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YANKS IN BERLIN
AMBLE IN HALLS
KNOWN TO KAISER

American Mission Housed
in Adion, Where Ex-

Emperor Had Suite .

LIKE SITTING ON VOLCANO

Hostile Stares Greet 0.D. Prom-
enaders, But “Bi_g” Parade
Wasn’t as Advertised

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

Unmindful of the stares,
hostile, others merecly curious, he clung to
the bars, hcad and shoulders above the
crowd, and scarched the long station plat-
form for. the "Amcrican couriers from
Coblenz, the Army of Occupation—the
A.E.F., They were the last link in the line
of communication betwecen home and the
headqﬁ:u-ters of the American Military Mis-
sion in the German capital.

It was his duty to sce that they and the
bag of mail they carried reached the ITotcl
Adlon safely. On the way, to the hotel,
throush crowded thoroughfares, under the
lofty Brandenburger Thor, at whose base

stand youthful DBoches in regulation gray,|

with trench helmets and rifles, and which is
surmounted by four bronze horses, beneath
whose bellies are posted machine guns, this
pariicular buci opined, in his best blase
manner, that he was quite ready (o go
home. IIe had secn Paris, he said, and
had been driven about fLondon in a goen-
cral's car, and he had scen Berlin, Yes,
he was quite ready to o home.

Tensencss in Capital

The Adlon, too, is guarded by youthful
Boches, guarded since a few weeks ago,
when a big mass meetitrg, held in Berlin's
chief boulevard, Unter den 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 proprictor harangued the multi-
tude, government troops were scnt for, and
the mob melted away. X

It was only- gnother jindication of the
tenseness that exists in the German cnp:_tal
today, a sort of clectricity of unrest w?uch
even the doughboy fecls as he goes quictly
about his cveryday task—earrying mes-
sages, acling as ordcrly, hauling supplies.
All-seeing eyes that stab in *he back, curi-
ous, uniriendly pglances which meel yours
deha.ntly or else turn contemptuously away,
voices of smouldering scorn or hisses that
dart like s 'Lmr flames through the crowds
and strike the car drum with a whip-like
sting.

*“'hey think we're DBritish,” said a top
kick who wae summoned to the capital
from a comiortable berth at one of the
Russian prison camps. “But they're very
polite and don’t. hother us.”

1lIe continued: “Almost every one seems
to compree knglish. Most of them tell you
they were ‘caught here when the war broke
out. I've only met two who were honest
enough to admit that they came buack to
fight for the Kaiser.”

In the Motel Allemania

There are about 100 Anerican 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 heiny fed jointly by the
German and American governments. Some
oflicers and the field clerks are quartered at
the Adlon, some are at the Flotel Lispla-
nade, and there is o detachment—and this
is the regular Berlin detachment--of en-
listed men, with their C. 0., Captl. Dallas
M. Sprinkle, 6ih Division, billeted very
comfortably atl the Allemania, cach room
with its private bath and toilet, and with
sales commissary under the sanie roof. The
men are drawn mostly from the 6Lh, 35Lh
and 81st Divisions.

In the daytime, when not on duty, they
arc free to wander about; evenings, since
the recent disturbanees, they are kept in-
doors.

There are two maln attractions for the
Yank in Berlin—the big wooden statue of
Von Ilindenburg, at the head of the Ave-
nue of Victory, with its celebrated double
row of Prussian heroes, and the streets and
buildings which were the scene of the re-
cent  fighting between government troops
and Spartacists—streets and  buildings
which are likely, at any moment, to Lhe the
scene of further fighting and bloodshed.

'The countless numbers of nails driven by
pairiotic Germans into the wooden statue
of the field marshal are gone, whoether
pulled out by souvenir hunters or by orders
of the government, no Yank knows. Suf-
fice it to say that onc typical young Amer-
icun has two of them carefully hidden away
in an inside pocket. They probably cost
gome fervent Berliner a couple of hundred
murks apicee.

