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PARIS EXULTS AS
_FOUR YEARS' PALL
IS LIFTED AT LAST

Target of Gothas and Berthas
Ablaze With Light as
Great Day Ends

UNKISSED SOLDIERS FEW

Arm in Arm ls Rule of Street,
With Taxis Carrying Everyone
Who Cares to Climb Aboard

Though it was all France that ¢cle-|
the |
the day-the armistice -

brated, in every village and town,
aay of deliverance,
was signed, yer it
heart ol all France,
reached its height,

Paris,
and stoical under all raid and Big Ber-
that bombardment, which had found
heart, in the face of o threatened offen-
sive, t6 celebrate the Fourth and the
FFourteenth of July with bunting, pa-
rades and cheers, which for four years
and more had been darkened and sad
by unight, tight-lipped but smiling by
day. awoke, on November 11, 1918,
about the middle of the morning.

It awoke with a long-drawn-out roar,
born first of unbelief., and then, with
the realization that the armistice was
at last actually signed, it shook off its
clouk of unbelief and gave way to un-
feigned, delighted, rapt surprise. The
roar grew as the news spread, and from
the big buildings Paris poured forth,
to wulk, walk, walk, ceasclessly up and

was in  Paris, the
that the exultation

down the crowded houlevards, in and
out of the great squares and publie
places, anywhere, everywhere, just to

see and be seen, to see the glow of vie-
tory reflected from the faces of the rest
of “all Paris.” It asked no more; it was
enough.

Le Jour de Gloire

The day had come. In the words of
La Marselllaire, which everybody every-
where bhegan to sing as though by in-
stinet, le jour de gloire ost arpive”
The day for which the gayest of capitals
had waited s0 long and patiently,
under the Lutfets of the enemy’s guns
by day and under the thndding blows
of hiy bombs by night, had actoally
materialized. DParis was no longer in the
Zone of the Armies: Paris was no longer
a garrison town, no longer to he re-
ferred to or thought of by friends or foe
as “the entrenched camp of Paris.” And
in that day, as soon as 1t could rab s,
eyes and come to itself and be sure that
the hideous dream had  passed, Parts
came home 1o itself, and the home-
coming was glory,

But when one writes even of the re-

L

sty

Juvenated, the restored Paris of (918,
one writes not ot a merely reinstiated
Parly of 1414, Lut of a ecity that has

become the capital of the Allied world.
In the throngs on the streets, in the
cafés, in the theaters, the four corners
of the carth had met, to celebrate the
common victory ol the cominon eanse.
Yank and Aussie and Jock, Ialian,

Portuguese, Greek, Pole, Czecho-Slovak,
Tommy, Indian, all, from the newly ar-
rived Brazilinns to the wizened and

weather-beaten poilus wearing the seven
brisques denoting four years in the tfur-
nace, knew no nationality, no difference
of tongnues or even of uniform.

Eseryhody Arm in Arm

Arm in arm they paraded up and down
the avenues and houlevards, Australians
finding the tam-o-shanter of the chas-
seurs Alpins just as ferching as their
own nifty bhonnet, Italian carabinieri
proud and glad to exchange their big
—voeked hats for the dinky overseas caps
of their Yankee brethren, Belgians fresh
from the line bestowing their steel hel-

mets on little swarthy men from the
East in exchange for the weirdest of
headgear.

As they went on their rollicking way,
women and children pelted them with
flowers, presscd flags into their hands,
kissed them,
rate them, danced around them in rings.
To remain unkissed of any one. man,
waman or child, the Allied soldier, what-
ever his badges or color, had to descend
to a cellar and hide.

It was, in all probability,
day Paris has known since the fall of
the Bastille, marking, as it did, the
trfumph over the last remaining Bastille
in the world, the fortress of Spandau,
in which France's extorted indemnity
of 1870 has laid these 40 yeiars and more.
Nearer home, it marked a trinmph over
the one semblance of tyrauny that Paris
has tolerated—the tyranny of the taxi:
driver.

It was the day of the pedestrian.
Street traflic as it is commonly and fu-
riously run in Paris on normal days sim-
ply did not exist. If a4 taxi chose Lo move
the way the crowd was going, it was
allowed to proceed, at the crowd's own

the preatest

race, with soldiers and civilians sitting;

en its tap, Its steps and mudguards
groaning under the weight of evervbody

and anybody that chose to hop abhoard.
_average.

