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TENDER HANDS CARE
FOR GRAVES OF A.L.F.

Frenchwomen at Suresnes
Cemetery Are Jealous
Guardians

WORD SENT TO FAMILIES

Bodies of Seven Hundred American
Soldiers Lie in Quiet God’s
Acre Near Paris

On the wooded slope of a steep hill
that rises high over a great bend in the
river Seine lies a little plot of earth that
18 as much American as is the National
Cemetery at Arlington or the hallowed
ground of Gettysburg.

It is a quiet and peaceful spot, for al-
though Paris is so near—the slender pin-
nacle of the Eiffel tower is in plain view
over the trees—the city Is separated
from the American cemetery at Suresnes
by the green expanse of the Bois de
Boulogne. ‘The heart of tle city that is
the heart of the world is not five miles
away; you would think it at least 50.

It is a spot far removed from war,
and yet there are enough of the accou-
trements of war about it to remind the
visitor that the 700 graves here are the
graves of soldiers—mostly of soldiers
who died of their wounds on the jour-
ney in from the front or at one of the
hospitals in or near the capital.

Further up the slope frown the ram-
parts of the fort of Mont Valerien, one
in the chain of defenses that surround
Paris Overhead Allied planes fly from
fleld to fleld, the drone of their motors
never so clear as in this quiet country-
side. And more warlike still, an occa-
sfonal cannon shot echoes from a test-
ing ground in the neighborhood.

* Graves Still Abloom

The little cemetery {itself, with its well
aligned rows of white wooden crosses,
will some day be as green and fair a
God’s acre as any in France. It is be-
coming so as fast as the loving hands
of the living can convert it into one.

., Even in these fresh fall days, the graves
are all abloom, and hardy shrubs add a
touch of somber beauty to the lttle cor-
ners and round points.

The round point in the center of the
cemetery can tell a story of its own that
represents the forging of one more in-
dissoluble Ilink in the chain of Franco-
American friendship. It is the work of
an elderly Frenchman of means who in-
gisted on doing it with his own hands.
The sergeant in charge of the cemetery,
a lawyer in civil life, was equally insist-
ent that help be provided, and the
Frenchman finally compromised on let-
ting two privates help him in his labor
of love. The three of them, on hands
and knees in the soft earth, get out the
rows and clusters of shrubs that are
now one of the most striking features
of the cemetery’s-beauty.

This same Frenchman, not content
with the round point, also adopted 15
graves, which he is caring for himself.
Most of the graves have been thus
adopted, the rest soon will be. The ma-
jority of the caretakers are French-
women of high and low degree.

One such Frenchwoman, wanting to
adopt a grave, wrote her husbhand at the
front, asking his advice.

Triangles in Blossom

“Do just as you choose,” he answered.
“But {f you adopt one, send me less
money. It must be cared for properiy ”

At the end of some of the rows a small
triangle of earth has been left, made
necessary by the curving paths. The lit-
tle triangles are abloom with a border
of red-tinged yellow flowers that resem-
ble our own marigolds, and the space
within is richly blue with a multitude
of thistle-like blossoms. It is a harmony
of floral color that one would go faneto
match., All of these little triangles are
the care of a single Frenchwoman.

If you visit that cemetery, a French-
woman, possibly with one or two sober-
faced children with her, perhaps in
mourning, will very likely ceme up to
you and ask you how she can get word
to the family of the soldier whose grave
fs in her dependable stewardship, and
whose name she will invariably have
carefully copied on a slip of paper.

You have simply to tell her to address
the Graves Registration Service at
Tours, and in & few weeks the family of
a fallen comrade will know that the
resting place of its hero is entrusted to
tender and loving hands.

Brook No Interference

These Frenchwomen are jealous guar-
dians, and will not brook the interfer-
ence of an outsider as they go about
their self-appointed task. Recently a
Frenchwoman, attending to the grave of
an American major, left the mound a
moment to throw away some withered
flowers before she laid fresh ones there.

In the interval another woman, ob-
viously an American, obviously someone
to whom the dead officer had been near
and dear, kneeled over the grave to lay
upon it her own offering.

The Frenchwoman came back. At
first she did not understand, and the
barrier of language 414 not ease the
tenseness. It was a situation ealling for
congiderable diplomacy on the part of
any third party who was willing to risk
interfering.

