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Post Breaks
Pecord in War

Orphkan Drive

OVERWHELMINGLY SUBSCRIBE NEW
5000 FRANC GOAL IN THREE DAYS
—SEVERAL PLEDGES -

AUCTION A BIG SUCCESS

CARTOONS, MISS GOULD’E CHAPEAU
AND GERMAN BAYONET STIMU-
LATES LIVELY BIDDING

/

———— ——

Last week we announced that our original
campaign for 500 francs for a St. Jean "War
Orphan” was over-subscribed with little difd-
culty. A new goal was immediately set at
5000 francs. Lieut. Kearney in charge of the
campaizn, made a short talk Saturday night at
thie Officers’ Mess and later at the Y. M. C. A.
—an appeal for additional funds, stating that
coincidentally that day a request from Air
Service Headquarters had come inrough for St.
Jean to subscribe for eight orphans—4000
francs.

An officer of the 1-3rd Squadron responded
at once with a presentation of 1000 francs on be-
half of his Squadron for two orphans. Others
responded liberally and over a thousand addi-
tional francs were corraled. Sec. Freece of
the ”Y” pledged 500 francs on behalf of the
"¥" staff and Lieut. ”Pop” Meyers pledged 50
morz.

But the banner night was yet to come. It
was decided to conduct an auction at the Of-
ficers” Mess on Tuesday night. The Fly Paper
offered the original of a cartoon, now quite
famous throughout the A. E. F., also in Ameri-
ca where it has been reproduced several times
—a cartoon by J. H. Conlon, A. E. F.,, en-
titled "Two Men and Their Sons,” depicting
Roosevelt and his sons and the Kaiser and his
sons, the former giving their all to the cause,
the latter revelling in debauchery. After
spirited bidding Lieut. J. B. Cotton, secured
same for 400 francs.

Nex: six orphan cartoons by The Fly Paper’s
new cartoonist, H. E. Mayers, were offered
and bought vespectively 175 (Capt. William-
son) 250 (Lieut. Labdell) 225 (Lieut. Kettell)
250 (Lieut. Forgie) 200 (Lieut. Norton) 200
(Lieut. Thaver). Then Miss Rita Gould of
New York City, tossed her hat into the
ring and new interest was aroused. The staff
table, with Lieut. Oliver as cheer leader, cap-
tured this interesting trophy for 650. Lieut.
Bowles then offered a German bayonet taken
by him in personal combat which Miss Gould
captured for SC0 francs.

The auction was a decided success and much
credit is due Lieut. Mayer who proved to be
not only a "live wire” auctioneer but an inter-
estin~ entertasiner. It was an exciting night—
St. Jean responded as usual.

Below we list the cheerful givers:

Previously acknowicdged
1-3rd Squadron
(Continued on page four)
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Bravery of Our Men
Told by Dr. Dean at ‘Y’

Last Saturday evening the men attending the
lecture at the Y. M. C. A. were well rewarded.
The sepaker of the evening, Dr. Dean, kept
the atiention of the boys throughout with his
graphic descriptions of life at the front.

He opened by declaring that the war was
practically at an end and to substantiate his
statement pointed to the fact that Germany
was in a state of revolt, that the army was
diserganized, and that the navy was in revolt
and were already in possession of some towns
on the Keil Canal.

He also declared the position of the anmy
at the present would put Berlin within fiying
distance, a matter of about eighty miles.

Continuing he said that Germany reailized
that if the United States ever got to the pres-
ent place that there was little hope for them.
They are continually being out-flanked and are
in such disorder that they cannot make a
stard even on the Rhine.

He cited many instances of the bravery of
our men. One place which the French and
British declared impossible our men stormed
and captured, not by a flank movement, which
seemed the maost natural, but by going direct-
ly Yover the top.”

He declared that the way our men have
learned the game, places them secend to none
with the allies. He also told several amusing
stories of the action of the men in the trenches
under fire, proving that they were still the
care-free boys that they were at home.

The ruins make an everlasting impression

on one's mind. In the towns everything was
(Continued on page three)
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FRENCH POPULATION

TAKEPARTIN ST JEAN
ARMISTICE PARADE

FIELD BAND AND ORDNANCE ORCHES-
TRA LEAD MARCH THROUGH VIL-
LAGE HIGHWAYS AND CAMPS

St. Jean will long remember November 11.
For on the evening of this day, the biggest
celebration in its history was held in connec-
tion with the signing of the peace armistice
by the German Government. It was an occa-
sion, too, that will long live in the minds of
the soldiers.

The St. Jean band sounded its notes every-
where in camp and in the village. Their march
across the field was enjoined by hundreds of
soldiers who formed an almost endless line.
The colors were hoisted to the breeze and ban
ners floated everywhere proclaiming the jubi-
lant occasion. -

And St. Jean welcomed us. It was a hearty
greeting. The French population went mad
with enthusiasm. Their love for America
could not have been more clearly shown than
the reception that greeted us. Old and young
assembled on the side walks, waving flags and
banners. Some stalked into the street and

"threw themselves upon us as we marched.

"Long Live America,” they cried.

For the first time since the inception of
hestilities lights were flashed and the little
town was again its own after four long years

)

of darkness and sorrow.

Mansion 13 Celebrale al Informal Banquetl

The spacious dining room of the Hote! 1a | came to his rescue and made a wonderful in-

lage at St. Jean was the setting for another
gala occasion Friday evening, probably its most
notable one. A force of pilots, ebservers and
grounders from Barracks 13 descended upen
the hostelry bent on an informal good time—
and they had it

Louisvile did herself proud that night in
the person of Lieut. Mayer. One of the chief
instigators of the big scheme, he hied away
early to the scene of activities, peeled down
to regulation baker’s togs (you know) and
started 40 knead the dough for real American
apple pies and biscuits, a heritage from a pater
renowned for same in "Ole Kentuck.”

Liett. Mayver lacked only the ability to

"pariey voo,” but Lieut. Hubbard of Illinois, |

terpreter.

It was an epoch in the lives of the six Ven-
deé cuisine maids. If they sought knowl-
edge of American craft, their attentiveness to
operations gained it. Finally “contact” rang
out and the table loomed up before them
dainp’]y glad decorated with flowers of manv
species and hues. Potage, first of course—
then H(Omar)d not the cigarette nor he of Ru-
baiyat fame, but good Aflantic lobster, with

mayonnaise—then toothsome flet mignon
‘ smotl:lered with Champignon, but pause a min-
| ute, intermingled throughout out was (deleted
by Post Censor) then salade—and ah, appie
pie (who but an American could create such

(Continued on Page 2)
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AND IT WILL BE—~HELL, HEAVEN OR HOBOKEN BY CHRISTMAS”

\NUMBER OF OFFICERS

Rewarded With | AND MEN WILL REMAIN

a Higher Rank

COMMANDING OFFICER MACDILL PRO-
MOTED TO LIEUTENANT COLONEL
—ESTABLISHED THIS FIELD

As a mark of appreciation and reward for
his labors in making St. Jean one of the lead-
ing Air Service Stations in the A. E. F., the
rank of Lieutenant Colonel was recently con-
ferred upon Major Leslie MacDill. The pro-
motion is the result of his varied military ex-
perience and zealous work in establishing this
field.

Lieutenant Colonel MacDill is one of the
few Air Service chiefs with the grade of Mil-
itary Awiator. ?

He is a graduate of Indiapg'University with |
the degree of M. A. In 1912 he entered the
Coast Artillery Branch of fhe service as a Sec-
ond Lieutenant and enteréd the Air Service in
1914 with the same rank.

He became a. Junior Military Aviator in
July, 1915, and was assignéd to San Diego,
Cal. He was in the First Aero Squadron of
Fort Sill in November, 1915, and in January,
1916, went to the Philippine Islands, remain-
ing there until June, 1917

Lieutenant Colonel MacDill was assigned
to Staff duty “over here” 1 September, 1917,
and has been on active service since that time.
He was made a Military Awiator at the com-
pletion of his three years @8 a Junior Military
Aviator. And his promoelion to the present
rank of Lieutenant Colonel was expected by
the senior members on the field. He is a na-
tive of Monmeuth, Illinois.

T ——— —
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Aside from establishing the reputa-
tion of being the 1argest camp news-
paper in the A. E. F. The Fly Paper
corzd a decisive BEAT over all other
A. E. F. camp newspapers in the an-
nouncement that Germany submitted
to the Allied terms 20 signed Mar-
shal Foch’s Amistice.

Copies of The Fly Paper were off
the press 30 minutes &fter the news
was received at our N—— office and
distributed throughout N— 3 few
minutss later.
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my ticket.”
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INTHE U, . REGULARS

BIG ARMY OF VOLUNTEERS COULD BE
RAISED TO OCCUPY GERMANY—
NOW GETTING USED TO IT

The number of officers and men who wish

to remain in the Army after the war is quite
amazing.

For four vears the cry has been, "Give me

“"When peace comes you won’t

see my heels for dust,” has been another fav-
orite expression.

The_ man desirous of remaining in the Army
h‘as hitherto been much in the shade. It has
always been fashionable to regard the Army
as an nstitution in which vou have only one
intetest to get out of it Anyone seriously
wishing to adopt it as a vocation has been re-
garded as a bit of a curiousity.

The ~“curiousity” still hides his candle be-
neath a bushel. Even though he knows much
of the common talk about the Army to be
mere cant, he does not like being looked upon
as something between a hero and a fool.

But the prospect of early peace has served
to throw the limelight on him. When conver-
sation turns on civil life he does not say, ”I
am going to stop in the Army,” but his elo-
quent silence makes feel that this is what he
means.

