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TEA MAKES HU WITH
OLD COCKTAIL FANS

Many Who Came to Scoff
at English Custom Now

Remain to Imbibe

TO BE DRUNK LEISURELY
But It Really Docs Improve Your

Appetite, If You Go Easy
on Buns

We weren?t, much on tea over In the
States. For one thing, it look too much
lime out of a busy afternoon?robbed us
of the chance to make an extra sale or
something of the sort.

Hut?and this is sad and shocking and
terrible news to lots of people?some of
ns r.iunlly did go out in the afternoon
and drink cocktails. Often we drank not
one, but several. It took a lot more
lime to drink cocktails than tea, because
wo used to drink them by rounds, and
hang around until everybody in the
charmed circle had bought, so as to bo
sure, with Yankee thoroughness, that wo
got our money?s worth.

With tea. it?s different. When you?ve
had one cup. yr.n?ro through, and you
cm go hack to work and make that
extra stile or add up that last, column.
Bui. because cocktails went down quick-
ly and seemed to quicken ua for the time
being, we stuck to them instead of re-
sorting to tea?with the result that when
we did go back to the cilice (which we
seldom did), we didn?t care whether we
made that last sale or not. And as for
raiding up that last column, It was out
of the question.

Learning Tea?s Real Charms
Now, however, that some of us have

been sojourning in England for more or
loss time, we are beginning to see the
real value of tea, and to appreciate ilt-
ch arm and potency and value. In the
lire place, wo can?t get cocktails either
in England or Franco. In the second
place, cocktails, at our present rate of
recompense, are pretty expensive. In
the third place, wo, being Americans,
are willing to try anything once; and,
being in the land of tea, have decided to
do as the tea-topers do.

Ir some parts of the States, the after-
noo.i cocktail hour tisou to be Invested
with a certain ceremony; the oldest man
present used to have the privilege of
offering the first toast, and of buying the
last round. In the main, though (no, no,
not in Maine: ) what little ceremony
I here was to cocktail drinking consisted
of one gulp after another; that was all.
Over here, however, we find that tea has
got to ho taken leisurely, to derive the
full benefit from it. Tea must be ap-
proached as reverently as the pious lit-
erary pilgrim approaches Westminster
Abbey.

Tea requires leisure. Like Boston, it
requires It certain mental focusing before
one really enjoys it. It requires calm,
reposeful bearing. Though its consump-
tion brings steady nerves, one must have
fairly steady nerves to begin with, to
handle all the paraphernalia that go
with it. One must sit down to it, as one
doesn?t have to with cocktails. In short,
while one is at it, one must make a
business of it. The man who makes a
business of cocktail drinking, on the
other hand, usually finds out sooner or
later that it is the onlv business he has
left.

Actually Improves Appetite
If we don't eat too many cakes and

buns and tarts and slabs of toast and
cookies and so forth along with our tea
?as, in war time, w.e don?t have very
miicdi chance to?wo find that, instead of
spoiling our appetite for the great Anglo-
American dinner, it actually improves
it. Good tea, hot tea, well made, sends
a genial, pcacc-with-viclory glow over
our digestive organs, far different from
the fervid ?kick? and bite of the cock-
tail of former days. It may not give us
as sharp an appetite its did the Bronxes
and Stingers and Martinis and Manhat-
tens and Bloodhounds, but it does give
ns a more rational, a more normal ap-
petite. It is, in fact, just what the poet
said it was: "The cup that cheers, but
not inebriates.?

It?s a good stunt, this tea stunt, after
all. It rests and refreshes us, and gives
rs something to do in the slack time of

,ie afternoon when, by any chance of
Army life, there is slack time. It
almost reconciles us to the prospect of a
dry United States after we go back, a
bogey with which people arc continually
threatening us. If that should come to
puss, we may take up the tea habit for
keeps. Who knows?

HE WASN?T MADE ORDERLY
Officer of the day (inspecting the new

guard); What is the eleventh general
order?

Private Goop: Er?er ?to be espe-
cially wakeful at night, to search all
armed parties, and?and to salute all
officers not cased!?
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WILLARD TOO FAT?
BOSH, SAYS GANZEL

Champ?s Wife Highly Anx=
ious to Keep Title

in Family
Since Jess Willard and Fred Fulton

have been matched for their title tilt
for July 4 there arc many tales of the
poor condition the champion is in and
the weight he is forced to carry around
at present.

According to these tales, the big Kan-
san weighs anywhere from 325 to 400
pounds. But John Ganzel, former New
York Yankee, now manager of the Kan-
sas City Blues, says that he was on a
hunting trip with Big Joss last winter
and that he didn?t weigh an ounce more
than 275 pounds at that time. This is
cnly 15 pounds more than he weighed
when ho whipped Frank Moran. More-
over, Ganzel says the champion is in
the best possible condition and is taking
good care of himself. He adds that Jess
lias a real manager in his wife, who has
no Idea of letting the champion title
slip out of the family and will see to It
that Jess is In shape for the scrap.

