
WARFARE IN MOVIES
NOT AS WE WAGE IT

Villain Badly Fooled When
He Hurls Ostrich-Egg

Grenade

TANK BREAKS SPEED LAWS
Caterpillars Fail lo Turn, But

That Isn?t Enough to Stop
Armored Terror

Special Corrcxpoiuh'iin: of 'l'll A' S'fAHS
AM) xritin-ffi

LONDON, May '?.--Those Amoriean-
mado war-dramas must Ik* giving the
folks back home a swell idea of what
The War isn't like. They go big over
here, proving tin* Mnglislmian's conten-
tion that he, 100, has a sense of hu-
mor.

Up at that picture place in Tottenham
Court-road where l here?s always a
Chaplin Him of venerable age and Hick-
ory action, limy trolled out a iivo-reeler
today called "On to 1 Seri in.?

William Fox is accused of producing
?On to Uerliii."

The villain twirls bis mustache and
the hero, as usual, wears his Manael
shirt carelessly open clear down to his
belt buckle ill I'-eular hero fashion, so
you can see him inhale bis chest till
it slicks out like lur'd swallowed a bas-
ketball.

An audience with ;i hiim-h of war-
wisc-gnys in il can tolerate the old
dramatic fli\u25a0 !>? I;\u25a0 1> on 1 1 it? urimnd that the
theatrical business is entitled to Its
own little Irii-ks. lint it was when Wil-
liam Fox ;> ll l. Ihe snper al lilete. super-
darodevil and snper-sohlicr through his
military pares that the soldiers in the
place began in wonder whether Fox was
trying to kid ili.'in or meant this as an
on-thc-lcvel Him.

Mow Not to Do It
For Paul .Mordan nt.?.s first slant Mr.

Fox had him throw some hand-grenades.
First, of all. the villain, a captain, tried
il. He couldn't boost, his egg more Ilian
ton yards. And no wonder, because the
action of the piece compelled him to
throw like a girl.

Paul, howover, steps up ami grabs a
hand-grenade-

"Oh, gawd?' groaned a Chicago Gana-
dian. "Look at that grenade, will you?
Size of an ostrich egg.?

Tilt? Maple-hater offered a free tip to
American prodiiicrs for their guidance
In future! war films. The grenade is
about, tin? size and shape of a pear
and yon nev-r throw it hut hurl il.
because yon will snap your elbow to
splinters If yon try to throw them, es-
pecially Pa n lV. size the way Paul did il.

Well, next lleni- was a tank. This
was certainly the S!iivi-rs of !h<* whole
tank circus. Both ends wen? "front..?
The funny design wo-ihln'l have caused
too much mirth- ii win. when the tank
began to ehargn that the hoys Ironi
Fcstuhort and Me: sines howled for the
author.

One turn of (lie crunk and zip'
That old tank ra-vd rudii out of Mus
picture, Ii!-;;* a Kilili Avenue Inis.
And the <;atrrpi!la.rs were siock-st ill,
not. t.nrninic a s:nj;U* tread.

Well, let's see. what else?

Hard to Kcemrni/.e Tummies
Oh, yes; the Kns-ian general got his

share of laughs when he eracbi-d into
the scene w« aring an Amen-aa oll'icers'
barracks rap ape a ensiiiopulilan kipd of
coat. Tlie Hriiish Tommies in the crowd
failed at lirsi m recognize their brother
Tommi(?s of the Him, the Infer being
eamoiitlagi.-d mider the wrona kind of a
trench hat. These helmets v-ere recog-

nisable as being l-'ivmb. or at least
more like- the I-'i'i-iu-h iron niiilim ry.

Once or twjee souk* Ameriean ambii-
lancers raeod mi to a nice smooth haltto-
field with a great big Stars and Sn ipes
and Tricolor dying at the stern of oaeh
car. Om of spe, la! con-mleral ion for
Paul's rank as .-iar of tiie piece, one ear
made a special trip for lam, leaving lots
of other wounded lying nhoiil the
ground, allli-e.igh there was room in lin-
ear for at least lour more. Ami any-
way, it they had waited a minute, I?atil
could have walked in hecanse, as it de-
veloped later, all he had was a head-
ache?or mayhe if was a hang-over.