Perhaps that is why they picked for
the sergeant in chayge a man who used
to be a lawyer. He walked over to the
pair and, in the best French he could
command, explained the situation. Then
he turned away ‘There are scenes at
which even an ex-lawyer knows he has
no right to be a spectator.

Little Groups Look On

Always, at the gate of the cemetery,
you will find a Httle group of the rev-
erently curious—French grown-ups, chil-
dren, soldlers. ILittle knots of them
gather in the tree-ined highway which,
ever since the first American soldier was
laid away in Suresnes, has been called
Boulevard Washington.

They bare thetr heads, make the sign
of the cross or salute every time a flag-
draped coffin is taken through the gate
and laid on the cindered pathway-—cin-
dered because the wife of a French com-
mandant has .. shipping two truck
loads of cing the cemetery every
day—before plain reads the sim-
ple ceremony ~<he bugler, farther up
the hill, sounas the final requiem.

WOMEN FARMERS MAKE GOOD

[Bx CasLE ToOTHE STARS AND STRIPES]

AMERICA, Oct. 10.—The Women's
Land Army has made a great drive to
provide thousands of women workers to
gather the present remaining crops and
prepare for a mighty farming war next
geason.

They have demonstrated thelr success.
Hardened old farmers doff their hats
and admit that citified women can work
Hike accomplished farm hands.

DOUAI, 1918

‘“The enemy is burning Douai.”’—
British communiqueé.

The light that came from Douai
In days of long ago,

When monks of Douai labored
Their Master's truth to show

I'nto a darkened Europe,
Now shines with brighter glow.

The monks who then translated
The Bible of Douai

Look down, we may be certain,
With horror and dismay

Upon the German savagery
That blights their home, today

The Prince of Peace and Freedom
Those good men served; and now

The Prince of Sin and Darkness
With torch comex in to cow

The helpless ones who natheless
Before him will not bow.

They wrought in words of glory,
Of gentleness and peace;

The Hun works devastation
And suffers no surcease;

O, may the righteous Armies
To Douai soon bring peace!

0.M. CHEVRONS GIVE
WAY TO MEDICOS’

AndTheyDon’t SpeakNow,
All Because of Stolen
Mascot

MARCEL CHANGES COLORS

Sadder and Wiser Little Frenchman
Promises That It Won’t Ever
Happen ‘Again

Members of a certain truck company
and a medical detachment stationed at
S.0.8. headquarters just nod coldly to
one another as they pass nowadays. And
all because the medicos allowed Marcel
to wear out the seat of his breeches slid-
ing down an upturned mess hall bench
and lose his wrist watch in the bath
house, and, worst of all, because they
ripped off Marcel’s quartermaster ser-
geant’'s chevrons and sewed on a med-
ical corps caduceus while the truck
company was off to the front with a
convoy of motor trucks.

Marcel Duplisse is the truck company’s
mascot. He was the proudest of all the
mascots around S.0.S. headquarters be-
cause of his 500 franc outfit of tailor
made uniform, leather puttees, wrist
watch and general haberdashery In
fact, he was so proud of his uniform that
{f he was out for a stroll of a Sunday
with the first sergeant, and a kindly
French lady tried to warm up to him
and give him the French equivalent of
“What's your name, little boy?” Marcel
would absolutely refuse to understand
and reply, “American, speak English.”

Occasionally he would leave the com-
pany headquarters long epough to go
over to the French canteen where bhis
mother works and let her feast her eyes
on the magnlhcent apparel of her nine
year old son. e liked to have-her tell
him that he looked just as brave and
proud as his father, “mort pour la
patrie,” when he departed for the front
four long years ago.

Wrist Watch on Exhibition

His numerous brothers and sisters

were even allowed a good look at his
wrist watch on such occasions.
- At revellle he was always the first in
line, and if the sergeant in calling the
roll by any chance forget to call out his
name, he was very much distressed un-
til he was assured that it wouldn’t
happen again.

Things were going along beautifully
for Marcel unti]l one dark day his com-
pany got a hurry order to move out to
the front with a truck convoy which
was badly needed up behind the front at
St. Mihiel. The trip would be too dan-
gerous for Marcel, the first ‘sergeant
thought, so he turned him over to the
medicos for safe keeping until the com-
pany’s return. But the medicos were
busy, and Marcel was only a casual mas-
cot, so he did just about as he pleased.

