
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 Is Rule* of Street,
With Taxis Carrying Everyone

Who Cares to Climb Aboard

Though it was all France that cele-
brated, in every village and town, the
day of deliverance, the day.the armistice
was signed, yet it was in Paris, the
heart ol all France, that the exultation
readied it.- height.

Paris, which had showed itself calm
and stoical under all raid and Ilig Her-
that bombardment. which had found
heart, in the face of a threatened offen-
sive, to celebrate the Fourth and the
Fourteenth of July with bunting, pa-
rades and cheers, which for four years
and more had been darkened ami sad
hy night, tlght-lipped hut smiling hy
day. awoke, on November 11. I!) 18.
about the middle of the morning.

It awoke with a long-drawn-out roar,
born first of unbelief, and then, with
the realize:ion that the armistice was
at last actually signed. It shook off its
cloak of unbelief and gave way to un-
feigned, delighted, rapt surprise. The
roar grew as I lie news spread, and from
the big buildings Paris poured forth,
to walk. walk, walk, ceaselessly up and
down the crowded boulevards, in and
out of the grcai squares and public
places, anywhere, everywhere, just to
see and he seen, to see the glow of vic-
tory rellccted from the faces of the rest
of "all Paris." It asked no more; it was
enough.

I.e .lour do Gloire
The day had come. In the words of

La Marseillais!!, which everybody every-
where began to sing as though by in-

'stinct, "le jour dc gloirc esl arrive*."
The day for which the gayest of capitals
had waited so long and so patiently,
under Ilie buffets of the cm-my's guns
by day and under the thudding blows
of liis bombs by night, bad actually
materialized. Paris was no longer in the
Zone of the Armies; Paris was no longer
a garrison lown, no longer to ho re-
ferred to or thought of by friends or foe
as ?the entrenched camp of Paris." And
in that .day, as soon as it could nib its
eyes and come to itself and he sure that
the hideous dream bad passed. Parts
came home to itself, and the home-
coming was glory.

But when one writes even of the re-
juvenated. tilt! restored Paris of IP IS.
one writes not oi a merely reinstated
Paris of I>M, bin of a city that lias
become the capital of the Allied world.
In the throngs on the streets, in the
eafds. In the theaters, the four corners
of (lie eartli had met. lo celebrate the
common victory of the common cause.

Yank and Aussie and Jock. Malian.
Portuguese, Greek, Polo. Czechoslovak.
Tommy. Indian, all. from the newly ar-
rived Brazilians to tln* wizened and
weather-beaten poilus wearing the seven
brlsqites denoting four years in the fur-
nace, knew no nationality, no difference
of tongues or even of uniform.

Kicrj body Arm in Ann
Arm in arm they paraded up and down

the avenues and boulevards, Australians
finding llit* lum-o?-sliiintcr of the chas-
seurs Aiplns just as retching its their
own nifty bonnet, Italian carabinieri
proud and glad to exchange their big

-troofccd hats for the dinky overseas caps
of their Yankee brethren, Ilelgians fresh
from the line bestowing their steel hel-
mets on little swarthy men from the
Hast in exchange for the weirdest of
headgear.

As they went on their rollicking way,
women and children pelted them witlt
flowers, pressed Hags into their hands,
kissed them, and when they conld sepa-
rate them, danced around them In rings.
To remain nnkissed ot any one. man,
wqjnan or child, the Allied soldier, what-
ever his budges or color, had to descend
to a cellar and hide.

It was. in all probability, the greatest
day Paris has known since the fall ot
the Bastille, marking, as it did. the
triumph over the last remaining Bastille
in the world, Hie fortress of Spamlau,
In which I-?rance?s extorted indemnity
of 1870 has laid these 40 years and more.
Nearer home. It marked a triumph over
tlie one semblance of tyranny that I?aris
has tolerated?the tyranny of the taxi-
driver.

It was the day of the pedestrian.
Street traffic as it. is commonly and fu-
riously run in Paris on normal days sim-
ply did not exist. If a taxi chose lo move
the way the crowd was going, it was
allowed to proceed, at. the crowd's own
pace, with soldiers and civilians silling
on its top, its slops and mudguards
groaning under the weight of everybody
and anybody that chose to hop aboard.