Just hike Old Times
There wore Hoclu-s wearing spiked hel-

mets in this day when the enemy troops
have been wearing their distinct ive style
of steel helni-.-is for a couple of years
Soldiers were shown tn action without
their gas masks at the alert position.
No. by, golly, they didn't have, any
masks at all.

A German prim e is shown leading his
men into a regular dog-light of a street
battle and presumably shouting ?Hoeh!'
or "Bock'"

The Crown ITiee will feel flattered it
he sees this pan because they do say he
never lakes chances nearer the line than
division If. Q.

Paul is the fair-haired boy to fool them
all. He manages to go right through on:
own linos (this is the West Front. too-
and throng!-, the Genii.m milks, going a;

least 7.1 mill's an hour on a lathery bos-
without, over seeing a (l- rama except Hu
Prince, who is abdu.-Hmr Hie pretty
nurse in an automobile. I?anl shins up
a tree in broad day. climbs into the win
dow of the I'iin-e's bedroom and shoots
him.

It seems that the sentries they usually
have around a Prince's place are all out
In hack of the -audio shouting craps when
this part of the film is made. Anyway,
they let Paul got. by without the slight-
est challenge.

So they'll probably he counmariialed
and executed.

And it will serve them right, too, be-
cause it would he n shame to let every-
body connected with "On to Berlin? gei
off without punishment.

MASONIC CLUB OPENED
The first Masonic club to bo opened

in the A.K.F. is maintaining "open
house" in file vicinity of A.l?.C)
70S and. according to word sent
out to the Masons in Hie A.H.F..
is worth any trouble occasioned in
the search of it. U is in a
one story stone building and includes
a'well fitted assembly room with a real
piano and writing, card and committee
rooms. It, is open from (1 to JO P. M.
daily and from noon on Sundays.

The club was dedicated recently. The
attendance way, almost four hundred
and canvas leggings mingled in the
audience with bars, loaves and stars.
There was music by a military band
and a buffet luncheon.

Colonel , in his speech of dedi-
cation, said:

?We will be very glad to receive
among us any non-Masons who have a
real desire in their hearts to. carry out,
or assist in carrying out, tho very high
principles of Freemasonry.?

THE STARS AND STRIPES: FRANCE, FRIDAY, MAY 10, 1918.

TWO LITTLE HUN VICTIMS AND THEIR STORY

'{Cea

PRISONER AT FIRST,
THEN GUEST OF TOWN

American .Aviator in Italy
Finds Brand New Thrill

in Flying Game

One American aviator knows just how
it lecls to land in enemy country and he
arrested and jailed as a prisoner of w ai.
lie didn?t actually land in Germany or
Austria to get the thrill, either. It
happened In Italy.

. , , , \u25a0
The airman, a native of Philadelphia,

was making a prescribed distance (light
from an Italian training field with a
low mountain peak as his objective for
a turning point, lie was traveling hig.i

with clouds below him most of the way.

When he reached the peak he became
confused and misread his compass. In-
stead of making a half turn ho made a
full circle and continued straight ahead.
About the time he thought he must he
getting back near the training field he
descended several thousand feet for a
close look at the country. It was un-
familiar. He continued until his gaso-
line ran low and then made a landing in

a small valley. No sooner was he on
the ground, though, than he was sur-
rounded by a threatening crowd of
Italians armed with pitchforks, other
agricultural implements and antiquated
fire arms. His protest .thjtt he was
an American was tmheoded. They as-
sumed he was an Austrian aviator who
had lost his way, and led him off to jail.

It was not until an Italian from a
nearby village who had lived in New
York appeared that the American
established his identity. But, after he
had proven -who he was?that he was an
nmr.ricain come to fight the Austrians
ami Germans?he was the honored guest
of the town. The mayor entertained
him for a week while the American
waited for gasoline and a truck to tow
his machine to a starting ground.

WAR RISK WINS AGAIN
Twelve; to nine in favor ol War Risk

was Hie final count of the game between

Hie War Risk Section and a company
o£ the Engineers at A.P.O. 717. After
Scott, of t lie Engineers, had been
bumped for five runs in two innings lie
was yanked and replaced by Flannery.

