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MEMORIAL DAY

“1 skall forget him in the wmorning light;
And while e gallop on e will not speok;
But at the stable door ke'il say good-night.”

It isn’t quite the same as it u=ed to be;
the dark stallions, the pale faces, the black
pomp of despair of civilian days. There’s
a new feeling toward deaih, n beber under-
standing. It is no longer strange and
myslerious; it has moved among us; it has
struck suddenly, mercifully, often.

We lefe Lim perbaps withoul a hand-
shake when he piled inio a camion and
rolled away, or when we crawled out of the
fox-hole lie was just gone; or maybe we
didn’t hear about it at all until long afier-
ward because, Armvwize, he had been trans-
ferred and we hadn’t.

And, while we didn’t think about it then
—ihings were happening mercifully fast
and furious and we couldn’t think at all—
now we have assembled onr thoughis and
decided what we were realiy fighting for,
and so it all seems a part of the plan, loss as
well as victory, death as sure as dizcharge.

8o he will be with us, not in the busy rush
of the life we'll inke up again, but quietly
at ihe day’s end-—living and real; for his
going [rom us was unmarred by the harsh
convention of eivilian death, and quiie
cheerily, acrozz the golden shadows, we'll
answer hiz guod-night.

: ) CANTIGNY
i "Ran the American commmniqué of May
28, 1918

This rmorning in Picardy, our troops, @
fng on a front of one and a quarter nnl
vanced our hnes and eaptuted the villigge
;. took 2 prizaners and intleted
e losses i Killed and wounded
Our ¢ : relatively  smadl,  Hostile
counter-attacks broke down under our fre

Tf"."'i

Ran the American communiqué of May
29, 1918:

In the Cantigny salient we have consolidated
our positions In spite  of heavy  artillery  and
machine gun fire. tenewed  counter-atticks
broke down under flre,

And the communiqué of May 30, 1915—
just a year ago wday-—wrole the finis to
the story by tersely stating: .

The encemy has ngain been completely repulsed
by artillery and intantry action in attacks agninst
our new positions near Cantigny,

o W

Thus, in the briel and soldierly words of
the communigué, is told the story of how
the first American-planned and  execuled
attack of the war made good. and with a
vengeance.  But the communiqués do not
tell how much the =ign and 1oken of Can-
tigny meant lo the weary and harassed
Allied world.

A little over two months hefore, the Hun
had launched his great oifensive designed to
split the Freneh and British Armies and
sweep the latter into the sen. Field Mar-

- shal Sir Donglas Haig had wrenched the
hearts—and =tiffened the backbones—of ihe
._Allieﬁ peopies with his famous “Back to
the wall™ order.  General Pershing had
made his offer of =“Ali that we have is yours™
to Marzhal Foch, newly-made commander-
in-chief of tire Allicd Armies; and the
avorld turned. expectant, to sce what all
that we had could do.

And that part of our then =o little all
assigned to the supremely important sector
northwest of Montdidier and southeast of
Amiénz, at the very apex of the salient
creaied by the enemy in his Mareh 21
offensive, did =urpassing well. 1t proved
beyond a doubt ihat the American fighting
man could he relied on not only fo deliver
the goods in a smashing attack. but to hang
on.and hold his hard-won pozition in the
face of the worsi of counter fire. 1 gave
new quickening to the heart, new blood to
the cheeks, to hear it sung that “the Yanks
are coming.” Tor at Cantigny, for the
first time on a LEuropean battlefield, they
came, saw and conquered.

After thai first test, the Allied leaders no
longer hesitated aboul putting American
troops into positions of responsibility. At
Chiateau-Thierry, in the Marne defensive,
in the great Soissons-Marne counter-offen-
sive of July, and at St Mihiel. they amply
justified tie trust reposed in them, untii,
after those weary wecks in the Argonne,
they finally broke through and desiroved
the enemy’s most vilal lines of communtea-
tion on the entire Western front. The
promise of Cantigny in the laje spring was
fulfilled, and more than fulfilled, in the late
fall before the gates of Sedan; and ihe
harvest of victory was reaped.

Of the men who fought at Caniigny, not
§0 very many are now left among us on this
Memorial Day anniversary ol our first sig-
pal suceess in the war, for the greai division
which took and held that town in Picardy
has traveled far and gone ithrough much in
the year that is past. But those members
of the 2Sth United States Infantry and o

W~ Sy, ; N - g Twho romsing i H
the batialion of ihe 26th Uniied States [n-| Who remains in uniform.

fantry that took part in the aitack and wen
through the two dayy’

‘The officiat publication of the American Expe-
authorized by the Command-

missed this experience will know what they
lost. A study will reveal the advantages
these returning men will have in their pres-

. Written, edited and published every week by |ent status, as compared against themselves

two years or 30 ago.

