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FRIDAY, NOVOIDER 15, 1918.

GENTLEMEN, TO FRANCE!
In the hour of victory, what member of

the A.E.F. could Imjie to express in mere
words the feeling of eternal comradeship
and eternal gratitude of the men of the
A.E.F. for France 'i

We know the greet part, that our other
gallant Allies have played in this war. We
an; proud ol them and what they have
done.? I?.y the blood they spilled for
ns and we for them, in mir hearts they
will ever remain our Allies. Hut we arc
sine (hat all of (hem join ns, in one ac-
cord, in (his hour of triumph in raising
(he coble! of Victory to la belle France
and drinking deep to her unquenchable
spirit of liberty, equality, fraternity, to ber
undismayed aiid unconquerable poilns.

To France, I lion, each of ns, her Allies
?and God shower her bountifully in the
good time coining for all Hint she went
through, for nil (hat she endured in tin.*
black vears of the war.

ALL FOR YOU, UNCLE SAM
?A I -i o'clock \c-|crilay afternoon ad-

vanced 'loop- of I'ir-t American Army
look lliat pan of lilt; city of Redan which
lie- on !hi\u25a0 we-l hank ()1 Iho Men.-e
Tin; i-iii'inv'h principal lateral line of eom-
;tiuilit':i;ion between the fortress of Metz
:iiid his I. mops in northern France iiml Mel-
ginm is by the success of tin? American
Aniiv no loiiin-r open to him.5.

In such words the American commu-
niipie published last Friday morning an-
nounced the culling in two of the German
armv on the western front, the accomplish-
ment of one of the principal objectives of
the great, attack at the enemy's vitals
which the American Army launched on
September tIC between the Meuse and the
Argonne. the post of honor in the last
grand olfensive of the war.

Another prime objective of the American
attack, tiie greatest battle in American his-
lorv. both in intensity and number of
troops engaged, was the penetration of the
German positions in the Meuse-Argonne
region lo*a depth sulheient to bring about
the capture of the enemy forces between
the Argonne and Iho sea. or. by the threat
of such capture, to compel the withdrawal
of the etiemv holding that portion ol the

._ line from France and the greater part of
ii in

A iliinl important objective of tlit? Anicr-
it-iiii :iilack was lo wrest from till! I'ocbc
tin; precious Uricy basin. tin; smmr ol
three-fourths of Bn rope?s iron supply.

Despite the desperate efforts of the en-
emv to keep >is from culling his ormy in
two. we cut it in two. With equal deter-
mination. wo wore driving the? enemy?s di-
visions tits Torn us in (he sure achievement
of all our objectives when the finger of
Time on Monday morning pointed to 11
o'clock, and lighting ceased all along the
front under the terms of the armistice dic-
tated to and accepted by the enemy.

lint the hand of time can never erase I
from the pages of history what. American
divisions did at the post of honor in the
world war of 1!M !-1018 from September
2G to November 11. 1!!1S. The story of
American valor along the, Meuse and in
the Argonne will shine radiantly through
the ages. It, will glow in the printed word
ns long a? men read of the deeds of their
fathers, ns long as the passion of liberty
swells in the bosom of mankind. And the
glory of that story will he none the less re-
fulgent because of the knowledge that only
a year before they went forth with boyish
smiles and boyish confidence to face the
flower of the German host, massed to hurl
them back mid under orders to hold their I
positions at all costs, by far the greater ]
part of the personnel of flic American divi-
sions bad been childishly ignorant of the
A B C of war.

Green troops we were snecringly called
bv the enemy. Green troops our Allies
could rightly have classified us, and prob-
able did, before those terrible nightmare
davs of the war last spring and summer.
And green troops we knew ourselves to be,
compared with noilu and Tommy, Jock,
Aussie and Canuck. But:, bringing youth
to the war-worn battle hosts, we believed
in our youth. We believed in Ibe holiness
of our'cause and the job given to our
hands lo do. We knew that in our keeping
were the liberties of the Republic. We
believed in America unconquerable. And
that is why today the words Marne, Belleau
Wood, Chateau-Thierry, Ourcq, Yesle, St.
Mihiel, Argonne, Meuse, Montfaucon, Fis-
mos, Montscc, Cantigny, Bcllicourt, Hamel,
Seicheprey, Sedan are shining in deathless
splendor in Columbia?s diadem.

