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FRIDAY, May 1(5, 1910,

THE PEACE PACT
?Ah, Love, could }ion and I villi Him

conspire
To grasp this sorry Seheme of Things

entire.
Would ivc not shatter it to hits and then
Remould it nearer to the Heart?s Desire f"

And so ;t is with iln.; Peace terms. They
do not please everyone, why even the Ger-
mans don?t like the treaty and it. was made
especially for them!

Says the Briiisli Independent Gabor
Party Leader: Harsh, military and pro-
vocative.

Says another 'British XI.P. who thinks the
indemnity too small: .Most misaiisl'iielory.

Says an Irish statesman : No good since
it doesn?t settle the Irish problem.

If the American delegation to the confer-
ence had written the terms there is no doubt
that they would have been different, just as
it would have been far and away another
story if Italy or even France or Britain
had taken an unchecked pen in hand. Com-
promise was necessary, as it always will be
when strong men meet.

And if some of the fine idealism, some of
the altruistic perspective of President Wil-
son?s 14 points is lacking from the man-
date that the vanquished enemy must ac-
cept, there is still, underlying the whole
stern message of reparation, punishment
and unyielding command, the promise of
the League of Nations. Therein lies the
hope of eventual and certain justice to the
peoples of the world?a pledge that those
peoples shall he guaranteed their right to
live, move and have (heir being without
fpur -of another call io kill, however
righteous that call may .seem to the few
who would sound it.

The Peace Treaty is writ.h-n in the bitter
blood of millions; the League i* traced in
the hoping letters of life for those lor whom
the millions died.

STRAW VOTING
That top sergeant of kings who coined

the most nicgaeephalie motto of all the
ages, ?I am the Slate,'? even he would stop,
look and listen before proclaiming himself
the A.I-.'.1-?.

Hut where kings, angelic ami otherwise,
would fear to tread, often, too often, downs
rush in neck deep.

?The A.l'Ll'', favors Such-and-Saeli for
President,? ??A.K.l'?. Unanimous Against
Prohibition,? ?Soldiers Favor LVitirn lo
Pension System." and so on ad iniinitnm,
are some of Lite headline* smeared across
newspapers in the States from coast to
coast, these days, all well savoring of the
crowned head in i|iii'stion.

Somebody is playing a cruel joke on the
horncfolks. it all brings to mind a certain
cabinet pow-wow of Abraham Lincoln's
official family. A grave subject was under
discussion. One by one the ministers rose
and with some liea: expressed their opin-
ions as to its decision.

Lincoln alone kept liis counsel. At i!k*
eii(], ilie I?ivsideni i-:iIIimI for (In; ";ivos? an'd
??nays." Tin; whole cabinet voted against
the resolnfion. Tin l great man rose am!
struck 11iim 11 dnmli with the si !ii [>!o an-
nouncement, "Thi l Mies? have it."

'1 iu' great si l 1\u25a0 111 1 1 1 illk iii-r force of the
A.L.F. is like Lincoln. Ii will lot others
do the talking; n will render its verdict at
tin: )>:il lot box.

GOOD MANNERS
This happened at St. Aignaii, the well

known cii.-mil trap, way station on the route
to Aiin.i ii a, lirsi stage on the road toward
long trousers and pongee shirts, where the
aovn-oi '''?-civilian wails and wails and
wails, and gels dcloiiscd. and phys.ir.iiiv in-
spected and delonsed again, and has his
servioe record ehecked anil O.K.M. and
wails.

A casual private was walking down the
mu in highway that leads fro in the railroad
station to the fixer. Several hundred thou-
sand men of the A.K.l'' 1. have passed along
that road in their day. In the doorway of
the A.P.M/s olliee stood a group of second
lieutenants, about a dozen of them, all
ncwlv made.

The casual [irivaro ca<uallv saluted. And
xho ?'map of a iWen stood erect, clicked
its collective hods, and returned the salute
as honestly and accnnling to rcirnhii ions as
though the combined General Staffs of all
the Allied Annies were pas-mg.