Taxiing Through Berlin

Alway lhele are the ecyes of the curious
following the sturdy figures in khaki as
they pace slowly along the boardwalks that
surround the stalue, as they inspecet lhe
German light picces at the base of the
statue, as they promenade up and down
TUnter den Linden, or as they walk quictly
aboul the bloody Alexander Platz, where
much of ihe heavy fighting has taken place.

They have found it is better, however, al
a cost of a few marks, Lo engage an auto-
nmobile 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-Kaiser's pialace, at the base of which are
French cannon, eaptured, some say, in 1812,
others in 1870, and over the ralling of
which Iarl Licbknecht, Snartacist leader,
orated against the existing government.

They are told that shortly arfter he had
left the balcony o governmenl field picce,
trained on the <.pr)l. where he stood from
the vicinily oi the imposing National JMu-
seum, far away across thie square, had
fired. The first shot broke squarely on the
floor of the balcony, and the heavy iron
railing hangs in shreds,

This side of the palace,
with machine gun marks.

The royal stables, in which the Sparta-
cists were beleaguered, is alse gouged. So
is German police headquarters, o mammoth
building with every window broken. Gov-
crament troops are everywhere in this dis-
trict watchtully patrolling.

too, Is pitted

Spartacists in Suburbs

On still, clear nights there can be heard
in the distance, from the suburbs where the
Spartacisis are intrenched behind machine
guns and wire entangléments, the reports
of guns. It makes the Yank feel as if he
were silting on a voleang. Yet there is
no nervousness or apprehension. Wilh mind
strictly on the business in hand, the prob-*
lems and Adifliculties of the poputace, he
knows, arc not for him to decide. What
he is most intérested in is how long he's
going to be kept there.

At the Adlon, where Gen. George B. Har-
rics, chief of the American Mission, is
established, cverything runs with eflicient
smoothness. Every one is busy. 'Fhe at-
mosphere is like that surrounding the of-
flces of a big manufacturing or railroad
corporation. There is an orderly at the en-

trance to the administrative suites on thel

sccond floor to ask the visitor what his
business is and to direct him to the proper
oflicer,

Incidentally, the offices of the Disbuxsmg
Quartermaster are situnted in what is said
to have been the private suile of the for-
mer German Zmperor. That he had a p:.Ll-
ace not far away, about a mile long and
half a mile wide, was as nothing to Wil-
liam II. Xe had to have a buxte in Ber-
lin's most magnificent hotel. That hotel
cost six and a half million marks ten years
ago, when marks were wort’, something.

some plainly
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T all the chiteaux of France into
whoge tapestries the threads of our

O

history have been woven these past
two years, none is quile so rich in its

Franco-American memories as the Chiiteau
Believue. That is the century-old brown-
towered house which, from the high ground
just north of. IFfrenois, looks down across
the valley on the high L-m.cs and red roofs

oi Sedan.
"There are others far -older. many chfi-
teaux fur more beautilul. But none is

more crowded with the ghosls of greut
hours in. the lives of Germany, IPrance and
America. 1ts walls bore witness {o the uilti-
mate humiliation of France in 1870; a half
century later the same walls saw the dra-
matic climax of the battle which erased
that humiliation from the pages of history.

It was to the Chiteau Iellevue thal
Napoleon IIL withdrew on September 1
when, trapped with his army in Sedan, he
gave himselfl up as a prisoner to the vie-
torious Prussians. ¥ hc . the next day, he
approved, in heipless te: s. the harsh terms
of the armistice and there the lust einperor
of France surrendered in person to King
Willinm of Prussia, whose grandson today
is in hiding in Iolland.

From the Chitteau Bellevue, Napoleon was
led away {0 Germany, noever again to set
ioot on 1'rench soil, for, afier the signing of
the treaty at Versailles, he took reiuge in
IIngland, wheore, to this day, his- consort,
the KEmpress 1Bugénie, has remained.

