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GIFTS?APPROPRIATE AND OTHERWISE
TUIS THVKfc' Nvor

? ufVr. hopeless is the RECiPs&tvr of a SAM
Ibrovk/n from His Pcrrmc PaW a

i/

SIDE DOOR PULLMANS
CARRY LIVE FREIGHT

S.R.O. Signs No Use When it Comes to ?Homines
40,? so 30 Is Usually Considered Full

House for Americans

DINING CAR SERVES ALL MEALS ?A LA CAN?

Sleeping Not Forbidden if Passengers Are Hardy
Enough To Get Away With It?Vain Hopes of

Coffee Add to Delights of Ride

The way they move troops by rail over
here is this:

whistle on the dinky locomotive up in
front of the first: section of the troop
train tries out its voice; just as the oc:

enpants of the boxcars are beginning
to doze off, using eacli other's backs as
mattresses. Then the cars are shuffled
backward and forward on the rails, just
like cards. This brings the occupants of
said cars, trying to sleep on the board
benches, into close proximity, and makes
for neighborliness.

Along in the middle of the afternoon
(hoy make you put on your packs; take
your business tools, and stand in lino.
They keep you standing there, part of
i lie time at attention, part of the time
at case or rest, varying it just so that
you can?t get enough rest time to roll
a docent cigarette or sing more than two
verses of a song. Then, along about
dark, they decide it?s time to move.

They move you, all right. In full
puck, yon march anywhere between five
ami ten miles to a place where there
are camions. They" pack yon into the
emulous, thirty-three into every one
marked ?for thirty men,? and, in the
deepening dusk and gathering cold,
they rattle yon oil to the train. And
there the fun begins.

The receptacle for moving the genus
man in France is a boxcar. It is model-
led after the craft which Q.M. Gen-
eral Noah, the first transportation olli-
cer, humped upon Mt. Ararat, where
the British are now, some several aeons
ago. It is oblong in shape. It has square
wheels and square corners. In fact, there
isn?t a curve of comfort or beauty about
it except in the chalk lettering on the
outside, which reads, ?Homines 40,
Chevaux S.?

Right here a word should be said
about the locomotives peculiar to this
region. They are stuck on to the front
end of trains for ornamental purposes
only. Troop trains in Prance are not
moved by the pulling of such ns they.
Troop trains just move by faith. .

At the conclusion of the preliminary
whistling and shoving ana shuffling and
shunting process, the real whistling and
shoving and shuffling process begins.
It differs from the first only in
that It is a hit more strenuous, and
sounds a bit more business-like. Once it
is.completed (it usually consumes about
twenty minutes), and the soldiery en-
cased in the ears have been thoroughly
awakened by it, the train starts?not
rudely, or precipitously, hut just gradu-
ally. When it gets Into what might ho
called the Harlem district of the town
'that it is leaving, it stops, with a Jerk,
again waking up the soldiery and again
making for neighborliness.

Litterally translated, ?Sommes 40,
Chevaux 8? means that once upon a
time forty very small men, or eight
Shetland ponies, wore crowded into that
ear for punishment, and that a trans-
portation officer, who happened to be
around, thought that was to be the
regular thing and put it down on the
outside of the oar. He was way off. The
way they grow men in our country, and
horses, too, It can?t be done. There are
laws of physics and gravitation, and
solid geometry that say ?nay, naj- ?? to
any such proposition. So the compro-
mise is usually on thirty men to a car,
or only about ten Instead of twenty too
many.

A Drawback of Candles
Inside each car some singing is In-

dulged in, if the troops are new, and
much cussing, whether the troops arc
old or now. As the cars can be heated
only by pipe and cigarette, the -art of
smoking Is extensively employed. A
stolen lantern, hidden in frenzy under
the packs on the floor when the lieu-
tenant comes around to inspect, furn-
ishes the only light. Candles, on such
unstable bases as can be afforded them
on top of active rolling stock, have an
unpleasant habit of apointing one?s ears
with hot tallow, and are consequently
taboo.

The Wise Ones Scramble Some time between midnight and what
passes for dawn In this part of the
world, every man not engaged in playing
the National Game by the light of the
stolen lantern gets about an hour and
a quarter?s sleep?ln sections. The whist-
ling ?"and shoving and shuffling and,
shunting process, repeated at every
watering tank, tells him when ho lias
had enough sleep for a while, and re-
minds him that he is not at homo.
Along about the time the sun should
get up hut doesn?t, every man with any
sense concludes that there is no use in
simulating sleep any longer, since there
is no sleep to be had, and starts- in
arguing with his corporal as to whether
the jam is intended for breakfast or
lunch.

