
THE ARMY?S POETS |
PRAYERS

A Mother?s Prayer
O God, look down upon my son.

In distant Franco, now serving Thee,
And save him from the frightful Hun,

Whose gas and shell destroy the free.

But if. O God. 'twould erifl the strife
When I should offer Thee my son.

Then plunge Thy sacrificial knife;
I shall not weep when Thou hast done.

A Soldier?s Prayer
O God, protect my Mother dear.

Who toils and suffers more than I.
Her love of country sent mo here:

That she may live, I will to die!

I?m rcadv. Lord; take Thou my soul
A hostage: lot the pact bo nmdn:.

?Twas she who urged mo to the goal,
A partner in this last. Crusaoo.

Thomas F. Coakley. 1.A.,

LITTER SQUADS
They tell of tlio doughboys' wonderful work

On the crooked firing line:
Thev toll of the pluck of the cannoneers

.As they work in mud and slime:
And once in a while you may even hoar

Of the engineers doing taeir nit:
But what puzzles me?t? m green, you see

Is: Where do the Litter Boys fit?

Oh, it's plugging away in the battered
trench.

Working in water and goo.
Carrving a litter in mud to your knees.

Tri-ins to puli Bill through:
Bucking the low places here and there.

Hearing the bullets whine,

Bui the glory is lacking, and so is the
bucking

For these Litter Boys of mine/

They 101l of the work of the Signal Corps
men

Sticking close to the wire:
They hand it out to the courier scout.

Making his run under flic;

And once in a while I hear them say,
?The Q.M.?s coming fine.?

Hut what puzzles me?l?m green, you see
Is: Where do the Litter Boys shine.

Oil. it?s creeping out to a shell hole.
Hugging close to the ground;

Swimming along in mud to your eyes.
Wishing your heart was sound;

Making fast to a dead one.
Dragging him back to the linos; .

But the glory is lacking, they need more
backing,

These Litter Boys of mine.

You read of our hoys going over the top

And piercing the I-lun?s third line:
Of the hex barrage that helped them out.

And the fitly-eight twos so fine:
They often speak of the plucky lads

\u25a0 Working the typewriter gun:
But what puzzles me?l?m green, you sec

Is: Where is the Litter Boys? fun?

Oh. it?s the picking up the pieces.
Lugging them in on a litler:

Nosing around through lilthy ground.
Hoping you?ll gel a skier:

Drugging them out of the dug-outs.
Guiding the -walkers end blind;

But the glory is lacking, and they need
more backing?

Those Litter Boys of mine
11. W. T.

I?LL SAY SO!
\u25a0When you ride a thousand "kilos" on a

French troop train.
And then tramp a. hundred further through

the mud and drizzling ruin:
When your pack feels like a load of bricks,

your feet and hack are .?-ore,

And you haven?t drawn a nickel?s pay for
ninety days or more.

And you haven?t got a centime loft to buy

a fresh cigar?
You?re kind?er out of luck, Feller?

n.T, SAY YOU ARK.

"When you hit the hay at midnight,as tired
as you can be,

.lust to rise again at daybreak at the sound
of reveille;

i . it ..

When you drill .from eariy morning till the
sun Is going down.

Then get assigned to K. P. when you crave
a pass to town,

And you spend your leisure moments
scrubbing1 kettle, pan and pot,

It's not the kind of life you hoped for?
VI.L SAY IT?S NOT:

But you're playing a position in the world's
great game of ball.

And you -wouldn't miss tliis chance to see
the biggest game of all.

So when they call strikes on yon. grit your
teeth and show some steam:

And remember that you?re signed up wilu
the pennant-winning team,

And that all the knocks you're gelling?
Army chow, fatigue and drill?

Will make a man out of you. Feller?
I?M. KAY IT W1I.1.!

.lavics A. Dcri'Y, A.S.

MITHER, MA DEEAR
Ah'm thinkin' the nicht o? yc, mithor, ma

dccar,
...

Ah?m thinkin? the nicht o? the ghmmcnn
leer .

.

That bi-ichlcn?d ycr eon as ye watch t me
depart,

An? the sigh that well?d up frae ycr sair
achin' heart.

Ah'm thinkin? the nicht o? the days that a?
gano . ,

When we wandered taegithcr adoon the
auld lane, .

