
YANKS IN BERLIN -

AMBLE IN HALLS
KNOWN TO KAISER

American Mission Housed
in Adlon, Where Ex-

Emperor Had Suite .

LIKE SITTING ON VOLCANO
Hostile Stares Greet O.D. Prom-

enadcrs, But ?Big? Parade
Wasn?t as Advertised

The Yank climbed upon the big iron gate
that led to the outer interior ot the big
railroad station at Berlin.

Unmindful of tho stares, some plainly
hostile, others merely curious, he clung to
the bars, head and shoulders above tho
crowd, and searched tho long station plat-
form for \u25a0 the American couriers from
Coblenz, tho Army of Occupation?the
A.E.F. They were the last link in tho line
of communication between home and tho
headquarters of tho American Military Mis-
sion in tho German capital.

It was his duty to see that they and the
bag ot mail they carried reached the Hotel
Adlon safely. On the way. to the hotel,
through crowded thoroughfares, under the
lofty Brandcnburgcr Thor, at whoso' base
stand youthful Bodies in regulation gray,
with trench helmets and rifles, and which is
surmounted by four bronze horses, beneath
whose bellies are posted machine guns, this
particular buck opined, in his best blase
manner, that he was quite ready to go
home. He had seen Paris, he said, and
had been driven about f.ondon in a gen-
eral?s car, and ho had seen Berlin. Yes,
ho was quite ready to go home.

Tenseness in Capital
The Adlon, too, is guarded by youthful

Bodies, guarded since a few weeks ago,
when a big mass meeting, hold in Berlin's
chief boulevard, Untcr don Linden, ended
In a demonstration against the Yanks quar-
tered in the hotel. At the request of the
management, the Americans got out of
sight, the proprietor harangued the multi-
tude, government troops were sent for, and
the mob molted away.

It was only another indication of the
tenseness that exists in the German capital
today, a sort of electricity of unrest which
even the doughboy feels as ho goes quietly
about his everyday task?carrying mes-
sages, acting as orderly, hauling supplies.
All-seeing eyes that stab in the back, curi-
ous, unfriendly glances which meet yours
defiantly or else turn contemptuouslyaway,
voices of smouldering scorn or hisses that
dart like silting flames through the crowds
and strike the ear drum with a whip-like
sting.

?They think we're British," said a top
kick who was summoned to the capital
from a comfortable berth at one of the
Russian prison camps. ?But they?re very
polite and don?t bother us."

lie continued: ?Almost every one seems
to comproe English. Most: of Diem tell you
they wore ?caught here when the war broke
out. i?vo only met two who were honest
enough to admit that they came back to
tight for the Kaiser.* 1

In the Hotel Allciiiiiiiia
There are about 100 American officers and

men in Berlin and about the same number
scattered throughout the 20-odd Russian
prison camps, housing about a half million
Russians who are being fed jointly bj? the
Gorman and American governments. Some
oillccrs and the Held clerks arc quartered at
the Adlon, some are at the I-lotcl Espla-
nade, and there is a detachment?and this
is the regular Berlin detachment?of en-
listed men, with their C. 0., Oapt. Dallas
M. Sprinkle, GS.li Division, billeted very
comfortably at the Allcmania, each room
with its private bath and toilet, and with
sales commissary under the same roof. The
men are drawn mostly from the CLh, 33th
and 81 st Divisions.

In the daytime, \u25a0when not on duty, they
are free to wander about: evenings, since
the recent disturbances, they are kept in-
doors.

There are two main attractions for the
Yank in Berlin?the big wooden statue of
Von Ilindenbur/r. at the head of the Ave-
nue of Victory, with its celebrated double
row of Prussian heroes, and the streets and
buildings which wore the scene of the re-
cent fighting between government troops
and Spartacists?streets and buildings
which are likely, at any moment, to bo the
scene of further fighting and bloodshed.