After about an hour of such argu-
mentation, which serves to kill time and
to whet the appetite, the corporal finally
gives In and hands out Hie jam. This
makes tlie hardtack fairly palatable,
and helps in the forgetting process ne-
cessary to down the bacon. There is no
coffee: but, as the mess sergeant has
spread his lie most assiduously, every-
body lives on in hone.. Those of the car
occupants who were forehanded enough
to fill their canteens with water or other
liquids before starting on the tour of
Prance are able, after a fashion, to
wash the bacon down. The others just
have to grin and swallow It.

After a fashion?for by the time you
get to the cars It Is well along in the
night and you can?t see, and there
aren?t any obliging porters around to
put up those dinky little steps?you get
Into the boxcars. The non com in charge
of the car picks out one of the rear cor-
ners for himself, puts his pack up
against the rear wall as a sort of pil-
low, lights his pipe and watches the
gang scramble for the other rear corner.
If they?ve- over ridden in one of the
things before you can bet they?ll
scramble! The other guys who are just
plain out of luck, stow their stuff under
the board benches with straight backs
that run Hie length of Hie car, shut the
windows and the door on one side of the
contrivance, in a vain attempt to keep
out a draught, and try to get settled.

Tlie train hangs around for two or
tiiree hours, while the outfit is marched
up alongside it and shown, squad by
squad, the cars it is to occupy. Tho
outfit is never very much Impressed by
the sight, but, squad by squad. It: files
into the wooden refrigeration plant on
wheels. After all of the squads are en-
cased In their movable matchboxes, the
train hangs around for throe hours
more, as if it rather liked the place
and was pained to think of leaving it.
Anyway, no self respecting troop train
in France ever starts for anywhere be-
fore midnight. It simply isn?t done.

Some time during that three hours,
the mess sergeant comes down the
tracks, stumbling over heaps of bricks,
coils of wire, empty packing boxes, piles
of rails and tin cans, and routs out a
detail to rustle rations. These arc of the
keepable variety?bacon, hardtack, one
can of beans for every three men, one
can of. Jam for every seven, one pickle
for every two, possibly a hunk of cheese
all around. In addition, the mess ser-
geant spreads something about hot
coffee being contracted for at several
stations along the route. This is usually
plain bunk.

Policing the Jam Stains
Everybody in the car, being American

born and bred, thinks about a morning
wash, but as there is no water aboard
the cars save what may be in the can-
teens, everybody has to be content with
tile think. A few orderly souls, still pos-
sessed of hair, endeavor to comb it as
it is reflected in their trench mirrors,
but that is the limit of the morning
toilet, Eventually, when the Jam stains
have - all been licked off Angers and
faces, and the debris of bacon, Jam tin
wrappings, cheese parings and so forth
has been policed out of the car?s side-
door on to the uncomplaining country-
side lying adjacent to the roadbed, the
National Game stars up again, pipes
and cigarettes are again lit, what few
books there are in haversacks are pulled
out and waiting lists established for the

Efforts Toward Nelghborllness
About the time that the three hours

of waiting?the second stretch of three
hours, not the first?are nearly up, the

rending of them, and the passengers
settle down for the day.

Siestas After Luncheon
Along about noon there is another

argument about what was intended for
what in the line of eats. The cus-
todians of the beans, amid many jeers,
ladle them out as impartially as possible,
and more hardtack is dug up out of
pockets and haversacks. As is the case
np front, the afternoon is found-a far
more convenient time to sleep than the
night, so a general siesta?punctuated,
of course, by the whistles and the shov-
ing and shunting of the cars?usually
follows the midday meal. Perhaps,
though, midday meal is not the expres-
sion to use there; it might seem dis-
paraging to regular meals to call that
picked up lunch by the same name.

Those who do not try to sleep find
some solace in looking out of the car?s
side door, if the weather permits it to
be opened, in viewing France,. and in
cheering other troop trains bound in the
opposite direction. Occasionally, at sta-
tions and cross roads, there arc
civilians who will wave back when
waved to. and little boys with a smatter-
ing of profane English who will run
errands. In case the little boys are avail-
able, the mess sergeant?s brick rations
may be supplemented by the brindle
bread and the light cheese of the coun-
try. or if it is a chocolate day?by hunks
of chocolate. But such opportunities
come hut rarely.

