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Teaching Tommies Baseball
,, .vthor af MOvar tha Top," >

, .... 0,:C ,., | .. U and fmotawaaejaa terttera e/ tfc Gred irjr.
pwkUeked exciuaivebj bt Now York

.r iclla of Ml n, i rr..i Mg*r*a**C*t and thriUm; advontmrt
'.»irn.f ia "/.ore f**. TVtnr."

Bv Arthur Guy __mpey
Wl .- I

r frflat lmr trench. It
* |h( and sunny ard

**r were hubbling over with

..mot. i raasflaa
. our batUlion was to

I that night and we were

t; 4ec-

I was spring. We could smcll it
e air. Kven tbe wind blowing

_B trenches in our di-
n had a sweet anJ ".springv"

.smell.
About t * s down a con.-

eatioa trer.ch to the left was an

orchar ea were ecarred from
and fragments of shell. but

red trunks could not

spi Bg, brcau"
n the twigs and branches

borstlng buds. Flitting
.i were numerous birds, chirpir.g,

and sometimrs wrangling among them-
.orfflfl.

ed odd that birds could
acenstora themselves to war. Occa¬

sionally a Grrrnan shell, or perhaps
d go screaming over

rchard. The birds did rot seem

-.d tlie noise just carried on

.. . ¦. building.
ln our company was an Am-rican

ramed Alexander StflWBTt Naturally
he and 1 were very churr.my.

¦art and I were the chief
promoters'' in the com¬

pany, tho Tommies constantly looking
rrw diverfion.

In the Eag-iS- arniy a Tommy aeems

to have the idea that an American.
cbicf vocaticn in the United States is

to mvrnt, and to keep on inventing.
Of course, S'cwart and I did not in

any way try to difsipate this idev.
in fact, wa encouraged it, and took

,n being looked up to in
this war, but, bflliflTS me, it kept us

the Tommies amuscd.

H was getting too warm for soccer

football atid wc knew aa soon aa we

got into that the i*sut
be put right up to us: "How

are you gomg to aniuse us while be-
bir.d tbe lines?"

Wc were Ameri¬
cans and red-blood-

Spring
Was in
the Air

ed; s-pring was in
thc air, and our

thoughts turned to
what every Ameri-
can boy is thinking

I upon the arrival of f-prir.g baseball.
* I turned my eyes to the muddy para-
ocj (rear w_ll of the trench) and fixed
my ga_e on a fragment of German shell
Imheddfld in the mud. Pretty soon this
ftasjaaeat seemed ta -hange into a base-
ball player, with n.ask, protector and
catch- rouching be-1
bind the home plate and signalling to

thc pitcber. Just then BtflWflrt said:

p 1 woader if v^could teach
j* to play baseball?"

irned in his direction.
ai also starlng at that fragment
-11.

I uawered: "l>i- you erer try to
a Chinaman how to speak

a?"

Uc got it right away and a dejected
look f-pread over hifl counteriance, and
he let cut a lorg-drawn sigh.
A Tommy sitting on my right butted

thi "Did yoa ayi h.seball, Yank?
I brfw a gyme in London, and it

is absurdly eaay to ply*, but I cawn't
fawB*-j i.it."

a art turned
"I guess you're

er to teach the
ch."

That Bight we were relieved and went
.;ne.v

Tbe oon, after parade. we

were alttiag ;r. an orchard drinking
tea. Ahout a mouth before Stewart
_nd 1 bad Iow to

horaeahoflfl. There was great
rlvalry amorg the different squads,
each squad ha\itr"*a team.

Ju rpaiml Wfltkiai came

io us and asked, "Where are thc
! I cawn't find >m."

