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CELEBRATING ARIGHT

Not will: driims and trumpets and salvos
of artillerv and cratory are we. over here,
celebrafing ti:e anniversury of America’s
entry into the war.  We are celebrating it
with a dedication of ourselves, through our
Commander-in-Chicl's offir to the High
Commaml. “Tor i@ . have and are” o
the grest task of lelping our Allies drive
back the inrader. We're going 1o be in it
and to pon indo §foell we know how do put
into 1. It e aricht,

A gloron- Hix hefore us
goes wiihou; oothar we will make the
most of it. "y cnre soeomd vear of the war
there could o no more inzpiring inceplion
than thiz:  An Averican Army, trained
and enger, soinge forwanis in conceri with
the representutivid of aur iwo rreal, sister-

Paris,

it

i

democracies, to et the Hun upon the
plaing of Pieardy,

The cyves of the world are upon us.
Forward— forwurd for the right!  Ag it
is written, so shall it he:

“Where hreathes the foe but falls

bhefore ns,
With IFreedom s soil heneath our feet
And Treedom’s hanner streaming o’er

us?’’ — —
AS BAD AS THAT?

The Y. M.CUAL established an en-
Iisted men's hotel in Paris. [t provides
beds with sheets, baths in real tubs, a
library, a billiard room, the only Ameri-
can hoot-Llack stand dizeaverald in Franee,
a cianleen wicere American women serve ice
eream and lemonade, an enferiainment hall
with lrequent rovie showso Tois a little bit
of hame, and he tired soldicr from the
trenches or fraining camp i= wont fo wonder
if 3 isn’t aiso ju-ta '

His

Hiile bit of heaven,

‘And the dinieg room! Youar mess ser-
geant oigehd to see i 1t Is comfortable
can Lo, EFlecirie lichis in cut glase chan-
delier=, mirrors, plush zeated  chairs and
cushioned =eatz along the walls in which
you sink six inch e feet or there-
abouls.  Ivenytd = ddeal excepl--on
every oflicer in Y room, onoevery panel
of the wall is s alaring sien:

“Rooms must e PAMD FOR IN AD-
VANCE and meals WHEN SERVED.”

After reading thiese, one wets o mental
picture of a soldier shinnine down the
fire escape fo evade room rent, or sneak-
ing out of the door 1o aveld payment of
his dinner check.  We were just won-
dering il it ix as bad as that.
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and a friendly eruller reccived in omne of
the huis nearest of all o the trenches.
There the old slogan of “Soup and Salva-
tion” has given way to “Pies and Piety.”
It might be “Doughnuts for Doughboys.”
These huts, pitched within the shock of
the German guns, are ramshackle and bare
and few, for no organization can grow rich
on the pennies and nickels that are tossed
inio iambourines at the street corners of
the world.  But they are doing a work that
the soldiers themselves will never forget,
and it is an especial pleasure to say so here,
because the Salvation Army, being much
too simple and old-fashiened to know the
uses of advertisement, have never asked us
to. You, however, can testify for them.
Perhaps you do in your letters home. And
surely when you are back there and you

pass once more a “meeling”™ at ihe curb,
you will nol snicker. You will farry a

while—and take ofl your hat.

DOMINIES AND DOUGHBOYS

One of the benelits to arise from this
war is going to be the knowledge that the
average parson (meuaning ihe lucky parson
in khaki) will gain about the average sol-
dier (meaning the average man). This
knowledge will do the person a world of
good.  In the light of thai knowledge, he
may be able, in wurn, to do a4 world of good
fo the average man—in time.

What that knowledge will consist of
largely depends upon the parson himself,

| The Listening Post |

GIRLS I'VE LEFT BEHIND

I.
ELIZABETH
Lady of whom 1 am hereft,
Whose features cross mine errant mind,
Faivest of all the sirvls X left
I3ehind.

We had, we twain. a snappy time;
We had our days of red-roninnce.
You're somewhere in Wisconsing I'm
I'm France.