Now a nine year old French kid is
just the same as any other kid of the
same age, even if he is a mascot. First
he tore the seat out of his breeches. Then
the medico’s dog chewed his service hat,
making it lose that snappy, ironed ap-
pearance. His wrist watch disappeared
from the window sill of the bath hoyse,

and worst of all, he was weak enough to] i

allow a pill-pusher to exchange his
Quartermaster chevrons for that of the
Medical Corps,

That was what his patrons were sorest
about when they returned, that change-
ing of chevrons. But Marcel has talked
himself back into his old time place in
their affections. He has been measured
for a new pair of breeches, his bhat has
been ironed, and come payday, he will
have another wrist watch. But he has
been warned against any association in
the future with the gay Medical men.

FORD WON'T SPEND
ONE CENT TO WIN

Senatorial Candidate De-
fies All Time Honored
Political Conventions

{By CaBLe TOTHE STARSAND STRIPES]

AMERICA, Oct. 10.—Henry Ford has
made the calamitous announcement, in
accepting the Democratic nomination for
United States Senator from Michigan,
that he will not spend one cent to win.

He also announces that he wants the
people to understand that he is not a
party man, that he will not accept the
nomination with any specific obligation
or pledge, and that he does not bind
himself to vote for any measure because
it is labeled Democratic or Republican,
but will vote according to his judgment
for the best interests of all the people.

The Democratic convention adopted
resolutions pledging complete support of
his candldacy, despite all these shocking
slams at all political rales. Thus Ford
goes before the Michigan electorate with
no other pledge than to support the
President.

Governor Edge has won the Republi-
‘can nomination for United States Sena-
tor from New Jersey.

Tired 8oldier: How far to the front
lines, Buddy?

MP : Four kilometers as the air-
planes fly.

Soldler: Yes, but airplanes don’t

have corns.

KRONPRINZ'S DOUBLE
TERRIBLY SHOCKED

Monocled German Officer
Marvels at Fuss Over
Mere Civilian

M.P. OFFERS FREE SMOKES

Hun Who Disapproves of American
Military Methods Gets Chance
to Study Them

There i8 one imposing young ofticer,
recently attached to the American Army
as a prisoner of war, who finds it quite
impossible to conceal from his new hosts
his utter disapproval! of their military
methods, and particularly of their mili-
tary manners.

He little thought when, as a youngster,
he was sent off to the Grosslichterfelde
school for officers, that there would come
an inglorious day in September, 1918,
when he would be captured whole by a
shockingly trained army from America.

On that greatest day in his life—the
day the first person noticed his quite
striking resemblance to the German
Crown Prince—his contentment was un-
dimmed by the shadow of any prophecy
that he would live to be marched along
a shell-torn French highway in front of
the watchful rifle of a Yankee M.P.

Cane and Monocle

This long. ' g hike through the mud
and rain from Malancourt was extreme-
ly fatiguing., but he managed to swing
his cane jauntily enough and his mon-
ocle never once fell from his eye, though
it gave a convulsive start when his non-
chalant, not to say jocular, guard ven-
tured to offer him a cigarette.

He simply could not understand the
air of informal jollity that enlivened the
ramshackle bar where he was first ques-
tioned and where, he noted with pained
surprise, a whole truck load of German
non-coms was engaged in affable conver-
sation with a group of Yankees swarm-
ing around them.

But his most confounding experience
awaited him at that fortunately spacious
pen at corps headquarters where, though
the first day of the battle northwest of
Verdun was not yet spent, more than a
thousand prisoners were already as-
sembled.

Assisting the Officers

The German officers lounged on the
grass, while the equivalent of several
German companies shifted In uneasy
groups within the pen. Suddenly the
M.P’s in charge shouted: *Achtung!
Still stehen.,” Every prisoner there, ex-
cept the officers, snapped automatically
to attention. The officers were assisted
to that posture by the M.P.’s.

The ringer for the Crown Prince, who
had been moved to inner laugbter by the
lackadaisical manners of his captors,
assumed that all this fuss must portend
the arrival of General Pershing at least.
He could hardly believe his senses when
he found that it heralded the approach
of & mere civilian, a little civilian in a
derby hat.

He jumped to the conclusion, then,
that President Wilson had come to visit
the cage, but, if this were true, how was
he to explain the way the M.P.'s all
crowded around thelr visitor, a sociable
group from which there issued from time
to time a burst of laughter?