And when a rumor went round an officers

(Continued on Page 2)
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Sf. Jean Talks
About Aviation
After the War
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AIR SERVICE LEADERS PREDICT
THINGS IN OUR BRAN(‘H——-“’"EIG
LIKELY BE AIRCRAFT LINES

FLIERS ANXIOUS TO JOIN FORCES
UN LI.\!ITED PERIOD—WO[TLD(%?&KFF(}) e
YEARS TO ESTABLISH IT
that the United States will see the dawn
Of a new era in aviation is predicted in the
views of the most prominent figures in the
l_\merlcan Air Service today. Since the incep-
tion of this service into the American Armyv
tl?e leaders in this particular branch have siz-
mﬁe-_d -their intentions of forming wvast ﬂee?s
of giant aircraft which will carry men and ma-
terials swiftly and safely to and from all im-
pertant centres of the world. -

Now that this world conflict has come to an
end we can look forward to big things in our
branch. Probably we will see the greateast
exhibitions of aerial work ever attempted. One
of the features particularly rmeresting to the
present forces in the senvice will be the frans-
{\ﬂantlc flight. While this may appear as an
impossibility in these early stages of aerial
activity, it will not be long when American,
English, French and Italian aircraft will be
seen flying over that vast body of water,

Doubtless there are thousands of fliers in
t!le.Amex forces that have pursued their pre-
liminary training and were awaiting orders to
g0 to the Front when the armistice was sign-
ed by the Boches. To these men may come the
opportunity to perform aerial mail service
work which is now in vogue in the states on a
small scale. ‘

The ground mechanics may come in for
Sonie consideration, too, when the general plan
of aerial passenger service is Inaugurated.
Should this be conducted on the vast plans
prh'ed.ictcd by the leaders, it weuld mean a force
of several thousand men to keep the machines
going. OSt. lean, today, is askinz herself that
question.  Fliers now in training and sol-
dier§ of mechanical ability on the field are
ma%:mg every effort to solve the theory of the
United States plans when the mus'tei"ing out
séason comes. Some of the fliers have al-
ready expressed themselves 2s anxfous to

jump into the aircraft game when started by
Uncle Sam. '

Many are of the opinion that it would maan
years of labor to establish air lines. They
base their beliefs on the fact that the Ameri-
can people would fear travel in the air. They
say that it would be too expensive for tl;z
middle-class and there are few of wealth that
would g:hante such conveyance. By som> of
tr_le optimistic ones this is answered Very con-
vu_1cmg1y. They hold that steam and electric
railways were regarded as dangerous assets to
transportation when established, but are now
assured safety traveling conveniences.

Betsy Ross iogend
—Flag Appeared When?

~ The coincidence of the adoption of the na-
tional flag (i. e., the Stars and Stripes) in the
same Act of Congress (June 14, 1777) which
appointed him to command the Ranger; fitted
out to display that flag in foreign countries,
led John Paul Jones to write: ”That flag and
I are twins, born the $ame hour from the
same womb of destiny. We cannot be parted
in 'life or in death. So long as we can float,
we shall go together. If we must sink. we
shall go down as one!” |
There is no clause in this law of Congress
reading, “The stars shall be placed in a cir-
cle,” as has been erroneously stated by some
so-called histonians of the flag and copied by
many other chroniclers. And no such flag as
that called the “Betsy Ross Flag” was ever
authorized, saluted, or recognized by any for-
eign government. In the Betsy Ross legends
the period between May 20 and June 5, 1776
is given as the time when General Washingi
torn, Robert Morris and Colonel Ross sat ove-
a “cup of tea” in the Ross parlor, planning
the Star Spangled Banner. No authentic rec-
ords of such a committee, established by Con-
gress, can be found anywhere in the congres-
sional archives. As a matter of fact, Washing-
ton wrote to General Putnam, June 6, 1776,
to have the colonels of regiments select col-
ors for their regiments,” showing that at that
time there was no thought in his mind of es-
tablishing a national flag to be carried by the
army.
It happens, moreover, that Colonel Ross, al-

though a member of Congress at a later date,
(Continued on page three)

Rita Gould of Winter Garden Fame Scores

Tremendous Hit alt Hul Entertainment

St. Jean was honored Tuesday night by the
presence of Miss Rita Gould of Winter Gar-
den fame. Her performance at the Y~ was
one of the best enterfainments ever §taged
here and her memory will long live in the
minds of the oi’ﬁcerz antcli soldiers who were

te enough to be there.
mrming ﬂ%e entertainment Miss Gould
was a guest at the Officers’ Club and was one
of the purchasers of the souyemirs offered at
the auction conducted by Lieut Mayer. 3

Her performance opened -wit}}’ the song "I
Hate to Get Up in the Morning. S_he scored
heavily and was called back three times. She
followed with 7Oh, Frenchie, Frepchle, and
2 Y.-M. C. A. song which brought forth thund-

<o. Her accompanist at the piano, _

erous applause.

Miss Edgell Adams, deserves much commen-
dation.

Miss Gould appeared again Thursday night
at the Club and won her way into the hearts
of the officers. Miss Adams got a big hand
for her clever rendition of several piano se-
lections and Lieut. ”Doc” Fulton scored heay-
ily, as usual, with many new darky tales, told
in his own inimitable way. The evening of
pleasure ended with a short dance.

In conclusion Miss Gould gave an instruc-
tive and interesting talk on “Social Conditions
in France,” and made a direct and forceful
appeal to the audience. Miss Gould is the
recipient of many letters from those who have
profited by her timely warnings and many let-

(Continned on page three)
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After the conditions of the armistice had
been publicly announced, two men were
discussing them. Both were supremely
happy. In his enthusiasm, one exclaimed,
"It's terrible.” With the same enthusiasm
the other corrected, "It's great!”

Which reminds us that it really is terri-
ble or great—according to how yeu look
at it. It all depends on your point of view.
Regardless of what side of the Rhine you
happen to live on, you can’t help being im-
presseG that we just about have the Boche
over a barrel. It's the situation that we've
teen looking forward to for about four
vears. It's so good that it's hard for us
to believe it.

There can be mno question that the
Boche have thrown up the sponge. Just
as President Wilson and the council at
Versailles promisad, the terms of the arm-
istice are such as to make it impossiblg for
the enemy to resume hostilities even if he
does feel indisposed to take all the castor
oit that wiil be meted out to him at the
big peace table. To the townspeople of
northern France it will be the dawn of a
new day not to live in constant dread of
air-raid reprisals” and the hundred other
brands of Hun frightfulness that the ene-
my has imposed upon the helpless civilians
everywhere within the range of air flights
and "Big Berthas.” Neutrals won’t know
what to think of the new order of things
that clears the seas of the German subma-
rine viper.

As we look over the conditions laid down
to the German representatives by Marshal
Foch we picture a new era of prosperity
for ourselves as long as we grace these for-
eign shores. A hundred and fifty thousand
more cars! No more shortage of transpor-
tation for us! We suggest that German
sign painters be delegated with paint
brushes and red pzint to modify the pla-
cards on our daily cars to read: "Hommes
6, Chevoux 0, German Porters 2.” In
contrast, we wonder if the transportation
on the other side of the Rhine won't havc
to be carried on for awhile by the wheel-
barrow route. Some one has suggested
that the problem of getting us home by
Christmas is going to be solved by load-
ing half of us onto the million or more
submarines that the Germans are being
disburbened of. We might suggest as an
additional point for the peace terms that
the excursion home might be rounded out
by providing a good old German band on
each of the subs.

With the terms of peace yet to be pre-
sented there is no question but that, no
matter how great the penalty that Germany
must pay, the final spoils can in no way
compensate for the price that has been paid
by the valian: Allies for peace. The re-
ward, after all, is an enduring peace. Any-
thing short of that would be an empty vic-
tory. And for this great ideal, an ideal that
seemed for almost four years but a vague
far-distant dream, the supreme sacrifice has
been made and the full price has beea.
paid.

Ous hearts grow cold when we think of
the devastation that was wrought on

One of the big men co-operating with St.

gan, adopted by Uncle John J. Pershing, of
"Hell, Heaven or Hoboken by Christmas,” 1s

Major Joseph F. Bell, commander of the en-
gineering department of this field. Although
one of the latest men of his rank to arrive on
the post, he has established the earned repu-
tation of being a leader in the engineering
branch of the A. E. F.

Major Bell is a native of New York city,
where he was commissioned December 28,

The Gold Star

A Star of Gold on the Field of White!

; (Hats off! men) -

A life laid down in the defense of Right!
(Hats off!)

He died—that such dying forever cease

That—never again, the Hun release

His Bestial Spawn on a world at peace.

L >

On the Field of White, a Star of Gold!

(Salute! men at arms)

Pride swell your hearts at the Story told.
: (Salute!)

He died—that, no more, the war-mad stake

A Nation’s Life; or, think to break

His written word: or henceforth, make,

Sport of Humanity, or dare fo take

Toll of our blood, for Ambition’s sake.

The above poem was forwarded to The Fly
Paper, by J. E. Martin, author, asking editorial
comment, on the suggestion that civilians un-
cover, and uniformed men salute, in passing
the Service Flag bearing a Gold Star, when
displayed from a home.

ST. JEAN'S RESPONSE

"Mort pour la patrie,” to the Frenchman,
are words of the most sacred associations.
To those who live and sayv them of loved ones
the words embody what is at once their great-
est grief and their most cherished pride. They
would they could have their loved ones again
but, failing that, they feel a sort of joy in that
they could make such sacrifices for the right.
The English likewise, in this greatest of strug-
gles, have fought in the spirit, perhaps best
phrased by one of their poets, who saig:

"Who 1lives, if England dies—
Who dies, if England lives?”

And Americans, too, have ‘laid down their lives
for the same ideals—"To make the world safe
for Democracy,” as our spokesman has it.

It was thought by some before the war that

France and Belgium and Poland and Rus-
sia but the destruction of these great coun-
tries does not represent the great cost that
will be met. All over civilized Europe, in
practically every home, there is sadness.
It is a sadness that cannot be cheered by
words or deeds of sympathy. There the
full measure of devotion has been paid in
sacrifice without reservation. The mothers
and wives and sweethearts of the great
war have given everything. We see the
end. Peace 1s in sight. Indemnities won't
balance the scales against the bleeding
hearts of the loved ones who are left but
they will assure us that there will be no
repetition of the awful curse.

So we say pile them on heavy. Tighten
up the screws. Posterity must not suffer

another Hummish scourge.
——eETy e R e b e

OUR NEW ARTIST

The Fly Paper has another member on its
staff. It's Henrv Mayers, an artist of no mean
ability. Artist Mayers was one of the big men
behind the wheel that put across the over-
whelming subscription to the French War Or-
rhan Campaign. The cartoons from his pen
brought 1250 Francs at the auction conductsd
by Lieut. A. Mayer.