Ant y answered: "Straf.
¦me pitik, where are jour b'eyes?
CaWB*l in' well see the h'offi-

>*i be'ind that billet ovrr

there? Bl tne me, they*re alw'ya a

gumn¦¦' 'the _.me."
N eaflflgh, tbe officers wert using

wi,rt, w;th a look of depreseion on

hii face, turned to me atid said. "Well,
I ere goes, l.mp. Steve Brodie took a'
char.ee, ao I micht be able to get away
with

ths Tommies, he
asked. "Did aay of you blokea ever hear

h of.Ir.hn UtHtttwf
[ Three of the Tommies answeredP ,-y,

Who Ia
John

McGraw?

A sunny smilc aad
a look of hope flit
ted acrdss Stewart'
face, and hc breath
ggaly asked, "l
., ba!" The three
.artcd te answer

at once, but Stewart. majestirally cv

tcnd.ng h.s band, palm forward, said.

.¦Get in line, one at a time. New, Pei

kiaa, who is John McGraw?"
Perkins answered, "Why, 'a 1 a

lawnce corporal in the Royal Makj
R-fle.v**
According to fdtewerfh look, that

Tommy should have immediately
dropped dead.

Turning to the next. he said.'^C'urly.'
for the love of Mike. who is hc?"

Cnrly, vai'h a knowing look, an¬

swered, " '_ runs the King's Arms Pub¬

lic 'ouse, down r.ye Lane."
With a piteous look, Stewart glanced

my way, and I jcrked my thumb in thc

direction of thc other Tommy, who

aeemed to be bursting with aufgreaaedj
eagernes?. Stewart, looking at him,

ejaculated, "Selt It out before you

chokc."
This fellow. with a superior air, turned

in the direction of the two dejeeted
Tommiefl and answered, "John Mc-

Grawi Why, everybody knows Im; 'e

was tbe fellow in the London Scottish
who clicked 'crucifixion* for stealing
the rum issue at 'Wipcrs.' *_ *vas a

lad, not 'arf ho weren't."
A hissing noise issucd from Stew-

art's lips, and be seemed to collapse
like a puncturcd toy balloon. After a

few seconds he straightcned up and a

look of determination came into his

eyes. Addressing the Tommies, he ex-

ploded: "You blokes are enough te
make Billy Sunday take to drink. Now,

Heten here, and let it sink in deep.
John McGraw is the manager of the

New York Giants. Ba ia a baseball

player; get it? A baseball player. A

guy what manages a baseball team.

And any fellows who can't make good
on his team, or in the bush leagues, he

sends 'em a crieket bat, with their
name inscrlbed on it and pays their

passage to England. Getme?"
Several Tommies took exception to

this and said that they had followed
crieket all their lives, but had never

heard of any American cricketers being
sent over by a Mr. McGraw. At this 1

exploded, and Stewart "went up in the
air. Standing up and turning to the

bunch under the trees, pointing his
finger in their direction, he let out:

"Now listen; this
is good. I'm going
to send down to the
Ordnance Corps and
get a dozen gimlets
and some funnels.
With these ginlets

I'm going to bore hole? in your 'nap-
and using the funnel I'm going

to pour into those garrcts of yours a

little brains. Then, after you've ac-

quired gray matter, I'm going to teach
you the great American game of base¬
ball; and then when through teaching
you, I'm going to retire to the Old Sol¬
diers' Home as physically and mentallv
unfit, because I know the job will put
me there."
The Tommiee did not take exception

to his pointed remarks about their
lack of brains. Tbey ovcrlooked tbis
because they were very eager to learn
how to play baseball.
A chorus of, "Go to h':t, Yank; that's

what wc want.something new out 'ere
in this bloody aaaaa af mud and 'coo-
ties.' ¦

Stewart said that we would have to

talk the matter over, and, beckoning
to me, went in tbe direction of tbe bil-
let, I followed. He then outlined his
.chenie.

