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withdrawn, when the October mists have
lifte@ and the smoke has cleared away
from the charred remnants of that his-
toric forest, there can be written for
American school books a story which will
carry wonder and, inspiration for gener-
ations to come.

And Gesnes! Tt sound so casy
announge the taking of Gesnes in_the
terse, unemotional communiqués. Just
another Trench village recaptured.
TJust another pitiful heap of ruined
homes restored to France. One of hun-
dreds. Yet the troops that took Gesnes
had first to root out 350 machine guns,
had to draw them like fangs from sowne
angry beast.

Alrendy Gesnes is a land of legend.
They tell of onc Ohio hoy who, a seout.
who lost his way in the village while Ger-
many still held it and while his own
pals were a good two kilometers helow
it. Xlow he saw that the soldiers in the
town were Boche soldiers, how he faded
into a cellar and lay there without
breathing until darkness came, and
how, under cover of that darkness, he
crawled unseen, unheard, unscatched,
back to his own company—that is one
story. »

Patiol Takes First Prisoners

Then there is the circumstance of the
first prisoners caplured In the town on
Friday last-—eaptured by a patrol that
reached its outskirts ahead of time and
caw, coming at them out of the mist,
a patrol of 15 Germans headed hy a
non-coin from Baden. The eight Yanks,
most of whom could relapse into Ger-
man at need. fell upon that German
natrol, terrified them  into silence,
dragged them down into i dugout. and
held them smothered there for two
hours till the rest of the outfit took the
town.

The Infantry went forward under a
zood barrage thrown over for them by
uns that had been  driven. shoved,
dragged to the commanding hills, guns
to which the tired. hungry Artillerymen
hitched themselves when the tired, hun-
ary horses failed at  the task., guns
moved forward along roads that German
shells were plowing.

Never since Ameriea entered the war
have our troops met such artillery fire,
such a steady hail of shrapnel and high
explosives. At St. Mihiel and on the
Ourcq they were fighting an enemy who
was half-resigned to the inevitable loss
of territory and who was pulling out
his guns in anticipation of an retreat.
In Argonne, on the other hand, the
Yanks have moved forward in the face
of guns massed to meet them and or-
dered to hold the gronnd at all costs.

Hail of Shell Far in Rear

The rain of those guns has, in the
cecond week of the battle, extended
more to the rear arens, opening yawn-
ing chasing in the new paths, striking
dead such remote workers as the Fngi-
neers busy with the road materials or
the waterhoys at work on the steel
tanks and the standpipes.

Hore two brothers from Tennessee
were killed as they slept side by side
underneath thelir gun, There a shell
found and wounded two Salvation Army
Iassles who had been at work nizht and
day gently bathing the mud and blood-
stained faces of the wounded as they
were earrjed through a desolate, impro-
viged first-aid station.

On ahead a shell found and ended the
beautiful life of an old-time Army
priest, a beloved chaplain who had al-
wiys gone over the top with his flock.
Some of his boys managed to drag his
body to a hicap of crumbled stone that
had oncve been a little French cehurch.
They knew that wonld have pleased him.
From there they buried him on the
battlefleld. The Germans who met
them an hour later in the line found
them scarcely softened by the service
they had just attended.

Fog, Rain, Raw Wind

A decal of fog, a little rain. some few
hours of balmy autumn sunshine, but
for the most part gray, threatening
skies and a raw October wind—these
have made up the weather of the second
week. The fog lay so heavy in the val-
ieys that the walchers from so superb
an ohservatory as the crest of Mont-
faucon could only guess at the move-
ments of the Infantry in the fields and
woods below, whlle at many important
times 1t virtually blindfolded the avi-
ntors. They could dart and circle so
low that they all but scraped the tree-
tops, and still they could not be sure
what was astir on the ground bhelow
them.