Forty-eight years later French and Amer-
ican officers assembled in that same chi-
feau in readiness for another attack upon
Sedan. It was on the evening of Friday,
-November 8. 1918,

Scdan  had been the beckoning goal
toward which the converging Ameriean di-
visions had been driving furiously since the
smash of the Argonne line aweek before.
Now it had been decided in the high coun-
¢ils of . war that not American troops but
IFirench should, as a matier of sentiment
and ironic iustice, recapture the city which
had so lorg been a byword of Ifrench 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 subwrb of
Wadelineourt—a company of the 166th In-
fantry—ricported as a guard of honor to the
FFrench general who would have command-
ed the advance on Sedan had not the
signing of the ..U)ms.tlcu suspended the
altack.

The Chilteau Bellevue was the general's
headguarters and in the dining hall thera,
whil¢ American patrols were scouting into

the valley toward Sedan, the American of-
ficers turned over io the Irench 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, he lifted the flag high
above his head and gave the toast, “Vive
I"'Amerique.” That moment marked the
‘farthest north” in the greatest battle in
American history.

No piigrim (o Sedan can easily miss the
Bellevue Chitteaut. As you take the Mezi-

cres road out of the cily, you come upon it
standing some two kilomelers -from the

Mceuse. As ruins go in Trance these days,
it is nol 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 Vit nicked and nore of its windows sur-
vived the explosions of the shells to which
the still upheaved soil in front bears wit-
ness.  In the meadow across the road a
nameless IFrench soldier lies bEu'ie(l.

Reserved for Wilhelm XX

The Chiiteau was pillaged by the Germans
but only at the last. Tor, as the old care-
taker will tell you with a certain melan-
choly pride, only the kaiser himself, who
visited it orwen, was suffered to put up at
1hc chiitean during the iour years of cap-
) v. It was his own rule.

Barly in the fall of 1914, he arrived on
the Frenois heighit and great was his wrath
on r‘;soovm-mp‘ ordinary divisional and
corps officers of his own armies lolling ir-
reverently under a roofi which had been
made sacred by the fact that there his own
imperial grandfather had received the ab-
ject emperor of ¥rance. So from then on,
an armed guard paced the premises night
and day with orders from His Imperial
Majesty to prevent any German, even a
general, from entering the canonized pre-
cinets,

This order went to pieces during the Qrst
weck of November when the German house
of cards began to tumble. Then the retiring
enemy began to pillage with feverish haste
as 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
the chiteau itsclf to Berlin while they were
about it.

Before you leave this neighborhood, walk
down the road toward Donchery, for the
sceond white housce on the left as you leave
the park of the chiteau is the little weav-
or's cottage where Bismarck and Napolcon
had their famous interview on which the
terms of the surrender were based.

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

Served by German Waiters

The officers and field clerks have a mess
at the Adlon andare, served by German

waiters. Iiere, too, when the day’s work
is over, one hears tales of aggressive Amcer-
jcanism, beside which the jaunts of the
caliph of Bagdad or the wanderings of
Munchausen are mere administrative re-
ports,

There I8 the story of the officer, for in-
stance, who took a detachment of Greck
prisoners from Germany to the. Adriatic.
Arriving there, the prisoners struck and
decided to go home, each in his own sweet
way. The officer called on a couple of
Allied governments, but they fecred inter-
national complications. So the oflicer
boarded an American warship in the-harbor
and begped the ald of a blucjacket detail.

'There were Just flve men in that detall,
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
the old lines of entrenchments, that marked
the stand of the Germuans when the Rus-
siuns swept up toward the Carpathian
crests in 1916—Brussiloff’s mighty drive
that scemed destined to wrest the IIun-
garian plains from the Central Powers and
end the war then and there. The American
suw again the dugouts and gun cmplace-
ments of the Eastern front; he floundered
in the mud of trenches and heard the ra-
miliar bark of machine guns.