Comparison will be made. 'T'he opportu-
nity has come. The results will prove them-
selves, and sonn will be evident in the very
life of the nation. Men who stooped, bent-
kneed and with head and cyes down, on
their way to their offices two years ago, will
enter them crect, sturdy and resolute, with
chin up and eyes to the front.

Some came Lo the Army and with it to
France who could not wriie their names,
who had never boarded a-railroad train,
who =aw the ccean for the first time on that
voyage, who knew nothing of the greater in-
ventions or progress of civilization. These
will return, improved by study, travel and
experience in a greater world than they ever
imagined, and will profii thereby. “Their
individual profit will be less than that which
they will bring to their communities and
through them to all America.

They have lived to be new men, and,
what is singularly fortunate, they return to
a comparaiively new land.

What an opportunity is theirs!

THE SOLDIER GRAVE

Before we are demobilized, great plans
are being made for an army of bhronze and
marble to anark the resting places of our
soldier dead.  Unchecked, such a movement
will mean that individuals, uniis, veteran
organizations and even States will be con-
testing fo ereet the most costly, the most
impressive or the most artistic monuments,
and to place such simulacra over iheir re-
spective dead at the earliest possible date.
The mausoleums will be raised in a coun-
wry noted for its historic art; they will be
viewed for generations to come by travelers
from all nations, and they will stand repre-
sentative of American art.

A commission should be appointed from
the ranks of Ameriea’s foremost artists for
the purpose of sclecting a uniform design,
as hag been dene in England, Belgium and
lialy.  No opportunity should be lost to
make our cemeleries ax heautiful as possible,
and such o committee could employ the
natural scenic effects to advaniage. Trees
and tlowers could be planted to beautily
them as erardens, but such beautification
would fail if the course to be followed
depended upon the purses of individuals or
comumunities.

The committee should select the design
that would mark all graves the same, let
such inseriptions he upon the tommbstone as
the relatives might wish, but under nec con-
sideration should » wealthy family be per-
mitfed to lavish its grave with coslly sculp-
ture, when the lad who died just as bravely
as the other and with ideals quite as high
musi rest under some memorial drained
from a meager purse.

They are America’s dead, and America
should siand over them and see that they
are all cared for in the same proportion,
with fhe same expenditure, and with one
plain, solemn design created by the co-
operation of the hest American artists.

If this course is taken, taste, art, beauty
and grace will not be lost in a conglomera-
tion of inharmonious structures,

——— e e

THE GREAT UNKISSED

Those of us of suliicient antiquity will
reeall that afier the Spanish-American war
{because at that time we really had the idea
that it wa= a war), one Richmond Pearson
Holizon returned io the United Stafes to
tain the repuiation of being the most kissed
person in modern history.  We were too
Juvenile ihen to envy him particularly, for
our idea of kissing was a hated tribute we
paid for getting =tuck at “post office™ or
some oiher childish game.
However, we marked down in our mental
note books the fact that frequent osculation
was an easy, though disagreeable, means of
getting famoux.  And, being young and
ambitions, some of us may have conceived
the notion of reaching the presidential chair
by a route of labial salutations.
But what a full is there, our countrymen'!
[Tere we have been in foreign climes for :
couple of years or less, and <o far not a
single member of the A.LLF. has gained
notoriety through ihe caresses hestowed
upon him. True, the average three-day
leave man, on returning irom Paris, has
modestly refrained from recounting his ex-
ploits, and his buddies may have drawn
their own deductions.  But not a word of
it has ever gotten into the newspapers. Not
a man has worked his way into the lime-
light of publicity by these means.
However, it ix apparent that ihe AE.F.,
whatever reputaiion it may have made in
haiile, is in crying need of an expert kisser.
Are we {o ailow a hero of that minor skir-
mish known as ihe Spanish-American war
to @o ahead of us in any respect? Never!
So it is up to the Yank to gei busy in
short order and put it all over the record
of one Richmond Pearson Hobson.