To stall has never been my wont,
My way is blunt, my words are true.
Miss you?” Don't ever think T dont. . . .
. 1 do.

I mi=s,you, O my dear. And yet
I still must suffer and be strong
Without you. RBessie. [ shall get
Along.

For. though I thought a lot of you,
You used to get me hopping, T.i

.
When yon would telephone: “Guess who
This is.”

That trick, my lady. o'cer the sea.
1 could not stand in any Jane.
In brief, my Bessie, it gave me
A pain.

This is the object of iy rhyme,
My Bessie for whom once T burned:
Fuss some one else as far as I'm
Concerned.

and the viewpoini he takes in dealing with!
his difficult job.  Taking it by and Jarge, |
though, it is safe 1o say that if the parson|
is a “‘regular guy” at heart, he will learn4
that the average man has an awful lot more
good in him than the wiole brood of par-
sons (and those who irain parsons) ever
suspected ; and that the average man is a lot
more responsive 1o e things of the spirit
——though in his own way- -than ihe average
parson could have dreamed poszible.

The parson will learn, ioo, thai it is not
always the man, say, who cuzscs the worst
who is bound for perdition.  IHe will have
seen  that  same man comfort  children
frightened by bombardment, with the ten-
derness and skill which their own mathers
could not bring to bear.  He will have seen
that same man go out and rezene o wonnd-
cd comrade under fire. He may see that
man pay the supreme =acrifice without a
whimper.  And, having ccen all thai, the
parson will be mighty lenient in judging
that man on little scores,

Cussing, of course, isn’t to he condoned
for a minute—by parsens or anyhody else.
Dut the poini is that the parson will et
down to bed rock in his appraisal of men,
and not spend too much iime Tuszing about
their exterior embellishments.  When he
rets down ihiere, the donghboy can under-
stand the dominie. Tihe former will lose
his disirust for the latter and the der
will loxe his skepticism about the former.

And what can be fairer ihan that?

WATCH YOUR LETTERS

That fmniliarily breeds contempt cerops
up even in our letter writing.  Unless he
s kept hie ears stufTed and his eve blind-
folded, every member of the AL chould
by thi= time be familiar with the rutes on
censorship, Yet violations siill.oceur. Some
men seem to forget the rales, or at least {o
frow more carcless inoapplying them, in
divect ratio to their famifiarity with them.!

Bear in mind that those rules arel
formed on experience, the experience of
all our Aliics—and even of our enemies—
during  four vears of incessant  warfare.
Their purpose is not o keep news rom
vour friends at home, i to keep nseful;
items from the ears of the enemy. .\\'iihuui.!
in the feast violating thase rules or hefping,
the enemy, vou can teli the people at home!
anytling of veal infere<t to them, evervthing
except pandering to their idle curiesity,

After alll the purpose of (tons«)r.\'hip,!

SACRIFICE
Every once in a while you will meet,
a man in this risine yvoung Avmy who,

of the labors of your company oflicers|
and of the Base Censor, is {o save your
lives - 1t is up ta you to co-operate in

i

Not that doubt as to the exsential greatness
of the IFFrench ever was ontertained by this
Howilzer of Hilarity. But we never really
knew the uttermost genivs of the people until
last night at a dinner.  The Freneh do some-
thing to even a parsnip that makes it taste
like food.

BLESS IIIM!:
A pink we like

Is I'reddie Flizz;
ITe never bleats:

CT'I say it peT

There were a lot of authors in Paris during
the air raids, and some of them unconsciously
gravitated towird the six best cellars.

THINGS WE USED T0O BEEF ABOUT

I.

The size of the hunk of ice-crenm they put
in our erushed strawberry ice-cream  soda,
Al here is where T think it only right that
I =hould tritt a
notes to thee, my  favorite
Frosted Sars<aparilla !

