
BASE PORT SOJERS
FIGHT IN DUNGAREES

And the JobsThey Do Make
War Just One Thing

After Another

MEETING PLACE OF RACES

Q.M. Stove Looks Good After Day
of ?Workin? on dc Railroad?

for Uncle Sam

Life in a hnse poll in Krance is not
all to n lighting man's fancy, lie may
be called upon in do much work not
strictly in Hie line of military duty,
shouldering pick or shovel instead of a
rifle, handling cargo si nil's instead of
sand hairs, standing irnard as a crossing
Cop instead of as a sentinel. lint thoiiirh
he may not particularly relish the joh at
the time, lie usually looks hack upon it
afterward without hitierness. Mis work
isn't easy, but it lias its compensations:
and after the war certain glimpses of
those days spent in a French seaport will
be found among his treasured memories.

Tile hardest, blow - such as it, is---falls
when the news is liroken to I lie Old
Regiment tlml for a lime it must, put
by its rilles and den dungarees.

With colors unfurled and the hand
playing, the outiil marches away (o its
now camp. It is jn-i such a glorious
days as we had dreamed of hack in the
boot camps; sun shining, hand blaring,
colors living in the breeze, new world
troops on the inarch through the ipiaint
Crooked streets' of an old world town,
mid everybody jubilant. People on the
sidewalks cheer and wave, urchins in
hliud-ine downs of horizon blue scamper
beside the bandsmen, and old women
there inns* l,e llmu^alids of these Itnr-
bara FrieP'hie.s in France* -heani down
upon ns from second slory windows.

Our camp. too. is u pieiure to glad-
den tile heart ; a slight hill-top village
of Adrian barracks with a chateau in
the center of it in iien of a town hull.
The Slurs nnd Stripes :md the Tricolor
flutter together from tin* pinnacle.

Knockout Blow for Romance
Thon llh- Mow fa!N. The ramp quar-

termaster romes striding down an
.avenue of imlde shade livrs four Main
Street). salutes onr colonel and breaks
the nows Hint Monday morning the regi-
ment. inns! tarn to at. dork and railway
work?pending the arrival of an on! lit of
negro stevedores.

Slonday morning tin? lirsl working dr-
tail forms in llio com-utiiy street. I toll
eall over. the lead of (hr column swings
down the tree-lined avenue, marches al
attention through a nearby village and
(hen strikes out along a waterside road
for the decks ami railway yards.

Tho harhor is full of merelianl ships
ami small war eraft. The Tricolor, (he

Union .lack, the Stars ami Stripes, Nor-
way's red, while and blue, Sweden's
gold and ITiii,-. lienmark's crimson and
while are Ilyins- A I rim little Spanish
.schooner, silver grey. lias a berth beside

~?'in odd look in;; dreek hulk which sports
,da frieze of deei nation as truly ,vi.lssie
-Jus any lhal ever ailorneiJ.Wn ?mcic.p urn.
All AirieVic.m des! rove.'. , .iiii.uillaged like

-a eirens liaiid wagon. darts up channel.
A huge somber-lined liner, in tin- low of
four tugboats, creeps behind.

Funny Men Got a Chance
The working parly's column on tin;

waterside highways breaks Into route
step ninl sink?s: ?oh. Huy, Oh. Joy. When;
Do Wi; (lo from Here';" It si,reams
past, a long facade of grimygrey old
world stone houses and brings up at last
at ft cross roads.

A major of railway (Miniiiccrs takes
charge. He details one platoon to march
on up the lino In unload rails. another
to do (look work, a third to pli:k ami
shovel fillipin' on a railway grade, a
fourth to hiyinc aail spiking rails.

Most of liio moil aro now to tin- jolt
mid la riiiisoiiiioiico liio company
Imniorisfs have an undue. At. that. (lio

progress inailo is surprising- So Ion;; as
it is a. novelty. I'aticne duly of tills sort,
is a welcome chance from "sipiads right"
mid the manual of arms.