The casual private walled on. not with-
out a quickened md.-e. ntlciti . ' that :lierc
are two sides to discipline. an 1 that cour-
tesy loses nothing from being emnmiai 10
all men.

NOMAD?S PARA DISK
Wise in the wisdom of Sub.men were the

eminent gentlemen who decreed '.ha; the
classes of leaves given members of the
A.K.R should he the class permitting one
to travel anywhere in France except within
the jurisdiction of specified leave areas.
For such a decree is touching the heart, of
the nomadic wanderer, who, especially in
the springtime, bears within his heart the
lure of the open road.

Prom the base ports to the old German
border they may he found, these ports of
call, far outside the beaten track; quiet
places, with few or no troops in them, few
or no M.P.?s, no points of interest barring
a church or two?nothing but an echoing,
dust-filled street, with sunbeams or moon-
beams flinging their long shadows athwart
the ancient walls.

A low-beamed inn, where one may pur-
chase oeufs at four francs the dozen instead
of ten, and a bottle of Mcdoc for one-qunr-

the price charged elsewhere; and one of
» ipse curious bureau-drawer beds in which

PLAIN CUSSIN?

1» 11 1 wo believe a remedy can lie effected.
Take do minutes oil every day between now
and the lime yon oo home and see how full
you ran park il wiili words I hat aren't
cusses Anil lor every enss dock yourself
one in line ;it. mess Then yon c;in ;>o home
willimit it muzzle.

I>ecan>e iliere ii-n'l any real reason whv
.nssin? plain 01 fancy?should lie neeos-
-a ry

Not a single, damn one.

HERE AND THERE
They have seen the Kiune and the

iJhonc, tin' Alps and the Apennines. The
slopes of the Pyrenees have been tiieir play-
ground, as. the Arcadian valleys of Alsaeo
wire their attained ohjcelive

They have looked on the Mue waters of
the Mediterranean. have watched its
lateen sails cnrv.dmig against the sunset,
hinting nf i 1;. ireusure-faden East for whoso
jiiiS'i'.-.-iiin a mad Power was willing to

nvk a world. They have ga/cd into the
li?hine's dark tlood as it swirls around the
black rock whence the Lorelei, with her
song's enchantment, lured the hoalman to
ins doom.

sleep the French?these things tire to be
found, ami with these the olive drab wearer
who was a wanderer in civilian (lavs is con-
tent. For him there can be such a thing
as too much of his comrades, too much of
nil the garish, flaring entertainment and
revelry that keeps one's nerves a-jangle and
one?s eyes heavy-lidded and open.

Such a place, for instance, is Troyes?-
somewhere in France. To the average
Yank, Troyes is merely a milestone on the
road to the usual leave center. But to the
gypsy Yank it is a port of call, a haven
where he can rest in peace and comfort?-
though, alas for him, there are -M.l?.'s here,
albeit kindly ones?until such time as in-
stinct urges him to take to the road again.
It is safe to say that per cent of the
A.li.F. insignia have been seen on its
streets, for it is one of those towns to which
die nomad turns his sieps as unerringly as
a homing pigeon is guided to its nest.
Troyes is rather large, and it is neither
beautiful nor attractive; but'neither are
I?ort Said or Shanghai, yet. all form a Sar-
gasso Sea for drifters.

There is a Y.M.C.A. hut there, too, but
it, like the town, is (juiel and hospitable,
where one can sit and dream, or road and
write, or buy the omnipresent cup of choco-
late and a sandwich, hut there is no vast
conglomeration of troops, no mad revelry,
no bustling, hustling leave center atsmos-
phere, nothing hut the ever-present poiln in
In?s horizon blue, and the townsfolk who
mind their own business after the good
French fashion, and take it for granted
that others will mind their own.

The Army?s Poets
LILACS

The village vesper chime was in the air.
The rooks winged slowly by,

And one wish lilac blossoms in her hair
Has watched the daylight die.

A flower of her ancient land she seemed
Beneath the lilac spray;

The young renewal of its years undreamed
Each wiili its fragrant May.

Along the leafy lane the blnckgirds call.
And spring is in the breeze:

Bloom still the lilacs by that garden wall
In France, beyond the seas?

