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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS
The V..M.C.A. will sunn go up and down

the highways of America in a campaign
to raise a mw bank imronni, for their
working fund must grow apace with onr'
Army in France. They will ask a hun-
dred million dollars a hundred million
to he gatlrovd. in sums largo and small,
from i lii- i * Vi* r generous pockets of the folks
back Imam.

We I\u25a0<>| i< * liny gel it. ll means new
shelters :nnl new stages for Elsie ?liinis
and tlinse ul\u25a0 11 are to follow in her fancy
steps, ll 111e.i\u25a0 is movies mill music, huts
and hospilaliiy. chocolate .uni cheer.

We hope. 100. thill the over-Zealouswill
not. be suffered ibis lime lo rnise any Irac-
tion of I lint tori line on liilse pretenses:
that, no i*il?iiri will he made to pry open
pious purses by means of alarming stories
about the ini<|iiit ies of Armylile. which?-
in mailers of elean-living?is. alter all,
rather more decent than civilian lile.
Memory brines vividly to mir minds the
strains of a hymn, whieh, by an odd eo-
ine?ulenee. was snug to the air ol " Pen
Thousand Times Ten Thousand,? and of
wliieli Ilie climacteric verse intoned Ibis
sentiment :

I.ifl ii|' Hi' l licit Tian-?le
Aioiin-l :!"\u25a0 ildn-s Hial maim

ll r<>ia]il'T*. It""/'', Mm* wri'i'lier.
ft sliio 1- (in* li'iii'-i' ol' -liame.

We most devoutly hope Ili.it no old
ladies of either sex will bo beguiled into
rout rihnt .milt a single eciilime to Ibal
sliK).o()().i»in in Ihe delusion that, with-
out one brothers of ihe lied Iriangle, the
A.lvb'. would relapse into a riotous group
of venereal drunkards.

ALSACE
A thrill was fell to tile uttermost

reaches of Ihe A.lvlv. a thrill must have
stirred every heart bark home, at tin;
news that American troops were bolding
a sector of Tin- Allied line in Alsace.

ji'roin that dark day nearly ball a cell-
tnrv atm when Alsaee ami Loraine were
wrested from Immilialeil h ranee as part
of IVismarek s booty, the lost provinces
have, si nod in modern history as (lie sym-
bol of military oppression. That symbol
gained in sinister significance as the clos-
ing months of illl I showed all the world
that, onee again the Prussian bully meant
lo seize and hold and govern a helpless
people agaiiKi i heir will.

It is Hi.- lir-1 ehapter in the gospel of
President Wilson that tin l treaty of peace
which will eoiiehitle this war shall sulfer
no such injustice, im oilier sneh breeder of
bit term ml fear, shall recognize no
sneh lliing m modern limes as a country
held capiive. a population held prisoner.

To emphasize ihis argument. America
has already sent across ihe Atlantic the
bu'gesl army that ever crossed an ocean.
Thereto it "ill add. please God, enough
eonfingeiits lo make ihe point quite clear,
for (ho only language that the llobeii/.ol-
lerns nmlersiand is the language of the
guns, They 11111-si In- (old that tin; lost,
provinces are no lost cause., and this the
thunder of Amerr an artillery in the echo-
ing mountains of A Pace is saying now in
accents unmistakable.

CHERCHEZ LA TETE ROUGE
Has anybody around Franco seen any

red beaded orphans
If so. THE STARS AND STRUVES

would like lo know ii. To date we have
denied that there are any. hut several
requests for llu-iu. doming (o (he war
orphan department, have raised the sus-
picion that maybe we are wrong?that
maybe, somebody has seen some. We
haven't been able m find any and neither
has the Red Cross,

We, think wi' are being kidded, but, wo
are not sure. In the meantime, ihe. orphan
department would like to enlist t lie A.F.F.
in a rod headed orphan hum.

WILHELM OWNS UP
The Kaiser is speaking
?When the war broke out, the German

people did not clearly realize what, it
meant, hut 1 knew unite well, ami the first
oui.hnr.sl of enthusiasm neither blinded me
nor made "any chancre in my plans or cal-
culations.