At midday the camions come down
with hot. food and coffee, and the chow
lino forms beside thy docks while an in-
terested gallery of poilns and urchins
looks on. The urchins are more useful
than ornamental. As messengers, on n
com miss ion basis of one ehieker a pur-
chase, (hey fare forlli to tin 1 stores to
Jlmy lint ter, fnii/ilurr and cheese. 1"..v-
--periencc has taught tin* American in tliis
pnrticiilar-localily that money given lo a
small French hoy has twice (lie Inlying
value of the same amount leadered in
person hy n uniformed stranger.

Tom Sawyer in Sad Straits
It is ahont this lime Ilia I duels Finn

and Tom Sawyer pn: in an appearance.
They are a racked pair of war orphans,
ahont 14 or l."> years old. who
live around Hie docks ami yards on
"System IV and trust to lr.i .1 nid/iiiiiii.f
for ft supply of smalt chance. After
chow, nt ahont the lime the smoking
lamp is lit. Tern and duck since ft
wrestling match. H may lie framed,
hut it's a .coml show in\u25a0:n\u25a0 the less, and
pulled off stru tly under Hie rules, with
no hacking allowed and Hie -tranclc lio'd
barred.

Tom, tlie* victor. empties his pockets
tO show t.hnl h.i' Is illi:i!iv on tin'
rooks. In tin' process ho divulges :i
French version of NioU Curl or. n hroUon
jackknife, iincl lodil contrasts of the
transition agc!l somo plug tolmoco and
a top.

The afternoon goes liy more slowly.
With tho graders pioneering. tlio lie and
the rail layers at llioir heels. and tiio
spikers bringing up tin l roar, tin' track
moves snakeliko fonvjtrd across the dock
yards. Anolber gang straightens out
the kinks in tlio lino lator on. .Inst as
time to knock off for the clay arrives, tlio
construction crew has the solid satisfac-
tion of watching a little switch engine
rather gingerly feel its way for a short
distance down the new stretch of track.

Tho platoons begin to reassemble. In
ten minutes the command is given to
shove off for camp. Away goes tin*
column at route step, and a song strikes
up again. The waterside highway is
more crowded titan it. was on tlio march
out; and the cosmopolitanism of its
sights is almost bewildering. One might
well doubt if anywhere else in tlio world
is to be found another such medley of
races and uniforms. Tito Americans lor
their song die down, they have so much
to distract their attention.

Where Every Race Is Gathered
Can you imagine watching a construc-

tion gang from tlio Tower of Hubei go
past you on the way homo from workV
The sight hero .is something along that
order. Little fellows with yellow skins
and squint eyes?they are from Francc-
in-Chlna and answered the call to war
from the underside of the world. Big
coal-black fellows with zouave uniforms
and crimson fezzes?they are from

BALLAD OF OFFICERS? MESS j

The officers? mess
Wns worn, to iruess
What kind of meat
They had to eat.
Hut none could tell
.(nst what tin; deuce
Was on that plate
?Midst, all the juice.
tc might he pork.
It might he stork,
Or animate.
Or ciinine skate,
l-Tog, ape or rani
None cared a lie:
When hungry, one
?Inst starts to dig.

The colonel swore
"Twas deadly hoar;
Till! major swears
lie?s tasted hares;
We second lieuts.
Could sure have fold
Ifnt we ale last
The scent was cold.

Our rough
On meat so lough
Ail come to naught.
As well they might.
I Icrc ends my ynrn \u25a0 \u25a0
\o hots went through ;
If wnsn'i fnir -

Tlicy li:i(l a zoo I

Friinee-iii-A I'rbii. These other blacks
who wear 1 itue overcoats with bright
brass buttons are stevedores from onr
own Suit bland. Their perpetual wonder
is lliiil other men of their own color
??Jill"! speak Ihe Kimlish liiiiKii:iK<?-'I'll!! will 1 1! man, .striding alon;:
alone, pensive and solemn, is a Itnssian
oilieer. lien; conies-an American blue-
jacket from a torpedo boat, arm in arm
with a sailor from a l-?rcncli cruiser. The
small boy in a cut down suit of 0.1). is
maseol: of a regiment, of American rail-
way engineers. A s>iuad of derinan pri-
soners passes, in elm rue of two poilns.