We were to form two baseball cla*:-

ea, Stewart in charge of one, I thc
other. On thc phat ler of thc billet
we carefully seratched out a baseball
diamond, and then ealled the Tommies

bey sat around like little children
in a school, cagerly interit. Kor two

hours we explaini-d -hc game to tht.ni.
When we got through they all knew
how to play baseball on paper. Wc
dieaaieead them, telling thera another
clasa would be held the following after¬
noon. That night Stewart and I,
around the stump of a candle, went
into details for organumg two teams.
hverything appeared rosy and we were

highly jubilant- A Tommy cased over

in our direction and innocentiy asked:
"I sye, Yank, isn't it necessary to

"ave byseballs and clubs? We cawn't
very well pl'y without *ein."

This waa a bombshell to us. In our

eagernesj ar.d cxcitement we had quite
forgotten that bats, balls and gloves
were necessary. I thought Stewart was
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They Had
Only to

Write Home

going to burst. Lcttinp out a "Well.
I'll be blowed!" which nearly blew the

candlc out, he turned a silly look in

my direetion, and 1 looked juht as

cheap. -

At last. thr OTfl

mics had stumped
us, and wc could
see our -vpatataOB
fadinf in'o Bflth*
itip. A dead ailflBCa
rripned for over

f.ve minutes. Then Stewart started

madly to open hia havrrsack. 1 tl.ought
hc bad suddenly pone erazv. I tflacbfl-

my hand in the direction of my bayo-
net, fearing that ho was laoktag for a

Ifille bomb. When he drew his hand

out. hanging to hifl Hat was a writing
pad. I let go of my bavonet. BorTflW-
ing a I-encil from me Stewart was al-

tropt borrowinp). ho aUrtfld writing.
I tbOBght perhaps he was goiag to

commit suicide and «' writiup a

fareWflll letter home, and nsked him

what was up. Hc whifpered to me:

"_mp, we're two bloody fools not to

have thouplit of this long ago. All
we've pot to do is to write home to

one of th? New York papers, askinp
the readcrs to send out baseball stuff
to us, and it will only be a matter of
a frw weeks when we will havc enough
to equip two teams."

I offered to write,the letter, and with
Stewart bending over me 1 eaperij
turned the letter over to the Mail Or-

derly.
We then explained to the Tommies

that equipment was necessary and that
we had written home, but whil. waiting
for the baseball stuff to arrive we

woald carry* on with our instruction
classes.
The next day Stewart and I made a

woollen baseball out of an old puttee,
lixed up a temporary diamond, and
showed the Tommies the generil run of
the game. Their antics were nwful. If
we had used a legular baseball I don't.
think there would liave been a Tomm;'
m the squad without a blick cyc. Dio
you ever watch a girl trying to catch a

ball? Well, a girls' team aionpsidc of
some of these Tommies would havc
looked like the winner of our world's
series. It waa hard work keeping their
interest up.

Two weeks later we went up into the
front line; then came back apain for
another rest. The interest in baseball
was dying out and we were ;.t oar wit's
end. Time passed, and we fipured out

that we ought to be hearing from our

appeal, but nothing came. Then, once

apain we went into t hc Front Lino
Trench.
The Tommies were very skeptical,

and every time bflflflbflll was mentioned
they would paze ifl our direction with
a sneerinp look. This compieteiy pot
our goats.

One eveninp we

were sittirip in a

dupout of the
c_pport tiencli;
it was raminp
like thc Baiflflhiflf,
and we were cold

l'retty soon thc ra-

tiona came up. Ihe ration par'.y pen

erally brinps thc rations down into the

dupouts, but thc two men carrying our

"dixie" set it down in tha mud of the

trench and almost "shot the chutri"

down the entrance to the dugout.
They were breathless with excitement
One of them yelled out:

"Yank, there's a limber full of par¬

cels down in the reserve dugout.
They're all addressed to you, h'Kmpey.
and they're from America."

