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STEVEDORES' CAREER -
A ROUND OF HARMONY

Base Ports Vibrate With
Music These Warm
. Spring Days

VAUDL.. & OFFICERS

Buck Dancing _Conliest Produces
Footwork That Would Make
New York Sit Up

Just beeause the colored stevedores
of the AR F. sing at their work and on
the way to work and whistle on the way
home and sing when they get to their
barracks is no reason to suppose that
the work doesn’t get done. The work
does get done, and gets done well,
whether on account of the musie or in
spite of it, it is hard to say.

Nobody who sces the resulls of the
work—enormous loads of all kinds of
supplies taken off tie ships and loaded
into miles and miles of giant warehouses
or on Lo the freight cars waiting at the
big docks—is likely to quarrel with the
musi¢ made by this branch of the Army.
And surely nobody who has heard the
music will quarrel with ii.

Every night, at a certain base port,
there are dozens of concerts in the steve-
dores’ camp, with harmony close and
bheautiful.

The other evening, some officers, bored
perhaps with cach other, commandeered
a few stevederes that were passing—in
all likelihood to cengage in one of the
two authorized crap games the com-
manding oflicer allows, with a rake-oif
for the company fund-— and asked them
to come into the oilicers’ quarters. The
officers’ barracks has a piano, and a
floor made of salvage boards. and one
of the stevedores had a guitar and a
knife. With Lhese meager properties, a
show was pui on that would have stood
'em up on Foriy-second Strect any old
night.

Buck Dancing Contest Leads

A buck dancing contest lead the pro-
gram, the prize being a purse of half
a franc from each oflicer present. The
Alabaman at the piano let himself out,
ragging his whole repertoire and mak-
ing up more rags to fill in the gaps.

On a makeshift floor and in heavy
issue shoes, that,
not built for dancing speed,
five stevedores, one afier another, shook
ten hoofs. It wasn't easy to award the
prize, which finally went 10 a young
ALP. sergeant, who did 15 minutes of
varied steps that Ifred Stone on his
zippiest evenings wouldn’t be ashamed
of.
Then Private Bill , of Louisiana,
played dozens of iunes on his guitar—
pronounced GITT-ar. Wiih the adroit
manipulation of ihe knife along ihe
frets, he got the sirangely poignant and
beautiiul effcet of the ukulele. When
he played “Carry Me Back to 0Old Vir-
ginny,” ote Q.M. captain from I.ynch-
burg couldn't stand it any longer. He
just goi out his 0O.I). handkerchief and
had a good cry.

“Can you play *“When You and T
Were Young, Maggie?' asked a major.

“No, seh,” said Bill. And immediately
proceeded to play it.

“Why, that's it,” the major said.

“Mebbe so, sch,” admitted Bill, “Ah
don’ righily know the names o’ none o’
them songs. Ah jes’ use’ L0 heah my
white madam down in N'waw-leens
praciicin® on the piano.”

Plenty of Parodies

The stevedores have a lot of parodies.

One they sing all the time is

I don't know where I'm going, but T'm
on my way,

Trying to be a soldier for the U.S.A.

Going te be a hot time in France some
day;

I don't know where I'm going, but I'm
on my way.

It takes the

Ninth -

Tenth

Cavalree

To malke the Germans lay their weepons
down.

I'our long years, England and France,
Tryving to put the Germans in a trance;
Fighting for your country, and it ain’l

no lie

Eastward riding going to change my
mind.

Takes the

Ninth

Tenth

Cavalree

To make the Germans lay their weepons
down.

At ten o’clock taps sounded. “Go on
to bed, boys,” said the captain. And
they filed out to their quarters.

- Gosh,” said the captain. “I sure do
hate to send them boys to bed. Like the
gong says, I ‘could sit all night and
listen.””

JUST THE OTHER WAY

“Are you,” asked the old gentleman
“a, doughboy ?”

“No,” replied Private Pasfrane, whe
hadn’t seen the paymaster in six weeks
“I'm a doughless bov.”

however good they.

AS WE

THE PRIVATE

He kicks about his meager pay, he kicks about the grub;
He swears by all thai’s holy that his corporal is a dub;

To him each regulation is a source of much disiress—

Butl he's never sick on pay day, and he’s never late for mess.

He cusses reveille and drill; he tries o skip retreat;
He howls about the effort that it costs him to look neat;
When work in any form looms up, he tries hard to renig—
--But he% strong for playing poker, and he’s great on bunk fatigue.

He crabs about each feature oi histmilitary life;

His idea of delight is to engage in verbal ~sirife;

He prides himself on knowinz every pegsimistic trick—
And the height of his ambition is to register a kick.,

But he really doesn’t mean it, for it’s just a clever ruse;
And we know that chronic kickers have mo time to get the blues -
And if kickers make good fighiers, then we’re ready te begin
To kick Fritz out of Flanders, all the way back to Berlin!
Pvt. GeorcE E. Parker, Co. L, — Inf.