CIVVIES

The soldier who returns home, receive

r;pression on his future employer than one
This is not true
¢ |in all cases, but the employer would like to

nightmare that sue- | know just how his prospective workers will

eceded it have today the right, if ever fight- 00K in mufti.

ing men had, to shake each other by th

hand in remembrance of that time a scant

" twelvemonth ago;

Tor there they gave hop
to the world. . -

.. THE GOLDEN CHANCE

Those two million men from Ameriea,

known to the world arid more intimately t

have returned to America, home

places in America’s industrial life.

. France as the A.E.T., have all but com-
- .~ pleted their service to the United States.
o+ More than half of their number already
v and
friends, and -many have taken their former

This evolution has éeen the natural re-

A pairiotic employer would like to hire
a man on his war record, but a Yank’s
chances for a position will be much less if
he tries to take advantage of his olive drab
and his service in France alone to get him
the position. Every one is proud of the
khaki he has worn, but ithe mere fact that
i man has been in France does not mark
him a hero. We know that full well over
o here, and the people at home realize it also.
It is the old stand-by of personality, indi-
viduality and service.

Tor us the work is almost over, the time
has come to go to work; in fact, in many
cases, to hunt for work. And the employer
wanis the man that is tinder the uniform,
not the uniform alone.

Y

¢

They can play at games among them with child

The pri

How ail

And yeot

Thut mothers looking on may

The Ar.my’s Poets -

AMERICA MILITANT
They march again whose feet we thought were
stilled,
They’ strike whose swords we thought were

seabbarded; )
From every c¢ross-crowned bivouac of the dead

The long lines form in ranks imperial-willed.

T'remble, injustice, high and seven-hilled,
Go hide thy fiace and wash thy hands of red,
Shoulder to shoulder sweep With tidal tread
The dawn-clad youth cut down nnd coiunted killed.

Before their sun-wove banners kings shall kneel,
Great governors shall look and bend them low.y,
And every fortressed wrong shall know their
steel
And never o gun-strong hill shall say them no,
While tender blades shall spring beneath their
heel
And children follow safely where they g(}.’ s

MAY THIRTIETH

O'er the graves of heroes falien
On the hillside and the plain,
Tortured carth to nature answering,
There shall bloom her flowers again,
Not 1 plarce will be forsaken,
Not one spot to earth left bhare,
Blending with a thousand colors,
I7aith will show her flowers there.

You will see the snow drop glisten,
Pale and pure, its fragrance shed;
a group of lilacs blossom
: they sald all life was dead;
Violets in purple mourning;
Columbine in fragile grace—
Rivals all to striving given.
Just tomark our heroes® place.

Comeas the poppies’ flaming brilliance
(Dyed in blood of noble strain)
Long it flaunts its crimson velvet
I2°vr it droops to carth apain,
Deep within earth’'s peaceful bosom
Pitlowed 'neath the flowery crest
Not forsaken, not forgotien
f.ie the heroes of our quest.
O. M. DUNN,
Base IHosp. 31.

THE CAPTURED GUNS
In Paris streets the captured guns in frowning
gilonce stand:

Broken, unlimbered, torn and rent, encumbering
the lind,
Spawned o1 malie,
signced they are—

sired of hate—to hell con-

¥
As Prance, trinmphant, leaps from them to her

aseending  star,

Now little ones can pat these guns and ride unon
their snouts; -
tsh sereams and shoults.

But sadly does the poilu pausce-—and bitter is his

thought—
To him, they are the symbols of n hundred
battles fought.

To him, they grimly represent a million graves
up there,

Itis crippled. blinded coinrgdes, the wail of world

. despair,

He knows the price to bring those guns (o rest
or Paris streets—

i in blood, the Basted homes, the march-
ings and retreats

tie knows the price that  Franee
throu;zhout the: years ahead:
that live must render their accounting
to the dead—
The dead that died with Christ to bring a Resur-
rection Morn;
‘I'he dead to whorn all men must ‘how rfor Liberty
reborn .

must  pay

it is most
they died—
That hoys and girls might play and romp, and
run about and hide;

fitting--and it was for this

know that these
subjected guns
Mute standing teli the end of war, the safety of
their sons.

Pavi L. FEvaNs,
26th Division.

FROM FRANCE

When I ami home again

I'll bulld an open grate,

And in the Joyour p@an,

Of dreams that linger Iate,

I shall be back in France.

For 1 am one that loved her lengthy lanes,

'The wunderings of Chance,

‘The maidens by her roadsides and the trains

Of camions along her lime-pressed roads
That groaned at

lifting hills and leaden

And at my grate with fantasy aglow,

Flow sweet “twill be fof yvou to know
The lrance I love.