The countless numbers of nails driven by
patriotic Gormans into the wooden statue
of the field marshal are gone, whether
pulledout by souvenir hunters or by orders
of the government, no Yank knows. Suf-
fice it to say that one typical young Amer-
ican has two of them carefully hidden away
in an inside pocket. They probably cost
some fervent Berliner a couple of hundred
marks apiece.

Taxiing Through Berlin
Alway there arc the eyes of the curious

following the sturdy figures in khaki as
they pace slowly along the boardwalks that
surround the statue, as they inspect the
German light pieces at the base of the
statue, as they promenade up and down
Unter don Linden, or as they walk quietly
about the bloody Alexander Flatz, where
much of the heavy fighting has taken place.

They have found it is better, however, jit
a cost of a few merits, to engage an auto-mobile and tour the district while silting
out of sight in the back of the closed ma-
chine, They are shown the balcony of the
ex-Kaiscr?s palace, at tlio base of which are
French cannon, captured, sonic say, in ISlli,
others in 1870, and over the railing of
which Karl Liebknccht, Spartacist loader,
orated against the existing government.

They are told that shortly after ho had
left the balcony a government field piece,
trained on the spot where ho stood from
the vicinity of the imposing National Mu-
seum, far away across the square, had
fired. The first shot broke squarely on the
floor of the balcony, and the heavy iron
roiling hongs in shreds.

This side of the palace, too, is pitted
with machine gun marks.

The royal stables, in which the Sparta-
cists wore beleoguorod. Is also gouged. So
is Gorman police headquarters, a mammoth
building with every window broken. Gov-
ernment troops are everywhere in this dis-
trict watchfully patrolling.

Spartacists in Suburbs
On still, clear nights there can be heard

ill the distance, from the suburbs where the
Spartacisls are intrenched behind machine
guns and wire entanglements, the reports
of guns. It makes the Yank feel as if he
were sitting on a volcano. Yet there is
no nervousness or apprehension. With mind
strictly on the business in hand, -the prob-'
Icms and diflicuilics of the populace, he
knows, are not for him to decide. What
he is most interested in is how long he?s
going to ho kept there.

At the Adieu, whore Gon. George B. Har-
ries, chief of the American Mission, is
established, everything runs with efficient
smoothness. Every one is busy. The at-
mosphere is like that surrounding the of-
fices of a big manufacturing or railroad
corporation. There is an orderly at the en-
trance to the administrative suites on the
second floor to ask the visitor what his
business is and to direct him to the proper
oillcer.

Incidentally, the offices of the Disbursing
Quartermaster arc situated in what is said
to have been the private suite of the for-
mer Gorman Emperor. That lie had a pal-
ace not far away, about a mile long and
half a mile wide, was as nothing to Wil-
liam 11. He had to have a suite' in Ber-
lin's most magnificent hotel. That hotel
cost six and a half million marks ten years
ago, when marks were wort', something.

Now plain buck privates ambio in there to
draw their money.

Served by German Walters
Tlio officers and field clerks have a mess

at the Adlon and -are. served by German
waiters. Here, too, when the day?s work
is over, one hoars tales of aggressive Amer-
icanism, beside which the jaunts of the
caliph of Bagdad or the wanderings of
Munchausen are mere administrative re-
ports.

There la the story of the officer, for In-
stance. who took a detachment of Greek
prisoners from Germany' to the. Adriatic.
Arriving there, the prisoners struck and
decided to go homo, each in his own sweet
way. The officer called on a couple of
Allied governments, but they feared inter-
national complications. So the officer
boarded an American warship in the-harbor
and bogged the aid of a bluejacket detail.

There were Just five men in that detail,
all armed with pistols merely for the ap-
pearance of the thing. The strike was
busted, and the officer returned to duty'.

