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GUNS AND THE MEN
The Amerman ;irt: 1 h-ry doesn I adver-

tise itsel s'. Mi nli-; Iv. vea. even ,-hrink-
inglv, il hide- it- SiiiiiiTv pii'itiiins I h\u25a0 ilill < I
a, MIOSS ill i-ii 1 1 ! \u25a0>llii:lLi <\u25a0 \u25a0 I?l ]?! 1 1 LT down the
earlh liy tin- ,-ide of it- guns .-o they won?t
cast eonspienoii- ,-hadow.-. i; due- nm-i of
its work hv night, rather liiiin in llic glare
of (lav. iint ii i- line 1 11 it to say that its
work so far in iiii- war ha- literally,
?all-fired g 1."

American- :irr long mi accuracy. I hey
dorr I like to In- -in-i-i-ehanged or short-
ranged. American- arc tong mi mathe-
matics, whether of the imok-kee|iing or
angle-ol?-trajectory lor « hati-vei- they call
it) varielv. American- ->? we _1 ik\u25a0 \u25a0 to
think?are long on -ticking to a tiling, in
spite of heavv odd.-. ()nr artillery ha.-con-
vinced ii-. and mir Allic-. 100. that it is
manned hv ivpieai American-.

J?riimirilv tin- infantrymans friend, the
artilleryman who 1- up mi his mh i- cicri-

hodv s friend--that ir, a Irn-nd to cvciy-
hodv except l-?ritz. I?>n: we who have Imard
the reassuring ninilde ?\u25a0 f hi- accurately
laid hiirrage.- mu m front "f n- '-an forgive
him hi- little han-. inean-e vve -hare it.
100. We can't advance vvil'am:! him. and
Fritz can't advance with inn:. In this
war as never liefon- 11 can he -aid that tie
artillery deliver.- tin
p repaid

lO 10. js. express e'na Ige-

THEY ARE HELPING US
*A*?Ltki! tin* looks o: inosi- oni home ads in

the paper?.mini, and razor-, and -mokes
and all don't von: The man who got
?em for us, and pi; i-m on -null notice by
cable, and didn't charge n- auvihing lor
getting l.bein either going or coniine, is
A. \V. Erickson tin- eitv ami county of
New York. lb-- - helped n- and -till emi-

linlios lo help a-; vvi-'re for inn,.
Like tbul new- from tne I . S. A.- -

sports, and live politic-, and dupe mi wbal
llie people at nmne are thinking ahmit I lie
?war ?don?t vmi: The man who pm it lor
IIS, Olid il I'll !1 1 ILTi 1 1 V ~il < ' I'l Hot ice i>\
cable. and isn'i !;iklllu a cent t"r \u25a0ll in 11
il, and still mni inno' !\u25a0\u25a0 eel it. week alter
week, is .1. \V. Midler. al-o ot ! 1 1*? eitv and
<?OUlllv of Ni ir ViirU. lie- helped us;
we're for 1 \u25a0 i:I).

Like 1 1 1:11 iii'W* 1 i "'n I >ri\u25a0 Inn- :iln>'.ll
wllrtl tile u (,,o' Min! I iK I tlt mil'! i!h >V' Mini :tll
the rest, mur<?? uifi: in nifiT' (\u25a0\u25a0v. , is !:i wur-
time) I ,'iil,l;iii<l. miv up <l<\u25a0 11 : \>mi? I?he
men wljn. >ii*iiiirli 1111 in ii> !i< - t kin work
(Government wink mi 1 1 ..\u25a0 ii. \niunleercil
tO SOllll I! lil I In ll'. JIM'! Mi ll'i fi'i 111 ii>. »

Geo me I'. Uve. 1:i;\u25a0- .>i Kunsi.- <':lv. StMle
of il i.'Smiri. ri ,ui ,| n \u25a0?! !>\u25a0 .M i<l\u25a0 11 1\u25a0 \\ t?i
He?s helmnu n- ; w< im- ;i\u25a0 *s