With George Morris and Byron Beards-
ley in fine shape for mound duty, the
War Risk nine is prepared for all com-
ers. Teams at A.P.O. 717. anywhere
else in France and also nines in the
U.S. may accept the defi?to play on
their home grounds. The score:--
War Risk See.. .3 2 0 0 1 2 0 2 g-12
Engineers ou u*. .» 1 u

FRENCH WAR POSTERS
Do not fail to mil nr.d see tuo Besl
Collodion in Paris*, or send »«

francs for 12 olioice ones, post free
in r.S.A. or any part of tlie world.

BRENTANO?S, 37Ave.de I?Opera, PARIS

MACDOUGAL & CO.
ARNOLD STEWARTSuccessor

AMERICAN
MILITARY

TAILORS
DA DIC Ibis Rue AuberTAlvlO Corner Rue Scribe

Orders Executed in 48 Hours,

Our services at the disposal of
American Officers requiring
information of any description.

? YA American Soldiers /v
< v CAN OBTAIN *

Fastep Foot Powder
to uta'cli. they ];i*« boconio
I'TiivontM) at liotr.o, from cur

I?jtiln and agent*.

Tbc deodorizingand antiseptic
qualities of FASTER slionid

render it invaluable in
trench life.

Unsurpassable for Burning,
Swollen, Tired or Aching Feet

Paris Agruti: ' London Agents:
COMAR ET CiE. HENRY C. QUELCH
20. Kuo ties Fovsca*' AND CO.

Saljit-.lr.pquoo. J.tMJva;* Square.

E. FOUGERA
1 90 Heekman

i & CO. Inc.
>(., New York.

HOSPITAL NO PLAGE
FOR TANK ASPIRANT

Corporal Who Wanted to
Go Home Had Different

Idea From Surgeon?s
The personnel training for the work

of the Tank Corps is apparently develop-
ing the Tank Corps tradition of ?get-
ting there? regardless of speed and
obstacles.

A corporal of the corps, who was
mashed up in an accident a few days
ago and taken to a hospital for treat-
ment, announced to the surgeon and the
nurses as soon as his leg was in its case
that lie wanted to go home. The sur-
geon and nurses have heard similar re-
quests before, and did not. respond to
the Tank corporal?s plea. He then in-
formed the nurse confidentially that he
was ?going home? anyway and was
going to start that night.

The next morning Corporal
was missing from his cot. So were his
crutches and his clothing. He was heard
from at "home,? which in his case was
the renovated stable where his particu-
lar Tank Corps unit was at work. The
stable is 20 miles away from the hospi-
tal, and Corporal had made it on
crutches after walking all night and all
the next day through deep mud and in-
cessant rain.

?MODERN OPTICAL Co.?
(AMERICAN SYSTEM.)

OPTICIENS SPECIALTIES pour la VUE
N. QUENTIN, Dirccicm

& Boulevard clcs Ilalicns, PARIS.
10?,', deduction to Americans,

b/' Repairs

Teiep. Louvre 12-20
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| Home Service |
For r. 3g American Soldiers |

i-4 21 Avenue lies Champs-Eiysucs p
PARIS 0ftMRS. ALICE s. WEEKSf jg
Director* £.

Jtoomß OfXitt from 9 a.m. fQtffU ITffl iron i 4 to 6. -£fj
FREE OF CHARQE. fj
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Sujff/Jj
Another typical example of the bru-

tality practiced by the Germans against
the Innocent residents of the invaded
districts of Northern France was dis-
closed recently when the American Red
Cross investigated the case of a desti-
tute grandmother and her four grand-
children whom they found homeless and
penniless.

The family name of the children is
Vicart. Rendered homeless by the first
Mini onrush in l'Jl-1, they have suffered
most, of the terrors that the l.iochc could
coiiirive and the war produce.

The Vicart. family consisted of a
mother, father and four children. They
lived happily in a little village near the
Belgian frontier. With them resided the
aged parents of the mother. The father
was a foreman In a brasserie.

When the Germans began their brutal
invasion of Belgian in 101! the father
joined Ills regiment to fight for his home
and country. Soon after ho had left the
Germans overran and partially de-
stroyed the village. The entire popula-
tion'was removed to Belgium and held
In a camp for a month when, in groups
and under guard, they were removed
and distributed over raptured territory
to till the soil.