There is the story of an American who
accompanied a mission to Poland across
(lie old lines of entrenchments, that marked
the stand of the Gormans when the Rus-
sians swept up toward the Carpathian
crests in 1010?Brnssiloffs mighty drive
that seemed destined to wrest the Hun-
garian plains from the Central Powers and
end the war then and there. The American
saw again the dugouts and gun emplace-
ments of tlio Eastern front; lie floundered
in the mud of trenches and heard the fa-
miliar bark of machine guns.

War again, war still, this time between
the Polos and Germans to whom the Peace
Conference seemed very far away. Ho saw,
and questioned, and hearkened, and made
his way back again to make his report.

In Bussiau Camps
Quite as lonely are the Yanks in chaise

of the Hussion prison camps. The order
callins for men to so into the interior of
Germany readied practically every comhat
division in the Third Army on February 7.
and by 8 a.rn. the following morning the
men were on their way. A young lieuten-
ant, called on the telephone by his division
adjutant, was writing a letter full of homo-
going plans. Ho added this postscript:
?Heaving for the interior of Germany to-
morrow morning. Will probably bo home
by next September." On the morning of
the Hth ho and 39 \u25a0 others, 20 oflicers and
20 enlisted men. were braving the stares of
the Hoclio in his native habitat beyond the
bridgehead.

At this time the Danish Red Cross had
charge of the feeding operations, but
shortly after the middle of February the
American Rod Cross, with Dicut. Col. Carl
Taylor in charge, took over the 'work, and
the plan of distribution was resystemat-
ized. American oflicers were sent to only a
few camps. The others in the immediate
vicinity, wore grouped for administrative
purposes under an American oillcer, each
having supervision over from three to live
stations.

There are between 400,000 and 000,000
Russians in Gorman prison camps and
working commaiftloes. Each man is al-
lowed 120 grams of meat daily, 20 grams of
fat. 200 grams of hard bread, and a weekly
allowance of 60 grams of tea \u25a0 and 120
grams of sugar. In the hospitals there Is
no set allowance, but there are certain lux-
uries, such us chocolate, cocoa and jam.

The Yanks in charge live in ns comfort-
able billets as it is possible to have, and
In general oversee and supervise the distri-
bution of food. Each morning the Rus-
sians are counted?even the most hardened

top kick, scientifically trained and inured
to the mispronouncing of names could
never call the roll?their quarters inspected
and their general welfare looked after.
Germans attend to the guarding, and the
German government is also doing some of
the feeding.

That recent "invasion?? of Berlin by
?genuine American doughboys? with "fixed
bayonets gleaming on ends of rifles? and
machine guns pointed menacingly down at
them as they marched along was not quite
as- pictured. There were 1G privates, -six
cooks and three mess sergeants in that
outfit, and they marched along quietly,
without fixed bayonets and with their guns
in their hands?marched in casually' with
no special pomp or display.

As to the speed shown by the Yanks in
Berlin, there is a yarn about a colored sol-
dier from North Carolina which indicates
there is in Germany' some great track ma-
terial for tli* coming A.ti.F. meet.

The story goes that on one occasion the
general sent him out to deliver a message.
A Spartacist emptied a machine gun belt
at him and he came flying into tlio hotel
again. On the dotted line-marked ?Time
of delivery? on the general?s report con-
cerning that message are the words: ?No
time.?? It is the fastest delivery on record.

A.E.F. REGIMENT
ON ITALIAN FRONT

SAW BIT OF ACTION
Second Battalion of 332nd

Infantry Went Over Top
Through River

JUST BEAT OUT ARMISTICE
International Police Duty Along

Troubled Adriatic Shores Fol-
lowed War?s Windup

With the Lion of St. Mark playfully paw-
ing the regimental number on their left
shoulders and a brilliant red, white and
green campaign badge (duly authorized)
over their left pocket-daps, the 222nd Regi-
ment has just sailed back from sunny Italy
with a war record that includes everything
from a battle on the Tagliamonlo river to
peace-making in the Balkans.