Uncle Sam has gone into the ware-
house and storage business. He has
gone in heavy. Without using superla-
tives too promiscuously, it may be said
that he is building the biggest system
of warchouses in the world and one of
the largest railroad yards in the world
o serve it. It is an adjunci of one of
the new American base ports and one of
the biggest construction jobs in the
S.0.8. ’

The warchouse system, when com-
pleted, will consist of 116 storehouses,
each 50 feet wide and 400 or 500 fect
long, and five huge warehouses cach 240
by 500 feet. It will contain Army sup-
plies sufficient to sustain one million
men for 45 days.

The warchouses are springing up at
the rate of several a day and—what is
important—they are filled with flour and
bacon and ordnance and Q.M. supplies
almost as soon as they are completed. It
is caleulated that there is already enough
food in a certain group of these build-
ings to cause the ringing of cvery bell
in Germany for four days—if Germany
had it.

A total of 4,500 men is working on
the warehouse system and the railroad
trackage which will be used for the
transport of supplies in and out. There
are Americans, white and black, and
workmen—civilian and otherwise—rep-
resenling nearly 20 other nations. There
are steam shovels, crancs, pile drivers,
switch engines, concrete mixers and all
the other machines used on a big con-
struction job, even to a saw and planing
mill to cut and dress the lumber which
comes fresh from the hands of a regi-
ment of American woodsmen working in
the Forests of France.

Hundred Miles of Track

Nearly 100 miles of railroad traek have
been laid and there is more to go down.
The men are laying American steel and
driving real American spikes, and they
are making twice the progress they
would if they were using French rails
under the French method.

The troops and workmen on the job
are quartered in a camp at one end of
the yard, with the exception of some
units of American colored troops who
are enjoying tlie early summer in teuts,
and the German prisoners. The main
camp is laid out wilh streets and blocks
of barracks.

The German prisoners live in tents
also. When not at work they are con-
fined to quarters, the confinement being
made securc by a barbed wire fence
which encircles their quarters and a
squad or so of English soldiers on guard
duiy. The English troops are in charge
of the prisoners. They also act as fore-
men. The Germans were captured by
the British, and that is one reason why
the Tommies are guarding them now.

The speed with which the Americans
have progressed with the construction of
the yard is a constant marvel to the
French population. Peasants come for
miles to sce ihe steam shovels devouring
a hill and see track laying gangs put
down rails that are .fastened with
“nails.”

Revelation to Hun Prisoners

But the big revelation has been to the
1,000 German prisoners working on the
job. When first they arrived, they were
inclined to be a little insolent and not
averse to making predictions as to what
was going io happen to America in this
war. In the few weeks since their ar-
rival, however, they have undergone a
decided psychological change.

From their camps they can see the
American docks of the base port and the
main American railways leading to the
interior and the front, and the main
United States line of rail transport
passes within a few hundred feet
of them. They see ships dock and
discharge varied cargoes not singly but
Ly the dozen and the score. They sce
train loads of cheering, singing Ameri-
can soldiers go by by day and hear them
by night, riding in American cars pulled
"y American locomotives.

They are dumfounded by the Ameri-
an effort and s-¥%ng, from their vantage

oint, the fruits of American activity,
hey have sadly admitted that Germany

145 been grossly deceived about the part
the United States is playing in the war.

N 1

E

A

UNCLE SAM GOES INTO
WAREHOUSE BUSINESS

If there is any favoritism in the treat-
ment of the 4,500 men employed on the
job, it is to the German prisoners. They
live comfortably in tents," have cots to
sleep on and mattresses with straw in
them. They are issued the regular Army
rarion and have the privilege of answer-
ing sick call every morning, but they
seldom {ake advantage of it. Afiler a
recent medical inspection of the men
their physical condition was reporied as
excellent—a striking fact in comparison
with the latest information on the con-
dition of Allied prisoners in Germany.

- WHAT THEY’LL DO

“When I get back home,” remarked
the sergeant to the rest of the gang,
“I'm going to gel off the boat down the
river and go right to those

stay in there and soak for an entire
week, to make up for all the baths I've
lost out on over here.”.

“When I get back home,” remarked
the corporal, “I'm going out to a little
old ice cream parlor run by some old
colored people that really do know how
to make ice cream—noi ihe salty,
watery stuffl they hand out over here
and charge you a franc for, but the
real thing. And I'm going to eat myself
absodarnlutely hog-sick!"”