Ganzel winds up his statement by say-
ing: ?Don?t believe the stories of Wil-
lard?s lack of condition. They are all
bosh." . '

FLYING BLUEJACKETS
TROUNCE ENGINEERS

Naval Air Station Players
Pound Out II to 3

Victory

Tho Flying Bluejackets, the mltt-and-
stick-wicldors of a certain U.S. Naval
Air Station situated in those parts of
Fiance, took into camp not long ago tho
team representing the Engineers,
A.E.F., by a score of 11 to 3. Schofield,
the winners? short, and Paymaster
Dequeue, their backstop, divided the
swat honors with Glick, the engineers?
shortstop; Mitchell, their catcher, Fer-
guson, their first baseman, Kahursk, one
of th&ir pitchers, and McGuider, their
second bag coverer?the septette thus
honorably mentioned annexing two hits
apiece. Lieut, Corry of the winners had
seven strikeouts to his credit.

The score:

BH UH
ISulloek. sa 1 0 Schofield, ss ... a 2
Glick. Tib 0 2 Paiser. ::i> 1 t
McGuider, 2b .. 0 2 Slone. 2b 2 1
Ruunt, If 0 0 Maroon. If 0 1
Mitchell, c 1 2 White, rf * lb. 1 I
Rrown. cf 0 1 Gillespie, of ... 2 1
Mail, rf 0 0 Wil?ianison lb. 0 0
Ferguson. 11) .. 0 2 Long, rf 0 1
Kaliurs, p 1 2 Pay. lieMiielte. c 1 2
Me Hie, i) 0 0 Lieut. Corry, p. I 3

Total 3 11 Total 11 11
?Strike outs. I.ient. Corry 7, Kaliurs, Mc-

Bec ii.
Summary. II 31 K

Plying Rliicjiickuts 31. 11 3
Kngi neers 3 31 7

Our idea of the oulest of out of luck
is to take part in a trench raid, go
through tho Hun barrage, unscathed,
grab a couple of prisoners, come hack
through the Him barrage unscathed and
then stumble and break a wrist entering
the homo dugout.

Germany, the Kaiser still insists, will
fight to the last man. Here?s betting
ten to one that it?ll be the Crown
I?rince.
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TRANSPORT CHOW
The boy sat on the greasy deck

A-eatiu' of his chow;
They?d run him off the forward hatch,

And chased him out the bow.

The wind had blown his bread away.
He'd slipped and spilled his beans,

And now his neighbor?s coffee
Was a-soakin? up his jeans.

He heard a voice ring through the air
In accents loud and bold:

?You bike across the after hatch
And scramble down the hold.

?There?s water on the other side
To grease your dishes in.?

(A thousand men had washed In it
And still ?twas pretty thin.)

The boy stood on the dirty deck
And swore if he had sense.

He?d never cross the pond again
At Uncle Sam?s expense.

S. D. Boyer, Co. E, lnf.

LIOTEL PLAZA ATHENEE
»\u25a0 * 35. AVEUTiE NO3TAIONC. PABI3.

HOTEL D?ALBEA A AJn} A VKNDB DB 1/AUIA, PAllis

Ii'AMUiY HOTEL, 7,. Avc. du Trocaddro.
VijU board froib 10 f.?an'ji.

LYONS
GRAND NOUVEL HOTEL

11 Rue Grolee
FavoriteStopping Place of American Officers

Rooms from 6 to 30 francs

Militaryand Civil
Tailors

KRIE6GK & CO.
23 RueRoyale.

MUSICIANS
Musicians of the National Army, es-
pecially those being proficient per-
formers on clarinet, oboe and trombone,
desiring to join an army band recog-
nized as one of the finest in the service,
apply at once, giving experience and
qualifications. Address: Bandmaster,
care of "The Stars and Stripes,? 1 Rue

lies Italians, Paris.

SELF-TUITION
IN FRENCH

A now, very easy and practical Method
with

Phonetic Pronunciation
Complete in one well-bound volume

(!»fj I-o.ssons and 00 Dialogues).

Send G francs for one Copy to
M. DE VALETTE, 6 Rue Toulllor, PARIS

Alao at all good liookahopa

-ms.
Punctilious

The CAREffttfe S£a FARING VAIUKT*>

PAPER-PLENTY OF IT-
ARRIVES FOR Y. M. HUTS

" It looks very much as though the ?no
paper? excuse for not writing home was
about, played out.

