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A. E. F. BATTLEFIELD PHOTOGRAPHS 
List of Panoramic Photographs of European Battlefields in American Sectors, Also Views in Ge'rmany in the Territory Occu-

. Price $1.00 Each, pied by American Army A long the R h ine. Order by Num ber. 
8. PAR>IS. Place de Concordia. 153. ST. MIHIEL, l ooking down A\•enue Genl. 18 4. ESNES and HILL 30<. 
9, LENS, Northern France, showing the de:. Pershing and showing the town Square. 185. :M ONTZEVI LLE. 

strayed coal pits. 154. Dugouts used by the Germans behind St. 186 . Anti-tank barrier between Verdun and Etain, 
19. LENS. Northern France, showing the city Hihi el , rebuilt by American Engineers. concrete posts wd cables. 

ruins. 15 5. Tbe town of AP REMONT. 187. Shell hole in the road between Verdun and 
11. ARRAS, the t own square of the Cathedral 1 57. The town of MONTSEC, showing :llontsec Etain. 

City, on the left. 188. CLEARMONT. 
1 2. ARRAS , the r ailroad station plaza. 158. Tbe t own ,of RIOHECOURT. 189. L€s Poroche<; ac.d Fort Les Poroches on lett . 
13. :METZ, the fortifie d city in the province of 159. SEIOHE P REY, wh ere t he first American 190. CHATEAU THEIR>RY. a view from the 

L.orraine. fight t ook place. Chateau looking down the v•lley of t he 
H . Stolzenfels Castle, on t he Rhine, one of 160. The destroyed rai lroad bridge at FLIREY. Marne. 

the ex-Kaiser' s m any estates. 161. Tbe town of LIJI.!EY. 191. The bridge at Chateau Thierry where tb.e 
25. American Army Horse Show held at New- 162. The town of F LIREY. American Army stopped tbe German ad-

weid, on t he Rhine, Germany ( 3d Cocps. ) 163. French dugouts between Limey and Thian - vance, 191 8. 
37. General Pershing addressing the officers and coul't. 192. BELLEAU WOODS, photographed from the 

men of t he 2d Division at Vallendar, Ger- 166 . THIANCOURT, which fell before the Amer- interior of the woods looking toward Hill 
many. ican onslaught September , 191 8, in tbe St. 193. 

70 . COBLENZ, the Rhine, and Old Glory flying Mihiel salient , 193. The town of TORCY. 
from Ehrenbrietstein Fortress ; photographed 167. MAL.'I.NCOURT. 1594. Yiew looking t oward Lucy le Bocage, show-
from Fort Asterst ein 16 8 . .MONTFAUCON, showing the German ob- ing Belleau Woods on the righ._ 

87. COBLENZ from F.ort' Alexander. servation position• captured by tbe Ameri- 195. -~ close -up view of Belleau Woods. showi~ 
88. OOBLENZ from Fort Alexander, showing up can Army in the Argonne sector. the hard-fought ground captured by t he 

the Rhine Valley. 170. NANTILLOIS. American Army. 
95 . BENDORF, Germany, headquarters of the 171. VERENNES, showing salvage depot. 196. The destroyed town of B ouresbes. 

9th U. S. Infantry. 172. Wrecked German ammunition train in the 19<. The town of Belleau, showing Belleau 
110. Vallendar, Germany, headquarters of the St. Mihiel sector near Jaulny. Woods on t he left and Hill 193 on the 

23rd U. S. Infantry. 173. JAULNY. right. 
125. Tbe Valley of the Rhine, from the review 174. ST. illLIAR>E, showing barb wire entangle- 19 . A ,·ew from the edge of the Belleau Woa<H 

field at Vallendar; ments and swampy territory. looking toward Torey, Belleau and Hill 193, 
126. Old Glory flying from Ehrenbreitstein Fort- 175. FRESNES-EN-WOEVRE. !99. The destroyed town of Vaux, nea.r Chat•au 

ress, where the Rhine and Moselle rivero 176. ETAIN. Thierry. reduced by American artillery fii.e, 
meet, showing the city of Coblenz. · 177 . German ammunition dump. at which t ime over 600 prisonen wen 

17 8. MORAIGNE FARM, formerly a Germ•n captured . 
130. Secretary Of the Navy Josephus Daniela ad- corps headquarters. , 200. ESSO:llES, showing Chateau Thierry and the 

dressing the Marines and Soldiers of the 2d 180. ARGONNE FOREST, showing the concrete valle,· oi t he Marne River. 
Division. dugouts of the German headquarters that 201. One of the ent rances to the ,famous city ef 

13 S. Rhrenbreitstein Fortress, showing the resembled a village in the forest. ITRDC~. defended by the French, 
Rhise, and t.he Stars and Stripes flying 181. ARGONNE FOREST, showing artillery po- 202. The ci ty of VERDUN, photographed from the 
from the fortress; photographed from Cob- sitions between Varennes and Foire·de- Citadel. 
lenz. Paris, captured by the American force s. 

139. Carnival and Horse Show of the Sd Army 18~. THE ARGONNE at Foire-de-Paris, showing 
held at Tsland Park, Coblenz. the American positions on the right. 

203 . RHEniS , Th e Cathedral City of Franee, 
'iew from city square showing the famou 
Rheims Cathedral on the left. . . 183. THE AR>GONNE at Foire-de-P aris, showing 

150. ST. MIHIEL •. showmg the RIVer Meuse, the wrecked building and 180 degrees of the 20 4. The American Cemetery at Belleau Wood• 
destroyed bndge, and the town. . Argonne territory. looking toward Chateau Thierry. 

. ~hese ph~tographs were taken in _february, March and April, 1919, im.mediately following t he Armistice. They are 
etght mches wtde and from· three to four feet in length. Order by number. Send Check or Money Order to 
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Type Was l\1ade to Read! 
In buying printing select your printer from the stand
point of his ability to produce the work in a manner 
that will fulfill the mission for which it is intended. 

Employ your printer on the same basis you do your 
doctor, lawyer or engineer-for his counsel and ad
vice. Establish a legitimate business relation with him 
and your printing problems will be solved. 

Most of the best printers have their composition set by 
"Stewart," because they know he can greatly assist 
them in producing the best possible work. 

Largest and Most Complete Plant Between New York and Chicago 

JAMES L. STEWART COMPANY 
\ 

Machine Composition for Your Printer 

PITTSBURGH, P A. 
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THEY'RE WATCHING US BUDDY! 
! 
! 
! 
! 
! 
! 
! 
: just as the entire world watched us over there. When our I 
! i 
: advertising man told the merchants of the value · of advertising in f 
i Service Magazine several of them tried to give us the laugh. Said f 
! our men would only support their magazine for six months or less. i 

i · Imagine that, telling us that the 80th would fall down on an objec- f 
:!~ tive, that our "buddies" would drop into the first available dugout =.i 

in the home-sector and forget unfinished business! Can you beat it? 

·.~:: Well, here's the answer-we called them. Service is still "mov- J 
ing forward." Their advertisements are still running in Service- I 

~ and our subscription list is growing by leaps and bounds-we had I 
f faith that you would stick and that you would like Service-it's an ~ 
I education in itself especially to those who get the wrong impression I ! of the ex-service man-it is read and approved by thousands of p~- t 
' ple who would give a leg for the privilege of paying dues to such ~ I ~:~::;;~z::n 1:1 °o::· ba!~=~=~w~i~l':'~~k:g :~; ~~:; ~i~ l 
I heavy packs-won't you give us a lift, old pal? t. 
t Let's get five thousand more subscribers this month-what' you ! 

~.!• say? "Everybuddy" Get a Buddy!l ·.;~. 
Toot Sweet,-Mercy Beaucoup. 

+ • 
+ ·.~ • i i i COUPON~.- ·~·· • 

~ Service Magazine, I 
f 91 5 Bessemer Bldg., Pittsburgh, Pa. f 

•• ~.~ Gentl~:::~ formed a favorable opinion of Service Magazine and desiring to :~.~ 
keep liaison with my old pals of the service, and help Service Magazine to grow 

t bigger and better, and continue to move "Forward," I am enclosing $2.00, i 
I for which please send Service to, J f Name_______________________________________ , 
i t 
+ + ! Addreu_____________________________________ ! 

' :··: .. 

=.~ Town ____________________________ State________ i 
+ i 
! For the period of one year. + 
·.; t 

T 

.1 "PASS-IT-ALONG,"-EVER~~: G~~w~~~~wnw ~ 
i i 
i i 
i i 
i i 
i i 
+ i . ..: 

+ 
~ ~ t 
t i 
~oolnl••l••l••l••l••l•• .. oloolnl••l••l••l•• .. • ... l••l••l••l••l••l••l••l ... ••l••l••l•fl)ool••l••l••l••l••l••l••l••l••l••l••••••••e-I•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••I•••••••••••••••H••••••I••I••Ioolul••l••l••l•••••••••••lulooeo•l••loolnl"lot .... IHI•••••I••IHi 
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"BLUE RIDGE" 
PILLOW TOP 

"Blue Ridge" Pillow Top 
A beautiful sewed, hand-laced Pillow Top 

with the Insignia of the Division in Official 
Pattern and Colors, 28 inches square on heavy 
blue felt with fringed edge. No finer Pillow 
Top can be obtained anywhere. 

Pnice, including postage anywhere in U. S. 
and Canada, 

$5.00 
"EVERY-BUDDY" Should Have One in His 

Den 

~ ........... «1010 -~ ............... , """""~ ..... ~ .................. """"" .... ""'"'•• .... ~'"''"' .............. ~ ....... ... ..................... ~ 

80TH DIVISION JEWELRY 
No. 100-Gold-filled coat chain with divi

sion insignia in exact official colors. 
Price including postage 

$1.50 

No. 101-Gold-plated lapel button with 
patent screw back- handsomely col
ored. 

Price $1.00 

No. 102-Gold-plated insignia cuff links 
for soft shirts-extremely dressy. 

Price per Set $3.00 

No. 103-Stylish Silk Fob, for dress up 
affairs , with handsome gold-filled me-

dallion. Division insignia super
mounted in actual colors; will make 
a beautiful gift to any veteran. 

Price $3.50 

No. 104-Genuine all leather watch fob 
with heavy metal medallion and gold
plated insignia super mounted; will 
stand every day wear. 

Price $1.50 

No. 105- Gold-plated insignia pin, sanie 
as No. 101, except with pin clasp for 
ladies' wear. 

Price $1.00 

Sold Only by 

"SUPPLY DEPT.," SERVICE MAGAZINE 
915 BESSEMER BLDG., PITTSBURGH, PA. 

March , 1921 
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You don't have to be a Jack London or an. Irving Cobb to :~write for 
Service. 

Any of the thousand little and big incidents that you met with over 
there in the Great Adventure would prove interesting reading to the readers 
of Service Magazine. 

Snap into it-tell us what you a re doing, what they are doing, for and to 
the ex-service man in your home town. Remember,- it is "Our Mag," and 
you are one of its editorial staff. Can we depend ·upon" you? 
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A Monument \\T orth While 
Shall Camp Lee, the School Where We Learned the Glory of Unselfish 

Service to Our Flag and Country, the Sacred Battle Ground of 
Our Fathers, the Camp That Gave to the A. E. F. the Great 

Fighting Units of the 80th Div. Be Preserved or Not? 
You Can Decide. 

COMING IN-LEE 1917 

menr and to start publicity for the prese r
,·ation of at least a par t of ou r old camping 
ground as a permanent park and memorial. 
:\Irs. G. T . W. Kern of Richm ond, V a., 
\Hites as fo llows regarding her ac tiviti es 
in th is matte r: 

··Reading with keen di stress th e decision 
oi the \\"ar department to 'scrap' Camp Lee 
I felt some action must be taken to pre
sen·e a par t of it at least. \IVith thi s in 
,·ie,,· I \\"rote a lette r to our newspapers 
cal ling upon all the pat riot ic organiza tion s 
in the name of history to make an effo r t to 

C 
AMP LEE is doomed, sentenced to 

the cruel ax of the Salvagers. 
Sentiment counts for naught in the 

decision of tl1e war department to aban
don foreve r th is one time home of th,e 
thousands of 0. D . war riors who t imidly 
entered its portals, later to leave fearless 
with the ·businesslike step of the soldier 
Soon th e hammers will knock to pieces the 
buildings where you helped write history. 
The sacred blood-stained g round of our 
forefathers will · again become a desolate 
waste with here and the re a patch of 
scrubby pine trees, or perchance som e 
enterpr is ing son of Old V irginia wi ll at
tempt to coax tobacco and cotton from the 
sands of Lee. It remained for one t rue 
friend of the 8oth to view this impending 
doom with all its cold indifference to senti-

WHEN ROAD BU ILDING WAS PART OF THE GA~1E 

A TYPICAL CAMP LE E MESS HALL 

secure he center po rtion of Camp Lee, 
that is the headquar ters or \ Vhite House, 
foreign mission qu ar ters, flag staff area and 
ho,tess house, making it a memorial park. 

··The next step was to call Vice Presi·· 
dent Allen Amm ons, of the 8oth D ivi sion 
V eterans Associat ion and also Vice Com
mande r of the local A merican Legion P ost, 
who approved, as also Commander Calvin 
Satte rfie ld of th e po,t. 

"As chairman of th e Richmond League 
of Women Voters, I called an executi ve 
committee meet ing which endorsed the 
move and letters were sent to our repre
sentatives in \IVashi ngton, also a te legram 
to the S tate committee in session at the 
U niv er sity of Virginia '..vhich promptly en
dorsed and sent same to \'Vashington. 

"Communicating with Bis Excellency, 
Governor \,Y estmoreland Davis, I found 
he had appointed a committee, composed 
of three, to inquire into the possible use 
of Camp Lee for N ational Guard pu rposeo, 



JI arch, I92 I THE SERVI CE lv!AGAZINE 7 

A Monument Worth While-continued 
.-\dj t. General Joe Lane Stern having had 
this use under consideration for some time, 
an d Col. Leroy Hodges was also a mem
ber of this committee. 

"Letters to the Petersburg and Richmond 
Chamber of Commerce, letters to the Sec
retary of \Var, his ass istant , former offi
cers at Camp Lee, and in answer to a letter 
to your own President General Lloyd M. 
Brett, a wonderful response came in appre
ciation and approval to secure this plot of 
ground. The exact amount needed can be 
secured through the cour tesy of the Adj t. 
General of Virginia, Genera l Joe Lane 
Stern. 

"The local press has aided and wi ll, I 
fee l sure, give further space. 

" Major A mstead Dobi e, aide to General 
Cronkh ite, and Mr. John Stewart Bryan 
have expressed approval and when General 
Cronkhite returns to this country a similar 
request will be made of him. 

"A ll have responded with interest and 
willingness to co-operate, but I am told a 

FULL FLEDGED MEMBERS OF THE "K. P ." 

and those who sleep the ~o lcli er's sleep, 
yet did not have a chance to fight. 

" \IVoulcl not the 8oth be proud to have 
a Mecca of such import? 

"vVoulcl not this memorial of I9I7-I920, 

linked to the Crater area of r86r-r865, be 
an objective worthy of the division which 
'ever moves fo rward' ? 

"To gather around your camp fires once 
a year, iacls, meeting your buddies and tell
ing the story over again? 

"In union there is strength . 'The strength 
of the mountains' of th e 8oth will lift high 
the torch of m emories at your memorial 
shrine. 

"Greetings and best wishes from a friend 
of the 8oth. "Sincerely, 

" MRS. G. T. W. KERN." 
vVe have gatbered together a few of the 

305 AMMO TRAIN AREA-.WHERE PRIDE WAS PARAMOUNT 

bill will bave to be introduced in Congress 
and to t!1is end I respectfully request the 
8oth Division Veterans Association to 
prepare th e same at once and present to 
Senators Glas s or Swanson and our Con
gressmen that proper steps may be taken 
at once to make thi s m emorial possible. 
\'Vhen this bill is introduced I think I can 
safely say every patriotic organization here 
wi ll endorse it (the Colonial Dames hav
ing already clone this) . 

"It seems best from a number of view
points that the 8oth Division Veterans 
Association shot!ld be custodian of thi s 
memorial park. One is, this Division ·was 
composed of the sons of the North and of 
the South training together to give batt le 
to a common foe upon ground ·over which 
their fathe rs were opposing forces . 

"Then the women of the three states, 
Pennsylvania, vVest Virginia and Vit·ginia, 
would raise the necessary funds to erect 
thereon an· imposing monument to those 
o f the 8oth who sleep in Flanders Field 

(Continued on Page 26) 

MOVING DAY-WHERE DO WE GO FROM HERE? 



DID'JA GET 
'YER CAN OF 

. DUBBIN, 
CURLY? 

-ALL I LEFT WAS 
A COUPL'A "5EAM SQU IRR£LS" 

AND THEY ARE ON THE 
.SICK~ BOOK AND 
- CANT .5TAND 

THE ~IKE 

HOLy GEE.. - LAD"'T~ I T'OT 

YE.R SAID IT WAS ONLY 
A SMALL LOAD 
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Holidaying in the A. E. F. 
Wherein a Group of Sophisticated Doughboys "Discover" France 

Via the Once-Coveted "Armee Americaine Permission" and 
Establish G. H. Q. at Aix-les-Bains. 

1, , c~ 

PRELUDE 

N OT until our division had fi ni shed 
its allotted portion of the task inci
dent to breaking up German oppo

sition in the Argonne and pushing· "Kultur" 
back beyond the Meuse, to its Fatherland, 
did the term "permi ssionaire' ' 
hold more significance for us than 
did a whole host of equally mys
te riou s French phrases. Hitherto 
there had been vague and uncon
fi rmed rumors of a mythical re
gion unmarred by rai n, by 
murky days and endless kilo
metres of flound ering in oozing, 
enveloping mud but few, if any, 
beli eved of its actual existence 
short of th e U . S. A. or Heaven. 

Three months with the British 
in Picardy had meant only the 
hardest of training, several pre-
liminary contacts \Yith the 
"Bochc" in his home lair, the 
Hindenburg line, and grimly de-
termined, if vain effor ts to recon-
cile our appetites and stomachs 
to the horrors of Australian or 
Argentine "bully," sandwiched 
between hard bread that must 
have caused its maker a repent
ant shudder. A n unexpected 
transfe1·, via the to rtuous process 
of "40 hommes and 8 chevaux,'' 
to the environs of the "Ameri-
can sector" late in August, with 
a fl eeting midnight glimpse of 
a Bertha-shy Paris had to tha t 
date proven our n ea r e s t ap-
proach to the fabled "Armee 
Americai ne P ermissi on." Sev-
era l weeks of intensive tra ining 
in the most modern and ap-
proved methods of offensive 
warfare had been followed by 
St. Mihiel, of salient fam e, suc-
c e e d e d in rapid sequ ence by 
three trips "up" in the Argonne 
and th e fioa l offensive of the 
conflict. A fter the ::'\ovember 
a rmi stice had been for
m a II y concluded, we 
found ourselves defi
nitely turning our faces 
southward and incidentally embarking upon 
a g ruelling, heart-rending march of ten clays 
to ou r winter quarters in Yonne. A hike 
of ISO · miles through the most wretched 
weather ·imagi nable had brought u's to a 

By Russell L. Stultz 

point sufficiently distant from l:he one-time 
"line" to warrant th e designation of "train
ing area." A nd here we halted, gasping 
from the rapidi ty of the whole thing and 
marveling whether France had anything left 
to offe r out of her varied and apparentlY, 

When We Started to Parley-voo 

BY HE::'\RY R. CURRY 

Oh! we'll n ever forget the A . .E. F., 

Nor the trip to Aix Les Bains; 

Nor the cannon roar that left us deaf; 

Nor the hikes in the mud and mi11 s. 