Stewart let out a shout ard I felt
warm all over. How we lorded it over

those poor Tommies. That i-ight me

were to be relieved and go back to rest

billets. We could hardly wait for the

time.
The next morning was Sunday, and

after church parade we made a mad

rush to the Orderly Room to pet our

maiL
The Quartermaster Scrgesnt was

waiting for me, and behind him stood
every offtcer in the company, trying to

disgulse the expectant look on their
fares. Kvery eye was turned in the
direetion of a heap of parcels. I thoupht
the "Quarter" never would start. Bvflfl
the Captain could not stand it, and
giving way to bis eaperness, said:
-"Sergeant, you had better i*sue tha.
mail."
Stewart and I were all anxiety.
Then, stooping down, the fergeant

took up a parcel and read off: "Empey,
No. R.03," and threw it over to mi. I
caupht it on the fly. Th« Sergcent kept

A Limber
Full of
Parcels

and downheartcd.

on reading out "Kmpry," and parce's
'came through the air like a 1 ombard
ment.

Thc tirst pareel
I picked up was

atamacd, "Pa ti
by ("itiMir," and
containcd twelve
brand aew base¬
ball-, or, Bl least,

One Was
Opened by
Censor

eleven, and the remalBI ef one. This

twelfth ball was stamped, "Opened hy
" bul aeareh as I could. I could

tind ii'i Btamp reading "Sewed up by
.r." \\ dul the aawing up, but
that ball looked like a duck's eggwhen'
we had lini-hcd. Stewart and I roundly

the censor. l/ater, wc both
the inventor of baseball. There

was a reason.
The niwspapcr reader* had nobly

reapondod te our appeal. Thera ararfl
enough glOTOfl and ball? for two teams,
and even a cherJ protcctor and mask.
Tha maeh waa an article of great curi-
oaity to BlL Some of them thought it

waa a bomb prateetar. Every om- ia
turn tried it on, BBd every BBB, upon
Icaming *hat th,- eateber wai to m-.r

tiic mask. wanted immediately to sign
up for thc position. Stewart and I
could have been elected to I'arliament
right there if these Tommies could
have had their way.
The next afternoon the candidates

forty in all, and the whole company
turned out en masse on thc basebaM
tield. whieh wc had laid out during ou-

previous stay in rest biHets.
Krom that day on Stewart and I ltjd

ia dog's lifa, Though on paper every-
thing looked bnght and the candidates
were letter perfect in thc ejaaae. at
thought they were, on the field they
were dubs of thc worst calibrc.regu-
lar boneheads. ll' McGraw, ol* the Giaata,
had had that mob wished on him hc
would have chucked up hi.s job and
taken the stump for woman suffrage;
so you can appreciatc our tu.

Stewart was a really good pitchcr;
plenty of curved stuff, i.aving played
semi-pro. ball in the United States. It
was my intcntion to catch for him, and
fill in the other positions with the most
likely candidates This scheme did not
work in with the popular vcrsion a
little bit. Out of the forty trying for
the team twenty-eight insistcd on beinj,
catcher. They wanted to wear that
mask. If there had been a camera each
of tlu: forty would have had a phototakea of himself wearing the 'wire
cage." Here waa a great dilemma. At.
that time waa only u private, and

"there wera sergeants, corporau' and
even an otliccr who \«.ant«*i to catch.
Stewart again came to thc rescue. Call-
ing mc aside, he .,aid:
"Leave it to me, Kmp, 1*11 fix *em. I'll

try out each one in turn. Let them
wear the mask, and I'll send in son.e
curves, and when the hall cracks them
on tho shins a couple of tin.ea youcouldn't pay 'ern to put on the cage.'"The Tommies were strange to curvedballs and Stewart had speed. It did mv
ncart good to see him damp thei'rardor and d«?nt their anatomv at t ie
same time. The Tommies would see theball coming to them and would reach
up their hands to get it. Then the ballirould ¦break" and hit then on thc.shin or knee. After five or six had re¬tired, rubbinj- sore spots and eusaineStewart out ,IP m ,.Uo want0(, ((**ta.ch, nnd the situation was s-ived.