American troops of all services crowd
the streets of Hie town- aviators,
marines, doughboys. machine gunners.'
ijuailerinaslers, cavalrymen, emrineers -

every color of hat coni known to mir
services. A marine acting as crossing
cup keeps the slream of pedes) riaas.
eamioiis. side ears, i-arls and bicycles
moving through Hie si|imre.

Tin 1 workiac dciail marches at atten-
tion attain through the town and out
to camp. livery one is tired, but few
arc really worn mil.

To ??mill 1 man-hing l>ark al twilight
si I*! it a goMd day?s work for I'l1\u25a0 1 1» Sam.
and thru in tlir evening to >it around
sii<* u..M. Muvp in a happy <*oiiia. smok-
ing and telling stories a fir! 1 all, llio
day has its reward.

TWENTY YEARS AFTER
"Yes. my dear. I simply can't du any-

thin:; with .bdii:. Wlicn I wake him up
in I lie morning. In- always yawns and
says. 'Oh, damn that bugler!' and pro
\u25a0\u25a0ceils to light ii)i a cigarette. Think of
a man win) smokes 1 M-fnre breakfast 1

"Then lie rushes and dresses in- n
frightful hurry and cm's out. in the.hall
ami puts: on his o', creoat. and hat anil
\u25a0.'nines around, and finally exclaims.
Well, yon Idank'-tv Idank bugle-looting

blankety-blank. how Ion;; are yon going
lo keep me out. hen- freezing before yon
start your blankety-blank march';'

"finally, when I've calmed him down
somewhat by telling him his breakfast
i.-. ready. In- imonldes. "Well, it's about
lime that mess sergeant got on <\u25a0> his
job, blank-blank his eyes!' and conies in
and eats.

"Tin'll lie riisins oIV to tin; olliee with-
out say be; a ivm-d lo me, unit tering
somethin;; aimnt bavin;; to get there be-
fore lirst eall. aid that's the las) I see
of him ii it lit night. If I've been sewing

in Ihe living room, and there an- thread-
around on Ihe Ib>i -. tie comes in witlmiit
a word and stalls [diking them up.

\u25a0That, would !e nice if lie only u-ed
nicer language: Inn lie always makes a
frightful fuss iiver it, talking to himself
ahont how Mi's a pity some of the other
hlaiiki-ly-hhink Idank-'-of-ldaiiks in lids
liillel can?t j>.?!i<\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ii nine in a while in-
stead of leaving ii all lo me,' and then
Coes into a coiiht of the room, chances
his shoes no mailer whether they're
wet or mu an.l starts to smoke licit
horrid pipe of ills.

"He eal- 1 1 i- dinner in a frichl fill
hurry, and insi-ls on washing his own
dishes. At niclil. 1m cels up every four
hours and pace' I lie th.or for two hours,
nnmldiiic lo himself, 'When in Hades
is Dial cussed relief of mine coniine
along? Are limy coinc lo leave nit1 out
here to freeze':' and then Coes hack to
bed. still crmiildmc- Healiy. I don't
know what to make of him!"

"Truly. .Maria, that Is a pitiful ??ase!
What do yon suppose makes him carry
on like (hai';"

"Why. 11enrlet In. I'm sure I don't
know, unless nnle.-s it's because lie
served with the A.K.F. in tile llivai
War."

THE GREAT HEARSE MYSTERY
II 15y ( 'aiii.i; kiTH I-'.ST \I;S AN H STlill'K.]

NKW YuKK. April 1. 'l?lio Kreat
Wiliiainsbnr:: ii!> -tof the piisl win-
lor li;is ,in~l 1 ( -iI.