For -we've traveled 111a.ny a wem-y mile, 

A nd did a./l that soldiers do. 

But we'll never forge t how it made them 
s111ile 

I flhe11 we start ed to parley vous. 

Oh! we'll never forget th e R. T. 0., 
Nor the hikes zc•ith the heavy pacl?s, 

No·r tha·t hated, waited, word, "L et's go." 

f;tl hen we knew it would break our backs; 

B~tt we traveled 111any a weary mile 

A nd did aU that' soldien do. 

But I'll never forget how it 111adc lhe/11 
sm·ile 

TVhen we sta·rted to parley vans. 

J e votts co 111 e sa, Ires bon co lll e se 
Que oomply oom p, co me a 

Jam ars a Ia donnicr unrie 

Sweet papa eet oo Ia la 

Ders oeffs, Iapan, f romage et v in 

Une cog 11ac was all we knew 

No wonder it made the Froggies gr in 

When we s tart ed to jJOrl e:y vous. 

inexh.austible repertoire of experiences. 
PART I 

A winter montb in bi llets had witnessed 
the passage-if not the celebration-of 
Chri stmas and the last clays of December, 

accompani ed by an ei1tirely new sense of 
appreciation for that much~abused military 
haven, "rest a rea"-a term long warm ly 
loathed in the "best" A. E. F. circles. A 
French lan e, however, is not one whit dif
ferent from its Am erican brethren, once 

the turning-point has been at
tained. Thi s fa ct was ade
quately, if i n a cl ,, e r t e nt 1 y 
demonst rated when our superiors 
were instructed by others even 
more superio r to choose their 
quota of "permis ionai res" for 
one of those perennial excur
sions that were eventually des
tined to make our European exile 
something more than a horrid 
nigh t-mare. Nine skeptical and 
badly sophisticated infantrymen, 
each with a bell igerent "show
me" expression permanently em
belli shing hi s features were, all 
unknown to themselves, at the 
moment about to be granted a 
full week's respite from every
thing military save ''0. D." and 
the memory. Our immediate 
company com mancle1· happened 
to be neitber better nor worse 
than the average, but he happily 
exercised a judicious amount of 
tact in arriving at hi s selection 
for, when th e process of elimi
nati on had fi nally decided "who's 
who" the score stood in favor of 
a mess-sergeant, two duty ser
geants, two corporals, a bugler 
(our least despised "wind-jam~ 

mer'' ), a cook, an ex-sergeant 
(who should never have been 
"busted" and r emained "ser
geant" sti ll ~ for all his reduction) 
and one lone "buck.'' The as
sortment was certainly hetero
;;-eneous enough to quell the most 
persi stent whisper of favoritism. 

Scarcely had our designation 
b e co m e "company property" 
through the medium of the bulle-

tin board wh en we be
came the object of an 
all too-critical solici
tude upon the part of 

our comrades-some openly envions, others 
politely dubious and st ill more "joy-ki llers" 
of the most pronounced type. The varie
gated assortment of comments our impend
ing departure had aroused well-nigh ruined 
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Holidaying in the A. E. F.-Continued 

if, indeed, they did not eliminate any an
ticipatory th rills that the announcement 
may have stirred within us. N umerous 
calls to the orderly-room and a round of 
physical examinations had woefully failed 
to add materially to our peace of mind. 
The arrival of that most memorable of all 
events in army annals, pay-day, upon the 
eve of departure proved not wholly suffi
cient to eradicate the doubts and misgivings 
occasioned by a preliminary order to "roll 
packs and be ready by reveille." Literal 
compliance with the injunction had meant 
the loss of a night's repose. This uncom
fortable reality and a subsequent wait of 
several hours, only at the end to be gently 
informed that "you will not leave until 
afternoon" did little to reconcile us to the 
inevitable. 

The last day of the year had been sched
uled for the start of our "Class A, duty 
status leave." December never seemed 
grayer than on the eve of the New Year. 
Our growing skepticism had been partially 
relieved by eleventh-hour instructions to 
leave behind rifles and side-arms, but the 
prospect of an eight-kilometre hike to the 
railway station, burdened with otherwise 
"full field equipment," had succeeded in 
effectually dampening the last vestige of 
enthusiasm. Surely, this was no manner 
of style becoming conquerors upon holiday 
bent. And through it all had persisted the 
r eminder that we were as ignorant of our 
destination as when we had headed towara 
that somewhat ephemeral sector described 
in general parlance as "the front." The' 
last circumstance as a factor for grumbling 
consideration disappeared, however, when 
we lined up to receive fr om the adjutant 
those yellow squares of paper so plentifully 
adorned with information-and ultimately 
to be supplied with even more. Aix-les
Bains! Ah, the name somehow echoed a 
familiar ring. Oh yes, a dozen voices 
simultaneously recalled its prominence in 
pre-war days as a resort that had beckoned 

. the elite of America, some by the casino, 
others by vi rtue of its baths. vVell, it must 
be fashionable and desirable, if it had man
aged to attract some of the personages 
known to us, we decided, and-well, "Let's 
go!" 

But we were merely on our way. The 
issuance of travel rations upon reaching 
the "gare" convinced all tbat we were not 
yet prepared to discard our mess-kits . A 
tedious w.aitof five hours, minus supper 
save tbe surr~ptitious munching of "bis
cuits," while the several contingents were 
being assembled from tbe various centers 
of tbe division culminated in a troop move
ment surrounded by mucb of tbe mystery 
and secrecy attached to similar operations 
prior to the Armistice. When, bowever, 
we observed some r,zoo "buddies" being 
put tbrough a kindred process we calmly 
resigned ourselves to any eventuality, re-

gaining the old "sang froid" in the pres
ence of our fellows . And the coaches of 
the "troisieme classe" var iety, less only an 
occasional window or door, in wbich we 
finally entra ined, served to ino:ease a grow
in-g impression tbat perbaps, after all, we 
wer e headed toward the resumpti on of our 
proper dignity and estate as bona fi de 
Americans. 

Leave trains in the clays of tbe A . E . F. , 
wben routed southward over tbe Paris, 
Lyons and Mediterranean line, bad a habi t 
of making both speed and time, for all th e 
obsolete equipment used. The presence o f 
nine husky men, supplemented by all their 
paraphernalia, in a third-clas s compartmen t 

"> is not especially conducive to peacef ul 
slumbers, but "sans faire rien" wben those 
self-same nine husky individuals have other 
and more momentous affairs to occupy th eir 
minds. \!\Thy waste tbe hours in painfi.llly 
striving to coax sleep when seven whole 
blissful days of it were awaiting us at ou r 
destination? Those two little ' 'bones," 
fondly referred to as "papa's claf"lin's,'' 
were just achin' to be shaken , and shaken 
they must, and would be. And they were. 
How lovingly and gently they were caressed 
in those dimly-ligh ted, drunkenly lurching 
cars, oft to coyly careen to some dark and 
magic corner, there to await discovery by 
the crooning, lynx-eyed searcher! \1\Thy, 
the shame of permitting those "beau-coup 
francs" to pass unchallenged! To the vic
tor ever belongs the spoils, and those 
devious "side-lines" are certainly no excep
tion. "While there were those who sadly 
and disconsolately awaited the dawn of 
day, there were others calmly jubilant over 
the outlook and the ci rcle of garishly
colored French bank-notes belted about 
their person, but ever willing to "stake" a 
ccntimeless "pal." 

A brief midnight halt at Dijon marked 
the first break in the monotony of a night 
of travel for the minority who found it 
monotonous. Our compartment, for rea
sons perfectly obvious to ourselves, had 
woefully lacked the means for affording its 
occupants that measure of solace vouch
safed the others. A slight diversion was 
created, however, when a homeward-bound 
poilu detached himself from the noisy 
throng of bis waiting fellows grouped 
about the station platform and proceeded 
to make urgent, if vain efforts to propell 
himself and his abundant property into the 
all too-restricted confines of our erstwhile 
domain. Perhaps we were heartless, per
haps just . human, but all his persuasive, 
gesticulating eloquence was as water upon 
the back of a cluck in overcoming our 
gentle but firm refusal. We endeavored to 
explain the natural limitations of our "six 
by four" abode and the theory that ten's 
a crowd, but our vocabulary was rapidly 
approaching exbaustion and must have 
eventually succeeded, had not the train at 

the moment warned by its drunken lurch 
of impending movement. The engineman's 
decision was our saviour, for the rap id-fire 
exchange of both words and .gestures bad 
proved an unconvincing purveyor of our 
simple logic. Man's inve terate curiosity "to 
see," compelling lowered witi dows, had 
been the original invitation as interpreted 
by the itinerant Frenchman, but for all 
his erroneous construction of our action 
,,-e might have accepted his presence had 
not the really alarming dimensions of his 
impedimenta occupied the immediate center 
o f our perspective. Not until we had an
nex ed a full glimpse of this bewildering 
ar ray of equipment had we ever breathed 
a prayer of thanksgiving over the climinu
ti,·e proport ions of our own encumbrance
the contrast was certainly in favor of the 
rO\-ing doughboy as moving van is to push 
ca r t, by way of comparison. It was read
ily apparent that some of us would of 
necessity have to vanisb, were this new
comer and l1 is belongings permitted to 
usurp our quarte rs, so we had uncharitably 
resolnd to remain adamant in tbe face of 
all 0\-er tures. As vve groaningly rumbled 
a,,-ay into the night the last flickering glare 
o f the dimly-burning petrol lamp disclosed 
the exci ted figure of our Nemesis hurling 
anatbema upon everytbing American-at 
least the tenor of his picturesque language 
re\'ealed an attitude unmistakable. 

L yons, for all its reputed attractions, and 
a score of lesser communes were as but 
sta rtled, flash ing memories as we steadily 
pursued our way through the darkly quies
cent shaclO\YS. A perfect sunrise found us 
hur rying through the awakening hills and 
valleys of a foreign unsuspected world, 
geographically I o c a t e cl in southeastern 
France. Those wh o had been able to coax 
an occasional delu sion of slumber, for all 
the unim-iting environment of painfully 
cushi onless seats. forbore their dreams of 
romantic conquest as the splendor of the 
morning inYaded each nook and co rner a;1cl 
cau se d badly scattered, much-battered 
senses to assume some semblance of their 
normal r ela tion sbip to daily tasks. It was 
at this period that bitberto unappreciated 
travel rations began to demand attention. 
Their failure to surfeit our clamoring appe
tites is but an ancient story. As if hy 
preconcerted arrangement,. eight pairs of 
eyes turned in the direction from whence 
ominous sounds indicated the labored re
pose of our lordly mess-sergeant. vVhile 
we bad but properly suspected him of pos
sessing sometbing above the ordinary in the 
way of rations, not until a famished cook 
had betrayed his mon.arch did we know 
that somewhere there would materialize a 
tin of choice American jam. Therefore 
we considered our subsequent "investiga
tions" in the strictest "line of duty." A 

' slumbering male is never bothered with 
hunger and, really, we felt entitled to some 
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form of compensation for our proximity to 
~ those outrageous slumbers. After a ll, the 
feast was merely the price of his undi s
turbed ramblings in the regions of Nod, 
hence our rightful due. Here our prover
bial "enemy" lay helples s, a prey to our 
tender mercies, and all we demanded was
his breakfast. The fates that hover over 
magnanimous doughboys must have decreed 
that we were to escape the crushing weight 
of a mighty mess-sergeant's wrath, for 
he remained oblivious to all our machina
tions and consented to return to affairs 
earthly only when we had rudely shattered 
some vagrant dream upon arrival at our 
.destination, a matter of hours later. 

A rapid succession of changing land
scapes, interspersed with scenery approach
ing the sublime and hitherto conjectured as 
possible· but not probabl e, caused the mem
orable New Year's dawn to merge into late 
forenoon, a ll too rapidly. A brief halt of 
our "doughboy special" as we .were ap
proaching the environs of Aix-les-Bains 
afforded a much-need ed opportunity for a 
general "policing-up." ~ umerous minia
t ure water-falls came leapi ng and cascad
ing out of the precipi tous cliffs above, 
descending beneath th e tracks to meet a nd 
form a whi rling brook in the peaceful 
valley below. The normal American sol
dier, through both inheritance and training, 
is not one whit behind his civilian brethren 
and takes an especial pride in his personal 
appearance. Speedily hundreds of olive
drab clad boys were boisterously engaged 
in removing traces of the night's journey 
and regaining their pink freshness. The 
scene bore closer resemblance to a g roup 
of care-free youngsters employed at sport 
than to a dignified party of the A. E. F ., 
and the little knot of natiYes who had con
gregated gaped in open-mouthed amaze
ment at the st range antics of " les brave 
soldats Americain," whose pent-up enthus i
asm could not for long resist the temptation 
to play. 

A shrill blast of the whistle-as French 
locomotive whistles have a habit of shrilling 
-accompanied by the un announced start of 
the train, peremptori ly interrupted the ablu
tions and caused a lively chase for tho'e 
caught at the extreme rear. As though 
by the hand of some subtle magic the entire 
crowd had discarded its gloomi ly pessimis
tic demeanor of the previous evening and 
eventuated into a bunch of rollicking, happy 
school lioys, ·imbued with but a single idea, 
pleaslll:e. Perhaps every man comprising 
the contingent had form ed a different defi
nition for a "leave area,". the majority, it 
is reasonable to conclude, figuring there 
existed close kindredship with a certain 
other "area" of haunted memories. The 
atmosph ere of doubts and misgivings, how
ever, almost vanished as the roaring engine 
with a p r o I o n g e d shriek of its siren 
emerged from one of the innumerable tun-

nels characterizing the P. L . and M. at 
th is point and began skirting the very edges 
of magni ficent Lac du Bourget. A thing of 
rare beauty spread its sa tiny surface out 
before us, and more than a· thousand men 
could but gaze in admiring si lence upon 
the placid waters of France's largest Jake, 
marveling at the rugged cliffs rising almost 
perpendicular from its western shores. 

A final series of blood-curdling blasts 
from the ubiquitous siren warned us of 
our momentary arrival. As the long col
umn of French coaches pulled into th e 
"gare," a rush for the windows ensued, 
followed by a wild scramble to determin e 
the lucky individuals who were to occupy 
these positions of vantage. The order to 
detrain was accompanied by that inevitable 
confusion incident to locating and adju st
ing packs, for it is not always readily pos
sible to identify these man-made burdens 
withot1t the presence of some distinctive 
marking. (True, we had been carefully 
checked and labeled when leaving the 
States, but a year brings forth a multitud e 
of changes .) VVhen some thoughtful offi
cial issued the pronouncement that all 
travel ration s remaining were to be 
"ditched," vociferous shouts of app robation 
arose from every sect ion of the train , while 
other more skeptical souls, still unconvincecl 
and unbelieving that we had at la st "come 
into our own," resolutely declined to sal
vage their unconsumed store of "co rn ed 
vVillie" and "biscuits"-a precaution, how
ever, which subsequently proved happily 
unnecessary. 

Upon descending from the coaches we 
lost some of our joyous expectancy as we 
confronted a substantial aggrega tion of our 
arch-enemy, the i\Iilitary Police. ·whether 
right ly or wrongly, these scions of military 
law and order have ever been the object 
of ea"ch particular infantryman's especial 
resentment and t-heir appearance has rare ly 
failed to elicit remarks not wholly ca lcu
lated to promote amicable re lations and 
understanding bet w e en the two clans. 
vVhether any legitimate basis for this atti
tude exists, it is not our mission to say. 
Perhaps this controversy, like a multitude 
of others arising out of Ame rica's partici
pation in the war, wi ll be definitely and 
sa ti sfactorily settled by the future historian 
who knew neither doughboy norM. P. vVe 
do know, however, that but a single in
stance of friction occurred between us 
during the entire period we were in Aix
les-Bains. V/hile there were those who 
asserted their belief that "these were a 
different brand of M. P." their treatment 
and bearing was uniformly courteous and 
considerate, with the result that our men 
returned to their organizations with an 

• entirely new respect for this much-abused 
and misunderstood arm of the service. 

PART II 
vVhile we had no picked band of negro 

musicians to herald our triumphant appear
ance with a thunder of drums and fan-fare 
of trumpets, unlike the vanguard of "per-· 
missionaires" who had "discovered" Aix 
one short year before, we realized that we 
had "arrived"-in fact, very much "arrived" 
-for all the absence of martial airs. 
Neither were we enthused by a certain 
stirring ref rain, once well and favorably 
known in A. E. F. circles by virtue of its 
sentiment, "Hail, Hail, the Gang's All 
Here!" that had announced the coming of 
our predecesso rs. It may be remarked 
right here, however, that, despite the very 
next line in the song and our lack of dra
matic accompaniment, the "gang"-"our 
gang"-was already beginning to care im
mensely about being here, cared so much, 
indeed, that ere the first seven hours had 
elapsed eve ry one of us had decided that 
he could easily pass seven weeks iri . Aix 
instead of the scant seven days allowed 
him. 

The American army's far-famed disci
pline remained in operation until the very 
moment we were figuratively handed the 
"keys of the city'' and had entered our 
hotels. And even then we were to learn 
that a fatherly interest and regard for our 
conduct and well-being continued through
out our stay. Our arrival was simultane
ous with the noon hour and the hurried 
passage of pedestrians en route to lunch 
added nothing to our peace of mind (and 
stomachs!) as we heard the familiar com
mand, "Fall in !" A tired Pennsylvanian 
was prompted to caustically comment : "So 
this is what a leave area means. Wish I 
hadn't come)"' which was not meant. An 
equally disgruntled comrade si lenced him 
with frigid advice : "Oh, shut up, Bill ; 
you're always grumbling. Guess you were 
expect ing something soft." And if Bill 
were actually guilty of seeking a life of 
luxurious ease, his expectations \vere much 
nearer realization than probably either sus
pected. The wait in line for once, however, 
was very short, the formation having been 
called for the· purpose of marching from 
the station to the American Provost-Mar
shal's office, two or three blocks distant. 
As we moved off, some erstwhi le wag gave 
utterance to the ever-familiar query: 
" \Vhen do we eat?" This time the miracle 
happened-there was no answe ring echo. 
Upon arrival in the vicinity of the A. P. 
M.'s tradit ional rea lm we came fu ll upon 
several of his red-banded attaches-eciu
cationally bent, we were shortly to learn. 