But I min not at home again:

There is no open grate,
And longingz breathes of empty pain

That years necessitate
tntil 1 am home,

Yes, 1 am one that loves the bended ehn
Where Corot turned the loam

To leafy dells that whispered realms
On realins of rest and quiet tranquil dreamn;
But I am still in-France, and things can’t seem
As [ will Lave themn then before my grate, -
With vou bheside me listening as 1 prate

The France 1 love.

loads.

1696668,

THE PASSING OF THE COOTIE
The cootics got together
And held a big convention
To discuss the question whether
They should call the world’s attention
To a matter quite neglected
In the Conference of Nations:
For the cootie had suspected
He was going 1o loge his rations.

For, with armies all dissembled,

'Twould be ultimate s
. So the cooties all g

To work out a good

“The question is alarming!™

The cootie-king agreed;

“Why, with all the world disarming,

How are we going to feed?”

IFor weeks the cooties wrangled
U'pon how to exist,

When the complicittions tangled
With a new and sudden twist;
A bad and faithiess cootie
Nad wandered from_the rest,
Neglected his real duty

For a major's sweater-vest,

Now, the major wus commanding
A corps of sanitation

And was constantly demanding

A clean extarmination

Of all the cootie-hatches

il there was ne‘er a trace,
But—look !'—the major scratches!
See the anger on his face!

A cootie! Without losing

A precious moment’s time

His men are roused from musing
And acquainted with the crime
“No cottic shall be living
When this d@ny’s sun has set!™
Swenrs the major, unforgiving,
Aty leaf is on that bet!”

e ot hix =couts to {ind them,

N And then filled the place with steam;
iz machine was there to grind 'em;
You could hear the cooties scream
Now the cootic-curse is over,
‘Cause one cootie left the rest

his discharge and dons his civilian clothes,
will more than likely make a better im-

s T'o be a truant rover
On a major's sweater-vest.
ITowann J. GRLEN,
American Military Supply Depot,

FPotterdam, ITolland.

I WANT TO GO HOME

T want to go home.” wailed the privit,
The_sargent an’ corpril the same,

“Ter I'm sick of the camp an’ the drilling
The grub an’ the rest of the game;

I'm willin’ ‘to.do all the fightin’
They'll give me in any old way,

But me girl's all alone an® I want to go home,
An' I want to go home today.

“Fer I've marched till me throat was a crackin’,
Till ernzed fer the sake of a drink:

I've drilled till me back was a breakin’
An' I haven't had gumption to think;

An' I've done my whole share of policin’
"An' guard an’ I'm tired of me lay,

Fer me girl’s all alonggan' I want to‘,go home,
An' I want to go home today.

“Do they need us,-a dyin' In camp life?
They say it’s the water and such;
We think it’s more likely we're homeslek,
But the life of n privit ain’t much,
An’ they know we can fight if we have to,
An' they won’t have to show us the way.
But me girl’s all alone an’ I want to go home

An' I want to go homo today.”
- : 3. J. FORD,
. Depot Service Co. No. 48.

des GLeINeS

The wistaria is }vithered.
That was purple by our doorway
On that fearsome, sprinégtimc morning
Swicethcart; when you marchéd ‘away.
Now the walls are drab and ugly;
And our hedgeway parched'and dusty;
Summer mocks tl}c I'gqar-sx_v_cef_picturc
Of ourlast, glad, wistful 'day.

MEMORIAL DAY, MAY 30, 1919

"\*

N blooms

So’ will;

_Te those'who

bpdvely " suffer,

. memoryis i'ind. The
wistaria'.when ‘summer

kas burned atay the'last leaf,

gain' in Aulumn more beau-

tiful than ever:—O1d French Saying.

But;as surc as laughing. Maytime

Stolé you from me, Soldier-Laver,
Took the purple from my doorway,
Left.my -

Jheart a weeping tomb,

_ __-Auiixfiin bring the mem'ry

{Of your:gentle, streng caresses,

Bring yoit, tao=~1 have the promise—
The wistarta's second bldom,

H.R.B.. Artillery
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SMELL IT!