The grandfather of tho children died.
The mother, her children and their
grandmother, contrived to keep together

?WATCH YOUR STEP?
HIS MOTTO NOW

Under Best Regulated Cen-
sorship, Accidents Will

Happen

This is what. Jimmy, bark home, got

Irom Hank, over here:
"Dear little girl--You certainly were

liie finest and nicest and sweetest tiling
in the world to send me those socks?

and to think that you knit, them all
yourself. I tell yon. a fellow appreciates
things like that when they're done for
him with sm-h a spirit, and" ete. etc.,
etc.

"Well, it?s getting late, little girl,
.mil they will soon put. the lights out.
There is a homhiirdinenl on outside, but
: don?t mind i! a idt. while I?m think-
ing of you. 1 can shut my eyes and see
Insi how you looked tluu. day at the
Sunday School picnic out at Quaker
l.ake.

"No more tonight: I am writing
regular here In the ?Y.M.' lent, every
week, and hope yon gel my letters as
\u25a0\u25a0egular on tin- other side of the ?big
pond.' You don't know what your hit-
lers mean to me. In keeping mo 'bucked
up.' as in- say in the Army, and every-
ihing. God bless and keep you! As ever

yours. 11 UN 11Y.? xxxxxxxxx
?0.K., 1. Knowill Hall,

"ml LI., Inf.. f.S.lt."
\u25a0\u25a0He's doty.? snorted Jimmy, when

lie read it. "Must have had shell shock
nr something to gel that way. Of all
Hu- slush '

This is what Killy, hack home, got
'rum Henry, over here:

"Gee. Jimmy, hut yon ought to have
been with us on the parly we pulled
aydny night! Wow! 1 never had so

-ancli fnn since l*ve been over here. All
\u25a0if ns palled down two nr three months?
-ay. as the Magic hadn't been around
these pans for a long time, and we all
bad rolls that would have choked a
horse. Wo went down into town on a
irnek and I guess we bought up every
blooming tiling tluu there was there,

\u25a0ml then some. And we ran into n
funny, red-headed guy in a cafe who
was a ventriloquist and who had the
M.P. outside there just looney calling
him in and everything and then throw-
ing his voice out and calling him hack
(ml again. Funny? I never saw the
boat of him! and be could sing, too!
Ho had one poach that wont: (Song is
e-mi tied.)

"After that we all got baek to our
diggings and started in so in;' sesli with
\u25a0lie old hone#. 1 cleaned Hie Top and my
corporal, rolled 'em ont of everything
they had and they both have longevity
pay, too. And next week I draw leave,
wi'tli all that nia/.mna for massaging a
perfectly good trench thirst and every-
thing. Oh, hoy! I guess I won't look
good to these French janes when I flash
that roll. Rome of them are knockouts
for looks, too?better than any you sec
in the Stales. With best wishes and
hoping to hear from von soon. I am,
Vonrs. HANK."

"0.K., I Knowitt Hall.
2nd U? Iiif., U.S.R."

What Kitty said when she got that
cinnot he put. down here. Kitty is a
lady. When she finished that missive,
she was a very red-oyed aad snuffling
little lady. She is yet, whenever she
thinks of it.

The moral? It?s obvious. "One enve-
lope open at a time."

HOW IT HAPPENED
Tears filled tho soldier's eyes,

Though brave and true was he.
For he was peeling onions

By the hour on K.P.

V/car/
and were detailed to work a farm from
which the owners had fled. The mother
befriended a French reservist who was
a fugitive from the Germans. For a year
site kept him secreted in a cellar, skimp-
ing tliv scanty allowance of herself- and
her children to give him food.

Eventually the reservist was discov-
ered. The mother was sentenced to
death. Then, as if to show that they
wore capable of oven greater cruelty,
the Gormans denied either the grand-
mother or the children to see their
mother and finally, because the grand-
?mother was too old and the children too
young to work on the land; sent them
into France.

It was not for months after they got
to Fra nee that they learned the mother
was living and that the sentence had
boon commuted. She now is in the Holz-
mindeu prison camp. The father still is
at the front. He lias been fighting
throughout the war.

The difficulties of the Vicart family
have been partially solved by including
two of (lie children in the mascot adop-
tion plan of THE .STARS AND
STRIPES, tints insuring them, at least,
of the necessities of life for a year.

March aged (I. has bean adopted by
(lie Y.M.C.A. at. Base Hospital No. 8,
and his younger sister, Sezanne, by
I,lent. John I*. Mealy of the Air Serv-
ice.