An? herkt lae the tinklin? bolls o the lane
An? the voices o? twilieht, oh, mithcr o?

mine!
Ah iiao watch't the cauld yeear stcatin'

owor yor haid.
Ah hac wntch?t the glcd bloom o' yc wither

an? fade;
An? as each winter left its white trace in

yer hair,
Yc hac grown the mair dccar tao mo.

mithcr, sao fair.
Oh, lang the cauld miles lie between us tbe

noo.
But ye ken Ah?m a-looin? yo, tender an

true;
An' the wing o? each breeze that blaws

ower the sea
Bears aloft ycr untirin? devotion tae me.
Ah joy ycr nac heerin? the voice o' the

guns
. ,

Wha* hac n?er a heart fer the mithers o
sons:

But Ah ken that there's nivor a harm can
come near

While yer prayers hover over me, mithcr,
ma dccar.

Ah watch the gowd sun till Us lingerin'
licht

Hao Hod frac the face o? the conqucrm
nicht;

.

An? Joy, as tho shadows creep doon aboot
me, ,

Tao hen that this moment 'tls smllin
on ye.

Oh lang is the Journey, but gledsornc the
way

Ah shn.ll travel tao find ye. one happier
day; ,

An? when war an* Us folly a p left fa
bellin?,

Yc shall rest in the arms o? mo, mitner
o* mine!

John Fletcher Haw,.
Sgt. lnf., Acting Regimental Chaplain,

Tin: COY AM) PIATFUI COO'JIE
With a manner quite invidious,
and an attitude insidious.
He will plant himself upon a mortal?s

frame,
And with gimlet, pike, and auger.
And the cant-hook of a logger.
He will do his host to viscerate and maim.
Since the days of ancient Rome,
Tho human body?s been his home,
A sort of perennial sacred niche:
And ho. chuckles with great pleasure
As you dance tho cootie measure
To the gleeful time of ins eternal itch.

Ho dotes on Yank and French,
And the English in the trench:
Ho cares not for a permanent location;
But when ho finds a human,
All his friends and he start roomin?.
And establish a splendid habitation.
And when it seems that, coals of fire
And that flaming darts aspire
To seek an inlet to your very heart.
Stop your scratching Just to reason
That this is cootlo season,
And your body's now a busy cootlo xnarL
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SCHOOL BELLS RINGING
FOR ARMY SPECIALISTS

Cook, Baker, Mess Sergeant, Clerk, All of .?Em and
Lots More Are Going to Strap Up Their

Books and Blanket Rolls
Are you a. busy little specialist?
That is, arc you amess sergeant, cook,

baker, company clerk, regimental clerk,
company mechanic, battery mechanic,
saddler, horseshoer, stable sergeant,
driver, chauffeur, signaler, telegraph or
?phone or radio operator? If you are, you
might just as well start packing up the
old barrack bag, reinforcing the top of

it with your shelter-halfrope, rolling the
old blankets out on the floor and strap-
ping your slicker on the back of your
pack; because, sooner or later, they re
going to give you about a half hour s
notice and pack you off* to school.

The kind of school you?ve got to go to
in this case is called a Base school, to
distinguish it from other ordinary

schools which are called plain base
schools. And there?s going to be one m
the area of the depot division of every
Army Corps in the A. R F.

Here?s the dope. Rather, here?s the
curriculum.

To begin at the beginning, let s take
School A of the Base Training Schools
?its official title?the one for mess ser-
geants, cooks and bakers.

All right. What do wo see? ?Course
for Mess Sergeants.? It?ll last a month.
So will the course for bakers. The cooks,
being more hardened citizens than
either of the other two species, have a
longer course?six weeks. The inference
is that their outfits will have a perfectly
wonderful time on hunger strike while
they?re gone.

rub! ?Preparation of menus.? More
work, for the comp?ny (dork. ?Duties of
cooks and kitchen police.? The first duly
of a cook is to food the mess sergeant,
and the first duty of the kitchen police
is to feed themselves. ?Distributing food
in trenches and on the march.? Not
more than one thumb should bo inclosed
in anv one helping of soup. ?Quantities
required.? On that last subject quite a
volume could bo written.

Cooks and Bilkers Next
The cooks are to got. a similar course,

only a longer orio. They are to ho given
?practical "instruction? in cooking field
rations?probably with tbo aid of an
iron smeltery. They will bo taught to cal-
culate quantity, so as not to get, all the
pejipor in the major?s hash, lor oxaiupit.
And they got two weeks moreinstruclion
than the mess sergeants and bakers do.

Next: Bakers?this is what they get.
"Nomenclature of equipment of field
bakorv. Constructionof ovenand shop.?
So far, so good. ?Firing??a function
hitherto assumed by the moss sergeant
and the unit commander. ?Dough??
here?s where the fun comes in:

?Mixing, setting, temperature, punch-
ing, weighing, molding, proofing.?