Tommy is a nat-

Stopped
Grounders
With Feet

ural born soccer

player and clever
with his feet, but
ttupid with his
hands when it
comc3 to baseball.

Several of them had a bad aabit o<"
stoppiag grounders with th.-ir feet,

llly our short top. He we
a hot graae-eater coming hia way, then.

of naing his hands, be would
put his foot in front of It The hall
would elimh h:* leg ar.d get him 0,1 thc
ebifl or ii, tlu- ,.\e After reccivmg a

puded-np Un and a beautiful bla-k eye,hc latlj refuaed to play unless I would
let hiat wear thi- mask. Americans.
picture a shortstop wearing a catcher's
mask, and then sympathize with Stew¬
art and me. The shortstop was a ser-.
gcant, and through d'plomatic reason.*"
I gave the mask to him. At this everyintiulder wanted to wear it. Stewart
aolved the problem by putting in an¬
other shortstop and giving mc thc
mask.

In Kngland they have a. game ealled
"rounders," in whieh you are supposcd
to hit the baserunner with the ball to
put him out. This is peneraliy a tennis
ball and does not hurt much.'

Well, those Tommies had a habit of
lamming the baseball with all their
might a'. the unfortun'ate ninner.
Many an early prartice was broken up
this way, because the team would losc
interest in baseball when they had a
chance to view a fight between a giver
ar.d a rcceiver.

After about ten da>s* practice we had
picked two pretty fair teams and ar¬
ranged for a scrub game. Stewart's
side won, due to his pitching.
Then, as is usual in baseball. things

began^to happen. A "jinx" leemed to
rest on our candidates. Every time we
had to go up the line on a working
party ouc or two cf thi- playera would
get wounded or killed; in fact, being a
ba«eball player got to bT a perfect
Jonah, and the Tommies commenced
getting superstitiou*. If oae of our
team happened to be working among
trn or twelve other company men he
was sure to get hit, while the other
fcllows came through without a
scratch. Stewart and I also began to
get frightened, and decided to chuck
up the who'e thing before we got it
ourselves.

rkea we went further back bebind

The Jinx
Popped
Up Again

the line*. During this stay we round-
ed out a punsable team.
A CanadiaB hattalion. just sent out

from Kngland, on their wav tfl
"Wipors." Wflat into blllrt*. about a

mili- from us. This wa? our chance.
Stewart WflBt over and challengl d
then to a game for the followiag Sun-
day. h<- challengc was accepted.

Wa had a r-.eck's
time in which to

streiiptln'ti s o m a

wcaknesscs Hnd to
tearh the bunch
a little "inside"
ba:ieball. Then

the jinx popped up apain.
(ln the morninp of thc pame witn

thr; Canadians our cleverest intielder,
thfl first DhflflflUa, picked up an old
GermflB hand grenade and brought it
io the billet. This man was a great
souvenir collector; always hanimerinp
at "dud" shell?, trying tfl rcmovc thfl
iin*i aapa.
S. ing him foolinp arniiini with the

German bomb, I told him to tJatWW it

away; that one. could n.'vcr tru:t tho.'c
things, and that I did not want to take
any rhances of Iflfliag ¦ Brflt ha.emaii;
but being Of a naturally curious dispo-
sition, he refu*ed to dfl so. Taking thc
bomb out behind the billet he proceeded
to take hberties with its mechanism;
result, ripht band blown off and an

othcr vacancy to be lilled at first base
Whut we said about him would not bc
tit for publication.
The pame wai scheduled for Z o'elock,

and exactly at 1:16 Mr. Fritz n'unked a

stray "five-nine" shell into our infield
between home and first base, makinp a
hole big enouph for a limber to hide in.
This mcant picks and shovels for all
bands to Iili in thc hole.
By this time a larpe crowd of root-