Private Mayers is a native of Los Angelas,
Cal., and enlisted in the Air Service August
12, 1917. He rzceived his preliminary train-
ing at Kelley Field, Tex., and was transported
to Mjneola October 27 for overseas duty. In
private life he was a regular contributor to
Life and Puck magazines,

heroism was dead, that the world was com-
mercialized, entirely molded and dominated
by economic considerations, that men would
never again make the supreme sacrifices which
history told us they had for ideals of right
and justice in times past. But the events of
the great struggle have certainly refuted this.
The alignment of the -parties was no doubt in
large measure the result of identity of econ-
omic interests, or the reverse. But still through
it all we saw sharply drawn the contrast be-
tween two great schools of thought and action.
On one side was what may be described as, in
general, the schoal of crude materialism, the
doctrine that “might makes right.” On the
other side was arrayed the forces whose ideal
was a world which should be a geod place for
all nations, for all peoples, weak as well as
strong. And surely no men have ever died in
a greater cause at anv period of the world’s
history than they who have died in France in
this, the cause of the Allies, during the last
four years.

A little poem has been written and given
considerable publicity by its author, who hopes
to establish a custom of showing much ths
same respect to the service flags with the
golden stars, back in the United States, as one
would show the National emblem itself. To
us this seems ne more than a fitting tribute to
our American dead. And we invite particular
attention to the poem which we publish above.
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GETS 110 HUNS

A hundred and ten Huns are slated to feo!
the wrath of Liesutenant W. L. Lemon, now
recovering from being blown up by a Beche
mine in a captured trench. Lieutenant Lemon
received 110 wounds and has registered a vow
| to Yget”™ @ Hun for “every nick ‘n his system.”

- " . = - cln- e
Jean’s military chiefs in the speeding up sio- ; chan
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Major Joseph I, Bell

1917. He wag assigned to the Motor Me-
ics and Jater was awarded the command
cf the Secony Regiment of Motor Mechanics,
i in the engineering branch. He has
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gen on active service several months and
came to this post some weeks ago.

In civilian life Major Bell was associated
with the Owen Magnetic Company of New
York city, serviny in the capacity of an en-
gineer. He is marnied, his wife Anna and two
ckiidren reside in New York.

More Than One Way
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of Learning French

Some of us fave been in France for six
months, some for a vear, and others are about
a month shy of the three stripe honor, but we
have all been somewhat reluctant in getting
into” and mastering the parley-vous Fran-
cais” stuff. Very soon after the first two
words “'wee-wee” were stuck in the wupper
story for keeps, we just struggled as if to
Ieaxf'n it was as bad as the sting of death it-
self.

But when we protest against a bill for chow
at a buvette and watch madamoiselle’s mouth
travel at the rate of speed which only a Lib-
erty motor can make when after a Hun, and
that her lips, tongue, eyes, nose, ears, face,
feet and hands and hair all move in order to
put the expression into it and that a lung
power, the gift of only a 100 per cent perfect
bugle blower, is necessary to push it out, our
ardor to parley with the folks at home in a
foreign manner, rapidly diminishes and we pay
the bill and clean out for camp.

Now how can we ever get ourselves into the
condition that will enable us to "talk to ’em.”
It's easy, bo, if you just hang onto this ship
and let it side slip into your head. Go down
to the beach for an hour, three times a week,
and gargle the pebbles and see how far you
blow ’em into the ocean, try to hit a sub or
two. Try this for a few months and then ask
some size 12 wooden-shoe washer-woman to
buv a load of wood. She is now due for a
twenty minute explesion and you can get more
dope than any French iesson book could ever
teach you. A few days after you recover from
this, just wink at a passing fancy and givé
her the pass word “0o-la-1a,” and the battle’s
won.

e T et D DT
Fini La Guerre

November the Ifth was a memorable day
which will be Jlong remembered by the
Aero Squadron, We all enjoyed watching the
pranks of thosewho starred in the parade as
they came strolling in one by one with the ap-
pearance of a Cm-i'gmas free. Seydel was a
roaring bull toward the taps bugle call, and
Greenwalt and Gambee were all done up in
sweet smelling viokt talcum powder which
was contributed by the husky truck driver
Burkholder.

You tell ’em, bgy, he didn’t stick to his
name a’tall, 'cause he sure had his 60 Ibs. of
steam up and didnt “hold ’er Luke” either.
MacNally was gonga find Schrock with his
detective instinct, gided by an electric flash, as
he slinked around, gnder and over bunks and
was gonna find him, tha’s all- Even Paul Me-
Govern, the sleek-footed guy from Reading,
couldn’t have come gp to the famous hot-cake
eater. Daddy Dew, the old pepper veteran,
“doed” it all right, gl right.

His ordinary siy pdd feet of upness wers
added on toe as he walked down “funny lane”
between the bunks Jooking like a new dollar,
just as straight gg if he were walking down
the straight and pgrrow. Spatz, known by
some of his frie gs “"Web-foot,” could have
walked across the »antic Oshen.” And then
the military bearing soldier. who it is said has
r.ser to the muchggught-for position si Cor-
poral of the Guapg sta.ked in, a correct imi-
tation of that famgys piece-of poetry entitled
"1 Am Monarch of All 1 Survev.” his chest be-
ing the mest of himself, and he
"Q'd” on the So ended a night of
revelry and hilarity commemorating that
phr"se which wag on ’e“-ery Frenzhie's tongue.
1. €., “Fiﬂi ‘La Gw-’,
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| “Dope’’ ior Airplanes—-

200,000 Gals. aMonth

Eight chemical manufacturing plants, buif.t
for the Bureau of Aircraft Production, es::
mated to cost seven million dolars, are now
nearing completion. They will produce the
necessary ingredients used in the manufacturc
of “dope” for coating airplane surfaces, 1i-
mense quantities of which are used monthly,
last month’s supply alone running into 200.-
000 gallons.

“Dope” is a varnish-like composition for
coating the fabric on the wings, ailerons, tail
pieces, and bodies of airplanes to render ¢
fzbric smoeth, strong, taut, weather and tem-
peiature resistant, and water-proof. It a
decreases the air friction of the plane. The
term “dope” seems to have arisen in the slang
of the factory workmen but it has nothing to
do with drugs, also called “dope.”

There are two principal types of "dope”
now in use in the United States Air Service:
Cellulose nitrate dope,” used on ftraining
planes, and cellulose acetate “dope,” used on
all planes shipped overseas. Acetate “dope,”
when properly made and applied, is believed
to give a better, more permanent and less in-
flammable coating than nitrate “dope.” The
characteristics of acetate “dope” are impori-
ant in conecciéion with the use on combat
planes, which are subjected to attacks with
incendiary bullets.

The general method of doping the wing sur-
faces is to apply three or four coats of the
“dope,” intervals of several hours elapsing be-
tween the application of each coat, because of
the volatile nature of the thinners of :
used to dissolve the 'd
evaporates quickly and the air in the vicinity
becomes laden with the slightly injurious va-
oors of the so'vents.—From the New York
Journal of Commerce.

1
SOLVEents

A Thanksgiving Day
Without Turkey-But

Reports from General Headquarters an-
nounce that St. Jean and every other camp in
the A. E. F. is not to have turkey on their
Thanksgiving Day bill of fare. Probably St.
Jean is not registering complaint. We will
not complain on the grounds that St. Jean, to-
day, 1s living with the best of them. This was
reveaied from the recent inspections made by
the personnel of the camp, when it was dis-
covered that chicken and the good things that
go with it was a common dish for a Sunday.

Our every day rations, too, are dished out
with a tint of quality and quantity. Roast
beef, potatoes, salads, corn, peas, sweet po-
tatoes and other delicacies are on the week-
day menu. And hot cakes in the morning.
Can we ask for more?

Some of the camp’s organizations are plan-
ning to supplement the regular ration with
private purchases, but the recent G. O. prohi-
biting promisuous buying at high prices in the
French market, to the deprivation of" the
French civilian population, limits this possi-
bility. ; -‘

_ . 03—

Sim’s Lelter

Mr. Fli Paper:—
ive bin a grate reader of youre paper for

the last to monthes and have not seed anathing.

about me in voure paper so far.-and 1 havat
seed my picter in it eather. i got a picter of
me that wuz in the Punkin Center morning
clarrion after i said ”i do” thet yvou can print
if you put it on the front page. it is a fine
picter and shows me with samanthy smithers
and has over it, Sim Simmons who has nobbly
anserred the countrys call. 1 am lots better
looking then the picter tho. at present i am in
charge of k. p. wurk in the —— cumpeny and
am prefty good at it. my captan sed thet he
wes glad he didnt hav any more men like me.
sed 1 wurked to hard an didnt want to hev
rniy cdetl on nis mind. i nc tre boys wood2
like to se my picter in youre nobble paocer fore
i am verry popularr in this cumpeny. hev
youre edditur calle on me and we can arrange
to hev my picter put in youre paper. "hopping
to se this leter in print i begg two remmain,
sims. simmons
(chief k. p.)
——— T T R — T —

Will Remain in Service

(Continued from page one)

{ mess the other day that volunteers were to be

asked for in the event of an army of occupa-
tion in Germany being required, the great
majority expressed themselves glad to volun-
teer.

When one recalls how ardently men have
praved to be released from the Anmmy thls
seems not a little strange, but a few other
considerations make the fact quite under-
standable.

Every soldier who has been where shells,
bombs, bullets, "minnies,” mines and gas play
a large part in life, has said horrid things
about the Army and has longed from his soul
to be quit of it. But thousands of soldiers
have survived these conditions, or have never
known them, and in the kindlier environment
of home service or lines of communication
they are more generally disposed towards the
Army and in a mind to appreciate its advan-
tages. _

We have got so used to a mental attitude of
sympathy towards the man in khaki, that we
forget that in peace time the soldier’s life is
an astonishingly easy one. But many thous-
ands of men today, having threaded them-
selves in the groove of Army ways, and dis-
inclined to change, do not forget this. They
have learnt enough of the Army to know that
for a quiet life, free from worry, they can do
much  worse than wear the uniform.