The same low-hanging clouds served
as good camouflage for the enemy
planes, which could often approach un-
ohserved. German planes came flying
from afar to the Argonne in ever in-
creasing numbers as the battle grew
more and more angry. They came In
great numbers and flew low on their
hazardous missions, with the resnlt that
many were brought down by the anti-
aircraft guns.

to

Amateur Gets Plane

T.ast Friday, of five German planes
that ventured over one area, four were
nailed and dropped by the ground guns.
One old-timer among the American non-
coms, Sergeant James Clark, captured
a heavy German anti-tank rifle—a rifle
six feet long and so ponderous it had to
be operated from a tripod. Fe had not
been long in possession of this trophy
before he was aiming it lheavenward,
and with it he ended forever the career
of one German flyver.

Another German flyer, a youngster of
19, brought an American bhalloon to the
earth in flimes, was himself winged by
one well-timed shot. and yet, as his
machine brought him down within our
lines, he opened fire in hix descent on
the knot of groundlings that were shoot-
tng at him. Ile Jumped clear of the
machine, landed on his feet, and burst
into a torrent of abuse of us.

“To hell with all Amerleans!” he
shouted, or words to that effect. There
was a doughboy rush for him, an M.D.
rush to the rescue. A stranger would
have thought the German’s hour had
come. Only the bystander who knew
his Yanks realized that, while they
handed it to the German youngster for
his nerve, they wanted his pilot's badge
as a souvenir.

Spirit of 20 Miles

Of such a battle as the Battle of the
Argonne no chronicle can ever set forth
all the countless chapters of c¢ourage.
No chronicler knows a tonth of the tale
nor can begin to tell a tenth of what
he knows. He can only suggest, by here
a story and there a story, the spirit that
has animated the front for 20 miles.
Take, for instance, the story of the St
Louis captain, the story of the red-
headed Ohio boy and the story of the
dentist from Oklahoma.

The captain was leading his men, but
they heard him call back to them as he
went forward through a rain of machine
gun bullets:

“Don’t follow me, boys; it’s too hot
here.”

Even as he spoke he fell. It was his
last order to them, and they disobeyed
it. One and all they went ghead.

The Ohio boy was & ‘red-headed
voungster, shot in the left eye. In the
dressing station they had to cut the
eye out. His head was handaged up,
and, ticketed as useless, he was put
aside to wait for the next ambulance
vacancy. When it came he was nowhere
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lantry shown during the advanee in the
Bellicourt sector. lying roughly half way

most desolate, most battle scearred arei.
perhaps, in all that war stricken plain.

It was this reach of desolation which
the Americans unfalteringly crossed in

number of defenders being constantly
field to dispute progress through an in-
tricate syvstem of underground tunnels
and dugouts. all of which radiated. ap-
parently, from the greater tunnel of the

St. Quentin canal.
Through Hun Outpost Zone

It is related of several small detach-
mepts, numbering, in all. 200-0dd  «ol-
diers, that in the fighting during the
day which preceded the actual attack
upon the line itself, they fouuht fheir
way through the German outpost zone
and advanced so far toward the main
defense line that they were cut off from
the rear by all communication exeept hy
runners, who crept back and forth at
night, running a gauntlet of Boche ma-
chine zuns and snipers.

Without food or water, these detach-
ments remained in their advanced posi-
tions two or three days, fighting off oc¢-
casional attacks by Boche patrols which
sought to capture or encirele them.
When, on the following Sunday, the
main Americar o‘tack came, these little
detachments were found and released
from their precarious positions, and al-
most to a man these men, instead of
solug rearward and allowing fresher ol-
diers to carry on, went forward and
fought two or three days more,

The main advance itself was hand to
hand fizhting most of the way, the

between Cambrai and 8t. Quentin-—the;

the face of the sternest rexistance the

Hun was able to put up, and with 1he iy, "5 credite with the single-handed

replenished by men coming on to ”mE(-upturu of two machine guns and their

YANKS. LEAVE HINDENBURG LINE FAR BEHIND

ereiatest resistance comingz from Boche
machine gunuers who waited in tunnels
and  dugouts until the barrage had
passed and then came to the surfuace.
These michine guns were taken by the
dozens after they had either been rushed
or encireled and bombed.

