospitals and come up smiling but broke
in a replucement division. Here und
there in their wanderings they had hope-
Tully signed a payvoll, but sl s moved
on their w ay before the franes arvived.

It is small wonder if some of them;
when they hesrd anyone speak of the
Yank as the highest paid soldier in the
world, \mndm'cd where lie got that stufl.

It is true that an emergency measure
permits several paying points in the
AET. to deal ouf, on improvised and
supplementary service reeore a tlat

month just past, no matter where his
ariginal service record might be or what
its slate. DBut it is also frue that, com-
plicated by all the frills of insurance, al-
fotment and Liberty loan, dependent for
its sue ens-. on the \\}wle-]mn'tud co.ppera-
tion of oificers who are neweomers to the
Army, .md strained by the rush and shuf-
fle of a farflung expedition ever on tihe
move, the old pay systemn, whosoever the
fault, has not worked to the satisfaction
of Hw most important man in the Army
—the private.

Wiien a new system is finally launched,
whatever its dhn‘uoter, it will prove an
immediate sueeess only if every officer in
commiand of troops bends every energy to
the task of mastering the new machinery
and secing that it works. The officer who
is careless in this matter, who ean bother
abont his own pay and slu*p comfortably
o’ nights before he has done cverything in
his power to see that his men are paid,
is not fit to wear a Sam Browne belt.

THE ANSWER
Submarines appear off the coast of
America and sink a number of small ves-

sels and a fair-sized sleamer. And then—

And then some three thousand appli-
eiants appear in one day at the Naval
Reserve reeruiting offices,

And then the riveters of the countiy
sef a new all-around record.

And then Seeretary Daniels announees
that the road to Franee has been kept
open and will be kepi open.

A few folks were probably frightened.
I was the best thing that eould happen
to them.

The big result is this
wasn’t fighting mad hefore
How.

It was ihe ruthless  submarine
paign that bronght us into the war.
rithivss sulmumrine campaign at the doops
of Ameriea isn’t going {0 drive us out.
ft will just dvive us on all the harder.

Sveryone who
s fighting mad

cam-
A

THE HANDS OF THE.AE.F.
America seeks

only the
decent ot
ihe

s her reward in this war
w that will come to all
from the mere facl Umi
Pris<ian ed like the
imz of a nightmare-—ilie peace that
comes 1o all good ponw!o when a dirly buH),
who hus been roating loose in the Jand, is
eatght, heaten .nnl made power!
Ameriea will ask for no land or riches
when this war is done.
From time to time it is well that we
should renew this pledge of our high
purpose. 11 has heew expressed often and
in wany words. 11 has seldom been said
in fewer words or with wreaier: tloquvn(,c
than in a Spartan apt-mh by Gereral
dohinson 1 w’mnl when, in the presenee of
the vietor of the Marne, he spoke in be-
half of the Army.
“\\ eocome 1o ITranee for no materinl
. I‘I

i “We expeet {o divide no
At We came 1o fight for whal we he-
lieve is vightsaud when the vietory is ours,
we sl retien emprys h.un.u! uniess it be,

perhaps, io take one dend with

BULL

Have yon heard that the Empty Steenth
Division was practbadly ent (o picees in
it 1:.:” ant attack st Sieday—or perbaps
it was Wodnesds

Have voun b fal ite sister division,
the Umpty Steently plus Oune was about to]’
retury tn Amerien

What! You didn’t oven know we were
al war with Mexieo?  Where have you
beenr these past twelve wonths?

You have probably heen minding your
mwn bisiness of soldivring, And tlie men
wits have hoeen ~'m-:nimﬂ' those ies have
been minding fheid | Ladly.

OF course, there’s something behind all
these wild yarns that are continually
strnggling for cirenlation in the AR
That one about the Fapty Steenth's ho-
g eut fo picees, for instance. It mmst
be true, beeause whe do veu suppose told
us? A Heutenant who had not heen with
the division for two months,

What’s the use of waiting to get in-
fovmation from G.ILQ. when 1!\01‘0@ a
handy man like that avound?

