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siancos From a heroic cinapter in the
siory ol' the light. which made the Ar-
gonne Forest pari oF America, a fight
which began ai dawn on September 2(i

anil did not. end mull October 11. when
llie lasi, living German had been push"!?
\u25a0mi oF the Forest. By then, under steady
lift' Front the German guns. Yankee Kn
gineets were pushing bridges across the
swift, waters of the Aire, which runs
along t he.non bet n fringe of the woods.

The Americans had moved 17 kilo-
meters through an almost impassabi'
jungle, a bewildering succession of sleep
bills and deep ravines covered with
heavy underbrush, above which rises
here and there the skeleton of a dead
Inte, stray r >l !iin.inis oF an earlier Forest
wliicli, when sei-n :n silhouette alone
the successive ctesls. look like teeth in
a broken and shalieied eolith.

II is part of the shining record of the
American balallion which was.surround-
ed for five interminable days in the
Forest of- Argonne, as narrated in these
columns lust, week, that, on the fifth
day, when hope was at its faintest, there
came to the weak and famished. garri-
son of that wild ravine a beguiling offer
to surrender. Theoffer was contemptu-
ously ignored.

It fame at 4 o?clock on the afternoon
of Oclober 7, came when the strength of
the besieged garrison was almost spent.

Since the. night of October second, this
balallion, drawn from a regiment that
likes to call itself ?New York's Own?
and commanded., by Major Charles Whit-
tfesey, had held its position against
daily altacks. Since" then they had
watched the vain efforts of the }iif®faft
to reach them with instructions and *ra-
tions. heard the vain but unremitting
efforts of companion regiments to fight
a way through the strong force of en-
circling Germans.

Little Hope Left
Nov.-, Ialo on the fifth day, (here was

no reason 10 suppose that, help was any
nearer. And there was every reason to
suppose that they could not: hold out
many hours \u25a0 longer?hold out, that is
against death from hunger and exposure.

Certainly they were no longer in any
condition to fight, off another such at-
tack in force as had been made at the
end of the first, day. Then a formidable
enemy detachment had been thrown
against the isolated battalion only to re-
coil in the face of such a blast from our
maehine guns, such a shower of band
grenades, such a cool, keen-eyed fire
from the automatics that they never
tried it again, but settled down to
starve the stubborn Yankees, out.

Another such attack on the lasl day
would have curried the ravine! By that
time the munitions were almost gone.
Tin? stock of hand grenades had dwin-
dled low. Of tlie two gallant machine
gun detachments that had sustained the
flanks the commanders had been killed.
Of tlie eleven machine guns themselves,
all but three had been put out. of busi-
ness. Of the boxes of machine gun am-
munitions, only five wore loft.

One Day?s Iron Rations
But. it was the weakness of the men

themselves that had so reduced the
force of t liat 4little garrison.

To begin with, they had brought with
them only enough iron rations to see
them meagerly through the first, day.
Many had not. ealen then, so willingly
ami so thriftily were they husbanding
the food supply for the wounded. Then
all llie bread and chocolate dropped
from the airplanes had fallen within
reach of tlie Germans.

Now, on October 7, they were chewing
leaves and washing them down with
water brought at night, from the little
spring at the bottom of the ravine.

Lack of food, and the long days and
nights spent in the damp, chill forest
without coats or blankets, had so told
on ihcm that the -outposts could not
keep awake, and on the 6th and 7th the
dead had to lie unburied at their side.
There was no finding a burial squad
with enough strength left to do the work.

Itid for Surrender
It was to such a batallion that, the

bid for a surrender was made. It was
brought to Hie major by one of his com-
mand who had been taken prisoner.

This soldier was one of nine who,
without, orders and with out telling any
oiiicer of their intent ion."had gone forth
on an independent effort to break
thrqugh to the main American force in
the forest, below. Of this luckless nine,
five were killed outright. Tlie other
four were wounded.

Tho least. seriously wounded was em-
braced by tbo Germans, stuffed with
warm food, cheered with beer and
cigarettes and sent back to the ravine
as an envoy. lie was led (here blind-
folded, led by a circuitous route and
pushed toward his own lines with a
while flag in one hand and a letter in
the other.