So there will be no lack of volunteers for
the after-war Army. But there is one sort of
volunteer who ought to be gunarded against.
It has become evident since peace has been
the topic in messes and canteens that many
will want to join the Army, not at all because
they have a relish for it, but because, having
got used to a restless, rambling sort of life.
they feel that they can turn to no other. They

must be helped out of their dilemma.
e T —

An Official Recognition

The French War Department officially has
adopted for use in all French hospitals ths
surgical dressing made by the American Red
Cross. They will discontinue the manufacture
of French stvle dressings.

The Atlantic division of the Red Cross an-
nounced that dressings of Red Cross chapters
can be utilized for both French and American
hospitals.

——E =y R —

Luck is With Us

Again we are honored—this time by the ar-
rival in our midst of Miss Florence Aikin of
Duluth, Minn., who is to become a permanent
member of the ”Y” staff here—a real!, “hon-

est to goodness” American girl.

| war, it seems to me a clew

Politics and Society in
U- S. After the War

As to al! the problems of society after the

to the answer is

toe be found in some pla_tca-rds which the De-
partment of Labor has issued to be hl}ng 11
shops and factories. One senes reads:

“After this war, only those \\'hg have helped
win it will amount to anvthing.”

“Since the beginning of the world, ciasses
and p2oples have won pOWET as they have
proved themselves to be necessary for the de-
fense of the state.”

Now ask vourself what class, after the wa
is over, will be looked upon as h:n'?'ng in the
createst degree “he'ped win it?” What class
will have most “"proved themselves to be nec-
essarv for the defense ef the state 77

Somebodv who cares to do any figuring
about po'_iri'cs and society in the United States
after the war is over must take as the central,
dominating factor the five million men who
will have fought in France. Those men will
compose by far the largest single group in our
20 or 30-million voters. It will be neither
surprising nor unreasonable if ther though:
should be something like this:

”] saved this country and I want my piece
of it; we fought for this country and we pro-
pose to have a good deal to say about run-
ning it.”—Mark Sullivan in Collier’s Weekly.

Now All Together, Boys,

dope,” the liquid portion

““sAmerica,  Love You*’

Well, fellows, what-a-you going to do mnow
that the war’s over? Now for the battle on
the wooden-shoes. Some of the fellows went
into the fight too strong already, and got hit
in the heart with cupid’s arrow; they sure did
knock a few of them for a goal. /But think
before you leap and just look things over
carefully, after those fatal wounds you have
tc stay here. And then, what? What are
yvou going to do if your madame gets the up-
.per hand over vou and nabs a wooden shoe?
You wouldn't stand as much chance as the
Kaiser face to facg with 2 Yankee doughboy.
What’d you do in Winter when it is too cold to
get up in the morning. Couldn’t rap on the
pipes for more steam. And in summer when
it's too hot to- be comfortable, vou couldn’t
ease over the switch on the electric fan for
a cool! breeze.

And you wouldn’t have the “Tin Lizzie” to
tickle in the morning and rattle down to work.
And you wouldn’t have a regular blue-note
Jazz bunch of darkies to dance off botn your
shoes for. No!
clare a new war. Let’s start to build a bridge
that’ll fit across the ocean and walk back to
the smoke of Pittsburg, the noise of the
Bronx, the stockyvards of Chicago, the mos-
quitoes of Noo Joisey and the gold bricks in
the west.

Let’'s go back where we can have a duece
of a good time, where we can buy all the
coca-colas and ice-cream sodies that we want.
Let's go back where we’ll have more excite-

ment on the main street than there is on the

front line trench playing tag with the Heinies.
—— e, T >~ = Pt —afiE T —

Intormal Banguet

(Continued from page one)
pie- then cigars and cigarettes and coffee.

Captain Richardson, our O. I. C., and noted
soldier of fortune, was called upon for a talk

of the war with the Princess Pats, also a few
experiences in South American revolutions
Time means nothing in the army but it docs
to the quaint customs of Vendeé. Was ever
a La Plage festivity complete without an in-
vitation from Captain Smith te adjourn to his
“Sounding Villa by the Sea.” Well, we went
and Captain Richardson resumed his narra-
tive, punctuated by the bellows operated bv
Captain Smith, squatted Indian fashion befor=
the fire place keeping “the home fires bSurn-
ing.” It had to end of course but such an
evening.

Among the guests were Captain Richard-
son, Captain Smith, Lieut. Aime—vyes, even
the press was there. The charter members of
the big scheme were:—Lieutenants L. R.
Whitten, Tex Stanley, C. Garman, N. Y.;: H
D. Norton, N. J.; J. B. Cotton, N. M.; J. L.
Martin, Pa.; R. W. Norton, Cai.: R. W. Ed-
son, Ohio; T. W. Hubbard, Iil.; W. A. Thomas,
Minn.; R. B. Gardner, Ohio; R. O’Brien, N.
Y.; G. F. Quinn, N. Y.; A. Cameron, Il., and
A. C. Mayer, Ky. ;

- — e — D - e
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One of the youngest officers on the field
and a live wire around the Quartermaster of-
fioes is Lientenant H. L. Shaftoe. Besides

Walcott in the big problems concerning Q.
M. work. Lieutenant Shaftoe is of the "work

and win” calibre. Once a buck private and
now a wearer of the lieutenant’s bars, which
he deservedly earned.

When the United States declared a state
of war on Germany, he speeded to the re-
-eruiting office at Springfield, Mass.. where he
raised his right hand and avowed his allegi-
ance to Uncle Sam. He choose the Cavalry
branch to do his bit, but his knowledge of

paper work transferred him to Q. M. office
wqu. Hg was stationed at Fort Ethan Allen,
from April, 1917, until January, 1918, Later

he was transferred to Jacksonvile, Fla.

He arrived on French soil in May of this
year and was commissioned at General Head-
quarters of the S. O. S. at Tours. Lieut
Shaftoe was assigned to this post three months;
ago. He is a native of Springfield, Mass.. and
was an accountant for the Fiske Rubber bom-

pany in private life.

I guess we’d better not de- -

and modestly responded, recounting early dave

his duties in these offices he assists Captain

P —TY




_Feel sorry for the handshakers,
Every dog has his day. Howinell they gonna
shake in civil life.

The squadron slogan—"What's lower than

a barber? Answer: An ex-bugler. Correct
2s Hades, sit down!

).—Hew's the s-rar?
A —Fool! There aint none.

”All you fellows go over and get a shot.”
Whoop, whoop' As you ‘were men, Jerrv
Clark’s iaking ’em on this time. Look more
pleasani

hid Pierson from Ohio is still of ine opin-
ion that we've got ¢o stick around and stack
the ieft over Corn Willic in our bellies. Let's
hope for the best, Herb, we might not get the
woerst,

Latest out in souvenirs of the war. Swipe
a full can of the Bully Beef from the Mess
Sergeant, cradicate the paper wrapper and
shine it up like a nigger’s heel. Use it for
a paper-weight, weapon, and in case of nec-
essitv—chow,

e ——

Just a tip to you guys who are buying com-
forters, etc., at the Frog-shop. You can’t turn

em in and get a new issue. -
e S

They say Sgt. Forter won’t be able to sleep
overtime any more for he has to vacate his
burk at the Aero Repair Shop.

"Hail the Conquering Heroes Come.” Such
was the music of the —th Co., after the re-
turn of the triumphant “Pink Stocking” com-
pany. Hiserman, Porter and Sullivan speak
reminicently, with a far-away look in their
eyes, of the champagne banquets that were
tendered them on their tour of conquest. We
are under the impression that succeeding trips
would be detrimental to the characters of our
ncble soldiers.

Hornby and his bunkie had quite a time the
other night in town. But Hornby, better
known as the "brier hopper from Oregon,”
could enjov himself anywhere.

Hamiter, the gentlemanly sign painter, has
been very good the last few days.

The —th Co. boys are patiently waiting the
day when Swede Olson will return to their
midst so he can start training to take on
Blink, the camp wrestling champion. A goad
bout is anticipated as both are wonders, fast,
and not amateurs at the game by any means.

Connere, the handsome sergeant of the 13th
squad, is contemplating the amputation of hjs
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fellows. ' moustache.

-y

h. Otto, please leave it on for

' yeu are too good looking for words.

I
1
1
|

Lynn says that he can lick any man in the
—th Co. Judging from his enthusiastic
frame of mind last Monday night we would

| bet on him against any man in camp,

We have heard that Johnson, who is one of
the bravest men in camp, is to be made ser-

geant of the guard.
——l—e G P

Now that the guerre is fini, Dutch Hagerman
¢ays he coitenly yoins for his oily return to
h
dVENoo.

Nov. 11 will always be remembered as the
day the Germans quit fighting and the day
Bi!l! Slote started in. :

It's great stuff to be having his chocolate
and tobacco and etc. issued to us so regularly
—all for nothing. But where, oh where are
those bountiful Cazaux feeds we used to
wrap around us?

Position wanted by a Sergt first class, who
formerly ran a canteen. Not a job—a position.

Swiftie’'s alphabetized mail box is a nifty
idea,

But who can resist jooking at the mail in
_every pigeon hole in the box just to make sure.

How many of us can salute Earnie without
smiling. ey

i

Tho our crowded bunks are tough

And that siren’s mighty ruff ;

Mere frifles such as those don't make you sore
But those shivering hours you stand

Dirty mess kit in your hand '
Waiting it the ki-ki-ki-kitchen door.

e S e, o S St Ly

Corp. Hamiter wili deliver a series of le>-
tures on “the care of birds.” His first address
will commence promptly at taps tonight.

Corp. Huffman persists that the war wiil
soon De over.

Pvt. Jones had his trousers pressed last
week. He wishes to announce that he can ncw
roil his leggings in two hours, breaking his
rrevious record of two hours and a quarter.

Sgt. Thoele says he had rather argue than
eat because he can make it last longer.

Sgt. Sharlau says guard duty is an unp'eas-
ant pastime. There are several who agree

with him but few who sympathise.