Few drink. O

Most of us never see the home papers any
more, bat the odds are 10 to 3 that these are
some of the headlines we are wmissing about

now :
WAR FORCED ON  GERMANY. SAYS
KAINER

CORB'S HOMER WINS IFOR TIGERS

T'EACIT CROP RUINED BY FROSKT

MeGRAW  SAYS ELIS IHHAVE GREAT
TEAM

MISs RIURSTEDT NARBS NET

NOT A CANDIDATIE,

Any other stggestions?

TITLE
SAYR HHEARNT

“] NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT®
Marguerite, yon never weite me,
Never knit the sportive sock,
Though the vernal breezes bhite me
And the gaseous zeplyrs mocek,
Never line of cheer yon send we,
Never smiokes of any brand
Though the mod of war may bend me,
Like 2 eruller in his hand.

One yeir back il was not so, Peg:
Sure yon liked to have me ‘rounnd.
For we look in many a show. Peg,
And went =ailing on the Sound.
Yon were always game for dances.
And for fillums full of weeps—
Rinee my regiment in I'rance is
Yon are oft'n me for Leeps!

How explain your interest lagging
When the war is all the rage?
‘I'rae, khaki is not glad-rageing
And we caunot view the stage

AR wo used to (sad sighs
Ilah! T think I have a-clue:
Strike me blind! I don't beleive 1
Yet have sent a line to you!

heave T).

Roz.
It takes all kinde of warriors to eomprise
wreat army, including the doughboy who

having sacrificed el to don the olive Ithat effort if you arve interested in saving jasked for some blotters and a ealendar when

drab, feeis that b ddid his it when }mi
enlisteed and that little more—certainly |
little more initiative - can be  decently
expected of hime Ile seoms vaguely to
Jabor under the impreszion that General!
Pershine will eventually  recognize llm!i

heroic mood he was in on the day of:
enlistment and will tefully reward Tig;
sacrifice.  Unennsdie amd it is hnnnan

of him—the measures i value to the .\rm_\'!
not by what Ire browghy to it but by '\\'h:ltl
he left béhind him.  =f oniv regrell” he|
almost scems fo =ay. “that I have but one,
life to begrudge 1o v enuntey”

But the Avmy cannot recognize that
kind of sacrifice. I 12l were the meas-
ure, we are all in nanh the same boat,
Nearly cvery one of us gave up some-

haps it was a two-year-old boyv; perhaps
it was a  million-doliie home on  the
Sound. Maybe it was only a hope. I%ulI
the man who saevitices everything to be-
come a slack and indifferent soldier has
done nothing to make his country in-
ecoherent with geratitude. After all. the
only kind of sacrifice worth mentioning
in the Army is the kind that Sergeant
Peterson made the other day under the
fire of the German guns, The anly kind
of soldier likely to cause ihe Kaiser any
embarrassment at all ix the kind whose
passion for serviece burns undiminished,
not till the hour of enlistment. but till
the hour he is Lkilled or mustered ont.

THE SALVATION ARMY

Perhaps, in the old days when war
and your home iown seemed as  far
apart as Paris. Franee, and Parisc 111
you were a superior person who used to
snicker when you passed a streel corner
where a small Salvation Arny band was
holding {forth. Perhaps—Tleaven for-
give you—you even sneered a litlle when
you beard the bespectacied sister in the

raise a shrill voice to the strains of “Oh,
death, where is thy sling-a-ling.” Probably
—unless you voursell had known {he biiter-
ness of one wio finds himself alone, hungry
and homeless in a biz city—you did not
know much about the Salvation Army.

them, and in winning the war.  *

POLITICS PUT AWAY
Partisan polities, the dispatches from
the Stades inform us, is now a thing of
the past.  The minority party in Con-j
eress no longer ohstruets simply for the
sike of obstrueting, but construets-—con-
struets for the sake of obstrueting Ger-|
many.,  Yhe acid test applied to every:
measure that comes up is not, ““Was it
introdueed by a Demoerat, by a Repub-
Heano by a Progressive, by a 'rohibition-
i=t. by u Socializst, or by an Independent 2
hut the fur simpler and saner one, “Will it,

il passed. help o win the war?”
That news is moest encouraging-{o us
over here, most heartening and  refresh-

to do in fighting Germany without fighting
among ourselves.  We have stuck {o the;
preparation for the former {ask, aid lett
the Iatrer alone.  And. with the people in
the States behind us following the same
plan of action, al: Poizdam ean’t stop us!

