
The Stars and Stripes
The official publication of the American Ex-

peditionary Forces; authorized by the Com-
mander-in-Chief, A.E.F.

Published every Friday by and for the men
of the A.E.F., all profits to accrue to sub-
scribers? company funds.

Editorial: Guy T. Viskniskki, Capt., Inf.,
N.A. (Editor and General Manager); Frank-
lin P. Adams, Capt., N.A.; Charles P. Cush-
ing, Ist Lieut., U.S.M.C.R.; Alexander Wooll-
cott, Sgl., M.D.N.A.; Hudson Hawley, Pvt.,
M.G.Bn,; A.A. Wnllgren. Pvt., U.S.M.C.; John
T. Winterich, Pvt., A.5.; H. W. Ross, Pvt.,
Engrs., Ry.

Business: R. H. Waldo, Capt., Inf., U.S.R.;
William K. Michael, Ist Lieut., Inf., U.S.R.;
Milton J.. Ayers, Ist Lieut., Inf., U.S.R.; Adolph
Ochs, 2nd Lieut., Cav., U.S.R.; Stuart Carroll,
Q.M. Sgt., Q.M.C.; T. W. Palmer, Corp.,
Engrs., Ry.

Advertising Director for the United States
and ? Canada: A. W. Erickson, 381 Fourth
Avenue, New York City.

General Advertising Agents for Great
Britain: The Dorland Agency Ltd., 16
Regent Street, London, S.W.I.

FVy centime's a copy. Subscription price
to soldiers, 4 francs for three months. To
civiliasis, 5 francs for three months. Local
French money not accepted in payment of
subscriptions. Advertising rates on applica-
tion.

THE STARS AND STRIPES, G2, A.E.F., 1
Rue dcs Itnlienn, Paris, France. Telephone,
Gutenberg 12.95.

KKI DA V, AIMi.II,

YOU WANT TO GO HOME
When vmi are mil. mi guard mi ilit; bor-

der of -\o .Maids Land Mini they've left you
alone iviili your though Ls jiiu! liie dark-
ness, you conjure up a vision id' Mil in
Street in your limjie town and perhaps yon
tell yniir.-cir ilia!, you would give every-
thing you own in i.lie world---Liberty bonds
and all?jusi, i'or a berib on I,be next ship
sailing for America.. Mill, would you?
"Wonlll \'-n ivaliv?

Von want to go hack lo Now York.
You wain. In sec Kil'ili Avenue all shining
in tin; morning sou ami to push your wav
through t.;i?; great. jo.-tling. good-miland
crowd that churns alioui. Times Square.
You want a long. la/y afternoon up al. tiit:
Polo (ironmls. a plain of wheals at Child s.
a (?ouiforlahlr seal al the I?alac-, where you
can settle hark ami smoke ami listen to
good, ohi, nnisv Nora Hayes, (local Lord,
how von waul, to go hade.

Put not now. The home town of your
dreams is the iion;e l"Wn as it was am! as
it will he I'iii e again, hut not as it is today.
Today, ami ju-i so Img as this war lasts,
you conh! tint .-pend a single happy hour
within iis gales. No man could. Thu man
who wmii'l wiilinglv hiig I {mad way while
tin; heart of iin- world heals in France is
a man who would slay in lied on clue!ion
dav and who won!'! .-neak oil? lo Coney in
the Imnr of a Lmeohi?s funeral.

Yon want to go hack home. There are
no word- lo ni; how much von want to go
back home-. I'mi ii"i till tins war is over.
.Not till lid.- ; "ii i- done.

JUST PLAIN GRUB
We aiv gelling whole wheat bread, the

kind lhai makes muscle and hone and
sinew. Ii i- one of ihc most important
compo'cmis m a hghiing man?s makeup.
It, gels lo n.- pro! tv regularlv and is dis-
Iriimicd piciiy !?rcc!\. Isui, just, because
it. i.- plentiful am! free. id?s not waste it.
People at inhaw had to pal, up with
corn pone ami rye bread in order that it
niighi he sp.iivd for n-.

We al-o :;ei meat g 1 leg eiinnks of
liecf aad .-lab- of haeon and the rc.-l \u25a0\u25a0-right
along. rl> ri In the fat- uimii ;ir<- -m im!
pctisablc mi: builTne no. I ?:\u25a0 I jn-1 be-
cause il.?s p!ent i fid and !'rio\u25a0. Id's in>l waste
it. People n! iniii'o nave in>!iiiiii'.l meat-
less-days in oninr ili.il, we iniirlil Imvn ii.

