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FRITZ SLAMS THEM |

SQUARE OVER PAN,

Walter Johnson’s Fastest:i
Only a Floater by i
Comparison

FIRST NIGHT UNDER FIRE}

Yankee Gunners Show They've|
Got Eddie Cicoti¢ Stopped !
When Their Turn Comes

If you've ever batted against Waller
Johnson on a cloudy day, you k
he has something on that old fast one
I know it, whether you do or not, be-!
cause I'd been batting against Walt for!
cight seasons before [ joined this man’s;
army and my average was just plain
.008. I beat a bunt one day when lddie
Foster slipped in the wer grass. That
was my sole hit off the big Swede.

But what Walter has isn’t a marker
to the “stuff” old Friiz can put on the
ball when his artillery gets your range.
Why, Johnson's fast one, that thing he
starts from around his knees, is a floater
compared to some of the things a Boche
cannoneer can heave at you.

And control! Say, if the Huns hadn’t
had good control one night. [ wouldn't
be here. They were shooting right over
my head at a baltery back in ithe woods
and they were pitching nothing but
strikes. 1 was afraid every moment that
they would wasie one and getl me.

That was my first night under fire and
I thought at the time thatl it also would
be my last. But Fritz certainly was lam-
ming them right over the middle, and
aside from a little shrapnel ratiling off
the roof occasionally, he didn’t bother
us, though my nerves were pretty badly
frayed before the ninth inning came
around. ’

On tie Ammunition Detail

I was given Lhe importiant, not to say
exalted, post of helping out on an am-
munition detail, and the truck loaded
wirh hand grenades was rolled up under
the lec of a big barn so as io be out
of sight of the Boches, who were about
three-quarters of a mile down the road.
There was a sort of shel that we got
under, so the hostile aviators couldn’t
see us. If they had even suspected what
was behind that barn, I wouldn’t be
here now, for it was an easy shot for
even a rotten artilleryman.

Some soldiers bunked in one end of
the barn and there was a Y.AM.C.A. can-
teen in the other. It was so close to
the front lines that the canteen used to
open after dark and do bhusiness until
daylight. The colonel wouldn’t lei any

*one come around in the daytime.

" There were Yank batieries on ihree
sides of us, none of them more than 300
-vards away, and il was these batterics
that the Boche was aiter. ITe wouldn't
hother to wasie a shot on the barn be-
cause he guessed ithat there couldn’t be
any men there and he didn’t figure that
we would be crazy enough to stop a
million dollar load of ammunition in
such an exposed place.

About four o’clock in the afternoon,
Fritz started to warm up his salary
¢img. His first shot was right over our
heads, bul it was short, and he kept pui-
ting up the range until the bursts told
him that he was on the target. Then he
kept breaking them over the torners as
pretty as you please for {our hours..
Matty at his best never had bhetter con-
irol. The other fellows didn'’i seem to be
scared a bit because they said the Ger-
mans weren’t aiming at us.

Suppose Somcone Cheated?

“Yes,” T said, “bul suppose one of
those squarcheads back in Germany had
cheated a lit{lé in making up this next
charge of powder and spilled some of it
on the floor. About a teaspoonful of ¢x-
plosive shy would put him right on top
of us and we would be just as dead
whether he apologized for his wild pitch

..or not. T haven’t confidence enough in
my friends, let alone a perfect siranger,
to want them to be shooting so close.
It’s raining, too, and you know a wet
ball is apl to get away from you.”

“There’s no use being scared of them

-bhig ones,” said a doughboy who was
shaving with a straight blade just out-
side the door and nol even flinching
when the shrapnel hit {he roof “You
can hear them coming and dodge ’em
if they come too close. The sound will
tell you if they are gerting ncar.”

“Yes,” I came back, “you can hear
Walter's ‘swift’ coming, too, but that
don’t make you regain consciousness
any quicker when he happens to bean
you.” -

Wait wuntil they begin to crack down
on us with them 88's,” said the dough-
boy. “Them are the babies. They come
so fast that there ain’t no time to duck.
They probably will give us an hour or
so of them for good measure before they
are through with today’s entertain-
ment.”

“They may give you an hour of them,
but they won’t give us anything of the
kind,” 1 said, beginning to feel worse
and worse. By the time they fire the

now that !

“THE COMMAND IS
‘FORWARD"”

(“Licutenant Hansen, the com-
maid is "Forwcard.!  See (he boys
through.”-—Last wards of Captain
1 Francis M. Leahy.)

w

“The command is ‘Forward!”” Let
this call

Re-echo through the fields of France;

From base ports 1o the final wall

That looms before our next advance;

I3y land or sea, by plain or hill,

ling this lone slogan 1o the fun,

Until ihe closing gun is stili,

[Intil the final job is done.