“JUST THINKING”

We are in reecipt of a copy of a poem,
senb us by Pvi Melvin Ryder, \\'nldx, aceord-
ing to him, purporis to have been * ‘passed on
[ran »ull-m to soldier, and edifed some-
what,” and {0 have been writien by William
Burke, 3500 Emerald \\onue. Clnmrro, 11,
whose ALE, address is unknown.

The poem in question is, with the ex-
ception of a paltry few words and pune-
tuation changes, (one of which destroys
the rhyme whieh the original had), a
direet  duplicate  of “Just This king, »
written by o member of the editorial smf'
of THE 8TARS AND 87T RIPES, on the
afternoon of cither February 4 or 5, in
the oftice of the Chief of the Press Divi-
sion, LY, G.8,, at , Franee, and
prinied on the first page, mp of seeond
column from the left, of the second issue
of THE STARS AND STRIPES, on
TFebruary 15, 1918,

From the nature of the copy-—even the
same title, “*Just Thinking,”” is used—
the “*poem’™ ‘purporting to have been
written by William Burke is maunifestly
w taking down of the original; pmlmblv
from tlw nature of the uh’m«*oq an at-
tempt o reconsiruet it from memory, or.
wore uncharitably, an attempt 1o cover un
the adoption of it as his own by a shght
switching of the phraseology.

THE STARS AND STRIPES isn’t
w xllm" \\ ﬂh.nn Burke to account—yet, It

‘just thinking.”’

n

THE SPIRIT OF FRANCE

Ax in the carly days of 1914, Freneh
tmnp trains ave decked with poppies and
roses, with every flower of field and gar-
den,  Aund just as in those days when the
war was young, the poily, afier four years,,
rides up to the fx‘ont blithely, lustily sing-
ing, and with roses stuek in his eap (md
blouse.

Germany told the world that France was
“bled white.” Germauy lied, and knew that
she lied, “Ehe soul of France, veflccted in
the cyves and voices of her fighting” men, is

$7.50 to every man as his pay for the

The Army’s Poets

SOLDIER SMILES

Wou may {alk of kings and princes,
And the glory of fheir show: -
You may sing of knights and Iadies
Tn the days of long ago:
You may lmiu( A vivil picture
Of the wonder-worlds to see.
Bt the smiles on soldier faces
Look the best of all to me,

They are gassed and shelled and toriured,
They are muddy, thin and we

They are shocked and shet and
And you marvel when they s

They will gi their all in battle
That the worki may be made free,

Amnd thelir sm mnidst heir sorrows
Are real miracies {o see.

ttored,”

They have smiled sinen they woere habieg -
Laughter, love have been their eharms -
And their smiles wera patriotie
When their ecountey ealled 1o arms;
They go langhing to the trenches,
Filling fighting lines with glee,
Anid with smiles they come hack wounded—
Thuse nre smiles that puwnzle me.

Kings and kaisers may be mighty

THE FAMILY TREE

\1‘5 great, .';ro.xt. great, great granddad, o rans
1 family
\‘\«'m a death or glory customer in a s
of mail;
Whose guaint and Chesterfieldian w ayv of show-
ing m.nl\td affection
Was to sally forth andsbore a hae in o fendad
friend’s mmple\‘on

A EH

Aud Iater on
delight

Tn holling np the wecekly stage In bright and
brogd day

hm progeny  tonit naeontroled

And friskimg Al the sinrdy squires, until the
yarn wenl ouf

That D Furpin was the devil in hell (whieh
no one seemaed to doubit),

Now from knight
somea gentiemen
Who wore embroid
Bons on their pants
And they raised bally hell,
dinkes and kings and lords,
And carved thelr way o name and fame with
their jewelry counter swords,

and hishwayman deseend
nf Vranee,
on thelr

and rib-

'm told. with

And lhnn (IN re wis 1 =ef of blokes, haek on my

mw--l in lome's arenn, to cure them of

ennui.
And one of
good old Fron

em staond on
u cheer
Xty army with

a bridga pnd with

Rough-housed
amd a spear,

a cheoseknife

And T suppos
ape~faced guy
Amused  himself by heaving bricks
dinosunri,

And tamed his next-door neighhors by halnno-
ing o |m\\|d<‘r,
Ay a sort of
shoulder,

invitation. on his prehistor)

And oftentimes

these has-Feen boys Nit past

my three. uot,
And rattle their rusty ordnance and bewail!
thelr bitter Jot .