The 232nd, a part of the 82rd Division,

was called to Italy from its training camp
in France, July 27, 3018. Here they were
duly initiated into the Latin arts of .war,
?going over? with a grenade in each hand
and a trcnch-knifc in their teeth and eating
Italian rations of macaroni and cheese.
They are still able to speak of corned willy
without sorrow, but it will take a good
deal, they say, ever to get them into an
Italian table d?hote in the States.

Hiking was one of the best things the
332nd did, and ?arduous marches?* is a
phrase that, appears with emphasis in their
war diary. Hut if they pounded out many

a weary kilometer before they caught up
with?the Austrians, they still claim a gar-
land of memories of the days when they
slopped high among the flowers that were
literally strewn along their paths by a
grateful people who welcomed them as
saviors.

Holding tlic Hoad to Venice
September 31 saw them behind the lines

at Varago, and by the 28th the whole regi-
ment was helping to hold the road to Venice
on the Piavo front, with the river .for No
Man?s Land and its myriad islands con-
tested for by outposts from both sides.

Before the big push started there wore
plenty of shells from the Austrian side, but
when tiio retreat began it was mostly a
case of machine gun battling by rear
guards. The enemy was moving so fast that
the Americans walked their shoes off after
them.

On November 3 they succeeded. Or at
least the Second Battalion, the advance
guard, did, for they wore the only ones to
see action. After a long and weary march
that left supply wagons far behind on the
broken roads, the Second reached the Tag-
liamenlo. When they dropped down behind
the sheltering dyke they were without food
and they would have gone into battle the
next morning on empty stomachs if it_had-
n?t been for Dad. Dad belongs to the Red
Cross, and his name isn?t on the battalion
roster, but it is written across their hearts.
When his fordful of crackers and fags
stuck in the road. Dad got out and walked.
And he carried with him smokes and eats
enough for everybody.

The next morning the battalion was or-
dered to the burning bridgehead of Ponte
della Delizia, which they crossed to an
island in the river whore they formed for
the attack. At r>;2o they started through
the shallow waters and up the bank that
?suddenly turned blue with machine guns,"
as one squad leader expressed it.

But the Yanks went up and over In the
good old Injun style, and in 20 minutes
they had captured or killed the crews of
ten machine guns. They reformed for the
counter attack. But it never came. Al-
though they didn?t know it at the time,
their baptism of fire was also the last rite.
They advanced and took the town-of Cod-
roipo without effort, capturing millions of
dollars? worth of Austrian supplies and get-
ting some Austrian footwear to pay for
what they had worn out in the chase.

While the men were munching polcnto
on the roadside, givuii to them by the
grateful inhabitants, an officer came up
and announced that hostilities would cease
at 3 p.m. that afternoon?November 4, for
Austria beat her ally at quitting by a
week. The men had pushed under the wire
for 20 minutes of action with all the luck in
the world to their credit, with only one*
man killed and six wounded. Fifty-two
prisoners had been captured.

From this time on the regiment was des-
tined to do international policing. One bat-
talion was ordered to embark for the
Montenegrin front, but it was made plain
by the American commander that Amer-
ican forces would take no part in hostilities.

A platoon of the Second Battalion had the

honor of assisting in the ceremonies when
the Italian and American flags were raised
over Finnic. Later they were relieved by
the entire Third Battalion and went to Cat-
taro in Dalmatia, where the rest of their
battalion had already preceded them.

Policing Along the Adriatic
At this time racial tempers were rising.

The Jugo-Slav-Italian finest ion was being
settled unofficially by various individuals,
Montenegro's King was abdicating and
America?s khaki ambassador?s were ap-
pealed to to settle a revolution browing ire-
hind the mountains of Dalmatia.

