
Tin; roads ;in' lhi'-k with winter mini.
Or deathly dry witli iln.st.

Kut music pulses through our hlood?
We'll eoimuer or we'll Imsl.

The Army's Poets
The Arum's Poets urn its Irue inter-

preters Enough verse reaches the office
Of Till-: .S'TA US ASP STIIJPEH event
iveelc to fill a volume ux thick ax Brown-
ing's Complete 1Vorkx. All of it ran t
be uxeil. not even all of the. best. The
best simply has to be skimmed.

ISy the, best is meant not the most
rhythmical, the. most, polished, the most
felicitously phrased verses. Many a poem
printed in these recent tumultuous ireekx
has limped atony on crutches and been
linked together with highly questionable
rhymes, 'sometimes these little bits of
aiekuardnes. before being printed, have
been camouflaged as well as might be
without hurting the sentiment. Some-
times thru have been allowed to stand.

l-'or the sentiment must not be
louehed. And it. is sentiment?heart, if
von ear,: to call it that?that all of this
Terse possesses as verse seldom possessed
it before. The Army's Poets are the
spokesmen of the Army?s soul. That soul
sp?-aks the same message whether it
roams from base port or front line. It
speaks'the Army's longing and love for
things and friends across the seas, of
slam and cooties and mud; it speaks the
Army?s determination to sre this thing
through, to keep at this biller and
glorious business of war until the high

aims for which it is fighting are achiev-
ed. when the Army's Poets in unison
shall interpret the Army's soul in a
paean of victory.

This png,:, therefore, is drdieated to
the Army's Poets.

THE FIELDS OF THE MARNE
Th»* Ih-Ms of th«- Maim- nimvirim;!,' , < ,n 1
Tho rlv«-f niormms mi :isi»l on:
No moiv th»- hail ol in it»a ill«-n.s«-.
'Flu: cannon rs 4»iii 111' 1 lull.- on* j;ooo.

Th<* herder lends the it

Where gras.-es >;i»w o?* 1! - broken Made
And toil-worn women till * * »** ao'l
O'er hnm.'in mold, in Minny

The splintered shell and bayonet

Are loHt in cnmihlmg villa;;** wall:
No sniper scans ill*- lim of hills.
No sentry !n*»is lie* night lard rail

Krom hlood-wet soil and sunken ir-nrh,

'file llowers hlooin in sunnier light:

And further down lie- vnl.- hexond.
The peasant snide.- an* sad. >et hil»;lit.

'phi* wounded Maine is growing wn-en.
The gash of Him no longer smarts:
IViMoeraey is horn again.

Hut what about tie* wmfTah-d hearts?
Sgt. i*'i;\M\ (?.Miiiu oil.

(Written whit'* lying wounded in liospitai
die«! A ugn.-l. 1 '?! v . I

IN Ol'U COMPANY KITCHEN
Ddll'l mmim'l lo i:n- 111- ..r Siill.-:i's

(??ini.su, t ( ?»j r*-: or surh in tin

No 111;i11? *r I.ow nim?li 1 1'111;*1»»*?.««

sali'htrs \t.ii 1 >i:n.
Thry rsm?t ImM ;i ismdlr to our rooks "lon

I 11.-v Jii-KIM to Sinn
1 1; mu' rompuri.' kUrh«-n

Why, I coiiMk'i .-il ilimiiKh h 11 I"
tin- liiK ll Hull.

Or listen lo ii li.np liln hi ii fiiiniiiin HiH \u25a0

miiri' t >ii 11:
I?or wlii>n it rosin 1." to harmony. 'hr kind

for ?buck mi'! wism."
Tli.-y'i ?? Jill li<i?*K iiiiinl>< , i ,i roui|«i r» «l tonnf

rooks wlii'ii lhr> to siiu:
In our roiiipn u> kitrlo-n.

About a half-honr ;i 11<*r tin ss wh*a 1 In- Ino
luis just fjoae llirounli.

,\n<l tln;>*n- rooking up some toom- ?-how
wliirh H siip l So i"» miiiii 1 sl«\\.

