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THE STARS AND STRIPES: FRANCE, FRIDAY, MAY 24, 1918.

MIND YOUR MANNERS
WHEN YOU DINE 0UT

But If a French Family
Asks You, Don’t

Hesitate
IT MEANS HOME COOKING
Mon Ami Americain Makes a
Great Hit With Pa !
and Ma '

Have you been invited out to a young:
yYou've
been in the sunny lind of France? Ir.

lady’s house for dinner since

you haven’t, vou've certainly missed |
something. Should you happen to re-
ceive such an invilation, go by all

means; then you'll have something renl
interesting to write home 10 the folks.

I'd reccived a proper introduction to
mademoiselle a weoeek previous, so |
didn't hesitate to parley with her when
we met ot the corner just below our
barracks. After considerable conversi- !
tion concerning the weather, the war )
and the Americans in France, during
which time 1 jugzgsled my pigeon French
quite frecly, she shoi somerhing like
this al meo:

“Voulez-vous diner avee moi ce soir

I says I'd be gld to and asks what
time I'm to appear for the foast, only
1 used too many words and didn't say it
just like thae.

“Quelle heure?” she spoke over after
me.  “Oh, sept hewres eof demie,” she
says, which sounds o “set her and
me” in Fnglish and is Freneh for seven-
thirty o’clock.

“HMerei heaucoup, 1 petite chéiie,” I
says, kind of kidding her along like we
do to the girls bacek home.  She gave
my hand a tight Jistle squeeze and we
parted.

g

Home Cooking in Sicht

I didn't eat mmeh that evening, |
kept wondering wiud | would do 1o a
good home cooked square once I got to
where it was.

After moess was over, I weat into thoe;
sergeants” room  and told Seotty 2l
about ft.

“Eat about o dozen egus fer me” he
says; “and it von can work it, snoeak
out a piece or two of cake, Geo, T ain't
had no home cookin® r'er so long I conld
make mua’s cupboard looh Lke o section
crew had worked on ir! You're some;
lucky tramp, that's all T got 1o suyi”

When the hour approiched, T walked
up the street to Lher house, 11 owas o lit-
tle carly yof, so I waited a few minutes
in a dark corner. It was all dark for
that matter; there was a dimmed ’,’(lh’i
lamp out in the street, but none of s |
rayy reachaad e, The streers over here
must have been Inid our by some guy
who didn’t want his neighbors to see
him coming home Lite with o jag on.
They're so crooked you can't see to the
middle of the next biock., A meerchant
has got tu be on the job every morning
or oue ol his competitors a block o two
up the street condd pull oif a big fire
sale  without him hnowing anyvthins |
about it. :

Anyvway, while I was sianding there
waiting, 1 heard some one come trip-
ping up behind ne, | looked round and
here's Marguerite  that's her fivst name
—and betore T could stop her, she
smicks i couple of kisses an omy cheek.

cPourquotl vous iei?” she asks mo.

“Pas fini, de fumes” T comes back at
her.

“Oh, ¢t ne fait rion,” she says.

In the Pamily Circle

She led me up the steps into the
house.  She hung right onto me and
marched me up in front of the whole
family.

They all =tood up the minute I enter-
ed.  Monsicur bad took off his cap,
which  was  decorated in front  with
“PULALYY meaning he works for the
only railroad in e world that runs

your train onio
enginecr and tive
hot ones. and the anly railroad in th(\l
world thal moves you when it gets:
right good and e

“Man ami am :
announced, and rvight away [ ean sece
she'd blowed me all up to her folks.
Madame stepped right over and kissed
rae on bhoth checks.

Looking round, I observed six picka-
ies all sianding in single file facing
As near as I could make out, with-
out asking question:s, they were all lined
up waiting their turn to be kissed by
this very mysterious soldier Marguerite
had just dravccd into ine family eir-
cle. It seemed to be a matter of form
with them, a sort o custom quite em-
barrassing  to  an unsuspecting  Yanlk.
Nevertheless, T kissed all of them: the
last one, abont our years old I should
Jwige, transforred a gob of jam from
his cheek to mine and 1 had to dig for
my bandanna.