“Decorations Around an Officer’s Bunk’-
““The Band Leader” and *“Pop’s” Dreams

- SHORT STORIES BY CAPTAIN GALIHER

iiave any of vou seen the new decorations
of Gus' room in the “annex” of the —st
squadron? He is an admirer of Coles Phil-
lips and the interior decorations are really
worth while. Above ihe head of his bunk you
may see Psyche in all her glory; at the foot
of his bunk vou may see Venus stretched up-
on the greensward awaiting patiently for
Adonis to pass on his way to the hunt; at the
side, and running paralle! with his bunk you
may see all the famous works of art artistic-
ally displayed, with the various color schemes
harmonizing with the general effect. Along
the side of the room you see a small cup-
board containing ail the recent creations of
M. Pinaud, Appres Londee, rose water, hair
oil, nail polish, and a powder puff to give it
the proper atmosshere.

Over on "Pop’s” side of the room you may
see the photo of boecoo black haired, black
eved ladies and after careful scrutiny you real-
ize that they are all of the same lady. At
the head of his bunk with the colors in har-
mony with the lines of the "wall paper,” you
see several petite jeune filles in scanty attire,
promenading along the ia plage at low tide;
at the foot of his bunk you can see all the
famous beauties of imaginary “Coutinenal
Furope” displaved in due form; at the foot of

his bunk you see all sorts of natty uniforms

and little artistic trimmings to fit out the hunt-
ing costume which he may desire at certain
times, or on occasions of ceremony.

In 1920 we will probably hear something
like this in the daily papers from Annette
. to Charlie “over here.”

“over there

My dearie: It has been sc long since you
partie for amerige; so long since you love me;
eet izz no posseehb for express mon emotion.
Me tres solitaire; ires trieste. you can no uner-
stan me ’tis no posseeb! I wili you know
have me come in bateau pour le grande ren-
dezvous wit you toot sweet. I like you to
come by le gare for to see me at ze gare mar-
itime  in  mering me arrivee for tiason in
Unite State. | no more like ze person who
tell me vou have ze woman in Amerique; i*
make to me ze very sad woman.

Some time me telll you ze story of ze trou-
le wit ze bad man from ze bateau. Eeeb iz
very sad ting to tell, for it eez because me
love ze American soldat for zee great amitie.
I can no tell you eef vou do no come wit zee
papier and zee bateau. at zee gare maritime.
I love vou mon cher American; I can never
tell zee femme or ze man from zee Aviation
zat zee mechanic from Saint Joan steal my
woodea shoe for zee sooveneer of zee war.
Me ires sad; tres mauvais.
Auvoir my beeg soldat, me see you too sweet
at zee rtendezvous.

voire petite ami,
Annette.

— —

If vou want to hear a real “jazz"” band you
should hear "Pop” Mevers and that new bunch
at the officers’ club. ”Pon” gets up and really
feels as though he were a real Sousa, and the
main noise is the new drum and the slide
trombone. Hecwever, it will put "pep” in the
camp, and that ia itself, is no small item He
sleeps by day and leads the band bv night.
Said he was raing to compose a new march
wnd call it: "Your lonliness is over, Honey,

‘cause I'M on my way.” He sure does love
that oid memory of the "girl in blue.” Some
lady! Trouble about “Pop,” he has a vivid
imagination and at night he imagines that he
is back in dear old Memphis and enjoying
life along the river; frequently we hear some-
thing like this. Say, padnah, what time does
that train leave foh Noo Awlins? || just got
this wire from Fritzi and she wants me to
come to that house party in Mobile; do yuh
think I can make it?” And then, again, on a
rainy afternoon as the ”skipper” looks in to
see if Gus is hanging around: "Oh, oh, my
laig! I just know I’'ll die fore I see mah honey
gal; she shoh is a queen and I shoh want
want tubh see her fore I go way.”

Then again in the wee small hours of the
merning we hear a faint groan and some one
tossing in their sleep and then this: O,
honey, please don’t leave yoh blond haired
baby; don’t yoh a'l know Ise lonely foy voh,
Babe?.” This sort of thing has been going
on for several weeks and it is very amusing
to hear him rave when he doesn’t receive a
letter every other day.

He is about the most congenial cuss we
know and life in the Officers’ section of the
—st Squadron would be lonely, indeed, if it
were not for his original humor and good-
fellowship. When the “skipper” wouldn’t let
him go to town because he got lost in N——,
he endured it for a day or so and then ap-
proached the “skipper” in this fashion:
”Cap’n, please suh. mav | go to town to get
some medicine? Yuh know, suh, Ise a sick

man since Ah came back from that last trip
for the spare parts! Please, suh, be a good
fella and let me go with Capn Bill to get
mah medicine at the drugstore.”

As the writer is busy on the old Corona, he
can hear "Pop” directing the cornet player to
"soft pedal” and the drummer not to “bust de
drum” and the trombone man not to “spit on
that slide; vuh know it hain’t no cheap horn.”
In the morning he will appear at the table
with some new joke about the cadence of the
trap drummer, or how he ("Pop”) taught ’em
to “catch the time and play like we d'd ‘in the
old Memphis Blues on the 4th of July.” Af-
ter the war is over, ”"Pop” states that he will
entertain us at his estate in Mississippi with
boocoo mint juléps and home grown tobacco
More strength to you, Old Timer, for we’ll all
be there when you pull up your chair and
say: “Gentl’'m’n, whal'll yo’ all have; light
meat or dark?” We wish vou the best of
iack. "Pop,” and‘a speedy return to that spot
in the Sunny Southland where vou joyously
state; “She's edged in the wood, men: yas,
suh! edged in the wood.”

Promotions

We take great pleasure in announcing the
following well deserved promeotions: Ist L:i.
E. W. Pugh, engineering officer to Captain;
2d Lieut. Baron D. Crane, armament officer fo
Ist Lieut; 2d Lieut. J. C. Stipp, Assistant A3-
jutant, to Ist Lieut; 2d Lieut. E. S. Clark of
Enginecering Dept.. to 1st Lieut: 2d Lieut. Geo.
Rocwell, Jr., to Ist Lieut, and 2d Lieut. S.
Tompkins to 1st Iieutenant.

— -
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is former woik on toity toid street and thoid |

| follow him the rest of the days of my life if

. 1 ® . l} :

He's Comings beware!

_——— |
| Harry Scharff, at PO_St ’!;}:&dquarfﬂ'& says |
| that if he could fight IkEF'E Could love, the
| war would have been OVEESEX months ago
| Moral to all Brooklyn SIFCH 0ok out for th~
boat that brings Harry back 10 the Brony. He's |
landed a couple of fresl_l BYYS on the beezer |
already with one hand B3 Pocket (on his |
money), and just now haS #51 a mind to chal- |
lenge Kaiser Bill himself ¥ 2 bout, the world |
as the victor’s share. AL BMES we doubt his
pugnacious ability when h€COmes waltzino in-
to the room, not with 2 W Indian whoop as
a man of his calibre might ang should do,
| but with a soprano falsett® D€ rines oyt the
famous “oo-la-la,” and R Swinss into a |
rhythmatic nature dance
stance herself couldn’t surPass. We are trust-
ing that some rusty \\'OOdFB‘ShOC will captur
him and keep him here il Fl'ance. accordi
to the laws of this countf}; and thus save
Noo York and Joisey goxlS_from his mighty
loving power, for he’s 2 Mighty loving man,
that's all. Up to this time he devoted all his
time in camp, which fact 8Y¥ accounts for the
safety of any amorous Fréithies roaming in
the nearby villa.

—— ————————— R —
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M. S. E. Sifferlin recei¥d his commission
as second lieutenant last Thursday and his
appearance in the mess hall was the signa!
for three rousing cheers. Best of luck Ernie.
old boy. |

Has anybody seen Deyle with the broom
lately ?

——==
"Yhonnie” Rasmussen—We .wish to tender
our congratulations. And you say they salute
Corporals in Denmark! Well, "Yhonnie,” put
those cheyrons on both amms, for it won’t be
long till you can go home on land a!l the way.
How about the orderly in Yankee Dpodle
Headquarters ? RS

Goodbye Hogan’s Alley Ig right.
'Now. Restful, it begins to look like you

might have to stand at least one formation a
month,

~ And Bonnell there ain’tino corners to hide
in where you are—so there you are.

Moffett, when the order came to vacate:
“Isn’t this terrific. Life in this outfit is just
one tragedy after aneother.” You know—with
the loud pronounced definite manner of speech.

Oh, You Mess Sergeant

If the Mess Sergeant is my saviour, I shall
not want him. .

He does nof seec what I shaj] want ,
He maketh me to seat myself in the pas-
ture upon my new O. D.s. '

He coverteth certain canned goods into
a ration and destroyeth their indentity, by this
new guy, camel-flage.

He giveth unto us a Java washdown, when
a can of suds wou!l do just as well.

The coffee it does burn me, and when it
cools it turns me.

My mess kit runneth over.

Surely the K. P.s will chase me for the
rest-of the days of my first enlistment period.
The steak it does not comfort me .

The knife it does not help me.

Surely, I shall chew on it for the rest of
the days of my life and I will choke to death
on the kitchen floor.

The spuds I do juggle and gargle as they
burneth my tongue.

Goodness and mercy (Oh, Percy!) I shal.

he ever bringeth unto us a turkey and faileth
to stuff him. .

Mg',s; Gould’é Hit

. —_——

(Continued from page one)

ters from warious sources gommending the
great work she is doing throughout the A. E.
F. What could more graphically describe this
work than the following extract.from a letter
recently received by Miss Gould ?

Rennes, Nov. 4, 1918
”l was very glad of the opportunity to be
with you for a performance, especially at the
big hospital at Savenay where your work
meant so much to men. [ will not attempt to
thank vou or to express the appreciation of
the soldiers, and the place vou fill in their
lives. Still the words of the blind soldlers

at Savenay ring in my ears. [t is a far more
cloquent expression of praisg and gratitude
than even the most versatile"Writer could pen:

"I AM HAPPY. IT’S WORTH BEING BLIND
TO BE HERE TONIGHT TO HEAR MISS
GOULD,” he said. :

You are singing your way into the heart of
every American lad that hears you and cer-
tainly are doing your bit to get the Kaiser
This is one engagement that you have had
that even the most clever press agent would
be unable to quote the figurés your show is
worth, and 1 feel that | know you well enough
to say that millions could net buy veur pres-
ent contract.

If 1 can be of any servicé 10 yvou in any
way, don’t hesitate to call on me. With kind-
est regards to Miss Adams and yourself, I am
Sincerely yours,

Edward D. Gray,

Regional Activities Secretary.