The Americans did their .share in policing,
and had a chance to add to their large
linguistic store of Italian and French a
little Serbian and Croatian. At no solicita-
tion of their own they were made the cus-
todian of 212 revolutionists after an out-
break in Montenegro which had resulted in
the death of a number of natives. The pris-
oners were turned back. March, saw all the
wandering units gathered for the home-
bound trip in Genoa, and the end of the
inoruii witnessed their departure for home
from that same not unhistoric port.
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WHERE EMPIRES WERE LOST

\u25a0

"* fc-

the valley toward Sedan, the American of-
ficers turned over to the French a little silk
American flag to be carried by them into
the city. They will not soon forget the look
in the general's eyes as, standing there in
the candle-lit .hall, ho lifted the flag high
above his head and gave the toast, ?Vive
I'Amcriquc." That moment marked the
?farthest north" in the greatest battle in
American history.

No pilgrim to Sedan can easily miss the
Bellevue Chateau. As you take the Mozi-
ercs road out of the city, you come upon It
standing some two kilometers -from the
Meuse. As ruins go hi France these days,
it is not much the worse for the several
battles that have swept past it. One of its
towers has been caved in, the walls are all
a bit nicked and none of its windows sur-
vived the explosions of the shells'to which
the still upheavod soil in front bears wit-
ness. In the meadow across the road a
nameless French soldier lies buried.

Reserved for Wilhelm II
The Chateau wasjiillagcd by the Germans

but only at the last. For, as the old care-
taker will tell you with a certain melan-
choly pride, only the kaiser himself, who
visited it often, was suffered to put up at
the chateau during the four years of cap-
tivity. It was his own rule.

Early in the fall of 19M, lie arrived on
the Frcnois height and great was his wrath
on discovering ordinary divisional and
corps officers of his own nrmios lolling ir-
reverently under a roof which had been
made sacred by the fact that there his own
imperial grandfather had received the ab-
ject emperor of France. So from then on.
an armed guard paced the promises night
and day with orders from His Imperial
Majesty to prevent any Gorman, even a
general, from entering the canonized pre-
cincts.

This order went to pieces during the first
week of November when the Gorman house
of cards began to tumble. Then the retiring
enemy began to pillage with feverish haste
us though hoping to make up for lost time.
The caretaker and the gardener, who had
remained on the grounds throughout the
occupation, waxed very sarcastic. They
asked the Germans why they did not take
Dio chateau itself to Berlin while they were
about it.

Before you leave this neighborhood, walk
clown the road toward Donchory, for the
second white house on the left as you leave
the park of the chateau is Dio little weav-
er?s cottage where Bismarck and Napoleon
had their famous interview on which the
terms of the surrender were based.
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ikaoW». or "at -leait ?should' Jqrowthait » par
first, consideration.
lAm' 9 9put-plinrticWr?into ihe stuff-
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to bilyi >?No 'idling ?anV,? o|d
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WHAT THE S.O.S. HEARS
160,000 trees In a swampy district that was
swept I'y a flro in September. Eight saw-
mills have been erected and are served by
-5 miles of specially laid railroad. The
lOiigineers expect to have the job done by
\u25a0May 1 and count on cutting up 26,000,000
feet of timber. Some of the best timber
men of the West and the South are in the
Engineer companies. Hundreds of horses
and mules drag the logs to the railroads.

The Quartermaster Corps in the past
may have been accused of throwing the
bull, but when it came to a show-down at
the American University at Beaune they
fell down. The zoological department had
to have 40 grasshoppers and one bovine as
material for the agriculture students, hut
search as they would, no requisition could
bo found which would lead the required
objects through the military channels to
the proper department.

At last one genius hit on a solution and
this message went through for 0.K.:

?One cow, male."
And so the bull came. The grasshoppers

arc on the way.

Hundreds of thousands of incoming mem-
bers of the A.M.F. pounded tho streets of
Brest from the docks to the camps near by.
Nearly all of them ate their first American
meal on French soil at a largo mossing
establishment known as the central kitchen
in. Camp Pontanczen.

Regardless of what was offered at this
kitchen, it always tasted good because it
was a relief to get away from the meals
banded out on tho transports. Kvory hour
in the 2-1 soldiers wore being fed there,
every hour some moss line was being hur-
ried through, perhaps for breakfast, per-
haps for midnight lunch, but always there
was somebody eating.