‘\m! one ol whisisered veteran with envy sighs

]lu‘.-u-Zn]lprn there when 1

And ihm s ll’ nme
“Ca et

oan
‘em. &
T When these old

the shouider and they
G

)W‘v“ hang avound.
ey ain't
And T know
20! my

Bo oo for o
hem Cormans \\xll ciadeh hell-T
famity here,

CHARLES

OO MacARTITER, FL A

T st

Hut to put in wor

llw actusl things wi'vg
' pi e —well, j
Is meare than o

the iy

wo N
bren through,
tn you,

10 can do,

What ix it like up on the line?

Have you got omum- A s af time

o spend while T o deserile one fight
And endeavore ter right—

y ihere

* gun lads and the doughboys

fare,
Or the cooties

o erawling everywhera?

ITow dnes it forl 1o Zo over the Ton?

T ean shrug up my shaulders, ut then T must
stop,

«wo hnow, all right—as a

How it ferls (0 her when the o

And doesn’t return- as some of

And some of us don't—ouch
thronple.

Youdl have Lo wait HI} it happens to vow

MEL RYDRIL

knows
goes

mother
lioy

s do
time, when its

WHEN THE WEST WIND BLOWS

The West Wind is 1he home-honnd wind
AN L Blows =
\ml every lm»n/o h

And the West Wind »
Where it plave w 1 the white-capped fonm;
Rut it will not poay for it Iy song, :
And the theme of !Im song is--Tiome.

And the West Wind w
As of old in the lul
And 2 father hears,
The sound of a baby's

wrs, soft and Jow,

starts to blow,
or

Then he sensd
And the v
While o doug
Wings n p;

a4 Kiss to his itle ¢hild,

st Wirsl bears it home;

iboy dawn in the front hne trench
rer on the wind in the gloam.

For Franee is the East and the
And the sen is a long, long wa
But the bridwe of the sen Is o wisp of love
At the elose of o Jonely day.,

a Is West.

So the \\'u\r Wind hmr\ on ils broad.
\!‘ ast,
As it swing® its way o’er the sea,
A ﬂmm,hl of 1ove 1o a million hearts
Aund a thrab of Jove to theo.

broad

Tao thee does the West Wind hoar a thoughte—
Dost theu hear it ever there,

Oh, mother hea and haby dear,
On the soft, cot twilight air?

And. woman God gave, dast thou henr it, too?
For it goes lke a dart to theo:
ITarik! Tt blows on the path of the sunset war,
vest hotind an the eastern sea,

Tor the West Wind is the Flome Bound Wind,
And it Dblows with no vazrant chance;
“Tis the Wind of Yove in the hand of God,
And it blows from the fields of France.

WAL, L. STIDGER.

THE LEGIONNAIRE SPEAKS

I've Just come back from the swamp land,

From the land of muck and mire,

Where the earth is a diteh of blood and pitch

And iron aud flesh and fire,

T've been up to my knees In w\xtom unt freeze

And suck out the lives of m

While the shells shriek by ml 30!1 m"\y to die—
And U'm going back again.

I'm a fool, yon say? Let another PAY-—

T've done my hit? Not

Tror the things I know of thc Prussian foc
Will haunt me i1 I dle.

§0 what is the use, \an‘ manhood’s juice
Is still in my flesh and blood,

Of trying to stay back here and play
With the «ankm‘ and the *dud”?

So it's I‘Ianﬂors for me, the T.and of the Free.
The land that is free from the curse
Of-men who are dead, for, when honor Is fled,
Men are dond while they live, which Is worse
‘Than to suffer and fall at the clarien eall

0Of Liberty, Justice and Truth,

So swear me again; I hear you \mm. men -

T give you my all, My Youth!

both unvanquished and un\anqmqhable.

SGT. LIGN A, DE YOUNG —~Supply Tro,

SHE farther buek, that some higl

i
At flerce |

Jix the center: amd.
: deme enough.