(i* lor both sides had lined tiiem-
aelvea alonp the foul lines. The com-
pliments that were wafted back and
forth made the ehaplain pack up and
leave before the gime atarted-
Then thc betting commeneed. It

waxed hot and furioui. I don't be¬
lieve there was a loose penny in the
crowd after all bets had been plaeed.
Stewart and I tried to discourage this
bettinp bacaaaae we knew that if we
lost wo would be ostracized from that
time on. We explained to the Tom¬
mies that the Canadians were baseball
players, and that we were in for an
awful trimniinp, but they wouldn't li*-
ten, saying that anybody who could
m.ike a ball eurve Ifl the air the way
Stflwart eonld was. eaoagh to win for
any team, and that all the Canadian*.
would, strike out. Wc insisted no fur¬
ther. .

We came to bat
first. Our first man
up got beaned, and
instead of taking
first base he went
out into the pitch-
er's box to lick the

pitcher. After a little argument we

manaped to pet him on first.
The Canadian pitcher was wild. The

next ball went over thc eatcher's bflflfl
and our runner took second.
The next man up struek out.
I batted third. bit to the outficld. the

ripht tielder dropped thc ball and I
reached .second, the luiiner ahead of me

movinp to third. Then Stewart pot up
and piaeed a corkinp double out into
1.1'; Reid. Stewart was a fas4 runner.

1 started for hoine, touched third, the
runner in front of me ploughing along
for home plate. He ran like an ice wagon.
I waa ahoiltiflg to him to huny up. 1
could hear Stewart pounding behind me.

The Tommy'.s cap blcw off, and instead
nf pi inphome he stopped to pick it up.
Btl .'.art w_s s-houtinp, "Leg it, here

the ball," a* he slid into third
I eoul.l not precedc the runner iti,

>o wa were irappfld for a double play.
Btewart'i argora araa bristlingand mine
v... tugging at its chain.
Thc Canadian rooter wo.-e tiokl"d lo

death. their sareastic remarks. hurninc
into Stewart and inc. Stewart was fast
losing his temper.
The lirst two Canadians struck out.

The third man up got his base on u

passed third strike. My error.
Then our sub3titute first baseman

pulled a stunt which turned the tables
on the Canadians and we wero lome-
what appea-r-d.
The Canadian runner was playing a

few feet off lirst base. Suddenly our
I rst baseman shouted to him, "Look
out, 'ere comes a shell; duek low!"

anadian dropped to the ground
Stewart mstantly sized up the -ltuation
and tosfied the ball to thc lirst ba.*i-
man, who touched 4he baserurner and
threc were out. We had got our own
back. Stewart and I esuld have both
ki.**cd th? rube lirst baseman of ours.
Right then and there we put him in a
elflaa with Hai Chase.

I'p to the fourth inning neither side
scored. Stewart was pitehinp in fine
forrn. The Canadians just cou'dn '

connect with his delivery. All they were
doinp was fanning the air. The Cani-
dian rooters commeneed to -ret frigrht-ened becauie they saw their money di <-

appearing into the Tommies' pocket*.They had the greatest eontemnt for th .

rest of the team, myself in-luded, b'j'
realued that if Stewart did 'iot weaken
it would he a case of their gong backto billet*. broke.
Then old Mr. Jinx butted in apainand it happened.

In the British
army there is an

order to the ef¬
fect that gas he!.
mcts irtust be car¬

ried at all tiraei,
even w'nile -leep

.ng. Tu d.i.b-j tbifl order ia a aa-

Where'a
Your Old
Gas Bag?