Streets for Pedestrians
So It was with the auto buses, a whole

column of which stoo blocked in the
Rue de Richelieu for the better part of
the afternoon, unable to make the cross-
ing at the junction of the Boulevard ties
Italians and the Boulevard Montmartre.
It seemed as if the Parisians and their
Allied guests were determined, for one
day at least, to rule supreme over all
traffic and to have the streets to them-
selves for their victory party.

In the Place de la Concorde, to which,
because of its name, doubtless, a great
crowd repaired, the breech blocks of the
Captured German cannon were Jocularly
slammed, and the muzzles peered into
by all lhc children who could crawl and
climb up to them, or who had guiding
parents to boost them to the place of
vantage. The stately statues of Lille
and Strasbourg were banked as never
before with (lowers and flags to cele-
brate their deliverance. And as Mie
crowd swirled round and round the
groat obelisk in the center of thostinaro
they were showered from the sky by
Italian airmen, who, flying over the city
in their Capronis, dropped neat little
printed messages of congratulation to
Franco "on the recovery of her lost
children."

Itluze of Light at Night
People would pick up the leaflets, rend

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, Hie people they had hon-
ored were determined not to forget them.

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

unue leading from the Optica building.
?> out on to the balcony of the Op6ra

itself came? the best of Prance's singers,
and. regardless of the effect of chill
November wind on precious vocal chords,
sang and sang away again, with "La
Brabaiicouno," "The Star Spangled Ban-
ner.? "God Save the King." and always,
ever recurring. "La Marseillaise."

The crowd look up the choruses and
sent the anthems echoing back at the
group on tbo balcony. And when the
great folks of classical music dually con-
descended. at the urgent pleas of the
soldiers, to sing "Madclun," it seemed
as if ail Prance 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
like of'which no city has ever seen, and
the like of which may never come again.
Though many lingered on the boule-
vards to cheer the flashing on an ele-
vated screen of the pictures of the Mar-
shals. of "le Tigre," of President Wilson,
of Sir Douglas Haig, and of General Per-
shing, the singing brought the groat and
exultant day to a close. As the last
notes of the Opfira'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 nil Paris laughed the laugh of
happy children after a day?s glad play.
And the next day, and the next night,
Paris sallied forth to romp and play
agat".

MARSEILLES LEADS
AS RACE TO BERLIN

STARTS WITH BANG
Continued from Page 1

up between the men at the (lochs and
those at the big bunch of warehouses a
few miles away. The dock gang lias to
have cars to load and it is consequent 1>
up to the warehouse gang to unload
cars quickly and get them back to the
docks.

Without going into the merits of tiui
lease, the warehouse men claimed dial
lllicy can unload cars faster titan they
can lie shipped to them hy tin; duel:
gang. That assertion made the Sieve
(lores on the docks so whopping mad
Hint one night they shipped 28 Atncri-
can cars of grain and 11 cars of hay a!
"> o'clock to the warehouse, as who
should say, "Trump that, you !" The
warehouse gang, not a hit puzzled,
availed themselves of the offer of the
I*. W.'s, and at 2 a.m. the cars were all
unloaded and on their way hack to the
docks. It. was the warehouse turn, so
they say, to exclaim, ?Trump that:?

Mayor of Bochefort Busy
At Bochefort, every ship in the port

hut. one had been emptied on the Mon-
day night following (lie contest?s open-
ing. The non-coms are holding meetings
every other might to devise methods to
speed up the work. To speed up the
tiling even more, the mayor of the city
has been on the job deliverfng speech.es
to the Stevedores every night.

How does lie get it over? Why, most
of them, being of French nationality or
extraction, can compreo French just ns
readily as they can toss bacon boxes into
freight ears. Sixty of them. Incidental-
ly. returned to one of the ships one
night. Inst, week in order to complete
I lit; unloading of a ship?just tjo they
could start fresh on another one the
next morning.