“The command is ‘Forward!”” Send
it. on

v Irom post Lo post along the line,

. Until, against some glowing dawn,

Our vanguard swings asross rthe
Rhine;

t'ntil. around the Prussian throne,

The closing wall of steel is cast- -

Linril, where Right has reached its
OWI,

i The German flag is furled at last.

second sheli of the sort that you can’t
hear coming, I'll be over that second
ridge in the background.”

Our Turn Next

After the Boches got through having
their party and their arms began 1o gei
weak, our own barteries staried up and
you ean lake it from aun old big leaguer
thai what the enemy had shown was
nothing 1o what our side had.

Talk about swtuff! There were some
batferies on our left ihat were showing
morg than Kddie Cicolle ever had in his
life and mixing them up, toe. Rirst, the
75's would let them have a fow fast
ones and then the 155’s would curve
one over. Finally the 210's would shoot
a slow one at them.

After T had got control of myself so
that my knees decided it wasn't old
home weck, I went out to look ar the
firing, and the way things were mussed
up across the river was a caution.
Through the glasses that a Signal Corps
guy let me have, T could see hali of the
German, army ilying ihrough the air
every time one of those big ones busted.

Harry Hooper throwing to the plate
with a guy trying to scorc on a sacri-
fice Ay wasn'i a marker to our gunners.
And we were heaving them right in a
line and not bouncing them.
me thal about half our shells were filled
with gas so strong that you had io wear
a gas mask when you called the ord-
nance storchouse on the telephone.

Couldn’t Retire the Side

As nearly as I could figure the score,
Fritz made about two runs in his inning
and he couldn't ger us out al all after
we went to bai.

The Amecerican gunners were still lam-
ming them back when we got orders 1o
move our ammunition up to anoiher
part of the front. That was one order
T obeyed with alacrity, for 1 figured
that the INuns would be all vexed up
when we finally got through haminering
them and would probably iry to blow
thar whole county oif the map.

Lel me tell you that any guy
says he ain’t afraid the first time he is
under fire either hasn't brains enough
to be afraid or is & plain liar. I have
stepped into a few fast ones in my day,
and c¢ven Johnson couldn’t drive me
away from the plate, but I'm here te
tell you that this night I was worse
seared than a bush league pitcher in an
exhibition game with three on and 1y
Cobbh coming up swinging three bats.

STAR OF ISRAEL
FOR HEBREW DEAD

Creed May Be Stamped on

Idestification Tag at

Wearer’s Request

A double triangle, one inverted upon.

the other, forming the star of Isarel,
will be used to mark the graves of the
AJLF.s Hebrew dead. according 10 in-
siructions in G.O. 122, The star will be
fixed to a stake or plain board.

To facilitate the burial of the dead,
the letter C, W, or P, signifying Caiho-
lie, Hebrew or TProtestant, may  he
stamped on the metal identification lag,
in addition fo the markings now re-
quired, if the wearer requests it.

BEES RAID JERSEY TOWN

[By Canrero THI $TARS AND STRIPES.]

AMERICA, Aug. 15.—Montclair, N.
J., people wondered whether German
seaplanes had at last come over their
¢ity. Then they looked out of windows.
The loud buzzing that sounded like a
batiery of electrie fuans wasn’t caused by
Gotha engines. The noise was made by
bees—millions of thewm.

The bees swurmed into the town so
thickly that police and pedestrians were
driven from the streets until the town
authorities got an expert to hive them.

They told !

who

MAIOR JIM IS HERE:
S0’S CORPORAL BILL

Forty, a Farmer and Father
of Four Children, but
He’s With Us

This is the story of two
friends who went to war.

It was the Spanish-American War, by
the way, for they were graduated back
in ’07. The next year rfound Jim--his
real name is Guy, not Jim-—fighting
with a militin outfit in the Philippines

college

rand Bill a sergeant in the Signal Corps

down Cuba way.

Later Bill married, and, in the course
of time, 'took over a thousand acre farm
in that part of the Middle West which
some laughable New Yorkers were afraid
was going to be so terribly apathelic
about his world war. The farm yiclded
marvelously.  With the passing years,
four children came to Bill, and Mrs.
Bill.