During th e interval of the halt, one of 
these emissa r ies proceeded back and forth 
along th e lin e of soldiers, explaining the 
restnc:wn s .and privileges surrounding 
members of the A. E . F. while within the 
jurisdiction of the leave area. They were 
remarkably liberal , to our r elief and sur
prise, but nevertheless the idea of a lecture 
from an enlisted man did not meet with 
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particular enthusiasm. It was quickly evi
dent from the sing-song manner of his 
recitation that this detail was merely a part 
of his daily routine and frequ ent repetitions 
had enabled him to memorize the regula
tions. Ending with a final w·a rning re
specting our personal conduct, he succeeded 
in evoking a chorus of sarcasm: "Guess he 
thinks we're fresh from the States"-"Our 
Uncl e Samuel has been coddling us, oh 
yes !" The doughboy on pleasure bent felt 
eminently able to take care of himself and 
to remember his traditions, precisely as he 
had months before when the "coddling proc
ess'' was in full blast. Dictation was 
simply not in his vocabulary, and any 
semblance of it was resented accordingly. 

The A. P . M.'s office was located in a 
commodious vacant st ructure which in 
other days had done service as a garage, 
the American post offic~ likewise occupymg 
a section of the building. Upon entering 
the colmm1 divided into two lines for the 
formality of registering, the corps of 
clerks speedily finishing the business of 
stamping our "permissions." The last 
stage, however, proved the most pleasant 
lap of all, for it opened the way to our 
hotels (wonder of wonders!) and "eats." 
The scheme of assigning living quarters to 
1,200 men was wondrously simple, a form 
of lottery being the instrument employed, 
therefore eliminating all complaint of fa
voritism. Of course we were not so wise 
at the moment, but we discovered during 
the seven days that we might have drawn 
a room in the magnificent hotels "SpleJ"
elide-Royal and Excelsior" instead of the 
modest but comfortably five-story hostelry 
actually allotted us. 

Upon emerging from the building an un
assuming sign, reading "American Ice 
Cream an d Cake-Marlborough Tea 
Rooms," thrilled us as no "zero hour'' wake 
had ever succeeded in stirring dormant 
pulses. For the moment the ever increas
ing irritation and chafing of packs were 
forgotten-our burdens became marvelously 
endurable. The "you've got to show me" 
element still clung tenaciously t-1:> its relig
ion, but it was apparent from the multitude 
of delighted exclamations that it was rap
idly losing prestige. More than one remi
niscent youth could be heard confiding to 
his "buddy" the last time "he had tasted 
honest-to-Gawd ice cream,'' and generally 
the interim had been sufficiently long to 
arouse a~ticipatory memories within the 
most nonchalant breast. Until thi s moe 
ment few of us had beiieved that such an 
essentially American luxury was obta inable 
in all the length and breadth of France, 
for, as one of yesterday's IJu sky farm ers 
reasoned, "had he not spent a year over 
here without laying eyes on a decent cow?'' 
-an argument which no amount of l ogic 
could supplant. Vvhether concocted from 
the product of our four-footed friend. or 

LEARNING TREXCH FIG{l·TING 

from condensed milk, its source didn' t in
terest us enough to bother with wondering. 

As we reached the street each man in 
line clutched hi s hotel reservation-in a rmy 
parlance, "meal ticket"-with a tenacity 
born of hope. If their real value had been 
thcfroughly understood, it is do u b t f u I 
whether anything short of a free berth to 
the States could have induced the holder 
to relinqui sh h; s title to the precious bit 
of pasteboard. As a medium of exchange 
it certainly ranked with the choicest coin 
ever minted. Without it, one was indeed 
"out of luck." While but few among otL 
party, in common with the rank and file 
of the A. E. F., had not at one time or 
another criticised Uncle Sam for a hard 
and exacting task-master, we were upon 
the verge IJf making a new and almost be
wilderinE" discovery-that nothing ·is too 
good fm· "hi s boys'' when off duty. For 
the best in Aix-les-Bains-and the best was 
not to be despised-,-had been provided for 
our recreation and comfort. All of the 
one hundred or more hotels ·were requisi
tioned by the A. E. F. for the use of the 
army when the area was chosen as the 
first military vacation spot in France for 
its overseas troops-something we sud
denly felt righteously thankful for. There 
was no parallel to our amazement when 
we awoke to find ourselves ensconced in 
luxurious suites formerly occupied in pre
war days by millionaires and the scions of 
princely houses-the "town maj or" assur
edly must have been a "buck" in masque
rade when he decided to billet American 
doughboys h ere! There appeared no other 
explanation for it. 

Since some five CJr six tl1ousand men,. 
f rom as many different combat units, were 
permitted in A1x-les-Bains continuou sly 
du ring the heighth of th e "olive-drab sea
son," it will be n:adi)y understood that 

frequent ly membei:s of each contingent had·. 
to be dist ributed among several or more 
hotels. A friendly M. P. had previously 
admonished us that all who wished to be 
billeted together should line up accordingly, 
a precaution which caused us to feel ex
ceedingly lucky when we learned that all 
of ou r little group of nine had been allotted 
re-ervations at the same hostelry. Guides 
were furn ished for the individual resorts 
and the long column split up into dozens 
of small sections, all filled with the spiri t 
of '"\\' here do we go from here?" A scant 
hundred yards sufficed to bring us to our 
own domicile, an unpretentious but sub
stantial st ructu re of five stories facing upon 
the rue du Docteur Garrod, shortly after 
the noon hour. Expectancy was mingled 
with an .anxious wonder whether we were 
too late for lunch. (Already the brief 
space of an hour had relegated "mess" to 
the A .. P. :\I.'s salvage dump and substituted 
the elaborate ciYilizec\ equivalent in its 
stead!) \\"ithin the lobby, where we ac
ceeded to "madame's" request for a second 
1·egistration ou r anxiety was relieved by the 
announcement that dinner would be served 
within the hour. Derisive, challenging 
eyes sought those of our mess-sergeant, 
but he had vanished. 

A pert little maid appeared to show us 
to our quarters, somewhere above, and not 
even the toilsome climb up four long flights 
of stone stai rs was able to dampen our 
kindling eagerness or remark the ·absence 
of elevators (for only the more modern 
of French hotels are equipped with this 
convenience). It is not the easiest matter 
in the world, however, even under the most 
exciting conditions imaginable, to navigate 
a quartet of stai rs encumbered with an 
infantryman's impedimenta, so we were 
willing enough to desist when she indi
cated our rooms. vVe hesitated upon the 
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threshold of the chamber and peeked in, 
like intruders violating a forbidden pri
va~y. What bit of Old World fairyland 
was this? Surely, our imaginations were 
playing us a trick and matter-of-fact real
ity would prove the vision but a dream. A 
glimpse of white enameled beds, snowy 
linen and-yes, real pillows! And there 
were electric light bulbs, a dresser, an im
mense lounging chair-even a table !-met 
our incredulous gaze. Why, this was not 
France at all-not the F1·ance that we had 
come to know! Of course, we pondered, 
the maid must have made a mistake; this 
room was not to be defil ed by such as we. 
"Non, Non," she smilingly assured us, "No. 
67, there is no mistake, messieurs." The 
wonderfully pleasing sensation of once 
again coming into comforts and conve
niences once familiar but now strangely 
foreign proved staggering to confident 
doughboy "sang-.froid," and the little made
moiselle must have been puzzled by the 
blank expressions illuminating our counte
nances. It was then and there that we loudly 
decided seven days were going to be too 
short, far too short, for us in this place. 
With a mighty sigh of relief and content
ment, unslung packs were deliberately 
tossed to the farthest extremity of the 
room-there to remain undisturbed and 
forgotten during the entire period of our 
leave. 

No one who has visited this resort of 
European royalty and American wealth in 
ante-bellum days can appreciate what it 
meant to us in those days of victory and 
relaxation. It is, indeed, doubtful whether 
any other of the numerous leave centers 
opened up in France for th e recreation of 
members of the American Expeditionary 
Forces holds that distinctive charm and 
atmosphere so peculiar to Aix-les-Bains 
and all Savoie. Located at the very foot
hills of the French Alps, at the approach 
to the world-renowned "lake district" of 
Europe which in the days prior to August, 
1914, was the mecca for innumerable tou r
ists, it remained for a pilgrimage of war
weary individuals to derive the fullest 
measure of enjoyment from its multitudi
nous attractions. If it had come to be 

known as a "playground de luxe" to pre
war seekers of diversion and pleasure, then 
it was, indeed, destined to .figure as a "bit 
o' Heaven" for those of us who had ta sted 
of hell. Two more widely divergent ex
tremes are rarely met with in the same 
country, and thi s trait is one of the singular 
fascinati ons of France. vVe shall not at
tempt an analysis, since it is largely a 
matter of individual perspective and psy
chology. Perhaps - who knows, - the 
charm of our environment may have as
sumed exaggerated proportions in our sight, 
so long unaccus tomed to the luxury of 
beauty, but in any event we were satisfied. 
And, since satisfaction is the acme of all 
human existence, nothing was left to be 
desired. 

Our two windows faced toward the east 
and stately Mont R evard, with its snow
clad summit in plain view. For minute 
after minute we stood at "attention," ab
sorbing the magnificent Alpine scenery and 
gazing upon the new "sector" that had so 
unexpected ly been thrown open to us . . Yet 
only a· few hours before we had been filled 
with misgivings/ The scores of white 
stone hotels distin~ui shing the panorama 
before us resembled marble palaces shining 
like dignified monum ents against the moun
tain's background. As we silently drank in 
the superb grandeur of the spectacle un
folded before us, a bit of our own Riley's 
matchless philosophy recurred to mind: 

"Let us forget our fears 
And put by our foolish tears 
And through all the coming years 
Ju st be glad.'' 

Surely, two years of hide-bound disci
pline had not brought about sentimental 
musing! As we tarried in the warm sun
shine, unmindful of the fact that New 
Year's Day is generally supposed to mean 
blazing fires and heavy coats, we were 
fo rcefully reminded that the salubrious 
climate is one of the mos1 delightful at
tractions of Aix. Hundreds of hot sulphur 
water springs, bubbling forth from almost 
everywhere, appear to exert a moderating 
effect upon the temperature and, although 
snow-capped peaks were in evidence upon 
ev ery side the weathet· was strangely 
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reminiscent of early spring in the States. 
Sturdy ever-greens shading the streets and 
lawns made us half-expectant of seeing 
blossoming flowers-and they are not an 
uncommon spectacle in early December, we 
subsequently lea rned. 

Our reveries were rudely in te rrupted by 
the harsh jangle of a bell, somewhere in 
the lower regions. Dinner and no bugle ! 
It was inconceivable, but nevertheless al 
most an accomplished fact. The business 
of "policing-up" was but the work of sec
onds, and fin ished, we sallied forth to di s
cover the intricacies of a French dining 
room. Only those who have lived the. 
experience can know the delights and 
thrills of that meal. For many the front 
line had held no such embarrassments; 
actually, we were fearful of our inability 
to correctly handle silver and china again! 
The same spirit that had prevailed to a. 
victoriou s conclusion through weeks and 
months of mud and slush and rain pro
ceeded to reassert itself, however, and 
henceforth all was well-or almost so. If 
some entertained an inclination to salute 
the obsequious "maitre d'hotel," they wisely 
concealed the instinct of habit from their· 
watchful fellows. And if a few were ob
served fingering the dishes as gingerly as 
though they had been new-born infants, 
preoccupied comrades hearkened not. 

Anyone who had been anticipating an ar· 
ray of foreign viands was pleasantly sur
prised to find mainly the plain, substantial 
food we had for months been craving. 
Much of it, of course, was attractively· 
camouflaged, but· even our ravenous appe
tites were able to penetrate the disguises .. 
It was evident to all that our quartermas
ters had wisely dropped a few practical 
suggestions to the French cl)efs. Course 
fo llowed course in such rapid succession 
that most of the new arrivals merely re
signed themselves to the not-too-tender 
mercies of unsympathetic waiters, without 
a murmur of protest. Could it be possible 
that these were the same men who less 
than a week before had been contemplat
ing lynching their mess-sergeants? Cer
tainly civilization was already working its 
subtle influence. Both the appointments. 
and cuisine were well-nigh perfect-indeed, 
as near perfection as faultless servants 
could make them-and we were as but 
wax in their facile hands. More than one 
hungry doughboy yearned to "encore du 
pain tout de suite," yet refrained from. 
voicing his request. The insignia . of many 
different units was already represented in, 
that dining hall before our entrance and, 
since the bulk of these men had a few 
days' "edge" on our arrival and acted as 
"to the manner born,'' they must have ob- . 
served with amusement the vain efforts to .. 
conceal our own raw self -consciousness. 
Yet, ere the week had elapsed we . were . 
conducting ourselves like "old-timers" and : 
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smiling knowingly upon new "permission
aires." Any lasting impressions of that 
initial meal in Aix-les-Bains are so con
fused with remembrances of prodigious 
efforts to recall what we once knew of 
correct table etiquette that the latter idea 
obtruded to the exclusion of more material 
things. 

·while if not exactly relieved. to see the 
last course disappear, we were certainly 
thankful that the affair had reached an 
end. Furthermore, occasional remarks 
dropped by various of the diners had 
served to arouse our interest until we were 
impatient for an opportunity to obtain a 
glimpse of other phases of this most ex
hilarating adventure. Our exit from the 
room was accomplished in the most ap
proved doughboy fashion and without mis· 
hap-a feat fa irly remarkable when the 
combination of hob-nails and polished floors 
is reckoned with. So far, so good, and 
while it was generally concluded that 
none of our par ty had executed any par· 
ticularly brilliant maneuvre, all were agreed 
that our formal advent into the "social" 
life of the A. E. F. had been attended 
without irretrievable blunder. One absent· 
minded corporal, however, was discovered 
to have stowed a napkin in the pocket of 
his blouse, presumably recalling the sca rcity 
of towels in our billeting area, but this 
could be returned at the next meaL The 
culprit would stoutly insist that he was 
the victim of a practical joke but we, hav
ing in mind certain previous lapses of 
memory, refused to be convinced. 

As we emerged into the quiet street, 
brighted with mid-afternoon sun, we were 
confronted by a charming little stone villa 
across the way bearing in modest type 
above the iron gateway tj:J.e simple legend: 
"Villa Wilson." Surely, a year and a half 
of the A. E. F. was doing much to Ameri
canize this one-time stronghold of Euro
pean aristocracy! We were later, how
ever, to come upon sti ll other evidences 
of similar tributes paid to the ru ler of the 
great Ally aross the Atlantic-in Dijon, 
in Paris, in Nice, at Brest and elsewhere 
in succeeding months these examples of 
French gratitude characteristically express
ing it self bade us g reeti ng. Latin tem
perament inclines toward the perpetuation 
of its public heroes through the dedication 
of boulevards, monuments and like insti
tutions-unlike our American custom
while the h1dividual yet lives and is ac
claimed by the masses. Ped1aps-who 
shall say ?-this habi t of b e s tow i n g 
"bouquets" for public service rendered be
fore the object of the honor passes to 
other worlds is more commendatory than 
our own belated method of recognition. 

Shortly after our arrival we had been 
handed a folder of information distributed 
by the Municipal Committee of Publicity. 
Reference to the text apprised us in bold 

type that we were now the guests of the 
"Pearl of Savoie-the most beautiful tour
ist resort of the French Alps." Already, 
for all our brief sojourn, we had assumed 
as much and felt in sympathy with the 
extravagant claim advanced. Only a few 
hours ea rlier, while skimming th rough the 
incomparably beautiful country of the 
province of Savoy, under the fairest of 
French skies anci amid the snow-capped 
ranges of the Republic's most sublime 
mounta ins, we had been absorbing the vista 
of rocky skyscrapers higher than any 
Broadway or Fifth Avenue can boast. 
Someone had drawn our attention to the 
resemblance of that immediate locality to 
the picturesque Palisades overhanging the 
Hudson Riv er, so fa miliar to travelers ar
nvmg in New York from the vVest. 
Nestled here ·among th e foothills of the 
Alps, so quiet and calm it lay, it seemed 
to have escaped all the sca rs and scares 
of war. Yet we knew that it was here 
that France's world-renowned ' 'B I u e 
Devil s" had pursued their peace-time activi
ties, under the most favorable possible 
environment-and knowing, understood. 

Aix-les-Bains, prior to the outbreak of 
ho stil it ies in I9l4, had a native population 
slightly in excess of S,ooo, th e influx of 
visitors during the summer season fre
quently trebling the normal figures. While 
tourists had practically disappeared with 
the advent of war the loss-in both popu
lation and revenue-had been liberally dis
counted since the arrival of the first contin
gent of American "permissionai res," on 
February r6, I9I8, a year before our own 
pilgrimage. And within the month fo llow
ing ou r most reluctant of departures billet
ward, a little forma li ty of more than ordi
nary significance occurred upon the occa
sion of the first anniversary of the opening 
of the leave area. The event was com
memorated at a joint meeting of officials 
of the commune and representatives of the 
American army, throughout which mutual 
felicitations >vei·e the domina nt note. 
Emphasis was placed upon the pleasant 
vacations for the fighti ng doughboys, which 

THE LOOKOUT 

had proven so instrumental in bringing 
about a stauncher and more sympathetic 
friendship between the r eal France and 
America. Citizens of Aix told of the genu
ine pleasure they had experienced in enter
taining the visiting soldiers in their homes, 
and of their gentlemaniiness there, which 
had endeared them quite as much as had 
their ea rlier heroism at Belleau vVood, St. 
Mihiel, in the Argonne and elsewhere. On 
the other hand the civilians were cordially . 
thanked for extending the visiting Amexes 
"not only hospi tality, but the companion
ship of high ideals and the friendship of 
ladies and gentlemen." It seems that the 
pioneer group of pre-Armistice "permis
sionaires'' had been welcomed with the open 
arms born of gratitude and, as a result, 
many of the men when leaving declared 
that their respite from military routine 
afforded them a new understanding and 
appreciation of France and the French. 
In one brief, yet colorful year, our own 
regretful adieus were destin ed to echo a 
sim ilar sentiment. 