It isn't much of a church, as churches go.
It has had very fow wealthy parishioners and
henefaclorsein the conrse of seven cen-
furiex of ex
of the litile

s
served ihe needs
¥ of which It

ing done thal. it has
I l..ul never seen any people

Lof Tes Awmdricaing,
a  hewmely  diktle chureh—
onas the Hifle billet fown in which
sivmted is homely., The rude painter of
un eartler day made even more horribie than
ifie renlity the picture of the good saint going
hirenegh  his martyrdom.  The wool-carved,
chierabs ook dyspeptic and doleful—quite un-
fike the cheory Iit{le altar Lioys who throng
the cluineel on Sond The stalues are
say of oye and uninspiring of features. The
are rivkely, md in i) vepair. The win-
are gmandily bright when the sun strikes
and mere dull splm(hvs of color when
is lowering, It is an ugly chureh.
to the Americans who wend their way
every Sunday mnorning,
< «fill a cimreh. With half-closed eyves.
ook arvound its unpromising interior, and
r up from it= form and substance the
nmemories of other churches they bave lefl be-
himnd. Phey know that the statues and pie-
fures find bas-reliels, wncouth and incomplote
they fand for the smne things that
oxho f nelier statues and pictures and
i and for in other churches, some
¥ ome in America.  And knowing
1ha (]u-v sit baek, and are content,

On n Sunday ning, when the Americans
wle up from {heir huts and billets, and
oot people of the countryside jolt their
way in oon farm wagons and tottering ear
nli=, ihe gourtyard square in front of the
chureh, deserted  daring the, weeks save for
1he daily guand, mount formation, becomes
thromred  sgain The Amervicans perceive.
with # sense of kin-fo-homeness, (hat the good
old eustom of vy " before church time
i= the sanwe in ance = it is in Ameries
ibly iU ostarred in Prance, for all they
It o Tlerd” Monsicur Jacques, who tills his
littde farm some three or four kilometers out-
~ide the village. <tops to hobnob with Mon-
sienr Jean, who rans the little caféstore at
the bottom of the hill.  And here Tame
Jacques has o reanion with Madame Robert.
hor zister, and whnin" lhe hildren fugging
at Madame Robert's ch handsom
fittde chifdren, .md « up in their
sunday (:inllm. !

It is, In one sense,

T
the hill toward it

in

.l!l du

a depressing sight, that

of ihe erowd in the eouriyard, Save for the
Irawny  Amerieans in O.D., there are mneo
young men to be seen. The old men, most of
them veterans of 1870, liobble painfully over
the stones nnd up the steps leading into the
church.  Few if any of the middle aged men
—and there are few cnough of (hem--arve
minus the little buttonhole decorations, the
little breast bhadges, that betoken service well
rendered in the field during the present war;
the majority bear mute {estimony elsewhere
to their participation in the conflict. And
many of the women,, the rangy-limber, 13-
tanned hardworking fuarmers’ wives aud daug
ters, und the no le 3 sturdy housewives of the
village itself, are ¢lad in black. .

liere and there may be a poily on leave, his
okl uniform of antebellum days on again, its
red and gold and dark Uine standing out in
sharp contrast to the horizon hue of his fight-

ing garb. Beside him, never letting go of
him and uever taking eyes from his face,

walks mother or wife or sweetheart, Neigh-
stop them from time to thne in their
foward the church. shake ibe poilu
Iw the hand, and ask him how it goes; ad-
nire (he new décoration on his breast; fingor

lun him on the back, and pass on. “The
en look up at him with wide- eyod ad-
miration and awe; Is-he not a man who has
done great thing for Lua Patrie?

Into the chuvch fhey drift by twos and
threes, farmer and {radesman and farming

woman and housewife und poiln and
and, not to be forgotten, the your
youugsters” “‘church  mianners”,

American
¢ The

it he
said in passing, are the finést in the world.
To be sure, the eredit goes mainly to the Httle

S1B

for the boys are practically all berded
inside the altar rail under the walehinl eye
of the eurd, so that not even the most roguish
of them would dare mishbehve.  Bat behave
they all do; and the view from the front of
the church, showing ali those little euwrl-and
bornet-framed faees, Hke so many renl chorubs
Just above the pew {ops. is worth the notoriety
Ml consequent discomfort of going up there
and tarning avound to look at.