This letter, composed in English and
neatly typewritten on a sheet of good
paper, was addressed to the commanding
officer of the isolated battalion. It read:

Sir: The hearer of the present has been
taken prisoner on October ?. He refused
to the German intelligence officer every
answer to lii.s questions and is quite an hon-
orable fellow, doing honor to his Father-
land in the .strictest sense of the word.

lie has been charged against his will,
believing; it doing wrong- to his country in

XMAS LAB
Christmas package labels are now in

the hands of virtually every one in the
A.E.F.- This conclusion is based on Ihc
fact that, (he week saw their delivery
to organizations quarters more or less
permanently in certain civilized centers
?so far as permanency goes in this or
any oilier army?s location ?and also to
units recently arrived in some of tho
most oul-of-lhe-way corners of the
Western front, including the American
troops fighting with the British on the
war-worn stretches beyond the Minden-
burg line.

The package plan, has not, however,
been received with unmixed approval.
A cook in a certain Artillery outfit says
of the way he thinks the idea will work
out: "In a nutshell, the way it's going
to be is punk.? The punk, says Cookie,
consists in the fact that he supposes
?whoever made the order didn't stop to
think that sending home these said
labels is like asking for a gift.?

A French Girl?s Suggestion
Exactly. That?s the'whole idea. But

this is war, and the only alternatives
to the one-man-one-package plan are
(1) as many packages as your friends
care to send, which would mean a dozen
or so to a man and the holding-up of
several boatloads of ammunition for the
guns of the cook?s Artillery regiment,
or (2) no packages at all.

\u25a0 "A French girl? has this suggestion:
?Reading yourjiapor of Friday last,

I saw that every soldier in the A.13.F.
was to receive a package from home for
Christmas, and that those who had no
family would receive their packages
from the A.R.C.

?Why should not. French people take
the place of the A.R.C. and send pack-
ages 10 these soldiers? Those unlucky
boys having no folks at home won't,
mind their packages being sent from
America or from France, and they have
done so much for us, and we can do so
little for them.?

The inference is?and a very kind in-
ference, too?that, ?a French girl"
would be glad to send a package; if she
knew whom to send it to, and that, there
are many more like her. Unfortunately,
she does not sign the letter or give any
clue to -her address.

Ideal Suggestions Come In
Suggestions as to the ideal Christmas

package requested from the whole Army
last week by THE STARS AND
STRIPES, have come in with a slowness
which indicates that the A.E.P. is
thinking deeply about the package situ-
ation. or, rather, the package contents,
before it commits itself.

Food is so far the headliner on al! the

££/?<>\u25a0 Army ijfttcu.it fautoxra/j/iJ

This used to be a (trove in the (treat forest of Argonne. Doughboys rest in the mopping-up procesi

carrying forward this present letter to the
otlieer in charge of tlie second battalion
Infantry- with the purpose to recommend
this commander to surrender with his
forces, as it. would ho quite useless to re-
sist any more in view of the present situa-
tion.

The suffering of your wounded men can
he heard in the German lines and we are
appealing to your human scntimciits.

A while ting shown hy one of your men
will tell us that you agree with these condi-
tions. Please treat

? as an honorable.
man. tie is quite a soldier. Wo envy you.

Tim Gkiiman Commanding Oi-'kicei:,
Already' in the Forest of Argonne

there is an unquestioned legend which
says that Major Whittlesey?s answer was
written in three words on a piece; of
crumpled paper, wrapped around a stone
and thrown into the German lines, and
that, those three words were ?Go to hell.?

The Legend of flic Argonne
This is pure legend. Ifc sent no such

answer. He sent no answer at. all. What
ho did was to send some one out,to lake
immediately in from their place on the
hillside the white cloth panels* which
served to signal to the friendly aircraft,
the exact location of the battalion.
Tlie American commander did this lest
the German commander should mistake
them for a white flag of surrender and
think for one moment that, his propo-
sition had been accepted. \u25a0

That was at, -1 o'clock on the after-
noon of October 7. At 7 that evening
while the exhausted men lay crouched in
waiting for an attack they knew in the
bottom of their hearts would finish them,
the word flashed from dugout. to (logout,
like electric sparks leaping in the dark-
ness, that a brother regiment, had
fought, its way to their side; that this
time the attack, which had been faintly
heard in the gathering dusk, had suc-
ceeded; that relief had come at last lo
New York?s Own.