Singie-Handed Work

One private, an Italian from New

crews of four men each. 1Te was a
member of a platoon which. as the two
machine guns opened upon  them,
dropped Into a nearby french.

The private volunteered Lo clear the
path for his platoon, and. cven before
he gained the permission of the leuten-
ant, he slipped out of one end of the
trench. and ten minutes later reappeared

with the cight Germans marching be-
fore him. He had adopted the simple

expedient of crawling around behind and
surprising them, and they surrendered
without resistance.

Another man, of a detachment simi-
larly held up by a machine gun. crept

out of shelter and, crawling on  his
stomuach from shell hole to shell hole,

killed the four Doches who manned the
un with five shots from his rifle.

On another oceasion a group of Boche
machine gunners were found ensconced
in a concrete pill box impervious to rifie
fire. Three Yanks volmteered to take
it. and crept around ir, each with un
armful of grenades. ‘Fhey threw gren-
ades at the piYi box until one passed
through the narrow portheie to the in-
side. .

Then, as it exploded. they dashed for-
ward and dropped half a dozen more
through the same opening.  They found
what was lefi of more than a dozen
oches inside.

A lieutenant, leading his platoon along

rescueild three of them from the flames,

i freshly eaptured trench, rounded a
corner to see six Boches seramble from
a4 dugout entrance and scamnper down
the trench. He gave pursuit and, when
the chase was done, had accounted for
five of the Germans with his revolver
and taken the sixth prisoner.

In the midst of the fizhting an Amer-
fean detachment was held up by a strong-
er group of Germans who, after delaying
the American half an hour, were scen
to bhe preparing for a strong counter-
attack. 4

Beside the Americans was an aban-
doned tank. As the Yanks prepared to

meet the German rush, one sergeant
crept to the tank and examined one of
the machine guns  which, protruding

from the side of the disabled monster.
commanded the ground over which the
Germans would have to advance. A few
minutes later the Germans eame. Those
of them who did not €all {o the lone ser-
ceant's fire were made willing prisoners.

Another sergeant. a Norwegian who
had not gained his American citizenship
when he joined the Army, performed a
remarkable rescue of part of the crew of
a burning tank. Standing with his pla-
toon behind an intense artillery barrage,
he saw four wounded men crawling to-
ward the American lines from shell hole
to <hell hole. With two other men from
his platoon, he went out and carried
them in.

Four in Burning Tank

Then he learned that they were from

a burning tank and that there were
four more men in the tank. He weni

out alone to their aid. refusing to allow !
any of his platoon to accompany him,

whiclh  xet fire to his overcoat., and
brought them all biack to safety. Earlier
in the day the =ame sergeant had brought

88 ORPHANS ADOPTED IN BEST WEEK
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orphans or, rather, for two children of -
crippled French soldiers. We nre notg
s0 ‘darn partickler’ about who we jef,

but, if you permit us a choice, let's
say one boy and one girl.

“The other day our compiny our-
toonist. put up on the bulletin haard
a row of possibilities, ic. Frenhe Kids
of every deseription, size and classifi-
cation of beauty and inck of it. Do

what you can for us. We don't heliove

cartoonists, anyhow.”
Marble Hearts Melt

Even the marble heart of an M.I%
was doftened by the Christmas spirif.
Actually! A lientenant sent in 50
franes for n “young scrapper,” adding,
“It fs the best eateh I have made in
4 yoar of military policing.”

There were, in fact, two adoptions
to the credit of the M.IM’s. The second
come from a divisional company of
ALPSs, most of whom used to he New
York policemen, but who have got a
beat just now along Shellhole Rond in-
stead of Fifth Avenue or the Bowery.
The request called for two children and,
nof anly that, it contained the informa-
tion that the wherewithal for the adop-
tion of two more children would be
coming after—yes, you've guessed it—
payday.