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

In Russian Camps

Quite as loncly are the Yanks in charge
of the Russian prison camps. The order
calling for men 1o go into the interior of
Germany reached practically every combat
division in the Third Army on LFebruary 7,
and by 8 a.n. the following morning the
men were on their way. A young licuten-
ant, called on the telephone by his division
adjutant, was writing a letter full of home-
going plans. EHe added this postseript:
‘“‘Leaving for tha i ior of Germany to-
morrow morning. 11 probably be home
On the morning of

v
by next September.”’
the 14th he anrd 39 -others, 20 oflicers and

20 cnlisted men, were braving the stares of
the Boche in his native habitat beyond the
bridgeheand.

At this time the Danish Red Cross-had
charge of the feeding operitions, but
shor'J_v after the middle of February the
Amerienn Red Cross, with Licut. Col. Carl
Taylor in charge, took over the “work, and
the plan of distribution was resystemat-
ized. Amecrican oflicers were sent to only a
few campy. The others in the immediate
vicinity. were grouped for administrative
purposes under an Amecrican officer, each
having supervision over from three to flve
stations,

There are between 400,000 and 600,000
Russiang in German prison camps and
working commarfioes. Each man is al-
lowed 120 grams of meat daily, 20 grams of
fat, 200 grams of hard bread, and a wceekly
allowance of 60 grams of tea- and 120
grams of sugar. In the hospitals there is
no set allowarice, but there are certain Iux-
uries, such as chocolate, cocoa and jam.

The Yanks in charge live in as comfort--
able billets as it is possible to have, and
in general oversee and supervise the distri-
bution of food. IEach morning the Rus-

slans are counted~—cven the most hardened

top kick, scientiflcally trained and inured
to the mispronouncing of mnames could
necver call the roll—their quarters inspected
and their general weliare looked after.
Germans attend to the guarding, and the
German government Is also doing some of
Lthe 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 16 privates, -six
cooks and three mess sergeants in that
outiit, and they muarched along quiectly,
without fixed bayonets and with their guns
in their hands—marched in casually with
no spccial pomp or display.

As to the spced 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 the coming ALLLI. meet.

The story goes that on onc occasion the
gencral sent him out to deliver a message.
A Spartacist empticd a machine gun belt
at him and he came flying into the hotel
again. On the dotted line-marked *““Time
of delivery” on the gencral’s report con-
cerning that message are the words: “No
time.” It is thc fastest delivery on record.
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A.EF. REGIMENT
ON ITALIAN FRONT
SAW BIT OF ACTION

Second Battahon of 332nd
Infantry Went Over Top
Through River

ik
JUST BEAT OUT ARMISTICE

International Police Duty Along
‘roubled Adriatic Shores Fol-
lowed War’s Windup

With the Lion of St. Mark playrully paw-
ing the regimental number on their left
shoulders and o brilllant red, white and
green campaign badge (duly authorized)
over their Jeft pocket-flaps, the 332nd Regi-
ment has just sailed back from sunny Italy
with o war record that includes everything
from a battlec on the Taglianmento river to
peace-making in the Balkans.

The 332nd, a part of the 8§3rd Division,
was called to Italy from its training camp
in IFrance, July 27, 1918. Iere they were
duly initiated into the IL.atin arts of war,
“going over’” with a grenade in cach hand
and a trench-knife in their tecth and cating
ltalinn rations of macaroni and cheese.
They aré still able to speak of corned willy
wilhout 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 «
phrase that appecars with emphasis in their
war diary. But if they pounded oufl many
a weary kilometer before they caught up

with' the Austrians, they still claim a gor-
land of memories of the days when they
stepped high amonyg the flowers that were

literally strewn along their paths by a
* grateiul people who welcomed them as
saviors.

Holding the Road to Venice

September 14 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 Piave iront, with the river .for No
Man's Land and its myriad islands con-
tested for by outposts irom both sides.