A few moments later the men of that
brother regiment were stripping the iron
rations from their own backs and rush-
ing them along by jubilant, grinning
runners lo the men of Major Whittle-
sey?s command.

Could Have Cut Way Back
The full beauty of this chapter in

American history cannot be felt, till it
is realized that when, on the morning
of October 3, the tidings from the run-
ners showed that he was surrounded,
Major Whittlesey could easily have cut
his way back. It is probable that at
any time during tho first two days he
could have cut. his way hack, though
etich hour the task would have become
more difficult, so steadily was the sur-
rounding party reinforced.

Later, the battalion was far too weak
to have attempted such a move. But,
while it was still quite feasible, the
idea, never seriously considered, was
rejected for two reasons.

LS GO OUT
lisls. Food?including candy, if Dr.
Wiley and Mr. Hoover don?t, object--
appears to be the Army?s great standby.
The great, demand for food from the
Army?s Christmas package recipients-io-
be is not. however, a slur on the Cooks?
and Mess Sergeants? Union. The food
desired is of a sort, which Ilial organiza-
tion, no matter how skilled and gener-
ous its members, cannot supply.

Cake, with special emphasis on the
fruit variety, will occupy every airhole
in many a 9xlx3 package, if the folks
back home live up io 'specifications
Candy, particularly the kind that lasts|longest, such as the well-known ehoe.o-
lale-coatcd caramel, will be crammed

i into the three-pound limit in many
more.

There is a consistent demand for
wrist watches, but whether a wrist
watch will be included in the ideal pack-
age suggestions whicit THE STARS
AND STRIPES is going to cable homo
in three oitjour weeks depends on how
unanimous that demand becomes in (lie
interval.

Mirny Want Surprises
-Many soldiers, of course, are simply

sending their coupons home with the
request that the resultant bundle be
strictly a surprise affair. This proves
that even a rowdy Army has not for-
gotten its fireplace and stocking days.

Photographs of the family and friends,
as groups or individuals, have a large
place in many suggestions. Writes one
officer to his wife:

?Please send a box full of tooth paste
(a lot of it), two or three sticks of ??s
shaving soap, and a triple lot of our
family doctor?s celebrated cold capsules.
And a new picture of each one of you.?

Some enterprising photographer?a
whole lot of him, in fact?should be able
to reap a harvest anywhere and every-
where in the U.S.A. by getting out a
mount that will fit conveniently in a
9xlx3 package. Millions of photographs
are certain to be included in those
Christinas bundles.

The plan of THE STARS AND
STRIPES, as announced last week,- is
simply to make up, from the lists sent
in by members of the A.E.F., several
ideal packages to guf/o Home selection.

Those suggestions are io be cabled
home for publication in v.mple time to
be acted on before ?/lie closing date for
delivery to local postmasters?Novem-
ber 20.

?What?s on for tonight? 1 ?
?I?m going to call on the wife of a

Dutch general.?.
"Whosit??
?Madame Van Blank.?

In the first place, the commander of
the battalion had been ordered to ad-
vance rapidly and at whatever cost
through more than a mile of treacher-
ous .jungle; to station himself in that
ravine by the Charlovaux Mill, not far
from Binarvilic, and to hold it as the
division line until such time as elements
could come abreast of him on either
side.

Met With Heavy Resistance
It did not matter that these elements

had obviously met with unexpectedly
reavy resistance. It did not matter
that, later and possibly contradictory in-
structions had failed to reacii him.
There he was on the northern slope of
a ravine that protected him from the
German artillery and that kept, the
greater part, of his position shielded
from an- industrious trench mortar
which had opened up at, the side.

From there, and so reporting, he had
sent up all tlie pigeons he had brought,
mill he had not lot a day go by without
making vain efforts to \u25a0 send runners
through the German linos. No word
from the division or regiment had
reached him, no word of any kind,
though lie knew hy the message cylin-
ders seen falling from the airplanes,
only to be lost like needles in a hay-
stack, that <m effort, was being made
to send instructions to him. So he had
only his original orders. By those he
must abide.

