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- SALUTES AND BLUSHES AS WE KNOW THEM s e vt MODERN WAR ENGINES
_FOR SERGEANT CHLOE THE MATOR o et th o o 1 MIX WITH OLD TIMERS
He's crushed between tbe Colonel. and the Captains down below. ‘T]:? . ]0.;'“]'1 ;'"' ‘1'_‘"_""_0]1: lh.”_";_‘_i Ot sLa- . —_—
Amerlcan Chauﬂ’eurette Has Captured a F rench e e oeatet. ccoab or hire e vty of o ligne k.| Thronged Courtyard of Invalides and Barricaded

Town and Can Hold It Agamst ’
All Comers .

Beanville-at-the-Railbhead. one of the
most phlegmatic vilics. along the entire
western frount, at last bhas bad a real
thrill.

Beanville shrugged its . shoulders at
Von Kluck, bothh when he goosestepped
through™ southbound, and when he re-
turned. on' the” doub_le, northbound.
Beanville still shrugs iis shoulders at
sbells and acrial torpedoes. Tiens!
These are nothing. One simply goes
into one’s cave and waits there till the
facket is over.

But when (hat American chiufterette

is abroad, driving her AW, mnbu-
lance through the streets, .Beanville

rushes to the froni door and the second
story windows—oo-1a-1Ia ! nt.

This attitude on Deanville’s part is
not, as a correspondent for the STARS

AND STRIPES ean vouch.. essentially
French. Americans are affected in
the same way.

At a superficial glance, a ch.mlrerctte
is merely a chauffeur of the more deadif
species, and when you are invited to
ride in her flivver from Beauville to 2
nearby cantonment, you simply wonder
at first whether or not she knows how
to drive.

You observe with mild curiosity that
she wears an Alpine chasseur's tam-o'-
shanter, @ muflfler of Jrenceh horizon
blue, and an American tailor-made O.D.
with “AR.C" on the shoulder straps.
Andther glance, and you begin Lo feel
puzzled. A third glance, and your pulse
begins to beuat any number of extra
counts to the minute. When you return
from the drive you have no heart at all
—Sergeant Chloe has it:

Chloe vs. Von Kluck

'Von Kluck took days and days Lo i
ture Beanville and then didn’t do a
thorough job of it. Chioe turned the

trick in half an hour,

The visitor c¢limbs inio the front seat
of honor at Chloe’s right., A Red Cross
captain ceranks up the engine for his ser-
weant, and then. following the custom of
~the comntry, sits down on the floor ‘with
his feet baunging out onto the running
board. T'he flivver coughs, token that
the zasoline- aise according to a enstom
of this particular part of lh(- country—
is slightly watered. .

The Heury likes his essence straight.,

saying (accent pleagingly southern), “is

just one grand sporting chance.* You
never know what may bang into you
from around the next corner. ‘The

But the M.D.

L

motoreyeles are the worst,
crossing cops help out a lot——

Right of Way for Chloe

As she ‘spoke of M.Ps she was ap-
proaching oue. He gave her the right
of way in a flash h_v catting a train
of camions in two. Then he stitfened
to  attention, . smartly saluted and
blushell to-the base of his tin derby.

ssplendid fellows, these M.DPs™ said
Chloe. *“They always let .me  pass,
Chloe has a d(_lu.htiul Inugh and she
knows when to use it: "\Inyl)e they
think I can’t swp, anyway.” .

“And maybe it's because you give
them chocolates?”’ suggested the Red

Cross captain.

The - sergeant found no oceasion to
reply. One doesn't have to be forever
saying, “Yes, sir,)” and *No, sir,” and
“Aye, aye, snr,” in this organization as
one has to do in some of the other out-
fits over here.

Chloe honked the horn sowme more.

“My brother,” she remarked, “says I
sdem to think the horm is part of the
machinery. Says I alw ays honk it most
when the engine misses.” -

We bhad forgotten—the Hitver was
conghing again, A railroad crossing
ahead, with the bars drawn across the
road and an M. raising a warning
hand to slow down, We couldn’t go on
now unitil we showed. him our pass.
While we were waiting the engiue
sneezed once more and died.