So ii is with nil tim rest, of :! n- food ilnit,
is handed mu. !o us. In (ivory i-ii.-i'. our
gain luis come tiiroll uii direful saving hy
liio people ai Icmc. We owe ii. in ilieui?
as well as io our own sense of self-respect.
?to see i::ai it is i:\u25a0 ? i wasted or thrown
away. And this is meant for the ultimate
consumer jit.-t a- much as for the mess
sergeant ami ;!n- "k.

THE PHONETTES
They're iii-tv and there. They say

?seven;v-!ive" iiist'-.id of "sixty-fifteen,'? as
the French ones >i". Thcv say ?Hold the
wire?? instead of ''. 1 \u25a0'/<\u25a0/;</' c mi iinoiiK?iil" ;

?General IVr.-hing" instead of ?h: (liniirnl
Pciirchii/ni:.? ami "Tl l All N-K FAVI ? in-
stead of ?-MAIIiKSKI-;:'? In short, it
seems like home to hear them talking
over the wires.

The original T> of the phonetics7 Expedi-
tionary Forces have made good on their
jobs. Equally a; home in French and Eng-
lish, ilsov juggle the two languages about
with marvelous dexterity, ami all without
disturbing a back comb. Their work is
important, work. We wonder bow we got
along without them all ibis nine.

Hut. lie-! of ail. they never say, ?A dol-
lar and a hail' extra, please! You talked
with the young ladv for three-quarters of
an hour overtime!" In the lirsi, place,
thcv attend 1" calls on Army business only.
In ibe second, there aren?t any dollar and
a. halt's in France. So they haven't a
chance to deluer t.hai- irritating message
of bygone days. Our relations are wholly
pleasant'. We thank them.

THE NAVY?S ARMY
Of all the arms of onr national services

now fighting in France the least understood
in the popular mind is the Marine Corps.

The Marine are not the Army men.
Neither are they the sailors. They are
not infantrymen, cavalrymen, military po-
licemen, artillerymen, aviators, engineers,
signalmen nor in the Q. M. Yet they are
trained and equipped to act. in ail of these
special capacities, occasionally adding to
the list some of the ditties of the sailor,
such as splicing a rope, manning a ship's
gun or pulling an oar.

Back home they used to wear a dress
uniform, their dearly prized ?sca-goin?
blues,? which refleered' the variety of their
work jacket of true navy hhic, but with
chevrons of yellow, like a cavalryman?s;
trousers of infantry shade, but with stripes
of red.like an artilleryman?s. The onemark
of naval service that they carried to France
when they came across in forest green
campaign uniforms was the old marine
cap emblem?the eagle, globe and anchor.

All this may seem a bit puzzling, but
there is available a handy short cut to a
clear understanding of the status of the
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Alarine Corps. Simply describe it as ??the
Navy's Army.? As official orders pul it,
the Marines in France arc ?detached for
service with the Army by order ol the
President.? They are a section of a com-
plete little mobile army which forms about
one-sixth of the personnel of the United
Slates Navy.

The body of Marines attached to the
A.10.F. probably are lighting farther from
the seaboard than any contingent of
?leathernecks? in our country?s history.
That they are serving faithfully, so far
from their old haunts, is proven by praise
from the highest source. General Persh-
ing, at a recent review, paid them the com-
pliment of declaring that he wished he had
half a million of them. A generous trib-
ute, which the Marines will long and grate-
fully remember.

DON?T ?BETTER YOURSELF?
One -of the saddest figures in Army life

is Uie high-spirited youngster who, with
heating heart and head erect, makes for
the nearest recruiting station, oilers his all
to his country, and then 21 hours after
reaching camp hears the whisper, ?'Hotter
yourself,? and starts on a career of self-
-eek ing sycophancy.

lie lias been infected, and it is an in-
feel ion that spreads. I?rohahly it spreads
lire more rapidly in our Army Just because
advancement in America lias been so splen-
didly open to the humblest citizen, because
we "have all heard the get-ahead gospel
since childhood, because each and every
one of ns started out with the notion I hat
he stood a fair chance of being President
.-oiiie line day.

The Kaiser has no great cause to fear
!he major who, on the first day of his ma-
jority, says to himself, ?Now, how soon
caul become a lieutenant colonel r? in-
stead of ?0 Herd, help mo to shoulder ibis
new responsibility.?

