we'll sing—sing all the way, and never
have a thought of seasickness. No. not
even if we have to cross the Kuglish
Channel on our way back will we ex-
perience the slightest touch of mal de

mer.
And when we steamn into New York

hn bor, with every tug, every ferryboat
tooting its durnedest to welcome us, and
the windows of the skyscraupers just

ammed full of people achiung to get a
glimpse of us. and the wharves clogged
with all our families and friends just
dying to get hold of us, and Lower
Broadway banked fromn the first ¢to the
twentieth story with the massed flags of
the Allies. and City Hall smotbered in
red, white and blue rosettes, with the
mayor (whoever he may be then) stand-
ing out in front with his plux hat and
frock coat on extending the keys of the
city, and all the rest, and IFifth Avenue
lined with memorial arches and courts
of honor and sprinkled with flags till
it looks like the Milky Way, it will be
a great and a happy day.

There will probably be a parade all the

way from Washington Squarve up to

~Grant’s Tomb, to be sure; but by that

- “Eyes left:!” that™l

time, sonie kind power will have directed
us to remove our packs, and we won't
mind the hike a bit. We'll Just nick up
all that perfectly fine pavement with our
old hobnailed shoes—they will be aw-
fully old by then, unless we get a2 new
issue—and swing along. And when we
pass the President of the United States
and the Secretary of War and the Gov-
ernor of New York and Lord knows who
else, at the corner of Fifth Avenue and
Forty-second Ntreet, we'll snap ‘em an
fairly take ‘em oft
their feet.

Still a Lot to Do

Of course, they'll probably shove us
off after that to some c¢amps for a while,
until we can turn in alt our staff con-
veniently, and get our papers made out,
and attend to all the rest of the for-
malities, but we won't mind it, because
we'll know it can't last forever, They'll
probably be easy on us about reveille at
those camps, because they’ll know we
won't be training for much of anything;
and we can afford to get along with
small kitchen details in ant l(.l]).lll()ll of
the -eats in store Ior us once we're re-
leased.

Then, after we've got our service ree-
ords made out as they should be made
out, and our clothes, real clothes with
hip pockets in them and waistcoats and
honest to - goodness trousers with cuffs
on the bottoms of them, have come along
from home or somewhere, and we've col-
lected all the back pay that'#® due us,
and have squared up our accounts with
the United States. they'll probably let us
g0; not too many at a time. s as to
c¢log up the railroads, but bit by bit,
the guys who have served the longest
wetting the first crack to get offl. But
before we go we'll march up to the
coionel’s tent, one by one, in our new
and fanny-feeling cits’ clothes, and take
him by the hand. man-to-man like. and
tell him what & hell of a good old guy
he is in spite of all we’ve said about him,
amd how, if there is another war, we
want to join up under him, and all ‘the
rest. Then we'll hop the train, and beat
it for home. -

And how they will begin to spoil us
at home! What feeds they will set be-
fore us, what attention they will lavish
on us. And how busy we'll be kept tell-
fng about everyihing that's happened to
ns. and everything that didn’t happen
to us, and cverything that might have
happened to us but didn’t! They simply
won't let us alone, that's all; and we'll
have to hero with a vengeance, whether
we want to or not. " If we didn’t, we'd
be disappointing them, and that wouldn’t

_he playing it fair.

And Then the Job

Next, the job. Ob, therc’ll be Jobs
for us, somehow, somewhere. We'll have
to begin turning out early in the morn-
ing ugain, but because it'll be an alarm
clock that wakes us instead of a bugle,
we'll think it's fine as silk and twice as
valuable. It will be great stuff, rolling
down to work In the morning and rolling
back at night just as though we'd never
been away at all. All the old boys'-in
the shop will envy us our brown com-
plexions and our extra inches of chest
expansian and all the rvest. Tt may take

lodge meeting, will begin to pall on us
a bit  Then it will be abont time for
the most enterprising guy in the outfit
to send out a bunch of reply posteards
asking us to meet at some restaurant in
the nenr future for a rcunion. Will we
bite” Our guess is we will!
Just Like Old Times

If the enterprising guy in question is
on to bis job, he'll select a little Frenchy
kind of restaurant, not (oo expensive,
where they positively refuse to serve the
vegetables along with the meat. and
scorn the use of butter at the table. e
will see to it—if the States haven't gone
dry-—that a bottle of vin rouge or one of
soapy beer is pliaced beside every plate,
and a bag of rollipg tobacco is on top
of every napkin, He won't arrvange any
formal program of speechmaking unless
one of our old generals happens to be
within range; and he'll let us furnish
our own music. That we will, too, with
a wallop.