We're for ?em nil. in Im'-i
you, or iliev wuiMii i

Thev're for
lii'Mc il- liU? V

hnve duiio in :m rll'nri i" hr 'i-ivicr in
you. Anil iu'i .iii'i 1 Wi- rm. u?c \v;iiii

you nil in k.?U'V. ;i!i"ni ; 1:\u25a0 \u25a0 t:i. I hoy tlrsrvvr

EACH MAN IN HIS PLACE
r work of ;l greatTlii? man's Annv

nation in a sill! ;<\u25a0 r liuitv- is not v(?l

com plot civ dlaken lii'Uii n! course,
many a man is no; yet m In.- right place.
That has lioon true ol a!. lie- hasiily as-
sembled armies oi sin- nanom- tiermanv as-
sailed. The adjustment lasts lime.

They sav ilia; eon- ription was finally
inaugurated in Uritain not so mneh io get
men. of which the M?lnnteer sy-uem had
alreadv produced enough a; ihe linii 1 . nut
rather to ma!;e easier jin- getting ol the
right man in the rigii; plaee---ihc need <>t
which dawned on the govermuen: when it |
sought the one man in all the Kmnii - " whe
could host execute a certain e\per: task in
chemistry and found him lm-y .arrymg a
stretcher on the llelgian iron;. IA man is in In?s right place v.nen In- is',
doing the work he knows host at a la-s the:
Annv needs fulfilled. The mere I'm-; lint; t
you are not working at your own trade',
does not moan that yon arc on: of place.;
The Annv cannot use all tne arts that!
flourish in ctvi! life. fhe tirand If:ll>i<l s
man whose life work ii was to cut worm
holes into shiny new furniture so :ha; it
could sell for antique. might, for example,
find some diilieulty in reaching just Ids
propei- niche in the A.F..F.

Somewhere, in the A.F..F.. on the other
hand,, one of the most, gifted of America's

--younger actors is serving as a mess ser-
'ireanr. 'fhe fact is worth mentioning be-
cause he is stu b a wonderful mess sergeant
that the hungry hordes he'feeds think it
would be a crime if he went hack to the
stage after the war. They will probably
advise him to let the drama go to the dogs
and start in to put Child s ro.-iaurants out
of business. One of the tine chapters in
the history of this war will tell the story
of the men who had lo go to war to find
out they could do more jobs than one.
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But if you are not in the right place j
yet?if, close at hand or far away, is a
task you could do belter and, at the same
time, a task that needs to Ims done, you will
get. your chance. Don't get discouraged
while you wait, for it. The adjustment
lakes time, but it- is sure to be made, it has
io be. Not for your sake, of course, but. all
for the sake of a better Army, for the sake
of the great cause?making the world hot
for the Kaiser.

MUSIC HATH CHARMS
Everybody in Italy has been talking

about the wonderful tour of the Allied
bands, comprising the musicians of the
Garde Republicaine of France, the Gren-
adier Guards of J'higbmd. and one Amer-
ican band (unfortunately not named). By
liieir stirring rendition of the battle hymns
of ilie Allies they have done more than
tons of pamphlet propaganda and diplo-
matic oratory could possibly do to keep
Italy solid for .the war in the face of last
autumn?s reverses. They have heartened
and rejuvenated an entire nation, as the
splendid reception accorded them bears
testimony.

Those of us who can still remember
having been civilians (and there are not a
few of ns who can do so without effort)
can also remember being thrilled by the
music of a military hand. But somehow,
after the tumult and the shouting back in
the States was over, we didn?t bear bands.
Over here, unless we are in the battalion
which is billeted in the same town with the
regiment's musicians, we seldom bear any
martial music, to pat pep into our step and
inspiring thoughts into our minds. If we
belong to units that do not boast of bands

to bospitnl detachments, the (J.M. eorp-,
and other so-called "segregated units"?
we an* Inckv if we bear any music at all ;
at bast, by American practitioner.-.