St. Jbzaire organized a' monster mass
meeting a week ago to receive General
llarburd, and turned out 10,000 strong
to give him and his party three rousing
'cheers, "with a Ilarhord on the end,
boys," under the leadership of Incut.
Ivdward .1. Hart, the port's contest of-
ficer. Ideal. Hart, a first looey of Hngl-
neers and the wearer of the largest Sam
Hrowne in France, used eight good
Yankee damns in introducing the gen-
eral and cussing the Kaiser, so the
meeting was a success from the start.

"If yon men arc able to unload cars
ns well as you can cheer, you ought to
win this race," the general told bis
audience. And then, with prophetic
vision, he spoke of the men in the line
and said, "Thn?ro going to take tip Ihc
Western front and throw it right hack
over the Rhine.?

Colonel Gets All Jazzed Up
The meeting so Jazzed up Colonel !??.

W. Green that lie sat right down on his
own ami wrote a reply to Bordeaux's
scathing poetic slur on St. N?azalre?s
unloading record. It ran:
(fid St. Nnzair,' has not a scare?
We know what Gascon talk is made of
Nor heavy lifts, nor clumsy ships,
Nor Ihii'deanx boasts are we afraid of
Give ns tlte oil and Hour heaiivnnp.
And simps, nnd gear file linesi ever
Then watch the race?we'll set I lie pace.
And give ihem sc.-oml [dace forever!

Brest lias been working day and night
to win, lint sends up a hitter complaint
that she can't gel enough ships to
unload. Major John O?Neil, the Brest
Stevedores' chief, sent a lieutenant all
around the town with scissors, cutting
the question mark out of the "Race to
BerlinV? signs. "It?s unnecessary," lie
explained, "we'll win and no quest ion
about it.? As Brest has seven weeks lo
recoup in, his guess Is as good as the
next man?s. If they cun only get the
ships, the Brestites swear to double St.
N:izaire's lOO.OOtf franc bet and show
I Item how.

At I .a - I'iillico they have a huge prop-
erly clock, to show the progress of the
race. The single hand on it starts at a
mark called "I,a Pallico." and its mule
is charted to end in New York, via
Merlin. Tin* port?s slogan. "Will Tons
Heat Huns?.?" Is plastered all over the
town.

Havre, Nantes and Uouon are hustling
night and day, making the Belgians and
British at the first named place and the
the Tommies. at Hie latter marvel at
their zeal. "Not a bit fed up, eh, lulls'.???
is the wav Kriend Thomas puts it.

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

NO COTTON PRICE FIXING
(Ml I'AIU-K ni TIIH STABS AND STIiIPKS.I

AMEIUCA, Nov. 11.?No price fixing
on cotton is likely. There is no prospect
that there will be a shortage of cotton,
ami the cotton investigating committee
of the War Trade Board believes that
cotton can be satisfactorily marketed
without price fixing. There were 7.-
7DH.000 bales ginned up to November 1.
which is 250,000 bales more than for
the same period last year.

The corn crop is 2.750.000.000 bushels,
with the finality satisfactorily above the
average.

SCHOOL AID TO CONTINUE
I By Cahi.k to Tin: Stabs ami Stbipks.'l

AMERICA, Nov. 1-I.?Colleges, uni-
versities and technical schools having
student, army training corps will con-
tinue to receive Government aid through
the entire school year, it is officially an-
nounced.
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GUNS ROAR ON MEUSE
AS LAST ZERO ARRIVES

Continued from rage 1
They hud lieurd it again and again dur
lug rlie past fortnight.

"Well, the captain says it's so.?
"Hell. who's he? I?ll wait, till Foch

units and tells me himself."
Why, the preceding Thursday night

?hat was the night the envoys came over
rotn Spa?news that what the dough
oy seems to prefer calling the ?annis-

| glasses. The young officer at his elbow
asked him to look due west. What did
\u25a0ie see? Well, not much ?the road to the
forest full of traffic, no shell fire, a
rippled airplane in tlie field below.