Streefs rtor Pedestrinns

So it was with the anto buses, a whole +

the ! p .
Y HIBY CarLe To Fne ST.\I!R AxD Syripes.] trate the mist with his German field

column of which stoo blocked in
Rue de Richelien for the better part of
the afternoon, unable to make the cross
fng at the junction of the Boulevard des

Italiens and the Boulevard Montmartre. :
It seemed asg if the Parisians and their.

Allled guests were determined, for one !
day at least, to rule supreme over all:
trafiic and to have the streets to them. |
gelves for their victory party.

In the Place de 1a Concorde, to which,
becauge of its name, doubtless, a great :
crowd repaired, the breech blocks of the
fupfured German cannon were jocularly
slammed, and the muzzles peered
by all the children who could crawl and
climb up to them, or who had guiding

parents to hoost them to the place of:

vantage. The stately statues of Lille

and Strasbourg were banked as never!

before with flowers and flags to cele-
brate their deliverance. And as the
crowd swirled round and round the

great obelisk in the center of thesquare
they werc¢ showered from the sky by
Italian airmen, who, flying over the city

In thelr Capronis, dropped neat littlo-

congritulation to

printed messagés of
of her lost

France “on the recovery
children.”

Blaze of Light at Night

People would pick up the leaflets, read
them, and then, with cries like delighted
children, blow kisses at the almost in-
visible specks in the sky. Even though
the airmen were too far away to be
really kissed, the people they had hon-
ored were determined not to forget them.

At night the Place de I'Opéra, ablaze
with electrie lights for the first time
since France went out to war, fairly
bulged. IEvery balcony, every window
looking out on it was lined, and the
arowd stretched far and away down the

amie leading fromn the Opéra building.

» out on to the balcony of the Opéra

Tean
[ gung.

cavafled themseives of
D aid chowad g a1 | WS,
which had showed itself calm i

and when they contd sepa-

MARSEILLES LEADS
AS RACE TO BERLIN
STARTS WITH BANG

Continued irom Page 1

those¢ at the big bunch of warchouses a
few miles away. The dock gang has 1o
have cars to load and it is consequently
up to the warehouse gang to unload
jears quickly and get them back to the
Idoc'\S

; Without going into the merits of the
.mse, the warehouse men claimed that

‘they can unload cars faster than they
be shipped to them by the doek

That assertion made the Steve
dores on the docks so whopping ma:d
that one night they shipped 28 Ameri
can cars of grain and 11 cars of hay at

5 o'clock to the warehouse, as who!
should say, “Trump that, you——!" The
warchouse gang, nol a  bit puzzled,

the offer of the
and at 2 a.m. the cars were all
unloaded and on their way back to the
docks. It was the warehouse turn, so0
they say, to exclaim, “Frump that!”

Mayor of Rocheiort Busy

At Rochefort, every ship in the port
but. one had heen emptied on the Mon-
day night following the contest’s open-
ing. The non-coms are holding mecetings
every other ndght to devise methods to
speed up the work. To speed up the
thing even more, the mavor of the city
Irds been on the job deliverfng speccies
to the Stevedores every night.

How does he get it over? Why, most
of them, being of French nationality or
cxtraction, can compree French just as
readily as they can toss bacon boxes into
freight cars. Sixty of them, Incidental-
Iy, returned to one of the ships one
night last week fn order to complete
the unloading of a ship—just so they
conld start fresh on another one the
next morning.

St. Mazaire organized a monster mass
meeting a week ago to receive General
Harbord, and turned out 10,000 strong
to give him and his party three rousing
cheers, “with a Harbord on the end,
boys,” under the leadership of Lieut.
Fdward J. Hart, the port’'s contest of-
ficor. Lieut. Hart, a first looey of i ngi-
neers and the wearer of the largest Sam
Browne in Irance, used cight good
Yankee damns’'in introducing the gen-
eral and cussing the Kaiser, so the
meeting was a success from the start.