The private said nothing for a mo-
ment. Then:

“When 1 get back home and into
cits’ clothes I'm going to walk up and
down every street in town with my
hands in my pockets. And if there are
any M.P.s in that town of mine by that
time, I'm going right up and thumb
my nose at cvery one of them. And if
any one of them raises his jimmy, I'm
goin’ to say, ‘Yah, yocu son-of-a-gun!
The likes of you made me take my
hands out of my pockets, where they
was comforiable, every iime I turned
around in ¥rance. But now, that I'm in
cits’, you can go plumb to hell!’”

“Shake!” said the sergeani. But the
corporal had slipped the mitt to the
private before he could say it.

“Shake!” cried they all.
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Turkish :
baths in the Woolworth building—you':
know where they are. And T'm going to:

LOOKED MIGHTY FINE

But Jerry Wondered Why
All the Salutes Kept
Coming

Jerry never could wear a belt. He
couldn’t keep the necessary nether gar-
ments properly supporied without sus-
penders. So suspenders he had—a fine
ornate pair of galluses, designed and
énibellished by his Aunt Melinda down
in Midd¥e, Haddam, Conn.

They wé}e\some galluses. ILike the
shad which haunws. the waters of the
mighty river beside whieclr. they first
were inflicted on the world, they shone
in the moonlight. -

On this pariicular night one or their
supporting arches had busted clean in
two, while Jerry—who was on perma-
nent K.P.—was bending over to lub up a
heavy pail of water. Nothing daunted,
Jerry strung the one remaining faithful
gallus from his left hip up over his right
shoulder and back down again to his left
hip. Thus equipped, with an extra hitch
to make sure, he sallied forth into the
night.

Snap! And Snap Again

Snap! In the half light of the moon,
then just coming up, a passing dough-
boy saluted him.

Snap! The sentry at the gate of the
I'rench cantonment brought his rifle up
to present arms. DBut as Jerry didn’t
know tLhe difference between the French
present-arms and the carry-arms-of the
old, old manual, that didn’t bother him
at all. It bothered the Frenchman,
though, for he expected to have his care-
fully executed salute returned in good
style.

SNAP! The Yank sentry on No. 1
post ratiled his rifle up to the perpen-
dicular with a slam of palm on wood and
leather that could have been heard a
mile. It woke Jerry from his reverie.
He looked; sure enough, there was one
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and MEN

“Is you bugs, or wol!” he demanded,
indignantly. “Whonell d'youse think I
am? The old man? Tf you say I am,
['ll erown you!”

“Wh-wh-why, sir!” spluttered the sen-
iry, who was quite green and scary, “I
—er—I er—well, my orders is Lo s'lute
all officers and i

“Do T look like one o' them birds?”
queried Jerry, vindictively, coming men-
acingly nearer.

The sentry could see, His blush put
to shame the now full moonlight.

“Aw, shucks,” he muttered sheepishly.

“[ thought you had on a Sam Browne!
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the American papers,
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A lowest to be had.

BAMBERGER'S & COMPANY

\ Newark, N.J,

Do* You Know the Filene _
Paris Service for Soldiers?

] N charge of two American women—not Americans who .
: .speak English in thin slices and can’t remember whether :
Soston is the capital of Illinois or a district out West—but
real honest-to-goodness American women who have made a
grip to Boston and New York since the war was declared.

"THEY represent in Paris the Filene

years they have bought Paris models
and sent them over to America.
Since America declared war they
have also been giving their time to
buving gifts for our soldiers in Paris.-

* You can write to these women
in charge of the Paris Service even
if you have nothing to say.
can write and ask them-questions.
You can write them and get some
comics like “ Mutt and Jeff” from
X But .above
all, yau can write themto buy for you
in Paris things you may not be able
to get in your billets, jams, honey,
chickens, candy, and anything else

tainable in Paris they will send it to
« you, and be sure that though many
4 prices are unavoidably high in
France. just now, you will get the

So don’t forget the address—Filene Paris Service, care of Miss Evans :
and Miss Chipperfield, 208 Rue de Rivoli, Paris—and write today. -

WILLIAM FILENE'S SONS COMPANY

BOSTON, and 208 Rue de Rivoli, PARIS
MISS EVANS and MISS CHIPPERFIELD, REPRESENTATIVES

"THESE women are in Paris to belp

you. Just try once and see.
No charge at all for this service, just
actual cost of packing, postage, etc.

For some

And when you are writing home,
tell the folks back there when they
are sending you gifts or money to ;
s2nd them through the Filerie Paris
Service leaving their orders in the '
nearest of the stores whose names
are below. Instead of shipping the
goods overseas, these stores write
to Paris. That’s sensible, isn’t it? _
Saves the dangers and delays of
shipping across theocean. Aletler
gets over, while a package gets held
up. The Filene service will be sure
to get your address right if you keep
it informed of changes. The folks
back home are apt to get your
package directed wrong and it
winds up in a dead-letter office.

You

If it is ob-
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Pittsburg, Pa. 8t. Loule, Mo. 8
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