PART III 
On this January afternoon, as we eagerly 

sought our way from the friendly calm of 
the little avenue to the cheery bustle of the 
main thoroughfares, we began to annex 
something of the spirit of inquisitive ex
plorers. For lack of definite obj ective, our 
hastening progress soon led us th rough the 
commercial atmosphere of the Avenue de 
Ia Gare into the rue du Casino. Appar
ently th is was "l'heure du promenade," if 
we might judge from the appearance of 
the crowded streets, conveying their im
pression of a more than peace-time popu
lation. Strangely enough, the intermingling 
of multi-colored uniforms with the more 
sombre garb of a mourning people blended 
in almost perfect harmony, so long had 
we been accustomed to the contrast born 
of war. It was difficult, however, to recon
cile our presence here with the material 
token of the mourners' uncomplaining 
grief. so illy did it suffice to explain the 
air of subdued festivity and gladness which 
seemed to. pervade and radiate from the 
moving throngs. Upon every side each 
countenance bore a smile in keeping with 
the lively, gest iculating chatter, yet ani
mated features such as these scarcely re
flected the ot1twa rd evidence of so rrow. 
Frankly puzzled, we merged with the 
passers-by ; their spiri t was contagious and 
we deliberately invited an explanation for 
inconsistency so palpable as this. Here and 
there the excited tones of a girl engaged 
in intimate, absorbing conversation with 
her but recently returned "fiance-soldat" 
attracted smiling, sympathetic glances. 
Frequently a maimed soldier on crutches, 
or supported by cheerful, laughing com
rades from the local "militaire hospital" 

(Continued on Page 24) 
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The~ seerYled to h'now that Hte l:n·ed bolj: depended on l:hem Jor hts ·Chow and 
Low and rttGM(j wet•e they -\:hac Jell 111 the 

· eHo1·L 

• A 

lam sure tha t the Just ten mol'e kilos-Boys 
rro111 the lanky M.P at tne Crossroads was as 
sweet to h1m- as t-o the pack bu1·dened · 
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The Higher Meaning of Riley's Poetry 
JF"=="'HERE are poet and poets, and 

of the making of many books 
there is no end. :\ ot aU of the 
stu ff that passes for poetry is 
worthy of the. name, and many 
of the books in circul ation are 

not worth the paper on which they are 
,,;ritten. However, when a man comes 
among us who is able to gi,·e expression 
to the universal because th e uni ,-ersal is 
within him, and who is able to link life 
and ideas together in a truly poetic way, 
we are glad to greet him and that type of 
poetry. And when a book i, writ ten which 
call s our attention to the deeper and higher 
meaning of the poet' s work. ,,.e are glad 
to give that book a place in our mind s and 
in our homes. Such a poet was James 
\Vhitcomb Riley, and such a book is one 
just out entitled "The Faith o i the P eople' s 
Poet," written by Daniel L ::-la rch of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., and published by the 
Bobb -Merri ll Company oi Indianapolis, 
Indiana. · 

The following two pa ragraphs quoted 
from th is book give Dr. ::- Iarsh's ptlrpose 
in the writing of it : 

"Riley does not have a relati ,·ely large 
number of poems tl~at are on re ligi ous sub
jects, as such; and yet one will often come 
upon a line or a half dozen lines of won
drously rich religious ,-alue, apparently 
dropped incidentally int0 ;he midd le of 
some nature or nan·ati ,·e poem which one 
is perusing, as a man once found a 
pearl of great price in a field wh ich he 
was cultivating for another purpose. 

"I have felt that it \Yould be \\·o rth wbile 
to dig these pearl s out and string them 
together-;-ancl that is ,,·hat I haYe attempted 
to do in the following chapters. I have 
found so much of help and inspiration and 
joy in these literary-religious pearl s that I 
have collected them for othe rs. I have 
sought to gather them all up. Therefore, 
everything that Ril ey says about God or 
Christ, or sin and its forgiYeness. or im
mortality, or patrioti sm will be found in 
the following chapters." 

The figure of speech used by Dr. Marsh 
in speaking of these gems that he has 
taken from Riley as litera ry-religious pearls 
and hi s statement that he is st ringing them 
for us recalls to our mind an illustration 
used by the old Greek philo opher, Xanthes. 
Xanth es was insi sting upon the necessity 
of a leading .idea which \\'Ould bind to
gether the different periods of an orator 
and in order to do so he told the following 
story: 

"A philosopher, of tl1ose who profe,sed 
to be followers of Aristotle. was qu es
tioned one clay by one of his disciples, who 
'aid to him: 

"'Master, I haYe followed t·el igiously 
you r lesson on the art of speaking: tell 

me, I beg of you, what do you understand 
by the words "leading idea" ? 

" 'Do you think it indi spensable to a dis
course ? 

"'vVhat is the nature of it, what is its 
object ?' 

"At this moment a little child was pass
ing; on his bare neck a necklace of thin 
iridescent shells was clasped. 

"The philosopher by a sign called to the 
young boy and offered to him a small piece 
of mon ey. 

"'Give me this,' said he, pointing to the 
ornament. 

"':iVIy necklace?' asked the child in sur
prise. 

" 'Yes, your necklace.' 
"The child passed it over his head and 

offered it with a questioning look 
"Suddenly jerking the string of beads in 

opposit(,! directions the learned man broke 
the cord which held the pearly shells. 

"They slipped down all along the broken 
thread and were spread out over the 
ground in a dazzling disorder. 

"The child and the disciple beheld with
out understanding. 

"The philosopher allowed them to re
flect for a moment, then turning toward 
the child: 

"'Pick them up,' said he. 'I return them 
to you.' 

" 'Then, if I keep the piece of money, 
have I the right to take back my shells ?' 

"Over the face of the old sage there 
passes a smile of success, and, tu rning to
ward the pupil : 

"'Thi s child,' said he, 'has just answered 
you: 

"'Bound by the thread which held them 
together these shells formed a necklace ; 
the thread once broken, they a re only 
shell s, whose usefulness no longer exists, 
no matter how many they may number. 

"'It is, thanks to this thread, that they 
become an ornament ; it is, th anks to it 
also that, saved from the chance move
ments of the crowd, they escape destruc
tion. 

"'The leading· idea is this invisible 
thread, binding together the ideas which, 
without it, would only present an ordinary 
interest, and would have no chance to 
instil convicti on into the mind of those 
whom we wish to persuade.'" 

To the ordinary reader the wonderful 
things written by James vVhitcomb Riley 
are just so many scattered shells of beau
tiful words and beautiful thouglits: but 
Dr. 11·farsh has strung them together for us 
on the string of a main idea, and h e has 
thus formed a necklace which all lovers of 
the beautiful and the t ru e must deligh t to 
!1ave. This "string" of Dr. Marsh's is, 
combin ed wit!~ the quotations from Riley. 
a simply and directly sta ted system of 
Christian doctrine and of Christian ethics. 

The first chapter of the book is devoted 
to the study of Riley as a poet-not only 
as a poet, but as the poet of the people. 
He is the typical American poet: 

" Superficial people," says Dr. Marsh, 
"think that Riley's verses are intensely 
loca l ; they dismiss . them · as provincial. 
But they are no more provincial than are 
the poems of honey-lipped Theocritus who 
sang at the court of Ptolemy Philadelphus 
sixteen hundred years before Riley sa ng 
among the farmsteads of Indiana." 

His universality of appeal, his "whim si
cal humor that is the common chuckle of 
humanity," his knowledge of human nature, 
his simplicity, his ability to interest us in 
things wholesome and helpful, hi s g reat 
popularity with the mass of American 
people make him in very truth the people's 
poet. 

The second chapter of this book is en
titled "The . Faith of James Whitcomb 
Riley.". It is r eally an introduction to the 
rest of the book 

The third chapter deals with Ril ey as 
the poet of nature, showing how he teaches 
us to see; teaches us what to sec; and 
teaches us to see more than we see. His 
remarkable power of observation and hi s 
wide knowledge of natural history is sim
ply astounding. He enjoyed all of the 
"unwrit poetry by the acre," and li stened 
even when he could "hear nothin' but the 
si lunce." He was a great love r of . nature. 
He delighted to nestle like a drowsy child 
and doze in June's "dow11y lap of clover 
bloom," and h e heard the lily blow "a 
bugle-ca ll of fragrance o'er the glade." 
Riley is in deep sympathy with all of na
ture's moods, and he feel s that nature is it! 
sympathy with him. Dr. Marsh says: 

"Every farmer should thank Ril ey for 
taking the drudgery out of farm work; for 
ca ll ing attention to the inconspicuous beau
ties which the prosaic toilsomeness of 
country life has tou often failed to per
ceive.'' 

But the city man as well as the country
born-and-bred wi ll rejoice in these won
derful descriptions of Riley's in poetry. 

The fourth chapter deals with the doc
trine of God in Riley's rh ymes. Here Dr. 
Marsh says: 

"If we go through James vVhitcomb 
Riley's poetry to discov~r what he be
li h ·ed concerning God, we shall be as re
freshed in spirit as though bland but 
bracing breezes had blown upon us from 
the hill s of Heaven: we shall be as com
forted as a fearful child is comforted when 
its. motl1er croons to it and cuddles it in 
tl1e dark and silent night. We can group 
practically all he says about God under 
foo1r headings: (I) An unquestioning be
lief in the existence of a personal and 
imminent God: (2) a firm faith in an 
overruling Divine Providence; ( 3) confi-
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The Higher Meaning of Riley's Poetry-continued 
dence that God hears and answers prayer; 
(4) the foregoing rest upon the conviction 
that God is good and merciful." 

Many quotations are given to set forth 
these different ideas of Riley's about God. 
They are all good. For instance take this 
one about ' his confidence in God's ability 
to run the universe: 

"Some One's runnin' this concern 
That's got nothin' else to learn; 
If He's willin', we'll pull through
Say good-by er howdy-do!" 

The fifth chapter deals with the Christ 
in Riley's rhymes and is really a Christ
mas meditation. The heart of it all is 
summed up in a Christmas carol which 
the poet, not a great while before his 
death, sent to Dr. Marsh. It is as follows : 
"Christ ).lSed to be like you and me, 
When just a lad in Galilee-
So when we pray, on Christmas Day, 
He favors first the prayers we say; 
Then waste no tear, but pray with cheer, 
This gladdest day of all the year: 

"0 Brother mine of birth Divine, 
Upon this natal day of Thine 
Bear with our stress of happiness 
Nor count our reverence less 
Because with glee and jubilee 
Our hearts go singing up to Thee." 
The sixth chapter is "The Cross in 

Riley's Rhymes" which is a Passion W eek 
meditation. It is a development by quota
tion and comment which winds up with 
"The Christ" written by Mr. Riley: 

"'Father!' (so The Word) He cried
'Son of Thine, and yet denied; 
By My brothers dragged and tried, 
Scoffed and scourged, and crucified, 
\Vith a thief on either side
Brothers mine, alike belied, 
Arms of mercy open wide, 
Father! Father!' So He died." 

The subject of the seventh chapter is 
"Sin." Mr. Riley's poetry r eco rds the 
common moral judgment of mankind con
cerning the fact of sin; thus he is quoted 
as saying: 
"We are not always glad when we smile!
But the conscience is quick to record, 

All the sorrow and sin 
We are hiding wi thin 

Is plain in the sight of the Lord." 

The chapter develops the idea that it is 
sin which banishes peace, and fills the 
world with wars and bloodshed, and that 
withers youth and maidenhood ; and, as 
Riley says in his quaint phrase, "sinners 
allus suffers some." Dr. Marsh shows how 
remorse of conscience is one of the ele
ments in the penalty for sin; quoting gen
erously from Riley's long narrative poem, 
"George Mullen's Confession," and quoting 
in full his true-to-human-nature but whim
sically hum orou s poem called "My Con
science.'' But he shows that the most 
serious element in the penalty for sin is 
the fact that to use Riley's phrase from 
another poem, the sinner "insults his God." 
This chapter end s wi th a number of quo
tations and a racy comment concerning tl1 e 
forgiveness of sin. 

The eightb chapter is somewhat longer 
than the last two and is entit led "Riley's 
Doctrine of Immortality." The chapter is 
so replete with a collection of the choicest 
writings of Riley and with a plain, simple, 
yet forceful presentation of the Christia-n 
doctrine of immortality by Dr. Marsh that 
we hesitate to quote from it here lest we do 
it an m) ustice. The chapter should be 
read in its enti rety for its message of com
fort to those who have lost loved ones, 
and for its stimulation to those whose lives 
have grown sordid and du ll; for this ques
tion is, as Dr. Marsh says, " the ubiquitous, 
irrepressible question." 

The next chapter is entit led "Practical 
R el igion: Humble Service." This chapter 
has been described by a sympathetic re
viewer as "the greatest thing in the book.'' 
It starts out with the representation of 
humili ty as the proof of a man's great
ness. The plea is made for the old-fash
ioned people who were unselfish and loved 
th eir neighbors as themselves. 

"They was God's people, Uncle says, 
An' gloried in His name, 

An' worked, without no selfishness, 
An' loved their neighbors same 

A s they was kin.'' 

Love is nc_xt set forth in all our com
plex social rela tionships. Empty sham is 
rebuked. 

"I've thought a power on men and things
As my uncle ust to say-

And ef fo lks don't work as they pray, I 
jings l 

\V'y, they ain't no use to pray!" 
Character and happiness are shown to 

• e by-products of humble Christian service 
-the kind of service that gives hands and 
feet to the Gospel. 

The last chapter is on patriotism, and 
\YOuld probably make the greatest appeal 
to any of the readers of this magazine. 
In a striking manner the author develops 
the idea of the Messiahic mission of 
_"'.merica. He describes it 

·'T o fu rnish hospice for Freedom; to 
guard the idea of Liberty as the never
sleeping d ragon of mythology guarded the 
gardens of the Hesperides. And if Amer
ica is t he Messiah of Nations it is under 
di,·ine compulsion to make the world safe 
for Liberty." 

Then fo llow glowing descriptions of "the 
dear old flag" and of the soldiers "who 
blazed with courage to defend it, .regardless 
of the shell and shot, who plunged with 
daunt less· pride into the crimson sea of 
carnage" for the ideals of our country. 
.A,. pictu re is presented of those who stayed 
at home but nevertheless sacrificed for that 
,,-hich our country holds most dear. The 
chapter closes with a plea that in the times 
oi peace an d quietness we shall not forget 
tha ."'.me rica is the "messiah of nations." 

.. \\'e must make good," says Dr. Marsh. 
--But while we live and fight for our ideals 
of democracy we must not forget God. 
Israel ''"as an 'elect race'; but Israel fum
bled its destiny in the 'hour of visitatioJ? .' 
\\-e must hold with tenacity to the forces 
\Y hich are eternal, spiritual. Vle must not 
forget God! So Mr. Riley would teach 
us: ior at the end of his long poem in 
praise of Liberty, he says: 
'And \Yi h Thy praise, we breathe a prayer 
That God who leaves You in our care 
:'.Iay faYor us from this day on 
\\'i th Thy dear presence-till the dawn 
Of Hea,·en, breaking on Thy face, 
Ligh s up Thy first abiding place.'" 

\\'e commend the book as worth while 
anyone's reading for the new and fresh 
interpretation that it gives us of the 
P eople's P oet, and also for the message 
which breathes th rough it.-The Bobbs
:'1 f erri 11 Company, Indianapolis, Indiana. 

TO THE CHURCH OF LA CHALADE IN THE ARGONNE 
By WILLIAM C. V ANDERW A TER 

Here in the days when hearts were young, 
When life as pure and simple hear ts were good, 

A band of noble churchmen, in His name, 
Upraised thy walls within this mighty wood. 

Thy noble tower z.nd thy glorious nave 
And windows rare of richly colored glass, 

Have heard thru ages long, in deep refrain 
Sweet peaceful songs along thy cloisters pass. 

And yet today there is no peace fo r thee ; 
Bold guns have belched destruction far and wide, 

Gon e are the hours of never ending- calm, 
Wide are the gaping holes within thy side . 

Ruin and death have marked thee for their own 
And yet around thy debris proudly glance, 

To where the simple wooden crosseS' show, 
A thousand graves of those who died for France. 
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Queer Birds 
By Miss Fisher 

much the same all over the world.' ' Y ESTERDA Y I was "·alking down 
Main Street in our small town
it is really hardly necessary to add 

the "small town," for did you e\·er hear 
of a Main Street in anything BUT a small 
town? Or for that matter, a small town 
that DID N OT have a ~lain Street? No 
matter how near the '·City'' mark the 
population will reach, as long as there IS 

a :Main Street it ,,·i ll remain a '·small 
town," though our part icular Main Street 
is flanked by Washington Street on one 
side and Lincoln Street on the other. But 
even this exalted company won't overcome 
the small town flavor of "Main Street." As 
Harry Lee \i\filson says, "There a re a few 
big cities, but most of the world is made 
up of 'small towns,' and people are pretty 

As I said before, while walking down 
Main Street I thought · I'd drop into one 
of the G1:eek shoe shine parlors and get 
a highly decorative poli sh on a pair of 
rather dilapidated shoes. I climbed to the 
seat and perched my shoes on the braces. 

(Cont inu ed on Next Page) 

ON MAIN STREET 
He was against the Boll lls. 
He cons·idered ·it uothi11g but an at1e111pt 
To raid the Treasury 
And wouldn' t belo11g to a11y organization that fostered it. 
It was graft and self i11tereS1t 
And against the coJJIIII OH goo d. 
A soldier was a scildier. , 
It was his dttfy to ser·ve his co1tntry. 
Why should he as!~ for pa.y ? 

But then-
H e had been an Officer for Thirty years 
And was dmwing ret-ire111 e11t pay. 
What was the war to hi111 , 
But 1'ecall to du,ty 
A ,nd p-romotion 
A nd ten per cent extra for foreign- service. 

He was against the Bonus. 
Of course the soldiers were heroes 
And all that-bttt then 
Didn't they get thei1' clothes and food 
In .addition to their Th irty Dollars a month? 
And didn't the Goven~111en t look after them 
Aud let them take out Insu·rance 
While they were in the Army !' 
Aud besides what with the high cost of living 
J,Vhere were all the taxes goi11g to end ? 

Why t~e hdd done his bit in the War. 
Hadii't he gone into an esseuti(l)/ in dustry 
And worked and slaved · 
So that the boys over there 
Could keep on fighting? 
And did he get a Bomts l' 
No indeed-he didn't. 
vVh\• the Govermnn~'t had come along 
And taxed him fort y per cent 
On his e.¥cess profits. 
What would you thin!~ of that for justice? 

So I walked do ·w11 the street: 
Aud th ere I m et Bill a11d Jack a11d Tom. 

And Tom w as worryi11g because 
There was a new baby coming. 
He guessed th'·ings w01tld work o11t all right, 
But his lungs had sort of been bo thering him 
Since he got back 
And he didn' t seem to be able 
To hold a steady job; 
Of course he'd been awa.y three years 
And th e wife had had to use the savings. 
But ne-uer mind 
Things would come out all right. 

A ud Jack-why he had been a lawye1' 
In our little town, 
And he had a pretty good prac lice; 
But he enlisted; 
And was away over two 1'ears 
A nd when he came back ''there was a young chap there 
Who seemed to have _qobbled his business. 
Of course things w ere looking up, 
But it was slow work. 

And Bill-he had only been awa;y 
For a couple of months, 
But he owned a little sto1'e 
And sold it before he went. 
For who though·t the /Va r wo1dd end so soon? 
And since then 
TVhy he hadn't 1'eally got settled, 
But he fw d a pretty good job now, 
And if that petered out 
AI Parl~er had promised to send him out on the road 
N e,¥t month. 
And then, I walked bacl~ up Main St7'eet. 

- \ ;VILLIAJ\f C. V AND!!; WATER. 
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The Saffron Ray 

K NOWING as I do the skepticism of 
the public regarding scientific dis
coveries, I present this paper upon 

t'h~ cure of shell-shock, with no little 
trepidation. 
· I have no doubt that I shall be viewed 

with suspicion by the army physicians. I 
have found that the army doctor is prone 
to look askance at any treatment, whether 
£or neuritis or pneumonia, other than the 
well-known C. C. pill. 

