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CLEMENCEAU,
“LE TOMBEUR,™
SCORES AGAIN

Wrecker of Cabinets Adds
Austrian Scalp to His
- Belt Ornaments

ONCE TAUGHT IN AMERICA

Former Premier _ls Recalled to
Helm of French Ship of State
in His 77th Year

FORESAW GERMAN MADNESS

Republic’'s Grand Old Man Is Crack
Shot, Expert Swordsman, Physi-
cian and Novelist, Too

Crack shoi and swordsman extraordi-
pary, physician, skeptie, playwright,
novelist, editor, a political writer of
ever-increasing loftiness and a power, a
leader of men with a Rooseveltian
genius for delighting and winning the
common man, one of the foremost ora-

tors of his generation, and above all;

else, a fighting statesman who has
loomed large through the battle smoke
of half a century of politics—such is
Georges Benjamin Eugéne Clemenceau,
I'remier of the French Republie.

Such is Clemenceau, ine Grand Old
man of I'rance, who, in the 77th year
of his age, at a time of life when most
men would be allowed and expected to
sit back and watch the youngsters do
the work, was, in the great crisis of
November, 1917, called to the helm of
the French ship of state.

"There today  he administers for
France the power that in America is
Woodrow Wilson's and in Britain Lloyd
George's. The war had to run to its
fourth yoar before General Foch, the
brilliant strategist of the Marne and
the Yser, was created Commander-in-
Chief of the Allied I'orces on the
Western front and before Georges
Clemenceau was named clvilian chief
of JIrance. And Clemenceau, who,
in his day, had overthrown so many
IFrench ministries that they called him
“the Wrecker,” has just brought erash-
ing down a ministry on the other side
of the Continent, for only the other
day he emerged trivmphant from an en-
counter with Count Czernin, of Vienna,
in the course of which, with characteris-
tic candor, he called the Austrian a liar,
Today Count Czernin is in retirement
and his scalp swings at the belt of the
Wrecker

France's Reserve of Strength

“What a reserve of strength for
France this unemployed force Is!” ex-
claimed the late Edward VII, who knew
France as few IBnglishmen knew her
and who had a weakness for the inex.
haustible Clecmenceau. Yet when the
great war came, four premiers had to
rile and fall before that force was really
employed at its full strengih. He was
called at last because, for years, his had
been the most penetraiing vision, his
the voice raised most clearly in the gos-
pel of preparation against Germany, be-
cause, when the calamity he bhad pre-
dicted finally fell upon his land, he pro-
claimed the poliey of no compromise,
gave voice to the demand for Allied
unity and ever took his place as the
createst of all the “Jusqu’ au-boutistes,”
as I'rance calls her “IFight-to-a-Finish
men, .

How clear was his vision you can
judge hest by turning back to the files
of his then newly launched journal,
L'Homme Libre, and reading what, in
his preparedness propaganda, he wrote
in the spring of 1913, more than & year
before the German hosts first trampled
on plucky Belgium:

“All FEurope knows that we are on
the defensive,”” wrote Clemenceau then,
“and Germany cannot have any doubt
on that score. Under the pretext of
protecting herself against French ag-
gression, she continues to pile up arma-
ments till the day which she judges suit.
able to finish with us. For one must be
voluntarily blind not to see her mad-
ness for predominance, of which the ex.
plosion will shake the whole continent
and involve her in a policy of extermi-
nation against France.

‘ That Nameless Calvary ™

“If the catastrophs be inevitable, we
must prepare io mecet it with all our
strength. That is why I am disposed to
support all the Government's defensive
measures. Those who saw 1870 cannot
allow the slightest loophole for a return
to the events of those frightful days, of
which the horror nowadays would be
increased a rundredfold. If my destiny
is to inflict me again with that nameless
Calvary which still haunts me, I have
at least. resolved not to incur the
slightest responsibility for anything
that might weaken my country Iin her
supreme struggle for existence.”

Clemenceau had been a withering
eritie of America and President Wilson
during the months before we entered the
ranks of the Allies, but he 1is, of all
French leaders, the one abiest to deal
with us bDecause he speaks our tongue
as well as we do. There is a ludicrous
misconeeption in France that the Pre-
mier speaks Huglish, He does nothing
of tho sort. He speaks American,
speaks it with an unmistakable Gotham
tang and no French accent whatever.
He learned it at no Iycée, but in those
odd corners of New York he haunted
in the days of his adventurous twenties.

After a lively and memorable youth
spent among the fire-eating radicals of
the Latin Quarter, he was graduated as
a physiclan and set sall for America to
make his fortune. His profession did
not prove profitable, nor ecould one grow
rich on translating John Stuart B»ill
into French and sending occasional dis-
patches to the Parisian newspapers.

