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The Germans’ feeling of permanence
in the St. Mihiel salient, from which
they fled ingloviously on September 12,
is expressed in many handsome and elab-
oriate mominents.

Iere -the graves are marked not by
pathetic” little wooden crosses, but by
substantial plinths and slabs of carved
stone. On the road leading into St
Mihiel iiself, you will find a beautiful
.roadside fountain erccted “in treuem
cekenken an die gefellenen Kameraden™
of a certain engineer regiment.

A sign near by gave warning that this
was for drinking only, and that washing
was “verboten.” A passerby the other
day would have scen a line of Yanks
waiting each his turn at the water
spoul, each prepared to brush his teeth
as if the fate of the Allies hung on hix
kecping his set white.

Near by, a German graveyard ean be
recognized from afar by the fine memo-
rial pillar reaved in the center. It bears
this inscription:

Frei woll'n wir das Vaterland wiedersehn
Oder frei zu den gliiklichen gehn.
Ja! Gliicklich und frei sind dic Toten.

The spirit which raised this monument
appears to have abated larer. for, all
aronnd, the graves were found neglected.
each mound rank with high-grown weeds.

The success of such an attack as oblit-
erated the St. Mihicl salient is usually
dependent on the speed with which each
separate unit in the assault moves up
at the eleventh hour to its appointed
position.

That is what lends meaning to the
speed figures of one division that was in
that attack. One entire battery of
155's—Lihat means guns, carriages, am-
munition, horses, kilchens, cquipment.
personnel. ecnough to pack a train of H0
cars—was put on to that train the day
before the aitack in exactly 14 minutes
if one ecart wheel had not jammed in a
doorway, the rccord would have stood
at 12 minutes, 30 seconds.

At sundown on Sepiember 12, when a
il eame in the business of examining
prisoners at one divisional headquarters.
the American oflicer in charge saf down
to a bite of supper, and, thinking they
might expand under such hospitality, in-
vited two German artillery oflicers to
share it with him. Two passing French
artillery oflicers horned in on the hot
coffee and well-plastered white bread.

In the slowly started conversation, it
was discovered that the French oflicers
had dirccted the very fire which silenced
the battery these prisoners had com-

manded. They got to swapping mem-
ories of the Dbattle, ecriticixing each

other's work and pointing out just which
shots had been effective and which were
misses. The debate beeame warm and
affable. A passerby, after studying the
secene from his side of the eage wire,
observed loudly :

“¥ell, 1"l be damned! Sounds for
all the *orld like one of those violent
post L..ems on the veranda of the
2nglewood Golf Club.

.

The speed of the advance across the
St. Mihiel salient ean be indicated by
the fact that when one American regi-
ment established its headquarters in a
town which the Germans had just va-
cated, the various cosy P.C.'s were still
ablaze with electrie light.

American soldiers roaming through the
Lorraine woods with what looks like. a
sizable Spanish flag fluttering from their
left shoulder should not be regarded as
neutral visitors. The cmblem, while
smaller than a bed-quilt, is somewhat
larger than a postage stamp, can be,seen
from a distance, and means that the
wearer thereof is authorized to salvage
any non-human German article found in
fhe woods.

After the line across the St. Mihiel
salient had been drawn taut, one Yankee
division made a hasty computation of
its gains and losses. .

“Well,” said one officer, “I don't know
how many we killed, but for every man
of ours killed, we have 20 Boches in
the pen.” :
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old school, Capt. Williain Winters,
U.8.A., found himself adjutant of one
regiment that led the way toward Vig-
neulles. He was in charge of the third
echelon, but he was so tire€ of that com-
paratively sheltered position that. before
dawn-of the second day, he was leading
a patrol into the town at the center of
the St. Mihiel salient.

For ten minutes he was alone in the
town, the first American there in the
advance. That ten minufes !
packed with exeitement as any he had
ever known, for the first thing he eon-
countered was a German machine gun
detachment packing up to go to Ger-
many. Guns and gunners were a1l loaded
on the wagons when the American cap-
tain, deciding there was no time to lose,
grasped a pistol in each hand and led a
It was still so dfirk that it is probable
the Germans thought at least a battalion

wis descending on  them. Probably
some, though mnot all, were enchanted

at the opportunity to surrender. At all
events, when reinforcements arrived a
few moments later, they found that
Capt. Winters had captured a train of
20 machine guns. killed four of the Ger-
mans and assembled the rest in a bud-
dled group under cover of his flourishing
pistols.

It is rveported in the regiment that
they have temporarily quit kidding the
ecapiain about his post in the rear cche-
lon.

One German coolk, in the retreat from
the St. Mihiel salient, was ordered to
blow up his kitchen and make tracks for
Germany. Ile had nothing to blow the
thing up with, and both bhe and the
kitchen were in position when the first
American soldiers approached.

He had o dynamite, but he did have
some beer and cheese, which light re
freshment he arranged on a table and
gerved to the arriving Yankees till it
was all gone and they were ready to ship
him behind the lines.