“Darn!™

The M., took the hint and gave the
crank o turn that alimost upset the car.
Then he. too, stiflened to attention.
smarily saluted and blusbed to the base
of his tin derby.

We were ont in the country now.

Such

a  smiling  country! The cllnn[fclu'_s
smiled, the generals smiled. the Yank

doughboys smiled, the

raptured.

A Bundle for the General

One weary poilu, Iaden "down with
15 different varieties of musettes and
a choice cotlection of tinware, touched
Chloe so much that she slowed down and
asked him if he didn’t want a lift. e

poilus were en-

Tle has a post. 2 half-way post, up
Where shot and shell come thick

He up and bothers sentries in the

And bossin®
O, no. 1 wouldn't c¢all him that:

At drill—-but then, the Adjutant does all his paper work!

as bell. and shrapnel’s svhirr and whine
;\lnke musice round his ears at night, and round his eyes all day
&0 miuch so that he never has a chance to hit the hay.

He puts them through their orders. and throm..h every other siunt—
Ie's fussy ‘bout the challenging: in general, raises hob
To try and kid the Colonel that he's holding down his job. (S\ O

Ile holds it down at that. ] guess: be's stayin’
this here village: what'ye say?

on the fightin® line,

outposts “way up front.

A
7 {~
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with us ye
A martine
I'd

but still.

pall him slncf@ &
At that, somebody’s got to be, if Wilhelm's to be licked!
Beanville’s only chaufferette. she can't v'j,
join any distincetly feminine driving
club, The fellows have been perfectly EII UETTE TALKS

splendid to her whenever there was a
blowout or engine i{rouble; and she isu’t
the kind*that puts on airs; but one can't
ask the club to change from poker to
bridge or give up rolling the Dones. So
she doesn’'t know what to do.

. Chloe’s Champions

Once in & while Chloe meets some of
Dad’s or Brother's friends over here and
they bebave in a perfectly silly way
when they find what she is doing. Most

of themn send cablegrams to Dad, saying

she must be shipped home at once.
Chioe suys—and the writer quite
agrees with her—thut she is perfectly
safe here and gerting along wonderfully,
This much is certain: If anyone should
dare attempt to trent Chloe with dis-
respect. and Beanville should hear about
it, the townspeople and the Yank dough-
boys and the poilus and the general and
the Chauffeur’s Club and the Red Cross
and the newspaper correspondents would
proceed in a body. heaxded by a deter-
mined band of M.Is. to deal with the
culprit as the case might deserve. What
he would have coming to him would be
a-plenty. The M.Ps wouldn't Ileave
enough of him {o furnish the Grave
Registration Vait with an identity clue.
Dad and Brother may as well sit tight.
Certainly, they ‘hadu’t better attempt to
come over hcte themselves to get her
They would receive the same hegrty wel-
come as a raiding party of Huus intent
on carrying off the statue of Joan of Are
from in front of the Iotel de Ville.

L

Why Chloe Deserves to Stick

Eyven speaking from an economic view-
poinr. and leaving the question of her
stimulus to morale out of consideration.
Chioe deserves to stick, As a chauffeur
she, combines the rare merits of being

-FOR DOUGHBOYS

Courtshlp Manners

By BRAN MASH

Courtship by the mmail route is about
the only resource of the doughboy
stranded  in France 3.000 miles away
from his inwmorata. Ar a distance of
3,000 miles aay other kit of courtship
is impossible, as the telephonic facilities
are, at best, inadequate. Courtship
by cable is. of course., equally out of
the question beciuse of the prohibitive
ness of price: and, even at that. the
neeessity for condensing in cable dis-
patches lays the sender open to grave
charges of curtness and hick of affection.