All these things .the bakers have got
to Iearn about dough. It. sounds like a
course in the Manly Art, but. it isn?t. It
will probably he a stiff course?calcu-
lated to got a vise out of every baker
who takes it.

?Storing, issuing and shipping bread
is the last thing the hakcis are suppos-
ed to learn. They will be instructed to
keep break in a storehouse by sitting on
it, or, in their absence, posting a bayo-
net-equipped guard over it. As to the
issuing of it?well, let ns hope they have
a liberal minded professor.

Mechanics will get theirs, too; con-
struction of underground shekel, impro-
vising lablcs, shelves, brass rails, hat-
racks, howling alloys for the trenches,
repair of equipment, all of the other'
things that, nobody-else can do. There
is one course in their outlined schedule,
though, that should bo a poach: ?Simple
repair of iron work in company or bat-
tery.? Why not. add ?simple repair of
ivory work?? some of the irreverent will
be inclined to ask.

Course in Field Ration
The mess sergeants will be initiated

into the mysteries of the field ration.
They will be told what it is composed
of, and pledged never to tell anybody
who is initiated. They will be
taught how to draw the field ration?in-
cluding the art of boxing, which is nec-
essary if one is going to knock down
the Q.3M. and draw any rations at all.
Then they will be taught how to take
care of it, how to preserve it, how to
economize on it. (The easiest way to
economize on it is not to issue it at all.)

In addition, mess sergeants will be
given lectures on the preparation of
food; quite unnecessary, for a mess ser-
geant?s solo function, outside of going
to market and yankceing the local
tradespeople out of superfluous sous, is
to stroll into the cookshack about five
minutes before meals and ask, casually,
?Well, Cook, is every little, thing 0.K.??

They will also be given lectures on
?Waste? ?not on Granville llarkcr?s aw-
ful, awful play called ?Waste,? but on
plain waste. They will bo told to grind
potato peelings up fine and shove them
down the traps of their unsuspecting
charges. That?s only one of the cute
little tricks they?ll teach them.

Slake ?Km Horse Doctors
An attempt will be made to turn sta-

ble sergeants into real vets, for they
have before them the pleasing prospect
of ?simple diseases, their causes, symp-
toms, preliminary treatment.? - Drivers
will practice under the eyes of their in-
structors, and be taught the unfathom-
able mysteries of the science of propel-
ling mules without cussing. In fact, they
will be marked down one demerit a cuss.

What Else They?ll Learn
Well, to make a long story acceptable

to tbo ed, the chauffeurs will be instruct-
ed in their gentle art, with liivs as pock-
et textbooks and trucks as reference
works. They will have some much need-
ed education in Ira(lie regulations. And
tbo wireless buzzers arc going to have,
among other things, a course in splicing;
presumably with a chaplain ns professor.

So there you are, .1/Af. lex xpecialixtrx
do I?Artnt'c Americaine: Your outfits
won?t, miss you when you go away to
school--oh, no! ?and will forgive you if

| von come back unspoiled, and without a
biQad ?a? accent. It?ll all be good for
you, and good for the service. And it

I will all be free:

But to get back to the school's cata-
logue, here are some more things lor
the mess sergeants to learn:

?Field kitchens: Rolling and station-
ary. Construction, care and use.? Per-
haps, after all, the mess sergeants will
find a use for them. They have never
had any use for them before.

?Mess organization: Details of super-
vision and control.? This includes keep-
ing tabs on the K.P.s and seeing that
they don?t get away with too much su-
gar and Karo for the delectation of their
particular billets.

?Interior economy ? Ah, there?s the

THEY PUZZLE HIM
?These French streets,'? said Private

Jones, ?sure are a puzzle. You never
know where you are on one of them
and they change their name every block
or so. I was walking along one named
the Rue Marcher au txiz the other day,
and I looked up and found its name
changed to Genies voire droite, and
two blocks farther I?ll bo hanged if it
didn?t change again to the Rue Defense
d?Affichcr.?

LANDED AT LAST
First cx-Now Yoick Guardsman: Say,

I hoar Hill got die D.S.C.
Second ditto: Is that, so? Goo, I?m

glad t? hear it: He?s been after that
job ever since .Murray Fothorstono was
cimmish?ner!

C?EST LA GUERRE
The illustrators in the United Slates

of America seem to move much faster
than the American military authorities
in Franco. Recently they have taken to
putting Sam Browne holts on all pri-
vates.