"l,ord, Lord, what good are those
tlassos? Wliy. without them, 1 can see
i little house in Kansas City. There's
i nursery on the second floor and the
\u25a0tin, shining in the window, just touches
i cradle there. Inside that cradle, man,
s my daughter. I have never seen her
?efore. Site was born since I sailed for

Franco.?

ice" had been signed spread like the
-punish tin from Grandprc (o the Meuse.

That night the /lares Inflamed the
Ides, the rockets streaked the night,
'\u25a0antis burst into long-suppressed music,
in! the headlights twinkled all along the

\u25a0nail, it did not last long, this little
nliidden flurry, and there was much
i'olding; hut, as a matter of fact, nulli-
ng much more demoralizing to the

\u25a0iicniy could well have been staged Ilian
?his spectacle of the First American
'niiy celebrating something lie had not
?\u25a0leard.

Meanwhile, on the roads below, the
Engineers were working with a will. No
lime to celebrate, for the roads must be
kept in shape. But they sting as they
worked.

Scud the word, send the word over there
That the Yanks are coining, the Yanks

are coming?
The words, in that hour, had ac-

quired a new significance. While hero
and there across the devastated land
where Yanks were at work, you could
hear a knot hurst into song. And the
burden of all the songs was this:

It?s home, hoys. homo, it?s home we
ought to be.

All along the 7T miles held by the
Americans the firing continued, literally.
?mo the eleventh hour. At one minute

\u25a0 before 11, when a million eyes were glued
to ihe slow-creeping minute hands of a
million watches, the roar of the guns
was a tiling to make the old earth
tremble. At. one point?it was whore
the Yankee division visiting, at the lime,
with a French corps was having a brisk
morning battle to (lie easl of the Meuse,
a man stationed at, one battery- stood
with a handkerchief in ills uplifted hand.
Ills eyes fixed on liis watch. It was one
minute before 11. To the lanyards of ttoe
four big gnus ropes were tied, each rope
manned hy 200 soldiers, cooks, strag-
glers, messengers, gunners, everybody.
At 11 the handkerchief fell, the men
pulled, the guns cursed out the last shot,
of tiie battery. And so it went at a
hundred, at a thousand, places along the
line.

Home. hoys, home in the land of liberty.
So came to an end the 11 Hi of Novem-

ber. 191S?the oS.oth day since America
entered the war.

ARMISTICE SIGNED,
HOHENZOLLERNS GO,

EMPIRE DISSOLVES
Continued from Page I

AHack Before Vigneiillcs
lire on page (i) stipulate that ihe armis-
tice is to ho in force for 3(5 days, and
that it may be denounced hy either side
on IS hours' notice.

Probably the hardest lighting being
done by any Americans in the ilnai hour
was that, which engaged the troops of the
\u25a0JSIh, !)2nd. S 1 si. and 7lh Divisions with
the Second American Army, who
launched a fire-eating attack above Vig-
nenlies Just at dawn on the 1 Ith. It was
no mild thing. that. lasi Hare of Ihc bat-
tle, and the order to ecii.se firing did not
reaeb the men in the from line until
the last moment, when runners sped with
it from fox Hole to fox bole.

On Saturday night came the nows of
the Kaiser's abdication. The commander
of the German army, four years ago the
most, redoubtable, most disciplined, most
efficient fighting organization in Hie
world?s history, hoarded a train and fled
to Holland.

Of the fighting of the past, week there
is little to be'said, for the years that
have elapsed in the past ton 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
Hriiisli well cast of Moms, the Belgian
city where in 191-1 Hie "old
hles? began their memorable retreat
before Hie surpassing 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
ibe foreign secretary. Dr. Solf, that,
the President of Hie United States ar-
range for tlie opening of poaco negotia-
tions immediately, "as there is a press-
ing danger of a famine.?

That, same day President Wilson, ad-
dressing a joint session of Congress,
stated ihat steps were being taken to
supply the Central Powers with food on
tlie same systematic plan which fended
starvation from Belgium in the days of
\u25a0.'erman occupation.