The service begins, ' The little chojr, mainly
composed of young girls in their feeus, does
ils bost trying not flat the high notes, but
tlat them it does. s the “service wears on
and the deeper pitched chants come into play,
there is always an old man way in the baek
of the ehurch, himself a former chorister, wha,
after carcfully- adjusting his pince-ner, wil
dleay his throat snd help in booming out the
Gloria or the Credo. At the latier pari, .
1o eurd, \he preliminary porlion of the mass

AN OLD, OLD CHURCH IN FRANCE

concluded, comes—siill chanting the creed in
unison with his ¢hoir—down the aisles to take
up the collection.

It has been a hnmw time for the curé and
the little parish since les Amdéricaing cime.
lLeg Amdricaing, in their liome churches, were
most of themn brought up to believe that one
paid ien cenis for a seat, and put ten cents
into the collection plate—at least. So here,
they see no reasxon to do otherwise, and in go
the franes and the half-francs, all along the
0.D. live; although Madame, the washer-
women, with her large family and her husbang
away af the warn, puta in but her widow's mite,
one ten centime pu-ce‘

And rany little things have beon done bv
AL Ie curé for the poor of the parish during
the winter just past—many 2 one has been
tided over the fuel shortuge and the rest,
thanks to the tactful help of the good father,
reinforced by the contributions of his new
soldier parishioners, And the little church
Las never known such Cbristmas and Raster
collections in-all its long history.

‘Lhe curé reascends to the altar and the ser-
vite s resumed. Encouraged by the kindly
aid of the old man in the rear pew, the choir
attempls one of the quaint and beauntiful old,
hymns to the Virgin——whose statue is there,
all bunked in evergreens the yeur round—and
renders it lovingly and well. Comes the tink-
ling of the bell; the awed hush of the moment
of the consecration of the bread and wine;
the tinkling again at the breaking of the host;
and then, bravely. but pathetically, the choir
breaks forth into the age-old prayer for peace;

“Agnus Dei, qui tobis peccete mundi, dong
nohis pacem.”

They have chanted the Agnus Del bravely,
hopefully, patiently, these four years, Still
they chant it, their hopes still high, their
voices still anwavering,

The serviece draws Lo a close. The tiny
altar boy staggers his way down and up the
altar steps again under the load of that huge
missal from which the priest reads the last
wospel.  That concluded, the congregation,
Frenchh and American, rvises and sings the
“litile psaim.” N

“Praise the Lord, all ye palions,” it runs.
“Praise himy all ye people. For his mercy
has been cconfirmed upon us; and the truth of
the Lord remaineth forever,”

“The sun comes bursting in throngh those
anudy, sploiched ~windows up above, and
lightens there below the representatives of the
1wo nations, united to defend the truth of the
Lord, and to make it prevaili And at that
wmoment the litfle, ugly old stone church bee
cvomes strangely fransfigured and beautiful.

THE RIGHT SPIRIT

San Francisen F
of the

raminer, May Jh.
m Expeditionary
see-~the ‘. as it has been

= the poble spirit of heipfuines
Onr soldiers who have gone 0\( weas to
their places on the battle line have gone with
the feeling of bLeing on a crusade to help a
wonnided and bleeding friend.

uthing shows more plainty this traly fine
=pi~it. of our men. this extraordinary attitnde
for an army of fighting men, than the plan

timt has been’ wnderiaken for company units
in the forees to finance the support of French
orphans mnl children of crippled French
soldiers,

With one lhand, 50 to spenk, will our men
fichr asainst ﬂle common enemy, and with
the ofher help alleviate the saffering that the
enomy already has wroughl, I is fryly some-
thing which justifi m(\ﬂ-m\cm

Rend hoew U [ARS AND STRIDES,
the oflicial weekly paper of the ARL, np-
peuls for support of this fine piuy