Hero deep content of home breathes everywhere
Mo more my feet will stray:

But stands she still with lilacs In her hair
When falls the dusk, in May?

?T. M. IT

JIM RANKIN?S KIND
Then thorn's Jim Rankin's kind.
In this mans Army.
.Tim'd been up twice
Blinkin' surly at the C.O.?
?An* next lime," slashes ol' Saber Tongue.
"It?s the brig!"
Well, Jim turns kind o' sour on life,
Bui lie's mostly siltin' pretty, an* all?s Jake
Till one night?March, an? raw?
When J. JMuvo'a disUM'ry sprung a leak,
Jim grabs a nasty trick
Guardin' chow' pullnian.s at the railhead
Four on?an? a hard-boiled corp'ral
Hand-fllngin' for another stripe, see?
Well, ?long about laps
Somethin?s got Jim's trigger-finger squeezin'
An' his Adam?s apple slippin? pivot
An, choppin' his "Halt,"
Kike it?s in <oini>?ny-fronL o? syllables.
But. hell; 'tain?t nothin?,
Just a bit of a French skirt, see?
?Damn!? says Jim ?an* so riled nt funkin?
(An' the good nature soaked out o? him)
He hands the kid a rough "Allcz!?
But the little dame?s a-snifl'lin*, sec?An* she ain?t no higger'n his load-sticker,
An? half negligee, an? spilli.i' wot?
An* didn't seem like she had no home.
Korkin? 'round a night like that?
So the gimmick falls for a Raleigh, see?Slips the drippln* Klz his slicker
(A-noddln? like ho understood).
An? then ho gels wise she's achin' hungry
Eycin? wistful o? them I'oed cars.
An* lie. cusses fierce.
'Count o? loanin' ?gin* a chuck wagon
Bulgin' bit with white bread, see?
(An' a hand-sluikin? corp?ral on!)
But next you know he?s cus.sin' soft?
Kike it might 'a* been a prayer?
An? he's ditched the hardware
An' is haulin? into that lunch cart.

Wise, indeed, in the wisdom of Solomon
were they who decreed that there shall be
passes which include places like Troyes.
They are scattered all over France; and
none but the dyed-in-ilie-wool wanderer
knows their eo-ordinaies. And lie guards
his secret jealously.

Did you over get lo i.-liking io a Y.M.C.A.
girl, or a Hod Cress girl, or some oilier girl
over here who understands your language
.-is well as you do. and suddenly you'd slop
and gasp like a dying trout:. and 1 urn red
and go away from that place without a word
of explanation?

Of conr.-ic, yon have. We all have. We
realized that, in classic parlance, we'd pulled
a hone.

? ? ? * 0
Two months now, Jim?.s been in.Never skippin' a day o? dirty detail.
Bill whether he?s steerin' front of a bayonet
Or .sweatin' blood on a pick,
She?s always there?the little dame?Skippin? hy his side
An' prattlin? crazy at him?
All clay a-pia(Min? at him?-
(Ah? him a-noddin* like he understood.)
An* rain or .shine, no odds.
She's dolled up in that slicker
(Twice around an* trailin? .some)
An* Jim??well, seems like he's plum happv?-
"Whadd'ye know, oH timer,? he hosiers out lastnlshl,
?I got my kid to chawin? gum!?

Then we'd generally go hack io our billet
and try to forget all about ii by reading or
playing Canfield with ourselves for our
inonili?s pay. And whenever we saw that
girl again, we'd cross the street and he
hugely interested in watching the watering
earl got filled.

Probably the A.I*2.l??. is, altogether, as
clean minded a bunch of soldiers as ever
lie!peel win a world war. Mat these words
and phrases?which we consider as purely
decorative and don?t mean a thing thereby
?have a habit of crawling into the seams
of oar conversation, even as ilie festive
cootie crawls into the ??earns of our shirts.
And some folks don't understand that
they're just ornaments.

And have you ever thought how much
worse it?s going to be when yon got home
and go to your girl, and. entirely without
your volition there [tops uni a stream of
sky-hlue language' O-o-oh, Lord!