LETTERS—AND LETTERS
Mr, Richard Le Gallienne, of Parnassns,
Southt Norwali, Conn., and wayv sfations,
in the course of an article on “I'he Art of

Letier Writing™ in a recent number of
Munsey's Magazine, has this o say -
I only some econfidant of the sol-

diers at the front, or of the girls they
left behind them, could be allowed to
select from what one might call the sol-
dicrs™ and sweethearts’ mail, and print a
wee hint of what he found, 1 think that
nrobably we should have, for nse and for
! the [future, the most poignant volume
of love-letters ever printed for the faith
and comfori of human hearts. Tt would
probably. [ think, be the most heart-break-
ing hook in existence; lut how full it
would be of reassurance that the one ele-
mental force and eonfidence of the earth re-
mains indesivuetible, against all {he mech-
anisms of atheism!?

Heart-breaking? Dop’t you believe i,
Mr. Le Gallienne! Oniir girls don’t send
us “sob-stufl,” they send us cheer and .joy
in their letters. In reiurn we try to send
cheer and joy back to them.

Anyway, please, PLIZASE don’t iry to

Well, we are all homeless over here
and every American soldier will take back
with him a new afleciion and a new respect
for the Salvation -Amy. Many will carry

L with them the memories of a cheering word

rd

get into our mail-bags.  We have irouble
enough as it is getting the letters sent us
from across the ocean. IT.et the present,
and posterity, loo, wait until we can get

ing.  The firs{ thing we realized when we
landod here was that we would have plenty|.

hoe took oart his War Risk Insurance.

1 eannot spring the old gnes,
Not that 1 don't know how:

rixk ix the average briquet,
STHAT COMIC LOOKING CAP"
A mother =at one morning out in Quiney,
Ilinois:
Iler thought= were fondly turning to her far-
ol soldier boy.
She said, I wonder where he is, my own, my
darling Jefr. )
I only know he's somewhere
known AR
Just as those poignant words she 2aid, a letter
wits delivered : .
A photograph dropped  from it
can that be?” she shivered.
“He nsed to be a =nappy boy, a handsome
fooking chap,
Rut he doesn’t ook like a =on of mine in that
there funny eap '™
CHORUS:
“ITe usd {o be <o pretty.
i the subject of this ditty,
Before hie wore that comie looking cap.
THe wax such a handsome kid
Before he wore that lid—
Now T cantot bear to look upon his map!”

with the well-

“Oh, who

. e )

The Listening Post ix requested to sgate that
thoxe golf-stick insignia are retorts, the in-
signin of the chemical corps. “A man came
up to me the other day,” =ays a chem. lieat.,
tand offered (o give me a stroke a4 hole”

FRANCE FLICKERINGS

**Ye «cribe had a French hair cute last
Saturday and is doing as welt as could he ex-
pocted.,

** A second licut., who uxed to be tennis
champ. of the U.S. is engagzed 1o be married.
Looks like a love set, hey?

sexeveral of the overseas ¢aps are adorning
the heads of our boys.  Well, it is the war, as
our Allies =0 well say.

**Owr cire. mgr. is a busy man these cle-
cant spring days.

**Orphan-adopting is {he order of the day.

“AND THE ONLY TUNE”

Towm, Tom, the corporal gay,

Sings all night and half the day;

3uf the ouly tune that he can steer

Is: **Oh, boy, where do we go from here?”

Weber and Fields, like the patriotic Amer-
ieans they are, have discarded their old
Boche dialect. By Chove, Meyer, didt you
neffer? .

Apparently Chauffeur Hindenburg hasn't
read the Allied traffie regulations.

IIe thought he was on a one-way Stree't.-

back and edit our lelters ourselves.