The shattering of the weekly total
by the ndoption of 88 Christmas Gift
War Orphans was not the only record
that went by the board. Company .
— Lngrs., adopted seven orphans and
qoent in 861947 in Ameriean money
orders (3,500 francs). It is a new mark
for generous giving in a single company.

More a Little Later

What is more, Company C said. with
the simplicity that bespeaks all true
philanthropists, “We expect to add to
thix a little later.” At the same time
Battery . -— F.A., a regiment repre-
conted last week by the adoption of
two orphans, telegraphed thelr request
for four children,

The allotment of Christmns Gift. War
Orphans to their adopting upits ix al-
ready under way by the Red Cross com-
mittee in charge of the work and the
actual payment of money to the «<hil-
dren will begin within a few days—-for,
so nente is the need, we are not going
to wait until Christmas to start the
0.D. Santa Clans of the A.T.F. on his
first rounds. There are winter clothes
to be bhought, for one thing, and the
days are growing constantly chillier.

If the record of 125 Christmas Gift
War Orphans adopted in two weeks is
a trustworthy sign, it looks as if the
AL will have this entire family of
w half thousand little boys and girls,
who by the way. are a1l photographed,
listed and ready for adoption, living
in the comfort and cheer of a home
by the time the first snow flies.

How to Bec a Santa Claus

Any company, platoon, detachment,
oflice staff—in short. any unit of indi-
vidual—ecan adopt a Christmas Gift War
Orphan simply by contributing &00
franes for its support for one year.
The money is sent to THE STARS
AND STRIPES, and by it turned over
te a spocial committee of the American
Red Cross for disbursement. The Red
Cross itself stands all expenses Incurred
in administering the War Orphan
funds. Thus, every cent contributed to
take care of a Christmas War Orphan
is spent on the actunl care and comfort
of the child.

No restrictions are placed upon the
methods by which money may be ralsed
to adopt a Christas Gift War Orphan,
But the sooner it is raised, the better.

to be found. 'That was at 8 o'clock In
the morning. At 5 o'clock that after-
noon they found him in the front line.
his drawn face dead white, his lips
bloodless, his Jaw set. He was firing his
sho-sho. ¥ec had been firing it all day
long.

The Dentist from Oklahoma

The dentist from Oklahoma—his name
is Lieut. Otto L. IIline—wrote his name
into the history of his regiment when
he took charge in a crisis of one regi-
mental aid station.

It was being shelled. Several of the
wounded had been killed; several of the
litter boys had fallen at thelr tasks.
Then, quite suddenly, because they
were being swept by an enfilading fire,
the regiment bhad to draw back two
kilometers in the sway of the battle-line.
and the aid station, with its colony of
helpless wounded, was destined to stand
for a time in No Man's Land.

Then it was that Captain Randall
Wilson took a detachment of 75 men
and went out to stand guard over that
stranded hospital and that Tieutenant
Hine buckled down to the task of evac-
uating the wounded to a place of safety
behind the lines. From the middle of
that afternoon till 10 the next morning
they stuck to that job. In all, they
covered the dressing and evacuation of
225 men.
That guard did not cease fighting nor
that dentist his work till the last ltter

Christmas is not very far off., and it ix
up to the AEIN to give itself a merry
Christmas by sceing to it that at least

500 geedy orphans of Freneh soldiers
who have given their lives in defense

of their country and the common priu-
ciples for which hoth Frenchmen and
Awericans are  fighting  can look for-
ward to a vear filled not with anxiefy,
but with real Christmas happiness and

wood cheer,
Rend !l connmnunieations  regarding
e Christmas Gift War Orphans 1o
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;]_own a Boche airplane with machine gun
ire.

Not the least spectacular of the ex-
ploits during the attack was that of a
Catholice priest from New York. Three
times this chaplain threaded his way
back and forth across the battlefront,
after going over the top with his bat-
talion when” the attack started with
nothing but a prayer book in his hand.
Then, on the following day, after tend-
ing the wounded all night, he and other
chaplains worked under shell fire from
daybreak until sunset burying dead.