Amid lli' 1 11*? f of tin* p.tti.-, il * .*\u25a0» "?l'lp-
perar>" liiat's tin- slum;:

Or ~T lu* l.iuw:, l.om: Trail": :i nd sl?> har
mon\ . wlh'M (Mir cooks Nunn to :*ioK

In our company Kildmn.
OM K:«ist?rThou lh»*v Hn- P

:iinl Mif\ warl»!«- "Ovr Tlht«/
?i-m M»* Hark lo PM Virginia,

whirh 1 !m-> shiv jsii?./ u|> I* »t t '* '» ?
Two whi.-dii-x I'-mus atui :\u25a0 and a

K.T. smi;i!iK Mad.
And wr'tv for i\u- h.-ii.-r ihai ihoy

jdmr, iii'' Is our i??? ?«i.
In our company lutcln-n.

Sj;t. ('l.irroirh T.
('amp I iospltai

ALLIES!
Till* Frrtirh. tin* IPslisis. and tilt* I'nrtuK*'
('a{vi:iin. os* roSoiit-1, ur Usns; tl)om;li lo* lav
OiVf.s :i f.:ilut«* so i cs)must- lo no*.

I'inolt prlvatr its I'nrli- Sam?s Infanti>
Thort-'s murli that a soMh ,,,, m ?*

Hut it tm-aas tho most wln-n it nu'iins
"Won* .Milos."

In Belgium and Prance and Italy.
They talk in wavs that are CSreelc to nu\
Hut the :»p -h of soldier s' courtesy
Is a langna Pranca wherever you he.

With a single gesture. 1 fecogni/.e
Thai I am one of the Twenty Allies,

1 never could tell Just why it should he
That the first salute should he up to me
In this queer new army of democracy.
P.ul every commander must answer me.
British. or I'nmh. or Indo-Chinee,
Captain, or colonel, or king though he he.

There?s ntueh that a soldiers salute
implies,

But It means the most when it means.
?'We're Allies!?

Mcimmtt V. llrcncs, Pvt. Inf.

NGIJOI ANNAM
Ho Is leading his men over hushes and

hills.
Up is making- the dirt (ly. somewhere in

Krance:
It may he a day ami a half to tlu- front.

Though it might he wherever it hap-
pened to chance.

An army of coolie
fa si.

with hacks bending

Who chatter to music of cal. low. and
hong.

Uke water from bottles now gurgling a
tune;

And tho uniforms glitter like part of the
song.

The brown, little. black-haired Annamlles.
A -Stull of (i nose ami a slit for an eye.

Hut u liaml that can till with a valley or
hill.

Though hardly a one is a soldier high.

Oh/i <ii ihm, Willi > onr tceih stained
black.

Your wrinkled old faces thul jahlicr so
fast.

J'oi Mi Imi'. with yottr puff of liihnr.
That, makes ton go hoppimt. dream

gossiping. past.

The corporal sinus, in his miniature
pride:

Ngnoi Annam is a colonel, at least.
By his vagabond costume assembled from

scores
Of heroes of I-'rance that have lons heen

deceased.

Of liorizon blue are tits leggins ami
blouse ?

? The horizon, that day, was a glorious
view!

His breeches are khaki, his stripes without
end.

And his conical hat is of native bamboo.

picks,
You?re volunteers, at a franc a day.
Ttmot lao, your pipeful?s a pinch,
O long, long puff and you hop away.

Pvt. Cdaiu.es Divine.

But he's loading his men over hushes and
hills,

Constructing a camp for the V.S.A.:
With the lifting of shovels, the Jingling oi

picks.
The little brown army is fighting today.

Ouh di dau, with your shovels and

rsn-si

THE STARS AND STRIPES, FRIDAY, AUGUST 16, 1918

SLOGGING ALONG, SINGING OUR SONG
OPEN WARFARE

Oil. I lilies to loaf o' the evenings,
(testing me back 'gainst a tree.
Surveying witli critical pleasure
lioinharilmeiils that ain't meant for me.
Those eurlywigged i,loiullets of shrapnel.
Like the sign of tlie McOieal Corps,
They say one In ten thousand (jets you?
I'm due to see six thousand more.
An' is Hint.a mule expressing
Laments on his dolorous lot?
Whe-e-e hang! There's no mule, I'm gucss-

ini?,
Cnn kick like n whiz/.hanger shot.
An' hero conics :i subway express train.
An? it runs off its mils witli a thump.
An' a fountain of dust, din and dC-hns
Is all that remains to our dump.
An' there goes a shut and an over
And a left on flattery C
I'm clad me arc camouflaged pretty.