Canadians
Were Full
of Glee

rious offencc and means immediate
ronfinement. Theae gaa helmets are

in r. canvas bag. and aro slung afnunn*
flic left shouldcr by mean.* <>f a canva*

¦trap. , .

ln pitchi.)*. Stewart" ga* helmct
bothgred him greatly. and after the
second innlng he took il .,ff. I warii'd
ilirn i. be careful, bei i ' otieed

,! miliUry pollea ln 'l"- crowd.
Hut stewnii would ""'¦ liaten. H« »'

e hoeded.
One of the Caaadiai

that Btewarl bad iaid aaida bia halmel
ond **itfuliy eommunicated thl
to tin- real af l"-1 lea '

,,,,!,,. ,| the rooti ra rawd erouud him
r.,r three or four miuutee, an '

Inugh wenl up and the*1 itretched
out along the foul linee.
Suddenly on. fellow, gCtting Ottl i"

front of the buncb, lihe .. cheei leadcr,
counted, "One, two, three.*" Then up
vteri' a mlgkty chorna af "Hey, -'¦

art, where's your iras lielinit. where
.our old gaa bag, where's your o d
ipair"" Thay k< pl tbia up ami
Stewart'a ifaet I areet oul lute the
piteher* boi and warmed him te pul
,,,, hi* aa holmot, but, still pig-heed
ed, ha refu ad te de aa. Ha waa la aa

,... i'ul temper.
A sergeant af the militai. poliea waa

watchiag the game, and. hcarin-.- thfl
,.,i,,s ,,f tha rootei alki d
the diamond and aaked Btewarl

almet araa. By thia tia
had completely lost bil temper Blld Bl

iwered, wlth a aaeer: "Wkere do you
think it ial Isentithome for B
nir." The aerguaat aaplalned to him
that it was again at army ordera to be
without h gas belmet, and that he ha<l

better put it on. Stewart would not
liaten te him. and anawered: "Well, if

againat orders, get then reaeind-
eii." Tkfl sergeant mirnedla' <-!y pilt
him under arrest and marched him otl

the diamond.
Our hope-- were

daahed; I coui
thc game going
wc-t. We h:'..l 11"

other good piteher
to put in.
Dpaa eeelu g

Stewart'* arrest, tha Canadian rootei*

kept up their glceiul shouting. ttO
WO.*e sure up against it.
Here was thc situation. It wa* thc

!.,.. half of tha fourth Innlng, and two

wera out. If. by luck. wc managed to

nt tha third Canadian out, it wouw
he an casy matter ior them tojetlTB
M in thc next Innlng, because ou.

weakeat batting orjkr waa »p. 1' .

the Canadiana would come to bat aae

the slaughter wauld eommeaee.
I was ,n deapeir. Stewart muathave

raalixed that the game waa hopeleea
Sea.it could be tin.shi'ii ln thia tan*
ing, because, a.a hc passed BBB, he

whispered. "Watch out for gas 1*11
Sk?3Si hu.t for their IM.^lt'll bc a long time before that buncti

of 'maple leafs' frget this BMMjb*
,/ct wi*c. Ddav the game as much as

nossiblc while gctt.ng a dub to pitch in

Sij Place. Then watch for happen.nga.
Get me? Are you wisc?
ldTdn't"get"h;m,norvasI »w.-*,

but I answered in thc amrmM.vr-
followed his instruetiona, while out of

ll,c eorner of my eye I waUhed hm, ».

kl, way to thc company b.llct.
Hc ealled to a man named Men. a

member of our company. who though
no more of loaing a fraae than he did

of having hia right im akrfte*. Stein
went ov.rto Stewart, who whispered
him »nd pa-sed him something. W1M
struck me M strnnge wa- the .act that

Stein who had tiftcen francs on tne

mme, instead of coming back to watch
the game di.sappearcd behind tbe billct.
while .Stewart was marched off to
p'clink." , .