STORIES OF THE
LORRAINE LINE

It happens that the Gorman com-
mander directly opposed to.one of our
machine pun batteries is an old acquain-
tance of the commanding colonel?s. The
German, years ago, was a military at-
laiho at the same place where the col-
onel was stationed.

"Me hasn?t, bothered us much lately,?
said the colonel, the other day. "He
knows I'm on this side, and ho probably
says to himself German words to this
effect: ?Hell, it?s not worth while
bothering about that dub So-and-So.? ?

rtosy-chceked, clean, looking as though
he were ready to stroll into the Black-
stone or the Uilz or the St. Francis to
afternoon ten, a young private stood
over tiie Salvation Army stove turning
doughnuts. It. was not. far from the front
tin--; trenches, and the town was well
shelled.

This young man turns doughnuts ev-
ery day for one Army, and goes into the
trenches every night for the other. He
says he likes to do it, and that ho
doesn't need much sleep. He was asked
about his previous occupation.

?I used to be a truck driver in Hart-
ford," lie said, pronouncing it Haabtf'd,
in the manner of the native Nutmeg."

Along eamo the second lieutenant,
whistling, whistling, whistling. Caden-
zas he manipulated in tiie grandest col-
oratura style.

Along came the colonel.
?Lieutenant,? said the colonel, "just

because you?re between gold bars is no
reason to imagine yourself a canary."

Sign in the Lorraine district:
?VK BMAIJTV SHOP"

TONSORIAL MXPMRTS
K. I?! 1 ALI-lN & .T. Mc.MORROW

SO SAY WE ALL OF US
Palau was in a forgiving mood.
'?What, did tills liird do?" he queried,
"lie burned down an orphan asylum

and operated a wholesale opium joint,"
replied the furnace superintendent.

"I.ot him so?lie may be all right, at
heart. How about this poor zob?"

"Ho lynched four innocent negroes,
started a revolution in Hayli, and ???

"Vim snl.) demons are too blamed fus-
sy. And that goof sneaking back into
the corner?"

"He wrote a popular song entitled,
'When the Sammies Sail over the Sea.? "

"Thass enough,? bellowed Satan.
"Shoot him onto the griddle with the
southern exposure and phone the jani-
tor to turn on more juice. There are
some things even the devil can't stand
for."

AMERICAN EXPRESS CO
11 Rue Scribe, PARIS

TOURS: 8 Bd. Berangcr. BORDEAUX: 3 Cours de 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 CABLE
FOR PAYMENT BY

AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY
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NELSON?S
Continental Libr

For Sale on the Continent onh

HAS TAKEN THE PLACE OF THE TAUCHNItZ
The Best and the Newest Novels by the
foremost British and American Authors
are issued regularly in this Collection
immediately after their publication.

OUTSTANDING FEATURES OF THIS SERiI
5 ??'

I PRICE:

I 2!rs- 50
g NET. 1
$

I
*

?'

Each Novel Complete , and
ISSUED IN ONE VOLUME.

Clear Type, Printed on
EXCELLENT' PAPER.

The Volamcc ? are
CUT READY FOR READING.

JUST OUT.

No. 37. SONIA
By STEPHEN McKENNA.

THE LEOPARD WOMAN
By STEWART EDWARD WHITE.

2 No. 44.

J No. 4S. THE FORTUNES OF GARIN
By MARY JOHNSTON.

A FAR COUNTRY
By WINSTON CHURCHILL

% No. 47^
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WRITE FOR COMPLETE Lil
? OF

IHEISOI'S POPULAR LIII
Oxv Sale- . all- \oyer France, at all
Booksellers?\u25a0 and - Railway Bookstalls

EDITIONS NELSO
180 Rue Saint-Jacques, PAR
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The us@ of WRICLeVS
by the fighting men has
created much comment
in war correspondence.
Even before American soldiers
and sailors landed, the British.
Canadian and French forces had
adopted WRiGLEV?S as their war-
time sweetmeat.
And now that Unde Sato?s stalwart
boys are bitting the iine,WRIGL£V'B
is a very noticeable aily of the Allies*

At Canteens, at V. P'S. C. A. huts
and wherever confections are sold. >?A*»ec)

IN ?

Flavor Lasts every meal

I* Grot. Unorlmrur-GiSrani. ail, Rue du Bcnticr, Faria, Uriutlng Office cf the Continental "Dallj UalV* 14d.
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