)

F. P A

TUNE: ‘I CANNOT SING THE OLD SONGS?|

But 1 canneot pull the old stuff——
I'm in the Army now,
—— m :
Our nation of a preferred  tire insur'.-m(re:i

XS
4
YR

FIVE HUNDRED FRANCS WILL SUPPORT HIM FOR A YEAR

D

FENY

] .’ ',,.".‘ :’»‘\.){ AN
L -'- !} f )

i

PR e
G
;

Z

-
e

s Y Ao %
P A U

o E':g;f: "i% ’g‘“

| A FIELD NOTE BOOK

MOTHER MARIE’S WELCOME
When the Huns broke into Motiher Marie's

cottage, she was  tending  three  wounded
I'rench soldiers, The Huns ordered her to

Zel out.

“Will you take care of my poilux? she
pleaded. ’

“No.”

“Then I omust.” she insisted.

She tended them three days and nights,

then the Huns put her ander
fobeying orders.

i Last week she was repatviated. The rela-
ctives of the men whose lives she had helped
ito save met her at the station and gave her a
royal welcome. LT
i She is going back in a few days from Paris
to her old home.  When she gets there. she
;will find the houses rebuill and refurnished,
and a notice abont a4 eroir de guerre on the
P parlor table.

guard for dis-

PRECIOUS SCARS

We were sitting in the inn courtyard of the
Pink Owl in Beanville. ;

“Some  day,” my  friend observed. ‘“the
sears on these watls will be of real commercial
value.”

“Why ¥

“Because tourists from America will flock
here: =ome of them ex-A L. men, some of
| them the folks back home who now so cagerly
care poring over the war news. The Pink Owl
;has 19 sears, disfigurements now, but after
ilh(l wiar every one of them will do its bit to
attract the attention and the frade of the
{ romantie-minded tourist.”

Sounds highly probable, doesn’t it?

“STRIPERS”

I Yhen you see an Amcrican naval oflicer
strolling around town and you want to know
his rank, don't look for the indication of it on
“his shoulders or his collar, but count the
fstripes on hig sleeve.  Tn o nautical circles, an
ensign, corresponding to a second licutenant
in the army, is a “one striper.” A licuton-
ant, iunior grade. who rauks with an army
first iieutenant, ix a “one-and-a-half-striper.”
And =0 on up the line. A ‘“Lwo striper™
(lieutenant, senior grade) rates with the
army’s eaptains; a ‘“two-and-a-half  striper”
with majors. A commander is a “three
striper” a captain (equivalent to colonel) a
“four striper.”

1 ——
i ke
i ENCORE TIPPERARY
One  «=till hears “Tipperary’” being sung
near the front as a marching song.  Yet the
British coaxed ta sing it long ago, and the
Amoricans haven't revived it. Then who does
sing it? The poilns.  What ix more, they
render it in Iinglish. Not more than half
of them know what it means, but that mat-
ters little.  Tor it is an evidence in music
of the brotherhood of the Allies—and fhat
means considerable,

WAR-TIME SEE-SAWS

The Tominies deseribe these big belts of
steel that are sawed in half to make arched
roofs for dugonts as “clephant ivron.” " The
French gamin deseribes them as  “rockers.”
Whenever two yYouths of France discover one
of these half =cctions on its back with the
ends sticking up, they balance a plank across
it and merrily proceed to sec-saw.,

VARIETIES OF SLUM
Everyone knows that there are
three different kinds of slum—the
kind, the more solid variely and
sional speeciazl sort that wears 2
The Marines deseribe these three types in
sea-lingo: “slum  with the tide in,” ‘“slum
with the tide out,” and “slum with an over-
coat.”

at least
watered
ithe ocea-
pie-crust.