HOLD YOUR HORSES
The armistice is not peace itself. It

merely brings peace nearer. It stops ac-
tual fighting for a period of 36 days, but
hostilities do not cease. Indeed, the armis-
tice can be denounced?and fighting re-
sumed?by one of the contracting parties
on 48 hours? notice. The armistice is a
military state of affairs, and while it is on
we shall be subject to call to perform all of
our soldierlv duties. Therefore, it is up

to us to see that wo arc in shape ami ready
to perform them.

There is a lot of work to be done in po-
licing the newly taken over territory. It
is a job that will require much patience
and much restraint. It will hold many of
us here for quite some time to come. And
\u25a0the way that we handle it will be watched
by all the world.

It is not all over but the shouting. It is
all over bul thc working. There quite
a few things that we must finish up before
we get our marching orders to proceed
up the-old gangplank and say ?Hoboken,
James,? to the pilot. The sooner and the
straighter we get that basic fact through
out beads, the better off we will be, both
as regards our job and our feelings toward
it.

So. Id?s all bold our liorses.

WILLIAM THE COWARD
While tin; rearguards of his tinny wore

frantically buttling wii.lt rnuchine guns and
rillos to cover the re treat of that, once for-
midable host. William Ilohenzolleni, bile
German Kaiser and King of I?rnssia, tied
to a neutral'country to gain respite from
the wrath of the world. The eoinniander-
in-ehief of the German army, he deserted
it in its hour of greatest need.

In that flight over the Dutch bonier we
have at last the full measure of the self-
styled War Lord. We sec now of what
stuff he was made who exhorted his sol-
diers to be ?as terrible as Ait Has Huns,"
who boasted of bis shining sword, who
proudly traced hi? lineage back to Fred-
erick the Great. We hear nothing now
from him about ?old Frit/ up there tn the
Klysian fields.? Old Fritz probably has
thoughts of his own, and not at all flatter-
ing to his descendants. .Military failure
would he unforgivable enough to bis hard
Old Prussian soul, but (light?-behold what
a Holtenzolleni lias come to!

Others can and will judge William
Ilohenzolleni for his plotting, his sin ml
ambition, his breaking of bis nation s word.
Hut whatever crimes against humanity the
jurv of civilization may ibid him guilty
of, flic soldiers of Hie world will never
forgive him for miming away while the
alternative of death in the lace ol his
countrv's foes or honorable surrender lay
open to.him ?for seeking saleiv in a neu-
tral land and leaving his men to lln;ir late.

William the Damned he has been tallied,
and with justice. Hut in the eyes of all
soldiers, bis own included, he will go down
in hislorv as William the Coward.

FEUDING THE MULTITUDE
A writer in a recent inunber of The Out-

look. appraising the work ol the various
auxiliary organizations with the A. E. I?-,
dismisses t.he Salvation Army in a few
lines with the none too well concealed
sneer that it makes its principal appeal by
feeding "the hovs

-

? with home-made pies
and doughnuts. In the same article he
has a groat deal to say about, the impor-
tance of religious work among (he mem-
bers of what, he apparently is not at all
certain is not a God-forsaken army.

If Mr. Odell, the self-appointed investi-
gator in rpicstion. will turn to the sixth
chapter of the (lospel according to Mark,
in a hook called the Hihle. and read it with
eves that sec and an understanding mind,
lie will learn Unit two thousand years ago
.lesns Ohrist. fed a multitude, that was far
from its home, with the loaves and fishes
to which it was accustomed.

WANT TO GO HOME?
It looks isow as though wo would all he

going homo sooikt or hitor. and the hols
aro on as to when that, happy date will he.
That is. all of those of ns who take care
of ourselves this coming winter will go
home. Therefore, it would seem to behoove
us all to take tare of ourselves.