“If vou men are able to unload cars
us well as you can cheer, you ought to

win this race,” the general told hig
audience.  And then, with prophetic
vision, he spoke of the men in the line

aud sald, *“T'he're going to take up the
Western front and throw it right back
over the Rhine™”

Coloiel Gets All Jnzzed TUp

The meeting so jazzed up Colonel F.
\W. Green that he sat right down on his
own and wrote a reply to Bordeaux's
scathing poetic slur on St Nazalre's
unloading record. It ran:

Old Kt. Nazaire has not a seare—

We know what Gascon talk is made of ;
Nor heavy lifts, nor clumsy ships,

Nor Rorieaux boasts are we airaid of.
Give us the oil and tlour beawcoup,
And shops, and gear the finest ever -
Then wateh the race—we'll set the
And zive them secoud place forever!

Brest has been working day and night
to win, but sends up a bitter complaint
that she can't get enough ships 1o
unload. Major John O'Neil, the Brest
Stevedores® chief, sent a Heutenant all
around the town with scissors, entting
the question mark out of the '"Race to
Berlin?” signs.  “It's unnecessary,” he
explained, “we'll win and no question
ibout it.”  As Brest has seven weceks to
recoup in, his guess Is as good as the
rext man's.,  If they can only get the
«hips, the Brestites swear to double St.
Nuaziaire's 100,000 franc bet and show
them how. ’

At La Pallice they have a huge prop-
erty clock, to show the progress of the
race, The \ll\}:l(‘ hand on it starts at a
mark called “La Pallice,” and its route,

pace,

up between the men at the docks and:

1

1

1
r

1

i charted to end In New  York, via
Rerlin.  The port's slogan, “Will Tons
Beat Huns?” is plastered all over the
town.,

the Tommies. at the latter marvel at
their zeal, “Not a bit fed up, eh, lads?"
is the way Friend Thomas puts it

To judge from the figures and the
enthusiasm, none of the ports are.

NO COTTON PRICE FIXING

[By CanLero THE STARS AND STRIDPES)
AMERICA, Nov. 14.—No price fixing
on cotton Is likely. There is no prospect

that there will be a shortage of cotton,

cotton ¢an be satisfactorily marketed
without price fixing. There were 7.
703,000 bales ginned up to November 1,
which 1s 250,000 bales more than Tror
the sume period last year.

The corn crop is

into !

with the quality satisfactorily above the

SCHOOL .\]D TO CONTl\}I E

AMERICA, Nov. 14.—Colleges,
versities and technical schools having
student. army training corps wili con-
tinue to receive Government aid through
"the entire school year, it is officially an-
s nounced,

and the cotton investigating committee iowltomt'm

sorhane that was
front.

of the War Trade Board believes that’

uni- !

2,750,000,000 bushels, ;

28ih,

GUNS ROAR ON MEUSE
AS LAST ZERO ARRIVES

They

ing the past fortnight.

YT

“iiell,
omes and tells me himself.”

Wh

*hat was the night the envoys came over

rom
uy
fce™

<pani

b

That

kies,

nds burst into long-suppressed music,
nid the headlights twinkled all along the

-oad.
nbhid
soldi

Trimy

eard,

All

Amerfeans the firing continued, literally,
'nto the efeventh hour.
‘hefore 11, when a million eyes were glued
to the slow-creeping minute hands of a
million
was @
tremble.
the Yankee divisfon visiting, at the time,
with a French corps was having a brisk
morning battle to the east of the Meuse,
w man stationed
with a handkerchief in his uplifted handg,
his eyes fixed on his watch.
minute before 11, To the lanyards of thee
four hig guns ropes were tied, each rope
manned by
zlers,
At 11
pulled, the guns cursed out the last shot
of the
hundred, at a thousand, places along the

ine.

Probably
done by any Americans in the finai hour
was that which eng
92nd,

he

launchied a fire-eating attack ahove Vig-
neulies just at dawn on the 11th.
no mild thing,
and the order to vease firing did not

le
(L)

*h

the last moment, when runners sped with
it from fox Nole
Then a quite startling thing oceurred.
The skyline of thé crest ahead of them
grew suddenly
soldiers and, down the slope, all the way
to the barbed wire,
Americans,
They came with outstreteched hands, ear-
to-car grins and souvenirs to swap for
clgaretied, so well
little wealkness of their
to tell how pleased they were the flght
had stopped,
Kafser had departed for parts unknown,
how fine it was to know
have a repnblic
“No,”
sfan,

Whe

him and howled him down.