\u25a0So the Hun doesn't know where we he

for witness that hole in the highway
Where lately skeedaddled a truck ?

What's I hat?woo-woo-oo- willing!

oil. hell! I'm going to duck!
!\u25a0'. .M. M. D.. I'.A

In the woods they call Itougc-Boiutuet
There is a new-made grave today.

Unlit by never a spado or pick.
Vet 'covered by earth ten meters thick.

There lie ninny lighting men,
Dead In their youthful prime,

Never to laugh or live again
Or taste of the summer time;

?RETREAT? IN FRANCE
The bugle notes have thrilled the air and

THE WOODS CALLED ROUGE-BOUQUET

Dedicated to the memory of 19 members of Co. E, lnfantry, who made
the supreme sacrifice at Rouge-Bouquet. Forest of Parroy, France March 7,
read by the chaplain at the funeral, the refrain echoing the music of taps from
a distant grove; written by Sergeant Joyce Kilmer, poet and newspaper

man. killed in action near the Ourcq July 30. Sergeant Kilmer had volun-
teered his services to the major of the foremost battalion because his own
battalion would not be in the lead that day.

There Is on earth no worthier grave
To hold the bodies of the brave
Than this spot of pain and pride .
Where they nobly fought and noblydied.

Never fear but in the skies
.Saints and angels stand.

Smiling with their holy eyes
On this new-come band.

Si. Michael?s sword darts through the air
And touches the arrival on his hair.
And he secs them stand saluting there.

His stalwart sons:
And Patrick. Bridget and Colutnblull
Rejoice that in veins of warriors still

The Gael?s blood runs.passed?
A moment's pause, and then upon th<

blast
The shrill dellnnee of the ''Marseillais'-.
With screaming call. "To Arms!"
That wakes in every freeman's breast
A will to dare
A will to hear?
Nor fall not in the awful, test
Of war's alarms.
The fiery clash of steel rings in those notes.
The elear-eiil challenge of ten million

I hroats.
The grim drlwniination of a race
To do or nobly did

Tin* stirring notes have ceased, and silence
reigns. . , ..

Thru bursts ii|xm tin* air I In* might\
st ra ins,

Tin- mi\u25a0 ioiiii l annum ol ('ohiinhia.
l-'ori-li-llim; Virlory !
Thai hills iln- fia-i-man to olifi'vi' tho stars.
To 111m; I la* i;:iiiki-.
To mli-iii I hi- ram -
Of foi-nia ll .-irroHalll. who in.us
Thi- tli-M.i of I-'i'iini-i-1
Till- |i!i-iill Of 1 In- Viiloiy to h--.
Thi- ilimiity of iii-.-ii I- Whi n all ai- fii-fi.
Voii i- in-llji- dorioiis I i liiiiilili iif 111- r-dhl
Tin- lin.-lT of Tyranny!'

I!. I!. '1 Kngrne* i.*s (lly.)

YES?'WE?WILL
When tins old win is finished,

And lie* ho:d" of I'.oehe diminished.
When tie* Kaiser and his loughneckw arc

hut vision.- ol tie* past.
Whi'ii underneath lie* I.inden
Tle-y lialn-r-shaiik von Himh-n,

W.*ll all sle*d tears of sonow that 1lie
haras dhln?l lasi.

I.ISTKN'
Wi-'l! all sled tear.- of sorrow
Sf w *?' i? ? iinlered hone- KnnoiTOW
v,.>. we wiii--vi:s wi;? will.