OUGHT TO BE VIVACIOUS

Our artillerymen always have nicknames
for the guns they serve. The French go us
one Dbetter. They have names—formally
paintdd on the gun barrels. One of the most
highly descriptive caughi our eye on the road
up to the front the other day. It was
christoned “Gaby.” '

HOW PUDGY LIKED IT
Fair, fat and .past 40 1s this secretary
of the Red™ Trinngle. Has the smile that
won't come off. Every doughboy within miles
around the hut knows him and likes hlis
cheery personaltiy. That is why, perhaps,

“SOUL OF THE DOUGHBOY” IN PRINT

In homes throughout the United States
which are distingunished by the familiar ser-
vice flag can be found these days copies of a
newspaper which is far removed from pink iea
journalism, a newspaper which breathes the
virile breath of American battlefields in Eu-
rope, whether they be those of cooties-filled
dugouts, mud-filled trenches, or mental battle-
ficlds on which the French language lies more
or less murdered by American tongues and
no:
1t is THE STARS AND STRIPES, the offi-
cial newspaper of the American Expeditionary
FForces. 1t contains in its pages cartoons, edi-
torinls, news and verse which exhibit the
clean, rough, stout-hearted soul of the dough-
boy abroad. It is published by doughboys and
written by doughboys, with tbe exception of
news cabled from America or London, or con-
tributed by staff correspondents of American
newspapers in Irance. '

THE STARS AND STRIPES is in existence
to keep the Amex foree as well informed about
events in France and the United States as are
the folks in “ITomeburg,” and to chronicle
the hopes and longings of men who for the
first time in history have become foreigners—
for until you read the I'renchh advertisements
in the publication you do noi realize that
thousands of Americans who have called all
the world foreign have now assumed that role
themselves.

The paper is published weckly.
dated “France, Triday,
1918 which has come
delphia  Press, is only cight pages long.
But there is no negligible persiflage in
it. There is persifiage, but it has an under-
tone which hints feelings that can be expressed
only in persiflage, as the deeps of the ocean
are topped with foam. And for this reason
there is more in those ecight pages (every one
of -which is as compelling to the atiention as a
renewed declaration of war, or a new draft
of the Declavation ¢f Independence written by

A copy
February 15,
to the Phila-

.the obsolete campaign hat.

(From the “Phiadelpkia Press,” March 10, 1918)

an entire people), than there is in
volumes of “war speeches” made afier
ner. .

The copy at hand is the second number of
Yolume I, which is 1o be added to the suc-
ceceding numbers “published every I'riday, be-
ciniiing Tebruary 8, 1918, for the duration of
the war.”

Poetry which has filled the
Amlerican :—

“Waitin® and watchin’® and won'rin’

If the IIun's comin’ over tonight——"
from the fire-step of a trench. Ltops an article
on the sinking of the Tuscania, which shows
the inmost soul of Unecle Sammy’s Armny. The

many
din-

heart of am |

only two-column story on the front page is

not cluttered with the raving of a Vardaman.
It is an illuminating article on {he care of
feet, plain feet, flat feet, feet with bunions,
and every sort of feet which are not just the
sort of feet which will do the prosaic duty of
helping idealistic Amcrica whip the material-
istie Mun. It isn’t gripping reading for a poli-
tician. But this newspaper is not written for
politicians. Tt is written for the men who
have taken a “stand” for the Govermment—
on their own hike-tired feet.

There is a picture of an American soldier,
topped with the helmet which has superseded
And underneath
is an article which pleads for a title for that
soldier—any title which is appropriate—but
not “Sammy,” or “Johnny,” or any other
rchashed nickname.

On the inside pages are words which pul-
sate with noble purpose, and short senfences
which are redolent of sweat-soaked khaki, of
mud-covered shoes, of night-tired cyes and
sore feet—things which are not written of ex-
c¢ept when real men write. These Amceriean
men don’t get cold feet figuratively, but they
get them actually. They don't get sore heads,
but they =Zct sore muscles. And ihey don’t
amoailage the faet. Discomfort likes com-
pany, as well as misery. TITF STARS AND
STRIPES is company. .

the opporfunity came Pudey's way last
week to speud a night in a front line dugout.
While he was there a deafening barrage rain-
ed around the dugout for a full half an hour.

Svervone wanted to know aflerward how
Pudgy liked it.