Triii-. we n.-iiiilly l:(?iii' first i-<il ] in tilt;
iiiuniin^ ?lifter ii jfiiot! ilcnl of n slni'orlt-;
lint lirsl i-si 11 is not music, it's n curst-,

hue in ninl ilny out wt- iicnr mighty little
Ami ivc'ii like In In-ar more.IlltlSll

We havi." a Inim-ii that we'd hike longer,
ami keep cheerful longer, if we might iieai
inure of it. Not that anybody has been
kicking on our hikin':, or kickin': at our
kicking: oh, no! But it?s an undisputed
fail that music and lighting men march
hand in hand down the pathway of eivii-
i/a;ion. And so we?d appreciate an iutro-

-111? ? ti\u25a0 iii to our hand-maiden.

?ALL PRESENT i?
Infantrv. Marines. Medical Corps. Ma-

-11 ill \u25a0 1 Onmiers. Air Service. Engineers,
.Quartermaster Corps. Cavalry?they're till
I epre.-eiiled on the stall - of -till-; STARS
\ND STRIFES. Pretty near all of the
dd army \u25a0?staples'' are included, with the
\u25a0veeptinn of the Artillery, and wc hope to
ia\e the cannoneers represented soon. As
l is. we have them writing in to ns now
uni again. We prefer their paper eontrihn-
\u25a0i'.iiis to their steel ones-\u25a0 in !i nitelv. Smln
he (lermaiis.

Look over I!ii- list of branches of the
\u25a0erviec again : dmighhov-, leathernecks,
mz/a id- I v [ii'ws - i iiii'lillvrr.-. r* >:i< i I >«*i 1
ii'kk-r.-. (?..M..-. iiii!\u25a0 -ilii'v'i?i: all
irrsi?iit nr aii.-i'iinit'l im -. Anv man i'rnm
imv lu*aHi\u25a0!i uf liir i-iTvici \rs, rvcn from
:iic |iaVMi!i>lci , '.i millil (M\u25a0\u25a0 M?inl in stuff
.ilmin liis pan ii iilar "lini " w:tii llic su-
;n-i-tiii- I'liivii l.Mii ihai il will rinriw sym-
j>:i 111<-! !\u25a0 - 11'-al Mil'll 1 al ii:r iiamis nf xiim;

me mi tin- Mall wiin knnws ximi-liiiiijr. a
lilllc .-i?! 11\u25a0\u25a0 liiintr. aiidiil il. \\ )\u25a0 aim to In'
i- ri'jiii-i'iilai ivi- a> I lie 1\u25a0 i»\u25a0! i 1 a ? i- mil.
I n slinrt. wi' aim in sit'. c "S? < > I'.

?VOT ISS!?
Will tin? "stap; Oernian," the rotund,

hoerv-faeed person villi tin; funtiv am-ni
and tlic- funnier spectacles, lie on the
hoards when wo return tu the States? Will
lie still be pinyin«jf "Tanneiihanm" and
"Aeh, dn belief" on his "leedle" jifvifr.
accompanied hv the dolorous whininj;- of
his fa it It ful dachshund? Or will he he
Iriven from the spotlight even as (lennanv
will he driven from her "|)laee in the sun.'?
driven from ihe vaudeville home even as
t lennanv will he driven oil? the ocean?

Our friii'ss is that he will. In a wav
it's ton liad. I'm- in the years before the war
lie wa> ?a source of innocent merriment"
.mil not ai all connected witii I In- propa-
ganda scheme. at least, not obviously, lint,
like other institutions wliieh were harmless
although Herman, be will probably have
in pay tin; penaltv for iiis Teutonic origin.
Ami he will not in* alone.