Will-11 Hu- I irinli I Uhlils sliinlnß
ill' iin- i.mu ii»i- \vllll-!i you?ll' piniiiK'

Wli.'ii .'inn- Moiii Sii.il?s Just tin- mimo :is
IM 1I*ol l

It'sVoii'H .*..\u25a0!>. *m«* ;i pity
To -»??? s)11> mnni ulii «? it>

\! i. I w 111111<* i w\i\ roulihl?t have pro-
Inim- «1 I hi.« SlWMll

USTKN
V<m':l \\ w ll \ it's ovrr,
WHY t li«-\ MAKK wmi livr in clover
V t *s. \on will V KS- VOT \VI 1 A..

Wlii'ii >i»u i;i-l Hu* Itoihr irtrraliriK,
Al't'-i handing ilinn a heating.

W.-'ll till 11n-in. \u25a0\u25a0Wr siri! sort' -furtive
os Oil. |il«':isr do?:

l-?nr wr i rail.' !?»'«? llir Kaisrr,
Th" iTIlOl\ l?d. SOllul 111 i SI 1 1 .

W.-?ll fur him in Ih iliM. when \\ 11.I 1.
in.-i rrhlne t hnui^h.

u:t mi: tku. vor
U'.-'j! 1 1:i nit film liHini?oiip money.
.Msd all Kinds ol milk ami honey.
Y«w? 1 w ill -idK K? 11Kl.l I'. ? lid

t'orp. .Im'K N I'*- A.

THE MULESKINNER
lit- )iitc!.'-s up 11 * -11 lh** '!:?> if

'Two limit's to ;i Kd-nil. whirl* urns on
(wo wheels.11.. ifiu.i-. <>n i In* rations, and off he Koos
jouin?inK

To Use l.ms in Use trenches: f brooch the
darkness In* .steals.

He min handle a mule like one who's a
master?*

\u25a0 ,

Of animals stubborn, ferocious, unlanied.
11e ca!i pet hi." old cart into «n> ohl corner:

lie's just a niulesUinner, lor such is he
na iin'ii.

11l- (mii talk to liis mules In a voiee tha*
commanding:

Not faseina 1 mg, swirl, mellow or low;
I tut his will'll Is the law: ami the mules,

niulersta ruling.
Just throw up their ears anil off they

will go.

Two horns or more he Jons 'long the high-
way s

O'er shell holes, and rocks. and shrapnel
galore;

Through shell-lire and was he's on the jOh
al\va\s;

lie's up and going and looking for more.

Once o'er a road, he can always remember
Its had spots, and puddles, and dangerous

t urns.
He can tell in a .llffy tho course of a

whi/y.er.
F*or there's no one who faster than a

muleskinner learns.

Tln> mtuls nr,? Ilio favoril,- .spots for llic
minnirs

To uliKlil in 111,' hope of poll hit; our hoys.

.Mni who is skittish will sniv KOI tlie-
Jimmies

l**iout the bursting of .shrapnel and deaf-
ening noise.

Then in the blackness ho halls at the
entrance

Of camouflaged dngout. deep in tho
ground.

They in the hole know not of his presence.
Kor even the mule* let out not a sound.

Here he waits for a carrying party
To come from tludr shelters and take

off the load.
Here he greets them with words kind and

hourly:
Once again he starts over* the road.

Then; he sits, cool ami collected.
Direeling his pall) will) a touch of a rein:

Had; to Ills .station his mules are directed?

AikT in the coiral hi* inwards them with
.j (train.

?pi Of himself? for Nature compels it?-
lie ihinlis. for the first lime in all these

hours. ~ , .

tieepv and tired, he crawls in his h.anket
ruder a shelter, protected from showers.

Heigh, ho! Another night passing!
Somehow to him they all seem the same.

Daylight comes creeping as he Rets to
sleep! hr?

The imiieskinner rests ?to do it .again,
s--ri AMMinw I.aitlknck Qiiiik

NEW ENGLAND AMBITIONS
.s ?ni(i (liTiniiii hordes are coming on.

I s liuhos will morl llu* Hooho,
And on* anothor day has pom*.

Thoy?ll know we?rc hero, h?gosh!

l-*or (hough they mmihor protty strong.
Wo hopo thoy all will winn*.

P'or ikstrii this scrap won't last so long,
Wo?ll dmw Vm up* h?pum!