T. G. H.

JOYCE KILMER
Today tlie .Sixty-ninth parades?
I cannot see them thiouyh (ho I rcos

Tile trees who lilt their anus in thanksThat those they love have wandered lackAnd call a honedil ion down
t.'poii the ones who stayed la-hindTo guard the troi-s of l-'ranee
The ?.tees who through the winter (lavs
imiandiaitiy present their anus.The trees who siand so (irmly there.
Tlie tlt in lino of eternity.
Not snow nor rain can wasli I com them"?'heir eerlain immorlalilv

They have trudged as conquerors through
;he gloom of l.?hincland forests where Sieg-
fried; as the legend tells, overcame mon-
sters and established an example of the
efficacy of \\ ill-to-Power for count less gen-
erations of Teutonic trihesmen ? Ihe latest
of whom so recently attempted to impose
that wicked philosophy upon I lie rest of
humankind.

They have seen tin; soaring splendor of
Gothic cathedrals and the rude outlines of
crag-porelied castles -left hy rohher-harons.
enduring memorials of the will and method
perpetuated hy the German general staff in
its plans and performances.

And having seen these things, and more,
embracing so much of the wonder ami the
beauty of the Old World, they are going
home to America, to look upon their own
land witli new vision and enhanced aiipre-
i i:n ion.

The Hudson and the Mississippi am! the
Columbia are going to look holier to the
leiiiiiiing doughboy than ever in his life.
K\-memhers of the A.F.F. are going to
realize the charm of the Hcrkshircs. the
lilac h?idge and the Ozarks as ne\er hefore,
and the Rockies will be to them a glory and
a pride forever.

The Sixty-ninth parades today--
1 caaaol see them tiiroiiga (lie trees

H. J. M

EN ROUTE
Cascade# of chattered French
Outside tlie window of your eompartmeiitT'lal wlieeis. sonant ns n stamp.?And snoring, the single sonTim I makes married life a horrorMultiplied by many;
And wlnsLlos?always whistles.Shrill, penetrant. Insistent
A blur of dim lights
Through the dew-wet windows;A sleepy It. TO.
On a station platform;
Tlie ies:!ess Inrolling
Of your fellows,s?Tldng the unattainable?
Comfort:
Ami always whistles,strident, rasping, futile.
ihi't like Ice.Ami a chill breeze
Through n broken window
Defying your overcoat;
The consciousness of a neck.Stilt and aching:
1-egs that twitch.
Wakefulness and yawns
And whistles, always whistles,lltnsli. harrowing, purposeless.

lOilN' I?ieiuie ItectiK.
i-io til.. QM c

SWAN SONG
O you Brest camii.
O O. rest camp.

IVuil of sea-swept Brittany
Sun-caressed camp;
We-love-best camp?

Sumo as we love reveille'
Yankee guest camp.
By-rcune.st camp.

Full o' eliow an' tents .m' Hungs
Joke and jest camp.
You're Hie best camp.

Sure as pigs have purple wings'

O you Brest camp.
Heaven blest camp.

Happy soldiers all about;
Joyfullest camp . . .
Hoar tint rest camp.

When my keeper lets m© out.
- T. G. B.

WAITING
Thou wiilt?fll for none. oh Tiim*, and thou. too.

Tide:
Delays of others thou ciinst ne'er abide.

Thou, leather Time, must walk thy narrow road.Reaping tho harvest which tliy scythe hailsmowoii;
Whilo Tide, thou daughter of the Mother Moon.

You rasl adrilt all those who come siol soo:.
Knough to please thy fancy, last to sue?Tin* hoops will soon he sailing o?er the sea.Whfii is tho date of our departure due?