?\u25a0?l fully realized that England?s par-
ticipation meant a world war. It was not
to he a .strategic campaign, lint a .struggle
between two conceptions of (he world
either the Prussian and Germanic concep-
tion of right, liberty, honor and morals
must continue to he respected or the Eng-
lish conception must triumph, Tlie.se (wo
conceptions were diametrically opposed.
One of them must he overcome, and it
could not be done in a. few weeks or
months or oven a year. This was very
clear to mo.?

?This was very clear to me.? Mark
well the words of the War Lord. For it
was none other than the Kaiser who, in
August, .19.1-1, promised the German
women that their husbands and sons
would ho hack from the war before the
leaves had fallen from the trees that com-
ing autumn.

THE STARS AXD STRIPES: FH

1 The Kaiser now comes out, in tlio open,
lie admits that he tricked his own people,
that iie lied to all the world when he tie-
darod that Germany had taken up arms
?to free Europe of the Slavic menace?
jl' Russia, and for that reason only, lie
con Tosses outright that the war was
launched to pul the ?inade-in-Gennany?
brand on the earth; that it was a war i'or
world-wide German domination ; that, it
has htuui, all along, just the kind of a war
that iiis enemies have said it was.

"The Prussian and Germanic concep-
tion of right, liberty, honor and morals.?
Tim men a) (hi; front: know that there is
no right, liberty, honor or morals in the
lioeho who will play (he ? ? kainerad ? trick,
bomb hospitals, maltreat prisoners, and
ravisb the women of an invaded country.
They know that there is no health in him,
or in his masters.

??One of (hem must, be overcome.? Yes,
Kaiser Wilhelm. That is whv we?re over
here,

1776?1918
One hundred and forty-two years ago

this (aiming Thursday, a little band of
Americans gathered together .in a stuffy
upstairs room in Philadelphia and set
their mimes to a doemnent that was des-
tined to change the history of the world.
The doemnent set forth ??that all men
ant created equal. that they are endowed
by their (.'reator with certain unalienable
Rights, that, among these are Life, Liberty
aml the pursuit of Happiness.? It. fur-
ther declared ?that, to secure these
Rights, Governments are instituted among
Men, deriving their ;jnst powers from the
consent of the governed,? and added,
??(hat, whenever any Form of Government
becomes destructive of these ends, it is the
right of the people to alter or abolish it.?

.So allirming. the signers of that docu-
ment proceeded solemnly to ??publish and
declare. That, the United Colonies are, and
of'Right, ought to be Free and Independ-
ent. States . . . and that as Free and In-
dependent States, they have full power
to levy War. conclude Peace, contract
Alliances, establish (hinmeree, and to do
all other Acts and Things which Inde-
pendent Stales may of right do.? And,
for the support, of (hat declaration, so
they wrote, ??with a firm reliance on the
protection of Divine Providence, We
mutually pledge to each other our Lives,
onr Fortunes, and our sacred Honor.?

They iannelied their protest and levied
their war against, exactly the thing whieh
their descendants are fighting today:
"Tin- establishment of tin absolute Tyr-
anny over these Stall's.? They asserted,
and with reason that their ??repealed peti-
tions have been answeredonly by repeated
injury,? just as their descendants, who
also strove to keep the peace, were, ans-
wered by the ruthless (.Jovernment of" Ger-
many. And (hey maintained in regard to
the king whose yoke they threw oil'?even
as the Americans of today maintain in
regard to the king they are fighting: ?A
Prince, whose character is thus marked by
every act which may define a Tyrant, is
unfit to be the ruler of a free, people.?

In 1918 as in 177fi, the cause of America
is the. same.

THE PROVING
A regiment (bat delivered somo of the

most, smashing blows at. Ghateau-Tldcrry
came out of the battle with new ideas as to
who were the best among its leaders.

Tim men swear now by a captain they
bad all cursed for bis severity in the ted-
ious days of training, and a captain who,
in those days, was a genial, easy-going
favorin', is a favorite no longer.

One grim sergeant whose name used lo
be a hissing and a byword among the
privates he afflicted is the hero of ids
company today. One fussy, prim old-
time non-com whom the contempt nous
bucks of a later vintage used to call
??Granny? is only a memory?the mem-
ory of a soldier who fought like the very
devil and who died, at last, magnificently.