A real scholar has no time to think about
promotion. He does his job for all he is
worth and bikes what ranks come along.

The young lieutenant who, instead of
bending all his wits to see how much work
he can get done every 21 hours, spends all
his time .scheming for a captaincy, is a
prelt.v poor lieutenant and would make a
pretty poor captain. He is like the dough-

\u25a0hoy whose ride is never clean except for in-
spection. He does everything for show,
ami there is no health in him. Ho really
belongs on kitchen police, although that
would he hard on the cooks

Don't ?better yourself
Armv

JJcltor tlie

WHOOPING IT UP
"Dilly-dallying Congressional investiga-

tions pmhahly are resulting in some good
ami mia li delay, hut they undoubtedly sot
forlh the fact that shifts are corning to
meet the need, that the War Department
has elicitively accomplished a tremendous
task, that the Navy justly deserves im-
mense eredii, that, things on the whole are
striding forward, and i.hal, despite com-
paratively iiicoMsei|uenl.ial maladjustments,
rrilics and kickers and growlers who clasp
their hands in delight at the seeming
partisan achievement in some trivial dis-
closure are, as a matter of fact, about the
most mipnpular people over here.?

'l?lds extract from a personal letter
prows that, things hack home are not only
moving, hut gathering momenlnm. And
slow-moving bodies that, get up sufficient
momciiinm are hard to stop. The ?critics
and kickers and growlers? seem lo he find-
ing it out. 100.

Such folks apparently don't stand in
;111\ In-;ici- at. Ikiiik! nowadays than liicy do
In :in- A.K. I-?.

GETTING INTO THE GAME
Tin- kii. i! of "informal" atldeiies seems

1" iia\e 1 n-en sounded hy the decision of
iiie Hoard of Athletic Control uf Prim-eton
I'niiersii.y. Princeton is coming hack in
ill hraneiics of intercollegiate sports, com-
ing hack strong in good old aiiie-liellinn
style. .Hut it. will cui down expen-vs. be-
muse the war is certain (ociit down reeeipts.

We of t::e A.E.F. aren't ail college men.
imt we all like to follow college sports
pretty nearly as much as we do lag league
hall. And wo know that every college
player catvt gel. io France, that the Presi-
dent himself has urged students to stick to
their books?when they get their diplomas,
they can then (if we've left any lioches for
them) get iheir guns anil come across.

Hut until they come, let them slick to
the old athletic program we loved io fol-
low. If we're here this fall we want, io an-
ticipate for weeks ahead the outcome of
Lite Harvard-Vale, Pcmi-Gorm-il. Kansas-!
Nebraska. Washington - Oalifoinia and'
Army-Navy games. And when the games
have been wen and lost, we want io know
that they were the old lime hlood-and-imn
variety of football, played hy regulars, not
by ?informal 7 ' teams whose members arcift
io lie awarded their letters.

1848
Seventy years ago Germany tried to have

a. revolution. Us fate was the natural fate
of any uprising in a counttv whose gov-
crnnient. includes a powerful mechanism
for i!;o very purpose of suppressing the
slightest, manifestation of an organized pop-
ular will. Mat the failure proved that even
a people who are mu adept at, rebellion can
attempt to take a (fairs into their own hands
once they see the certain justice of their
course.

When Russia threw oil! the shackles of
Czardom, the world began to look toward
Germany. Revolutions usually move in
groups?they did in MS?ami it might
happen again. And there arc already
signs within the German Empire that
point to something more portent ions than
dissatisfaction grudgingly endured.

Hu; whatever way they point, there is aj
German revolution going on outside. Gcv-I
many of which the world has perhaps|
taken too little account. Many a German
name in the A.F-.F. has been handed down
by a son of MS who fled the Fatherland to
seek liberty overseas. The vision of a free
Germany was always before the eyes of the
men of MS; they died with it before them,
some of them between ?Ol and ?(io. But
the grandsons, of many of them, thoroughly
American, are now American soldiers,
fighting for the fulfillment of that same
vision. Kaiserism knows they arc here, and
Kaiserism feels no whit more secure for
knowing it.

GIRLS I LEFT BEHIND
FLORENCE

Flossie, liow I used to kid you
Just, as regular as spring.