All dnrina I 1.!" fi i'-'ii! season William:-
bant lias boon dal Ifni',y < 1 1>tli11-_r its col-
lective li:it :i HiI bowim: its »> >1 lt?< \u25a0! ive
head as a s.iadior hearso from the Now
York itllif-rmi\u25a0 :11:11 1 1\u25a0 il~ iltiily I rip
llmmu'li I in' 11i\v11 in ;i siilutrlt. Many
of tin" iliiiVcfs ami bowers have oven
pine so far as !?> uiior inward prayers
for (ho soul tlul had. as ir seemed. just
passoil away.

Mverybody who kepi tabs on tho
Jtearso linally raino to the coiiohision
lha! (lio suburb lo which all iho.se ro-
nmins were bronchi bark nmsl bo ti
hard plaoo lo die in. if iho people had
lo way over lo Ihe .Now York tnor-
iaio. over Iho brideo. to do thoir de-
ieasing. Iliisilini: real estate opera!ions
hastened lo capitalize on the impression
lints oreaied

Un! ii sceni!*. all iliai j-ympatliy. all
Him reverence « -iis in vain, l! Inis come
to Halil dial a funner siipcrinlcndcn!
of t'.u- morane used tin- hearse not for
tin1 ihinas of death. Inn. for those of
,litV. Tin" sahle-draped eipiippaae was:
merely carrying anuvries and coal hack
to Ills '.IOUsC.

And. new dial it is ;i!l (hit. Wil-
,li:imsl.mrir doon'l know which item in
,1110 cargo iisi l>i I>o niiiddiT ;i lu>'.il
the groceries or (lie coal.

ANOTHER WAR MYSTERY

An infantryman was discussing the
tribulations of army life with a member
of one of the negro work battalions
which recently had arrived.

? ?How many men were there on the
transport, dial you came oil?" lie asked.

?.Vo-bmltl.v knows, no-bud-dy knows.?
said the colored one. ?Oat?s what de
Wall Department is fry in? to lincl om
now?how many niggahs dec was on that
ship." .

CERTAINLY, GENERAL
KNOWS C CO.'S COOK

Good Fellowship the Rule
Between Officers and

Men of A.E.F.

MESS ARTIST?S GOOD LUCK

Moonshiner and Cowpuncher Also
Glad to Be Along, Not to Men*

? tion Millionaire Major

By HERBERT COREY
Correspondent of the Associated Newspapers

With file A.E.F,

.Six thou unknowingly contributed to
this story in tin;- course of n night
i-.'iinhic along the lines. They wen* ;i gen-
eral. a colonel, :i millionaire innjor. n
captain, a cowfmnchcr and a union
shiner.

In thinking it over later on. I was
struck by the extraordinary good fellow-
ship that exists Jn the American Army,
as revealed by their talk's. I do not
mean it is extraordinary that, good fel-
lowship exists?we rattier take that for
granlcd--lmt hy its duality. Tin* rela-
tionship between the American ollicer
and the American private is ipiile unlike
that between ollicer and soldier in any
other army of which I have knowledge.
In this Army they are really friends.

The general had just, been saying Unit
lie accounted himself extremely lucky to
be aide (o take part in this great adven-
ture on which tin; American Army is
engaged.

?To cross the sea in this way to light
for world freedom is one of I lie most
romantic hits in all history," said lie.
"It compares with the epic deeds of the
past?with the Crusades. The magiiiti-
eenl color and swing ami music of ji
fairly carries me away. Tin* man who is
not a part, of it has lost the best ;thing
the world can offer.? Then he turned
to tile colonel ;

?You know Williams, don't; yon
said he. "Company o's cnokV"

Yes, They Know a Cook
Imagine a general and a colonel

\u25a0my <»r?u:r army knowing ;i coiiuiji

rook! Tim general lold of a talk ho h
I.ad witii Williams, in the course of o
of Ids inquiries into how the men mv
get ling along. Williams had been par-
tlrnlariy happy that day. Me was whitt-
ling at his work ami as llio general ap-
pronelnd the cook shack he saw tin 1
rook (loin;.; a few stops of a break-
down :

I got a letter from homo." he ex
phi lin'd.