Fhen the most astonizhing event of
the cevening occeurred.  Monsicur steps
up, pulls my facee down 1o where he can
got at it and whangs me a couple! Now
this business or having men folks kiss
YOu was a new ot on me, and right
then and there 1 omade gpomy mind that
before I tackled any miore invitations,
Pd get a book of rales and ~iudy up on
FFrenelr customs,

After all this rontine was over, Mar-
suerite drags me over 1o oa chair and
sits me down: then she brinpgs a chair
up for heeseld and sits up close (0 me.

stde track while the

Mademoiselle

Having a Look Around

I finally zot to breathing easy once
more and survered my surroundings.

The room was wsmall aitair and look-
ed quirte uncointoriable: ihere were two
doors loeading  inio other rooms, and
another small door to the right, of the
fireplace 1hat opened up into the wine
cellar, as I arfterwards learned.  In one
corner of the room wuas i bed that had
the matiress on 10p of it instead of
underncath on the springs where it
ougitt (o've been; in another corner was
a clock with 21 numbers on irs dial,
and a pendulum that reached to the
floor; the walls were covered with pie-
tures, Joan's among them, and she had
far less clothes on there than the citly
council would stand for at the park.

On the wall was a row of shelves and
it looks as thougzh somebody's been hav-
ing a4 beer party.

Well, to make a long story short, we
chatted and drank. 1 was kind of dis-
appoinied about the meal; the only
things they had besides wine were fried
polatoes, some greens, a dozen boiled
cags and bread with white cheese as a
side kicker. But you ean say what You

o "*splease, thiese ¥rench people are there

when it comes to being sociable. They
brought up from the cellar and opened
six bottles of wine before they found
one to suit their taste; then they turned
me loose on jt. I couldn’t find anything
wrong with the olher five bottles, either.
It was all 40 years old and had the
right kind of kick to it.

About the only thing I don't like
about the French people, their customs
rather, they drink too slowly. They
take a sip of wine, then parley half an
hour before they take another one. One

soperidion
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THE REGULATION OVERSEAS CAP

“ATTABGY SPECIAL”
REAL YANKEE TRAIN

It Wasn’t Called That Orig-
inally, But the Name
Had to Come

At 8 p.m. every night there leaves
A (whieh is in the $.0.S.) & spe-

cial A F. train for 3—-—-—~ (which is
in the Z, of A)), both of which towns
hive unpronounceable (and therefore
unmentionable) niames. The train
reiaches Bo-—-—- some time the follow-
ing morning.

At 8§ pan. every night another special
leaves 13- bound for A —. It
reaches A--- - some time the follow-
ing morning.

The man who put that train into
was Brigadier-General Auer-

bury, Dircctor-General ‘of Transporta-
tion for the AREF.--or D.G. of T, as;
it is more slangily called. General Atter-)
bury used to be a vice-president of thel
PPennsylvania rnlroad.

O course, the new train was at (m(ru‘
dubbed “the Atterbury speciall  But

i;\llm'lun'_\' is a lonz word rfor the S.0.8.

lads who are always in a hurry -at
least as far as languaze is concerncd.
So they renamed the train- -

You guessed it; the Attaboy.

And now, on a drizzly evening arter
taps, when the tired S.0.8 man has
Just gotiren safely and soundly to sleep
in his billet by the side of the track,
and is breathing as sweetly and gently
as i new horn babe--when, all of a sud-
den out of the inky silenee of the night

tthere comes a “hoohoo!™ and a “chug-

his air
mur-

ciug” he just stirs fitfully

pitlow and pile of blankets

murs: .
“Attaboy!”

25 BANDS IN A.E.F.
GET FREE SCORES

Miss Ray C. Sawyer of New
York Would Like to

on
and

Miss Ray C. Sawyer is still on the
job of sending new and peppy and jazzy
band scores, tree of cost, to the musi-
cians of the AR,

ler defi to shoot along all requests
for real up-to-date American musie to
her address, 70 Hamilion Place, New
York City, printed in the April § issue
of THIT STARS AND STRIPES brought
her more than 25 requests for music of
every description; “and,” she writes, 1
am happy to say at this writing that 1
have taken care of them all,

“My only means of reaching the musi-

cial  organizations connected with the
base hospitals and aero squadrons is

through your medium, and as @ conse-
quence anything that you might do o
help me reach these organizations, or
put. me in touch with them, will be help-
ful to the cause.”