We?ll show 'em (hat this gang of Ruhos
Will not give in a speck;

We?ll mix it with those German boohs,
Then goodbye, Bochc, hy hock!

Then when at last, the peace is made.
They'll know that we?re the ginks

That put the Kaiser In the shade.
New England guys, by Jlnl-.s!

Edward L. Maubb, 2nd Lt. Engr*.

l-'or death eamc Hying through the air
And slopped his flight at the dugoul

stair.
Touched his prey

And left them there?

Clay to clay,
lie hid their bodies stealthily
In tin; soil of the land they sought to

free,
And tied away.

Now over the Brave abrupt and clear
Three volleys rim?:

And perhaps their brave younß spirits
hear;

_ in distance.)

Ohi P /T> A* a _
L?ENVOI.

? \ A Comrade true,
I 1 /-> ~' * Born anew,
L.I £3 -J/: i-\\* I?eaee to you:

1 fiofr soul shall he where the heroes are
Ariu vour memory shine like the morning star.

Bmvfi and dear.
Shield us hen*--

Farewell!
.IdVt?K KII.SIKIi.

Killed July 30, 1918.

And up to Heaven?s doorway floats.
From the woods called Itouge-Homiuet

A delicate sound of bugle notes
That, softly say:

Farewell ?
Farewell?-

{Taps sounding in distance.)

WORLD OF YOUTH
lieeaose the world whore yon and I
"I.,iv<: and move ami have onr heiiig'
Is not. the world I lull men espy.
Who see with blinded mortal seeing
Heeanse its unpaeed boundary
I'ineireles every starry shy;

Heeanse onr world is wide and deep.
And (Hied with wonders yet to be
The world in which we dwell, _and keep
?The canons of its Sovereignly:
lieeaose its visions are to reap.

Its dreams gold-threaded through our
sleep,

We Invathe with deep, nmptlekened breath,
We stand unswayed before the wind
And flume of battle, though k'ear saith.
?]?>ie (ptiekly now!? or. ?I.ook behind!?
l-'or l.ove our Youth admonishet It.
And whisifers. smiling. "What is Death! 1

Pvt. It. It. Ktiik. S.S.f. 048.

EVENING
Dusk is i':iHi n.^r.
CnllinK -
Kcsl ?your work in through;
]1iiillnloiu*.
Kill' from homo,
Wlici?c .some: one lontfs for you

Snts is sinking?
TSiinkiiiK?
Memories, hopes ami love?
I,ife is worth while.
Vou're happy?smile?
Vonils and the stars above.

Mki.vin* Rypkij

A NURSE?S PRAYER
O Lord. 1 must ssot cry.
Aral yet mine eyes contain
Six?ll Hoods of scalding tears
Thai they will never dry.
Descending soft as rain.
Through all the coming years.

Cor .lt*su. I must. weep.
When I behold tin/ slirht!
Those iiii'ii who fought and hied,
Who moan and cannot shop.
Their souls arc snow\ while.
Tie- wounded and tin* dead.

Chaplain Tih»v.as !\u25a0*. Coaki.uy

WILSON
a RUE DUPHOT

Trlephotic: Gutenberg 01-93.
The SMALLEST but SMARTEST

UMBRELLA SHOP in PARIS

Vdrucsiok?
REQUISITES FROM

ROBERTS SsC? (
, AMERICAN DRUGGISTS.

1 RARiS,S.Rot 0» iaRaix.PARIS
Ci/fTAtISQ49'

ABMY, HOSPITALS. SANITARY fORNOTONS*I & CANTEENS f
SDPPUtDxTSPtaAIWIiOIESMED/VES^

USH AND AMERICAN ARMIES
iY FOR USE

FOR THE ENG.
THE BEST DISHES READ

si Vcau 4la gel)
YBaU aUX £Pi

iCs
~inards

Saucisscs i la lomsle
'Cassoulef | Bcenl'aux Choux
Petit Said aux Choux I PSlcs truHes'
Pore aux Haricots I Galantines

j Mouton braise | Sardines, etc.