Of soldiers who four'll) in other war- it
lias been said linit they forjrn; and forirave
far more readily than ilii! the civilians of
tin' nations enquired. Not so, we fear, with
ibis war; there is 100 much which can
never be ipiilo forri?otten. too mueb which
can never be ipiite foririven. Other wars
were, for the innM part. i;oiii! stand-up-and-
oo-to-it a trait's, with a certain amount of
chivalry on both shies. In this one. there
has been no chivalry on the Herman side
jio be remembered, and to play its part in
11 he healine process.

Thus does rut hie.", nit'clrsirh lln,<c war-
fare take its tell nf innocent amusements,
finis do simple and kindly and well-mean-
ing people have to pay tor the misdeeds
am! misploilings of people in high place
who are neither simple nor kindly nor well-
meaning. Tims has tiermanv made de-
tested and abhorred throughout the world
everything that, bears the imprint of tier-
many. She has her ruler-; to thank; soon
we will have them to spank.

SQUADS?READ!
Iteei-mly in' the columns of The DaHj/

Mail- -yon see it. eosi three sons just lo get
this editorial started?the Mr. Wells who
wrote "Mr. Britling- ' has been engaged in
a lively argument to prove that less atten-
tion should be paid in the. English schools
to the dead facts of ancient history than to
the living facts of onr own time.

"While the pedigree of the Klectross
Sophia, the \viv»s of Henry VIII. and the
claims of Henry V to the crown of France
are rubbed into the mind of every boy who
is to go on to a university course or a pro-
fessional career with the inmost industry,
tlie chances are about oven. that, he will
never even hear the name of Alexander
Ha mi I ton umi! he readies mans estate.

Is that,? asks Mr. Wells, ?a state of affairs
that ought to continue j??

Well, it can?t be stopped this week very
well, and if the English schoolboy doesn't
know all about Alexander Hamilton, the
American doughboy is even vaguer about
William I?itt. Probably, what with the
preparatory course in band grenade throw-
ing be took in the open lot across the street
back home be will worry along somehow
without this useful information,'and yet it
might not. be a bad idea if the American
Library Association, which is now planning
to drop small libraries of five hundred
books each at many points along the |
A.E.F., were to include, along with Anna
Katherine lireenc and the rest,'a few sim-.
pie histories of the pot that boiled ovftr
in August. Jill I.- If. is probably true that
an American flier can bit the bull?s eye of
a Prussian ammunition dump without ever
having lienrd of the Franco-Prussian war,
but it is almost e(]iiallv true that a fairly
convincing article could be written to
prove that the chief reason why the Ger-
mans are trampling over Russia just now
is because so many of the Russians did not
know bow to read.

Certainly the more the Amcviean Army
knows about the ugly story of the Gorman
Empire, the madder it will get. and the
bigger the punch there will be in its drive.
Most of us have to depend for our knowl-
edge of Joan of Arc, in whose land we are
.fighting, on the movie of her story made
by that bouncing American girl, Geraldine
Farrar, and most, of us, at the mention of
the name of Bismarck, try to remember
whether it i- in N'onb or South Dakota.

NATIONAL FRIENDSHIPS
Ail Aiiiericim soldier was talking with a

\u25a0ram in in London.
"Have you ever been in Liverpool!'" Ik;

asked.
Navv," rejdicd the youth "I live in

London
To ilic hoy the explanation was snlli-

cient. lie lived in I/indon. Of course lie
hud never been to Liverpool. Why should
hr* go to Liverpool?

'l'll is is im example of provincialism
which is less pronounced in the United
States than any other country. But it
exisis in the United Slates to a decree.
The man who lives in New Orleans is not.
ae<|nainied with Seattle. The man who
lives in Seattle is not acquainted with New
Orleans. Not one American in a hundred
ha.- trod Broad Street in Philadelphia,
IVaehtree Street in Atlanta. Market Street
in San Francisco, and Main Street in
Kansas fity. Not one in a thousand has
heeii in Portland, Maine, and- Portland, i
Oregon, There are liiO.OOn.OtM) Americans j
who live outside of New York?and mostj
of them have never heen I here.