Then a finite startling thing occurred.
The skyline of the crest ahead of them
grew suddenly populous with dancing
soldiers and, down the slope, all the way
to the barbed wire, straight for the
Americans, came the German troops.
They came with outstretched hands, ear-
lo-ear grins and souvenirs to swap for
cigarettes, so well did they know the
little weakness of their foe. They came
to toll how pleased they were the fight,
bad stopped, bow glad they wore the
Kaiser had departed for parts unknown,
how fine it was to know they would
have a republic ar last, in Germany.

"No,? said one stubborn little Prus-
sian, ?it's a kingdom we want.?

Whereat his own companions mobbed
It Ini and howled him down.

The farthest north at. 11 o'clock on the
front of the two armies was held at the
extreme American left up Sedan way by
the troops of the 77th Division. The
farthest cast-?the nearest to the Rhino
-\u25a0was held by those negro soldiers who
used to make tip the old New York lath
and have long been brigaded with the
French. They were in Alsaec and iheir
line ran through Tliann and across the
railway that leads to Colmar.

Civilians Cross Trendies
When (he great hour came, across the

trendies from our side swarmed a small
army of civilians bearing food and
clothing to tltoir kith and kin on the'
oilier side. From Hie highest steeple in
Tliann the tricolor fluttered gayly, and
within the church, there knelt in thanks-
giving all the old folks from miles
around.

With them, in among them, poilns
knelt and Yankee soldiers, and the
crowd so choked the aisles and stops
that, the priest could not move forward
for his services. But, the words that he
preached from the pulpit were such
words its leave the eyes dim and the
heart glowing.

i'p to the from, past Montfaucon and
Tlomagne. past. Itemonville and on up
a truck trundled that morning. Over
the tailboard, at. the endless mud of Ar-
ginine and Ardennes, there gazed a hoy
who had been drafted in the heart of
America some six months before and
who. with stop-offs for tedious training
on the wiiy, had slowly journeyed from
his l\pmo to the Ardennes. It hud taken
him six months, it had put him through
the cheerless channel of the replacement
system, lint it had brought him at last
to his destination?the destination of
his daydreams and his nightmares. He
had reached the front.

As he rode along he noticed a certain
{excitement tingling everywhere, but

\u25a0 "'-Imps t?-.-il was just the mood of the
front. When finally the truck stopped
and ho jumped out, the nows was wait-
us ini- him.

It is II o'clock. The war is over.?
Hell,? he said, ?i just, got hero.?

llion he laughed a short., little laugh
that was made half of relief and half o.f
disappointment. And his name was
Private (leorge W. iTogion.

I'p in it high observation post an
American observer was trying to pene-
trate the mist with his German Held
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YIELD TO POILUS
AT SEDAN?S GATES
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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 even out-
stripped their own ammunition carts in
some instances. Hill 340?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 bo taken. It was
taken. It was taken by those companies
who fixed their bayonets and rushed it
with a roar. The Germans always did
speak scorfully of American bluff.

Indeed, though the last week was
rather a pursuit than a hotly contested
battle, 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
bristling fringe of machine guns left To
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 ancient,
and methodical custom. But the Marines
were in a hurry. They did not wait till
dawn. They did not wait at all.

Protected by the liubbub 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-coat-tall 'chain and, single file. I
tiptoed through the woods. When dawn'
came they were ready to attack from
both sides.

Within Grenade Beach
Then consider the troops that had to

fight their way across the Meuse ami the
Canal dc I'Est above Brieulies, the men
of the sth 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 kilometers. If the lino
hold by the First American Army at the
hinge of the Western front is "to be
\u25a0ailed flic Post of Honor, what shall be
said of the hinge of the hinge?

When the full story comes to be told,
it will bo shown that when the order to
cease firing came on the 11th, the di-
visions in line.in that region were, from
left to right, the 77t.h, the 2nd, the S9th,
liie 90th, the sth and the 32nd. When
i'no drive started its third and last phase
on November first, they were the 78th,
the 77th, the 80th, the 2nd, the 89th,
the sth and the 90th.