All the old songs that we used to use
to cut down the hikes, all the old gags
that the Top used te pull to get us up
in the morning, all the old adventures
in front and behind the front—the losses
of direction, the bumping up against un-
expected acquaintances in the dark, the
divvle of a time we had finding our way
around with our guide-book French—all
those will be brought up for an airing.
There we'll sit, and smoke, and sing,
and sip. and sing again. aud tell the
story over and over, till the proprietor
of the place will begin to wonder if
we're ever going home, and wiil begin to
hint broadly te the man in charge that
it’s about time he started usx. Finally,
in our own good time. and not before,
we'll begin to go home.

Those reunions will be fine things,
splendid things, We'll hauker for them
from year's end to year's end, And the
people on the outside, who for one reiason
of anvther couldn't get to go over when
we went, will be mighty envious of us
every time we stage one. They are great
things to look forward

so. But just as sure as the Lord made
little green apples, they are coming, all
the same.

WHY IS IT?

That they always send you oodles of
artillery gloves from home the minute
you've been transferred from the artil-
lery to the motor transport service?

That, right after the distribution of
cigarettes froin the company fund, you
get slathers of em from home—whereas,
you hadn’t had a butt of anv kind for
4 month before?

That, after you've been promoted, you
can't get any chevrons for a4 month and
a4 half to show your pials who you are?

That, just after you've gone out and
bought a pair of putts on your own. the
supply sergeant takes it into his head
to issue better ones thai those you pur-
chased?

That, just after you've done your own
laundry, at the expense of parboiled
hands and a broken back, a pay-day
comes along. bringing plenty of laundry
money with it?

That, after you've takeu one of these
billet baths in a mess tin, you find out
there are perfectly good shower baths
only a4 quarter of a mile away, and that
they were there all the time you were
wrestling with the sponge?

That. after you've paid 100 francs to
a French dentist to go over your teeth,
a regimentul dentist arvives in the town
who would do the whole job for nothing?

That, just atier your barrage of letters
to a girl back home bas begun to take
effect and her replies. are becoming
better and better with each succeeding
malil, you suddenly discover that you
don’t care about hber at all?

That, on the very might that you de-
cide to skip mess and buy a feed of your
own, the cook dishes out real steaks,
frieds, and apple pie?

Poor ¥ish—The gink who didn’'t know
the war was over in Russla.

Poor Boob—The fish whose pack comes
uudone on the hike.

Nut—the -poor cheese that goes out
and does setting up exercises by his lone-
sole without being told so.

F .

~-mune.

i « to—now—iul-.
though it may at times be hard to think’

A’ now that I’'m here an’ the war's
With the States three thousan’ miles away, -
Things looks lots different than they used t’ do,
An’ I've got 'n entirely new point of view.—
Back home, I couldn’t spot how the land lay.

SGT.

We gotter beat I'ritzie t' keep "im back:
1" show 'im that 'tain’'t war makes the world go,

So that he an’ all others'll remember the fac'.

Decide war's not worth shootin® *fore they take the next erack.—
We're scrappin’ t'give Mr. AMars the K. O.!
FREDERTICK W,

s here, too.

KURTH, Q.M.C.

CHANCE IN A

MILLION

BLESSED HIS SAILING

There is a red-headed sergeant. in this
Army—Ilet’s call him Startield—who had
such a wonderful piece of one-chance-in-
a-million luck as a sort’of God-speed the
day he sailed away from America that
he doesn’t see how the Germans can hope
to do him any damage. He must be im-
“The very memory of it is his
talisman.