SOX*X> BY ALL GROCERIES *

\u25baNOON'S MOST RECEN'

«\u25a0\u25a0 nfP^Life^n*"tf ?>?? ijlj^ipSSMsEsjTt 111

"6^lhldroom IaTTINOANCC I
\u25a0 ATH ITABU DHOTI I
mtAMAI* |

TARIFF OF
CHARGES

Rooms
fjingle Bedroom,

per day from SI.OO
Double Bedroom,

per day from 2.00
Bedroom ami Breakfast

Single Boom, Ironi ?$L.5
Double ?? 2.00 3.00

Terms Full Board
From f?2.;OC per day; $lO per
week. Special terms for a
lengthened stay.

2 5 0-
ROOMS
LARGE. WELL LIGHTED
AND WELL AIRED

from $1 per Day

ENJOY LUXURIOUS COMFORT
SAVE MONEY

RAPID as -the evolution of Hie modern
Hotel lias been, a fresh stage of

. development is again marked by the
opening of the Palace Hotel, which
embodies the very newest ideas in sen-
sible Hotel construction and organisation.

Standing ou the corner of Bedford
Avenue and Bloomsbury Street. within a
few paces of New Oxford Street, the
Palace Hotel occupies a 'pleasant, healthy
and highly convenient situation at tho
heart of tho central area, which has
become the recognised home of the visitor
to London, from alt parts of the globe.

Tito site is wilhih live minutes of
Huston, St. Pancras, and King?s Cross
Stations, ten minutes from Victoria and 1Waterloo, and immediately adjacent to
tho main Shopping streets and Theatres
of tho West, land.

In residence at the Palaee Hotel one is
thus able to enjoy the pei-feet privacy of
borne life, side by side with the ad-
vantages of a .complete and luxurious
Hotel service. AH cleaning and domestic
work, alien dance nl meals and valeting
are undertaken by the staff, under the
control of tho Hotel management, or
visitors may lako their meals in tlio
Ho!*d Restaurant and use tho Public
Rooms as required. Thi> Hotel Dining-
room and Lounge are also 0 11 to non-
residents.

There are Post Ofiiee Telephones. _com-
nletely equipped Lavatories, tV.C.s,
Italhronms and Toilel Ha- :n- on every
11.-or, and a Hairdie.ssing Saloon :n the
Hotel.

Palace Hotel
Bedford Avenue & Bloomsbury St.,

LONDON, W.C.
Toleplion*: MUSEUM 574 aud 575.

MOTHER
And here's a lino to Mother,
The best of nil the lot,
With a simple little message,
.lust a swect-forget.-me-not.
It?s sent to hc*r from some one.
Sealed will) a kiss of love.
To wish her joy and comfort
And blessings front above.

May it. find her well and happy \
A« the morn I went away. 1
May it make her burden lighter j
As she works from day to day.
May it chase away the wrinkles
From her apt-to-worry brow. i
And keep Drat smile aSrniling
Till we?ve finished up this row. j

There's a brighter day ncoming*
For us. and those hack homo: j
There ?ro ships of Joy ami Happiness
To sail ns o'er the foam.
And sights will bo most wonderful |
As loved ones greet each oihei\ 1
lint none will be so tenderly
When Soimv meets his Mother.

R, V. llkao-v.

OVER THE TOP
The ofher day when we went over*.

Over the top and up the hill.
We rushed through a field of wheat and

clover.
Where German guns did their la st to kill,

?Twas broad daylight when we got orders
To shove 1 Fritz* hack toward his own

borders;
On- batteries stormed with shot and shell.
And over- we went with a mighty yell.

When the Huns saw us coming, they beat
it (prick,

\u25a0?',\eept the machine guns, which were very

thick.
toiiid <»r tli<- men on them couldn?t run

away.

b-eanse they were chained to their guns
to stay.

I was great. to see the lioys bo through?
Tlie I.ioehe barrage noI one or two?

ISm no man Tailored in ins wleady nail.
And eaeb one kept. in loneli willi liis mate.

Many of the lioelie seemed very glad
To surrender, and shouted ??Kami-rad!?

_

Piaeh man raised his hands over his head
And seemed surprised lie wasn?t shot dead

Now that we've been over lilt: lop.
We il keep on going and never stop:
We?ll trv to make I-?ril/. pay his debts.
I?.ir he ean?t lane Yanks with bayonets.