Nevertheless, I recently discover ed a ray, 
which 1 have called the Saffron Ray, that 
will absolutely and positively cure shell
shock. This malady being a disease of the 
brain affected few officers in the late war, 
and no second lieutenants whatever. It 
is most prevalent among sensitive men, 
and is known to the world of medicine as 
a distortion of the memory cells of the 
small brain, or cerebellum. Now my ray 
destroys these cells, just as the Violet Ray 
destroys certain cells, and the cathode and 
X-ray. 

After a patient is treated with the 
Saffron Ray he forgets everything. The 
ray destroys his memory. Having for
gotten the war he no longer has shell
shock. Simple, is it not? 

I explained the theory of the Saffron 

By I. 0. Dine, M.D. 
Ray to a body of army doctors and as I 
expected there was a great amount of 
heckling, and one could easily detect the 
feeling of distrust in my audience. One 
of the questions put to me was, "And if 
this ray destroys the memory, will it not 
leave the mind of the patient a blank ?" I 
replied in the affirmative. 

"The1~ if the patient is left an idiot by 
your treatment what benefit could he pos
sibly derive from it?" I was next asked. 
I answered: "The patient will be cured of 
shell-shock, of course.''· Still the man was 
not satisfied. "But if he is left an idiot 
what good will it do him to be cured of 
shell-shock?" 

I wi ll quote no more of this meeting. 
\i\Tha t I have already set down will suffice 
to show the reader how utterly hopeless it 
wa s to convince so antagonistic and nar
row-minded a body of men. 

Nor is this the first time I have clashed 
with the doctors upon the merits of a 
scientific discovery. Several years ago I 
evolved the theory of grafting the glands 
of a monkey into a human being'to renew 
the patient's youth. My first experiment 
was a colonel in the regulars who had quite 
lost his 'peper,' as the saying goes, and 
could no longer enjoy his liquor. The 

experiment was a success. The colonel 
became quite spry. Too spry. In fact, he 
tried to hang by his tail from the flag pole 
on a IO-story building. 

But I was not discouraged, and though 
ridiculed I tried again. This time upon 
a U. S. Senator. The jirst gland reduced 
his age twenty years. 

But the Senator, who was nearly sixty, 
\\·anted to be sti ll more youthful. So I 
perfo rmed another operation. I grafted 
three more glands. vVhen the old man 
recovered he used to crawl on his hands 
and knees and cry "D~-da !" He is still 
in the Senate, and though his mind is that 
of a mere brat of six months, he manages 
to take an active part in the affairs of the 
H ouse. He is at present opposing the sol
diers' and sai lors' bonus, I believe. 

But to return to the Saffron Ray. I 
was so confident that the ray would do all 
that I claimed for it, would absolutely 
destroy memory, that I tested it upon my
self. And I proved it a success. Unfor
tunately, of course, I cannot now remember 
the formula for the ray, nor how I came 
to . discover it. I cannot remember any
thing. 

I can't even remember why they put 
me in this padded cell! 

Queer Birds-continued 
(Continued j1·om P1·eceding Page) 

(With my skirt the present length-or 
rather shortness-it's no longer necessary 
for the boy to slip in place the bicycle 
trouser holders to keep it out of harm's 
way.) 

While waiting my turn my eyes wan
dered around the room, and I could hear 
the click of the l:iilliard balls in the pool 
room in the back of the shoe shine parlor, 
which brazenly displayed the name "Palace" 
on its dirty windows. Finally my a,tten
tion was caught by a poster calling for re
cruits for the U. S. A. 

It's odd how quickly one forgets what 
at one time was the all-absorbing interest 
of the day. That poster recalled the World 
War to me for the first time in days. And 
isn't it · so with most of us? In small 
towns ' or cities-I mean those who have not 
actually been through it themselves-and 
even with them I believe there are days 
of complete forgetfulness. Even the every 
day reminders have become so common
place that they cease to be reminders. A 
khaki shirt is now a khaki shirt and no 
longer an ex-army blouse in our eyes. 

The young Greek was finishing the shoes 
of the "gent" next to me, and my thoughts 

were called back from the preambling the 
army poster has sent them on by the snap 
of his polishing rag in the characteristic 
flourish over the final shine. It was 
strangely reminiscent of an occasional dis
tant rifle shot. I then looked at . the boy 
more carefully, and to be sure he had on 
a rather soiled, rather worn, but unmis
takable Red Cross army sweater covering 
up a khaki army shirt. When I had fi r st 
come in he was merely a young "Greek 
shoe shiner." 

As with most people, when the boy~ had 
once resumed their "cits" clothes, I soon 
forgot the possibility that any of the boys 
I met during my eve ry day round of busi
ness or pleasure had ever been over and 
"seen it through." 

Becoming curious I asked him, "VI/ ere 
you ever in France?" 

"Sure," was his laconic answer flashed 
up at me with a grin. Then his grin 
broadened into a fu ll smile and he added: 
" \iVish I had a dim e fur every muddy shoe 
I saw in Brest." 

"I doubt if Rockefeller himself would 
tu rn clown an offer like that," I laughed 
back. 

"How'd you like tl1e Fre11ch ?" I next in
quired. 

' ·Say, them French is funny birds, ain't 
they?" he answered as he industriously 
continued dabbing some polish on the tip 
of my left shoe. 

That sentence sounded as though it had 
a story behind it, so I asked: 

"Funny? In what way?" 
:\nd to my delight he continued
" \Yell, one day before me an' my outfit 

shoYed off fur home a bunch of us guys 
\\·anted some extra eats-somethin' sort ot 
solid like ham an' eggs. I remarked that 
wantin' and gettin' were two different 
things-the coffee was easy-but did any 
one in the bunch know how to ask for 
eggs, Ko lime did. Then one of the non
coms breezed over an' s·aid, 'Come on an' 
I'll show youse.' \Ve all trailed over to 
one of them little coffee houses and the 
non-com he walks right up to one of them 
fem ale Frenchies and said, 'Woof! Woof! 
\Voof !' She nodded and says that 'may 
we' stuff they always gets off when they 
means 'I get you, Steve.' Then all of us 
went over an' set at one of them side 
tables, and I'll be darned if in ten minutes 
she hadn't brung back a plate of eggs, 
pointing to something spelled 'ouef' on the 

(Con tinued on Page 28) 
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I'll Say We .Do 
R emember that fi r st yiew of French 

people, and how disappointed you were 

because they didn't come up to your men

tal picture of how they would look, a·nd 

how you looked with disgu t at their rail

road equipment and compared the ca rs with 

Lyndora, and Crestline, and other Pull

man favorites back home, and how you 

thought to yourself, "Gee, no wonder they 

can' t win the war" ; when you saw how 

queer their soldiers dres ed and the funny 
little pistols they carried, and how you 
hated rest camps, and your fi rst pay, and 
the first trip to the Estaminet and the junk 

By Hugh Burr Sant 

stuff they called Vin Blanc and Vin Rouge, 
and sitting around in the dark and hear
ing the Tommies throw the bull and blame 
the Portuguese for the recent enemy suc
cesses, and one of them asking us "vVhen 
are you Yanks going to start to figh t," and 
how soon he found out ; and remember 
the M. P . who stopped the fight and chased 
the T ommies one way and us the other ? 
And remember the lime j uice and the 
cheese and jam, and the yellow jackets, 
and sitting down on the road with the 
pigs to eat it, and carrying water .from 
the town pump, and holding your tent down 
f rom the inside during a rain storm, and 
running out on the road in your pajamas 

VERY LIGHTS 
A Boche machin e gunner ha\·i ng u sed 

up all of hi s ammuni tion, jumped up and 
yelled, "Kamerad," and held up his hands. 

"Don't shoot," he cried, "I have a wife 
and two children !" 

"You're a liar !" yell ed back a Yank. 
"You've got a widow and t\\'O orphans!" 
-Rubber Ripples. 

AN UNRESERVED FRO:\TT 
A mud-spattered doughboy slouched into 

the "Y" hut where an entertainment was 
in progreess and slumped into a fron t seat. 

Firm, kindly, and effici ent, a Y. M. C. 
A. man approached him, saying: "Sorry, 
buddy, but the entire fron t section is re
served for officers." 

W earily the youth rose. 
"All right." he drawled, "but the one I 

just got back tfrom wasn't."-The Amer·i
can Legion Weekly. 

Recruit Hamilton, passing brigade head
quarte rs one sweltering day in 1918, saw 
an officer tugging in a doorway with an 
enormous packing case filled with records 
and other " impedimenta," as the Q. M. 
would say. He volunteered his aid. 

After five minutes of tugging and pull
ing and sweat, the offic er allowed they 

couldn't even budge it. 
"She's too heavy for us; we' ll never 

get her in that . door," agreed .Hamilton. 
"Get her in ?" roared the captain. "You 

blasted bimp, I'm trying to get her out." 

Down in Camp :McClellan, Ala., a ·cap
tain was· leecturing a bunch of prospective 
noncoms on the int ricacies of the salute. 

"And remember,' ' he cautioned, "never 
salute an officer whi le you 'are running. 
If you are running, come down to a walk, 
salu te, and then continue running." 

The laziest man in the outfit exhibited 
his fi r st signs of interest. 

"I reckon," he suggested, "that even if 
we don't see no officer we better stay on 
the safe side and stop running just the 
same, hadn't wei" 

The big· · rookie, scared nearly out of 
his wits, had gone to the hospital for some 
trifl ing ai lment and was driving the or
derly mad by a battery of nervous ques
tions. 

"What's th at for?" he finally asked, 
pointing to the lettee rs M.D., U.S.A., on 
his blanket. 

"Oh, that?" said the orderly carel essly. 
"That don't mean not hing much. It j ust 

to watch Jerry bomb Boulonge and 
Etaphes, and then remember the trenches 
at Saulty and La Bizique Farm, and learn
ing to dig in, and the tanks, and air battles, 
and the first trip in the front line, and 
how your ideas changed about Jots of 
things? And remember the shows in the 
old barn, and setting up stoves, and hunt
ing dugouts , and places to flop, and steal
ing each other's equipment, and hitting 
the frogs with box es of hard tack as we 
rode by on the 40 hommes and what heroes 
we'd be when we got out? And how g rate
ful the country would be and how we were 
going to go into business and forget the 
war? Remember, Buddy? I'll say we do ! 

means, ':-.·fany di e, yon shall also.' "-Aerial 
Age. 

STRANGE ANATOMY 
"I t is wrong to wri te jokes about the 

F rench soldiers' pants," said a sympathetic 
young lady. "They are red and flai:n
boyant, but they cover as brave and ten
der hear ts as ever bea,t." 

(From the Chicago Trib~,tne.) 
The French having sent some lads to 

London to knock the block off the English 
chiva lry, the English retaliate by sending 
gi rls to Paris to make the P arisian beauty 
look faded. Prize English chorus beauties 
are being exhibited as "the lovliest girls in 
England, and therefore the. most beautiful 
in the world," and Pari sia,n ladies arise in 
the theater and knock 'the show. 

We wish these two nations would live in 
peace. They have no controversy worth 
mentioning. A ll the g reat prize fighters 
are Americans. A ll the beautiful women 
a re Americans. 

All beauty is American. W e are mod
est. It's a gift. Complexions? They are 
self-starters. Grace? They got it from 
the dryads. Features? If there had been 
an American girl in the court 'of Menelaus. 
Troy would be a flouri shing manufacturing 
city today. 
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Morning Report 
Monthly Bulletin of t be Three I-tundred 

F ifteenth Field Artillery 
By Regt'! Sgt. Maj. Bushman 

On Saturday, January 8th, the first four 
·men drafted in the recent vVo rld vVar from 
.Bluefield, vVest Virginia, consisting of Beri 
.Angrist, \,Yilliam C. Alexander, Charley 
:Strum, and Fred Branson, held their re
cunion in th e apartments of vVilliam C. 
Alexander at Bluefield. Refreshments 
·were served and aJI went away happy. The 
reunion brought back the old days of 
1917-19. This was also the fi rst original 
Three Hundred and F if teenth Field Arti l
lery as each one of the four men were of 
t!I e fi rst to be mu stered in thi s r egiment. 

No doubt many have read the article 
appearing in the December-January issue 
of SERVICE regarding the new ruling 
of the \ ,Y ar Department r elative to the 
clasp for the St. Mihiel offensive. This 
particula rly applies to the majority of our 
regiment. All members of th e Three Hun
dred and Fifteenth Field Artillery, whose 
discharge bears the notation, "St. Mihiel 
offensive, September 12-16, 1918 (Corps 
R eserve)," who have not yet received this 
clasp are entitled to the same on their Vic
tory Medal. Discharge papers and Victory 
Medal should be sent to the nearest re
cruiting officer, under registered letter, for 
correction. 

A bill proposing to tax bachelors twenty
five dollars per year has just been intro
d uced before the legislatu re 111 \ ,Y est 
Virginia. 

Much of interest concerning the activi
ties of the 155th Field Arti llery Brigade, 
while on the W est front with the goth 
Division, wiJI be found in their divisi onal 
history just published. Thei r division hi s
torian, Major George \ ,Yythe, pays much 
tribute to the good work of our brigade 
while with their divi sion in the Meuse
Argonne offensive. I t is profusely illu s
t rated with photographs recall ing many 
scenes of particular interes t to former 
members of the brigade. 

F loyd E . Foster, for merly regimental 
clerk and runner, H eadquarte r s Company, 
is now located at H atfield, Mingo County, 
ViT es t .Virgjnia, where he is chief book
k eeper with the Chattaroy Coal Company. 

Raymond ]. Metzgar, formerly Musician 
First Class, Band Section, H eadquarters 
Company, is now fo llowing hi s profess ion 
at Huntington, \V. Va. It is rumored that 
Mr. Metzgar will soon become a benedict. 

Willi am A. B. Paul, formerly Second 
Li eutenant, Battery B, who was trans
fer red to the 67th Field Artillery at 

Mouzay (Meuse), I S now established with 
the Barber Asphalt Paving Co., Philadel
phia, Pa. 

Many ex-service men will be given the 
opportunity thi s year, through the present 
income tax, to pay for their subsistence 
while in the . a rmy and also for th e guns 
and ammunition they used in driving back 
the "Hun"! Spectacles a re not needed by 
ex-service men to see that both State and 
National legislation is badly needed to 
overcome many mjusti ces. Their hope lies 
m a one hundred per cent organization. 

I t has been persistently rumored that 
Robert Nelso n, formerly Assistant Band 

Fndes th e light, and afar 
Gaeth day, co>rwth nigh t; and a star 
Lencleth all, sp eedeth all 

To t h eir rest. 

A m i I itary funeral was held recently 
in Pittsburgh , Pa., over the body of Pri
v.ate Harry A. Elman, a former member 
of Co. I, 320th lnf., who was wounded in 
France September 28, 1918, and died 
eight ·days later in a French military 
hospital. The funeral was in charge of 
Downtown Post No. 231, American Le
g ion, and Co. 1, 320th lnf., assisted by the 
bugle and drum corps from Homestead 
Post No. 60, American Legion. Joseph 
I. Stone had charge of the military ar
rangements, assisted by Lt. Jack Sugden, 
Lt. HomE•r Dunn, Sgt. S. Bolton, Sgt. 
Geo. Smith and others. The services were 
held in Ho·use of David Synagogue, at
tended by over 5,000 friends and neigh
bors. American, Hebrew and other flags 
wore much in evidence. 

Phillip Heiman, Co. G, 320th lnf., 2910 
Clay street, N. S., Pittsburgh, Pa., who 
died in France, was buried during Feb
ru.ary from the home of his parents in 
Pittsburgh. 

The body of Pvt. John L. Maloy, Co. A , 
315th M. G. Bn., was buried January 10, 
1921, at Morrisdale Cemetery. His home 
was in Hawk Run, Clearfield Cou·nty, Pa. 
Fourtl'en 80th veterans attended the mili 
tary funeral. 

Karl 0. Mischler, aged 30, a veteran of 
the World War, having served as first 
sergeant in Co. C, 313th M. G. Bn., 80th 
Div., A. E. F., passed away at his home 
in Erie, Pa., Saturday, February 12, fol 
lowing an illness of three weeks from 
spi.nal meningitis. Besides a bride of 16 
months, he is survived by his mother, 
father a•nd four sisters. Dec eased was a 
popular and well-liked young man, being 
employed as a conducto·r by the• Buffalo 
&. Lake Erie Traction Co. for 8 years, 
and his untimely death has caused a deep 
sorrow among a wide circle of friends. 

Leader, Baric! Section, Headquarters C0n't
pany, who was later transferred t(!)• the 
r2th Infantry at Camp Stuart, Virgtnia, 
had been accidentally killed. The matter 
was take11 up with the A dju tant General's 
office and in r eply it was stated that Robo
ert X elson was admitted to the Post Hos
pi ta l at Fort Monroe, Virginia, on No
vember 9, I919, of fracture of the skull , 
\\· he re he died the fo llowing day. He was 
buried at Superior, Wisconsin. He was a 
Yeteran of the Spanish-American vVar and 
was serving his sixth enlistment at the 
t ime of his unfortunate death. 

0\\·ing to a typographical error, that 
part of the a rticle in the February issue 
of erv·iee, concerning the fi re which de
stroyed the State capitol building a t 
Charleston, vVest Va., was un fin ished. The 
uncompleted sentence should have r ead, "In 
a recent communication from Hon. J ohn 
]. Cornwell, Governor of \Vest V a., it was 
sta ed th at the fl ags of our brigade, the 
313, 3Lf. 3I5th regiments of Field Artil
lery, \Ye re in the capi tol annex building, in 
the Department of Archives and History, 
and were therefore, undisturbed by the fire. 

\\'ilber R. Gregg, formerly Sergeant
Bugler, Band Section, Headquarters Com
pan~-. is now teaching hi stology in The Des 
:\Joines Sti ll College of Osteopathy, at Des 
:'IIoines, Iowa. 

John G. Steele, fo rmerly Cook, Battery 
F, \\·ho was discharged at Camp Lee, Vir
ginia prior to the regiment's embarkation 
fo r OYerseas, is now located at Falls Mill, 
Virgin ia. 

Cor rections for Year Book. Page 259, 
strike out H ann, Herbert R. , :\Ius., 1404 
F ourth .-\ ve., H uiton, vV. Va. T he correct 
name an d address wil l be found on 6th line 
f rom bottom of column. T obinhold, Adam 
:'11.. :'IIaj ., 29 N. 4th St., Hamburg, Pa., 
should read "Robinhold ' ' P age 255, Pal
mer. J esse ]., Sup. Sgt .. Freeman, vV. Va., 
should be in Battery B, 315th F. A. and 
address corrected to read, row 6th St., S. 
E. , Roa noke, Va. 

Your regimental representative desires to 
knO\\- the present address of Ernest P . 
D emm e. forme rly regim ental Sergeant 
i\Iajor, who left the regim ent at R edon 
just shortly before th e overland hike to 
Camp de Meucon. 

Change P vt. Edwin B. Carter, 172 W. 
Main St., Danville, Va., to Corp. Edwin B. 
Carter, same address. 

Harry G. P errine, formerly Battery Clerk, 
Battery F, is now Purchasing Agent for 
Th e Cent ral Pocahontas Coal Co., Crystal 
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Morning Report-continued 
Block Coal and Coke Co., and The Crystal 
Block Mining Co., with offices at \ ;y elch, . 
W est Va. 