Oh Tune and Tide. how long wail wo for you?
OII.UM.KS Ma.M.KV

THE M.P.?s WILL GIT YOU
(Begging Mr. Riley's Pardon)

I'nclo Smnmy's Army has tuini1 to Trance to stay.To swoop tho .stroots and nlioys up and Koop thoHuns away;
Rut now the war is over and the fighting ss!!

is done.
Wo want to go to Paris just to have a little fun.Rut on«* thing keeps us hero in tvimp; it is (hr

bravo M. V. ;
lie's always got an oniric eye to ketch you on n

spree;
So don't you try to take it trip, and don't yon

oh a.so about.
Or tho M. P.'s will git you if you don't watch out'

Not a green and nestling valley in the
pleasant land of France, but will bo seen to
have its match in the old home state. Not
any of the beauty or the majesty they have
beheld overseas, hnt will have ils fellow
some place, or many places, in America.
Many of the boys may oven consider their
own country more beautiful, more interest-
ing, more everything, than anything this
side of the Atlantic, for all of 2,000 years
and more of effort and tradition.

And then there will be the joy of Amer-
ican barber shops and American pie, and
the splendor of skyscrapers seen from the
river at night, and the thrill that comes
when the express elevator jumps for the
twenty-fifth floor.

Once there was a doughboy who thought- he?d
try a stall.

And i\iu»n ho wont 10 hod at night?ho didn?t
go fit fill. 1

The sergeant thought ho saw him leave his hunk
there by tho wall.

And when they turned ihe covers down ho
wasn't there at all.

They called his name at reveille, lie didn't an-
swer "iroro";

They socked him nil through Tngland. Trance
and everywhore. I fear:

Rut finally they found him locked in walls with
bars so stout . . .

WMI. the M.P.'s will git you If you don't watch
out. H. C. C.
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The lilacs nod above my garden wall
This sunny springtime day«-

And down the leafy lane where blackbirds call
Their fragrance breathes the May.

Yet still, though here homo?s deep content is set.
Whenever lilacs blow,

Above a garden wall I see them yet
In Franco, long springs ago.

TO REST IN PEACE
To the lidi tor of THIS STARS AND STRIPES

I have read with much interest articles ap-
pearing in various papers regarding the ad-
visability of sending the bodies of our boys
hack home.

Is il kind, is it right to disturb the dead?
Is it kind to bring fresh sorrow into homes
already racked with pain? The identitv of
our boys will never be lost, for France'will
consider it a sacred trust to keep their rest-
ing places green and beautiful. Let them lie
in tlie land for which they gave their lives,
tor the spirit of our boys win never die and
will always be a comfort to those left behind.

Is there one boy who would have wished to
be taken home in the condition that must be?1 do not think so. The late Colonel Roosevelt,
who had lost much in this war, stated freely
that the boys would prefer to lie where thevfell, and his own son sleeps in France.-Vo doubt (ho sight, of the last ??resting
place? would comfort many parents, but
would not the last memory of the living give
them greater and more' lasting strength andcourage?

Loi ilio .colti star shine forth, wntchinc over
and keeping fresh the memory of the boys
who sleep in Franco.

Wii.r.Min M. Ci.ark,
Set.. llq Co.. Hospital Center. A.PO T3l

STILL BLOWING
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

The writer is a bugler with the outfit
shown below, and having blown against some
of the best boys in the Army arid captured
ihe prize in an Army meet in 1913. he is now
eager to compete against any of them, or
those in tlie Navy.

Tiiis is a challenge, and I would be pleased
to have you give it space.

J. H. CitiMin.
Bugler, Co. A, 34th Inf

[The buglers are writing so many letters
that we believe I hey could be induced to enter
a contest in some far realm. What joy. with
no notes of reveille to stir our slumbers while
l hoy would bn away' But who on earth wouldblow ?Prepare to Mount" if Ihe boat was in
the harbor waiting for us? ?Edilor 1

CHESS AND CHECKERS
To the Editor ot THE STARS AND STRIPES:

I have entered my name as a public enter-
tainer at chess and checkers lor the American
Expeditionary Forces. I would like to ar-
range a chess match with the French chess
champion and with the London chess cham-
pion. I hope to meet James Feme, the
Scotch champion, in a checker match for (he
international title.

You can let all chess and checker devotees
know that I expect to start a lour of France
in the near future. I will play simultaneously
chess and checkers with as many as 100 play-
ers at one time, and will play blindfolded
Sanies with as many as 13 players at a time.
A letter from those interested in a chess or
checker tournament would be appreciated.