Finally %is curlosity was too strong
for him, and he asked an examining of-
ficer what it was all about. Did they
allow civilians to drop in at prison
cages? Who was this civilian, anyway?

“That,” the officer replied, *is the
Secretary of War.”

Then the monocle fell.

Ask for

THE BACHIA BRAND

GCF HAVANA (CIGARS
Superior in quality

HERE AND THERE IN THE $.0.8.

Art in the S.0.S. has just received a
terrible setback. Not that art or any
form of artistic expression—except cam-
suflage—has anything to do with win-
ning the war, but when a colored ser-
seant who has put in hard day’s work
with his Jabor company chooses to while
away his idle hours earving various
things out of native stone for the beau-
tification of company headquarters, it
would seem as though he ought to be
allowed to get away with it. But no, a
certain party thought the sergeant’s
subjects were a little too profane, and
so the two pillars, topped by perfectly
good cocked dice about to fall into an
equally good natural (if you know what
is meant) had to be taken down.

The rest of the sergeant’s work, a
statue of liberty, a 75, a lighthouse and
a tank, still stand outside company head-
quarters, but the reminders of the good
old game that used to start off with two
bits or maybe only a thin dime and wind
up with the week’s pay are permanently
taboo. But the odds still remain the
same, and payday, however distant, is
perhaps a better memory refreshener
than anything carved out of stone could
ever be.

It was before the new order aboutf
clothes had come out, and the young
aviator was very much dolled up. His
major looked him over and remarked:

“Say, what are you, anyway? The
lost Duke of Brebant who turns up in
the fourth act, or what?”

The young aviator blushed Later he
changed.

There is a brig in the S.0.S. that is
far-famed and fearsome to soldiers
A.W.0.L. who have gone down into a
certain city and fallen among M.P.'s,

This guardhouse makes a specialty of ;

PARIS THEATERS
. 2
‘Los Nouveaux Riches

orhious cornedy success of the eeason and the

te ©f all becauss of its fund of good bhumor
 apd marvelous dash, Is presentsd at ‘the

THEATRE SARAH BERNHARDT

EVERY EVENING at 8.30. and
EVERY THURSDAY and BUNDAY
at 3.90 MATINEE

Doo mism ABEL TARRIDE (s his grest role of
Legendre, the happy-go-lucky miilionatre-laborer o©f
the NOUVEAUX RICBES,

OLYMPIA

You w 11 see thére
MATINEE and EVENING

Eldid Sam Barton C. Golden
Christy and Willis
FIELDS MERIEL NINE PINSON

and

ANDREE "MARLY

Seats from 1 Franc Up

OCTOBER 11

. .

REJANE THEATRE re-opens wWis evening wita
E?uoepuoul caat 1p Non& IMAJE, Mr., Hery
Battaile's oew p.ay. MME. REJANE will play
one of tbe grest roles of inodern comedy,. equaling
har Saonesses -of befope the -wer. To uddition .the
cast will include M BUGUENOQT, %bo has aot
A VE, R\-:JANEé ”n!‘.c‘o{}l?holl)?l‘ d-?)'rrmgx
1 comuly; M JAN N ¢ feees
Lt ti‘a leadlnt 00 of LIHKNCIIANTEMLNT,
Ry

ut.Lete in dramaile coftedy:

M . CMMES :

CARON, M&. NUMLR, ere., wil m2ks U, l‘rr_
TP

The
o

MARGUEBIWE
marksble oast, (be e 0f which have
care vpresent  the  various Ly,
of tb l‘llerqry Lomedy. . :
e
The.box office is open every day from; Il
am. to 7 p.m. Telephone: ' Central 3878,

THEATRE EDOUARD VII

The Mos! Luxurious, the Most Comjor!-
able of ail Paris Thcatres. )

Will Have Reached in Several Days Its
. 500th Performance of

chosen witd th

bandling the erring and wandering' SHOE SHINE

gathered in at railroad stations, and,
in addition to the labor details which
it conducts, it has MOther attractions
which its customers advertise.

Two soldiers just freed from the brig
were talking things over on a train

“They made me scrub the floor with
a tooth brush,” said one.

“And I balled out a bathtub with a
soup spoon,” said the other.

They went into a store together,-the
man who had seen a winter in France
and the man who had not yet lost his
sea legs.

The man who was losing his sea legs
bought something, got his change,
looked at it with the suspicion born of
his lack of acquaintance with the franc-
(-entin.{e system, and glanced at madame.