It looks, in tact, as though anybody
within hobbling distance ol a Y.M.C.A.
1'in. or tent, ought to be able to connect
with all the writing paper he needs,
unless he is embarked on the job ot
concocting a real old mid-Victorian
triple-decker novel. There is coming
into France right now, for use in Y.M.
It tits exclusively, 25,000,000 double fold-
over sheets of writing paper, with
20,000,000 envelopes to match.

That isn?t all. An order lias already
been placed for 185 tons ot writing paper,
to bo dedicated to the same use ?and
there are 250,000 of those double fold-
over sheets to the ton, by the way.
(Business of doing some rapid multipli-
cation on a field clerk?s white cuff.)
That makes 40,250,000 sheets of letter
paper, doesn?t it? Yes; and there?ll be
5C.000.000 envelopes in the lot as well.

The demand for writing paper among
the pon-pushors of the A. B. F.?anil
that, means everybody?is estimated at
from 8,000,000 to 10,000,000 sheets a
month. It has been found that, divisions

up in the trenches use tip considerably
more paper than do those in -training
back of the front. Whether tills is be-
cause there isn?t much of anything else
to do up front?that?s a mean slam on
the IJoclio?or whether it?s because the
people at home seem nearer up there
hasn't yet been determined; but that?s
the fact in the case.

This paper comes from anywhere and
everywhere, from warring and neutral
countries the world around?with, of
course, the exception of Germany and
Austria, where there is a groat deal of
contempt for ?scraps ot paper.? It Is
bought by the Y.M. through a buyer
who docs nothing else, wherever It raises
Ms letterhead. The expenditure on writ-
ing paper is, in fact, the second highest
item of expense in the Y.M.?s budget,
ranking close to the actual cost of con-
struction and maintenance of the huts
themselves.

Though the paper comes from all the
ends of the earth, it is cut and printed
and folded all in Paris. From there it
tir.ds its way up front and back down
the S.O.S. to the base ports. And it
keeps a-coming all the time.

SICK ?PICKANINNY?
CURED BY YANK M. D.

Doctor, Though Short on
Language, Brings Com=

fort to Poor Cheval

Doctors do everything over here.
They have to.

There was one down at the other
week, silting calmly in his infirmary
anti studying out one of those gruesome
little charts that so fascinate his kind.
Enter to M. la Doctcur Avtvricain one
French gentleman, very much excited.

?Alt, M'sicttr le Doctcur!'" he ex-
claimed, in the patois of the region.
?Mon cheval cst beauvoup vtalade, Venez
tout dc suite, s'il vous plait!"?

Lieut X. (for it was none other than
he) scratched his head. Being an offi-
cer and, therefore, never having had to
ride in a ?Hommes 30, Chevaux 8,? he
didn't know what chcval meant. But to
judge from his French caller?s anima-
tion, he sensed that something must be
wrong.

Che calf That was a new one on him.
Ho had a hunch it might mean ?baby,"
so he countered with:
?Voire pickaninny cst uialadc??

?Otti, out.'? ejaculated the excited
one, not forgetting to be polite and
agree with the doctor in his excitement.
?Pickaninny mahulc.? c'cst ra !"?

Lieut. N. wasted no time. Grabbing
all the implements with which one usu-
ally does things to babies when they
have anything the matter with thorn?
such as stomach, pumps, safety pin re-
movers, teething rings, etc.?he rushed
off to where Friend Pickaninny was sup-
posed to be. As he drew near the house,
he heard:

?Huh-heeoeeeeoeeccce ?kompf!?
?Gee,? thought Lieut. N? ?that?s a

funny noise for a kid to make.?

Led to the Crib
He wasn?t disillusioned very long.

Not to a baby?s crib, but to a horse?s
crib, lie was led. And there was a faith-
ful cheval, whinnying and whcelng
and wompfmg around with a lively case
of colic.

At first blush,Lieut. N., who has ac-
quaintances in the veterinary profes-
sion, thought it would be unethical for
him to go ahead in their territory. But
seeing that there were no vetcrinarlos
within many kilos, and that the horse
was in pretty bad shape, he decided to
go ahead and prescribe. He shot the
venerable steed full of morphine or
something (so his orderly says) and
gave it an internal bath of linseed oil.

Two days later the owner of the horse
rushed the guard at the infirmary
door, grabbed the doctor before the lat-
ter could make a move to defend him-
self, and saluted him copiously on both
cheeks. The ?pickaninny? had been
cured gritce A Dlcu! And il'siuur had
two friends outside, also the owners of
the oh, so sick "pickaninnies.? Would
not M. la Lieutenant come and visit
them?