The general hoped it eonbiined good
news.

"It certainly did. sir,? said lie. "My
lo ot her, he fell out of u buggy and
tiroke iiis leg."

The r?l'in.'i'iil said lhai did not sound
like good news.

"II iiiigliia been me," said Williams.
"Wouldn't it lie hard link to have; lo
slay nt. home and miss all this- -and
then break a leg yet V"

The colonel was full of some new
.-Mints in the artillery liim In; hail been
|. lilting over. No use saying what they
are. lint they have appreciably speeded
ap the lime in which ho enn gel. his
barrage going. Thanks to tin; new iilea.
In- drooped a barrage mi tlie Itorlie the
mln-r day .hist ;;u seconds before .b'rry
started over the lop. "Itroke him all
up." In- said. "That little plan of bis
went to jiot rigid there."

lie went <>n to talk uf his men. lie
1 1.- 1 d been forced to work them pretty
hard lately. building roads and what-
not. After Hie day?s wort: was done, they
hauled their ammunition for the next
day's tiring. There was a week or more
whim they put. in b! lo IS hours every
day.

"Aml 111 >i a whimper.'' the colonel
-aid. "They are the best. I have ever
seen. I don't think there is a grouch in
the recimeiu. Now licit they arc liclit-
inc. I heiievc the re.ciinent is absolutely
happy."

Millionaire Major in Uiif*out
The millionaire major was in bed when

we called-'-it lielii.c after midnight of n
?\u25a0old niclil ?with a little lire burning in
his ducoiil and Ids leleplione honked on
liis l?'il rail.

He had just, returned from a round
of ids positions. The I?.oehe had gassed
pretty heavily dining the fore part of
the niciil and Hie sweet isli odor still
11iiiic almiil in the hollows of the land.
He had found his pun crews on niclil
duly in their splinter proof duconts?

"And they wore all sincinc,? - said lie.
"Von can't beat: men like dial.?

The captain and ids lieutenants were

TIFFANY & Co
23. Rue de la Pai\ anil Place de I?Opira

PARIS
LONDON, Z2l. Regent Street. W.

NEW YORK, Fifth Avenue and 37th Street

all youngsters. Not more tlmu twenty-
three or four years old, any one of
them. Supper in their shad: was more
like a college ?frut? dinner by some
alchemy transposed to the woods than
anytiling I could think of. A Bochc
rambled, overhead and dropped a bomb
so near that the windows rattled, but
the lively tall: did not even pause. They
are almost veterans, for they have been
in the' front. line and men have been
killed in their ranks and they firmly
believe they have accounted for some of
(he enemy. After supper the captain
walked with ns (o (he ear.

?1 did not know that men eotild be
so line.? he said, with deep feeling in
his voice. ?I am just a kid? ?apologeti-
cally??and had not. had very much ex-
perience. I did not know that our people
are so clean and straight and stptare.
I?l don?t; like (o pull what may seem
like sob stuff, but I tell you on the level
Unit I love every man of them, and they
love me. They?re so?so damn fine.?

The cowpuncher used to ride for tlu>
Box E ranch in Wyoming. He was a
?wiz? with tlift guitar and after supper
had Kilim some of the classics of the
range?? The Dying Cowboy?s Lament"
and ?The Little Black Bull.? lie had a
really fine tenor voice, the captain was
likewise Rifted, and several of the others
came in strong on the choruses. The
smoky rafters of the little shack fairly
hmiuned and the candles shook in' the
bottle necks when they harmoniously
alleged Hint

?They couldn't lick the Infant-ree in
a hundred million years.?

I asked iln.? eowpnncher how lie liked

?Of co'se." mi id lie. ,-a while 111:1.11 just'
1<;i(11r:illy hud to join this w!ir--I)iit: sec;
I never thought I?d like it I"

And the moonshiner put ( 1 11* cnp shellf
1.11 (lie round of talk.