SECOND ANNUAL REUNION OF CO. 

I, 32oTH INFANTRY, A HUGE 

SUCCESS 

Almost roo former members of Co. I, 
32oth Infantry, attended the second annual 
reunion and banquet, Saturday evening, 
February sth, at the Fort Pitt Hotel, Pitts
burgh, Pa. 

GEORGE T. SMITH 
Secy., Co. · I, 320th A ssociation. 

The guests of honor includ ed General 
Lloyd M. Brett, Captain \\"m. C. Vande
water, . rst Lieut. Edward C. Lukens, and 
Chaplain C. M. Miller. 

The banquet ha ll was fittingly decora.ted 
with American flags and bunting whil e each 
place was marked with a copy of SERV
ICE Magazine, the official o8th Division 
Magazine. 

A great cheer lasting for seve ra l minutes 
greeted General Brett as he entered the 
banquet hall. After an invocation by Chap
lain Miller of the \ i\1 estern Penitentiary th e 
boys settled down to a meal resembling in 
many respects that famous Christmas din
ner at Camp Lee. As one glanced around it 
was hard to realize that these were the same 
fellows who had been in France. Then, if 
one fellow got a piece of potato more than 
anoth er in his slum there was liable to be a 
murder, now, well-speaking in economic 
terms of the day everyone was back on 
pre-war basis. 

Chaplain Miller seems to be an adopted 
buddy with us. His ability to tell stori es, 
preach the Gospel and touch on the sacred 

memories of our pals, res ting under their 
little green pup tents in ·France, has won 
a place in our hearts. 

] ust at thi s time a t elegram arrived from 
Captain H . Parkman. 

Boston Mass., F eb. sth, 1921 
S. Bolton, Co. I, 32oth In f ., 

Fort Pitt H otel, Pi ttsburgh, Pa. 
Sorry I cannot be wi th you. Better luck 

next year. Best wishes to all. 
H . PAR KMAN. 

Lieut. Lukens who recently return ed 
from France told of cond itions as he found 
them in traveling back over the territory 
covered by Co. I. H e said : 

"You can hardly rea lize that you're in 
th e same place in going back over the 
roads and towns so fami li a r two years ago. 
Nor can you pictu re :\Iagdelene Farm, and 
many other battle areas now wheat fields . 
Imagine, if you can, rid ing over some of 
those roads in an automobile where two 
years ago to have stood upright would 
have been to count the burial squad. 

"vVhy," he said, "if a tire would have 
blown out just at that moment I would 
have dived into a ditch. The people of 
France," he added, "sti ll have that strong 
feeli ng of mingled admiration and friend
ship for Ameri ca. You only realize the 
price paid when you see fifty crippled sol
diers over there for every one you see 
here." 

In the two days spent in the Argonne 
Cemetery he took photographs of all Co. 
I men's grans he \\'as able to locate and 
sent them to their nearest relative. As 
we predicted, he had a message from 
Marie Louisa to one of the boys. Oh, yes, 
they still have th e same Vim Blune left. 

The genera l's address included a fine 
compliment to Co. I, the coming reunion of 
the div is ion in P ittsburgh next August; 
and a carry on plea. The general said in 
part, "I feel par ticularly close to Co. I , 
320th Infan try, as many of my personnel 
ca.me from thi s company. My right arm 
as it were, rested in \Vm. C. Vanderwater, 
whom I took from thi s company. I al so 
received Patsy McFarland as sergeant bri
gade t roops and we might add Joe Ku
j awsky, who looked after the general's 
n1ess.'' 

After a most in teresting talk he urged 
each one to Jive the kind d a life as would 
make us as worthy to answer the last great 
roll call as the buddies we left sleeping in 
France. 

Captain Vandewater, who came all the 
way f rom Princeton, N. ] ., for the reunion, 
expressed his appreciation of being back 
\vi th Co. I again and assured us that he 
would look forward with great pleasure to 
the annual reunion each year. 

Now in order to insure an annual re
union an organization was effected with 
Sabin Bolton being elected President and 
George Smith Secretary. 

Nor did the ptogram simply include 
speaking, for Homer Dunn, whose sweet 
tenor voice was so much appreciated in 
Camp Lee, led the singing ai1d also sang 
several selections, and Harry Hays, the 
company commander, entertained both 
with songs and clog dancing. 

Sergeant Hicks Garey was the happiest 
man t here. Last year when Co. I had its 
fi rst r eunion Hicks was lying in a hospital 
with wounds received in action. T his ye:1 r 
when he arrived at the Fort Pitt he wag 

SARVIN BOLTON 
Pres. Co. I, 320th Association. 

given an ovation second only to General 
Brett's. 

Ike Feathers ably held down the positio!1l 
of toastmaster and Sabin Bolton was chair
man of the committee on arrangements. 

J ACK SUGDE N. 

F ieldon F . McElroy, form erly Supply 
Se rgeant, Batte ry A, is located at vVilliam
son, \ i\Test Va., where he is Assistant Cash
ier of The National Bank of Commerce. 

CORRECTIOK FOR YEAR BOOK 
Add Henry V. Reagan, p,;t. Co. G, 318th 

In fantry, 5148 Glenwood Ave., Pittsburgh , 
P a. 

A dd to Battery A & F, 314th Field Artil
lery, First Lt. Aaron A. Melniker, Bergoff 
Bldg., Bayonne, N. ]. 

Change Harry M. Liem, Pvt. Ist Cl., 8oth 
Di vision Mi li tary Police, to read Co. A, 
305th F~eld Signal Battalion, Bingham 
Lake, Minn. 

( Contimted on Page 27) 
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would prove the signal for a little demon
stration by passing friend s. More often 
than not a high decorati on for bravery or 
td li 9picuou s gallantry adorned his breas t, 
'lvhiie not infrequently the individual would 
be see11 wearing two or three such honors. 
lndeed, the "Medaille Mil itaire" and the 
" Legioil d'H onneur" appeared to be vying 
for numerical superi ority with imita tions 
o~ the Iron Cross of Germany displayed in 
the windows of commercial-minded shop-
keepers , but here the simi le ended abruptly. 
\\! e fighter s of another nation could not 
but respect and ·venerate these coveted em
blems o f valor, the cost in blood and 
anguish of which we well kn ow. And the 
more ·maimed and bu tchered the object of 
attention, the more exuberant seemed hi s 
indomitable . enthusi asm. Four years of 
hell leagued with the most relentless and 
per~ect military machine the wo rld has 
known had not been able to cru sh the 
" poilu's" native vivacity and humor. 

Having no particular des t ination before 
·us, our feet took us a t wi lJ through the 
·unusual experience of clean and populous 
:streets-the nea~es t approach to genuine 
A merican pavements we had discovered 
since that r ather misty afternoon when we 
·had so unceremoniously slipped away from 
the pier at Hoboken. Oh, it was good, 
·unbelievably good, just to mingle and rub 
elbows with. civilians again, even though 
their tongue and customs we re still some
what a lien. The unfamiliar luxury of well
·suppli ed shops and the life o f the avenue·s 
engaged our interest , a!J h eedless of the 
Bigh t of time. Our wandering had uncon
·sciously carried us hither and thither, until 
·now we found ourselves on the Avenue 
du petit P ort, almost to t he western ex_
'tremity of the· town, before we were aware 
-of the lateness of the hour. 3lowly re
tracing our steps by another route, we had 
not proceeded many blocks befo re the un
expected apparition of a large American 
flag draped over a cafe window beckoned 
us to halt. The emblem of home, fo r alJ 
its novel envi ronm ent, looked so brave and 
invitino· three thousand mi les removed that 
we ac~epted without argument the chal
lenge to enter and inves tigate its ante-
cedents. \ i\Th ile the atmosph ere wtihin was 
distinctly foreign, the expansive smile o f 
"monsieur. le proprieteur" promised a hos
pitable reception. \ i\T e were ha rd ly pre
pa red, however, for the in stant greeting of 
"Welcome, my friends," in good old 
United States. Th e average French cafe 
or restau rant is ordinar ily a congenial sor t 
of r endezvo-us, but th e presence of an 
affable proprietor with whom we could con
verse intell igently, without the necessity of 
the inevitable "par compree, m'sieur," 
caused· this parti'cular r esort to assume 

-manifold attractions. 

Mutual confidences were soon estab
li shed over the clinking goblets of beer, 
mine host explain ing that he had formerly 
served in one of the la rge hotels special
izing in Engli sh and A!Uerican visitors. 
He added deprecatingly--by way of apology 
for his own presence-that he had but re
cently been demobili zed, due to a severe 
wound. "Monsieur" proved an entirely 
willing conversationa list and in our quest 
for info rmation we interrogated· him to our 
heart's content. The acute curiosity that 
consumed all was too insistent to r emain 
long unvoiced-would he reveal the reason 
for such apparen t gayety we had obset'ved 
among the civilian populace, here, in th e 
midst of a people wi th the bes t of it 
manhood dead or g rievously branded for 
all life? Our new- fo und fri end, with a 
pi tying smile and an expressive gesture of 
hi s hands, hastened to remind us: "C'cst 
ne J'guerre fi ni ? ·why, indeed, should we 
not celebrate our victo ry and be glad, For 
four years we have not smiled. A nd ,are 
not 'les brave soldats A mericain' now our 
guests?" \iVhy not, indeed ! we could but 
weakly echo, ashamed of our lack of per
c.eption and earlier failure to fathom sm il e
"·here only tears had been expected . T he 
magnificent "esprit du corps" which we 
no\Y beheld in thi s Frenchman and had wit
nessed in unbroken front alike among the 
highest and most humbl e of hi s countrymen 
silecned us by its very in spiration-perh ap 
never adequately . under stood un ti l th is 
moment. 'vVe permitted ourse'.ves for a 
fleeting moment to conj ecture our O\\·n 
American attitude . und er similar pressure. 
A ft er all, we brought th e remembrance to 
mind, France is France and America is 
America; and when thi s d istinction is prop
erly comprehended, th ere can be no paral
lel. And we took our departure. feeling 
that "monsieur" had provided us with a 
philosophy that would endure-at least in 
memory-through all life. · 

The peremptory insistence by one of our 
number that he must have another word 
with the proprietor halted our little group 
on the curb. He returned with a quizzical 
look and, assuming the role of guide, an
nounced that we were "bound ·for the best 
place in old Aix." \iV e fa iled to figure out 
any satisfactory substitu te for the dinner 
known to be waiting but, nothing loath to 
discover so promising an abode, we pro
testingly followed the mysterious route 
that presaged all the "ear-marks" or a hot 
trail. At least a kilometre must have been 
left behind before we brought up short 
in front of a modest, yet dignified struc
ture displaying the legend, "Marlborough 
T ea Rooms." The appearance of the sign 
recall ed with a ru sh what had been for
gotten in the fullnes s of the af ternoon. 
One of our erstwhile seekers-of-diversion, 

· whose memory failed to fathom its signifi
cance and who had neYer become wholl y 

reconciled to practicaJ: c:onta.cct with Brit
ain's favorite beverage, f iDJ[" all out asSQ~ 

ciation with "Tommy" and his habits in 
Pica rdy, mutinied on the tJ:n·esh0ld, stub
bornly declaring, ''NoiJe o' your blo0dy 
Engli sh tay for inine !" Our anticipatio.m, 
however, were based upon something better
and we propell ed th e recalcitrant along,. 
unwilling and unconvim:ed .. 

The room in which we found ·om-sdves 
was a surprise, but met-e ly tlie fir t of a 
series. Judging fro in th e number and co·.
mopolitan character of its occupants , we 
gathered that we had, indeed, struck a. 
popular rendezvous. Every bram:h and 
grade of the A. E . F., from brigadier t~C> 
buck, appea red to be represented about the 
tables. Seating ourselves, a. corporal, 
whose knowledge of. French >'>as several 
degrees above nil, was deptTtiz·ed to place 
our order. A tall and very '·svelte"' blonde 
approached and he, to w hose lot it had 
iallen, mustered his best "parlez-vous 
Francaise" to inquire: "Do· you have ice 
cream'" · 'vVe were making fair progress 
toward getting our bearings, but when the 
girl unhesitatingly r epli ed: "Certain!;; 
how many, please?" in as perfect Engli sh 
a- cultured Boston itsel'f cot1ld boast of, 
,,-e could but t ear open our mouths and 
gape. "And will you wish cake,, the 
Yis ion continued. \ i\T er e wonders never to 
cease? And was th is r eally the end of a 
X ew Year's Day in France? A pparently 
::omething was se riously wrong with our 
mental appa ratu s. Certai n that all of us 
were destined to awak e on the morrow in 
a world of biUets and bugles, someone suc
ceeded in recovering to th e extent of an 
affi rmativce nod . (Days later we cursed 
him for hi s stupidity f) H er exit was th e 
_ignal for a heated discussion-of what 
national ity was the "mademoiselle" who 
handled our language so flu ently? About 
eyery solution, from French to Chinese, 
was advanced. \iVe were r esolved, when 
she returned with our order to establish 
once and for all the status o f this puzzling 
girl. domici led in 'In old French town yet 
-O thoroughly conv~ rsant with our tongu e 
and customs. "Are you a native?" the 
question blurtingly greeted her entrance. 
--oh, no indeed !" came the sta r tled re
sponse. The _Iorth Carolinian on the 
r ight, \Yith the confidence of a five-year
old, risked a guess: "I have it; you are 
an American!" only to get a negative shake 
of the head. "Try aga in , please,'' she en
couraged. "Then you are E ngl ish," a 
corporal ventured, and she assured h im 
that he had won. A hazy memory of 
"::O.Ia rlborough" resurrected frQJTT school
day history had been th e basis for hi s 
surmise. 

\ \'hen our confidence had returned suf
ficient ly to tc11 her of our a rgument, she 
wa s ,·astly amused and marveled that '~e 
had not guessed correctly at fi rst. She 
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was such an institution here, she explained, 
that she had believed all American sol
diers were familiar with her history. Our 
Bohemian acquaintance, for all its inaus
picious launching, promised to make good 
progress, until the girl suggested that our 
cream was rapidly disappearing, for the 
room was warm. Upon the culmination 
of a year of waiting, " ·e had promptly 
forgotten it l Once tasted, hO \YeYer, there 
was no satisfying abnormal appetites. Per
haps because we really crand the luxury, 
perhaps partially as an excuse for having 
the pretty Engli sh gi rl honring about us, 
not until we had consumed four plates ot 
the frozen da inty were we content to feel 
surfeited. And through it all, ou r minister
ing goddess eYinced not the slightest 
amazement over ou r ala rming capacity, to 
which nonchalant a ceptance we attributed 
the frequency oi doughboy pat rons. Be
tween the repea ed catering to our wants; 
she related to us bi ts oi he establishment's 
history and told o i her decision to specialize 
in · ice cream and cake. ::\ ai \"ely confiding 
that she had heard much of our native 
"weakness" for hese confections, she 
acknowledged ba: it had been in no wise 
exaggerated. Cominrr o Aix-les-Bains 
shortly after the lea\·e a rea was opened 
to American so diers. she had found no 
lack of customes. ··\\.hy. th is winter is 
proving my bes· eason," the charming 
representati,·e oi commercial Britain de
clared, adding . by way oi explanation, that 
"since the _-\ rmi'Otice many more infantry
men have been among the 'permissionaires' 
and they form m~· bes trade." We doubted 
not; living corroboration of her assertion 
was afforded by the little groups about the 
numerous · tables. Ra rely had there been 
an order for tea, de pite the fact that we 
could detect no rela tionship between the 
aromatic beverage and its "bloody" substi
tute of British qua rte rmaster issue. And 
as we feasted and obsen ·ed, we could not 
prevent a feel o f wondrous satisfaction at 
the vision of cer ain friends at home, 
shivering and grumbling in zero tempera
ture! The law o i compensation after all, 
it seemed, had 11 ot ceased to function. 

Loath to take our departure from amid 
so congenial an atmo phere, we lingered· 
in common with others, until no legitimate 
excuse remain ed for tar rying longer. Not 
one indicated willingness to assume the 
initiative; he who had been most luke
warm upon ehtry was now most voluble 
in praise-incleecl, had proven quite equal 
to a cup of his particular abhorrence, 
"tay." While luxuriating in a final ciga
rette and deba ting the next "move," one 
of those-to our untutored minds--in tricate 
pieces of mechanism, a twenty-fou r hour 
clock, from its recess high up in the wall 
proceeded to · sound twenty-one times. A 
rueful laugh at the fate of the first dinner 
we had planned greeted the echo. Well, 

who are we, to lament o~er such ordinary 
affairs? Certainly the alibi provided ample 
recompense! The fellow who originally 
figured that twenty-one o'clock and 9 :oo 
P . M. are synonymous must have been 
something of a genius in his way, we de
ciclecl, as we contemplatively filed out into 
the street and night-life of Aix- les-Bains. 
After all, the A. E . F. was a pretty good 
old army. 

There was no necessity to pleclge our
selves to return and renew acquaintance 
on the morrow. In the clays that all too
swiftly followed, seldom one passed with
out its visit to the home-like estj.lblishment 
of the amiable English girl on the Avenue 
Marie, wher e she so charmingly welcomed 
her guests and catered to their "weakness.'' 
And ere the unbidden hour for leave-taking 
arrived, we had acquired the role of regu
lar frequenters of the hospitable resort, 
with the calm certainty of privileged 
habitues, rather than our actual guise of 
transient doughboys on holiday bent. In 
the checkered years that are to come, not 
one among the thousands who "invaded'' 
Aix-les-Bains during the regime of the A. 
E . F. can do other than treasure a kindly 
memory for the "Marlborough" and what 
it stood for. 

Our allusion to the "night-life' 'of Aix 
was, perhaps, a bit premature, for we were 
destined to find that nothing approaching 
this condi tion-as the · term is generally 
interpreted-was permitted to maintain 
here. A variety of reasons were advanced 
for its absence. It was suggested that this 
stronghold of the Savoyarcls was too in
significant to attract the unfortunate crea
tures who haunted Paris, Lyons and the 
other large centers; again, that the process 
of purification was o: recent origin and 
had been completed for the benefit of visit
ing "pcrmissionaires." Experience teaches 
that the latter would seem to afford the 
more plau sible theory. ·whatever the 
cause, omission of the somewhat doubtful 
pleasures that had been anticipated soon 
became known. Two of our party who had 
ELEVEN -Service-rogoo 
detached · themselves upon leaving the tea 
rooms with the avowed object of "making 
a night of it" were unexpectedly prompt 
in following us to our quarters, disgustedly 
announcing confirmation of earlier rumors. 