“In France there are thousands of children
who need help—orphans, children of crippled
soldiers, chiliren of tlie invaded distri
whose parents muay now be laboring behind
German lines at the point of a bayonet, or
may be dead. Of all those who have made
saerificos for liberty, theip sufferings are the
m aente,  Of ail eav Aheirs is the
worthiest, the most pre Some are iil,
all of them are hungry and poorly clothed.
The picture of these children is the saddest
of the whole war. Some of them know who
their parents are, or were: others do not.
Some do not even know their own names and
are shnply given a namber and are cnrolled
as ‘unelaimed.” They are publie ebarges,

"We of the AL, know the French chil-
dren.  Not, a soldier in France but admires
and Ioves them. They were at the dock to
wreet ns.  They followed our columns, they
have been with us ever sinee. To the clder
vorld of France we are yet an untried army.

&

judgment. They know wus. undersfand us,
trust us. We gre their ideals and (heir idob
—everything a man and a soldier ought o
be. And now we bave a chance to do some-
thing for them.”

y 15 something that w! xll go down in the
dlored section of the war history still lo
he written, the seetion that shall be devoted
{0 the high and noble and beautiful phases of
this terrible period of carnaze and bloodshed
vhich s brought out more of the unlovely
things in human natare than it bas of the

‘This is something which shall be's partie-
nfar bright star in the record of onr men who
huve gone and are goiug to ¥Franee, to the
Lattle frout. to the firing line of Libertr.

May it win a great and doserving suce
1t will surely do much to make vivid and voal
the undying brotlherlin which we of Amer-
ica feel for those of nee. .

GOOD IDEA

o the Edilor of TIIE STARS AND STRIPES:

Owing to the amount of tonnage the Gov-
ernment must dispateh every day, we lose the
priviloge of receiving packages from home.

My solution to this perplexing problem is
this: TLet every man who receives the daily
home town paper pledge himself to eancel the
subseription.

We all know that the papers are from n
month to six weeks old, and when they do
come, not only is the news stale, but they
come in such bunches that it is hopeless ever
to wade through them sii, - -

This morning two our men received be-
tween them about 75 papers, needing a spe-
cial bag for transportition from the postoflice.
When you figure the welght of 75 papers, and
see in your mind's eye thousands of our men
going through the smme performance, then
you ean see where our tonnage is being wasted.

What do you think of the idea? If it is
any good, get behind it c .

* - ARTIIGR M. VOGEL,

Rut the vosth of Rrawce hiag not suspended

A COOTIE REMEDY

To the Edifor of THI STARS AND STRIPES:

In your eopy of May 31st, I notice you give
cietoon on how {o get rid of cooties. Here
e way T treat them and think it is a good
remedy.

I'H'bl get a rope or wire, rope preferred,
that s about 30 feet long and has two ends,
Be sure you get both ends. Then place one
end on the ground and the other in the air,
climb up and plice some cheese or butter—
butier preferred-—on the top, then come down
and hide. You will not have to wait long
Lefore o Mr. Cootie will be along. e, of
course, heurs the cheese or butter up on the
rope or wire, and goes up Lo get a bite. Now,
climb up yourself and cut the wire or rope
about iwo feet below Mre. Cootie and '‘place
on that end an iee cream cone. Then come
dowa and hide. Mr. Cootie will got all the
hutter or chéese hie wants and start down,
not knowing -the rope or wire is cut, and fall
in the ice cream cone and freeze to death.

The surme .cheese or butter will work for a
day or more, if you remove the dend immedi-
ately. .

a

who is working for the cause.

YOU ARE NOT

To the Editor of THE STARS AI\D SlRIPDS‘
Three friends and I served in the Amerlcan
Tield Service, two in the Camion and two in
the Ambulance. Are we entitled to -wear
American Army service chevrons for the
periods of six months we served? We are all
in the American service now.
H. Ews Swsieyy Sgt., Hq. Co., — Engrs. Ry,

INo. The service chevrdn is only awarded -
for gervice with the AEF. There was no,
AETF. before April 6, 1917—nor for a short
while after. Dut no one has any right to.go =

Central Med, Depte Lab.

back beyond that date-, \compuung his claim
to the gold stripe.——Enn \.] .