NEVER CALL DOWN
SOMEONE ELSE?S TOP

Not Even If You?re Picked
for His Sergeant of

the Guard
If you were posted for sergeant of

the guard on the bulletin board of a.
company other than your own posted
not once, or twice, but three times -

and if on each occasion you were just
starting on a trip necessary in the mill-
tary service, and luither, if you had
done absolutely nothing about it the
first two times and absolutely nothing
had happened?wouldn't it, as the cjimc

sections used to inquire ages and ages
ago, jar you? , ,

That, was just the way it affected
Sergeant K. of the Engineers. And
the third time his name was posted he
became the least bit peeved. So ho wont,
to the Top of the other company and
addressed him as only one sergeant
dare address the Top of another com-
pany.

?Say,? said the Top, with not. so
much rancor in _his voice as you might
Kupposo, ?say, don?t, you think we know
what we?re doing down hero? Do yon
think you're the only Sergeant IC. in
Ibis Army? After this you?d just, bettor
lake things for granted and mind youi
own business.?

, ,
, ,

Sergeant. K. laughed, admitted ho hail
spoken rather hastily, said he was son>,
and asked to have a look at. his trouble-
some namesake. Pie had begun to have
a hunch who the other Sergeant K.
might, he.

The hunch was good. The oi:i;-.' Ser-
geant K. was a cousin whom he hail
never seen. And the two Sergeants K.
haven?t yet got over laughing at ihc
fact that they had to come to Franco
to hold a family reunion.

A FINE RECORD
How tho war breaks up college learns

ia indicated by the big losses lliai Mar-
quette University of Milwaukee has sul-
fered. \u25a0 According to Coach Jack Ryan,
he will have to build up an entirely new
eleven next fall, as nor. a single man of
Ore old bunch will be bank. Out. of the
14 regulars, 13 have joined the service,
and the 14th, who was not eligible un-
der the draft, will not return. This is a
fine record for a college football team in
these times of pressure, but there prob-
ably are many more coaches in the
same boat.

AN APOLOGY
Last night 1 had a funny dream?

Dreams like this are few;
I dreamed that Sherman came across

These trenches to review.
He seemed a bit excited.

As through tho trench lie?ll pass.
And he almost threw a seven

When a private hollered ?Gas!"
The barbed wire seemed, a-mystery.

As did the fire shell;
Tho dugout seemed too much indeed-

He apologized to Hell.
Pvt. Russell M. Brooks,

?Trench Mortar Bl.y

TIFFANY & Co
15. Rue de la Paix and Place de I'Opira

PARIS
LONDON, 223, Regent Street, W.

NEW YORK. Filth Avenue and 371'-i Street

Standard-Bearers
of
America!
You have come to ot

He riCta »pa S ne ot T«U«

Delicious with lemon, siropy,
clc., and a perfect combind ion.
.with llic light wines of Franco.

DRINK
IT

TO-DAY

PARIS, 3Cbi» Boulevard Haussmanu

FREE ADVICE FOR
LOVELORN LADS

By MISS INFORMATION
Conducted for Suffering Doughboy Far Re-

moved from Their Affinities
HEART-TO-HEART TALK No. 2,

Dear, loyal, trusting boys? I hope
you don?t mind my calling you "boys,?
because von are all ?boys,? you know,
to mo. How I wish I could ?mother?
vou all; for, from the letters you write
mo, ashing me to untangle the ravelled
skeins of your affections, you seem to me
to be very line ?boys? indeed.

I am going to tell you soineuiing that
perhaps only a few of you have been
aware of. It is this; Your faithful
sweethearts at homo do not expect you
to send them expensive souvenirs of
France?all they ask is your continued
love and regard in your wonderful,
wonderful letters.

Send them letters, dear ?boys ; lots
and lots and lots of them. But do not
spend recklessly all that money that you
have left over afteryour allotments, and
Liberty Bonds, and fines and ct cetera
are paid for, on foolishly expensive
gifts.

Do nor. buy any old French chateaux
and arrange to have them transported,
stone by stone, to "the States,? as you
so charmingly put it. Do not buy your
girls any French farms, either outright
or on the installment plan. Modern
women, you know, simply loathe having
to work on farms, and the charm and
fascination of even a nice- ruined
French farm would soon wear off.

Do not try to buy the Eiffel Tower
for them; it is not for sale. And do
not waste your money on expensive
jewelry and oil paintings of yourself!

A simple photograph, with a very
simple background of your very simple
face, will be all that the yearning heart
on the other side of the water could pos-
sibly wish for dear ?composite? dough-
hoy (isn?t that a perfectly' lovely word?).