N. W. Banks,
Cpl.. Co. E, 310th Am. Tr? A.P.O. 727,

World?s Checker Champion

LOST WEST POINTERS
To the Editor ot THE STARS AND STRIPES:

To you' wo come with a heart-breaking
query?that of another lost unit. Perhaps in
the sympathy our condition may create, oth-
ers may become more satisfied with their own.
I refer to the West Point Candidates? School.

After writing the exams on March 21, wo
were promised an early departure either to
our divisions or the States. According to the
very late reports, we arc still here at Beaune.
Wo have been granted a life scholarship with
the A.E.F. University and are endeavoring
to enjoy its advantages.

Nobody knows: nobody cares for us. Wo
are denied the privilege of returning with our
outfits. The fact that our present organiza-
tion is a provisional one has caused our folks
to surmise things. The situation is, indeed,
embarrassing and we trust that you will sug-
gest a remedy. P. IV.

LStick if Out; that?s what we?re doing.?
Editor.]

HEADLINES OF A YEAR AGO
From THE STARS AND STRIPES of

May 17, 1918

?HONOR TO THEIR VALOR??
Says France?s Premier of Americans.

THEY?LL BE OVER, GEORGEHIMSELF AND DOZENS MORE?
Weber and Fields, Maude Adams, Elsie
Ferguson, to Join A.E.F.?Billie Burke,
Jim Corbett, John Drew, Lillian Rus-
sell; Nobody?s Been Left Out.

CALL FOR MILKMAIDS GOES
OUT IN STATES?Woman?s Land
Army Appeals for Overullcd Volun-
teers.

MOTHER?S LETTER TO BE DE-
LIVERED BY END OF MONTH?
Sunday?s Harvest of Home Messages
Already on Way to States.

ARMY TAKES OVER JOB OF
HANDLING A.E.F. MAIL?M.P.E.S.
Will Also Care for Express Sent, to or
by Soldiers.

WHAT DID YOU DO IN THE GREAT WAR?

FOR LIMBER LEGS
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Now that American sports and games are
sprouting out all over France, there is one
thing that has been overlooked and to which

1 would like to call your attention and ask
your help.

I have in mind a cross-country hike and
kindly ask your co-operation in getting tlie
necessary permission and having tlie proper
military arrangements made to pull this off
as a sportijig event or io demonstrate the
value of military training.

The hike is to be against lime, or competi-
tion with light marching order. If it is left
to mo to decide the route, 1 would choose
Geneva (Ain), and Brest as the starting and
finishing points, or any other route agreed
upon.

I have been In France with Co. A, 33rd
Engineers, for 11 months, and at present am
attached to Co. B, 512th Engineers, at Luzy,
Nievro. I have done some hiking in the Phil-
ippine and Hawaiian Islands and feel confi-
dent of accomplishing the proposed hike.

John J Cizkh.
Cpl., Co. A. 33rd Engrs.. D.S.

[Ain't you had enough hikin? yet. buddy??
Editor.!

WELL? WHO KNOWS?
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

On the editorial page in a recent issue you
attempt to answer two questions under the
heading "Ask Grandpa." Allow me to correct
you. The word "doughboy,? as applied (o a
gravel agitator, did not originate in the Phil-
ippines as yon slate, but in the Indian cam-
paigns which followed the Civil War. Per-
haps. you do not remember Frederick Rem-
ington's - picture of ?The Doughboy,? drawn
in the late SO?s. It was of a plains Infantry-
man iti full kit.

As to "buck private,? you are right as far
as you go. In the Civil War, poker first as-
sumed its place as ihe national indoor sport,
and in those days it was actually played with
a buck which passed with the deal. So origin-
ated the term, "passing the buck," as ap-
plied to interior Army tactics, and naturally,
the private being the man to whom the buck
is eventually passed, became himself the
"buck.?

Grandpa

OUR OWN TRIBUTE
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Permit me to make a suggestion that may
attract, the eye of someone who could start
the movement.