THANKSGIVING CHORUS PLAN
AMERICA, Nov. 14.?'Hie National

Council of Women Is planning a mighty
chorus of rejoicing for 4 p.m. Thanks-
giving Day. All America, all the men
on ships in port or at sea, and all the
A.E.F. arc asked to join in a unified
program of patriotic songs.

\AU CSSAPEAU KOIJGE
DYKING

CU*.»mn? (or tls* Amy and A mlailancps

80 SW Trl Central 71.08
120 l(n? Lr,f.i>ct*.o Trl. 61.4)

: I* A. R I S

AMERICAN BARBER SHOP
SHOE KTHNB

MASSACK

6 Edouard VI! Street
OpposiU 7.M.C.A. l£forzr.r.*!C7i Hurra*.

Every Man in Service
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. I hen
swab with

eMn+One Oil
to prevent all rust and tarnish. Oil all the operating
paits with '3-in-Onc: rub a little on barrel, bayonet and
stock 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
uses 3-in-One for. The list will surprise you?-till you
try it a dozen ways yourself.

THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO.
BROADWAY NEW YORK

CHARLES DILLINGHAM,
Sends

Greetings
to the Boys

?OVER THERE?
From the New York-

HIPPODROME
?OVER HERE?

MANICUBE
AMERICAN CHAIRS

Best Service - Most Reasonable Prices ?

Fresh from the U.S.A.
L

INVESTMENTS
LIBERTY BONDS

JENKS, GWYNNE & CO.

SN. Y. Stock Exchange
AT. Y* Colton Exchange
Chicago Board of Trade

15 Broad St. N. Y. City

'SAm UNIFORMS
FOR

AMERICAN OFFICERS
DAR I C 95 Avenue dcs Champs-Elysccs

THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE WAR RELIEF COMMITTEE
.Hus opened reading, writ'ng and rest rooms at
3 Avenue de I?Opera, Paris.

These rooms are open flaily from 9 a.in. t0'3.0 p.m. and a2! Soldiers and
Sailors of tho Allied Forces arc cordially welcome at ail times.

Tlio Christian Science Monitor, other publications 'of the Society, tho:
Bihlo and tho Tost Booh of Christian Science, ? Science and Health? with
11 XCoy to the Scriptures by. Mary Baker Eddy, will he furnished lrtr> by tho
Committee to any" Soldier or Sailor of tho Allied Annies upon, remicst.

. 3 AVENUE DE L?OPEHA.

SLEATOR & CARTER
MILITARY TAILORS

PARIS, 39 Avenue de POpera, PARIS

Uniforms and all Insignia *

British made Trench Coats

T"EEquitableTrust Company
OF NEW YORK

PARIS OFFICE: 23 RUE DE LA PAIX (Place <!cl'Opera)

United Slates 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

Guaranty Trust Company of New York*
PARIS » - - ? 1 & 3 Rue del Italiem
TOURS AGENCY 7 Rue Etienne Pallu

Accepts Subscriptions to the

FOURTH FRENCH WAR LOAN
?EMPRUNT DE LA LIBERATION?

Price: Frs. 70.80 yielding 5.65 °/o
or Frs. 71.70 in deferred payments.

Term* on application

Capital and Surplus
Resources more than ?

? g
§600,000,000
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The BE3SONNEAU constructions

sxc new being imitated, but only
BE3SONHEAU makes, his canvas
properly waterproof and does the
whole' of hie constructing himself:
Tents,-sheds and huts.

To have every real GARANTEE one
' must have the trade-mark:1

§m BESSONNEAU
)--£i if I, Lb the creator of ''^-Al
'*** "M-.- P AeroplaneSheds Ambulance Tents - i

Hospital Sheds Sanitary Hhts ( L>^
The BESSONNEAU constructions"

hiive stood their tesis lor many years W *>iJsg._ _ in several campaigns on all fronts and $
-s in all climates. £
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SPAULDING* CO.
JEWELLERS '

DIAMONDS?WATCHES
23 Rue de la Palx, Paris
Michigan Bou'evard. Chicago
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