Von never can toll. Itatile ever was
and is now the acid lesl of the soldier.
I?niil that lost, has been passed, we do
mil know our fellows. We do not; know
ourselves, -

SHOP TALK
You remember how yon used (o walk

two blocks out, of your way hack home to
gel. iiwtiy from tin; man who wanted to
"Itilk shop? after ofliee hours? You re-
oall iiow you used to plead an engagement
and lie valiantly, whenever he sidled up
t.o yon of an evening .and started in on
easts, ]>rodnction. niaintenanee, and?hor-
rors of horrors'.?\u25a0??efUcu-ney'?! When yon
were through with work, you wanlt-d to he
through?tpiit? //hi; you didn?t, want to
hear a blooming thing about, your job 01
anybody rise's. And nobody could juslU
blame von.

Hut over lieivV Shop t.ilk in tlio mom
iii}r, slioj) talk nl noon, shop lallc well int<.
the watches of the nii^ht. Always is there
somcthitifr to lie learned froiii somebody
who has just been somewhere, always is
there, something to be told to somebody
who liasn't been where you have been
And most, of ir is useful and eomes in
miprht.y handy wlum (aekling tiie next job
of iraV,

A curse in peace time, simp talk in war
time is an absolute necessity. You (ain?t
know too much about the .-job you?re on
now?the interest, and most important, that
ever a man had put. up to him.

USE YOUR BEAN
Three Americans were riding in a

French train. They had the. compartment
to themselves, save for one other man, a
civilian, who for all they knew was a
Frenchman. As a matter of fact, he was
an Englishman. That is how we got the
story.

Two of the Americans began to talk to
each other iu German. It: might have been
first year high school German or it might
have been trh'JcHrh Berliner, the dialect
the Kaiser talks to God in. But it was
German.

?You?d better cut it.? said the third
American. ?This is France. Use vonr
bean.?

If you know any German, hang on to it.
It is as valuable to know your enemy?s
tongue as it. is to know your friend?s. But
the place to polish up your acquaintance
with your enemy?s language is not your
friend?s train.

THE DRIVER
I'm a slouch and a sloji ami a sluffer. \u25a0And my cars limy arc covered with hair,
And J frequent inhabit (lie guardhouse?

I'll he "priv? mu it ?'/ini la guerre."
Hut rny off horse, she shines like a countess,

And iny nigh made the general mink.
And they pull like twin bins fresh from Hades,

And they?re quick as a demimondc.?s wink.
(Hi, it's often I'm la to at formations.

And it's taps I completely disdain.
And my hunk, it brings tears from the captain

And the coolies arc at me again.
Hut when thorns' a piece in the miro.With her imizzle just, rimming the muck.'l'lipn it's hustle for me and rny beauties? -

If they don't they are S.O. of tuck.
And when there's some route thats' receiving

its tender regards from the Huns,
Then we gallop hell hent for election

To our (inly o' feeding the guns.
The gas. the U.K., and the shrapnel.

They brighten onr path as they hurst,
lint they've never got me or rny e?nevals?

They'll have lo catch up lo us first.
I'm a slouch and a slop and a sluffer.

And rny cars they are covered with,hair,
And I frequent inhabit, lire guardhouse

I'll lie "priv" until "lini la guerre."
IJut rny horses, they neigh when I'm coining'.

An? rny surge knows how hefty they drag.
An? the cap. lent rue ten francs this tnornin'?

Here's to him an' lo me an' the Hag!
F.M.H.D.. Jl'.A.

TRENCH POEMS
J?On the Fire Step

Tlte sun goes down behind a hill.
For half an hoar all is still.
Tito sky grows (lark, the stars appear?
Wo watch the moon through cloudlets steer
Wo hear Hu- ramble of the wheels
Of ration-earls, with store for meals.
And tlien--a Mare?s great Hauling ray
Turns brooding iiighr to hroa.il mid-day.
Next, we can lu-ar machine gnus lire -

They cut inlo (he foe?s barbed wire?
One hundred rounds, mid then limy cease
Again is N'o Man's Hand at peace.
In ilngoiits deep the tired men snore
While big rats run across (he Moor.
And one man twists from left to right--
"J'is hard to sleep when ties bite!
The breeze walls over Xu Man s 7,and
The martial strains of a martial hand
Tlie Minis, no doubt, rejoice in glee
O'er rales of transports Slink at sen.
Hnl. onr gon.s*spot that. (Jennan hand -

The gas shells scream o'er So -Man's hand
For lil'toon minutes- then all's still.
And?no more music behind tire hill:
Day now breaks: onr shift is done,
For daylight lights lure not the Him,
M'e thank fair stars-an easy stunt:
"A quiet night on the Western Front.?
fig I. JOHN .1. (TltTIN', 11dqs t.'o., - Inf.