Our hats ‘are off to you, MisS Rita, and the
best wishes of the soldiers of St. Jean will
follow you on your tour.

"LIEUT.” ALEXANDER ON POST
Pvt. Alexander was on gua™ one windy
night last week. He thought theé wind was a
Ii*tle strong for a campaign D&% that he was |
wearing, sop seeing a group of soldiers near his |
post, he asked one of them to ¥0an him a cap. ;
One of them promptly gave hil ®one and Alec
resumed -his duty. Several MER passing by
went away wondering and a -lbtﬂe;mlzzled. Af-
ter a time one of the guard C23M€ up to Alec
and stood at attention, and asked him if he-
was a lieutenant. Alec, belieVilg jt 3 joke,
said he was. It was some time later that he

discovered that his cap had o 2 lieutenant’s
bar.

(Signed)

-—————

than even Lady Con: |

E,Jul’/? _

The Fallen Aviator

lhe watchers saw it fall, i
A perfect body with its borrowed wings:/
But as they had no visioned eye at all,

Thev could not see there, circling in glad rings.
That other bedy gloriously climb,
Unhampered and elate;

Heedless of wind and cloud, of space and time
To Make a landing at the Leader’s Gaie. -

e

il

I think he did not know aught dropped to
earth,

Save that he lighter flew,

Save for his birth to undreamed height,

But to his ears; ‘

There arose a cry, a sound of bitter tears,

That overflowed the brim;

‘That was the only pain he took with him:

And this he bore, for that he !

e learned e'er long
How all

| their weeping would be turned to song

Ade =

| e

in Flanders Fields
In Flanders fiields the poppies grow
Between the crosses; row on row
That mark our place: while in the skv
The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Unheard amid the guns,
We are the dead? Short days ago,
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunsets glow,
Loved and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe.

To you from falling hands we throw
The torch. Be yours to bear it high.

If ye break faith with us who die,

We shall not sleep, though poppies blow

P ——— el e it

The Oath

! not drink from a Germian cup,
Or eat from a German plate

[ will re* deal with a German man -
All foul with German hate.

I'll use ne drug with a German name,
That’'s grown on German land.

I'll eat no food and drink no beer

If made by a2 German hand.

I will not use a German tool,

Razor, or %knife, or saw.

I will not trade with a German shop
That lives by the German law.

I will not sail on a German ship.
Where G . ngs » sunge

pure air

Is s-oi'.ci' b_§' 1 ‘Gérﬁi;{n'iongue-\
I’'l not forget those awful deeds,

To girls and little boys.

No more I'll hang on Christmas trees
Those blood-stained German toys.

I will not take a German’s word,
He’il break it if he can.

There is no love in 2 German heart,
Or faith in a German man.

This is my oath, when war is done,
Ull swear to keep it true.
And since I know you feel the same,
LIl pass it on to vou.
' K. D. Duffield.

o —— " ———

In Flanders fields. f" Th(‘ A"S\\'(\l'
"\ \ViQh _ fIWhe'n we've licked the Lord of Potsdam zad
” : T2 / his tribe i1s down and out,
:t,'_f A wish can do nothing, € When we've clapped the lid on Kamerad, Kul-

e

But vet I must say "
That my wishes for thé best
Are with you today.

Though wou go far away
On borse, foot or sea, .
You have cone friend wishing
You're 'happy—that is me.

You may fight the Kaiser,
May tear dewn Berlin

You may wear soldier’s uniform
And eat out of in.

You may “hoef it” or ride, -
Dig trenches or fight,

My wishes will always be
"l Liope you’re all right.”

1l am oniy a friend,

- But one ever true;

May fortune attend you .
In what’er you do.

tur and Sauerkraut,

[he world will settle back again into the'
well-worn ways,

And we’ll talk and write and dream once more
as in the good old days.

Old Earth will gleam again in space among
the bluish stars;

She’ll lose the high complexion of her neigh-
be:-planet Mars. '

The tzcket cn her ragged rim will mercifully
cease,

And all the ways of Earthlings then will be
the ways of peace.

The good time may be distant, or it may be
cinse at hand,

But thev who prate of peace today have this
to urderstand : ,

The STARS AND STRIPES will ride unfuried
anm¥’d the battle’s rout

"Till we've licked the Lord of Potsdam and his

Huns are down and out.

The Singing Soldier

—— ——

Owing to the fact that it gets dark around
this part of the country almost before you get
through with your day’s work, and some of

‘us have got to get down to the ”combien une

petite bouteille vin blanc et citron” places, a
few times during the week, and also due to
the fact that we haven't got luminuos eyes
like a cat on the way back, it seems probable
that our approach into camp is not heard un-
til we are a foot to the rear of the boy with
a stick on his shoulder,

You krow the rest, He gives you a love
tap that brings vou O. D. pills and iodine for
a few weeks., It is suggested that when with-
in about four blocks of the outskirts of the
camp that you begin to 'sing “The Star Spangl-
ed Banner,” ‘with all the push you've got left,
after the usual, trying, hard night’s work.
The idea is to call that ruffian to attention and
then successfully pass into your quarters
without having to take another swallow to sort
of quiet your nerves after the point jab.

The Flag,_ When?

(Continued from page one)
was then in the Pennsylvania legisiature,
which did not authorize the delegates of Con-
gress to discuss the question of separation
from the mother country until June 19, 1776.
Robert Morris was the secretary to the se-
cret war committee of Congress, and it is in-
teresting to note in passing that his instruc-
tions to naval commanders, written about this
time, are replete with stirning words to 7 up-
hold the honor of the flag,” which the army

was never called upon to do until the year
1841.

The one and only national flag ever estab-
lished by Congress, with a starred union of
checkerboard design, has, from the very dawn
of liberty, been carried to victory by the navy
on the seven seas of the world, without blem-
ish and without essential change.—Rear Ad-
miral Chester in the Yale Review.

Miss Wilson Touring

—-Likely to Visit Us

If Miss Margaret Wilson, daughter of Pres-
ident Wilson, should pay her respects to St.
Jean in the form of a visit, doubtless the so!-
diers here would be surprised. Well, chances
are that this surprise is in store for us.

Miss Wilson left Paris recently for a, tour
of the American Army camps in France and
Belgium. She was accompanied by Majo-
Oliver Newman, who has been detailed from
General Headquarters as guide for her party.
which includes Ross” David, tenor, and Mrs.
Ross Dszvid, accompanist. The tour has been
arranged by the entertainment committee of
the Y. M. C. A.

Miss Wilson will first entertain the soldiers
attached to the General Headquarters, and on
Sunday will attend the opening of the 1500th
Y. M. C. A. hut in Paris. Bishop Hughes will
dedicate the hut and Colonel Finch will make
the acceptance speech for the army. A long
list of notables will be present.

Or. Dean’s Address

(Continued from page cne)
smashed. Pianos, pictures, mirrors were
thrown everywhere, clothes were scattered
about and trampled on and everything done
imaginable. !

The courage displayed by the wounded in
the hospitals is remarkable. They joke with
the doctors while their weunds are being dres-
sed. In this respect he told a couple of inci-
dents. One man whe had several shots said
to the dector: ! guess if they hadn’t run out
of ammunition I would have got it In the neck.”
Another remarked that he would look good
selling pencils on Fifth avenue. He spoke of
Lafayette and his feeling for the early Ameri-
can colonies and told how he compelled the
king of France to be the first to recognize
the new republic.

After over a hundred years we are paying
the debt that we have owed this country.
Every man when he returns home can feel
proud that he has done his little hit for this

great cause.
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IWAS INTHE
AVIATION

|

s INFANT RY o aviTion, = 7\
&3 E- =¥

;B
Fo

R THE DOUGRBOXS = 1
i SN e — N
3 quumra-l CINQUANTE] W -

e e M B el g



Page 4

THE FLY PAPER, NOVEMEBR 18, 1918

—3

e

e S

Basketballers Get Started at

Hut-Initial Game Slirs Inler-
est--More Teams Formed

—————

Lieut. Cappe Organizes Strong Combination to Fepresent
Capt White's Service Squadron -Capt. Galiher’s Men Also

Get Together--Ciubs

Friday evening marked the opening of
the basketball season at St. Jean. More max
300 lovers of the popular indoor sport turned
cut for the initial contest between the — Aero
Squadron combination and the new arrivals on
the field. Judging from the interest mani-
fested in this first contest, the fans can now
ook forward to a busy season for the cage
men.

That this game has injectgd pep into the
other organizations on the field is evidenced
from the little get-together meetings held by
the service squadron and the former Head-
quarters organization. At these
men were selected to represent their respec-
tive sguadrons and chan are we fina
th for honors

nogs
\-C:'!

ese two clubs battling
next cage contest

Lieut. Cappe was responsipl r the gath-

‘-“|
Wil

ering of the service squadron men. After look- |

ing over the men of athletic ability, officia!
notice was- given the men to appear before
him. Here the minor details in the clubs’ for-
mation were thrashed out. Among those ap-
piving to reoresent and form the squadron’s
team were Owen L. Anderson, A. D. Ander-
son, "Red” Evans, Bob Lowther, Everett, Bud-
shon, Battle, Herb Pierson, Grove, Colarusso
and Howard.

Owen L. Andersor: will likely hold down the
pivot position as he is the biggest man on the
list. Budshon Battle will also try for the
jumping job. Battle’s previous basketball ap-
pearance will count in his behalf. Although
he is cutweighed and is not as tall as Ander-

sessions the !

the |

Will Likely Meet in Next Contest

| son. his records in the Birmingham High
' Schol League show him to be a star. He has
figured in some of the biggest games In th_e
' South and alwavs held down the pivot posi-
tion.

! Evans, Lowther and Everett will fight for
' the permanent positions of forwards. T_he,
| are fast and will be a difficult matter to pick
| the best two of the combination. Sergeant
} Merris is of the opinion that it would be wise
to use all three. In inaugurating this plan the
i players would alternate and act as substitutes
for each_other. Evans carries a good “rep”
from New Castle and his speed on the floor
is unsurpassed. Lowther, too, is a speed king.
Bob played in some of the best amateur con-
tests around Phi’adelphia. Evereft is an ag-
| gressive player and took part in some big
matches around Chicago.