The Missing Three Hundred

Iiven after the Americans’ part in the
program of attack was finished, after
they had gained their objectives and the
Australians had telescoped through them
to continie the gains, some of the Amer-
icans did not stop.

For several days there were, roughly,
300 Americans who could not be ac-
counted for. It was ascertained that
they had not been killed, that they were
not wounded: they could not have been
taken prisoner. They were simply miss-
ing.

An American captain who had come
out of the line two days previously
sought, information from an Australian
who arrived at a dressing station in an
ambulance.
“tQeen  any  Americeans® " repeated
the Aussic. “Seen ‘em! T should say
I have. And you ought to see ’em, too.
They've bheen up there fighting for three
days and they'll never get enough of it.
If you're looking for them, you had bet-

ter wait around until we come out of
the line. They won't be back before
then”

Not. the Teast important result of the
fighting around Bellicourt is the admira-
tion and approval the Yanks have won
from those veterans of Juropean war-
fare, the Ausiraliang, and the sealing of
friendship between them of which his-
tory will be bound to take note.
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DELMONICO’S IS NO MORE

[By Campro THE STARS AND STRIPES!

AMERICA, Oct. 10.—Delmonico™s has
cone  into  receivers” hands  after a
famous career extending back to 1827,

Before the wiar a single large affair
often brought in from 82,000 to $3.000.
Last week a military wedding was held
there, and the only extra charge the
accountants got on their books was 32
for a pitcher of cider.
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Minute
. Orange.

COMRADES:
You wouldn’t know the hest looking public bullding in New

York these days. You wouldn’t

inr and the hest dressed girls

at the front to recad.

it could help.

full spin on them.

sreat piles!

dumped on those proud steps.
a second-hand dealer who, like
nothing would shrink from

would have any use for.

by sending a series of reports

a world-famous stage-woman,
trifie vain about her looks.

Secret of My Beauty.”

side, 1 salute you.

had disappeared in the direction of
American lines.

]

Tapioca Company

From the
Minute Man of °76
fo the M¥ute Men
of 1918 in France

at Fifth Avenue nnd Forty-second Strcet where the best look-

ever get carcless about its appearance, would you?

The other day Its stately steps were transfurmed by the
erection of a small billtoard right at their foot that made
passersby wonder. The next morning at 8 a. m. a painter-m
roosting on a scaffold, got busy smearing that billboard with
some sort of poster, and people wondered still more. .

You sce, they didn't know that General Pershing had cabled
that he wanted a hundred thousand books a month for his boys

The War Department, reserving 50 tons cargo space per
month in our ships, asked the American Library Assoclation to
gather the books needed. What? Why, of course those dignifled
old institutions grabbed off the chiance, all over the country.
And the New York Public Library certainly took off its coat
and didn't give a hurrah how it looked for a time so long as

Those stately steps soon looked as if a rummage sale was at

Young store girls, middle-aged shoppers, and people with
lHmousine figures all began to stock up books there. Books in
You'd have thought the Public Library was be-
g dispossessed for not paying rent.

In two weeks' time three hundred thousand volumes were
And they weren't books such as

taking
wholly works of flction meant to liven up life a bit.

You know how sad or humorous most gifts are. Your only
rich relative sends you a pair of suspenders when what you
hoped for was a pair of those rather necessary garments which
suspenders are designed to hold up.
tic sends you something no one else in the wide, wide world
Well, a couple of these nuts at
large horned into this friendly gathering. Onc sent a complete
file of the “Undertakers’ Review,” to give away which must
have cost him a twinge, and another robbed his ecager heirs

But the most amusing gift of the campaign was furnished by

She sent only one book.
her name on the cover as author.

Hoping you enjoy hearing how things are going on this

Mass.

o~

expect the Public Library, set

in the world glide by, would

an

Atlantic City, seems to reject
on. They were almost

And some cscaped luna-

of Greenwood Cecmetery.

who is—-er——well, just a
It bore

And its titlc was, ‘“The
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