Miss Sawyer is hereby put in touch
with any bandmaster in the ALK, who
hasn’t reccived an allotment of new
scores from her,

The music publishers give the music
and Miss Sawyer distributes it, all to
the end that you may be kept up to the
minute on music and may know some-
thing more recent than "Good-bye, Dolly
Gray” and “Waltz Me Around Again,
Willie.”

ST ISR o=

glass of wine usually lasis a French-
man all evening.  But these people
hadn’t any objections to my way of
drinking; they really insisted that I
have more before 1liey were rewdy to
drink with me, and i got so thirsty sit-
ting there looking on that 1 couldn't
refuse.

I made nmiysell quite sociable, talked
freely, even kissed  Marguerite right
there before the whole ramily, and in
general sort of made a place for my-
sclf in the family., 1 guess berore Y got
through they thought this Yank guy
from far away America was a pretiy
sood sort of a chap arter all.

They secemed to think =0, anvway,
when I got up to leave. The six picka-
ninnies all ran to form a line, Ml in
for mess!” The one that donated the
Jjam was firgt this uiwme, and seemed
aquite pleased about it, 100. But berore
I kissed the children, 1 bid the old 1olks
good night so’s to have the worst part
ot it over with,

Ouf. on the steps Marguerite had her
session. T got away finally by promising
[ to come biack soon.

Back to Quarters

Going home, 1 missed my street and
roamed round for half an hour before
I gzot my bearings again, during which
time a I'ritz acroplane tried to hit me
with & bomb.

1 Tound Scotty still awake and walt-
ing for me.

“Did you hook that cake?” he asks
before I'd hardly lit the candle.

“No,” I says, “but 1 got something
else for you.”

Then I sprang the latest on him. I
smacks him a couple on both cheeks.
But I didn't quite get the last one
prlanted before he pokes me one on the
jaw so hard that I lands up in the cor-
ner.

“What's the matter?” he says. “Get-
in’ batty in your old age or somethin’?"

‘Well, that’s about all the story, only
Scotty maintains that I wouldn’t have
done such a thing unless I was drunk.
And X swear I wasn’t.

Seth T. Bailey, Corp. Inf.

L. Groa, Imprimeur-Gérant, 80, Ruo du Bentier, Parls,
Prlnu:'n Olfu of the Continental “Daily Mall,” Ltd,

LORRAINE LIMERICKS

There¢ was a young fellow from ——
Who put on what Tommy calls swank;
His canteen on the hike
He'd hit when he like,
And sweat blood for each drop that he
drank.

There was a young fellow from ———
Who doted on corn-willy hash;*

But he always objected

Whenever elected
The spuds for that same hash to mash.

There was a young man from (deleted)
Who up in an airplane was seated;
His bombs he ithrew down
On a I{un fact'ry town,

And its output was sadly depleted.
*Yes, there once was 2 man who did.
BUT HE WON'T

“See Charlie Chaplin is goin’ to join
the Army.”

“Zasso? Ile should worry!"”

“Whynelt?2”

“Any time he gets tired of it, all he's
ot to do is 1o go up to some doc and
act natural, and the doe will put him
down as a sure case of shell shoek!”

STARS AND STRIPES
N STORE WINDOW

All Detroit Gets Free Chance
to Read Official AE.F.
Newspaper

Perhaps there are better newspapers
in the world than THE STARS AND
STRIPES, though there are some per-
sons right in this Army, if not in this
very oflice, who might take the nega-
tive side of that debate, DBut this, we
maintain proudly and withoui fear of
successful conlradiction, is a record:

The commanding officer of a certain
base hospital---he boasts that he was
our third subseriber--sends the paper
to his wife, who lives in Detroit. “And
she writes,” said the major, “that she
had to show il to no fewer than 16
families in one day. Next day she fook
it around to the drug siore. The drug-
cist stuek it up in the window, and a
crowd colleets in front of the store
every day and reads it."”

Some of our officers have so much
pep that they'’re toujours up and at "em.