The

front of the two armies was held at the
extreme American left up Sedan way by
the troops of -the
farthest east---the nearest to the Rhine
—-was held by those negro soldiers who
used to make up the old New York 15th
and have long been brigaded with the
French.
line ran throngh Thann and across the
railway that leads to Colmar.

When the
army
other side.

giving
around.

Wit
knelt

Havre, Nantes and Rouen are hustling ! Up to the front, \
night and day, making the Belgians and  Romagne. past Remonville and on up
British at the first named place and the |2 truck trundled that morning.

As

mueh
qnemy could well have been staged than
*Lis  spectacle

Continued from I’nge 1
had heard it again and again dur

ell, the captafn sayvs it's so.’
who's he? ['l wait till Foch
¥, the preceding Thursday night—
Spa—news that what the dough
ecms (o prefer calling the "armis:
iad heen signed spread like the
sh thr from Grandpré to the Meuse.
night the fares Inflamed the
the rockets streaked the night.

It did not last long, this little
den flurry, and there was mueh
ng: but, as a matter of fact, noth-
more demoralizing to  the

of the First American
celebrating something he had not
miles held by the

along the 77

At one minute

watches, the roar of the guns
v thing o make the old earth
At one point—it was where

at one battery stood

It was one

200 soldiers, cooks, strag-
messengers, gunners, everybody.
the handkerchief fell, the men
al a

battery. And so it went

Attack Before Vigneulles

the hardest fighting being

aped the troops of the
Sist and 7th Divisions with

Second American Army. who

It was
that last flare of (he bat-:

the men in the front line until

to fox hole.

populonus with dancing
for the

troops.

straight

came the (German

know the
They came

did they

foe.
how glad they were the
they would
ar last in Germany.
sald one stubborn little Prus-
‘ft's a kingdom we want.”

wreat his own companions mobbed

farthest north at. 11 o'clock on the

77th Division. The

They were in Alsace and their

ClvBians Cross Trenches

Jlice is to be in foree for
that it may be denounced by either side

t:l.tss.es. ‘The young officer at his elbow
asked him to look due west. \What did
ae see? Well, not much—the road to the
‘orest full of traflic, no shell fire, a
rippled airplane in the field below.

“Lord, lLord, what good are those
rlasses?  Why, without them, I can see
v litfle house in Kansas City. There's

nursery on the second floor and the
‘un, shining in the window, just touches
1} cradle there. Inside that cradle, man,
s my daughter. I have never seen her
‘efore. She was born since I-sailed for
France.”

Meanwhile, on the roads below, the
Kngineers were working with a will. No

tiine to celebrate, for the roads must be
Rept in shape. But they sang as they
worked.

Send the word. send the word over there

That the Yanks are coming. the Yanks

are Coming~—

The words, in that hour, had ac-
quired a new significance. While here
and there across the devastated land
where Yanks were at work, vou could
hear a knot burst into song. And the
burden of’all the songs was this:

It’s home, boys. home, 1t’s home we

ourht to he.

Home. boys, home in the land of liberty.

So came to an end the 11th of Novem-
bher, 1918—the 585th day since America
enfered the war.

ARMISTICE SIGNED,
HOHENZOLLERNS GO,
EMPIRE DiSSOLVES

Lonlmued from Page 1

tire on page 6) stipulate that the armis-
36 days, and

48 hours' notice.

On Saturday night came the news of
the Kaiser's abdication. The commander
of the German army, four years ago the
maost redoubtable, most disciplined, most
efficient fighting  organization in  the
world's history, boarded a train and fled
to HMolland. .

Of the fighting of the past week there
is little to bessaid, lfor the yecars that
liave clapsed in the past ten days al-
ready make it ancient history. Fight-
ing ended, it only remains to be said,
with French and Americans along and
across the Meuse in the first abrupt
foothills of the Ardennes, and with the
British well cast of Mons, the DBelgian
city where in 1914 the “old contempti-
bles'™ began their memorable retreat
before the surpuassing troops of a power
that the history books will call the Ger-
man Empire.