The remainder of our now diminished 
'group, recalling that something infinitely 

superior to bed-sacks and billets awaited 
occupancy, felt a common impulse to turn 
homeward and hotelward, quite content to 
muse over the clay's events and revel in 
the glories of a perfect night. Verily, the 
New Year had dawned in a manner won
derfully auspicious. The war, the seething 
maelstrom of the front with· its inferno
like bedlam, ruthless carnage and unbeliev
able havoc, had for the once ceased to De 
more than a distant mirage ; we were at 

the moment akin to that rarest of all indi
viduals-a satisfied soldier. Our progress, 
for all its stimulant, ·by unspoken agree
ment was slow and we dallied, reluctant 
to break the spell of the starry heavens. 
Our entrance upon th e Avenue de Ia Gare 
was simultaneous with the outpouring from 
a cinematograph, inconspicuously stowed 
away among the shops and hotel~. Eager 
for comparisons, we approached nearer the 
exit. Anyone who has observed an audi
ence . emerge from an American "movie" 
theater-and who has not ?-can but re
mark · at the contrast after an opportunity 
to view its French counterpart. For the 
parallel ends at the doors. Later, numerous 
visits permitted scrutiny of both the insti
tution and its devotees, ultimately result
ing in the conclusion that the French 
motion-picture public is even more enthusi
astic than the most rabid "fan" among 
us. One main point of distinction, how
ever, is the utter seriousness with which 
the average Frenchman accepts his diver
sion. In matter of preferences he-so fa1· 
as we were able to analyze-elects the dra
matic and for whole minutes he will sit 
and solemnly absorb a plot flashed upon 
the screen which would in America mean 
the most instant disaster for a film pro
moter. In cabaret or cafe, whenever the 
sudden recession of the lights heralds a 
picture, all extraneous movement and 
sound practically cease and attention i.s 
concentrated upon film. It is the attitude 
assumed toward the whole thing which 
impels the wonderment. Flashing Latin 
temperamen-t, ever capable of metamorpho
sis, is hard to reconcile with our own. 

Not for frivolous youth alone is the 
"movie" in France intended. On this par
ticular night the elderly element predomi
nated among the departing audience, and 
we were enabled to gather from the random 
conversation that the attraction of the eve
ning had exceecleu expectations. Verily, 
what a Golconda for some pioneer among 
our resourceful countrymen! As the crowd 
clispersecl, we examined the program out
lined on the modest bulletin board. For 
a headliner we found the "Arrival of 
President ·Wilson at Brest" featured. In 
comedy a French impersonation of "Charlie 
Chaplin" was the offering, while the re
mainder of the program e.mbraced a trag
edy with local se tting and a contempora;y 
visit of President Poincare to Alsace· 
Lorraine. The pictures were fai rly repre
sentative but withal of a mediocre character, 
viewed through our "super-production" 
eyes! For our life we couldn't fathom the 
display of interest exhibited; and settled 
it by deciding-as we had oft clone before
that· our inexplicable allies apparently were 
just as thorough in enjoyi~g their periods 
of relaxation as they had been in conduct
ing the war. 

A scant half-dozen blocks brought us 
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LIFE MEMBERS 

80th Division Veterans 
Association 

1 Barrett, Byron B. 
2 Beale, Guy 0 . 
3 Dunmore, Morris C. 
4 Elton, Reuel W . 
5 Freeman, Geo. D., Jr. 
6 Garretson, Leland B. 
7 Hawes, George P. , Jr. 
8 Hurley, Patrick J . 
9 Inhman, John H . 

10 Jones, Percy A. 
11 Kaulback, A.rthur W. 
12 KEan, John 
13 Schoble, Frank 
14 Marc us, Chapin 
15 Miller, Elmer J. 
16 Winfield, Harley F . 
17 Wise, Jenning C . 
18 Williams, Lester J . 
19 Zachert, Reinhold E. 
20 Little, Ed. H . 
21 Burdick, Henry H . 
22 Moran, D. P . 
23 Towers, J. K. 
24 Cox, Robert H. 
25 Adams, Stuart C. 
26 Dugro, Chas . H. 
27 Erff, GEorge 
28 Negus, H. V . S. 
29 Barry, David A. 
30 Rising, Herbert 
31 Ackerman, David G. 
3-2 Agate, C. C. 
33 Ober, J . H. 
34 Hoxsey, T. F. 
35 Smith, Warren R . 
36 Sands, J. W. 
37 Jones, Chas. M. 
38 Steele, Wesley C. 
39 Howell, John B. 
40 Wright, F . W . 
41 Symington, W. ·C. 
42 Cella, Rob. H. 
43 Stafford, Jas. W . 
44 Rhoads, Wm. H. 
45 Munsick, Donald B. 
46 Knowlton , Phillip B. 
47 Ritchie, F. S. 
48 Auger, C. L. , Jr. 
49 Pare.t, Robert B. 
50 Harrison, Maj. J. D. 
51 Kinney, Warren 
52 Mackie, W . H . C. 
53 Fullerton, Donald B. 
54 Wint ers, A., Jr. 
55 Gortes, George C. 
56 Baldwin, R. A. 
57 Burwell, Lester T. 
58 Thorne, H . B ., Jr. 
59 Ellison, J. S ., Jr. 
60 Herron, C. T . 
61 Pitney, Shelton 
62 Arms:trong, Walter T. 
63 Fort escu-e, Granville 
64 Hogan, R. C. 
65 Ritchis, John 
66 Ferguson, J. W ., Jr. 
67 Jones, DeWitt C. 
68 Hopkins, S . V. 
69 Mathai, Jos. 
70 Kenney, C. S . 
71 Timmins, P . M. 
72 Wilbert, Howard G. 
73 Fleming, Samuel J. 
74 HEiner, John P . 
75 Curry, Henry rR. 
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back into our own tranquil a rea- back to 

the friendly shadows of the five-story ·walls 
we were already calling hoti:Je. T he night 
was still young, but already much of the 
residential section of A ix was in t hat 
semi-darkness presaging r e t i r em en t. 
Sharply we awoke to the realization 
that that unaccustomed movement of 
hob-nails over cobble stones and asphalt 
had left · u s weary-"dog-tired." Visions 
of real pillows and white sheets loomed up 
to quicken our steps up seemingly endless 
stairs. Ah here was our landing at last 1 

"No. 67 !" ' Across the threshold o f th e 
beckoning door awaited requital for pup
tents . Clumsily, hands that were long 
familiar only with candles fumbled for th e 
switch. Flooded in artificial light, the 
chamber assumed an aspect even more in
viting than the mid-afternoon sun had 
revealed. Yes, the bed was still there. 
H alf fearfully, we had been prepared to 
find it removed and the regulation sheaf 
of st raw substituted. With a yell of 
ecstasy we gleefully threw ourselves upon 
the snowy, yielding ol)j ect. Just to revel 
in the lux uria ting confusion of so f t pillows 
and crackling linen. A few minutes of 
reckless gamboling w rought havoc among 
the white coverlets. vVe should worry
and cared less! The business of disrobing 
thi s t ime was no farce, but it was com
pleted with a celerity incredible for men 
who more often th an not had been accus
tomed to dispensing with this little formal
ity when coaxing slumber. A spectre of 
piti less, relentless , slimy mud ,evoked a 
m omentary shudder as we slid down be
tween the cool sheets with prodigious sighs 
-the sighs of a human who has come into 
his creature comforts again. It was pre
poste rou s, a crime, to defile such as these. 
vVhi le rumina ting over the enigmatical 
ways of peace, peace itself intervened and 
terminated all foolish cogitations. 

(To be continued) 

A Monument Worth While 
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(Continued from Page 7) 

By putting regular sums in the 
First National Bank at Pittsburgh, 
and receive 

4% Interest 

Deposits and withdrawals can be 
made by mail, and we shall be glad 
to supply full particulars. 

The Savings. Department is open 
da ily until 5 P. M., and on Satur
days unt il 9 P. M., for the cnn
venien ce of depositors. 

In this bank you have National 
Bank protection for your savings. 

FIRST NATIONAL 
BANK 

Fifth and Wood 
Convenient For You. 

MenNon Servtce Magazine 

the doing 1s good, or a Ia Francai se "Toot 
S\\·eet. 

Gen. Lloyd :vr.. Brett. 
Dear Sir : 

The Board of the Colonial Dames So
ciety of A merica in the State of Virginia 
wishes to endorse the· movement launched 
by :\I rs. G. T. W . Kern of Richmond, Va., 
asking that the central portion of Camp 
L ee be preserved as a memorial park of the 
period of I9I7-I920. 

Very sincerely yours, 
PAGE 0. BRYAN, 

Corresponding Secretary. 
M rs. George Bryan, 

926 Park Ave., Richmond, Va. 

The Dawn of Better Health 

Radio-X Healing Pads 
Are producing remarkable results 
in the treatment of Tuberculosis, 
Pneumonia, Rheumatism, Weak
ened Nerves, and in many cases of 
Blindness sight has been restored. 
Thousands testify to the curative 

powers of Radium. 

RADIUM REMEDIES CO. 
119 Federal St., N. S., Pgh., Pa. 

76 Gibson, James G., Rennerdale, Pa. 
WHO'S NEXT ? 

actual photos taken during our sojourn at 
Camp Lee. Perhaps it will r ecall to the 
readers of SERVICE days that were big • 
in the pages of retro spection, days that 
can never return, but which will forever 
be glorious remind ers of loyal service. It's 
a long way to Tipperary, and a long way 
to the scenes of our Argonn e adventures. 
But it isn't so far to L ee and the idea of 
preserving to posterity, at least the cradle 
of the 8oth, is worth while. If you favor 
this project write your representative in 
Congres s, write to the war department, 
and write to 8oth Division Headquarters 
and give your opinion. Do it now while Mention Service Magazine 
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Add to Medical Detachment 317th In
fantry, Pvt. rst Cl., Isaac G. J oh nson, care 
o f Fort Blackmore, F ort Blackmore, Va. 

Add to 320th Infantry, Hdq., Chaplain 
Theodore Beck, 504 P ark An., Williams
port, Pa. 

Add to 314th Machi ne Gun Battalion, Co. 
A, Fir st Lt. Herman R. Furr, 323 Law 
Bldg., Norfolk, Va. 

Change Corp . Lloyd E. :\icholson, from 
Division Hdq. to 320th Hdq., 219 N . Fair
mount Ave., E . E., Pi ttsburgh, Pa. 

Add to Co. A, 318th Infantry, Pvt. Iver 
H . Hanson, care of Luther College, Deco
rah, Iowa. 

Wanted information concerning where
abouts of Bernard Bayer, formerly Co. M, 
318th Inf., missing from home for about 
8 month s. Info rmation to 1Iary L. Bayer, 
1028 vVarrington _-\ ve., S. S., Pittsburgh, 
Pa. 

vVanted information regarding pictures 
taken by Lt. H azelgroYe after the A rmis
tice was signed. Information to 8oth Div. 
Hdq. 

A rrivals-\\'illiam ]. Dahill, Jr., arrived 
at the home of -:.Ir. and :.Irs. \ 1\Tm. ] . Da
hill, rr2 Boylston St ., Bradford, Pa. Bill 
used to be \Yith H eadqua rters 31 7th In f. 

"Major-General Adelbert Cronkhite, for -

R. V.B. 

CHOCOLATES 

There is no finer way of ex
pressing one's esteem for a 
friend than the sending of a 
box of Rt;ymers. 

Every conceivable combina
tion of all that's good in con
fections is found in the R. Y; B. 
Package. 

IN SEVERAL SIZES 

1 lb., 2 lb., 3 lb. and 5 lb. 

mer commander of the 8oth Div. and now 
in command of th e Third Army Co rp s 
Area, with headquarters in Baltimore, re
cently returned from South America, where 
be accompanied Secretary of State Colby 
as military aide." 

Sgt . Major ]as. vV. Swoger, fo rmerly 
319th Inf., recently suffered tile lo ss of his 
parents. 

Information wantecl-vVanted the address 
of W. H. C. Mackie. Reply to 8oth Div. 
Veterans' Association. 

Edwin F. A. Mo rgan, formerly Capt. 
Hdq. Co., 313th F. A ., announces tbat he 
bas become associated with the firm of 
Marbury, Gosnell & Williams, in tile gen
eral practice of law, 701 Maryland Trust 
Bldg., Baltimore, :.rd . 

Arrivals-Mr. and M r s. 0. P . Sherry 
announce the arrival of Edward Sherry. 
The proud father, who was known in the 
army as Corporal Sherry, Co. F, 320th Inf., 
is hoping that Edward will never have to 
wear the old chevrons. 

W . E. Smitb, formerly Supply Co., 319th 
Inf., last known address R. F . D. No. r , 
vVeedvill.e, Pa. Please communicate with 
W . C. Taylor, Sewickley, Pa. 

Change Thos. S. Eader, Jr., Pvt. rst 
Class, Co. L, 318th Inf., 1338 Quincy St., 
N. \1\T., vVashington, D. C., to 6or vVest 
Market St., York, Penna. 

A. vV. B., Box 44, wants to hear from his 
old buddies of Co. H, 318th Inf. 

Change vValter A. Flick from Box 71, 
Dayton, Ohio, to Box 71, Dayton, Va. 

Change Corporal \ iVm. ]. Bender to ·read, 
Sgt. Wm. ] . Bender. 

~Tantecl - The address of Horseshoer 
Lenord A rmson of Co. F, 305th Ammuni
tion Train; also Horseshoer Shalor of the 
same company. The address of the for
mer Co. Commander of Co. B, 305th En
gineers on or about September 30th, 1917, 
at Camp Lee. Any information regarding 
the above named parties will be thankfully 

5120 Second Avenue 
JOHN H. CALLAHAN 

FUNERAL DIRECTOR 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

AUTOMOBILES FOR HIRE 
Telephone Hazel 731 

THE ROBT. A. FULTON CO. 
SURGICAL INSTRUlUENTS, PHYSI
CIANS' AND HOSPITAL SUPPLIES, 
·rRUSSES, ELASTIC SUPPORTS, 

ANKLE BRACES; ETr, 

~7 BESSEMER BLDQ 
Bell Phone Smithfield 1932, Pgh., Pa. 

THE GRAFF COMPANY 
945 LIBERTY A VENUE 

PITTSBURGH, PA, 

Stoves, Ranges, Warm Air Furnaee11, 
Mantles and Tile Work. 

PRESERVE AND PERFECT 

YOUR KNOWLEDGE OF FRENCH 
READ 

t\\~~\!t!~~o~-!NJ:r 

H . P.SAMPERS COMPANY. EDITORS 8r PROPRIETORS 

11!5-197 FULTON ST., NEW YORK 
Latest Cables - News of the World 
Interesting Stories - In Modern French 

Better Than All Text Books 
NO CHABGE FOR SAl\IPI.E COPmS 

BO,NGIOVANNI'S NIXON CAFE 
THE BRIGHTEST SPOT IN PITTSBURGH 
THE EATING PLACE WITHOUT A PEER 

Dancing Every Night From 9 Till 12:30 

BONGIOVANNI'S GARDENS WILDWOOD, PA. 
The Greatest Road House On Earth 

CLOSED FOR SEASON-Watch for Opening Announcement 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 
POST CARD SIZE-OF THE 

-Argonne Drive 
20 for $1.00 

Taken during the drive (date 

on each picture) by the Offi

cial Photographer of the 

305th Engineers. A souvenir 

worth while. Order now. 

"H" Hour-9-26-18-near Bethin
court. 

Bridge constructed under shell fire 
over the Forges River . 

Ruins-Bethincourt. 

Transport Jam- 9-28-18-Bethin
court. 

Hill "304"-"No Man's Land"-
near Bethincourt. 

Hindenburg Line and German Guns. 
First Am. Plane downed-Gercourt. 

Jerry Concrete Dugout-Cusy. 

French Tank Going Into Action-
Montfaucon. 

Jerry 0. P. at Montfaucon. 

14 Horses Killed by shell fire
Cusy. 

Camouflaged Road-Argonne For-
est. 

Under shell fire-St. Georges. 

Am. Tank in Trap-St. Georges. 

"Over the Top"-11-1-18 Sommer-
ance. 

600 German Prisoners-St. Georges. 

Railroad and Bridge Destroyed by 
Retreating Germans. 

0. V. Balloon moving up. 

9-2-"Dud" at Beaumont. 

Am. Anti-Aircraft Gun in shell hole 
near Muese River. 

Remit by check, money order or 
currency to 

• 

JAS.'A. SPENCER 
"The Photo Man" 

1010 Boulevard, 

Juniata Station 

ALTOONA, PA. 

Morning Report-Continued 

( Contim1ed from Preceqiatg Page) 
received by Lewis J. Haas, Allport, Fa. 

News was received by relatives of Robert 
F . Nevin, Jr., a former overseas Y. M. C. 
A. worker, of his marriage to JVI iss Mae 
·wade, of Los Angeles, Cal. 

Mr. and Mrs. Nevin will make their 
home at vVichita Falls, T exas, where Mr. 
Nevin located after hi s return from France. 

Mr. Nevin is a son of the late Colonel 
Robert R. Nevin (formerly of Sewickley) 
and brother of Ethelbert N evin, the com
poser. 

Queer Birds-Continued 

(Continued from Page 20) 

billy-fare. \Vhat that was I a in't figured 
out yet, unless it was the bread she brung 
with the coffee." 

Here he gave a final flourishing crack 
to the rag. 

"Now if he'd a crowed like a rooster 
or cackled like a hen there'd have been 
some sense to it-but barking like a dog to 
get eggs-- " 

He shook his head dubiously. 
"Them French sure is queer birds." 

WHY THEY LIKED THE SERGEANT 

For a miserable hour the new squad had 
been drilled by the sergeant, and then this 
army product remarked sweetly to the men : 

'When I was a child I had a set of 
wooden soldiers. There was a poor little 
boy in the · neighborhood and after I had 
been to Suh day school one day and listened 
to a talk on the beauties of charity I was 
softened enough to give them to him. Then 
I wanted them back and cried, but my 
mother said : 

" 'Don't cry, Bertie, some . day you will 
get your wooden soldiers back. ' 

"And believe me, you lob-sided, mutton
headed, goofus-brained set of certified roll
ing-pins, that day has come.'' 

l Reciprocity is the "Golden Rule of 
Trade!" 

Patronize, When Possible, Those 
Who Cater to You, 

AND l\IENTION SERVICE I 

JACOB SHULGOLD 
ATTORNEY -AT -LAW 

PITTSBURGH, PA. 
720 FRICK RTJILDIN'G 

Grant 5152 Main 269• 

FORD 
THE VALFORD COMPANY 

Authorize<IJ Ford Sales and Service, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

L. G. Valade, Pres .•.....••. Broad St. 
L. H . Rutherford, V. P .. At Collins .Av. 

Phone Hiland 7660, 

P. LUDEBUEHL & SON 
Shoes and Hosiery 
Pen1n and Frankstown, 

"WE'VE FITTED FEET OVER 
FIFTY YEARS." 

CHARLES 1. A . GIES 
OPTICIAN 

6070-6071-6072 Jenkins Arcade Bldg. 
Bell Phone.-Smithfield 889 

PITTSBURGH, PA. 

Thos. J. Th omas Phone 4123 Court 
AMERICAN SHOE REPAIRING 

COMPANY 
Shoe Repairing of Every Description · 

Ort'hopedle Rubber and Leather 
Heels 

231 Dinntond S1. P1ttsburgh1 Pa. 

Herbick & Held 
Printing Co. 

PRESSWORK 
For the Trade 

NOW AT NEW LOCATION 

1116-36 BROWN STREET, 
NORTH SIDE, PGH., PA. 