That was the first, reason.
Tlie second reason, the one that" ap-

pealed to all the men and hushed every
dissenting voice, was tlie fact that in
the advance 80 men had been wounded.
To fight their way back would have
meant deserting the 80. It was unthink-
able. Then each. hour added fresh
names lo the list of wounded, each
name a fresh reason why the battalion
must hold the ravine at. till costs.

Brotherhood of the Besieged
Among the men who came alive out.

of that ravine was visible a fraternity
that, had not, and could not have, ex-
isted when they went, in, tho brother-
hood of tho besieged. Approach any one
of them today and their first and last
word on their experience is always a
word in devoted praise of ?our major,?
the officer around whom they rallied
and whose steady, dauntless spirit saw
them through.

?Our major??he is Lieutenant Col-
onel Whittlesey now?is a product of
Plattsburg, a Williams College man,
who, in the dim forgotten days before
April, 1917, lived at 136 East Forty-
fourth Street, New York, and practiced
law down at 2 Rector Street, where the
Sixth Avenue L thunders by on its way
to the Battery.

It is of the stamina of the men that
Colonel Whittlesey speaks?speaks in
wonder and admiration. He had known
them first, at Camp Upton, an unprom-
ising miscellany of youngsters, going
forth, to war from Fifth Avenue and
from the lower East. Side, truck drivers,
collegians, dressmakers, sweatshop
workers, actors, clerks, idlers, all the

stuff of which Now York is made, flow
one and all they proved true, steadfast;
honorable American soldiers -ili.-ii is
their commander?s story.

And, Gothamite though lie is. yon may
be sure ho does noi fail to wilhhold
some of the praise from New York, hut
insists fiercely iliat it bo shared with
certain rangy replacements from Ore
gon who leavened the lump.

He speaks particularly of a New York
broker who was in command of one do
taehment. Though wounded slightly in
the leg ihe first, day, and though lalci
so outstanding a largel ihal a German
potato masher caromed off his shoulder
before exploding, ihis ollieer was always,
up and at them every time the German
hand grenade throwers came stealing
down over the crest through Ihe under-
brush nor did lie collapse till long afiei
the relief had connl and he had been
able lo see every last one of his men
attended to.

Colonel Whittlesey likes to tell, too,
of one cheery lieutenant who. mull he
was killed, displayed always an infer
tious oheeriness. always smiling, always
until the very last, as bright and shin
ing as if he had just prepared for in
spec! ion.

Caring for the Wounded
Above all, he likes io tell how the

little food slock was scraped and hoard
ed for the wounded and how cheerfully
the few coats and blankets linn had
been carried forward through the for-
est were heaped on those who la\ hurt
on the hillside.

He has a warm place in his heart for
three runners, one a little stenographer
from New York who was killed in his
course on the fifth night, and two others
who, in the last hours. \u25a0 hough the foresi
was as black as midnight, did somehow
manage to work their way through to
the relieving force. They were Clifford
It. Brown, of Asheville. New York, and
Stanislav/ Kozikowski. of Mazpeth. L. I.

Bui. perhaps the warr*est place of all
is for two young privates of the Medical
Department, who. in the absence of any
surgeon, look charge of Hie wounded,
working with them night and day so
faithfully that when the relief came at
last they dropped feebly in I heir tracks
and had to he carried oat on stretchers

To mime these few is just lo Kive in

MILITARY UNIFORMS
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Large Stock of Unllormi
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?MODERN OPTICALCo/
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EYE SPECIALISTS AND OPTICIANS
SEND fiffiNEY ORDERS AND CORRESPON

DENCE TO N. QUENTIN. DIRECTOR.
5 Boulevard des Italiena, PARIS,

1 O'; -; HcfJvrtinn in .liiirrirnim.

AMERICAN BARBER SHOP
S Edouard VII Street
Opposite Y.M.C'A- laform altera Bures*.

SHOE SHINE
MASSAGE

MANICURE
AMERICAN CHAIR

Best Service - Most Reasonable Prices

MACDOUGAL & (
1 bis RUE AUBER (Opposite American Express

American Military Tail
UNIFORMS TO ORDER IN 48 HOI

Interlined Trench Coats, Embroidered Insignia and
Service Stripes. Sain Browne Belts. etc# etc.

jfeytvney's
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In (he Glory of Aiiliiinii
Through mile alter mile ol Hits junsle

the Americans worked their way
through liie interlacing strands of
barbed wire, and despite I lie steady
fire From hundreds upon hundreds ot
machine guns, some of them so planted
thill I lie advancing platoons would
come williin a few Feet of them before
they were discovered.