If, then. you wish to begin courting
a young lady in the States, or—as is

more apt to be the case—yon wish to
continue your courtship of a young lady
in the same blessed region, yYou must
write; write regulariy and often. Only
half of your letters will get through
anyway. so your barrage of correspond-
ence will have to be doubly heavy if it
is to have any effect at all. Try to space
ount your shots—a certain number each
week—so that the young lady on the
receiving end will not be swamped by too
nmany letters at once, and thus become
weary of your attentions.

As for the material upon which you
write, it re: lll\' makes very little differ
ence, s0 long as the sentiment embossed
thereon is plesxing to the young lady’s

11

mauve, bluish green or plain Alice blue.
and does not look war-like in the least.
Besides, it generally fosters the impres-
ston that it has been borrowed from
some  French mademoiselle: and rival
suitors at home are only too quick to
play up such impressions, once they are
planted. Ko. if you can’'t get Y.M.
paper to write on, try to connect with

some plain and unadorned white paper.
Specially concocted tetter paper, with
the regimental seal embossed in gold

pon it, and so forth, is no longer cou-
lered good form,

As to the contentx” of your letlers—-
do not dwell too much upon the war,
or the officer who censors them may have
Lo extract some portions with his little
nail seissors, Do not dwell too much
upon yourself. but be sure to impress
the young lady with the fact that you
are awfully. awfully lonely and are
Titerally counting the days when you
can get back to her. Try to get a lictle
woe-begoneness inty your style, whether
vou feel chat way or not.  Girls always
fall for the sympathy stuff: but don't
tay it on too thick, or you'll spoil it.

In conclasion? don't make too mhny
promises about rhe number of German
hehmets you will bring back. or the
badges that you expect to win, Al-
though you may save a few of the young
Iady's letters to you, she will surely save

in mind abways that
her will he lost or sforgotten: so try to
check up con your letters ias you go
along. so as not to ke contradiclory
statements. If it is possible to  use
carbon paper. in order to Keep a com-
plete file of »our correspondence to her.
o <o by all means: but in any case.
“use your hean.” '

PLANE'S BROKEN WING

nothing you write

Air S,ervice Major Finds
New Way to Ride When
Strut Smashes

Word has recently reached this side of
the exploit of Major (. K. Rhinchardi.
of the Air Service., who in his former
service with the cavalry made guite a

all of yours to her. sinece she is not
limited to one barrack bag and one;
haversack for letter-storage space. Beari

DIDN'T STOP FLIGHT,

Tomb of Napoleon Present Odd Associa-
tions of Old and New

‘The American soldier passing through
Paris was walking in the direction of
the tomb of the great Napouleon, up the
approach to the IHotel des  Invalides,
suddenly. on entering the courtyard. he
stopped. -

Had he stumbled on a supply base?
Had he come upon an artillery depot:
Had be come upon a deserted bangar?
He woindered. Tor all about in the big
court of the Invalides were guans and
planés, and still more guns,

Guus captured in 114 tiekd artiliery,
lreavy artillery, trench mortirs, minnen-
werfers; guns taken in 1915—in 1916—
in 1917 : guns freshly caprured thisspre-

sent yeuar, with the =hell holes in their

stili gaping like newly made

Parts of Zeppelins, of Taubes,
of IFokkers, of Gothas-—in short. parts of
all the hostile aircraft brought down
since the beginning of the conflict—-lay
about the big courtyard., looking as
though they had just dexeended, save for

shields
wounds.

the rust that had eaten into their plates)

and the mechanism of their engines,

Czannon With Perscenal History

mother was
boy who clutched

“Look there”” a
the wide-eyed little
her hand. “Therve. mwon enfant.” put-
ting her hand on a bix German field
piece, *is the ¢cannon your father helped
to capture from les Allemands!  See, is
uot the name of the Zouavex inscribed
on the side?

No it w
wagemeni
I'rench,

The little boy
big barrel of the piece, then finally
raised one chubby hand and placed it
gingerly on the breech block.