Those who wore here last winter will re-
member what, pneumonia and a few other
tilings, did to some of the gang. We
wouldn?t, want to have any of the much
larger gang now over come down with any
of those things, nor woidd we want to con-
tract them ourselves. And we can avoid
them, to all practical purposes, by follow-
ing ;jusl a few simple rules.

If we don't cough or sneeze in one an-
other?s faces; if we use our handkerchiefs
for coughing or sneezing, and keep those
handkerchiefs dean; if We refrain from
spitting anywhere indoors except, in the old
sawdust boxes, and from spitting on paths
and steps and in corners; if we take. oIT
and drv our clothes as soon as they get
soaking wet; if we resist the temptation to
double tip in hunks no matter how cold it
is, the chances are that we will avoid the
so-called winter diseases and be tit and
proper to-walk up the gangplank with the
old outfit. Ami that, of course, is tlic one
thing that every mother's son of ns wants
to do.

ANNIVERSARIES
Wc arc nearing the tail-end of the year,

nearing the bustling and frosty (for some
of ns) season which, because two of them
happen to- fall always exactly one week
apart, wc call the holidays.

For some of us it will he the second holi-
day season in France. For most of us it ?
will be the first. Some of us will look
back to last Christmas and glimpse a cin-
der-floored Adrian barracks or a blessed
trick tit. K. V. among the snowy Vosges?
liocause didn?t wc have apple pic, and
doesn?t it pay to he K. I*, when there is
apple pie in the offing? Some of ns will
look back-, not on the snowy Vosges, but
on an equally snowy tablecloth?snowy,
that is, insofar ns mortal eye could see it
under the load of good things?and on the
home fires burning within sight.

The holidays will come again, the same
holidays, the same anniversaries. But when
we go? home there will be other anniver-
saries?the day'we landed, the day we.en-
tered the line, the day we were set down
in the S. 0. S., the day wc won the D. S.
C., the day wc were wounded, or made
corporals, or left the hospital. Among all
of these there will be some one day that will
stand out above all the others. It wfll be
a different day for' every man, so far as
365 can be divided into 2,000,000. And
every, one will observe it for a different
reason.
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The Army?s Poets
WAR

lie (lid not care if he never returned
Hack to the world that In; knew,

lie left it. a voutli with .shriveled soul,
And Ids lien'rl?it was not true.

Bin iliere on Flanders' blood red fields,
When: men sue broken or made,

He fought lhe battles of flesh and soul
While bo bad red blood to wade.

He swallowed Ibe acid taste of fear
That rankled up in bis throat;

And fought the one great fight of man,
And crossed, with God, the moat.

Yes crossed the aioat and won his fight.
And went, through the purping lire?

And a man like the pure white lilies alloat
Sprang from out of the mire.

He did not know ami could not see.
But war has opened his eyes:

It showed him the road to Heaven or-Hell,
And how a brave man dies.

Yes. how he dies and how he lives.
And should fight the battles of peace.

So now it matters it he never returns
When this wild turmoil shall cease.

Li.oyn Luzaphk, Pvt.. Inf.

?I LOVE YOU?
I've heard a lot. of music

As a connoisseur of lone \u25a0
I?ve harkened to the operas

And the moaning saxophone.
I've listened to the ja/.zers

When they did their raggy worst.
But for harmony that's scrumptious

I know I heard it. first
When Yvonne, la plus jolie.
Said, as she looked at me,

".Ic vous aime!"

Thu eiuks who play on glasses.
.vtnl ring ilie shiny chimes.

Or the organ at 1 lie movies?
I've heard ihem lots of times.

Ami the Wops who play the zither.
And accordion to Hoyle.

Have left my cars a-lingie.
But they never touched the soul

Like Marie, rpii esl belle,
When she whispered, ah. so well.

?Jo vous adore;?

I?ve heard John Philip Sousa
I?lav nil his fninops stuff.

Ami the art of the Vietrola
Hus lured me oft. enough;

But though I give thorn credit
In tlioir amateurish way.