So, to butter his parsnips, he was
obliged to teach his beloved French
lenguage and literature at a school for
young ladies in Stamford, Conn.—of all
places. Most Frenchmen shake with
Homeric laughter at the very thought
of the Tiger caged as & teacher in an
Ecole de Jeunes Filles.

He remained in America four years—
from ’65 to '69—during which time he
acquired an American vocabulary and
en American wife. He returned to tae
France for which he was to labor all
his days in time to be chosen Maire of
Montmartre when the Republic was de-
clared in 1870 and to serve in that
post during the searing days of the
Commune.

“The Tiger” is one of two nicknames
that have stuck ke a burr to Clemen-
ceau. He is alsn known as “Le Tom-
peur,” or ‘“the Wrecker.” "“Tiger,”

“THE TIGER”

LITTLE LOST DOUGHBOY
WAS STUDYING GAME

He was a morsel of a doughboy, as
small as the law allows, and that may
have been one reason why no one paid
much atiention to him when, fresh from
a replacement division, he showed up at
the front the other cvening and, after
reporting 1o every one he saw, dropped
almost unnoticed into the ranks of Com-
pany G. The other 'reason was because
Company G was all absorbed at the mo-
ment with the immediate preparaticns
for going over the top.

They paid a good deal more attention
when, tired but triumphant, they were
back in the trenches again. For the lit-
tle doughboy had, in swift succession,
jabbed his bayonet through three moun-
tainous ¥uns and cmerged none the
worsc for hig experience. He was look-
ing pretty glum about it, however, as
he squaited down and devoted his first
free moment to cleaning his bayonet.

Got Too Darn Excited

“Never mind, old timer,” said the cor-
poral, patting him on the back.
aid great work.
but vow'il get used to sticking them after
a while. They're a dirty bunch and
they've got it coming to them.”

“0Oh, I don’t mind killing them,” said
the newecomer. “I like it. But I didn’t
do il right. They told us to be sure and
not run the sticker in too far. There’s
no need and you waste too much time
taking it out. Now I meant {0 remember
that. but cach time I got so darn ex-
cited T forgot all about it. I @idn’t do
it right.”

The corporal swallowed his laughier

becavse of his great ferocity as a fighter
and beeause he rather looked like a ter-
rifying sabre toolh as he prowled about
the columns of the Palais Bourbon seck-
ing what incompetent{ ministers he might
rend and destroy; ‘“Wrecker,” hecause,
all through the eighties and nincties, as
well as during the bitter years of this
war, he brought down in dust ministry
after ministry of which he, as the great
Critic-From-Without, had relentlessly
exposed the weaknesses.

Long a member of the Chamber of
Peputies, later & Senator, and always as
a journalist who shook a very wicked
pen, he' was the terror of all govern-
ments.

As editor, at one time or another,
of La Justice, L'Aurore, and I’ITomme
Libre (his present paper), Clemen-
cecau has always led the fight ror
free speech. Indeed, in the days of his
radical youth in Paris, he suifercd im-
prisonment for & too revolutivnary
article indited in the declining days of
the IEmpire, o memorable caplivity
which must not be confused with the
two weeks' senience meted out to him
as principal in a sensational duel long
ago.

“In L'A.urore he fought the good fight
for a re-opening of the Dreyfus case,
and in L'ITomme Libre he said his sel-
dom welcome say about this war and
the way it was being run. That war
had not been under way many weeks
before L’Homme Libre (The Freeman)
was squelched. It was suppressed. Cle-
menceau, however, was not. Next day
he appeared before the public as the
cditor of L'Homme Enchainé (The Man
in Chains) and under this biting title,
his journal flourished until the morning
after he was made Premier, when it re-
appeared as L’Homme Libre. You can
buy it or any newstand.

On the Inside Track

L'Homme Ldibre flourished, but not
undisturbed. As leader of the War-to-
the-L.imit group and as President of the
Scnate’'s Commigsion for the Army. ils
editor always had an unrivalled oppor-
tunity at the inside news and an em-
barrassing disposition to speak his mmind
in print. In particular, he spoke his
mind about M. Caillaux. In fact, he
“wrecked"” VM. Caillaux.

I"inally, in the days of the Ribut
ministry—this was less Lhan a year ago
—the censor ventured an attempt to
draw the Tiger's claws. TIle was cen-
sored, Iis paper appeared with only
bris signature left in the column usually
assigned to his blast of editorial opinion.
The saume thing happened next day.