John .1. (Ttrris. Sgl. Inf.
[?1 was slightly wounded a short limea ?to.? wrote Sergeant Curtin in the lettei

aeeompaliving this poem. 1

MUSICIANS WANTED
Wind l!i?nrsinn*nl Players wanii*<l .10 fwruit

i>; ?> . :hc oldi-al hands in tin- Am. til*'. to -/iO. puves.
I'ljn'irsi fSiili*. ohm*. iind Ficnrli ImriiH p.irlii'UlurlJ
?if.fh-d. I'nmmJlon acrordiiiK to alulity. Stale ciuali-
J'uMtiiins and musical i'Ximtlhm'c <>l any Kind wnoii

ni-jilviiu:. All iftti'is unsworn!.

Address: BANDLEADER, care STARS AND
STRIPES, 1 Roe des Italiens, Paris.

Teiep Louvre 12-ZO

Repairs

s:i!u(o

SEA STUFF
Now I'm a .soldier, so I ain?t

No hand at ail. hut say. .
There?s things at sea I?d like to paint

liefore I'm tucked away.

A cruiser on the sunrise liacU,
Alert to find the morn.

Willi every funnel belching black
Into the red. wold dawn:

A line o? transports, crazy lined.
On blue-green waves adanee.

That sink their hows, all spray an* dewed.
Jlellhootin? it for rranee;

A inarmed won peerin' out to port
As evenin' shadows close;

H.-yoml. a ship slipped up an* caught

Against a eloiid o' rose;

A now's re*sl loomin' from helow
Across tie* Milk \Says liars,

.1 s ,xt Hi;,, a eradlo rookin' sl<»w,
Ae* mink to hy lie* stars.

No. 1 <?;«iTt psiir.i iho tilings I?ve soon
Wliili* \m- w. i«- jKis.-sjn' h>.

Un!. ;»H l)I hoy snro h;m; hoon

Worth SotiUln? ;ti. s:«y i.
l»vt S*ir.r.\iir M.m'KIK Kmthv.

Co. A. - M?I *.At S*

THE PRAYER OF THE THIRD
PLATOON

TV- Thinl 1 - I:i t non is a tfuod «m ,l
A»*-l w?f iluu.Krd ?nir lurk' slurs

'Hi I v\«* had thr little I»«-UU*iia!s t
Who ovi'i (Mil on llh- h.irs.

The bars wore oi khM whi-n hr .Joined us,
Hvil ho was so and so hold

That lh« hltfh roMiuumii saw hr earned il
Ami traded him silv,,i r :'or Isold.

Ho was smaller than most of the smal
CHOP,

And ?tis true he looked pretty young.
Hut ho showed liis woiih ami Ins valor,

Wherefore Ins piaist-s are sunk'.

He was with ns when we were rookies,
He trained ns to do siptads right.

And later, in this strange country.
Tie l«?d ns into the light.

i; ( . w.-is with ns mi post in the tranches,
ili* led ihe battalion patrol:

Charged with u.s across (lie Ourctj
\Vh.*n we made (In- ISoche hunt his hole

He came (he lirsi Sunday of August

To bid ihe platoon uoodhye.

And said. ?'Men. *tis other duties,?
And (here was somethin;*. like a tear I

his eye.

Of course, wo are all down-hearted,
Kor we loved our .lonesie well.

And as lent? as he was with us.
Wo would have chased the Itochu through

hell.

Hut 'we?ve toughi quite a bit for our
count ry?

Sonic all a soldier owns?
And now wo don't ask tor much, dear

colonel, *

But please, sir. semi us our Toddy .lone*.
Third Platoon. Co. 1-. lnf.

(Pvt. i. n. B.).

TIFFANY & Co
I>. Rue de la Paix and Place de I'Optra

PARIS
LONDON. 221. Re*«iH Street. W.

NEW YORK. Filth Avenue and 37th Streel

MEURICE
HOTEL and
RESTAURANT
228 Rue dc Rivoli
(Opposite Tuileriea Cardens)

Restaurant Open to Hon-Rosidents.