“Mama.” he reflected,  cmy
must have been a very bhrave
have taken that great gun
cruel Boches, Tt is not so¥”

“Yes,” replied Mama, with o
tremor in ler voice, “your papa
very brave soldier of France.”
Mama, whoe was in binek. led the
boy away.
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Meeting an Old Acquaintance

Briskly through the courtyard strode
two DBritish ofticers, swinging their ¢rops.
Ntopping before one of the Fokkers. one
of them tapped it and. turning to
companion, remarked cheerily :

telling ,

wazed in awe down the!

hix - Gvered over

: buttre

S ment
Ceureatest soldier of them all”

examining minutely every detail of what

was left of its mechanism and acces-
=ories, .

“Not  so dithicult, el Jacques:” ye-
marked one of them. “When you sce
it here. not at all terrifying. is it?
We twao, you and I. should be able to

rush one of these mitrailleuses and bring
it here, should we not. Not at all ter-
rifving. is itY And at  the gleeful
prospect. both of the \onuwsleh clutched
each other and llll"h(‘d

Forgotten Veterans

sides of the court. under
lay disearded, antigquated

Around the
the balconies,

pieces of artillery taken in former wuars
negleeted in favor of the more recent

aptives, the more up-to-date devices—-
looking for all the world as thouzh they
were sulking in their corners, jeatous of
the attention paid the newcomers.
“Never mind,” one of those
wiallflowers of war seemed to be

1 oold
wrunih-

| ling to a fellow suffercr, we shail have
idue lionor in time. When these {oolish

people have had time
with these they call new, they will tind
that the hourgenise dealers in denih
were not. sueh a great improvement over
us. after all. Look at thal minuenwerfer
—the pig!—-over yonder. ddaring to cull
iteelf up to dare. modern and efficient,
bid I not myself heave as many shots
and as well, for the great Napoleon at
the siege of Acre®”

Stitl zrumbling, the old gun settled
it=elf down upen its stony bed for an-

to compatre us

1other century of quiei.

The Greatest Soldier

The American passed on throush the
outer courtyard and into the great main
had taken the railroads from the
aazing at

ithe tattered flags which the Grenadiers

‘Theu .
iittle |

and the Guard bhad carried at Austerlitz,
at Jena, ar Wagram. at the standard
which had been victoriously advanced all
over Furope. Tn a minute he stood look-
ing dewn at the tonmb itself.

But the war of roday, the war from
the air. has modernized even the pro-
tection afforded to the Emperor :is he
lies in state, =urrounded by the relics
of his former glorvy. IFor fear of c:
by bombs let loose by encmy avi:
the surfuace of the sarcophagus has been
with wood., and its sides
el with sandbags,

He Dbucks a conple of times hefore he eanjelimbed in the back and refused Lo =i 11\\.:)s on time, always a careful driver |sublime self. The rules as to what | famous record as a polo player, “Exact type of the one that tried toi e ! )
be persuaded 1o edge up to the portalsion a nice soft bundle that was offered| nd a uon-speeder. She is temperate, |constitutes  correct  =tailonery  are{ While lhe was en roufe from” Fort!put out our byttery s vear ago flvingi Tt =poils the heanty of the sarcophagus
of the shell-batiered vourtyard. him as 2 eushion. The bundle was a| loesn’t need to be tipped, never uses any | greatly relaxed in war time, and what [ Worth to San Anienio by acroplane, ac-icver the lines. Hello T he exclaimed. | 1o sm:rmnuh_n_u:s for the visitor, but