Pierson, Grove, Colarusso and Howard will
battle for honors as guards. Aside from be-
ing fast these men, with the exception of
Grove are husky boys, rugged and ready for
every skirmish. Pierson hails from Chi and
covered the guard position on several teams
in the wee’ state. Grove is sure to make the
team. He is a heady plaver and a team work-
er, knowing the inside stuff of the game. He
led the York High School team in the East-
ern Pennsylvania League and is credtied with
leading the team to the pennant in that league.
Howard and Colaruuso will dispute things for
the ”sub” position. While Howard has the
edge, Colarusso has had considerable guard
experience in camp. .

F-;;nous ‘l‘rainer: Put
Pep Into U. S. Fliers

— e ————

‘Gathered at an American Aviation field re-
cently, the greatest group of trainers and con-
ditioners of men were assembled to receive
final instructions before taking their assign-
ments and scaftering to the different flying
fields of the United States. - They includad
representatives of leading American colleges
and half a dozen former world’s champion
athletes were comprised in the group. They
have been selected by the government the past
few weeks and they were called together at
a central aviation field-for registration and for
meeting officers of the aviation branch cf the
military service.

For two weeks they have themselves been
undergoing a system of training and instruc-
tion, under standardized governmental super-
vision. Soine of-them have already received
their assignments to specific aviation fields,
while the others will shortly follow.

Among the government officials who have
been undergoing a system of training and re-
cruitfing the squad of conditioners for the air-
men have been General T. C. Lyster, Colonel
George H. Crabtree, Major F. J. Martel. A
former all-American athletic star who is prom-
inent in the aviation department, who is keen-
ly interested in the innovation of establishing
practical trainers in the aviation fields, is Reb-
ert D. Wrenn, former tennis champion, Har-
wvard football quarterback stir, now a major
in the aviation department The matter of ap-
pointing coilege trainers and other skilled con-
dgitioners to look after the physical condition
of thie airmen was first broached at the annual
meeting of the American Intercollegiate asso-
ciation last December by Walter Camp, head
of the Athletic department of the Navy Com-
mission on Training Camp Activities, and was
immediately endorsed by the Aero club of
America. QGradually the government has been
putting the plan into movement, reports from
the aviation fields in not only. this country but
in Europe indicating that poor physical condi-
tion was one of the most frequent causes for
deaths of the fliers. :

The 30 or 40 trainers who have already
been appointed and who have just been as-
sembled before taking their final assignments
are regarded as men who are pre-eminent In
their profession. It is believed that no simi-
lar set of conditioners could be gathered any-
where else in the world.

The art of physically handling men has been
nowhere developed as in the United Siates the
past decade. The work which has been done
by the athletes of the United States at the
front since America entered the world war
has demonstrated this bevond cavil.

The most skillful and experienced group of
all trainers has been selected for the mos?
important province of modern warfare, name-
lv, keeping fliers fit.

Onlv those persons who have been connect-
ed with this both in a scientific and a practi-
cal way realize the great delicacy of adjust-
ment which is required in a fi‘fer. Their phv-
sical preparation is a vital part of their work
and the trainers who have been sent to the
\viati ! the conhd of the

‘ ) Cormda s igelalimed, - N
e uubA\.\. D‘ll-llb\‘ U_b llu 0““‘

American puhb!
€rs.

Included in the list are Lieutenants H. May,
I. O’Rourke, J. F. Winston, N. Flotow, and O.
Wirtz. Lieut. J. F. Winston is in charge of
the squad.

This is only a partial list of the entire num-
ber of men who have been already appointed,
Two former world’s chamvions who were in
the service are Arthur J. Duffy and Tom.
Burke.

Of the universities represented. Yale has

Walter Mace, baseball and football trainer.
Pennsvivania has Nat Cartnell, Michiean, Steve
Farrell: Svracuse, Tom Keene: Brown. Charlie
Huegins: Dartmouth, Hzery Hi¥man: while
the sterling football and baseba!l star. Dave
Fultz, is included in the group as one of the
most distinguisked amateur and professionsl
athietes and students of athletic conditions in

the country.—From New Haven Register.

Airplane Nov; Carries
Fourteen Passengers

Fourteen passenger made a sensational flight
recentlvy from Viliacoublay in an seroolane.
They attajned an altitude of 1240 métres, and
after passing more than am hour above the
clouds were safcly brought down to the aero-
drome from which they had started.

The "sky-pilot” who performed this feat
cannot be named. for reasons which. chiefly
concern the diolomatic censorship. If mav,
however. be mentioned that he was one of the
most assiduous pupils of the late Major Félix
and of M. Capazza.

SPORT HASH

Well, we had a little tough luck on the last
bcxing show.

But the next one will more than make up
for it, won’t it, Lutz?

' And those basketeers now take the lime-
light. 2

Some lively contest can be expected in
these coming cage contests. How about a
litt'e trophy to the championship gang.

— e ——

It could easily be donated by the followers
of the game. Think it over!

Lee Ferris, the lad from Maine,
"Dizzy” Quinn would make a nice bout.

and

We are waiting for the chance to see the
two pugs hook up.

S — | —————

With the service squadron lining up for
next game with the former headquarters

tachment we have an important contest on
hands.

| Chatter Back Ho}ne

FROM BASEBALL TO BOCHES

Fifty-five per cent of the 264 players of the
American League are in the United States

the
de-
our

Army and Navy. The Detroit Club leads with |

25, Boston and Philadelphia each has 20,
Chicago and Qleveland 19, New York and
Washington 17 and St. Louis 13.

—_— - = =

ECKLAND NOW AT NAVAL STATION

Eckland, giant guard of the University of
Minnesota football team, is a candidate for

the gridiron outfit of the Great Lakes Naval

Training Station.

jack aggregation of the Bethlehem Steel Com-
pany trounced the Scottish American team by
a 10-0 score. :

Manager Stalling, of the Boston Nationzal
League baseball team, announces that he has
offered 15,000 doMars for the services of his
ex-catcher, Hank Gowdy, now a sergeant in
the United States Army in France. The ofte:
was refused. Gowdy was the first big lea-
guer to enlist.

———

————— S

b ———

St. Jean has achieved world-wide fame.
Through the columns of The Fly Paper we
| have spread the daring acts and deeds of the
| fliers whe have passed through our school.
Our work in bringing the Boches to their
‘knees have been heralded throughout the uni-
verse. Distinguished military leaders and he-
roes of many wars have been and are among
us today. St. Jean with it’'s ancient cathedral,
pines and picturesque surroundings have been
vividly pictured, which we believe was receiv-
ed with great jov by our readers in the States.

But Hogan's Alley—one quiet little sector
within the confings of St. Jean we have failed
to announce. Did The Fly Paper in its many
weeks of existence neglect the dwellers in
this sector known as Fashion Row? Was it
because our circulation was low in this dis-
trict? No so. We have failed in our descrip-
tive accounts and the conceptive idea of this
once prominent neighborhood.

We do so now since the destruction of these
cottages. Yes, our Hogan’s Alley is no more.
That sector fell. It tottered under the ma-
chine of the Q. M, operated by a single hero

In the National Soccer League, the cracker- [

—— \_- - . - .

GOODYE, — HOGANS AuLer *

; Whiston'sNotes

The great pews of victory for the Allies and
of complete gemeralization for the Hums, has
gone to my hegd.and heart and I have had no
time to get my wsual notes assembled. But
the representasige of The Fly -Paper is stand-
ing over me with @ gun, so here goes for a
few. It was my privilege to be in N— when
the news came that the armistice was signed,
and when the pig guns were fired on the
bridge 1 was there. Every shot told its story,
and never wag firing more appreciated. The
day was one of a thousand thrills, and can
never be forggtten. The City of N—— went
wild. The streets were lighted, bands play-
ing, crowds surging, people singing and vell-
ing. The top of the great buildings, with their
gas jets were Jighted up for the first time in
years. It was g great day for France. No
longer were they to fear the fist of the iron
beast on their porders. They were free at
last, and no wopder they rejoiced. The U. S.
fought to save par soul, but France has fought
for her life. We saved our souls as we help-
ed France to saye her life.

-

Every week gees some fine addition to the
"Y” Hut and thijs'week many things have been
added to make the life of the boys more en-
joyable. New cprtains in the writing room,
new cups and cocpa urn, fine large wa'l maps
of Europe, France and Vendee, and other
needed addj Apart from the fact that

itions.
W& drc separated from the homefolks, the men

of the Ordnance Camp have no kick coming.
I have never mgt a happier and more harmon.

ious bunch of men, and not a single untoward
incident has taken place since I came here
eight weeks ago. We talk of sacrifices made
and “doing one’s bit.” There is nothing to it,
except an admiration of Uncle Sammy who has
made Home Sweet Home for his boys, 3500
miles from the homeland. '

Did you see those boxing bouts on Thurs-
day night? The Secretary had all he could do
to keep the men apart, so anxious were they
to go fast. And everybody 1aughed. The fast-
er the fight the bigger the laugh and the fun
The Secretary will put on a contest every
week. Cet the best man of your company to
challenge the best men of the others. I have
men of 150 pounds, 140 and 130 respectively,
who want to meet men in their class.

We missed out in our movies this week
due to a mixup at Headquarters. Some sec-
retary took movies that did not belong to him
and thus mixed up the whole circuit. We are

J irying to arrange to have our films come di-

rect to this camp and be returned to Head-
quarters when they have been run. Thus we
we will not have to suffer when others blun-
der. Mg |

But Headquarters did the square thing by
us—they gave us the Gould Company, consist-
ing of Miss Rita Gould, late of the Follies
Winter Gardens of N. Y., and Keith’s Vaude-
ville, and of Miss Adams, accompanist. Rita
Gould is a Broadway star and her star twinkl-
ed into the hearts of every man in camp. She
sang.and danced, jumped and pranced, wig-
gled and gigeled, talked and rocked—sav—
she is the limit when it comes to getting
across with -a bunch of soldiers. She had
several of our boys singing her songs, and
one was seen to put his arm to waist. He
said afterward, he didn’t know what he was
doing. It was the most heart-palpitating stuff
we have had iy camp, and the camp is whistl-
ing her songs. Ask Lieut. Milton about it—
he knows.