The United States is so vast that few
persons have even a fairly intimate knowl-
edge of its various sections. Few have a
direct personal interest in other places
than the one in which they live. Distance
rest riels association.

Over here in France it is dilVerent, our
view broadens. We come to look at the
United Stales as a whole. A news dis-
patch from New York or Salt, Lake City
i- "news from home/? An American is a
friend whether he comes from Charleston,
.South Carolina, or Butte, Montana. The
limitations of association are gone. Our
luinkie is from a eitv ti.tMXi miles from
where we live. But we learn of his home
iiiwn and lie learns of ours.

In a certain squad seven different States
lie reproenied. This is not uncommon.
New friendships are springing tip and we
are learning tilings aliont onr own coun-
try?over here in France?that we never
knew licfore. And many of the friendships
will he lasting. They will he continued hy

\u25a0lo respe.ndenee and visits when we gel hack.
The making nf international friendships

is regarded hv sociologists as the great
virtue of the war. Is not the making nf
mu hum! friendships as important!'

CHEER UP, MR. MARTIN!
1 Mr. I-'.. S. Miirtin. the ersiwhih; genial;

! editor ~f I.ifi?. must he low in 1 1 is mind.]
j Listen to what In.; says iiliont the news that:

: l!n? foil;-; hack home are or»*il i about us:
??Lot tie lio ?uitv for tin* good newspaper-

moii who supply tin* papers with printable
stories aliotti our troops in France. Wltal.
they send us is largely twaddle, yarns of
I rilliiii* importance long drawn out. senti-
mental tales and jokes. No doulu they
.-ould do iiotror if they had freer hands,
hut. after till, the war is not being con-
ducted for the edification of readers, and

i camouflage for the folks at home may he
?|Os necessary and as useful as catuonHage

for tin* enentv."
Wo don't licliove for a minute 111 at, Mr.

Martin considers news about tlit? Army of
the I - tilled States as ?Twaddle." As for
the rest of Ids sweeping assort ion, let us
remind bim Unit there are lots of things
nf trilling importance about war that arc
none the less interesting. "Sentimental
tales?" Wars can't he fought without
sentiment. Jokes? They're a# necessary
for tiie men who light wars as beef and
bacon and shoe leather.

We are glad, though, that Mr. Martin
realizes that the war is not being conducted
so iiineli for tin? edification of readers as
for their preservation and protection. That
is why he docs not get more of the "yarns?
uf real importance which lie seems to
crave. Cainotillage. capable of deceiving
the alert enemy, there must he?plenty of
it. That is why the casual reader lias to
suffer along with the enemy.

But Mr. Martin is not done there:
"The war just now is not as good a topic

as it lias been. There, is very little left to
it except duty and mud. There is little
promise left in it of glory comfortably en-
dowed for anyone."

Duty and mud? Plenty of both, to be
sure, hut a lot more besides, Mr. Martin.
(Jet it out- of your head that this war is
a dreary, written-out, stale undertaking.
It's full, of life, full of color, full of in-
terest, full of promise, full of hope! Don't
pan the war, Mr. Martin. It has helped
many of us; to find ourseves, has taught us
lessons of sacrifice and service. In short,
Mr. Martin, wc?over here?are finding it
a damned good war. the best we ever at-
tended.

So please cheer up. We like you much
better that \vtj. /

?RAUS MIT IHMI

?GAS-ALERT?

I'lii* difference hot ween English ami Ameri-
can journalism is lliis; When hailstones fall
in England. they an; described as being "bit:
as pigeons' eggs." Wliou lhoy fall in the
Lulled Slates, nothing loss than "I'itr as hens'
eggs" will sullico.

"Allenhy Strikes Again?Three .Mile Gain.?
Headline.
This man Allenhy mast be in lino for the

title of all-Allied line plunging halfback.