When it comes to downright music
I heard it firsl that day,

When Odette, ma client 1.
Murmured tenderly.

".Ie I'aimo!''
John Piekhe Roche. 2nd TJ., Q.M.C

BALLADE OF THE WACHT AM
RHEIN

Some yonrs inoin lion*, you planned
'!*,» jrjvo tho world to Marlin's swjiy
My havo<- wrought in ovory land
Ami crimo and horror and dismay.
No doubt your tomlsr hoar* will say
Von wish war's methods to rolim* ?
Now things look <piito tho othor way
And Franco may po*; her Wacht am Isln*in

The l.ondon-hoinhimr sport was prand
\iid sliplMiil? I?aris seamed Imt play,
lint Kssan ?"Oli! Withhold your hand
And Frankrurl?"Kainarad. keep away !?

When Ypras first gasped in chlorine spray
Mow Merman chemists? eyas did shine!
Mow will von taka your chlorine. prtiy. _
Whan Knghind mounts her Wachl am Khein :

Daft, was the foul assassins hand
Tin* Lusitania's souls to slay?
Whv should vour 1tabes and woman stand.
Main harr, more safe from denlh than they?
Arras and Khaims in ruins lay;
Are Bonn and Mannheim, than, divine
To stand untouched? The gnus shall say
Whan Yankees sat their Wncht. am Khein.

L?ENVOI
Kaiser, the daschund has his day
And when ?tis done, tin should no) whine;
Safe in his kennel he shall slay
While Allies keep the Waeht am Khem.

\u25a0JOSKI?II Mii.i.s Hanson. Capl.. I'.A

A COOTIEFUL DREAM
There's a dream that comes to me sometimes

When angels stand at my bed,
A vision Unit?s so beatific

There's nothing left to he said.
T h.'isk in its golden wonder.

Take some Arabian night.
This dream that comes to me sometimes.

To me in my cooliefnl plight.

I dream that somewhere there's water,
.lust nobs ami gobs in a tab

That sleams like geysers in action.
Ami towHs, yes, Turkish. to rut)

Mv enisled frame !o a pinkness.
Ami Ivory dial's practically pure?

Ami 1 fall to hunting the cooties
Ami pray for my dream to endure.

MOTHER
Once upon a stormy night

Of crashing clouds and slanting, rain.
And dead, brown leaves whirling' in lliglit,

branches groaning ns in pain.
Within a bouse there lay a child :

Krai! bodv weary, pain-defiled.

leatli hovered near, within, without;
Winds whirled and wailed, while watchers wept.

Ine smiling form still moved about
Others, over-wearied, slept;

What weariness, what wind above,
fan overcome a Mother's love?

morning dawned, the sun?s bold, face
Melted the clouds, absorbed-the rain;

The wind ceased from his weary chase?
\nd in that house hope earne again,

lint. Mother, ?twas thy tender care
That saved mv life, thy trusting prayer.

fJo through the Tears, when some friends failed,
Or did not share a helping hand.

When mischance came, and others railed,
When faith was feeble, strength unmanned.

Mother, on thy loving breast
1 gained new courage, hope and rest.

Mother, though I am far away.
And cannot seek thy sympathy,

'l?h v loving spirit of yesterday
Still fills my heart and strengthens me,

(loti bless and keep thee, Mother mine.
Till we can meet in peace divine!

Frederick W. Kurtii, M.T.C.

THE NIGHT IS DONE
Some whispered words, and

y
then I was alone

In the vast temple of the Night;
How much it.seemed like early yoni.li -

When darkness holds a myriad crouching forms?
Another infancy.

New ami then crashed into the solemn harmony
of the stars,

In high staccato notes, sonic animated gun:
Or ghastly complained against the night some

ghoulish flare.
T.ingoring and dying in the air.
Silence and dark return.

Again the stars, unnumbered save by an in-
finity.

And each perhaps a solar scheme. . , . ...

Now following a hopeless course of grim fatality,
As I.