Old Officers Preferred
If one?s officers arc new, and there-

fore energetic, one may get a chance to
stretch once in a while by being tumbled
out of tlie cars for sotting up exorcises
hy tlie side of the train. If one?s officers
are not new?and there are very few
really new ones left in the service?one
does no setting up exercises hy the side
of the train. In fact, for trips in box-
cars throughout the length and breadth
of France, the officers who are not new
aro infinitely move desirable. Safer,
too; for if the setting up gets interest-
ing the train may go off without both
the commanders and their commands
Still, troop trains, once an outfit gets
into them, aro very hard to lose
Sonfetimes it seems as if they couldn?t
l)e lost at all.

Along toward night Hie rest of the
ration?if there can bo said to be a rest
of It?is eaten up, without waiting for
the corporal ?to dish out anything. Tlie
mau. wlio stole the lantern is roundly
cussed out for not having stolen enough
oil to keep it going for another night:
and the excuse doesn?t go that iic
thought the trip was only a one-night
stand. He ought to have known that n
troop train always takes two days to
travel a one day?s journey.

Then?Coffee and Song
Oh, yes! On the second night out, just

as everybody is getting reconciled to tlie
prospect of a liglitloss night and it-get-
ting dug in for about an hour?s sloop
with packs and overcoats and rifles
arranged just so. the train pulls np with
a bump at a wayside station. Sure
enough, there?s the moss sergeant?s
coffee! Tie had doped it out that the
train would reach that station at break-
fast, time instead of at the theater hour,
and it?s been waiting for him all day
So everybody piles out and gets a mess
cup full?nobody wants it, but it?s free,
so why not get it? After that, every-
body comes hack to tlie car and, primed
by ilie coffee, proceeds to talk and sing
all night!

Somehow, sometime, troop trains do
roach (heir destination; and it Is said
by those few survivors of the experience
that the soldiers become so accustomed
to their matchbox cars that they really
hate to part \u25a0 with them, and hang
wreaths on the doors in loving com-
memoration of the happy hours they
spent within their freezing interiors.
As the Governor of North Carolina did
not say to the Governor of South Caro-
lina, ?you?re in the Army mow.?

Something tells us that Hie old stock
jokes about the B. and M., the New
Haven, the B. and 0., and oven the
Nickel Plato will lie decidedly out of
taste when we got back home.

YOUR WATCH ALWAYS RIGHT

Don?t Compare Your Timepiece
With Too Many Others

Did you ever set your wrist wntcb,
since you have been in France, with the
man of the infallible timepiece, com-
pared it with tlnr'elock "on the church
tower a little while later and found it
15 minutes fast, checked it up with the
town clock an hour afterward and dis-
covered it five minutes slow and, Anally,
given it n once over before a jeweler?s
accurate chronometer only to And that
it has gained a few laps again?

If you have, don?t worry. Chances
are it is running along dutifully. The
discrepancies are due to the French
method, or la-k of method of keeping
time. Every rmjilclpallty in France has
its own time, and it may or may not
coincide with that of its neighbor.
Every, business house, too, has its own
more or less individual time. So you?re
always right, no matter what you?ve got.
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KNOCK-DOWN UNITS
FOR OUR AIRPLANES

Assembling Plants From
Overseas Complete Even

to Smallest Nut
Following the first American locomo-

tives and steamshovels into France has
come the first big assembling unit for
American airplanes.

The assembling plant is the latest ac-
complishment of American engineering
genius. It is the first of several which
are being made in yie United States and
will be shipped to France ?knock down.?

Designed to perforin every operation
in assembling the new standardized
American airplanes, it is itself a pro-
duct of standardization. It came with
blue prints and ?one, two, three" direc-
tion for putting it together. In includes
everything from ?S? wrenches for the
smallest nut of the guy wires to big
lathes for turning out a new shaft.

There were many hundred tons of ma-
terial for this one plant?almost a
whole shipload, and, like the biggest
refrigerator plant in the world, recently
erected by the A.E.F., It has sprung up
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rapidly under tlie direction of American
engineers.

Near the site of the new plant Is an
aviation field from which American
aviation students soon will he making
their finaj practice flights before going
up to the front. Railroad spurs- run to
the plant and field. Arriving parts of
airplanes will be delivered economic-
ally to the assembling plant by train,
and the finished product will be moved
away by the same means.

Tim various parts of the plant also
are connected by tracks, and every pro-
cess in the assembling of the new crafts
will be done with a minimum of lost
motion. It is an ultra-modern, ultra-
cfiicient assembling station comparable
to the great automobile factories of De-
troit, whore machines are turned out on
a schedule of minutes.

NO CASES GET CHRONIC

Two Irishmen had finished mess in an
army camp. Both had stowed away more
slum and bread than they could carry
comfortably, but only Pat registered a
complaint about stomach disorders.