Why can't the American Expeditionary
Forces colled from its members enough
money to raise a memorial shaft to the com-
rades we are leaving behind in France. Such
a monument could be placed at Washington,
and would mean more to us than any the ci-
vilian population would erect; it.w'ould.be ourown gift and our own privilege. v '

W. T. A.Pvt., Machine Oun Bn.

A WRONG IMPRESSION
To the Editor ofTHE STARS AND STRIPES:

I request that you .publish this letter as
soon as possible.

Recently an article, ?The 2nd Division at
Chateau-Thierry,? by General Omar Bundy.
U.S.A., appeared in Everybody?s Magazine,
and on page C 4 of the Literary Digest for
March lii, 1919, appears the following, to
which I take exception, in reference to Gen-
eral Bundy?s article;

"In this authoritative account by the high
commanding officer, some disputes as to just
what parts were played?by different units of
Marines and Infantry are cleared up. There
is mention, for instance, of an Infantry unit
that attacked by mistake and thus, . even
though ordered back ro the previous line and
so deprived of official giory. nevertheless, may
claim, unoflicially, the honor of participating
in the great advance. As-General Bundy
puts It In his carefully corrected account:

" ?ln the attack on Boureschcs, a battalion
of the 23rd Infantry, finding that the Ma-
rines on their left were advancing, also eager-
ly entered the fight. It was not the inten-
tion that they should advance at that time,
but this fact does not appear to have been
understood by the battalion commander, and
it was. no doubt, a disappointment to him.
us well us to his battalion, when he received
orders to retire to his old position. The re-
sults of (he day?s fighting were a number ofprisoners and some machine guns and trench
mortars. Our own loss in killed and wound-
ed had been heavy.? "

As my battalion, the 3rd, was on the right
of the 33rd Infantry position, and Maj. (now
Lieut. Col.) E. C. iTaddill?s battalion, the Ist,
was on the left, the article is apt to give thewrong Impression, and, in fact, has caused
two marked copies to be sent to me. I did not
enter the attack of June 6-7, 1918, because I
found that the "Marines on our left were
advancing,? but. I did so because I was or-
dered to attack. I received orders at 4:15
p.m., Juno C, that I would attack at 5 jj.m.
As General Bundy states that he wrote the
article mostly from memory, I feel that this
point is probably not as clear to him as-it-is
to Lieutenant Colonel TVaddill and myself,
also some other officers of our staffs who were
present at the time we received our instruc-
tions.

Xow, the editor of the Literary Digestcomes forth with his criticisms based on what
General Bundy has written, and has not
noticed that General Bundy stated his articlewas written mostly from memory and that he
probably knew nothing of what instructions
the battalion commanders had received. Sonow I would like to say a few words, as I
think I' owe it to all who are or were mem-
bers of the 3rd Battalion. 23rd Infantry, be-
cause it looks as if I put them up against a
proposition through "mistake.? If I took mybattalion forward on Juno 6 through "misun-
derstanding,? and ?attacked by mistake," why
was I not relieved of command and court-
martialed. because the casualties were pretty
heavy? But as I have stated before, I never
heard that the battalion should not have taken
part in the attack until 1 read General
Bundy?s article.

The editor of the Literary Digest alsostates: "Some dispute as to just what parts
were played by different units of Marines andInfantry are cleared up," and ?so deprived
of official glory, nevertheless, may claim, un-
officially, the honor of participating in thegreat advance.? 1 am not attempting to de-tract from the record of the Marines, because
they have done good work, or to claim "ofli
(dally" or ?unofficially? any glory for (he 3rdBttUalion, 23rd Infantry: but I do ask forfairness, and I claim that the editor's remarksare extremely unfair, because he has made
such strong statements before he has made an
attempt to learn what instructions the bat-
talion commanders, 23rd Infantry, had and
know the truth of it all.

Citable's B. Elliott.
Lieut. Col., Inf.

WHO SAID FARINE?
To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

After reading in your issue of April 25, a
question of why the infantrymen are called
"doughboys," and the answer attributing it
to the old days of heat and dust in the Philip-
pines. I cannot but wish to set someone right
by stating the expression ante-dates the Phil-
ippine days by many years and infantrymen
are really called ?doughboys? because they
are the flower of the Army.

"A.v Old On?b."
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