Rut what is death to them? How do. they die?
Death ! ??twas not a noise??twas just imagination,

If senseless form and motion have no end,
Why then should I?
And their beginning, ?ere the nebulae?
If mystery enshroud the first, why not the last.?

A friendly sound; some whispered words, Relief.
The night is done. _

William Gilligan, S.C.

TO OUR DAY
The day of calm, the day of care,

As woe our fates a-weaving;
The day of do. the day of dare, .

And heavy hearts a-hcaving.
The day of doubts, the day of deeds.

And ne?er a friend a-failing;
The day to follow Him, who lends

Against the foe assailing.

The day o£ minds, the day of men
So meet with purpose merging:

The dav of might, the Rule of Right,
And all the world a-purglng;

?The day of blood, of tooth for tooth,
And then?our foe n :fawning;

The day of days when Truth meets Truth,
And O, the vlctr?y dawning 1 .

Cobp. B. V. Randolph, U.S.A.-, P.O.

then we will have peace

I
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ANSWER?

AND STRIPES of October 18, 1918

A SISTER?S PRAISE
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Since coming over hero, about three months
ago, I have had to travel around France alone
a number of times. It has boon no easy task
for a woman speaking only a few words of
French. \u25a0

But always I have found the local American
M. P.?s, the men stationed at the Provost Mar-
shal?s and E. T. offices, were my everlasting
help in, time of need. Their unfailing courtesy
and willingness to go out of their way to help
me check baggage, get my transportation and
locate lost baggage was a source of wonder,
in face of all the demands made on them.

When individual- members of these organi-
zations made time in the mad rush to see that
I got a seat, carried my hand baggage to
the train for me and invariably tried to put
me in compartments with Americans, and once
or twice ran back and thrust into, my hands
copies of THE STARS AND STRIPES or
American magazines, my admiration was
boundless. . ?

They are a little heralded part of the A.
E. F., and I take this opportunity of paying
them this humble tribute. Nothing too good
can be said for them and for every member
of the A. E. F. with whom I?ve traveled, all
of whom seem to have taken upon themselves
the duty of looking after their American sis-
ters engaged in war work.'KATiir.EiiN Hili.s, A. R. C.

WORK AND PLAY
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES;

Oiir organization has never contributed any

news to our own paper, so here .goes a little
item which may be of interest to other En-
gineer bands. Our band consists of 27 pieces,
a volunteer band, doing our eight hours? work
per day', two hour rehearsals and tour concerts
per week. However, we do not stop there, but
are putting on vaudeville acts, minstrels and
other pieces. In our bunch we have a number
of professional vaudeville performers and
actors.

Now that you know us, we?ll cite the nows.
At one camp where we were stationed 15 mem-
bers of the band erected a barracks 100 by 20
feet in four days and in beaucoup rain. On
the fourth night we selected two orchestras
from the bund, moved a piano from a nearby
Y and put on' a-dance. French girls were
there in number and a wonderful time was had
by all.

\u25a0 At the next camp we traveled to we put on
al4 act vaudeville show. The band here has
a quartet known as the ?Castle Four.? This is
the original ?Castle Four? known to the vaude-
ville patrons in the States.

Perhaps other bands are engineering as
well, but we write hoping other windjammers
will know that there is one outfit over here
furnishing the boys with entertainment galore.

Engineers? Band.

A REB SPEAKS
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

About this pro and con argument relative
to Yank as a monicker for the A. E. F.

I come from a line of rebels who boast that
they did not surrender. Until I was quite a
husky chap I believed that "damn Yankee?
was one word, and Republican its synonym,
and knew the rebel yell as a college boy knows
his college yell.

In our own ante-bellum days I wore the
typical, according to Northern writers. South-
ern slouch hat, rode horseback and shot squir-
rels. I still think that ?Dixie? should be our
national air, pronounce ?corn? as ?cawn,"
think that Robert E. Dec was the world?s
greatest general and Jefferson Davis, suh, the
world?s greatest statesman.