Before the biyy push started Lhere were
plenty of shells fromn the Austrian side, but
when the retreat began it was mostly a
case of machine gun battling by rear
guards. The encmy wasg moving so fast that
the Americans walked their shoes off after
them.

On November 3 they succeeded. Or at
least the Second Dattalion, the advance
guard, did, for they were the only ones to
sce action. After a long and weary march
ihat lelt supply wagons far behind on the
broken roads, the Second reached the Tag-
tinmento. When they dropped down behind
the sheltering dyke they were without foed
and ihey would have gone into battle the
next morning on empty stomachs it it_had-

n't been for Dad. Dad helonnﬁ to the Red
Cross:. and his name isn’t on the bartalion
roster, but it is writitn across their hearts.
When his fordful or crackers and fags
stuck in the road, Dad got out and walked.
And he carried with him smokes and eats
cnough 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 where they formed for
the attack. At 5:20 they started through
the shallow waters and up the bank that
“suddenly turned blue with machine guns,”
as onec squud lcader expressed it.

But the Yanks went up and over in the
good old Injun styie, 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 chasze.

While the men were munching polento

on the roadside, givear to them by the
grateful inhabitants, an ofllcer came up

and announced that hostilities would cecase
at 3 p.m. that afternoon—November 4, for
Austria beat her ally at quitting by a
weck. The men had pushed under the wire
for 20 minutes of action with all the luck in
the world to their credit, with only onc
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

WHAT THE $.0.S. HEARS

At Beaune, where the college is, all
shop-keepers were asked by the French
chief of police to post price lists as a guar-
antce that Americans were being charged
the same as ¥rench civiliang and to pre-
serve good feeling all round. Some shop-
keepers did not comply with the chief's
request. .

“Now the IFrench official has had cards
printed in English and is giving one tlo
every American soldier arriving at the now
A.B.F, university. The card requests the
Americans not to patronize stores that do_]
not have a -price list posted. [ncidcnlull_v,
the chief Keeps his eye on the prices, too.

The conscience market took a decided
jump in Brest recently when & French
barmaid appeared at the American post-
oflice and asked the postinaster to make
out a moncey order for 20 francs and mail it
1o an American sailor who had embarked
for the United States the day before. Mon-
sicur le¢ Marine had heen overcharged by
mistake, a matter of little instead of big
bottles, she explained. She alszo asked the
posimaster to translate the letier of apol-
ogy she had prepared and mail it 'with the
money order.

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

The “bull pen” at Dax is a bull pen in
reality as well as in name, and when o0 man
gots thrown in he occupies @« stall formerly
used by a bull. The stadium there, once
used for bull fights, has been taken over by
the Americans, and the guardhouse occu-
pies a4 corner of it. At present the officers’
and enlisted men’s mess is in the center
of the bull ring.

A native of Rhode Tsland arrived with
some replacements for the 3rd Company,
20th Enginecers, the otlier day, and his ar-
rival gave that organization i representa-
tive from every State in the Tnion. A
dascription of the clean-up work the 20th
Engineers are doing in the 2,000-acre
burncd forest area of Pontenx sounds like
a competitive entry in the contest started
by the story of the great (lapjack kitchen
where concrete mixers turned out batter
and stcam shevels hauled away tiie egg
shells.

The 20th Em‘;mcen

are cutting down

honor of assisting in the cerenionies when
the Italian and American flugs were raised
over Ifiume. 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.

l’ol'icing Along the Adriatie

At this time raciual tempers were rising.
The Jugo-Slav-Italian question was being
settled unofficially by various individuals,
Monienegro’s King was abdicating  and
America’s khaki ambassadors were ap-
Dealed to to settlle a revolution brewing be-
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 I'rench a

little Serbian and Croatian. .\l 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 gatherved ror the home-
bound trip in Genoa, and the end of the
month witnessed their departure for home
from that same not unhistoric port.