It was still the old Forest ol Argonno
which has played so lug -a part in the
story oF France, the same dismaying
Forest, which a century and a quarter
ago. proved I lie undoing of a proud
Prussian *hosr which marched against
the untried soldiers oF the newborn
French \u25a0 revolut ion, marched to deFoal
ill the Bill Me of Viilmy.

Qiujo suddenly (In' other d;iy it Hung
forth its illinium colors. Indeed, to
those watching from the nearby hill-
sides, it seemed as if it was on that his
lorio October T that the Forest of Ar-
Konne blasted all at once into russets
ami golds <md purities, and hern and
there'a scarlet tree, as though its roots
had drunk deep of young American
blood spent freely for an eternal cause
once more defended on those bills.

i G. Balfour Co.
ATTLEBORO, MASS.

Fraternity Jewelry
ORIGINATORS

DESIGNERS .«d MAKERS
t'orri*s;*cnilr.nce Solfci*M
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STORE YGilB TRUNK
Where it is safe?
Reach it conveniently?-
or have it sent to you?
PARIS

TOURS
HAVRE

BORDEAUX

AMERICAN EXPRESS
has established at the above
centers to meet the needs

of the A. E, F.
A Chain of

STORAGE WAREHOUSES

Gillette U.S.
Service Set

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, Italy, Canada and all other parts of the
world.

PRICE OF GILLETTE BLADES

Packet of 12 Blades 6 Francs
Packet of 6 Blades !H1 >?? :N . ».\u25a0 3: Francs

Ts* be had atA.E.F.&Y.MLC.A. Canteens
or* at all DsaWs in France*

G« 4 SAFETY111 & RAZOR
?* * No.Stropping?No Honing

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR, sa.. 17* Rue u Bowie, PARIS
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Inc.
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THE BRISTOL MFG. CO.
BRISTOL, Conn,, U.S.A.

Knit Underwear for Men
?Sandman? Sleeping Garments

"Unsurpassedfer excellence c?
finish and regularity of make.**

OFFICERS?KHAKI SHIRTS
Furnisher to Men A. RAQON Ladies? Pyjamas

3 2 Avenue dc TOpAra, Paris

the equitableTrustCompany
OF NEW YORK

PARIS OFFICE: 23 RUE DE LA PAIX (Place tie I?Opera)

United States Depositary of Public Moneys

Offers its facilities to the members of the

A merican Expeditionary Forces
for transmitting to America their subscription to the

FOURTH LIBERTY LOAN

Chartered 1822

The Fafmers ,Loan and Trust Company
NEW YORK

PARIS
41 Boulevard Hauismann

BORDEAUX
\u25a0 Special Agency!

8 Count du ChaOeau-Rouge

LONDON: l Old Broad Street, E. C. i
/ 1G Pall Mall East, S. W. 1

Two Other Special Agencies in the War Zone

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

The Societe Generate pour favoriser etc., 8b its Branches throughout
France will act as our correspondents for the transactions for

Members of the American Expeditionary Forces.

Xadn-tailored
Officers Uniforms
To Individua.l Measure

IN every army post, port,
camp and cantonment, at
home andabroad, Kahn-

Taiiored Officers? Uniforms
are serving with the colors,
and serving with honor.
If our Authorized Repre-
sentative in your home town
has yourmeasurements, dup-
licate orders may be cabled.

KRHfi-TPJIiOHiriG CO.
OF INDIiINRPOUS, U.S. B.

ALFRED NELSON CO.
201 Fifth AVc. NOw Tor* US.A.
Catlr AJdrs.-., ALFREDA R £ N»w York

Breeches Makers
MILITARY NAVAL
and CIVIC TAILORS

Q-jiclcSsrvics to Ai?ici ican Officers

ImiSil <

PARIS
MEYER &. MORTIMER

JO jiuc < J.c Ui f*..;s

LOri tSDN.
MEYER & MORTIMER

«30 o?r> lull Si.. W.
LIVERPOOL

Wm. BAND & SON
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