Then April 1917—the April Unfor-
geltable. By September, Major Jim was
near New York wiih his old regimeni,
waiting orders to sail overseas, and on
the eve of his gailing a leiter caught up
with him. It was irom Bill

“Dear Old 4im,” it gaid, or something
like thai, “I know I'm in my forties
and married and have four children,
but just the same no onc can make it
secem right to me that I should be living
softly here with you going off 1o war.
I take it I'm loo old a horse to go gal-
loping oil to onc of these oflicers’ train-
ing camps. Then they teil me that we
farmers must noi leave our plows. Well,
TN agree Lo this. T will siay right here
and get in the biggest 1,000 acres of
corn ever harvested in our State. I'll
stay here till the Iast ear is in. Then—
well, afier ihat I'm not promising. In
the meantime, so long Jim, take keer
o' vourself.” .

The middle of July found Major Jim
leading his batialion across the field of
Chalons. so thai they could make their
place in the line in 4ime to help meet
the expected Champiwne oifensgive of the
Crown Prince. A leiler caught up with
him. Tt was from France.! Algo it was
from Bill. And ihe major wsni into
battle with a glow round hig Jearl, for
the leiter was signed Corpora. Bill, Co.
A, — Engrs, I'rance.

BLACK BUGGY NOW MODE

1By Canri: 1o THII STARS AND STRIPES.]

AMERICA, Aug. 15.—Dad can’t buy
his new 1919 Spring model buggy to
match the old sorrel mare. The War In-
dustries board has just put the lid on
all chromartic cffects in buggy decora-

ions, o Dad will have 10 do without

the funey colors and buy a plain black
or gray model.

HOTEL BRIGRTON
PARIS

218 Rue de Rivoli

PLEASANT ROOMS WITH BATH
MODERATIE PRICES

WALL STREET LOSES CASTS

|3y CABLE TO "I'HM13 STARS AND STRIPES. |

AMERICA, Aug. 15.—Wall Street has
changed its spots. Nobody can call it a
barometer any more. Even the past
week's good news from the front didn't
make stocks go up. The bears indig-
nantly complain that bad news doesn’t
make it go down, either.

Financial experts daily offer occult
and impressive explanations which are

;all different, but plain darned fools say
i that maybe Government control of in

dustries and capitalization has gummed

: the speculative works.

" BUT HE MEANT WELL

Phe hospitai had a mew night watch-
man, but for all his newness he was
righi on the jeb. So when he heard a
IFreneh bugler disturbing the calm of
early morn wilh some weird but shrilly
piped ecall, he at onee ran out with his
lantern and forcibly ejected the bugler
from the premises.

“You nut,” he said, “don't you know
this is a hospiral?”

The bugler probably did; anyway het

tried to explain, but the waichman was
too mad o understand French.
Then the watchman went back to the

J. COQUILLOT

BOOT MAKER

Trench Boots, Riding Boots,
Puttees and Aviators’ Neecds

TURNISHER TO SAUMUILL
73 Ave. des Champs-Elvsécs, PARIS,

hospital, swinging bhis lantern with the
agsy assurance of having done a good
jobh. TFle swung himself and the lantern
‘nto the inner office to roceive coungrat
alations. ,

“put that glim out!” bellowed ihe
qdjutant. “Don’t you know they've just
sounded the air alarm?” .

ONE WAY TO LOOK AT IT

“Te hasn't been paid in eight
months.”

“Gee, the lucky stiff!”

Soldiers, to Learn French Get the

English & French
DICTIONARY
«With French Pronunciation) Price 1{r.25
Albin MICHEL, Publisher, 22 Rue Huyghens, Paris

HOTELFAVART

5 Rue de Marivaux, PARIS
(across from "Opera Comique)
First class Modern Rooms

from B to 10 Francs

HAWKES & SON
For MILITARY BAND INSTRUMENTS

of all kinds :lied to the
COLDSTRIIA 5 SH and WFERLSH
GUARDS axn Staff Bands.

Complete Quifits fer the

ORCHESTRA

VIOLINS, VIOLAS,

nd DOGRB BRASSES,
. amd Fittings of the
Quality.

High grade
VIOLONCULLOS
Bows, Cases, Tl

¢S

MUSIC FOR ALL BANDS

Sewml for Catalogues and state sour wants.
Estimates Free en Anplicatlon.

HAWKES & SON

Denman §t., Piecadilly Clirews, LONDON

OVERSEAS

The Netwv Illustrated
1Bi- Monthly

Articles on Live Topics, on Things

French, Short Stories, Cartoons,

and Review of the French Press.

A Two-Page Llustration in Fach
Number.