When I used lo say the lid you
Wore was not n pretty thing:

How inv habit was to spoof you
For a (reeling such a stylo

That the gear Mint used to roof you
Drought the wide .satiric smile!

How I hurled my mighty humor
At your bonnets red and black!

Little dreaming it a hoomcr-
Ang to liif. the slinger liaek.

?So. as we say hero, 0 >H mi.'
Though I miss yon greatly, Flo.

(Josh. I'm glad you can not sec me
In my overseas chapeau !

Speculating on how devotees of various
-ports have turned out, for war duty, the
Sport Page believes Unit ?tennis would stand
high in Hie list and mi unexpected contender
for fust honors might lie cricket. This idea
is suggested by the fuel that the Western
.Massachusetts Cricket League boasts that no
less limn ?Jo per cent of its players have vol-
unteered for war service." Well. 25 per rent
isn't bad. Hut of tlio.se ranked in the First
Ten in tennis in 1010?there was no oflieial
ranking in 1917?nine are in various branches
of tin; service. Tite other (lie ranked s No.
5) is Mr. lehiya Kumagae, of Japan.

???Pvt
ilay in

FRANCE FLICKERINCS

?'?Quito a little rain lien; and hereabouts
last week.

???We had onr first casually last wk.. our
CiMinlain jicn falling on tlie Hour and getting
tail, of killer. Sumo, however, has been re-
paired.

?**lg Paderewski, the w.k. pianist has been
eoiiiiiiissiiinoil a Col. by the Pros. Ataboy,
Ig. say we.

???News arc scarce this week.

.Inst how far the long-range gun can shoot
is a matkm* of speculation. "Which means, in
the Army, dial it is the subject of endless
debate and argument. It brings to mind 1.1 ic
o!<l baseball sketch Hint Weber and fields
pulled?Heavens, can It: be?--22 years ago.
"I know a man.? fields used to say. ?who
can throw a ball live foasand yards." "It's
possible," was Weber's comment. ??lts im-
possible." fields would say. ?I seen it my-
self. My brndder throws a hall live tousand
janls.? ?Oh, well,? .Weber used to say,
slicking out Ills red-vested stomach, ?hi: could
do it.?

THF CHEMICAL CORPS
They gel: no souk to boost ?em along, they gel

no words of cheer;
Tor what I hoy do is a job so new some of ns

don'-l know they're hero:
Knt they work away in the lab all day to

help ns win the war;
Let's not forget we owe a debt to the men

of tlie Chemical Corps.
For M's MCI to give 'em hell, and 1125G4

and TNT?the men of the chemical
('orps!

It?s a shame, perhaps, to kid the overseas
eap: In:! it's a shame not to.

KI.F.SS him:
A bloke we like

Is Charlie Handy
Me always gives

Fs half his candy

IVa r Fust :
What is the thing yon say when some gazabo

sneaks up on you unsuspeeling like. Hashes
a pie of bis best rl or bis kids with an
"Oil. boy: wbaddye think o? that, hey?"

This is my pet peeve, as Fin a bum liar,
anil when a guy Hashes the map of some
dreamy-eyed weeping willow on me. or Unit
of some kid. I haven't (lie heart to tell him
Ibe t mill, so I just, stand around and stam-
mer ami let her go at. Mint IMease ship mo
some stereotyped, phrases that I can slip sm-li
birds wit bout losing my standing

Ruck
FOR GIRLS

1. ?I didn't, know you knew Theda Rara.?
2. ?ITnw could such a lovely girl waste her

time on a guy like you?- ?

"She's just, what you deserve.?
\u25a0I. "She's only what you deserve.?
5. -I'll hot, it doesn't do her justice.?
C. "She ain't, too thin, she ain't too fat:

I'd give my life for a girl like that.?
FOR KIDS

1. "Tough luck. They look like their pa.?
2. "Hooray! They look like their mother.?

"What, a beautiful looking child'.?
\u25a0I. "What an intelligent looking child!"

"What a healthy looking child!?
C. "What a mischievous looking child!"
Witli a judicious use of the preceding. Ruck,

you can't go far wrong. If anybody has any
other reservihle, rapid-tiring comebacks, shoot
'em along.

This department, by orders as well as de-
sire is on (lie well-known water camion for
Hie duration of the equally celebrated war.
Which, however, is no reason to suppress the
news that, according to the IlvraH. "Miss
Frederica Ilemiossy has left for Cognac."