“1 fear,”” he confessed, and the cverlast-
ing smile Lroadened as he spoke, “that I'm
no braver now than before. Maybe I'd bet-
ter o up front some more and get sort of
used to it.”

OTHER ARMY PAPERS

Before this war is over, every little army will
have a newspaper all its own. Recently there
was some account given here of Awnsgie, the
eay little magazine published by the Austira-
liuns in TFrance. Sven newer ithan Aduasie,
even newer than THE STARS  AXND
STRIPES, is La Giberna. a weekly . journal
written and cedited by disabled soldiers of the
italian Army to buck up their brothers left
bebind them in the frenches.

Probably never before in the history of jour-
nalism did a newspaper malke its start with
so large an issue, for no fewer than 500,000
copies were printed of the first issue of La
(Ziberne, and that is ‘a little larger circula-
tion than has yet been attained by any morn-
ing newspaper in America. It goes to the
1talinn soldier in the field without charge; it
is that blissful thing, a journal without a sub-
seription departinent. -

La Giberna—which means “The Cariridge-
box"—is a small. cight-page paper with
odds and ends of war news, a few drawings, a
poem or two, 2 good deal of patriotic reading
matter and, here and there, a polite puff for
Italy’s old ¥riends, the iell-known “Stati
Uniti” and “I1 Presidente Wilson.” It is
financed by the Italinn Government.

While ILe Giberna, like THIS . STARS
AND STRIPES, is a weekly, the Canadian
soldier over here has his daily paper. It is
The Canaedian Daily Record, a tiny fourt
page review of the news from home. The cover
is & news pictorial. Inside, the soldier ean
find out what is astir politically in Toronto.

He can learn about the' staggering price
FFarmer McMillan paid for a bull up Brandin
way, and what sentence the judge at Edmon-
ton gave that T0-year-old sinner convicted
of bignmy. Here, published in IL.ondon by the
War Records Office, is all the gossip from
Canada set forth for the Canadian in I'rance.

WHAT YOU THINK OF US

To the ¥Editor of TITE STARS AND STRIPES:—
A distinet <ncecess is mild praise for this
journalistic enterprise. 1ts greafest strength
lies in its ability ro transport the reader “over
there” for at least a few moments.
I'vr. T B, FIARRINGTON.
*» * *

To the Editor of TIIlI STARS AND STRIPES :—
Copies of your splendid paper hive reached
onr camp and the men are delighted with its
appearing and appearance. ‘Fhey hive already
taken a number of subscriptions.
I.. J. DarTer. Sce. Y.MC.A.

* * *

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—
The ceditors sure have spizzerinktum and
every word of the paper is darned interesting.
Pvr. TTIowARrp W, BUTLER.
® » * N
To the Editor of TIIIZ STARS AND STRIPIES:—
Your paper has the real American jump.
Good luck! Crarres I GrASTY.
e * *
f'o the Ioditor of THIS '."l‘.\RS ANP STRIPES:—
This company received TII STARS AND
SPTRIPES last evening. It took fine with the
boys. and they agreed It was the next best
thing to receiving a letter from horme.
vr. R. I, ARMSTRONG.
* * L]

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—
Permit me to extend my sincerest apprecia-
tion of TIIE STARS AND STRIPES, and te
congratulate you on the =uccesszful éclat witk
which you have brought it out. It is the snop-
plest and most vigorous paper I have scen,
and reflects the spirit of the ALK, at the
front, in training, and cn route
" Pve. MeYER AGEN.
] L ] [ ] :

To the liditor of THE STARK ANL STRIPES:—

I read with interest your recent tcmment on
the “Old Subscriber,” and while T may nof
be able to sign myself as such I can sign as
“One of the First Subscribers,” for I was sq
anxious to get the paper that I was one of
four from this company that sent our sub
seription -money to your oflice rather than walit
until arrangements were made to have it senf
to this organization in.buik.

It is a splendid paper and I wish you aV
sueccess in the enterprise.

Corr. GEORGE C. POTTER,