On Monday' the German Government,
assuming there is one, asked, through
the foreign secretary, Dr.' Solf, that
the President of the United States ar-
range for the opening of pecace negotia-
tions immediately, “as there is a press-
ing danger of a famine.”

That same day President Wilson, ad-
dressing @ joint session of Congiess,
stated {hat steps were being taken to
supply the Central Powers ith food on
the same systematic plan which fended
xl.n\u.um from Belgium in the days of

erman oceupation.

on

great hour came, across the

trenches from our side swarmed a small
of ecivilians bearing food and
clothing to their kith and kin on the'
IFrom the highest stecple in |
Thann the tricolor fluttered gavly, and:
within the church, there knelt in thanks- !
all the old folks from mlloﬁ|

in among them, poi!us'

h them, !
and Yankee soldiers, and the;
erowd so choked the aisles and sl.c.-pﬁi

that the priest could not moave torward |
for his services,
preached from the
words
heart glowing,

But the words that he ;
pulpit  were such
as leave the eyes dim and the.

past Montiaucon and

j the taiiboard, at the endless mud of Ar-
rgonne and Ardeunes,
who had been drafted in the heart of.
America some six
who,
on the wiy,
his home to the Ardennes.
him six months, it had put him through'
the cheerless channel of the replacement !y
system, but it had brought him at last:
to his
Lis daydreams and his nightmares.
had reached the front.

there gazed a boy
months before ‘md
with stop-offs for tedious tr umm..
had slowly journeyed from !j
It had taken .

of
e

destination—the destination

he rode along he noticed a certain
tingling  everywhere, but
iust the mood of the
When finally the truck stopped

and he jumped ont, the news was wait-
ue tor him.

1

“Hell,"
Then he

The war is over.”
“I just got here.”
little laugh

is 11 o'clock.
he said.
laughed a short,

“that was made half of relief and half of

jdisappointment. And his name was
I ¥3gmdne ~ . . - .

Private George W. Legion.

I Up in a high observation post an

|1l~Llf came’ the best of France's singers. !

and, regardless of the
| November wind on precious vocal chords
ang and sang away 1in, with “La
Brabanconne,” “The Star Spangled Ban-.
iner,” “God Save the King,” and always,
ever recurring. “La Marseillaise.”

The crowd took up the choruses and
sent the anthems echoing hack at the
eroup on the balcony. And when the
-great folks of classical musie finally con-
descended, at the urgent pleas of
soldiers, to sing “Madelon,” it seemed
.as i all France and all the Armies of
‘the Alliance joined in the roar of ap-
plause and in the refrain.

It was a community song festival the
|hke of 'which no eity has ever seen, and
tthe like of which may never comne again.
Though many lingered on the Dboule-
vards to cheer the flashing on an cle-
vated scereen of the pictures of the Mar-
:shals, of “le Tigre,” of President Wilson,
ot Sir Douglas Haig, and of General Per-
shing, the singing brought the great and
exultant day to a close. As the last
notes of the Opéra’s orchestra died away,
a French bugler, armed with a sense of
humor as well as with his redoubtable
clarion, blew the berloque, the all clear
signal sounded at the end of the air
raids that are now no more.

And all Paris laughed thé laugh of
happy children after a day’s glad play.
And the next day, and the next night,
Paris sallled forth to romp and play
agni"

the :

effect of chill:

American observer was trying to pene-

1
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Near the (.}

~re

TIRANT-Y

81 Ruc Lafayette, PARIS
Porsonn ro.: Palgsutnidre.
e r du Nord.
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the 90th, the 5th and the 32nd. .

VICTORIOUS YANKS
YIELD TO POILUS
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day by soldiers exhausted by many days
of a breathless pursuit, soldiers who had
outstripped their own guns and their
own ration carts. They had c¢ven out-
stripped their own ammunition carts in
some instances. Hill 346—higher by
some few meters than either Montsec or
Montfaucon—looked down on troops
that, at the moment, had no ammunition
to shoot. But the hill, crowned with ten
machine guns, had to be taken. It was
taken. Tt was taken by those companies
wiio fixed their bayvoners and rushed it
with a roar, The Germans always did
speak scorfully of American bluff.