Save your hard-earned money and
send it to some reliable real estate
dealer in your home town, and got him
to buy you a part interest in a little lot
where you can build a little home of
vour own, for you and ?The? girl. By
the time the war is over you will have
saved up enough to buy the very host
corner lot in'.lke place!

ONE EXPLANATION

Private Blinkum: Whadda they moan,
not allowin' us to wear no more leather
pulls?

Private Illankum: Why, didn?t you
road in Ihe papers as how they were
f?oin? l? increase the number o? Marinos?
They?re probly tryin? to have leather for
their necks!

Should socks bo worn inside the pants
Or out,? There seems some doubt,

For though I find 1 wear mine in,
I always wear them out.

FRENCH NEWSPAPER
LIKES ORPHAN PLAN

?Idea Was Very American,?
Says Le Journal

of Paris
The scheme which THE STARS AND

STRIPES hits launched for the adoption
of French war orphans by the units of
the American Army is a front-page fea-
ture in the French newspapers. Here
arc extracts from an article which ap-
peared recently in Ac Journal, of Paris;

?The idea, launched less than a moni.h
ago, and briefly reported then, was very
American. It. was also very touching.
The success has surpassed all hopes.

?When a ward is found, its photo-
graph is sent to the jxirmin. If the:
parrain is an army unit, the little por-|
trait passes from hand to hand and the
soldiers study with delight, the features
of the baby who becomes from then on
their mascot. It is fully understood
that the American panaiim shall not in-
terfere in any way in the education of
their protigGs. In exchange for their
offering, they ask only one thing; to
receive news of the child and to prove
to it that they love France.?

H A Trial
IsHouirtil| cn«tn||

Dispels Doubt
Sometimes it?s hard (a convince a malt
that there's a belter way of doingsome*
thing. The first typewriter didn't get a
\u25a0very warmreception. Rubber shoes were
laughed to scorn when Goodyear intro-
duced them. The man who invented-tho
umbrella was considered a harmless luna-
tic?but people tried these things and they
made good. Here?s abelter ShavingCreanl
that?s different?and makes good.- It beats
old lino shaving soaps?like the typewriter
beats the pen. You?ll get a better, esticiV
quicker shave?if you'll try

MENNEN?S
SHAVING CREAM

Soldiers? Letters

JUST OUT
FRENCH GRAMMAR
For Americans and English. By W. fliomson

Price 1 fr, 25
Albin MICHEL, Publisher*22 Rue Huygliens.Paris

Everything gives way to a- letter from a
man who. has been at the front. Take
this suggestion .from a house whose busi-
ness is making letter-paper: Write often
to the home folks and to your friends.
They will prize your letters, it will do
you good, and you are setting down a
history of your life at the most impor-
tant point in your career.

When in
LONDON

You will Stay at the

WALDORF
HOTEL
Aldwych, Strand

As in the days of pence so in the
clays of war, it is the best and tho
most' economical Hotel in tho

West End.
E. LUCARINI

Late.of the Hole! Lotti, Paris, General Manager
Tri-KOiiAMS : WALOORPIirS. LONDON

Eaton, Crane & Pike Company
New York, Pittsfield, Mass., IJ.S.A.
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A Golden Opportunity!
i secure the first 13 issues of the Official American
p Newspaper, ?The Stars and Stripes. In great

and by the folks back home, who.will treasure and
,erve them as a personal letter from
he A. E. F. Libraries, historical a
ools afso want this collection. A
omplete files of the first 13 issues, \

; ready for mailing, are now avai
cs (5-franc note or postal money
U.S.A.) and the complete col

mptly mailed from this office to ;

?din the Allied World.
\u25a0ess: ?THE STARS AND STRIPES? IRu

i their own part I
.ssociations and I
limited number I
//rapped in bun- I
liable. Send 5 I
/ order?$1 from 8
liection will be I
any address de- I
» des llatiens, PARIS* 8
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Pleasures
Recalled

of Old Home Days
hj Bojssij^^iClhiaM

Afiy
Thousands of the boys in Khaki were schooled in the helpful habit of using

Ivory Soap during the days back home.

They learned to depend wholly on Ivory in schools, colleges, athletic clubs,
offices, homes or factories.

Now Ivory is serving them in the same useful way at the front in war times
as it did in the years before the shadow of the Huns eclipsed the
peace of the world.

Ivory Soap gives a refreshing, pleasant bath without smart or burn when
the skin is chafed from sweat. Its mildness and purity are
responsible for the place of preference Ivory holds as the soldier s
favorite, both as toilet and laundry soap.

IVORY 50AP.....
IT FLOATS.

00440/
100 / O PURE
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