It was too much. Clemenceau rose in
the Senate and announced Llhat if he
were censored again, he would, for the
first time since the war began, open his
lips in the Scnate and speak. He was
censored a third time. ITe opened his
1lips. The memorable speech that fol-
lowed flayed alive the wunhappy M.
Malvy, then DMinister of the Interior.
Down crashed the Ribot cabinet. The
Fainlevé ministry which followed lasted
but 2 few months, and at last the
Wrecker of Cabinets, who had studiously
remained outside all the war cabinets
which had been formed, was ealled upon
to form hls own. Once in the saddle,
he was triue to his ancient journalist's

hosiility to political censorship and,
with 2 characteristic gleam of iromic

bumor, promised faiihfully that nothing
should deprive any writer of his inalien-
able “right to injure the members of
the Government.”

The Woodrow Wilson of France

So the fall of 1917 saw Clemenceau
installed as Premier of I'rance. He had
held that post before fromn 1906 to 1909,
with one excception the longest premier-
ship in French history. To estimate his

power, you must think of him as the.
As thel
Premier of France can hold any port-

Woodrow Wilson of TIrance.

folio in his own cabinet, Clemenceau is
his own Minister of War, so that he is,
in some respects, President Wilson and
Secretary Baker rolled into one, besides
being the leader in the legislature of his
own—the party in power,

It is because he has no four-year lease-
hold on his office, because he must, in
all great matters, carry with him his
party, or, if it comes to that, Lthe voters
of the day, that the Premier in I"rance
cannot hope to rival the American Presi-
dent as the most powerful ruler in any
democracy the world around.

It iIs a man of 76 who holds this
power In IFrance. Ile is, however, not
merely young for his years butl, liter-
ally, as alert, as vigorous and as vilal
as any man of 40. None other could
shoulder so easily his great burden of
responsibility, his great volume of work
and still be able to skip to and fro be-
tween TParis and the (front. pausing
while there, perhaps, to pin a Croix de
Giterre on a Yankee doughboy and elec-
trify him with as Yankee a speech as
the most homesick heart could desire.

The reserve of strength for which
King BEdward envied TFrance is still at
France’s service because the Tiger has
lived frugally all his days. He is astir
each morning at 3, and daylight saving
means nothing in his life. He cats little,
he exereises rigorously and he neither
smokes nor drinks. For many years
he has not used tobacco in any form,
and let al]l doughboys remember that
the leader of France in her most tre-
ruendeous hour i€ a Frenchman who
drinks nothing but water.

If you

And Nerve won't do the triek

But sheer neglect, you still can

Of everything you've tackled up

#Ouly there isn't any “IF” about it.

would side-step when superiors flout gou
And seek a “goal” that’s often served before;

1f vou would slack and not get caught at slacking,;
And irust to luck, not study your supply; ‘
But fear that some day you'll be sent a’packing,
And wish an always-trusty Alibi; -

IF*

(With Apologi:s—to Rudyard Kipling)

If you would Lkeep your job while all about ¥ '
Are losing theirs, and bluff right through thiz\'aér'..-._ 4 ”

e
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If you're a “dead one” and desire to hide it,
And Toresight tires what youn call your Brain,

(’cause youn have tried it),

And “hunting cover” is the game again;

If passing of the Buck’s your sole endeavor,

And no “Indorsement” serves to see you through,
(Although at wriling them you're really clever),
There's always onc thing more that you can do;

f you've postponed until the latest minute

And S.0.S.’d about “Emergency,”

Thoiigh everyone may know there's nothing in it
2o scot free;

If vou have made a mess from the beginning

to date,

Don't fear you’ll have to reckon with your sinning,
You've still another chance to stall with Fate;

No niatter what you've domne or what omitted,

There's one excuse that’s good in Army law,

It serves the shirks and shields rhe minus-witted,

Just blame the —— —— QUARTERIMASTER CORPS!

‘Tt's a cinch. F. T. H.

WELL, HOW DOES IT?

L LA Piay in One Act and Several Con-
ulsions. produced for the first time in
ihe Thedtre de la Guerre. All slights
deserved—Dby the congregation).

The iime—A certain Sunday morning,
not, long ago.

The place—-A cerlain underground im-
provised chapel, up front.

IEnter the chaplain. Afier mounting
his improvised pulpit, he Iooks his con-

gregation squarely in the cye, and
hegins:
“You —_— —_——!

((iasps, wheezes, short panting breaths
from the congregation.)