Idlers in New Jersey'; Wow! Every Jer-
seyite lias a permanent and engrossing ocen
pal ion: Swatting skceiersl

The sergeant up hi tlio* new Lorraine sec-
tor who cussed llie artillery for knocking
"liis" pillbox to bits is very imicli in tin*
same li'x as the little Scotchman in tin? story.

.lock went over tin? top. siml tin? minute
lie struck rite enemy trenches he got. a good
fat Hoche with liis liayonet. Before he could
pull his weapon out, Hit; Sandy, one ..of his
platoon mares, came humping along and
skewered the same Hoche. "Y(? dom fon 1
Ve dom ton'l" hollered the little .lock, jumping
ill> and down with rage. "Thoi's mil Hoche!
?(Jin ye want to speeearrr yin. pirn gi? a
Hoclie o' yer ain !" Which seems as good ad-
vice for Americans as for Ilielanders.

They'ro starting ??swal-lhe-fly" campaigns
in tiie States ahum now. We're starting
\u25a0?swat-the-Mnn? campaigns over here.

Secretary Baker arrived- at the (Jare Mont-
parnasse all right. But the nine Muses of
Parnassus who greeted him wen? not clad
In flowing rolies, hut in light-lining khaki.

Paid on l-'reihnrg."?Headline.
If it were Fryehnrg that was raided, it?s

dollars to doughnuts we'd hear something
from tile grand ole Slate o' Maine, by
chowder!

* * ?

At one of the big flying lields in France
they ask yon: "Are yon an ollicer or only
a flying lieutenant':"

The new increment of men for ilie National
Arniv will begin to move into the canton-
ment's on March till, if the dale had been
three days later, some Herman parngrapher
would have been furnished will! an easy
wheeze.

Washington, D.C., went dry last Novem-
ber h.v Act of Congress, and since- tlien the
demand for water has been so groat that the
Committee on the District of Columbia is
seeking to build a new aqueduct. That's the
trouble with the stiitl' that's brought in in
suitcases; it requires so many chasers to get,
it down.

?(Jorniiiii Troops in Suburbs of Odessa
Headline.

If they?re anything like American suburbs,
tin? Hoche. will have an awful Job getting to
work on rime in l lip morning.

The Zepiielins recently made an "abortive
visit? over Yorkshire. England. The report
is still lielng investigated as to their having
been homhnrded with Yorkshire puddings,
shot from tiie ami-aircraft guns: if it proves
true, (Jermany will probably call it "British
frighlfnlness." Bin wait until the Zepps
collide with the? Scotch haggis!

America, it seems, has sum enough food
abroad this year to feed 10.000,000 people.
And we got all tin? beans.

They robbed ns of an hour's sleep every
night coining over on the transport. Those
were the earliest reveilles we ever knew. And
now, on toil of that, conies this French scheme
to save daylight. As 'Tommy says, "Hi calls
hit a hit thick."

laving in caves up on - tiie Chemin des
Dames seems to have turned our mild and
gentle New Englanders into veritable cave-
men, from the way they Dear the visiting
Boelie.

The woman who wrote "Keep the Home
Vires Burning" was killed by the Gormans
in a recent air raid on London. The man
who wrote ?1 Did Not Raise my Boy to Be a
Soldier" was still living at last accounts.

Holier and iiiitiimerie may not he had for
the asking, hut no one will go hungry as long
as there are eggs. For as the old proverb*
has it: "I'n ncuf is as good as a feast.?Heip .?

\u25a0 - ?

Masks off! All clear!

?ByWallgren

FATE AROUND THE CORNER
In tho starlight, smoking after-dinner cigars

while wo simntoroil down tlio desolated main
street of a bombarded village, we fell to talk-
ing about Kale.

Our meeting had been strange enough?liter-
ally bumping into one another, after ten years,
in this clump of ruins close to No .Man?s Land,

and making mutual. recognition in the Hash
of two pocket bull's eyes. Hut, such encoun-
lers are more or less an everyday thing in
Erance. They hold our..attention for a brief
while: then stir us to more general rellections.