“Oui, oui,” said madame, smiling re-
assuringly.

The man with the late sea legs looked
at his mate helplessly.

“What'n hell is she sayin’ to me?"
he demanded.

!

HOTEL

CONTINENTAL

3 Ruc de Castiglione, PARIS
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AMERICAN BARBER SHOP

8 Edouard VII Street
Oppoxite Y.M.C.A. Information Buress.

MANICURE
MASSAGE AMERICAN CHAIRg

Best Service - Most Reasonable Prices

Telephone :
Pasey 68-60.

NEXT TO THE UNIFORMS

PALACE. HOTEL
FOR

AMERICAN OFFICERS
DARIC. , 95 Avenne des Champs-Elysées

.

T EQUITABLE TRUST COMPANY

OF NEW YORK
PARIS OFFICE: 33, RUE DE LA PAIX (Plc & I'Opica)

Member of the Federal Reserve System
United ‘States Depositary of Public Moneys
Agents Tor Paymasters and other Disbursing Officers

Offers its Banking Facilities to the Officers and Men of 'the
AMERICAN ARMY AND NAVY
SERVING IN FRANCE )
LONDON, 3 King William St., E. C.
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Gillette

Gillette U.S.

PACKETS of new Gillette Blades—each

Blade wrapped in oiled paper enclosed in
sanitary envelope—bright, smooth, sharp and clean,
can be obtained at all dealers in France, England,
Russia, ltaly, Canada and all eother parts of the

PRICE OF GILLETTE BLADES

Met Of 12 Bl&de. ST R e e 6 'Fra,n“

FTo be had at A.E.F. & Y.M.C.A. Canteens
or at all Dealers: in France.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR. s A., 1., Rue La Boitie, PARIS

SAFETY

RAZOR
No.Stropping—No Honing

Service Set

“La Folle Nuit”

A Musical Comedy 1n 3 Acts by
Felix Gaudera and Mouery-Eon
Music by Marcel Pollet.

Pertormances of - .

‘L.a Folle Nuit'
Every Evening at 8.15.
Matinées Every Sundsy at 2.18.

Made in New York, U.S.A.
“TRY SCOTT'S-DRUB, $TORE

FOR ALL CHEMISTS’*@00DS.
AGENT FOR. |

AMERICAN & ENGLISH

PROPRIETARY MEQCICINES,
.-t 8¥OCK, PRICES .ARDTEERVILES RIORT.
" 38 RUE DY MONT: THABOR, PAR|S.

Phone : Gutépberd 58:36. Telagrimas: Phazumcopd -
- M L s ~ v 1 k] P

JOHN BAILLIE & 0

THE WELL.KXNOWN
1 RUE AUBER, PARIS
(Place de ¥Opéra)

All Insignla, Sam Browne
Bclts and Trench Coats in
Stock.

ilpiformc to Order in 24 Hours

MILITARY TAILORS -

ON SATURDAY OCTOBER 12tB
at 8.15 p.m,

FOLIES BERGERE

The World's Famous London Hipoodrome Revue

“ZIG.ZAG”

Produced by AI:BFJ‘L 6 COURVI LB
W
irley Ko Daphne Pollard
Pl i hen, P Georgo.
an
Hippodrome  Beauty Chorus

da A(aama. Georgo Clarke
of 80 Girls

A-RI-KI-RI

FRENCH REVUE

CASINO DEPARIS

OY-RA ST.GRANIER HILDA MAY
DORVILLE |
MISTINGUETTE

Every Evoning at 8.80 )
Matinées: Thursday, Saturdaye, Swundays.

N.C.0. Manual Recommends
3-in-One

Other manuals, too,

absolutely dependablé gun oft.

- ¥in-One lutricetes “ollright” eve
the firing. mechanism. Insuies lmmeg;
Prevents wear, preserves all metal parts from
rust and tarnish  Keeps barrel, Inside and out, clean
and shiny. Pleae looks bright. Shoots true.

actlon.

A' al' times ard under a'l conditions 3-in-One 1s
first, foremost and.best for Army use. "In peace tlines
In war t.mes you must use it.

you shou,d use i,

You'll find a dozen usés for 3-In-One In billets and

at the front.

THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO.

BROADWAY

recognize 3-in-One as an

working part of
ate, dependable

NEW YORK
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