Sergeant Chlog honks the horn and|package of underwear that some cou-|swear word stronger than a mild tittle | would not be considered an jait in time | MODERN WAR ENGINES M ..... | seeing the date on the placard record- :!”'_".' all. it provitles Nupoleon with a
makes a neat turn imoe the narrow | rier had forgotien to deliver to thejdamn, and when you want to find her]of pearce goes with a vengeance in these | companied by Captain J. Phipps, of theling the time and place of capture .'f\"“_"g- ““.w‘_? '.’f_ more "."”" fal aspect.
twisting rue. With that yon know she|general at headguarters. Chloe said that [ she is always at the wheel, not back of a [ days. You may even write to a young | Royal British Flying Corps. the struts:»Why, this one must have been out ll.u-m lie Ties, hivouacked in state. under
has mastered lher trade on the technieal [ inasmuch as we were going out that way : fence somewherve rolling the bones. She [ lady on the brown paper which comes|of one of the wings of the acroplane!about the same time! And it came down hrotection snm‘l:!r to what “""”‘l. have
side. You have nothing to do benceforth [ we might as well fake it along—and noicean repair a tire or an engine if she has|around the sides of heet in the QM's{broke while the plane was 3.000 feet injnot so very far from where we were at been afforded iim had he been in the
but to stenl o<"(::|_siun:|l glances at the | one dared overrule her. o do it. and in emergencies can even | truck---if you cin swipe it withowt thef the air, that. Well, well! There's a chance-— field (h_“"'" thése years just past. Napo-
spreoant’s face. One dislikes to be per- At every crossroads Chloe inquired of | crank the thing. She is releasing an|cook or the mess sergeant getting wise. The accident occurred when the men| just. 2 chance, but-a good one at that-- leon” would have had it so.
sonal about such things, bur as a matrer| the poilu if this was near his stopping- | able-bodied fighting man to serve in thei- The best rule. however. is to use}had flown 185 miles. and surrendering ! that it may be the same. Anywiay, -
of duty to a reading public which is]ofl place. trenches and is making uo inroads on|Y.M.C.A. stationery whenever practic-|control to Captain Phipps. Major Rhine- | there's one thing sure: this fellowll THERE AIN'T
cagerly seeking all the news that's fit “They're the =oui of politeness, theseour smoking and eating tobaceo. able.. The sight of the Red Triangie int hardt swung out over the side, and by jnever bother any more of our batteries. —_
fo print. it may as well be said here and ; joilus,” she explained, *and they'll let If Dad and Brother. can produce any |the upper left-hand corner of your en-|physical foree held the wing in place. | Queer how one runs into old enemies New O, Sentey. you should come
now that Chloe Is good to look upon. iyou take them miles and miles beyond| purely unselfish reasons for combating| velope makes o great hit with the young| Finding that he could do it, he or-{as well as old friewds in unexpected jup to the pistol .\':l.‘lll.(‘.

Refore every turning she engrgerically ; their place rather than ask you to stop|the ALEF. on these . points, let them | 1ady's mother, who always looks over her | dered Captain Phipps to continue thejplaces. isn’t it¥” Oid Sentry: Yes, wir, I'd he aoiad jo.
honks the horn. At every hohk a new! for them.” speak now or forever hold their peace. daughter's mail when she takes it in| flight rather than make an immediate Over in a corner two youhg men of | <ir, anty---begeing the Heutenam. s par-
face pops out of a door or window. beam- The Chauffeurs' Club of Beanville has We arrived at headquarters without|early in the morning, before ter daugh- | descent. and with a broken machine the|the class of 1919, adorned with their|don .there ain't no such hing!
ing. . . e pressed the sergeant (o join. She doesn't{n mishap and the general got his pack-|ter gets up. Then too. it gives the|aviators continned the trip and made aleilt badges. were eagerly scamning the New O.DL: Oh . .. Well, sentry. try

“Driving in Beanville,” Chloe was;know what to do about it. As she is|nge of underwe:nr in perfect condirion. voung dady something to brag about.!successful landing at San Antonio German ordnance strewn hefore them. | not to say "ain’t.,” That’s ali. C et
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ADAMS PU

Relieves the Thirst—Prevents Fatigue—Beneficial on the March

-

ADAMS PEPSIN
ADAMS BLACK JACK
ADAMS CALIFORNIA FRUIT
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ADAMS SPEARMINT

BEEMAN’S PEPSIN
YUCATAN

THE HOUSE OF ADAMS FOUNDED THE CHEWING GUM INDUSTRY

Adahis Pure Chewing Gum Is on Sale at Army Canteens and 'Y.M.C.A. Huts.
Write the Folks Back Home to Send You a Box or Two.