THE NEW ARMY
Wjio art* ilmsr snldn'i^

\Vln» ko niuivliiiitf down?
Tlu*y'r<* jhi* ft-IkiWM

Of yonr old homo town.

Tho huichor's son, tho baker's,
ills Honor's bid. too;

Tho old rasua! mixture
f)f (SciU ;Jo ami Jew.

Don't, they inareli 111:1nly!
Ay, they .siv;> light;

All soon l>y ihe fin pers
V«\u25a0"]l swi limy imii light!

it. is. kli:k. s.s.i;. cis.

CAMOUFLAGE
They tell us talcs of camouflage,
Tim art. of hiding tilings;
tif panned t?oris and Powered gnus
Invisible 10 winds.

Well, its nothing new to us.
To us. Hu- rani, and tile;
We understand lids cu inoiillage

-\u25a0\u25a0We left Inline wills a smile.

We saw the primed Inn 1 leshiiis
And curtlien-colored 1ruins.
.And plum-.s tile hue of Icuden skies
And cu nus-hidden lanes.

Well, we used the magic an
That nay of unxioiis fours:We underslami this cumoiilluge
?We laughed away your tears.

They say that scientific men
And artists of renown
Debated long on eamonffage
llei'iire they got it down.

Well, it came right off to us.We diiin?l have In Seam;
We MniSersioiid ihis eanioiiilago
-i\ i: said we'd soon reiiirn.

We niiilerst.-oid (Mis eainoutlage.
This art of hiding ihinas;
it?s what?s hcliiini a soldier's JokesAnd all the songs lie sings.

Yes, it's nothing new 10 ns,
To us, the rank anil tile;
We. undoraiand this lamouliage
?We K.fi homo with a smile.

THE MUMPS
1 eme Minuulit (hat war was a. terrible thing,

'l'liat Kraiicr was a helluva spot,Thai iim-i- you arrived you were all mil of luckWilli worry anil trouble your lul.lial liu-'s nol as Pad as sonn- lige.re it is,
I'roviding you're limn; for I ho jumps.

For !iore I am taking it easy in hod.
.\ml all thai I?ve got. is ilio mumps.

.My right .taw rost-inhloJ a, misplaooii balloon.My skin was preparing lo burst:They said I was Uia.i for a -?swell" limo. al
least.

And odd nio to look for Hie worst.
Hot as rpiiok as it rose, .last as (iniok did it die.'Fro .tot. I devolopod 110- dumps-.
And while I am taking ii easy in bod,

They think I am sick?with tile mumps.
I'm Ki'tiinK my (?jjjrs every morning with toast;

Tlit* regiment's I?onsiinp on rice.'l?lirv slip me a steak for a starter at noon.
Ami fix it in ways that lire idee:

Confronted at supper will) salad and pie.
I lau*;b till i double in lamps.

K»ir I know they are jjettim; their slum bar!;
ea nip.

And here i am "slek ?\vif>i iho mumps.

?lMjv n*v«dllo Man* m*v<*r worries mo nr.ioVi,
I mookintfly )io in tho hay,

Willi novor a hndtfo Jill tlio doctor iiupiiros,
"Well. liow an.* you fooling today?"

There's no morning drill and 1 don't, stand re-nva i--
Say, this is, tin* humpesi of humps!

Mm the fellows arc* sending ihoir snrrtw
aneh.

lii'i-.iuso I am "down will?, thv mumps)
1.1. M. fOVI.I-; sil|.;.\, !?

C?EST LA GUERRE
There was a man in our townAmi lin was wondrous wist.';
He bulled some three hundred odd

And ho was there for size;
Me weighed a. hundred eighty-five,
\u25a0U'itli noi an ounce of fat;
This wise hoy joined liie Q.M. Corps

.Now whaddaya. think of that?

There was another man in townWho never earned a cent,
Vor Mother bought the cigarettes

And Fat Iter paid the rent.