"I look at myself .sometimes,?' my old friend
was saying, ?and it seems to me that I'm
somebody else. Some fellow in a dream or in
a book. You know what. 1 used to be like. A
rat iter commonplace sort" of chap leading the
regulation city man's grooved life. Hreakfast,
subway to' the oliice. three hours at a desk,
luncheon, four more hours at a desk, subway
again, reading the evening paper and hanging
on to a strait, then dinner.

ate about the same kind of meals at the
same tabic night after night, went through
the same round of mild amusements with the
same old set of friends. I was getting to he
middle aged and nothing much had ever hap-
pened to me.

?Look at me now ! Just when grey hairs were
beginning to sprinkle around my temples, 1
shake oil' my years and go back to the age
of adventure. ' 1 wear a uniform and join in
the Groat Crusade.

?I put onr to sea on a warship, land in it
strange country and struggle with a new
language. I inarch away to the trenches, with
a steel casque on my head. I live in a dug-
out. wallow in mud, creep on my nelly into
.Vo Man?s Land, shooting my fellow man and
being shot, at in tin? light of the star shells.
I neverknow from one hour to the next what
I?ll he doing or what adventure wait around
the next corner.?

We puffed at onr cigars and laughed.
No adventure awaited us at: the next corner

--and, of course, we didn?t really expect one.
Hut as we were nearing tin; town square, a
distant booming set up in (lie north.

Neither of us had rime to remark upon it
before an anli-nircraft guti harked from a po-
sition close by. A searchlight flashed into tlie
skv. wavered, held steady, and another shell
hurst. Suddenly, half a dozen brilliant pen-

cils of light were sweeping aloft and the ground
was trembling with the roar of guns and the
thud of Gotha bombs.

My companion streaked it across the square.
For a moment-*! decided to be nonchalant. Ten
seconds, and I changed my mind and streaked
out after him. By that time ho was out of'
sight. Shrapnel bounced in the square. Mead
cover! The nearest house, half ruined, had
an inviting open front door. I dived in.

For half a minute curiosity held me there,
looking through the iron grill. Then prudence
suggested a look around. A little slit of yel-
low light came from the rear of the house.
I called out to know if this- was an <ihri.

An old man with a candle pushed open a cel-
lar door. No. this was no public*'shelter, but
for an American ollicer he and ins good wife
alwavs kept open bouse.

1 descended after him into it little' wine
cellar about six feel high, six in width and
ten feet long. Its furniture consisted of a
table, it stove, it bed, and two chairs.

They insisted that I must take one of the
chairs'. 'They rubbed the dust of the cellar
Willis from my overcoat sleeve its solicitously
ns they would have dressed it wound. I felt
quite overwhelmed by their kindness.

It wits nothing, they said. For six months
tliev had spent every evening in this little
collar and they wore happy to have at last
tin unexpected caller. They would give it house
witrming. With throe glasses or claret we
went through the ceremony.

After that Monsieur and 1 smoked American
tobacco. Once in it while it bomb fell?brrr-
um! ?and the cellar trembled. Then Mon-
sieur would hold up another linger and say :

?That makes near the square."
We talked about Baris. Monsieur and

Mcsdame hoped Baris would not be flighty
about the raids.

' ?Now we,? observed Madame, ?have had
a lot of this sort of thing and we've learned
not to mind it. All Baris has to do is to
net sensible and go down into the cellar till
the racket's over.? ,

1 reassured them as best 1 could, and, as
the racket now was over, look my departure.

It wasn't quite a hit out. of Arabian Nights,
but to it city man who hits been leading a
grooved life for :W years, it could pass its

one of tin* adventures which await ns these
days just around the corner. C. B. C.

THE ADVENTU
The appearance of tin? current issue of

.1 kns/c. tin? Australian soldiers? magazine,
in a smart cover of stiff, glazed paper, has
emated a mild sensation in the world of army

journalism. In France such paper is as rare
these days as platinum and just about as ex-
pensive.