FOR AUGUST 15

Four Years of War. André Tuar-
dicw. Commissioner-General  for
JFranco - American  War Afairs.
Madelon, the Frenchv Marching
Song. The 8pirit of Joan of Arc.
The High Comanand. 3Making
France an Allied University Cenler.,
Cellar Nights' Entertainment. On
Leave—The Happy Soldier in
Paris—-tico pages of Sketehes by
Jack casey. The News of the Fort-
night, cte.. ele.

FFor sale in Paris at Book-stores, kiosks,
and stations and throughoui France. To
insure getting a copy regularly, send for
a subseription. Five francs lor three
months. Address OVIEERSIEAS, 53 Rue
Saint-Anne, Paris.

PARIS

41 Boulevard Haussmann

Chnrl.:ered 1822

The Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company
NEW YORK

. § 26 Old Broad Street, E. C. 2
LONDON: { 3¢ Pl§i Moll East, 5. W 1

Two Other Special Agencies in the War Zone

United States Depositary of Public Moneys in
Paris, New York & London.

The Société Générale pour favoriser etc., & its Branches throughout
France will act as our correspondents for the transactions for
Members of the American Expeditionary Forces.

BORDEAUX

(Spacial Agency)
8 Cours du Chapeau-Rouge

e

JARDINIERE

2. Rue du Pont-Necuf, PARIS

THE LARGEST OUTFITTERS in THE WORLD
AMERICAN and ALLIED MILITARY UNIFORMS

COMPLETE LINE of MILITARY EQUIPMENT

FOR OFFICERS and MEN
Toilet Ariicles— Clothing and Al Menw's Furnishings

C Agents for BURBERRYS

Sole Branches : PARIS, 1, Placo dé Clichy, LYON, MARSEILLE
- BORDEAUX, HANTES, NANCY, ANGERS

Scif-measurement Cards, Cataloguss and Patternc.
. . Post Pree on applicalion.

o

Established 1837

BRISTOL Mre. Co.

BRISTOL, Conn,, U.S.A.

Incorporuted 1856

Knit Underwear
Shirts and Drawers
for the Army
Union Suils for the Civilian
*Sandman" Slecping Garments
{or the Chi'dren

"Uasurgassed for excel
Enish zrd regularily of anak

SHEDMA AN
HESS R 4]
PARIS. 9

L | B VAN
British

SLEATOR & CARTER

- CAMITLITARY TAILORS

" Avenue de I'Opéra, PARIS

Uniforms and all Insignia

made Trench Coats

ACTIVE SERVICE

SMOKES PERFECTLY ALL WEATHERS
Ashes do not drop out.

The Wyse

from the

wards, yet has the ap-

pearunce of o high-

c, clasg  ordinary  pipo.

* »~ Page 3 of bodiilet telis
you why.

PHE #OOFSDINTOD
MAXES T STORNARGOF.

THE ASHES DO NOT DROP OUT.

: R e
THESE TWO LEDGES PREVENT THE TOSALED axp ASHES racse PALLING QR ,

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

THIS IS -THE PIPE YOU NEED FOR

“()U’l‘ there,’”” you need a Wyse Pipe,
-~ because it smokes as perfectly in
rain and wind as in your cosy den.
Thousands of Allied ofticers have proved
this. Positively cannot be put out by
rain and wind. No hot ashes can be blown
into your face—the “‘roofed-in™ top (sce
diagrain) gunrantees this. It does not
require constant re-lighting; makes 1 oz,
of “baccy’ do the duty of 11, oz.; and
banishes nicotine. Simply great for
Active Service. Get one and experience
RISAL PIPIZ-JOY.
An OMcer's cxperience:—

“The pires haed thelr trial smokes In
sand-storm, and the way they stood
fully endorses all vou elaim.”—G. W, 3,

PaleStine, October 23, 1917.

Officers’ De Luxe quality, well-aged
briar root, finely finished, 10/6;
straight grains from 12/6 to 30/}
other qualities, 6/6 and 7/6. Post pai

dircet from

S. B. WYSE

Suite 6, 22 Gerrard Street,
LONDON, W. 1.

a
that
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_ “KofC”
CATHOLIC ARMY CLUB
30 GROSVENOR PLACE, LONDON, S.W:],

On the Bus Route between Victoria Station & Hyde "Park Corner.

CENTRAL SITUATION
BEDS - BATHS
MUSIC
BILLIARDS

-

- RESTAURANT
GAMES

HOME COMFORTS

LIBRARY
K|T STORAGE,

{

All Soldiers and Sailors received and welcomed by

The Catholic Army Buls Assn. of Canada.
ThHe Catholic Wotiien’s £caaue of €Engiand.
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