It is the whimsical notion of the sport, od.
Hint Hie preceding giggle should appear in our
three-star edition.

THINGS WE USED TO REEF ABOUT. II
The loquaciousness of Hie American burlier

Germany is soapless. The German scrapes
ids face with the aid of water alone. If the
news should arrive that he has to eat his
razor blades, it would just naturally break
our heart.

TO A NURSE
Well, Miss niank, yon have now in the

ward under your management a no account
bugler. Ain't he the funniest, looking gink
y'ever saw. with his close cropped hair, ling
nose, and those two hig ivories? And after
I've gone you'll breathe lots easier and thank
the Yuniping Vuplter that you?re relieved of
that Calamity. And you'll forget all about
me after this here war is over and we all
return home and get, used to Rroadway and
civilization again. You'll never think of me
again. And if you did, it would only he as
a gawkey looking youth. And you?d never
mention it to your friends.

IH'T?if by chance, although It is not likely
?1 rise to prominence, and get to lie a
genera!, or a millionaire, or a cartoonist, or
commit a murder, or something like that,
you'll tell everybody you know about, it. and
bow I was in your cure at a hospital in
France, and you won?t think of me as a
homely, good for nothing igmits, but as a
Itinve Doughboy who Risked Ills Young Life
for His Country. Then you?ll remember mo,
as iho soprano says.

Well, nurse, it?s not probable, so I guess
I'd liolter quit raving and oblige,

Yours.
JACK,

The kid who had the' mumps.

A second lieutenant at a rest camp writes
that he?s darned near a hero.

Sure, wo.get him. "Down where the billets
are the thickest. Ijf P- A.

The Listening Post WE?LL MORE THAN GET HIS GOAT YET!
'tf/HATS 'THE MATTE.r^

Papa -are. Tuose. Americans
'THASIHfc.YOU. AOMnT

fOOLSt-THE*
AUL HV

\u25a0PLEAsutee^N^is

*=~}=r;

WHAT THEY THINK AND DO AT HOME
A MESSAGE FROM 1

By ERA!
VENTY-FIVE STATES
IK BOHN

Just before I left New York, in the middle
of February, I received a letter from Colonel
Clement Snlivane, late of the Confederate
Army. Colonel Snlivane commanded the rear-
guard brigade of Lee's army on the retreat,
from Richmond.

nearly all the vouluteering had been done
before X got there, I didn?t succeed in doing
any bar i.

One t. ring impressed mo above . all else
among tiro crowds of farmers, lumber men
and miners?.-ill the women and girls, came
to the meetings' doing their knitting, and T
spoke to the tune of the clicking needles.
They till seemed to bo happy to be doing
something personal and direct. Judging by
the number J saw on the job, all the far-
western men in I lie service here should have
four sweaters and'l.en scarves.

After the surrender at Appomattox, Col.
Snlivane, who was one of the most devoted
followers of bis great lender, served as pri-
vate secretary to T.ee, sharing his quarters
in Richmond. Living now in a quiet, beau-
tiful lown on the eastern shore of Maryland,
the Colonel's 7!) years have affected neither
his ability to think nor his capacity to feel
deeply and passionately in a cause which in-
spires Ids devotion.

'\u25a0'.rids war arises from one of the greatest
ami most sacred of causes,? the Colonel wrote
me. ??in which men have over borne arms.
II may last live years and we must, plan to
place im Army of live millions of men In Ku-
ropc. How groat a regret it is to me Unit
my advanced ago prevents mo from again
drawing my sword, this time for the United
Slates of the world, on the frontier of
France! - ?

Slowly but sorely, the determined spirit of
the Revolution and the Civil War is laying
hold of the mind and soul of America.

In a small town in the valley of Virginia,
a United States Senator, who is known to he
against the war, was scheduled to speak at
a Chautauqua in September.- When the citi-
zens heard that he was coming they held it
meeting of protest. Being sent to take his
place I found one of the most enthusiastic
crowds I have ever faced, fn his remarks
proceeding my address, tin old citizen declar-
ed that Virginia was prepared to do as much
in this war as she did when Lee and Jackson
led her soldiery.A Nation With One Voice

So speaks America?every section and every
State. Since the declaration of war I have
traveled 2500 miles through the U. S. A., going
into nearly 30 Stales, and speaking publicly
nearly 200 times on the issues of the war.