Speaking for myself and a not-overly-small
group of follow rebels, I am exactly satisfied
with the honest, hard-fisted, firm-jawed, and
seemingly-inevltable nickname of Yank, and
say, with one of the papers back home:

. ?Let Yank bo the official battle name of our
boys, and the rebel .yell their official battle
cry.? W. B. Davis, Pvt., F. A.

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
Would you kindly advise me, through your

valued columns, who it was that put the
S. O. L. in soldier?

Pvt. Habold Ammons, F.ngrs.

COMING UP FOR AIR
To the Editor.of THIS STARS AND STRIPES;

Having had a life-long acquaintance with
the two Vin sisters. Rouge and Blanc, and
having contributed enough francs to assure
all of the cstamluet owners in France a life of
comfort and ease. I now take up the old
Waterman with a determined grasp, with a
huskv voice and inky eyes, to mutter, as did
the Yank doughboy capturing a Boche ma-
chine gun and swinging it around 180 degrees.
??Turn about is fair play.?

For (every worthwhile argument, like a
good golf game, must begin with that clarion
sound), as I briefly mentioned above, having
aligned myself with the wets for so long* t

now intend to give my support tl*o drys.
Which brings me to the point at issue.

Certain well meaning souls and supersatu-.
rated stomachs have determined that our dear
United States?the birth place of such famous
celebrities as Tom Collins. Mint Julep. Johnny
Walker, the brothers Haig and many more;
those beloved States? embracing the flourish-
ing cities of Milwaukee, New Orleans and New
York, famous respectively for its original
brown bottle, its gin fizz, and the borough
cocktails, Manhattan and Bronx?those well
moaning and S. S. mortals have decreed that
henceforth and forever ad infinitum our States
one and all shall be freed from the taint of
liquor.

I am thoroughly and heartily in accord with
the prohibition movement, but I modestly
believe that prohibition will never come about
without my aid. And so it is that I appeal to
von, my brothers of the A. K F.. through the
greatest 50 centime weekly extant, to give me
your support.

You will all agree that you have drunk
vour share of liquor?maybe more than your
share. Down with liquor, say I. Remember
our motto: ?United we stand; divided we
stagger.? I.et us organize and formulate our
plan here in Franco so that when we return
home we can deal liquor a staggering blow.

I shall unfold my plan now and I openly
invite discussion through those eoljimns.

There are two ways of getting rid of liquor;
(1) By prohibiting its manufacture.
(2) By drinking it.
Wc must adopt both means, for even were

the manufacture of liquor to cease this min-
ute, there would still exist thousands of
quarts still to be done away with. It must be
done away with (even the most tfeetotaling
Prohibitionist will grant this) hut we want t®
do away with it with the minimum of effect .
upon those who have to do this great wr ork .
the drinkers.

1 Now, vou can?t raise your hand to an oncom-
ing .77'and say "Stop.? It can?t be done.
Neither will the one word "Kamerad stop
the doughboy?s bayonet. These things must
cease gradually. So with this drink business.
It can only he stopped gradually (the superior
minds of the S. O. S. will easily follow the
logical nature of my argument) and I propose
to bring this about by water.

?What is water?? I can hear the great vln-
-1 consuming mob of doughboys ask. I shall give

vou five famous definitions of water:
(1) The president of a British mess received

I a two weeks? leave for defining water as ?That
which follows Black and White.? Otherwise
known as a chaser. . , .I (2) A now famous Engineer graduated from
West Point at the head of his class by placing

I on his examination paper. In answer to the
question, ?What is water?? ?The stuff they
put under ?bridges.?

?

(3) The third famous definition we owe to
Diogenes. That gentleman, searching with his
lantern for an honest man, strange to say
found him at the Grecian Milk Dealers? Con-
vention. ?What,? said Diogenes, ?is water??

I ?Water,? the milkman replied, ?is that
which when mixed equally with milk results
in a concoction known as lalt.?

(4) Water to the fish Is that without which
he would not he what he Is.

(5) To the shell-hole Inhabiting and mud-
covered doughboy, water is that which, when
it droppeth gently from Heaven, causes one to
be what Is known as wot.