WALK-OVER
SHOES

34 Boulevard des Italicns
19-21 Bout, dcs Capucincs

PARIS

itAll soldiers arc wel-I conic at the WAI.K-
--i OVI-R Stores, where
I they can apply for any
information and where

: all possible services of
any kind will be rend-

ir.de H.rk cred free of charge.

LYONS, 12 Rue de la Rcpnblique
NAPLES, 215 Via Roma
Th« WALK-OVER "French .Convention
Book '' and Catalogue will be cent gratia

any soldier applying for it.

And though our thirst-caked lips are still.
Our marching-feet sing this refrain:

?Ours is the faith, and ours the will.
-So give 'cm hell again!"

cEfts. BARCLAY
TAILOR -OUTFITTER
ALL MILITARY EQUIPMENTS

SPECIAL MILITARY CATALOCLE SKNT FREE.

MACDOUGAL & Co.,
1 bis RUE AUBER (Opposite American Express Co.)

American Military Tailors .

UNIFORMS TO ORDER IN 48 HOURS
Interlined Trench Coals.

? Embroidered Insignia and
Service Stripes. Sam Browne ? Bells, etc, etc.

Jeweller*

American Ea-jls I>.kj;-;oliroocli. J>iamonels, .vet in
I?nll-adinm ami

*162.

lg HM' l/| * Kin*

?OY .V'POiNTMIiNT.

COLBSMiTHS <£\u25a0 SILViESSMTffIS
fIVTIA SVy'vir UT3]) wiSfi w&cfii*'irxcrpcrtiti:d

a 'The f/oltivniirix^f£anf?t?li-',
112 Regent Street, London, W.l.

Military
Jewellery

THE Military Jewellery made
by the Goldsmiths & Silver-

smiths Company is .of finest
quality, and is the best value ob-
tainable. A selection of represen-
tative-badges will be submitted
for approval, if'desired, at the
Company?s risk, or a Catalogue
will be sent post free on applica-

tion.

TKc Goldsmiths & Silversmiths Company
have no branch establishments in Regent
Street, Oxford Street orelsewhere- in
London or abroad?only one address?

112 Regent Street, London, W.l.

THE GREAT MILITARY OUTFITTERS
KENSINGTON HIGH ST., LONDON, W.B.

Famous ?KEN
TRENCH C
The ?Kenliar? is a great
amongst ()dicers,- and can
ou«?sly relied upon. (in:

nb-.olui.ely proof again*?
vorrihcr. Made i rom on
t I'ddv-proofed KKNUAR
3.:..0il throughout prooie
'vo.-ollon and' interlined
oiled fabric. Kvcry dc-
lr.il so neccssary for the
jurviuions wear in ti?.o
triM'.clio.a- ,-s embodied in
tills orcollent Coni- Tho
dollar can- bn worn in
four positions; 'l?lio
sleeves arc made with r
dhows, and the skirt is cut
filled with cavalry

_

gusset
?ls on,bar'? is the finest
best tailored Trendb Coat i

mi; unit UiiirltDa sltcu-fl ami v«r?

l.r.lrs. iii.il rail Oil >i 1> I>«? sIiMU-ll
Warm. Si'ini you:- oiih-r

tiotiiiur o'lly I'hcM nil;

ici* i s ,fkvi. ami a |:«*i f oc-l Ml |.«

$23.6
With ilK.irlinM** Khrci* lining. S 3 I
(as sl:.'trli) with ill I'u

Wallah., S 5 yxtra.

Cooil ijsialitv Klceoe rsulctroai* for
tli'i TrciiHi Coats at $0,76- Thoi-
in ml* and very warm mill co

Markets make u particular sMul
l.?nsfwmi. Tin* n bi. .... ,

-

ami aii* for i.';uh in wear garments. Our revised
sizes will enable* us to lit men of almost every proportion.
Service .luek;t $0 Slacks }«.JS
Itidli'K Hrcecbes S 8 Shorts ........... ..MM

If desired, complete outfit made to order in 48 hour*.

(Ref.
525601)

JOHN BARKER & COMPANY LTD., KENSINGTON, W.B.

6

(JA$