'

Everyone wondered where they got
ii and how.

The acquisition of this precious stock was
one of llie adventures of a breezy little pub-
lication produced under the exciting difficul-
ties Unit naturally beset any magazine issued
in tin? Held.

Cover-paper there was none until the edi-
tor. I join. Philip Iliirris, Aumd this end he

found if h.v burrowing mulor :i shell-pulver-
ized section of Arnieuiieres. Guided by a
native who knew where an im/iritticrir, had
flourished liofore the Huns came, he worked
Ills way through the ruins until he reached
the cellar and found this stock. unsiKuled, for,
hy a freak of destruction, the collapsing plaster
had caked and formed a water-tight roof for
that cellin'. Its purchase wits easily nego-
tiated with the surprised stud gratified owner,
who had never expected to see his paper again,
'much less sell it.

Another shell-shocked town supplied Aus-
sie with its new printing machine, and in
just this way its medley of type was assembled.
To the modest, stock brought overseas from
home in the first autumn of the war has been
added from time to time the odds ami ends
I.icut. Iliirris has been able to disinter by
poking in the rubbish of ruined inipniiicrie-i
in towns like Hapainne and its neighbors.

Just as Auasic is produced?except for the
making of its curs?at the Australian head-
quarters in Prance, so it is written by the men
in the forward area. Only contributions from
the held are acceptable. Copy, therefore, is
seldom clean, for drawings must be made on
stray scraps of paper in the, trenches and
poems scrawled out along the margin of a
newspaper iu the shelter of some shell-hole.

In the same way. the circulation .of each
issue reaches out to the first line trenches.
They are used to that. It was one of the.ex-
ploits of the British jKistal service in the held
that the Australians, during one celebrated ad-
vance and under the tedium mid tension of a
creeping barrage, were able to receive and
read The Daily Hail account of tlielr mag-
nificent progress of the day before.

When headquarters moves, so-must Aussie.
With its plant now expanded to print 60,000
copies of each issue, this will not bo so easy

ES OF AUSSIE
as in the days of its less pretentious predeces-
sor when plant, staff, editorial sanctum and
all could be piled into a single motor lorry and
moved along with the Army?could be and
was. often.

Those predecessors were The limit, of
which the first issue appeared aboard the
transport that brought tlie first Australian
troops to France back in 191-J, and The Riniui/
Sun, the paper (hat entertained the boys last
winter. The name Aimuic. of course, is simply
the new name the Australian soldier has given
himself. *

All three magazines have been edited by the
same man, an ollicer risen from the ranks
since this war began. Reforc. August, 191-1,
he was a newspaper man in Sydney, New
South Wales, and like all real newspapermen,
worked tit one time or another on all the
papers in, his town. He writes part of each
issue of Aussie, which is made up of sketches,
stories, poems and- jokes?and ads. Some of
these last are reliable but cruel. Witness this
one from the latest issue:

\u25a0\u25a0AUSTRALIAN HlOll It FOR SALK. The
AUSSIE BREWERY COMPANY is pleased to
be able to announce to all members of the
A.I.K. in France that, the BEST RKANDS
OF AUSTRALIAN RKF.It may be obtained at
all hotels in N.S.W.. Victoria. Queensland,
S.A., W,A. and Tasmania.? -

WHEN I?LL BE BACK
When the linns have linished running
From our bayonets and gunning.

FI! be back.
When we reach that hunch a lesson.
And they make a peace confession.

I?ll he hack.
When we 1111 them full of shell,
And the sensible rebel.
And the others run like hell.

I'll ho hack.

When we push that: pack of swine.
Rack against the river Rhine,

I?ll be hack.
When the Kaiser does the trick
And he joins old ex-C.za : Nick,

I?ll be back.
When he learns the situation.
And Up gets his abdication,
And there's peace throughout the nation.

I?ll he back. .

?CORPORAL HARRY PHILLIPS.
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