When You Get
Back Home
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Get some before they
Argonne! QOuch!
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160,000 trees in a2 swampy district that was
swept hy g fire in September. Eight saw-
mills have been crected and are served by
25 miles of specially laid railroad. fThe
Engineers expect to have the job done by
May 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
Eingincer companies. ITundreds of horses
and niules 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 & show-down at
the American University at Bc.lum_ they
rell down. The zoological departme had
to have 40 grasshoppers and one bovine as
material for the agriculture students, bhut
scarch as they would, no requisition could
be found which would lead the required
objects through the military channels to
the plopel department.

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

“One cow, male.”

And s0 the bull came.
are on the way.

o=

The grasshoppers

Ilundreds of thousands of incoming mem-
boers of the A.FLTY, pounded the streets of
Brest from the docks to the camps near by,
Nearly all of them ate their first Amer
meal on Frencihh goil at a large meoess
establishment known as the central kitchen
in, Cainp  Pontanezen,

churciless of what was offered at this
kitchen, it always tasted good because it
wias 4 relief to get away from the meals
handed out on the transports. ISvery hour
in the 24 soldiers were being fed there,
every hour some mess 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 has been
found unsuitable for further use. Now
there are kitechens in all the billeting areas
and there transient troops are fed., Once
at a single meal 16,278 men were fed.

=

When the home-bound soldier arrives at
Lrest he may be fed some soup heated ov
a fire burning the precious spruce which
formed the rvibs and bodies for "American
navil hydro-airplanes. Motors and melal
have been salvaged in the naval
s near Dres but the bodies, be-
ol their size and the scarcity of

cause
room aboard transports, have been demol-

ished.

A soldier had come
famous mill

through the now
al Bordeaux with his hair
clipred close. “Ifer the love o' Mike§™ his
buddy gasped, “RBill, have you got the sec-
onds habit so bad that you got two hair~

cuts?”’

OFFICIAL PHOTOS,.
15 GENTS 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 the 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-the-top
hero is supposed to look, with your stecl
lid and bayonet and all, you can mail one
of those piciurcs to the home folks to tuck
away in the family Bible.

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

For all A.I.J. Signal Corps photographs
are now placed on sale for personal or pri-
vate use, under G.O. 56, which says that
prints “may be obtained at a cost of 15
cents cach from the Photographic Section,
Signal Corps, U.S. Army, Washington,
D. C. Remittnaces are to be by money
order, made out the same as the address,

In making applications the A.E.I. serial
number and the title of each photograph
shouid be given. These serial numbers and
titles may be had from historical ofllcers
of staff scrvices, sectionsy, divisions, corps
or armies, who have been issued albums
containing all photographs pertaining to
their organizations or units. In case the
historical oflicer cannot tell the numbers
and titles, these may be obtained by
writing the Signal Corps Photographic
Laboratory, Paris.

ations of the Army Service Corps
known as Depot Labor Companies will be
known herealter as Depot Service Com-
panies, AS.C., G.0. 17, Hq., S.0.S., =says.

Orpaniz

in

Nothing is teco good for
the boys in the Service!
We take pride in supplying

our land and sea forces wit
the highest grade chocolates.

Since

Stephen F.

Chocolates

Philadelphia U.S.A.
1842 by '

Whitman & Son, Inc.

Every Buddy
Boston

OU can tell 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
15 worth knowing about garters.

|

Knows the

patterns.

tiful, durable,

- for.use over the entire floor.
It comes in

Philadelphia
-Bosica Fhe

When you get back to the good old U. S.A,, don't fail to
have the dealer in your homu town show you the latest

Congoleum is the'famous American floor-covering—beau-
. waterproof and sanitary, yet low-priced.

It is not only made in the form of Arl- Rugs,
Art-Carpets (3 yards wide) and Congoluum (2 yards wide)

but also in

a wide range of arlistic designs svifable..for
any Toom where a low-priced floor-covering is desn:ed.

Look for the Gold Seal when you buy.

The Congoleum Company

Dopariment of

San Francisce

Compary Chlcaze