The orders have come to stop my notes,
From the man who has the gun,

So I must cease this writing game,
Before I'm nearly done.

So many things are happening here,
Our folks would like to know,
And if 1 had a little time,
I'd prove we aren’t so slow.

The Ordnance Camp is on the map,

. They’re making history true,

And though we do the same old things,
Thers’s always something new.

- So next week I will take the time,

| To write some longer lines,

| About the boys I love to serve,
And a few more rotten rhymes.

They must have raised H— in Brockton,
Mass. when the news came in that the armis-
tice had been signed. According to Desilet
Brockton has two men in the Army, Resier
enlisted and another good man was draftsd.

—— =
-—

at Headquarteps ypon orders from the Com-

manding Officer The advance was rapid, the
enemy offering Jttle resistance. it was a glor-
ious victory for Captain Callaghan, the veter-
an battler of many wars, and his inspecting
forces. When the soldiers evacuated they
took with them their barracks bags, ordnance,
packs, helmets gnd other material.

The recaptypeg ground was in the posses-
sion of th?pwofed soldiers for five months.
Judging from tpe conditions which remained
intact after the Captain’s enfry, the soldiers
evidently maingqined a desire to hold their
possessions permanently. The bunks were
carefully , blankets folded regulation
shoes properly with tips forward, bar-
racks bags op apd at end of bunks. Here and
there could pe seen conspicuously d:spl.ayed
photographs of the soldiers’ friends in the
States. Wee, phand made stoves that took sev-
eral days to gomplete occupied the center of
the “shacks” ppd rendered sufficient heat to
comfort the dyellers.

Standing oy most prominent among the
mansions wepe “Asker Inn.” Here three of

Big Football Battle Billed as

St. Jean's Main Sport Atirac-
tion on Thanksgiving Day

PostEle ven Hurls Bold Challenge to “Gobs” for Match on
Day of Thanks--Locals Practicing for,Encounter -Strong
Backfieid Formed- Ends Show Up Exceptionally Good

Our football chalienge to the “"Gobs.” We
hurled the gauntlet and they dived for it
And now the sport lovers of the Post can look
forward to the coming day of thanks. For on
that National holiday if “the powers that be”
do not interfere we shall see the initial and
only contest on the gridiron of this season on
this post. It will be a gala event in the sport
world of this post.

The men of our aggregation of pigskin boot-
ers are eagerly assembling, and daily on the
lower portion of the aerodrome .one can see
the nuceleous for our machine that will meet
the “Sailormen” on Thanksgiving Day. Many
recruits respond daily to practice and from
every indication a machine is being formed
that will work with the smoothness and per-

fection of one of the big college elevens in the
states. '

With this available material a fast, light
backfield has been formed and the ease ans
agility with which they move proves that they
are men of "previous service.” Two
come from major colleges of the states and
were letter men in their respective elevens.
The mainstay of the ground gainers iay in
Wedge, a fieet-footed lad from the Northwest,
of High School reputation. His ability te
ount the pigskin and the neatness of his

- F !
of them

That bascball will be revived next seasom is
not expected. There is a lot to be done after
peace is declared, before the country will re-

turn to normal conditions. The magnates are
not anxious for another season like the one
just closed.

To what extent the lay-off will affect young-
er men, like Sisler, Ruth, Burns, Felsch, Wam-
by and Schalk, to instance a few men of dif-
ferent types and playing positions, is a ques-
tion. They can fall off a little without it being
noticed, because all will be in the same boat,
and the class of major league bail will be
lowered a bit for a time, by the enforced fill-
ing-in with newcomers, needing a season or
two of polishing. Most of them will give way,
in comparatively short time, to newcomers, if
the game’s return is delayed past 1920,

There is no record of a star ball player who
has retired when at the top of his career who
has been able to come back and take up the

|

passes makes him the most valuable man of
the backs.

The remaining position lies open to two fast
little men, both of whom have shown wender-
ful ability in handling the sphere. A queston
as to who wiil start the game rests in the
hands of our coach, "Ed” Lutz. Both boys,
however, will be present, and it is possible that
on¢ of them may be started on the left wing.

The line finds an assemblage of old timers
}x'ho like 'to treat 'em rough,” and after watch-
ing their little scrimmage we agree with them.

each position and here our strongest hope
lies. With a line composed of such material
as have responded it would seem almost im-
possible for an opposing aggregation to come
through with a set of backs that can pene-
trate this line with any marked degree of sat-
isfaction. The ends are held down to a per-

|

fection. Our material for these wing posi-
tions is unlimited, and the problem that con-
fronts our coach is to pick the men that work
the best together.

To this assemblage of athletes defending St.

Jean’s laurels on the gridiron we doff our
chapeaux. And we will back you to a man in

your conflict with the ”Gobs” on Thanksgiving -

Day.

s s
-

work where he left off. Postpone the return
of the game until 1920, and there will be al-
most none of the men who have reached 30

then who wi'l be able to keep the big league
pace. :

"Long Harry” McLean, the veteran catcher
of the Cincinnati Reds and New York Giants,
is out o’ luck.

Since he left the big league he has been

playing on semi-pro teams around New York,

but even these have vanished from th_e metro-
polis. The big fellow tried to enkst some
months back, and was turned down on account

of the knee that was broken several years ago. -

» thought,” he says, “that they wanted men
who could chuck a grenade. Seems to me
that’s where I'd come in strong and what
would the knee matter, anyhow, if I could
keep tossing bombs as well as I used to throw
to second?”

Shog_t__! abs

Wedge is a wonder when it comes to boot-
ing the spiral.
The ”sailormen” have a worthy bunch of

warriors, according to the reports from Has-
kew.

Why not use our Post Band on this occa-
sion; from the demonstration they gave on the
night of the signing of the Armistice we be-
lieve they can furnish the noise for the big
time. ' i B

After all we will get to spend a regular
Thanksgiving. Turkey (who said that?) for
show and the tussle in the afternoon

And on top of that, why the town’s not en-
tirely dry, is it?

Who knows? We don’t.

THE FLY PAPER IS A LETTER HOME

the camp’s best known soldiers made their
abode. "Nig"” Bonnell, ”Christy” and “Swede”
Johnson made up the happy family. And the
“Father of Them All,” too, was a carefully
constructed house. It was the oldest resi-
dence. And how these worshippers paid hom-
age to their respective dwellings could be
better imagined than told. It quartered Ralph
Robinson, William Merritt Pickney and John
Bishop. Another was ANl Inn”—not in the
sense of inadequacy. It was coastructed in
three weeks. Comprised timber and tar paper,
which made it the odd home of the lot. Bob
Lowther and Everett spent their nights there.
And since the expeditionary force broke
through the lines there has been a hush in
the area. Sometimes we miss the oid "shacks.”
Particularly in our little jaunts about camp.
And the evacuated soldiers look upon their
ruins with sorrow. Smashed as they were,
they regret their failure to procure souvenirs
of their once homes. No funeral, either, to
mark its deep appreciation and regret with
which the old joints passed. And there sur-
vive many who would form part of the cor-
tege in the funeral possession. 1

The Towq__.Gossip :

WHEN I was up at N——
THE OTHER DAY I ran into '
LIEUT. FULTON who was up there

TO CHAPERONE ”The Pink Stocking” girls
ABOUT. 7”DOC” was at his best—

AND WE SAT THERE an hour

IN A LITTLE Estaminet

WHILE wit and wisdom oozed from him.
THERE WAS MANY A TALE of old
PLANTATION DAYS, of saw-mill towns,

OF LOUISIANA niggers, of army life,
AND EVEN the parable of the man

WHO JUORNEYED to Picadilly :

BUT TARRIED—alas—at Charing Cross.

I LAUGHED and gasped and ached—

AND EVEN the old lady

OF THE ESTAMINET found him

"TRES AMUSANT.” And then

I WENT my way refreshed and happy.
WHICH BRINGS TO MIND the adage that
A MERRY HEART doeth good like

A MEDICINE”—yea, I think more so

THAN EVEN the good doctor’s
PILLS and iodine. '

I THANK YOU.

PyB: P.

Orphan Campaign

(Continued from page one)

Lieut, Col. MacDill ....... bokel o 100.00
asor vmm . -0 o S 100,00
Ming. DIgPIE o o e S e 25.00
lamat. Belle .. i oot WIWEAS Fe . 50,00
2 LW - S SO e e e SR 20.00
LW - ot RN F . © in's en s
Hdgrs. Box (2d col.) ...... I e . 121.00 -
Offficers’ Mess (2d col)............ 147.00
No. B Box.C&hcal) ... ... .coiision . 1085
Max Field ..ol coaia v kool
Y. M.C. A Bax D@ eal) i..... 55 15.35
Joint subscription:
Lt. Col. MacDill
Lt. Col. Canady
Mgior Ryan '\ il 3Rt =0 500.00
Major Dapis
Major Marsh ‘
Licot Cattosy' -..... ... e Tt e 400.60
Captain Williamson ................ 175.00
Licut. Lwddl ..... P o o wiim I A evs e 250.“)
SR T B e SN 225.00
tient-Farpe - :l . o n L o ¢ o mrimut DD
SO Talble o h s T LR S ... 650.00
Lieut. R. Bowles ......... vosssses D
Lieut. Stevenson ............. R T
ook Haved > i i Lk ceenaes 000
et Blewis®’ . 5. okl 25.00
Liont. POPIOn . 50 it o hdnisms onis 200.00
Miss Rita Gould ........... e
Litwt.. Thayer: o. s 5003% e+ o o= 2SO
Chaplain Griffiths ............ el S 200.00
Anonymous ....... N FIRREL L I e 20.00
NOORYBIONS ... .'cuv o o it 3o wilesdidt 20.00
Lieut. "Pop” Meyers ........:cev.'s 50.00
|
Y Siall fpledend) - ol s TN 500.00
Tobd L. . i L A B 5] R e 6525.65

AVIATION ATHLETIC DIRECTOR

Lieutenant Charles Barrett, formerly ath-
letic trainer at Williams College, is now ath-
letic trainer and director of the Pacific avia-
tion fields. 2 fo

Freddie Gilmore, son of the veteran fighter,

h

is boxing instructor
camp.

Versatile men are in keen competition for.
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