LARGE EDITION BOOK WORK 
PUBLICATION PRINTING 

BELL PHONE, CEDAR 5313 

Mention Service Magazme when answering 
Adve1·tisements. 

A NEW VISION 
The making of a will bringsyou up sharp against real conditions. 

It compels an inventory of your financial affairs and a serious con
. sideration of the state your family would be in without your salary. 

The making of a will often marks the beginning of a real plan of . . 
savmg. 

PITTSBURG TRUST COMPANY 
Member of Federal Reserve System 

Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits, $4,000,000.00 

323 Fourth A venue 
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Pictures of the Eightieth 

T HIS is a list of pictures taken at Camp Lee before the Division sailed for France. They are 
eight inches wide and average thirty-six inches in length and are suitable for :framing. 
The price of each is $2.00. Order by serial number. 

317 th Infantry 

SERIAL No. DESCiUPTION 

II7 Colonel George H. Jamerson. 
130 Colonel "Charles Keller. 

4038 Entire Regiment. 
418o Cornmi sioned Officers. 
4133 Officers 3rd Battalion. 
4037 Headquarters Company. 
4053 Machine Gun Company. 
4054 Supply Company. 
4056 Band. 
4044 Medical Detachment. 
4260 Company A. 
4050 Company C. 
4047 Company D. 
4240 Company E. 
4048 Company F. 
4244 Company G. 
4052 Company H . 
4049 Company I. 
4I01 Company K. 
4055 Company L. 
4051 Company M. 

318th Infantry 

n8 Colonel Briant H. 'Neils. 
119 Colonel u. G. vVorrilow. 

4032 Entire Regiment. 
40I5 Offic.ers. 
4085 Headquarters Company. 
4027 Machine Gun Company. 
4044 Supply Company. · 
4127 Supply Co. with Train. 
4155 Band. 
4012 Company A. 
40II Company B. 
4239 Company C. 
4225 Company D. 
4023 Company E. 
4030 Company F . 
4017 Company G. 
4018 Company H, 1st Plat. 
4020 Company H, 2nd Plat. 
4021 Company H, 3rd Plat. 
4014 Company I. 
4010 Compayn K. 
4026 Company M. 

319th Infantry 

I II Colonel Frank S. Cocheu. 
3835 Entire Regiment. 
3833 Medical Detachment. 
3846 Headquarters Company. 
3896 Machine Gun Company. 
386o $upply Company. 
3841 Banet 
4004 Company A. 
3844 Company B. 
3847 Company C. 
3834 Company D. 
4005 Company E. 
4106 Company F. 
3843 Company G. 
3849 Company H . 
3842 Company I. 
3852 Company K. 
4105 Company L. 

320th Infantry 

SERIAL No. DESCRIPTION 

I I2 Colonel Ora E. Hunt. 
II4 Colonel E . G. Peyton. 
II5 Lt. Col. William H. Gordon. 
II3 Major German H . H. Emory. 

3850 Entire R egiment. 
4135 Commissioned Officers. 
3882 Headquarters Company. 
3861 Machine Gun Company. 
3898 Supply Company. 
v833 Medical Detachment. 
4201 Band. 
3878 Company A. 
4002 Company B. 
3894 Company C. 
3880 Company D. 
3856 Company E. 
3892 Company F. 
3830 Company G. 
3858 Company H . 
3886 Company I. 
3875 Company K. 
4000 Company L. 
3884 Company M. 

313th Field Artillery 

I22 Colonel Charles D. Herron. 
I2I Colonel George P. Hawes. 

3867 Entire Regiment. 
3871 Commissioned Officers. 
3873 Band. 
3869 Battery A. 
381 I Battery B. 
38o9 Battery C. 
3890 Battery D. 
3865 Battery E . 
3808 Battery F. 

314th Field Artillery_ 

I23 Colonel Robert S. Welsh. 
3805 Entire Regiment. 
,18I5 Commissioned Officers. 
382I Headquarters Company. 
3813 Supply Company. 
3822 Band. 
3827 Medical Detachment. 
3818 Battery B. 
3816 Battery C. 
3814 Battery D. 
38I7 Battery E. 
38I2 Battery F . 

315th Field Artillery 

124 Colonel Russeii P. Reeder. 
4I69 Entire Regiment. 
4059 Commissioned Officers. 
4I97 Supply Company. 
4256 Band. 
42I5 Medical Detachment. 
4193 Battery A. 
4167 Battery C . . 
4I37 Battery D. 
4I95 Battery E. 
4I85 Battery F . 

305th Engineers 

SERIAL No. DESCRIPTION 

4162 Entire Regiment. 

313th Machine Gun Battalion 

4178 Entire Battalion. 
4173 Battalion Headquarters. 
4176 Company A. 
4174 Company B. 
4175 Company C. 

314th Machine Gun Battalion 

4158 Entire Battalion. 
4170 Commissioned Officers. 

315th Machine Gun Battalion 

4156 Entire Battalion. 

Headquarters Troop 

4153 Entire Troop. 

414! 
4143 
4147 
4145 

Field Signal Battalion 

Enti~e Battalion. 
Company A. 
Company B. 
Company C. 

305th Ammunition Train 

4130 Entire Train. 
4I32 Commissioned Officers. 
4089 Company B. 

Sanitary Train 

4040 Amb. Cos. 317 318, 319. 
4038A Ambulance Co. 317. 
4036 Ambulance Co. 318. 
4242 Ambulance Co. 319. 
.1262 Ambulance Co. 320. 

305th Trench Mortar Battery 

4160 Entire Battery. 

305th Trains 

4187 Co. A Mil. Police. 
4257 Co. B Mil. Police, (Dismt.) . 
4219 Co. B Mil. Police, Mounted. 
4241 Co. C Supply Train. 
4213 Ord. Rep. Unit 305. 

Base Hospital Camp Lee 

4123 Commissioned Officers. 
4125 Non-commissioned Officers. 
4122 Nurses. 

29 
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Pictures of the Eightieth 

T HE Eightieth Division Veterans Association has arranged to secure, for the former members 
of the Division, a complete collection of photographs of the Eightieth taken at home and in 
France. Orders will be accepted for the following pictures. Order by serial number and title 

of photograph, to facilitate delivery and avoid any chance of error. 

SERIAL No. DescRIPTION PRICE 

1 Jumping Off Place, 160th Brigade, 
Sept. 26th, 1918.. .. .. ... .. . . . . .. . .50 

2 

3 

4 
5 (a) 

(b) 
(c) 

(d) 

(e) 

6 (a) 
(b) 

7 

(c) 
(d) 

Barbed Wire m Front of Dead 
Man's Hill . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .50 

German Dugouts North of Bethin-
court . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .50 

320th Inf. P. C. at Gercourt....... .50 
Machine Gun Nests m Bois de 

Dannevoux .................. . 
Boche Observation Tower on Dan

nevoux Ridge. 
Boche Artillery Position Captured 

by 319th Infantry. 
380 mm. gun Captured by 319th 

at Dannevoux. 
Single picture in the above set. . . . .50 
Set No. Five (a to e)..... .... .... 1.75 

Bois de Sachet, General View. 
Battery of 150's captured in Bois de 

Sachet by 320th Infantry. 
A Close Up of One of the 150's. 
Close Up of Hun Observation Post 

in Bois de Sachet. 
Single pictures in this set. . . . . . . . . .50 
Entire set of four. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1.50 

Ruins and Desolation of Bethin-
court . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ......... .50 

8 (a) General View of Nantillois Battle
field, including Bois des Ogom~ 
and Hill 274. 

(b) Close View of "Fox Holes" on Hill 
274. 

(c) Close View of South Edge of Bois 
des Ogons. 

(d) Open Ground Between Bois de 
Ogons and Woods to the North . 

. Single pictures in this set. . . . . . . . . .50 
Entire set of four. . . . . . . ... . . . . . . . . 1.50 

10 (a) Nantillois~Cunel Road near Farm 
de Madelaine. 

(b) South of Cunei near the Boche 
trench "de Mamelle" 

(c) Cunei and Surrounding Country, 
including the Bois de Rappes. 

(d) Brieulles-Cunel Road east of Cunei. 
Single pictures of this set. . . . . . . . .50 

· Entire set of four . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . 1.50 

SERIAL N 0. DESCRIPTION PRICE 

11 Armored Machine Gun Nest at 

12 (a) 

101 

110 

117 

7175 

7193 

7229 

7250 

3823 

4217 

(b) 

(c) 

(d) 

(e) 

(f) 

(g) 

(h) 

(i) 

Bethincourt . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .50 

Ravine Between Sommerance and 
St. Juvin. 

General View Ravine Aux Pierres 
and Woods to North. 

Close-up of Ravine Aux Pierres. 

Oose-up of Out Post "Fox Holes" 
in Ravine Aux Pierres. 

Woods North of Ravine Aux 
Pierres. 

Sommerance and the Country to 
the North. 

Ravine North of Sommerance. 

Rau de St. Georges-Alliep'ont m 
the Distance. 

Buzancy and the Battlefield North 
and South. 

Single pictures in this set. . . . . . . . . .50 

Complete set of nine. . . . . . .... . . . . . 3.00 

Major General Adelbert Cronkhite. 1.00 

Brigadier General Lloyd M. Brett. 1.00 

Brigadier General G e o r ge H. 
Jamerson . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1.00 

Following are Panoramic Views of 
Brest: 

General View of Camp Pontanezan 2.00 

Napoleon's Headquarters at. Camp 
Pontanezan . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 

"The Mill" at Pontanezan, largest 
delousing plant in the world. . . . 2.00 

General View of Harbor of Brest. . 2.00 
Following were taken at Camp Lee: 

West Virginia Day in Camp Lee. . 2.00 

General View of Camp Lee from 
the \!Vater Tower ............ . 2.00 
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Pictures of the Eightieth---Continued 

T HE following Panoramic Photographs were · all taken in France, 
inches wide and average between three and four feet in length. 
number and title. 

are about eight 
Order by serial 

317th Infantry 
Sena: 
S o. Title Price. 

II9/ Regimental .. . .......... . $2.00 
1220 Hdq. Co . .. .... .. .. .. .. .. 2.oo 
1232 ~t:p. Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
1221 ~-· G. Co . ........ ....... 2.00 
rr98 . Co. . ..... . .... . ...... 2.oo 
II99 3 Co. .. .. .. .. ........... 2.00 
1200 c Co . . . . . .. ... .......... 2.00 
1201 ~a. C (3rd Pl.) . ......... 2.00 
12oe D Co ..... ......... ...... 2.00 
1203 £.. Co. - . - . - - - -- - . - . - . - - . . 2.00 
1204 F Co. .. . .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. . 2.00 
120 · G Co . .... .. .. .. ..... . ... 2.00 
1200 .3 Co. . - - - . - - . .... - . . . . . 2.00 
120j Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
1219 K Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
1209 L Co. .. .. .. .... ......... 2.oo 
1210 '. Co. . . .. .... .. . . ...... 2.00 
1222 :::ctq. PI. . . . .. . . . ..... . .. 2.00 
1223 : ? ound Pd. . . . . .. . . . . . . . 2.00 
122.! ?:o::eer Pl. . . ........... 2.00 

122.: C :"::cers 2nd Bn .. . ... . . . . 2.00 

1226 E=d .. .. ..... . . ........ 2.oo 
1227 ~:gnal Pl. .... ... . ... .. . 2.00 
1228 ~appers and Bombers Pl. . 2.00 
1229 n-seball Team Sup. Co ... 2.00 
1230 Baseball Team M. G. Co . . 2.00 

318th Infantry 

II 73 Officers . ..... .. ........ 2.00 
II 77 
1216 
II 7-
rr68 
II 78 
II 74 

F8or 
F8o2 
F8o3 
F8o4 
F8os 
F8o6 
1215 
II 72 
II70 
II7I 
I 176 · 

Edq. Co . ... .. . . .. ... .. . 
:Sdq. Detch .... .... . ... . 
St:p. Co . .... . ... . ..... . 
.. r. G. Co. . . .. . .... .. . . . 
A Co . . . ......... . .. .. . . 
B Co. 
C Co. 
D Co .. .. .. . .. .. . ... ... . 
E Co .. .... .. ... .. .. . . . . 
F Co ..... ... . .. . . .. .. . . 
G Co . . . . .. ... .. .. ... .. . 
H Co ...... .... . ... .. . . . 
I Co . . .... . ... . .. . .... . 
K Co .. . ... . . ... .. . .... . 
L Co . ........... . .... . . 
~I Co . .. .. ... . ......... . 
~Ied. Detch. . . . .. . ..... . 

319th Infantry 

2.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.0;) 
2.00 
2.00 
I .SO 
I. SO 
I. SO 
• -:50 
!.SO 
x.so 
2.00 
,1.00 
2.00 
2.00 
2.00 

F8o7 Hdq. Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . r. so 
F8o8 Sup. Co. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. . r.so 
FSog M. G. Co. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. r.so 
F810 A Co. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. r.so 
F8u B Co. .. . .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. I .so 
F8r2 C Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I .so 
F813 D Co . .. ..... . ..... .... . r.so 
F814 E Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . r.so 
F815 F Co . .. .... .. .......... I.So 

Serial 
No. Title Price. 

F8I6 G Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . r.so 
F8r7 H Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . r.so 
F8r8 I Co. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . r.so 
F8I9 K Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . !.So 
F82o L Co ....... . ... . .... . .. I.so 
F82I M Co. . . .. .. . . . .. . . . . . . . r.so 

320th Infantry 
rrg6 Regimental . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
8o38 M. G. Co. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. r.so 
8ooi I Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I so 
8oo2 K Co. (Helmets ) ..... .. r.so 

&x>3 K Co. (Caps ) ........... r.so 
8oo4 L Co. .. .. .. .. . .. . .. .. .. r.so 
8oos M Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . r.s0 

313th Field Artillery 
u8g Regimental . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
n8I Reg. Detach. . . ......... 2.00 
I I9I Officers . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
I2II Officers . . .... . ...... . . . 2.00 
II90 Hdq. Co . . ........... .. . 2.00 
u86 Sup. Co. .. ............. 2.00 
I2I4 A Battery ...... . ... .. .. 2.00 
II79 A Bat. (Detch. ) 2.00 
I2I2 A Bat. (Detch.) ..... . .. 2.00 
I2I3 A Bat. (Detch. ) ... . .. . . 2.oo 
1 I8S B Battery . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.oo 
II92 C Battery ...... . . . .. . .. 2.00 
1193 D Battery ............. 2.00 
II94 E Battery ........ . ..... 2.00 
II9S F Battery ... . . ...... .. . 2.00 
u8o N. C. 0 . H dq. Co .... . . . 2.oo 
n82 I st Bn. Detch. . ........ 2.oo 
I 183 2nd Bn. Detch. . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
rr84 Band . .. . .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. 2.00 

314th Field Artillery 

rrs6 Hdq. Co. .. ........... .. 2.00 
I I87 Hdq. Co. . . ............ . 2.00 
I23I Hdq. Detch. . .. .. ... .. .. 2.00 
rr88 A Battery .. .. .......... 2.00 

315th Field Artillery 

IIS8 Regimental .. .. . . ... .. . . 2.00 
rr67 Officers ......... .. . .. .. 2.00 
n6s Hdq. Co. .. .. . .. . .. .. . .. 2.oo 
n66 Sup. Co. . ............ .. 2.00 
IIS9 A Battery .. . .. .. .. ... . 2.00 
u6o B Battery .. . ....... . .. 2.00 
rr6I C Battery ... . ....... . . 2.00 
rr62 D Battery ........ .... .. 2.00 
I I63 E Battery . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 
rr64 F Battery . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 2.00 

313th Machine Gun Battalion 
8oo6 Hdq. Detch. ( Helmets) . r.so 
8oo7 Hdq. Detch . (Caps) . ... r.so 
8oo8 A Co. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. r.so 
8oo9 B Co. . .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. r.so 

Serial 
NfJ. Ti tle Price. 

8o10 C Co . ...... . .... .. .... . $r.so 
Sou D Co. (Helmets) .. .. .. r.so 
8o12 D Co. (Caps) . .. .. .. .. . I.so 

305th Field Signal Battalion 
8o13 Regimental (Large) .. .. 2.00 
8o14 Regimental (Small) . . .. r.so 
8oiS Officers ..... .. .. .. ...... I.so 
8o16 A Co. .. . .. ...... . .. .... !.SO 
8oi7 B Co ... .... .. .... .. .. .. I.SO 
8o18 C Co. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. . I.SO 
8oi9 Ist and 2nd Sec. Co. C .. . I.SO 

305th Motor Supply 11:ain 

8o2o B Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I .so 
8o21 D Co. . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . 1.50 
8o22 E Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I.SO 
8o23 F Co . . ·.: . .... .. .. .. .. . . t .so 

305th Ammunition Train 

8o24 
8o2S 
8o26 
8o27 
8o28 
8o29 
8o30 

8oJI 

A Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . I.SO 
B Co. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . r.so 
D Co. (Helmets) .... ... I.SO 
D Co. (Caps ....... .. .. I .SO 
E Co ... ..... ......... .. 1.50 
G Co . . ... . . . . . .. . .. . . · · 1.50 
Review by Gen. Cronkhite 

(Large) .. ............ 2.00 
Review by Gen. Cronkhite 

(Small) .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 1.50 

305th Engineers 
F822 Hdq. Detch . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1.50 
F823 Officers ... . .. . ...... . .. . x.so 
F824 Co. A. . .. - .. .... -- .. - .. 1.50 
F82s Co. B. . .......... ..... .. I. SO 
F826 Co. C .... - .. - .. .. .. .. .. I.SO 
Fr827 Co. D. .. .. .. .. - .. .. .. .. 1.50 
F828 Co. E. .. . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 1.50 
F829 Co. F . .... ... .. ... ...... x.so 
F830 Officers Ist Bn . . ..... · · . 1.50 
F831 Officers 2nd Bn. . . . . . . . . I. SO 

305th Sanitary Train 

8032 3Iith Ambulance Co. I.SO 
8o33 318th Ambulance Co. 1.50 
8o34 3I9th Ambulance Co. 1.50 
8o35 32oth Ambulance Co. 1.50 
8o36 Hdq. Ambulance Section. r.so 

Miscellaneous 
8o37 Hdq. Troop 8oth Division r.so 
8039 M. P. Co., 8oth Division. I.SO 
8o40 Market Place at Economy r.so 
I2I7 Signal Detach. 8oth Div. 2.00 
I2J8 wsth M. v. Section. - - .. 2.00 
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Card .Party and Dance 
Auspices Penna. Aux. No. 1, 80th Division Veterans' Association 

HOTEL CHATHAM ROOF GARDEN 
Penn Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Thursday, April14, 1921 
8:30 P. M. 

MUSIC BY MASON'S ORCHESTRA 

Admission, Per Person, 75c 
Including War Tax 

$1.25 Per Couple 

Object: To Raise Funds for Second Annual Reunion 80th Division 
Veterans' Association to be Held in Pittsburgh, Pa. 

August 4, 5, 6, 1921 

EVERYBUDDY WELCOME 

March, 1921 

,· .. 