Nine years before America entered the
war Starfield entered the Army, and in
those years he iet it carry him all over
the world—Porto Rico, China, the Phil-
ippines, Mexico, all of them a long, long
way from the iittle home in Connecticut
he never saw again,

He was in the Medical Department,
working in a hospital near the Mexican
border, when the order came to pack up
and start for France. llere, at last. was
the prospect of New York, here 2 chance
to see his mother once more and perhaps
the kid sister. Joaun. who was playing
juekstones on the front steps the day he
left home.

From the moment the order came, he
began wiring to the family., He xsig-
nalled his approach by miles. He cast
oft a fresh telegramm every time the train
stopped. He arrived at the boat at last.
sure the folks would come to him, when
he made the beurt-sinking discovery that
if they did he wouldn’t be allowed to
see them. No one—it was a1 necessary
precaution—no one could leave the hoat
no matter how long she lingered at her
pier. Getting off was as complicated as
a service record and as uncertain as the
letters from America. He sent his last
wire then—just to say goodbye and tell
the folks not to bother to come.

That afterncon, a freak chiance sent
him out on the pier in charge of a sick
soldier who had to be moved to the dock
dispensary. Tt gave him 15 minutes to
look about him. 15 minutes to stand
eloomily watcehing the officials who hur-

ried to aml fro and the pressing, rest-
less, disappointed crowd of friends and

Jrelatives outside the ropes.

Ay his eyes wandered over that crowd,
they lighted-—and lingered--on the slim
figure of & girl, an uncommonly
girl, he thought, with dark auburn hair,

and great, wide, worried grey eyes. Jle
was desperately  lonesome and. as she
seemed to be looking helplessly  and

vainly for some one. he felt a wild desive
to offer himself ax a1 substitate,

He had just a gquarter of an hour
which to scrape an acquaintance.,

in

lovely .

He:

had worked faster than that in many ;3

port. e gazed hix hardest.
mef. e grinned hopefuily,  She hesi-
tited—then beckoned. The next minu‘e,
he was over by the ropes. !

“I wonder if you could help me.”
began with & dazzling =mile. =1
looking for a Sergeant Startield.”
It took hix breath away.

“Why,” he stammered. I.-~1
greant Starfiold.”

she
HYM]

There wits i moment's panse and then ,

—to the great delizht of the surround-
ing crowd-—-xhe Kissed him. She Kissed
him ilhiree or four times,

“T'm Jom™” =he said,

He had picked up hisx Kid sister.

Twenty pledges wouid 1 sign
And forego all shades of wine
Just to get a chanee fo draw
Choc'late =ody through a straw.
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KRIEGCK & CO.

23 Rue Royale.

NE W YORK- -

BRENTANO'S

(Société Anonyme}

Booksellers & Stationers,

- WASHINGTON

37 AVENUE DE L'OPERA, PARIS.

Latest American, English & French Books
MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS.
Dictionaries, Phrase Books in all Languages.

—
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United States Army Regulations, etc.

FINE COLLECTION OF WAR POSTERS

Their eyes |

am Ner-i

Guerre was a great success even if it
did run only one night. It played to
S.R.O. in the S.0.R.

The humor was very local, with cooks,
CONsors, top sergeants, barbers and thu
like, ax characters, and with such -
sicitl numbers, composed for the oce: 1sion,
as “The Rumors That Run Through lhe
Camp,” “The Supply Sergeant.” and. of
course, “Oo La La.”

A burlesque show without any chorus
girls is one of the horrors of war and
Company D had to do the best it could

wilh ia chorus of “Sick and Damaged
Soldiers” and another of “Kitchen IPo-
lice”

The burlesque show wias run off ax!
part of a bill that included 2 nunther of
boxing matclies, with contestancs drawn
from other companies in the regiment.
from other organizitions in the vicinity i
and even from the nearby Itrench vithapoe.
which contributed it welterweight. artist
who cemented the Enteute Cordiale by
winning the decision over a yourh from ;
the Ordnance Corps.

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
READING ROOM

194 Rue de Rivoli.
Open daily 2.30to 5 pm.
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