He was as thin as Campbell's soup,
Could hardly lift his hat;

They picked him for ihe Infantry-Now whaddaya think of that?
But. after six months' cilice work,

The Samson guy fell off;
His collar stood out from his neck,

And he began to cough;
He swung a pen from morn till night.

And right from where ho sat
Dragged heavy letters 'cross his desk?

Notv whaddaya think of that?
They put the light boy in a camp
And fed him up on slum,
Till he became a human being

And learn ?d to cuss, by gum.
The big ginVs in a hospital,

And down and out and Hat;
The doughboy's got tho ?Qua dee Garo??

Now whaddaya think of that?
F. A. M., Jr.

COLLAR AND POCKETS

To the Editor of THU STABS AND STRIFES :

When are officers of tho Army to have
field service uniforms Unit merit that name?
The uniform of the Navy lias been changed to
on-el the requirements of active service. The
enlisted uniform is about to be modified. But
our officers are still wearing in Hie field a high
stiff collar and a coat I?nat: lias no pockets
worth the name.

Service,ih'dity in file Held should ho rho key-
note to Hit' design of out - apparel. Those of
ns who have lived in dngouts ntsliod across
rough ground, Inin Cof hours flat; on Hie
ground. slept: with mu- hoots on, or (lone any
aotive exertion over haitie ground know how
binding and iineointorlnhle ihe high collar is
to our physical and menial stale.

Those of as who have Ivied to curry a note-
book. map. pencils, booths, tobacco, mulches
and so on in the flat patch pockets of the coat
know that, even were it possible to make ade-
iinale room for necessary articles, the pockets
at. once become unsightly, bulging, incon-
venient.

I,el ns copy?if tve must use that word?

when such change is for Ihe better. Lot us
have, a coat of the British style, that we may
breathe holier, move heifer, carry bettor, andlight Idler. Lieut.. M.0.8n.

|Wc can't agree with ?Lieut., M.G. Bn."
ilmt a change in uniform will enable (he Amer-
ican lo light better. The American's lighting
finalities do not depend upon the cut of his
uniform. Personally, we favor the present
collar. It certainly tends to make the average
American keep his head up?and a man wlio
keeps his head up is a dangerous man in fl
front line scrimmage. The soldier who is not
to he feared is lie who slouches. Furthermore,
the French seem to hare fought pretty vali-
antly the past four years, and they have been

equipped with a collar similar to ours. As to
our small patch pockets, we have the feeling
that many a time they have prevented a man
from currying a lot of useless junk with him
along the march and into the battle lino. The
best place, anyway, to carry the few neces-
saries that one needs up front are tho four
pockets of Ilie breeches, two in Trout, two
on the hips. They are commodious enough
to swallow the most luxurious battle lino kit.
Tho most iininilitary looking American soldier
we have seen in months was an officer who
had rigged himself out in u coat of his own
design, the bell pockets of which were bulging
with heaven knows what. You know tho na-
tional weakness for loading one's self down
with all sorts of useless stuff. Of course, n
big boll pocket would bo a lino storage place
for German helmets and other souvenirs of
(lie front until they could be conveniently
mailed back to Mabel. But that?s no good
reason for raising bally hell with tho uni-
form, especially when there are many infinitely
more important problems to be solved?one
of them, by tho way, being the defeat of the
Hoeho.? Editor.]

NOT AUTHORIZED
To the Editor ofTHE STARS AND STRIPES;

Can you inform m if there is any service
stripe or campaign ribbon issued to Americans
who fought with the Allies previous to the
entry of the United States into the war and
who are now serving with American troops?
If such is the case, could you inform mo asto where the ribbon or stripe is to be obtained,
and what is the number of the order permit-
ting the wearing of this decoration?

William H. Pajir, 2nd LI., F.A., U.S.R.

[The War Department has authorized no
chevron or campaign badge to show service
of Americans with tho Allied armies prior to
America?s entry into the war.?Editor ]

WITH THE FIRST ONES
To t.hc Edit or of THE STARS AND STRIPES

In your edition of Juno I-ltli llifire appeared
a very interesting article concerning tlie sail-
ing of tlie first contingent of tlie Amor lean
Expeditionary Forces one year ago.