?You?ve got to have a concrete
stomick reinforced with Harfeyized
steel to travel on that slum,? said Pat.
?You could lanch a dreadnaught on what
I put away.?

?Xivcr heard of a soldier dyin? o?
stomick trouble, did you?? asked Mike,
laughing.

?Xo," retorted Pat, ?he niver gets a
chance.?

liliiliilliiillliilliil

AutoStrop Razor
in its

New Military Kit and Other Styles

The Military .Kit in Three Styles? Khaki, Pigskin and
Black Leather, Contains Trench Mirror, 2% x 3%,
ready for use when hung tip attached to case.

The Only Razor That Sharpens Its Own Blades

It strops them, keeps them free fromrust, shaves
art'i cleaned?all without taking apart. _A
freshly stropped blade is easier to shave with
than a new blade. The twelve blades that go
with the razor will get at least 500 F RES H,
CLEAN SHAVES.

The lutoStrop Eazor can Us nurchasctf In. French Shops, canteens and Pest Exehanoes
ALWAYS ASHARP BLADE

AutoStrop Safety
Razor Co.

343Fifth Avenue, New York

AutoStrop iSafety
Razor Co. Ltdl

S 3 Duke St.. Toronto, Canada

To Dealers: Write to us for full particulars about our 30-day freetrial offer, which has proved so successful.

By WALLGREN

Glec^CTOKtos
N0.- CAReFIiU 'WK'AX-VtDU EAT .

{*?£ STRICT YOUR CHE.T, AS FAR AS POSSIBLE., T 6
Scum and seams, or af preferable,Beans and slum*

? fash m> corner bill may also se included ,But not
i/OFTENER TEVvN FWE. OR s« TmES, A V/S.EK. BY ALU

MEANS AVOID BATING RICH PALATABLE POOBS; SUCH AS
ROAST TURKEY, LoBSTER, PIANKED STEMS, PLUM PUODINo,
Pies, ice cream, E-tc. Respect Auc/ atChowtime)
AS TUEV HAVE A TE.NOENCY TO. CORRUPT THE. MORALS
AMO APPETITES OF ?WE. ?ENTIRE COMPANY. V/EAK COFFEC

Aho Punk or hardtack may Be Partaken of t=reelyo-

V; ft Ijjn ft linTr, They are on packages which the Ameri--5 anu ff-arfwu; lean Army postal authorities have bee:
"trying to deliver to tiio owners, but for

IP Y||||D MA|| Upfjjjk? which owners can?t lie found.
lU I (illit ITInIL 'IILIIGW About two hundred of these packages

Wylie addresses are circulated, all other
meaifes,having failed.

"They?re a queer lot- of names,
though,? said a postal cleric. ?Sounds
like the Foreign Legion," and he poinleil
to a package for Private Bert Bum and
one for John Dzledziena, and one each
for the following:

Private J. il. S. Enjino (suspected of
being in the Engineers), Herman C.
Ebinke, Lieutenant It. 11. Gasliek.
Johan Janco, Sergeant Joseph Selinap-
pauf, William fl. Prokosh, Adolph Ochs,
and Edward H. TJefT.

?Ueff,? repeated the postal' clerk.
?Ueff. Sounds like a soldier ordering

Private Bum and Several
Others Also Invited to

Step This Way

Suppose you were a top sergeant.
All right. Suppose, also, that you

hadn?t been with your company long
enough to know the little inflections and
idiosyncraeies of the names of all the
members, and that you got out of bed on
a morning in March with a lot of mud
and a little snow, possibly, and, after
blowing your whistle and waiting for the
last shivering straggler to ?fall in,? yon
started the matutinal roll call ,and, after
stumbling along through the A?s and IJ?s
and M?s and N's and finally getting down
as far as the V?s, you then ran into
these names:

MIGHT DO FOR GAS ALERTS

United States Marines at Port Royal,
S.C., have a new invention. It?s - called a
?bazooka.? No, it isn't a cannon, nor ~

a flying machine, nor a machine-gun, bin
when in operation it will make you
?shake your feet.?

The "bazooka? is a simple contrivance,
consisting of but two pieces of gas pipe
and a funnel, but its secret is in the
playing. It. is said that tin; Marine
Corps Jazz hand is the only one in the
world that boasts of a ?bazooka.?

Van Duzer, Van Holsbeke, Van Tuyl,
Veil, Vous, Vroom, and Wojciehowston.

Suppose all this happened. What
would you say?

You don?t have to answer, because we
couldn?t print it anyhow, but your re-
mark would be about the same ns that,

linadc by tbo postal clerks at the new
dead letter office of the A.R.F.

For the above names are alf real.
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