?I hud to so soniewheah." mi id ho.
"Mini go (|iiiek lieeiiiise the revcuuers
were nfior me. So I jiivc iniih nmels to
111:1 li sisteii mid lole the nijjnelis to do
wlnil they could witli the fnhiii. I?m
filin' 10 slay with the ahiny.?

PILE DRIVERS IN CONTEST
f iVi C.\ui.i; roTII KSTARS AND STIi IPKS. 1

N?l'AV YORK. A|>l'il -1.- -Thrilliug eon-
li'sts for reeords arc taking place all
over Mic country between pile-driving
icings in tin* new shipyards. At present
writ ini;, the teams from the Newark
and Hot; Island yards are engaged in a
hitter wrangle over the championship.

Anxious patriots and Old Subscribers
keep clamoring for a governmenl-
ehaperoned tournament in the new
sport, with ehampionslii)i rales and all
the other red tape of the athletic world.

The net contest of it pa I riot ie nature
will nadonltledly he a national war-
bread eating tournament, with million-
aires as tin: only scratch entries.

THE DIFFERENCE

"The Cnilod States Army, like the
Tniied Slate's Senate, is a body of con-
tinuous e\isience"~-THK STARS.AND
STRIPES. _

AVilli this difference,: Till' Army walks
ami Hie .SenaP' talks.

PSLLANTHROPY

Syl fai the hospital) ; Tliat little
imrso kinda likes me.

Hill ( next, bed) ; AVhy so;
Syl: She gave the others one calo-

mel pill, and she gave me a couple.

By MISS INFORMATION *

Conducted for Sputtering: Doughboys Far Rc-moved from Their Affinities
Q.Z. ?When you write a letter to The

Girl, take it to bo censored?quick?
iind theriinmil It. Don?t keep it in your
pocket for throe or four days and have
it get soaked witli the smell of tobacco.
Not all the perfumes -of Arabia or all
the salt sea breezes of the Atlantic will
be able to rescue it if you let it .ride
along besides that plug of long cut.

K.'VV.?You say she writes you that
she?s taking a course in Domestic Sci-ence, and still yon wonder if she means
business? Of course she does, you poor
cheese!

V.V.?What if she can?t spell? She
may love you just as much, and be in
such a hurry to get her letters off to
you that she hasn't time to correct
them. Resides, who are you to say
what?s correct spelling and what isn't?
Don't you know the fashions in spelling
may have changed since you loft the
States, you highbrow, you?

A.D.?You say that you expected the
picture she was going to send you would
he the snapshot kind, such as you could
put into a locket and wear ?round your
neck; and that instead she sent: a great
big one that, won?t go into a pocket,
and that you don?t want to roll it up
with your blankets. Unim. Well, why
don't, yon wear it on your back, be-
tween your O.D. shirt and your other
one. pinned on? That would he one way
to keep the Roche from seeing it.
wouldn?t it?

K.F. ?No, it is not wise to try and
compete with a sailor, if he gets liberty
to go and see her every week or so. and
yon are .?I.OOO miles away where there
ain't no liberty. Besides, you lack the
necessary facilities to tattoo yourself:
and yon know darn well that it?s the
hearts and anchor's and stars and jelly-
fish they doll themselves up wifh that
gets ?em. Ami don't, when yon write,
refer to her sailor-friend as a ?gob."
?She won't; understand, that it?s a term
of affection, and will probably get son-
ami marry the son-of-a-gnn out of spile,
?fust lay it on a little thicker in your
letters, and trust to hick that the sailor
will foozle his chances. Sailors have
done it before.

The A.F.F. postal authorities aren't
falling asleep on the job. A letter reach-
ed France the other day addressed to
?American Fighting Trenches, Paris,"
and the right man got it..

THE STARS AND STRIPES:

MEURICE
HOTEL and
RESTAURANT
228 Rue de Rivoli
(Opposite Tuileries Cardens)

Restaurant Open to Kon-Resideals.

=?

A American Soldiers
« v CAN OBTAIN

Fastep Foot Powder
to wh'ch.lhey have beccuin
?'rrunoi'.lfid at bom*, fjcsn cur

Paris ami Ixndon agent;.