Now that I have made clear what water Is,
we will proceed with the question at Issue,
viz., how to make the country safe for pro-
hibition. -

Firstly, as I said above, wo will by force of
legislation prohibit the further manufacture
of liquor. Secondly, we will get rid of the
remaining liquor with the least harm to those
who feel It their duty to down It. And this we

' /
*

will do by the simple expedient of compelling
all bartenders to serve' all their liquors with
a certain percentage of water contained there-
in?say 33 per cent for a starter.
. Even- day thereafter the bartender will be
compelled to add 1 per cent more water and
therefore 1 ner cent less.liquor. You can easily
see that in five days a customer will be drink-
ing a mixture containing 33 per cent water
and G 2 per cent liquor; in 20 days, 53 per cent
water and -17 per cent liquor; in GO days. 93
per cent water and 7. per cent liquor. At the
end of GG days it will be time to call a halt.
Thereafter the percentage will remain fixed:
i e? 99 per cent water and 1 per cent liquor
until the liquor in the country is exhausted.

The change in proportion will have been
accomplished so gradually that the steady
drinker will scarcely have noticed it, and at
the end of GG days he will enjoy the new mix-
ture as much as he formerly did the reversed
proportions, and with the minimum of harm,
tor even the president of the W. C. T. U. will
have to grant that 1 per cent liquor mixed
with 99 per cent of water is a harmless con-
coction.

The occasional drinker would discern the
change, but he doesn?t count the steady
drinker in our problem. We will have him in
a little more than two months ordering his
favorite drink and consuming it with as much
zeal as he formerly did a drink containing 98
per cent more liquor.

The advantages of my plan are obvious:
(1) The drinker still drinks and enjoys his

drink, but derives no harm therefrom. So we
have the happy though temperate drinker.

(2) The chief hue and cry raised against
prohibition is silenced, for the bartender is
not thrown out of a job and he is making 98
per cent more than formerly, for the water
tax is negligible. Furthermore, he is doing a
good work for civilization.

(?) Liquor is being gotten rid of in the best
wav possible.

(4) Prohibition attains its deserved place
and we are all happy.

The campaign can be conducted with the aid
of Monday morning talks on sobriety, Monday
of course being the best day to get over your
arguments.

Sir, I modestly submit my plan for the ap-
proval of the A. E. F. I invite discussion.

Humbly yours, Harv.
Holder of the following records:
1914? winner of the \ale-Princeton Stone

Ale Championship. ? *\u25a0

1915? Winner of the Pan-American Mixed
Drinks Championship.

1916Member of the Intercollegiate Schoon-
er Crew at Poughkeepsie.

1917 ?Official tester of all liquors left be-
hind by the Boche.

GINGER IS FOUND
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES

We notice your advertisement in THE
STARS AND STRIFES lif regard to the
whereabouts of a dog named Ginger.

We beg to state that the above mentioned
dog has been transferred permanently to the

Aero Squadron at this post. Said dog was
arrested by the civilian police of Wcndover
for hilling one chicken, and was fined seven
shillings and six pence.

Upon his return to camp, lie was court mar-
tialod by the Judge Advocate of this post for
not- bringing the chicken homo. Howeve.r,
upon further investigation the authorities re-
alized his worth and promoted him to sergeant
first class, which rank he now holds.

Any further information in regard to said
dog may be communicatedto the undersigned.

Pvt. Paui. Auset,
Headquarters American Forces, School of

Technical Training, Halton Park Camp,
North, Wcndover, Bucks, England.

A CLOTHES CURE
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

In vour edition of October 25 you bemoan
the fact, and justly so, that our Justly famed
0. D.?s are in a quite wrinkled condition after
coming from the sterilizerfor the suppression
of cooties and other vermin.
'Allow a suggestion from one who has had a

little experience along this line.
Fold the trousers and blouse similarly to

the way in which they were when Issued, then
tie In a bundle in the usual way, and when
sterilized hang -whore they can air for 30
minutes or an hour.

. Pvt. Feed P. Onuses, M. D.
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