In one jinragraph the outline of the units
comprising this first contingent was given.
The members of Case Hospital No. IS are de-
sirous of knowing whether or not you forgot
thiil; they were among that first conringent.
They sailed from Now York harbor on June
1-t, .1017, aboard the 1.1.5. Transport Finland
in company with a regiment of Infantry.

\u25a0\Ve consider it a very great honor to' have
been in that first contingent and therefore feel
that when the units comprising it are men-
tioned wo should not I- i left out in the cold.

E. F. It.

[Or.: 1 only alibi is that the historical records
at G.H.Q., whore wc obtained the material for
the article in Question, made no mention of
the unit now known as Base Hospital No. 18.
Wc are, however, happy to place this unit in
the first contingent of the A.E.F.? Editor.]

CANADA?S OWN DAY
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

As an ex-Canadian I was delighted with
your editorial regarding Dominion Day, but
always thought that it came on July Ist until
now. Speaking of natives here getting mixed
ou American history, what do you think of
an editor who confuses Victoria Day, May 2-lth,
with Dominion Day, July Ist?

Charles H. Sheraton,
Ist Incut., Q.M.C., N.A,

[You' win, Lieutenant. The date in that
editorial was hopelessly 'wrong, but that?s the
only tiling in it we?re going to take backr?
Editor.]

The Army?s Poets j
L-VXCE. FRIDAY. JU.VE 28, 1918.

COULD YOU BLAME HIM?

FRANCE
'»>\v. sooner or later; much to the delight of
he admiring inhabitants of the billet town,iml to (he relieving of the American chest.
Naturally, if the company?s baseball outfit

ias arrived, and there are IS men who are
iot on guard or kitchen or anything, there
s only one thing to do. with Sunday after-
loon, (Dr. Kneeland, of the herd?s Day

League, is not in franco). Even if there are
not .18 men free, even if there is no real hat,
just nothing but a wagon tongue, filched right
Vom under the stable sergeant?s nose; even
if (here is nothing but an old, busted and
rain-soaked indoor baseball, there is only one
thing to do with Sunday afternoon, namely,
One Old Cat, with steel Stetsons for bases,
\u25a0md no gloves. On occasion, the outfield may
be dispensed with, and two teams of six
made up. On any occasion, the umpire canbe eliminated.

IF if; rains, as it is just as like as not (o do,
tlio weather man of Europe being a pro-

German and generally a skunk, tliere are the
indoor pastimes of Sunday: Shirt-picking, read-
ing, shaving, sock-changing, and oiling up the
old gun. Lots of things get done on rainy
Sundays in the A.13.F. (hat never would got
done at all, otherwise; so perhaps dial re-
mark about the weather man is a hit unfair.

I!nt rain or no rain, the great and goodly
sport of writing home flourishes apace in every
camp, in every rest billot, in every place where
the A.E.F. lays down its pad,-. Censoring
oilicors arc said to dread Sand,ay nighls al-
most as much as if they had to go to prayer-
mee.tiug.

There is always some kind of a church carry-
ing on in the morning, whether finder French
or American auspices; that much is .sure about
an Army Sunday in France. There are always
three squares a. day. with a hi tic extra
tacked on at noon or night, to bo obtained by
the simple expedient of holding np a. vacant
mess-kit and an equally -vacant face. There
are always places to walk 10, for one purpose
or another, and always other people?either
local or Army talent?with whom one may
walk. And there most always is?and if
there isn?t, it?s a darn shame and should he
remedied at once?a place where you can write
without having a baseball clipping off your
ears, and the wherewithal for (.be writing
process.

OH, a Sunday in Franco, under Army aus-
pices, isn?t, a bad Sunday; that is, as

Sundays go and?oh, well, say it!?as Annies
go. It?s not so very different, save for the
chicken and ice cream at, dinner and (lie Sun-
day paper all day. from some Sundays we
have known back home.

ll' you're in luck enough to bo what our
French friends call cn repas after tloinii
a 1 rick 111> front ; if you're out of hick

enough to be iiuarlcrcd in one of those fever-
ishly energetic "rest" camps of which our
liritisb cousins are so fond: if you're just
plain occupied in an American training area
back of 1 lie lines: or. if you've just''.landed
and art* just so' , t: of feeling your way around
Hie country -what do yon do on .Sunday?