That was before improvements started.
With the changes which have taken place
recently at the camp, the kitchen lias been
found unsuitable for further use. Now
there arc kitchens in all the billeting areas,
and there transient troops arc fed. Once
at a single meal 10,278 men were fed.

When the home-bound soldier arrives sit
Brest lie may bo fed some soup heated over
a fire burning tlie precious spruce which
formed the ribs and bodies for ?American
naval hydro-airplanes. Motors and metal
purls have been salvaged in the naval
hangars near Brest, but the bodies, be-
cause of their size and the scarcity of
room aboard transports, have been demol-
ished.

A soldier had come through the now
famous mill at Bordeaux with his hair
clipped close. ?Ker the love o? MikcS" hisbuddy gasped, ?Bill, have you got the sec-
onds habit so had that you got two hair-
cuts??

At Beauno, where the college Is. all
shop-keepers were asked by the French
chief of police to post price lists as a guar-
antee that Americans were being charged
the same as French civilians and to pre-
serve good feeling all round. Some shop-
keepers did not comply with the chief's
request.
"Now the French official has had cards

printed in English and is giving one to
every American soldier arriving at the new
A.13.F. university. The card requests the
Americans not to patronize stores that do.
not. have a price list posted. Incidentally,
the chief keeps his eye on tiio prices,, too.

The conscience market look a decided
jump in Brest recently when a French
barmaid appeared at the American post-
ofllcc and asked the posit master to make
out a money order for 20 francs and mail it
to an American sailor who had embarked
for tho United States the day before. Mon-
sieur 1c Marino had been overcharged u.vmistake, a matter of Utile instead of big
bottles, she explained. She also asked the
postmaster to translate the letter of apol-
ogy she had prepared and mail it with tho
money order.

The conscience market is scheduled to rise
in Columbus, Ohio, also, when the money
order and letter reach the sailor at his
home.

Tho ?bull pen" at Dnx is a bull pen in
reality as well as in name, and when a man
gets thrown in he occupies a stall formerly
used by a bull. The stadium there, once
used for bull lights, has been inken over by
the Americana, and the guardhouse occu-
pies a corner of it. At present the officers'
and enlisted men?s mesa is in the center
of the bull ring.

A native of Rhode Island arrived with
some replacements for the 3rd Company,
20tli Engineers, the other day, and his ar-
rival gave that organization a representa-
tive from every State in the L'nion. A
description of the clean-up work the 20th
Engineers arc doing in the 2.000-acro
burned forest area of Pontenx sounds like
a competitive entry in the contest started
by (he story of the great flapjack kitchen
where concrete mixers turned out batter
and steam shovels' hauled away the egg
shells.

The 20th Engineers arc cutting down
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Get some before they
ArgonneI Ouch!

OF nil the chiUoaux of Franco Into
whoso tapestries the threads of our
history have boon woven those past

two years, none is (mile so rich in its
Franco-Amcrican memories as the Chateau
Bellevue. Thau is the century-old brown-
towered house which, from the high ground
just north of. Frcnois, looks down across
the valley on the high spires and red roofs
of Sedan.

There are others far older, many cha-
teaux far more beautiful. But none is
more crowded with the ghosts of groat
hours in. the lives of Germany, France and
America. Its walls boro witness to the ulti-
mate humiliation of Franco in 1870; a half
century later the same walla saw the dra-
matic climax of the battle which erased
that humiliation from the pages of history.
It was to the Chateau Bellevue that

Napoleon 111 withdrew on September I
when, trapped with his army In Sedan, he
gave himself up as a prisoner to the vic-
torious Prussians. There, the next day, he
approved, in helpless tears, the harsh terms
of Die armistice and there the last emperor
of France surrendered in person to King
William of Prussia, whoso grandson today
is in hiding in Holland.