In a desert town in west; Texas, a shrewd
old cattleman (fame up to me one day after
my lecture and said lie wished to speak with
me ou a matter of great secrecy and confi-
dence. When we were quite alone he gave
me a piercing look out of his shrewd eyes
and said:

Let every soldier now in Franco got this
fact firmly and finally fixed in his mind?

our country will see this war through at any
sacrifice. You will never go home until vic-
tory is ours?complete victory?with our
Army,' and those of our long sulToring and
heroic Allies, camping in the streets of
Berlin.

Just One Thing to Think About
During the 25,000 miles I traveled in Amer-

ica I found everywhere the rush and.hurry
of war preparations?building ships, making
munitions, growing crops, making clothes, all
for the war?as though there were nothing
else in the world to think of hut boating
Germany flat. When I wound up my trip,
and sat down to think it all over, the first
conclusion I came to was this:

Those folks back home, hoys, the common
people of America, the farmers, the coal
miners, the people that do America's work
and arc never heard of outside of their own
community, are about the finest outfit in the
history of the world. When it comes to
understanding what they are lighting for and
sacrificing for, those relations and neighbors
of ours in the little old towns in New England
and Virginia, or out ou the western prairie,
arc perfectly 'sure of themselves. No people
in the history of the ages were ever so ready,
in mind and soul, for a final test of their
full strength.

Just one thing more. You don't look for
nows from home with half the anxiety that
your people look for news from you. I
didn?t keep count, but. Urn sure that at least
?13,000 people spoke to mo personally about
someone they had in the Army or Navy.
Don?t forget to write often. Three short let-
ters a month are better than one long one.

"I've got a plan to end (his here war right
away.?

??Go ahead," said I. ?the whole world wants
to hear."

?Shoot. I lie Kaiser at long range. I?m the
best marksman in west Texas,? said he, ?and
can get I lie Kaiser at. a mile with my 30-10.
If von fellows can get me that near to the
old Cuss. I'll do (lie rest. I'm willing to take
a chance.? -

?The trouble would be." said I. ?to move
you and your 30-10 up to within a mile of
ids nibs. If you can figure that oat, too. and
pull off the job. I?ll guarantee you a national
fund that, will buy you Hie best caMle ranch
in west Texas.?
If any of yon fellows in the trenches have

a little'time'off and can help the old man to
solve his problem. I wish you would write to
THE STARS AND STRIFES.

Speaking in nil tlic important towns in New
Mexico and Arizona, I arrived on tlio Pacific
Coast, whicli 1 found resounding from San
Diego to I?ort Angelos with war activities.
The crowd at I?asodena was just as enthusi-
astic as that at Wallace, Idaho. The two host
Stales for volunteers in the whole Union wore
I tah and Oregon. I spoke ton limes in the
former State, and 20 in tho latter, but as

TO BE READ WITH PRIDE
(from the Kansas City Journal, March 10,

1918.)
new paper has reached the Jounulls edi-

torial desk. It is entitled the STARS AND
STRIPES, and the initial number is eight

pages in size. THE STARS AND STRIPES
is the official newspaper of the American Ex-
peditionary Forces tiud it is printed some-
where in France.? .

,
. .

Its columns cannot be read without gamin,,
a new insight, into the devotion of the men
who are fighting the cause of democracy

asanist the infamous Hun, who becomes, if
possible, more Infamous with every new reve-
lation of his bestial barbarity in the papers
fresh from the presses.

_

One cannot read in THE STARS AND
STRIPES the articles, the poems, the Jokes,
the ?plain, unvarnished tales" of German
cruelty and brutislmess without into
the warm and beating hearts of the Americans
who are carrying the old flag beside the Lmon
Jack, the flour delis and the banners of the
other Allied nations.

,
.. ,

There is little if anything of glorification of
American patriotism, for the publishers of
that paper are too heroic to be boastful and
too good to be self-righteous. There is a sig-
nificant abundance of ?funny stuff,? little
Jests and Jingles, jokes and quips, which might
not ?sell? to the American ?funny? maga-
zines, but which testify eloquently to the

American soldier's light-hcartedness, us well
as to tho necessity of laughing tit a time when
tears would be more natural.

To laugh as one stands on the brink of hell
and gazes down into the pit of torture and suf-
fering does not betoken indifference, but Quite
the reverse. The preservation of reason and
of the sublime purpose which animates the
men In khaki demand these laughs which
mask the righteous curses that are directed
toward the barbarous enemy.