Hasty addition and correction: AVlnil. do
yon do on a summer Sunday in France pro-
vided you're not on K.P.. on guard, on fatigue
detail, moving boxes, or cleaning tilings up
fiir an inspection? For, as yon well know,
somebody lias to do all those things on Sun-
day as well as every other day: and, just, as
often as not. it's apt to lie your turn lo>do
1 hem.

r.ut supposing the c.o. has rushed you so
hard during the week that Ihero is a whole
day oIT. or even a whole half day off. looming
up for Sunday; supposing Hie list, of details
on iho bulletin hoard docs not. hy sonic miracu-
lous chance, coinain .vonr name; supposing
lliai you arc able lo duel; your duty sergeant
wlii'ii he comes rushing around for "three
vol?iiteers to help move them crates"?when
you gel. your day oil? or your half day oil", what
do yon do willi iI:V

OF course, a good deal depends on where
you are when Sunday conies around, and

tin what attractions the countryside or city-
side lias to offer against tho parson's or the
V.M. man?s staples. Tsut in general, after all
(lie possibilities have been exhausted in plan-
ning. you know mighty well what you do. in
the end. You either walk, sleep, or write.
Sometimes you can work in all three.

Yes. and (be greatest: of these is walk; for
you ean?i get to a place lo fish, yon can?t got:
to a place to bathe, you usually can't gel, to
a place to play hall (well, what of it?) with-
out walking to if. dust us if you never did any-
thing else in the Army?just as though the ex-
perience were an entirely new on?you walk.

Out into the fields, there to lie down and
eolleei: a shirt fill of grasshoppers and pore
over a two months' old coiuie supplement from
the Slates and snooze blissfully in conse-
iinenee: out into (lie woods where, under
cover, yon can take off your blouse and go
along w?uli 'u over your arm without having
an M.l*. call you for it: down by the river-
side to dangle your feet in the historic .stream
after the manner hy G.if.Cj. made and pro-
vided?or. if the historic stream is deep
enough (as it. usually isn't) to jump in all
over?you walk. And then yon have to walk
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buck. and tiro usually ready and willing (o gel
buck, by evening chow-time.

SOME of the historic streams have fish in
them. . Some of our 0.D.-d friends?per-

haps you're one of them?haven't gotten ovei
the juvenile fishing habit: so. utter a week of
digging trenches and other things, they start
Sunday right, by delving for worms, pestering
rbo supply' sergeant for twine, making M'siour.
who runs the general store in the stone house
on the corner, understand that it?s a few Old
corks they want, and theyTe off.

Got anything? Sometimes, hut; rarely and
poorly?for how can you entice llsh when you
can?t speak their language? Still, a stray
catch or two will give you credit for good in-
tentions with the cook, for by producing a
lish or two for tho officers* mess lie van lord
it over them all the rest of the week and force
(hem to gt around on time to meals.

Fishing isn?t a bad Sunday sport, as Sun-
day sports go; mid, the nearer tho sea you
are, the better it is.

Of course, there ace other places you can
walk to besides the Old Swimmin? Hole or the
ijuict. bend in the river where it?s just over-
east enough to fool the fish. There is usually
a lot of history scattered around the French
landscape right about, where you tire, and it?s
fairly good letter material to take in?if you
don't locate it; too accurately when writing
homo about it.

Unfortunately, however, it is usually up on
top of (tills and tilings, which makes for much
hiking; and unfortunately, too, it usually has
Jealous guardians who have to bo box-barraged
with sous before they will open up and show
it to you. At that, though, if you have the
sous and the, logs and the patience, it?s as
good a way as any to spend part of a Sunday
--provided you come back and write home
about if. No man in the A.KF. has yet gone
out to see an old castle or monastery just be-
cause ho liked to.

IF you have a ukelelo, and the guy next you
has a banjo, and the guy on' tho other

side can borrow tho now lieutenant's mando-
lin by virtue of being the new lieutenant?s
orderly, there is every reason to believe that
you have the Sunday-o- problem solved?except
for the old-fashioiid soldiers who believe in
sleeping while they have a chance, and are
unduly fussy about being musically disturbed.

If you haven't any of these things, the
chances are that; somebody will have a mouth
organ, and you're off; that is, unless you?re
lucky enough to be within range of one of
your own bands or a French one. Music
always creeps into an A.E.F., Sunday, soiue-
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