To the Editor of THHE STARS AND STRIPES:

In & world with minds ranging from that
of a couscientious objector to a Bernhardi we
may expect to find some interesting specimens.
There appeared in the Army and Navy Reg-
ister of April 5, 1919, a poain entitled “The
League of Nations,” by Owen P. White.
Being a more or less superficial student of
psychology and a profound student of bunk-
olozy, 1 desire to recommend (0 other students
of these closely related subicets the following
heroie poem:

THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS
Build not a, league of Nations
To force the world to peace,
For the 3 ill perish
Whene ; !
For the ftrong man comes
Stronger for having been,
And war is a righteous victor
Q'er all the forms of sin,

War gives us our fine treditions,
‘ar turns our sous to nen;

War makes our women love us
sind -only a seecakling pen

Could detlore these wwaritie glories
And cry for the dax to dawn

Ihen strong men will not battle,
And red blood not be drawen.

For "tis on the blood of heroes

‘That the stiength of the world has fed,
And alw the brood of heroes

llas the vdan of nations led.

So _build us no League of Nations,
Paltry and weak and poor,
Having no great incentives
To cause it to endure,
Iiaving no faith nor honor,
Haviug no soul nor heart,
Having no human feeling,
No spirit to impart.

Let the woild’s fine men of action
But live to their best ideals,
And we need no league of Nations,
We need no man's appeals
‘T'o canse the right to triumph
And to make the truth survive,
For to spill the blood of heroes
Is to keep the race alive.
: Owex P. WHITE,
Nautes, France, March 10, 1919.

Now, as it is the mind of Mr. White that
I wish to study and not the meter of the
poem, certain additional data is required.
Perhaps some one in the A.E.F. can supply it.
What is, wanted is information as to whether
or not Mr. White got his inspiration for the
above lines while with a company of Infantry
in the Argonne or at Nantes in company with
Mademoiselle Vin Dlanc.

CURIOUS.

THAT’S EASY

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Some 1,600 soldiers of the Tank Corps were
transferred to the Motlor Transport Corps at
various points. Six hundred of us came here.
Our old organizations have gone home. There
are some prospects that wé, too, may soon be
‘on our way.

In the meanwhile, we should like Tue
STARs AND StTripES to tell us whether we will
be discharged as Tank Corps men or as Motor
Transport men, .

We would be greatly abliged,

L. S. PATTON,
Pvt, M.R.U. 301.

[It is our opinion that we will all Pe ais

charged as civilians.—EbrTor.]

A WILLING WALKER

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

In a recent issue, Cpl. Cizek makes a chal-
lenge for a long-distance hike, choice of route
left to contestant. Kindly tclegraph accept-
ance tout de suite on the proviso that the
Engineers .build a bridge across the big pond
for the route which I. seleet from Brest to

Miss Liberty. D
ANTHONY PRISKE,
° A.P.O., 727.

HEADLINES OF AYEAR AGO

From THE STARS AND STRIPES of
May 31, 1918.

HEALTH OF A.E.F. BETTER THAN
THAT OF TROOPS IN U.S.—*“Excel-
lent” Is Medical Department’s Report
on Conditions Here.

YANKS TAKE VILLAGE IN SUR-
PRISE ATTACK AND HANG- ON
TIGAT—Neat Stroke at Cantigny Our
First Assault in Force.

LCNG TROUSERS LATEST DE-
CREE OF ARMY TAILCR—Regulation
Spiral Wraps Will Still Be Worn,
However.

WHOLE COUNTRY HAS A MOVE
ON; VIM 1S KEYNOTE—Red Cross
Drive’s Success PProves Colossal Power
of United Effort.-

TOBACCO ISSUE EVERY TEN
DAYS—All But Five Per Cent of Army
Smokes, Q.M. Learns.

WE'RE ALL YANKS NOW

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

It has just come to my notice that some
3,000 New Englanders in the 90th Division
have issued a proclamation to the A.E.F. that
they are mot cowboys and Indians, but were
put into the 90th as fitlers-up and not, per-
haps, as they desired. The statement is cor-
rect, insofar as I am able to find out.

And in justice to all concerned, I want to
say that not all the members of the Texas and
Oklahoma division are cowboys and Indians.
Too, I want to make clear that none of these
are of the scalping variety the Hun idea to
the contrary. In fact, I suspect that quite a
number of the officers and men from these two
States have not only attended the higher
schools of iearning, and moved in the more
polite circles of society, but have even invaded
the classical halls of learning in the New Eng-
land States and carried off honors. ]

Now, I am truly sorry that the supposedly
educated gentlemen from New England have
taken the appellation as an insult and feel so
humiliated by associating with Indians and
ignorant plainsmen. For I have been highly
impressed with the good qualities and learn-
ing of these men from the far Eastern States
and their Americanism, which latter I rank
more than anything else in the present emer-
gency. Besides, it seems that all have formed
lasting friendships with us, regardless of their
former residence in the States.