' Lieut. N made good. In fact, the
mess kids him now about being as ar-
dent a follower of the equine as ever
sat in the grandstand at Saratoga.

It might be called rubbing it in when
a man who is buying two Liberty bonds,
allotting ten bones a month to his wife,
paying the limit premium on a War Risk
insurance policy and squaring up with
the Government on a summary, gets
two letters from his home town on pay-
day, one telling him that his bank ac-
count is ton cents overdrawn and the
other asking him if ho will please remit
on his 1017 polltax within two weeks
and thereby avoid deputy sheriff's fees.

WHAT THEY MISS
They send us pocket Bibles,

To make us lads behave,
They send us bright trench mirrors.

To help us when we shave;
Powders for our face and feet,

Cold creams and camphor Ice,
But never any poison

For the hungry Army lice.

They send us Wrlgley?s Double-mint,
It?s really very nice.

They send ua little sewing kits.
With which we sew and splice;

Wrist watches and bright wristlets.
And ukes on which to strum,

But never any poison
For the hungry Army crumb.

Oh, yes, dear friends, we?ve got them.
And we?ve got them mighty bad,

The pesky things keep biting,
Till they almost drive us mad;

They?re after us continually.
Morning, noon and night.

And every time they grab a chunk,
We know old ?Sherm? was right.

Com>. ?Jerky? Jerome
?Headquarters Co.

CAPPING THE CLIMAX
The mmrammmmm?whaddayacall It?

oh, yes, overseas cap has been discover-
ed again. This time it is the ?9 Times,?
the publication of Base Hospital No. ?,

that takes the role of Columbo.
Right in the middle of its first page,

under the same kind of headline (yes,
it reads ?EXTRA?) that they used to
use when presidents made messages to
Congress?looking as though the article
had been slammed in at the last minute
(just like the thing it describes) ?Sis-
ter ?9? has this to say:?

?As we gallop to press, somewhere
downtown, wo are informed over the
phone by an excited war correspondent
that overseas hats are being Issued at
the hospital and that strong men are
weeping at the sight. Although the ene-
my was superior in numbers, according
to our informant, large reinforcements
of nurses, armed with safety pins and
needle and thread, were speedily hurry-
ing up from the rear. When pressed for
a description of the new cap, our corres-
pondent was mute, confining himself to
noises indicating apparent disapproval.
His comment on the appearance of Priv-
ate Sinuk and Corporal Ludlow can not
be printed.

?From a high authority wo learn that
the hats were designed by a close rela-
tive of the French chef, the latter sitting
an model. The designer, we understand,
lost his eyesight several years ago in
an unfortunate accident.?

ENGINEERS TURN MINSTRELS

Syncopated Soldiers Tour the Neigh-
boring Camps

At one of the Y.M.C.A. headquarters
in the 5.0.5., a bunch of engineers,
bored by the lack of girls and gunfire,
recently put on a minstrel show to while
away a. weary evening and made such a
hit with the 1,500 soldiers who saw it
that they had to reppat it at a nearby
aviation school and arc now threatened
with being turned Into a traveling com-
pany booked for all the camps in the
vicinity.

Monologues, ragtime songs, whistling
solos, jazz band music of the most violent
sort and chorus numbers by a chorus of
27 leather lunged artists made up a show
that was put on with the minimum of
preparation. No time was wasted on
scenery and only two of the entertainers
took the trouble to put on camouflage.

Nights in dugouts all remind us
War can have its uses, too,
for we cannot leave behind us
Casbills ihat are overdue.
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G iiANDE MAISON de BLANC
LONDON PARIS CANNES

No Branch In New York
GENTLEMEN?S DEPARTMENT, HOSIERY,

Ladies* Lingerie
LOUVET BROS., Pr ops. 0. BOYER, Manager

JOHN BAILLIE & CO.
1 HueAuber, PARIS

(Opposite Ticket Officeof Grand Opera)

The Military Tailors to United States Officers
All Insignia, Sam Browne Belts, Trench Goats.

Large variety In stock

UNIFORMS MADE TO ORDER IN 24 HOURS

FOR THE ENGLISH AND AMERICAN ARMIES
jrfoiSß THE BEST DISHES READY FOR USE

ARE PREPARED
#
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H NEW YORK - - - WASHINGTON ?;
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i??-f|p '<f|BRENTANO?S
(Societe Anonymc)

Booksellers & Stationers,

37 AVENUE DE L?OPERA, PARIS.
Latest American, English & French Books

MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS.
Dictionaries, Phrase Books in all Languages.

United States Army Regulations, etc;
s>\u25a0
|: FINE COLLECTION OF WAR POSTERS

fe)

li

I f
-a***'

FATIMA.
<Jf Sensible Cigarette

o£r.iivv*

'r*

mm

7