During a drill period for a licutenants’
class at an officer’s training school back
of the lines, the lieutenant insiructor
suddenly shouted, “Two ranks fall in on
me,” and 1 Yke away af @ dead run.

They che %ed after him. Some nearly
overhauled ‘im. Finally, one of those

in.the lead .ccided to stop running. lle| B3

dived in on the instructor, making a
beautiful flying tackle, and ended the
chase right there.

“Down!"” shouted the instructlor.

Two ranks fell in. "The tackler, for-
merly end for Georgetown TUniversity,
dusted off his breeches.

NMAPS FOR ALL FRONTS

Plang, Guides. Aeronautic
‘Mags for American Officers
and Soldiere,

CAMPBELL'S MAP STORE
(Litvarie des Cartes Campbell)

7, Tne Saint-lazare, Parie (Ybme). .
Subway Station, Nord-Sud, Nctre-Damede-Lcrette.

NO MEDICINE TAX FOR
CIVILIAN EMPLOYEES

General Order Defines Status
When in Hospital or
Infirmaries

Civilian employecs of the A.E.F. are
not to be tlaxed with ihe medicine
charges, required by Par. 1460, Army
Regulations. A recent general order
from G.H.Q., ALY, sets forilh that
suclh employees are in the field in the
sense as contemplated in anoiher para-
graph of the regulations, and hence not
linble to the extra assessment.” i

When such civilians are admitied (o
hospitals or infirmities where separate
messes are mainlained, their immediate
corumanding ofiicers are dirccted (o
nolify ithe commanding -officer of the
hospital, in writing, as to whetlier or
not ithey are entitled wo rations at the
expense of the United Siates. 1f so en-
titled, they will get their rations with-
oul charge and the hospital fund will be
reimbursed by the Quariermastier Corps
upon the receipt of properly executed
vouchers, at the rate of 60 or 75 cenis
a day.

If the civilian cmployees are not so
entiiled to rations, charges will be made
against them as provided in Par. 1460,
Army Regulations-—at the rate of 60
cents a day when they are on the foot-
ing of enlisted men, and at the raie of
&1 a day when on the footing of oflicers.

GENERAL COURTS MARTIAL

Who may appoint general courts-
martial? The answer is found in a

cablegram from the War Depariment to
G.IL.Q., AEF. According to that docu-
ment, the officers of ithe A.EI. given
the appoiniling power under the provi-
sions of the Eighih Article of War are
the commanding officers of

(1). The Service of Supply (S.0.8.)
(2). Base Scction No. 1, S.0.S.

(3). DBase Scclion No. 2, S.0.8.

(4). Base Scction No. 3, S.0.S

(5). Intermediale Section, S.0.S.
{6). Advanced Section, S.0.S
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CONTINENTAL

3 Ruec de Castiglione, PARIS

Soldiers, to Learn French Get the
English & French
DICTIONARY

iWith French Pronunciation) Price 1(r.25

Albin MICHEL, Publisher, 22 Rue Huyghens, Paris

J. COQUILLOT -
BOOT MAKLER
Trench Boots, Riding Boots,
Putices and Aviators’ Needs
FURNISHER 10 SAUMUR.
75 Ave. des ChauﬂH-El_\rsécs, PARIS.
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{E ENGLISH AND AMERICAN ARMIES

THE BEST DISHES READY FORUS
ARE PREP:
e Ay

ol vsY ot

&% Peulet roti
Veay & la gelée
Veao aux épinards  §
Saucisses 2 1a tomale
Beeuf aux Choux R
Palés truflés’

Cassoulet
Petit Salé aux Choux
Porc avx laricots Calantines
Rleuton hraisé Sardines, ete.

CROCERIES

GU'LL cnjoy this real Burley cigarette.
It's full of flavor — just as good as a pipe.

NTIL this new “smoke” was made you

could never have a real
It’s the best yet.

ITS TOASTED

The toasting brings out the delicious

cigarette.

of that finc old K_entucky Burley.

OU know what broiling does to
baking to a potato—and toasting to

Burley tobacco

flavor

steak,
bread.

In each case flavor is brought out by cook=

ing—by “toa

sting.”

So you can imagine how toasting improves
the flavor of the Burley tobacco used in the
Lucky Strike Cigarette.

IT'S TOASTED