I am not unhware of the fact that environ-
ment has a great bearing upon the personality
of the human being. And since these gentle-
men have been in our rough midst for so long
a time they must necds deteriorate. This per-
‘haps eaused the proclamation, which was men-
tioned in your paper. .

But inasmuch as the division has been in
Germany for several months, they have had
an opportunity to see not only France and its
delightful portions, but have seen the Rhine:
land and the river itseclf, the hardly less fa-
mous Moselle, and all the old historical scenery.
This, I hope, will somewhat offset the dele-
terious influefice that plainsmen must have
upon miseducated men. Iad they been in
their original units, perhaps they would never
have secn all this. Now, I am trusting, too,
that the more refined atmosphere of the
aesthetic East will soon restore them to their
former state of being.

As for my part, all A_E.F. members who
have done .their bit, regardless of place, rank
or previous position in civil life, look, goof
to me.

M. D. SroaAy,
Cpl,, Co.. I, 358th Inf,, 90th Div. -

<

“SOME SHIP!”

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

I kave read with much interest Sergeant
Thurcson’s and Corporal McDonough's ac-
counts of the tremendous amounts of mail
certain members of the A.EF. received.
They failed to speak of how it was trans-
ported across the Atlantic; therefore, as a
member of the marine profession, I feel right-
eously indignant. I was born’in the hull of an
old steamboat and have been steamboating
ever since, and you may credit my story as
authentic and true in cvery detail.

The boat that carried this mail was the
«Jim Jobnson.” Those vast quantities of
mail were insufficient to serfve as ballast for
her.

The “Jim Johnson” was built in sections on

the plan of the famous “Heckman Hinged-

Hull.” She was equipped with 50 hinges, s0
she could make a short turn like a freight go-
ing around a curve. This feature made it pos-
sible for her to turn around in the Gulf of
Mexico.

The Leviathan and Titantic were built to
serve as her lifeboats, but the sparrows began

.building in them, so, to maintain her spick and

span appearance, they were lowered and cast
adrift. )

When the “Jim Johnson” first came to New
Orleans she made so much smoke the chickens
went to roost at noon, thinking it was night,
and the sun was obscured for three days
thereafter.

Her smokestacks were so tall that 68 days
elapsed after her fires were pulled before the
smoke could pass out of them. There was an
auto racetrack around each funnel, and a Ford
would burn four gallons of gasoline while
making one round on high. We also had a
nice baseball diamond on top of the pilot
house with a grandstand capable of seating
17,000 fans, which was nearly half of the crew,
off watch in the afternoon.

The captain was a great fiisherman. I re-

member when we were at Baton Rouge he -

tried to catch the famous “Big Tavern Cat-
fish” by tying a five-ton anchor to 2,000 fect
of steel cable and baiting his hook with a team
of four-year-old mules. The fish swallowed the
bait, but broke the line and got away.

The head gazabo only-allowed her to pass
through the Panama Canal once because she
stopped to unload her forward hatch at Seattle
before the stern cleared the first locks of the
canal,

The mate had a turnip patch around the
base of the flag staff, and one night I left the
gate open, and Betsy, our pet cow, got in, ate
a large hole in one of the nicest turnipssand
then crawled into the hole and gave birth to
216 pigs. I was fired for careclessness.

Corporal Nikolai, of this company, was
clerk on the “Jim Johnson.” He worked 16
hours a day writing up the crew’s pay checks.
In one month he saved nine barrels of ink by
not dotting his i's and crossing his t's.

I would like to speak in detail of the famous
«Jim Johnson,” but another time will do. :

I am Dame Truth’s ablest champion.

Francis A. VAN DENHEINK,
Cpl., Co.+«M, 351st Inf,

SWEET MORPHEUS = -

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:.

I am a teacher -in our company school.
While I am thus epgaged, am I required to
stand reveille? Is this governed by orders.
from G.H.Q. or by the top sergeant?

PERPLEXED PROFESSOR,
Cpl.,, Co. A, 56th Inf.

-

[Higher intelligence does not eXcuse one

from reveille, unless the headwork is- used -
along the proper channels. We would advise. -

you to ‘confer with your supply seageant; he
might put you wise.—EDITOR.]
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