Shaving off 2 week's growth of beard
and capturing Germans at the same time
would scem a diflicult task to most sol-
diers, but not so wifh one American
doughboy who entered a dugout just west
of Thiauconrt and found that he had
walked into the temporary home of a
German colonel whose retreat to the rear
had been cut off by the barrage. .

The colonel was taking his daily shave.
11e was seated on a stool in front of a
large mirror, his face covered with
lather.

“Now take that ghair in the corner
and let somebody shave who needs it,”
the doughboy commanded.

During the advance near Thiaucourt a
CGerman airplane swept down from the
clouds directly over ‘a company of In-
fantry and began to pump its machine
gun at the advancing waves. There was
a volley of rifle fire and the German air-
plane nosedived to the ground, his plane
full of bullet holes and his body pretty
much like a sieve. Ile had not known—
and never will—that this unit of Ameri-
can Infantrymen holds more sharpshoot-
ers’ medals than any other like unit in
the Army.

In a village just back of the front
lines a dozen or so Yanks were shooting
craps. One of them had just laid down
a 50 franc note to be covered when a
shell burst in & house top a few yards
away and made everybody duck.

“Just for that,” said the owner of the
bank note, “I'll shoot 30 more.”

“Covered!” said the man with
dice.

the

“You fellows want {o slep right along
with that kitchen outfit,” said a lieuten-
ant of the -— Infantry to his cooks as
the company moved up to do their share
in the attack that wiped out the St.
Mihiel salient.

And this kitchen stepped right along,
too, according to the four cooks who
stepped along with it. It crossed shell
holes, dugouts, three railroads tracks—
the third track it crossed 45 minutes be-
hind the Infantry—and at night a hot
snppet was served to the men in the
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front lines, which consisted of Germun
rations — coffee, beans, potatoes and
bread. ’

The kitchen's career nearly came to an
end the next morning. just at daybrealk,
when a tunk emerged (rom ithe brush
and almost crushed it. “But that was
nothing compared with a shell that blew
off the stove pipe,” suid the first cook.

One doughboy was detailed to watch
a pile of ration boxes within sight of the
German lines. Apparently everyone for-
got about the rations when night came,
and forgot the doughboy as well. He
remmembered his first general order aund
stood by. Two days passed and he had
had ncither food nor water. Shells con-
tinued to fall ali about him, and finally
he decided to open one of the boxes so
that he might stay longer without faint-
ing from starvation. "The box he opened
contained bully beef.

d'.l‘hat night the rations were unguard-
ed.

A well know Intelligence officer was
one of the first to reach the big Ger-
man train ecaptured near Vigneulles.
And two of the first things that he took

On one ccecasion this Intelligence of-
ficor had just reached an advanced post
in an old chiteau with a garden attach-
ed. As he started out through the rear,
he noticed a small German colony mov-
ing in through the garden. This colony
happened to be a German major, two
German captains and three German lieu-
tenants who had come back in to surren-
der. Their shoulder straps were removed
and promptly added to the already large
collection.

One unit, in the forward push. had
been without cigarettes for two days.
About this time it ran on to a German
headquarters and about all it landed
there was 25,000 gold tipped Turkish
cigarettes of excellent quality.

Any one passing along the roads or
through the woods of the old St. Mihiel
salient much have figured that Germany
needed at least five of her divisions as
sign painters. LEvery road corner, every
turn of the trail. almost every nook
within the woods, carries some sort of
German sign. They are thick along the
way, and, although any number have
been removed, the almost endless line of
signs still remain. One would have

away for inspection were a Remington

typewriter and a Singer sewing machine.
The same Intellizence officer reports
that in his short sector alone he took
shoulder straps from German officers
represcnting 13 different regiments.
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thought that before the war Germany
must have been g nation of sigu painters.

One sergeant, who had been without
water all had, bad a close call from
heavier saffering than thirst. IIe wis in
the forward advance when he saw just
ahead a water barrel. As he was start-
ing for it, a shell burst close and punc-
tured the barrel. Taking out his canteen
cup, the sergeant made a wild dash to
get there before the precious liguid had
ranished, and managed to arrive in time
to fill his canteen before the last drop
had leaked away.

“It was more exciting.” he said, “than

making a rush for a shell hole under ma-
chine gan fire. And I don't think I ever
ran so fast in my life.”

The idea that every German that ran
across an American soldier surrendered
promptly in the recent advance doesn’t
carry. Just at dark one day an Amer-
ican sergeant, coming from a strip of
woods, ran into three German Intelli-
gence ofiicers. The Boches reached for
their gung, but they were all a trifle too
late, as the Yank non-com, with his
aulomatic ready for just such an emer-

geney, nailed all three before they could
open fire.

“Where'd you get that chocolate”
one doughboy demanded of another asg
the two wroceeded to dig themselves in.

“Right over there across the creck at
the Salvation Army dugout,” said the
other. -

During the advance one Salvation
Army stand, operated by a man and
a woman, kept up with the first wave,
halting now and then in a dugout to
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