From the Clift loan Bellevue, Napoleon was
led away lo Germany, never again to sol
foot on French soil, for, after the signing of
the treaty at Versailles, he took refuge in
England, where, to this day, his* consort,
the- Empress EugCnie, has remained.

Forty-eight years later French and Amer-
ican ollicors assembled in that same cha-
teau in readiness for another attack upon
Sedan. It was on the evening of Friday,
?November 8. 10IS.

Sedan had boon the beckoning goal
toward which the converging American di-
visions had been driving furiously since the
smash of the Argonne line a week before.
Now it had been decided in the high coun-
cils of. war that not American troops but
French should, as a matter of sentiment
and ironic justice, recapture the city which
had so long been a byword of French dis-
aster.

When the Yanks Stepped Aside
So the American divisions bowed and

.stepped aside, but a company of the .brigade
that had already captured the suburb of
Wadelincourt?a company of the 166th In-
fantry?reported as a guard of honor to the
French general who would have command-
ed Dio advance on Sedan had not the
signing of the armistice suspended the
attack. *

The Chfltoau Bellevue was the general?s
headquarters and in the dining hull there,
while American patrols were scouting into

OFFICIAL PHOTOS,
15 CENTS APIECE

Signal Corps Pictures Are
Made Available to Every-

one in A.E.F.
If the Signal Corps photographer took a

close-up of you that day In tho Argonne
when you had three days* worth of whis-
kers and a hungry look on your face, when
you looked just the way the over-tho-top
hero is supposed to look, with your steel
lid and bayonet and all, you can mail one
of those pictures to the home folks to tuck
away in the family Bible.

You can have also, if you want It, tho
photo showing your platoon going up under
.shell lire, with shell-holed buildings and
other battle scenery as a background.

For all A.K.F. Signal Corps photographs
arc now placed on sale for personal or pri-
vate use, under G.O. SC, which says that
prints "may be obtained at a cost of 15
cents each from the Photographic Section,
Signal Corps, U.S. Army, Washington,
D. C. Rcmittnaces are to be by money
order, made out the same as the address.

In making applications the A.33.F. serial
number and the title of each photograph
should be given. These serial numbers and
titles may be had from historical ofllccrs
of staff services, sections, divisions, corps
or armies, who have been issued alburns
containing all photographs pertaining to
their organizations or units. In case the
historical ofllcor cannot tell the numbers
and titles, tlio.se may be obtained by
writing the Signal Corps Photographic
Laboratory, Paris.

Organizations of the Army Service Corps
known as Depot .Labor Companies will bo
known hereafter as Depot Service Com-
panies, A.S.C., G.O. 17, Hq., 5.0.5., says.

* \u25a0» jsst~
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SERVICE |9I atfSHIRTS I

Nothing is 100 good for
the boys in the Service!

We take pride in supplying
our land and sea forces with
the highest grade chocolates.

Made in Philadelphia U.5.A.
since 1842 by

"JEL Stephen F. Whitman & Son, Inc.

you can teli the wearers of the
Boston Garter?but you can?t tell,

them much about garters. [?Hut Stuff?]
You know them by the neat appearance
of their ankles and they know all that
is worth knowing about garters.

Every Buddy Knows the
Boston Garter

fJL\ni vwf|\« Mr wtVMu

Gold SsgA

When you get back to the good old U.S.A., don?t fail to
have the dealer in your hoino town show jou tho latest
patterns:
Congoleum is the famous American floor-covering?beau-
tiful, durable,, waterproof and sanitary, yet low-priced.
It is not only made in the form of Art-Rugs, but also in
Art-Carpets (3 yards wide) and Congoleum (2 yards?wide)
for.use over the entire floor.
It comes in .a wide range of artistic designs-'suitablo?.fos
any room where a low-priced floor-covering is desired*
Look for the Gold Seal when you buy.

Tb@CongdE@nmConip&tgr
Philadelphia D<perim«i«f San Franetoe^
Boston Jh« Compaq* CW«*S»
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