The deodorizingand antiseptic
qualities pf FASTEP should

render it invaluable in
trench life.

Unsurpassable for Burning,
Swollen, Tired or Aching Feet

Firit A(«li: Leaden Agrab:
COMAR ET CtE. HENRY C. QUELCII
20. Hue r«uV AND CO.

£tlrit>Jscquei. 7.ud|riU .Square.

E. FOUGERA & CO. I«c.
90 DeeJdinn New Vorlr.

FRANCE, FRIDAY, APRIL 5, 1918.
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AutoStrop Razor
in its

New Military Kit and Other Styles

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

The Only Razor That Sharpens Its Own Blades

ll strops them, keeps them free from rust, shaves
and is cleaned?all without taking apart. _A
freshly stropped blade is easier to shave withthan a new blade. The twelve blades that go
with the razor will gel at least 500 F RE S H,
CLEAN SHAVES.

The AutoStrop Razor ean be purchased in French Shops, Canteens and Post Exchanges
ALWAYS A SHARP BLADE

AutoStrop Safety
Razor Co.

345 Fifth Avenue, New York

AutoStrop Safety
Razor Co. Ltd.

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.

'ir: i !
t Grot, liojirlrco'jr-Giram, SC. Biie' Cu Sculler, I'uria. I?rlnllnt Offlco of the Continental "Bully Mull," Ltd.

FREE ADVICE FOR
LOVELORN LADS

PHOTO CAMERAS & FURNITURES
'I lie autl l.trvcy tlioirr at cliraiifipt i.kccp

T 1 RANTY
. 91 Rue Lafayettft. PARIS

corneV of Fb*. S>ul«aoiin;sr>'*. MfCio.; PoSssDM'tf're.
itic Carr l'K»i ;unl C.tro du Nurd.

UNOU>(* SPOICLN.
srrrlr* for KisetMi .V Amrrir.tn rvistcvtsorr.

J. COQUILLOT
BOOT MAKER

Trench Bod'Riding Boots,
P,- tices and Aviators? Needs

run.NisuEi: to savmur.
7j Avc. *lcs Champs-ElystM, PARIS.
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SHIRTS
6, Rue CatliglioDe,
<Opp. Zloltl Continents])

PARIS.

KHAKI COLLARS

L SULKA &C 9 34 W. 34 Street.
Mull orders executed. NEW YORK

ADOittsaiy/* KIRBY,

Solid Silv?er
IDENTITY

DISCS AND
BRACELETS

, BEARD & C? L?

BBSRrR«J?** 5 ' RUE AUBER (OPERA), PARIS

AMERICANEXPRESS CO
11 Rue Scribe, PARIS

TOURS: 8 Bd. Bfiranger. BORDEAUX: 3 Cours cle Gourgue.
HAVRE; 43 Quai d Orleans. MARSEILLES: 9 Rue Beauvau.

GENERAL BANKING FACILITIES
FOR

AMERICAN EXPEDITIONARY FORCES.
The COMPTOIR NATIONAL D?ESCOMPTE DE PARIS

will accept at its offices throughout France
REMITTANCES FOR UNITED STATES & CANADA

TO BE FORWARDED BY MAIL OR CABL.E
FOR PAYMENT BY

AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY

11l [|[[|l|[|[l , jpi"1 rilt| iiHl||||||||||| i
Y JARDINIERE A*

2, Rue clii Pont-Ncuf. PARIS I
.ARGEST OUTFITTERS ia THE WORLD

AMERICAN and ALLIED MILITARY UNIFORMS
COMPLETE LINE of

~,

FOR OFFICERS and MENI '? lc? Claming and AH Men's Furnishings
k Agents for BURBEBBYB

So,e Branchtt ; PARIS, 1, Place da Cllchy, LYON, MARSEILLEI BORDEAUX, NANTES , NANCY, ANGERS
Cards, Calalogurs and Pattern*. grtfftfr

TWifeMi,. Post Prcc on application.
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