\u25a0 Space does not permit even a synopsis of the
interesting things in this much ?esteemed
contemporary,? which ought to he read by
every American. None could read it without
feeling a new pride in the men who are so
worthily representing the greatest democracy
in the world in this gigantic war against the
greatest autocracy in the world. Nor could
he rend it without feeling a new consecration
to the task of doing over here everything that
is necessary to bring victory to the boys ?over
there."

?Seventy thousand negro troops will bo
called into the American Army at an early
date. They are mostly from the Southern
States.??Chicago ?Tribune.?

Thanks ?a lot.?for the information in that
last sentence. We suspected as much.

?Com Will Win Democracy?s War??Still
another headline.

Pop-corn V

\u25a0 A WORD FROM HOME
There's a fellow needs a letter.

Will you write him just a line?
It will make him feel much belter

To receive this friendly sign
That we march in love beside him

Wheresoever he may roam.
Share his life, whate?er betide him.

As wc think of him at homo.

Ho has borne his country's burden.
Sailed away to face the light;

Will you cheer him with tins guerdon
You are with him day and night?

Just sit down and write a letter.
Full of vim, of nows, and cheer,

It will make him feel much better
For you thinking of him here.

Tlicro are flays when he feels badly
In his dugout far away;

Send him greetings, freely, gladly.
Tidings from the TJ.S.A.

Stand beside him thigh and shoulder,
Send your spirit, with a might;

It. will make him fight the bolder
Just to read the linos you write.

Just sit down and write a letter
Full of happiness and mirlh.

It will make some boy feel better
As ho burrows in the earth;

Make his dugout one line mansion.
Make his night-watch bright as day

Sit right down and send good tidings
To the boys who sailed away!

G. W. D. Jr

?KID US ALONG A LITTLE?
To the Editor of THIS STARS AND STRIPES

Saturday I had the pleasure of reading the
first copy of THE STARS AND STRIPES,
and in the language of the crude and uncul-
tured West, from which I hail, thank the
Herd, ?I?ve got to slip it to you,? for it was
one good, snappy, readable sheet with punch
and pen, the sine qua non of modern jour-
nalism, scintillating in every column.

I happen to be working in an office that took
a census of the various departments at these
headquarters to ascertain the approximate
number of copies desired. I thought, that the
sheet would be one of those typical ?army?
publications with heavy wit, sandwiched in be-
tween dreary selections from the I.D.U. and
incomprehensibly technical dissertations on the
avoidance of venereal diseases. I was most
pleasantly surprised, and have road and re-
read the sheet with great pleasure.

From ?civir to civir? THE STARS AND
STRIPES hit mo right. The picture of that
grinning ?iet?s-give-'cm-holl? doughboy on the
front, page with the breezy little appeal for a
regular name for him started me off, and I
perused the rest of the paper with groat glee.
The story of the hike of the regiment bound
?up the* line;? the ?Route Step?March"
classic; the comment on the sinking of the
?Tuscaniathe verse on ?Gee. but this
thinkin's hell,? and the sketches and cartoons
were particularly good. Why, the sketch of
the fish who used his helmet for a candlestick
and forgot to remove the candle before inspec-
tion was a masterpiece that, should live. And
the ?Route Step?March? brings hack some
of the hikes on the blistering border as
vividly that when I road it I could almost feel
the sweat start running down my hack.

I?m a newspaper man?that is, I was a long,
Long time ago, seven months lo be exact, and
so possibly appreciate a sheet like yours a
little more than the man who hasn?t learned
to love the smell of printer?s ink and the
rattle and clatter of typewriters and linotype
machines, but I know, from the enthusiastic
comments in headquarters, that THE STARS
AND STRIPES is. going to go good, and
mighty, good, with the A.B. P. And I'm just
dashing this letter off in the hope that maybe
a little bit of sincere praise might help. News-
paper men, as I know so well, don?t get much
from their work but the satisfaction of know-
ing they?ve done something good, and I know
that applies especially to you fellows. If at
any time I can do something for the sheet,
can contribute anything, I'll'be only too glad
If you?ll say so.

Keep up the good work, make THE STABS
AJTD STRIPES''-a-bright, breezy sheet, kid us
along a little, don?t let the publications get too
serious, for most everyone over here in uni-
form has enough of the serious and needs more
of the frivolous; and, for the love of Mike,
don?t lot anything happen to that artist, for
we need his stuff. David B. Eewib.
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