“You LLE warrn 11
(Groans, sounds of men collapsiag,
near pandemonium.)
“You —— &&&EKEE ¥ xx 1 1 1
OO —"

By this time the audience Is so weak
and faint and all in from suppressed
surprise, astonishment and general ta-
kenabackness that it is quiet, hushed,
passed-oul. The chaplain proceeds:

“That's what [ hear every day. going
arovnd among you! Now, I ask you,
how does it sennd?” .

tQuick curtain.)

I'or the first few days, anyway, the
new service chevron will prove useful as
well as orramental by drawing attention
toward the sleeve and away from the
cverseas cap.
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“Youl
It comes hard at first, |

until later when he could regale the pla-
toon sergeant with the story.

“Say, he's a game little devil,” the
cerporal concluded. “Where in Gawd's
name did he come from?”

“Where did he go to?” was the ques-
tion being raised in Company H of that
same regiment—which hadn’'t been in
thie serap at all—for they had neo sooner
put the little doughboy down on their
rolls than they had mislaid him in the
shuflle, and he was down on the books
as missing a day or so later when his
rightful top spied him swinging solemnly
along the road In the hindmost squad
of Company G. The top was minded to
be disagreeable in his most expert man-
ncr, but when he heard the story, he
nierely pounced on the innocent stray
and carried him off in triumph to the
ranks of his proper company.

Then he .explained that he had
reached the war late in the day, that
the corporal who had escorted him for-
ward never had told him what company
he belonged to, and that all companies
looked alike to him, anyway.

So the little doughboy is where he be-
longs now and he is entirely happy—ex-
cepl. when he remembers that whereas
he disposed of three Germans, his tech-
nique was rotten.

“ITow do you manage to fill up the
paper?”
Queried a French little miss.
“Well, when we have to, we cut a young
caper
Just as delightiul as this.”

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHY
“ My Portrait”’

FINEST 19 Avenue de Clichy
PH OTOS (aear Place Clichy),

<« PARIS @

Teleph. Marcadet 11-98

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE
READING ROCM

194 Ruede Rivoli.
Open daily 2.30 to 5 p.m.

WILSON

8 RUE DUPHOT
Telephone: Gutenberg 01-95.

The SMALLEST but SMARTEST
UMBRELLA SHOP in PARIS

AMERICAN MILITARY and NAVAL FORCES
CREDIT LYONNAIS

Head Office: LYONS
Central Office: PARIS, 19 Boulevard des Italiens

BANKI!NG BUSINESS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
WITH ENGLISH-SPEAKING STAFF

EVERY FACILITY FOR FOREIGNERS

Branches in all principal French towns, amongst others the following:
Amiens, Angers, Angouléme, Bar-le-Duc, Bayonune, Beliori, Besuncon, Bordeaux,
Boulogne-sur-Mer, Brest, Caen, Calais, Cannes, Cette, Chaumont, Dieppe, l_)‘u|on,
Punkirk,. Epernay, Bpinal, ¥éeamp, Havre, Ln Rochollc:, . Limoges, Mnarsailles,
Naney, Nanfes, Nice, Orleans, Rennes, Rochfort, Rouen, Saint-Dizier, Saint-Malo.
Poulon, Teurs, Frouville, Troves., Vannes, Versu_ille?’. Vitry-le-Frangois, Bourges

Clermont-Ferrand, lsodun, Nevers, Saint-Raphaél, Vierzon.

Chartered 1822

The Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company

NEW YORK :
PARIS BORDEAUX
(Special Agency)
41 Boulevard Ha-:usomann 8C s du Ch u-Rouge

. }26 Old B d Street, E.C. 2
LONDON: } 3¢ Pi§i Moil East, S.W- 1

Two Other Special Agencies in the War Zone

United States Depository of Public Moneys in
Paris, New York & London.
The Société Générale pour favoriser etc., & its Branches throughout

France will act as our correspondents for the transactions for
Members of the American Expeditionary Forces.

ASK FOR

ADAMS EXPRESS CO3

CABLE AND MAIL FORMS | .
When Making Remittances to U.S. A. through the

| - CREDIT LYONNAIS and the
COMPTOIR NATIONAL D’ESCOMPTE

At their Branches throughout France.

THE ADAMS EXPRESS CO., PARIS, open DEPOSIT ACCOUNTS
——subject to check—and Funds may be handed to Branch Offices of
the above Banks with instructions to remit same to:—

- ADAMS EXPRESS CO.

28 Rue du 4-Septembre,

SAVE TIME IN SECURING YOUR PAY by requesting Quartermaster on your endorsed
Pay Voucher to assign pay checks direct to ADAMS EXPRESS COMPANY, for your credit

REGIMENTAL COMPANY AND MESS ACCOUNTS REGEIVE SPECIAL GONSIDERATION ||

PARIS
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