Indeed, though the last weck was
rather a pursuit than a hotly contested
hattle, its days were full of such chap-
ters as these. Consider the episode of
the Marines arriving at sundown at a
little forest made impassable by the
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bristling fringe of machine guns left 1o
guard it. When dark came the Ger-:
mans who manned those guns retired;
into the heart of the woods to sleep and!
wait for dawn according to their ancmnti
and methodical custom. But the Marines|
were in a hurry. They did not wait hll,
dawn., They did not wait at all. :
Protected by the hubbub of the Artil-’
lery, guided by a luminous compass,.
taught by the memories of old days in:
the Philippine grass, they formed a,
hand-to-cout-tail -chain and, single fille,.
tiptoed through the woods. When dawn’
came they were ready to attack from-
both sides.

‘Within Grenade Reach
Then consider the troops that had o
fight their way across the Meuse and the:
Canal de I'Est above Brieulles, the men
of the 5th Division who set up their
bridges under shell fire and, actually
pelted by hand grenades, walked, waded,
swam, blustered their way to the heights
on the .other side, nor stopped there but
pushed on by fighting a none too easy
advance of 15 kilomeiers. If the line
held by the First American Army at the
hinge of the Western front is“to be
«alled the Post of Homnor, what shall be
siaid of the hinge of the hinge?
When the tull story comes to be told,
it will be shown that when the order to
cease firing came on the 11th, the di-
visions in line.in that region were, from
leit to right, the 77th, the 2nd, the 89th,
When
ibe drive started its third and last phase
on November first, they were the 78th,
the 77th, the 80th, the 2nd, the 89th,
the Hth and the 90th.
THAN l\%(‘IV]\G CHORUS PPLAN
AMERICA, Nov. 14.—The National
Council of Women is planning a mighty
chorus of rejoicing for 4 p.m. Thanks-
eiving Day, All America, all the men
on ships in port or at sea, and all the
AEF. are asked to join.in a unified
program of patriotic songs.

CHARLES DILLINGHAM

Scnds ]
Greetings
to the Boys

“OVER THERE”
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{ - Parrs fon 2 » OVER __ ERE h l Resources more than  « . . $600,000,000
AMERICAN BARBER SHOP :
: B Edouard VII Strect ‘. VETE ANON szm\ /S/ VTR SRS
Opponite Y.M.C.A. Inforciticn Buresw E,
SHOE STIINB M ANICURE . {IISSHGESY *3"5
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Best Service - Most

Reascnable Prices

\

|:!" Every Man in Service
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. to prevent
- paits with 3-in-One:
stock

rub a

: uses 3-in-One for.
.. try it a dozen ways yourself.

BROADWAY

has every-day need for old, reliable 3-in-One

After firing, clean the barrel of your piece with a
solvent to remove smokeless powder residue.

3+in+One Oil

all rust and tarnish. Oil all the operating

This will keep your piece always In first-class
condition—ready for quick action and critical inspection.

3-in-One has been the old Army stand-by for years.
Ask the man higher up how many different things he
The list will surprise you-—till yoy

THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO.

Then

little on barref, bayonet and

NEW YORK

Aecroplane Sheds
Hospita! Sheds

in all climates.

arz nocw being
BESSONNEAU

Tents, sheds and

BESSONNEAU

is the creator of

The BESSONNEAU constructions™
_have stood their tesis for many years
in several campaigns on all fronts and

The BESSONNEAU constructions

prenerly waterprcof and does
whole* .of hie constructing himself:

To have every rezl GARANTEE one
must have the trade-mark:

Ambulance Tents -
Sanitary Hhuts

imitated, but only
makes. his canvas
the

huts.

chte e e A

Lrisie, 95 3

| HIGH SPEED.TARBON

{ DRILLS TAPS BIES. »

} MACHINE . TOOLS

STEEL V.

VA e
R

R

BuREAUX erTiAcAsINS: FiT- 148 AVENUE HAI.AKOFF-PA‘MS‘

R

250

e 20N N
TR

SYND!CATE

{ TELEPH': DaSSY 5729 @A
pAssy 5895 B