The rooters were getttng impatient,
so I put a big Welshman in to pitch. I
told the umpire that aceordiag to thc.
rules a piteher being put in "cold" was

allowed four balls over tbfl plal
warm up. The umpire agroeJ to this.
I whispered to thc Welshman: "Get out

ln that box, and take your time. delay-
ing the game as much as possible be-
tween pitches. Now, you are allowed
four balls over thc plate in whieh to
warm up. Slam 'em into mc, but if you
put one of them over, our goose ifl
cooked."
The Welshman was mystifi d. but fol¬

lowed my instructions to the 'ctter. He
threw four balls whieh nearly nrokfl my
back to get. Then the umpire held up
his hand and ealled "Play ball!" I im-
mediately went over to him and ex-

plained that these four balls had not

[gone over the plate. Kc fell for thh
and airreed with mc. After that rube
of a piteher had thrown aboui tiftcen
or Biatoen balls. aeveral paaaing m;',
whieh I ekaaed ** the billct to waste
time, thc umpire got impatient and the
rooters were yelling like mad to earry

on. I still insis'ed thnt none of the
balls had gone over the plate, and the
umpire was in a quandary- Just the'i
one of our men passed in the rear of me

and whispered: "Stewart says to go on

with thc game." Wondcring at this in¬
formation, I started in
The pitching of that Welshman wa*

awful. He hit the first two men up and
walked the third. I was in drspair
bases full and two out. Some of the
Canadian rooters were jumphrr up and
down, throwing their hatfl in the air,
and one fellow was whi«t!ing "The
Btar-Spangled Banncr." This got my
goal eempTetefy.
Near every billei hanga h gaa gon,*.

This is a triangular piece of steel or

an empty shcll case. Beaidfl this gong
hangi an iron atriker. Upon the aound-
ing of tho alarni. hy -,ir.kin<* oji the
gong with the striker, every man is
supposed to put on his gas h -Imet and
repair immediately to his proper st i-
tion. These gor.g.s are to warn soldiers
that German poison gas is coming over.

Whi!.' I was sig

The Gaa
Gong

Saves Us

nallint.' to my rube
piteher and be-
Beeehiag him to

put one over, tha
elangiag ef tka

'
Eras goag inng out.

I dropped my glove, got oil my ekeal
proteetor, ami madly ri ahed for my

had if on. thc rooters

and players doing the same Then I
m| wiae. i rememkoroa Maarart'e in¬
structions: "Watch out for ua*. itl
make 'ern hunt for their gas helmet.*.
The nerM* nnd daring of hia BChemc
took my breath away. The f'anadian*
had a mile to go to get to their sta

and believe me, it ia no fun dou-
blc-timing f"r a nulc while « gas hel¬
met is cnoking you with its chcmical
fuiaee.

Well. thoae Canadian b a' '. and s i

did WO, but the game was saved and all
beta wrira off.

I nearly sniotbered with laucl.ter in

my gas h"lmet. To the rest, not being
"in the know." it was a j-enui'ie alar.
Shortly after tbe stampeda It was dis
covered that thc- alarni was fah.c, and a

r-.gid inve-tigtition iinmediate'y tojk
place. I'.ut the Canadians had left and
OUT rnoney was *afe. It cert lin'v woulil
have j»onc hard with the culprit htd
he been caught. As it was, our bat-
talion got two week* a* extra fatigue
on working and digging parties.

Afterward I was let into the secret.
Stewart had given Stelr. ten 'rancs ta
"ouiid the gas alarm, whieh, with his
tiftcen franc* bet on thc game. Stein
did not have |1 ifl his heart te refuse.
Many a time Stt-wart, Stein and mv-

self had a nuiet little. laugh when Wfl
pietured thfl Canadians stamocding fo*
their billets.
Then orders^were. reeeived to tak;

OVer a new secfor of thc line, BUd bai.:-
ball was forgotten. The work ln front
of us was to be of the grimme-t nature.
Not long after that, ii my !ir*t going

"over the top," Stewart was killed ar.d
Stein was wounded. ' was al«o slightly
wounded.
Thus ended the career of the Fu*.ilrer

Giants on the Western Front.
iCaavrtetu, i*i~- *m nir Vei iUIt rsiranaaei

t... ... j

The Waacs at War
Hy Mrs. Alan Lethbridgc

I'fljHEM Wflfl an oi'l ¦-¦'.

ri il Rl thr- B/i r OffiCfl, Wl
tfl ¦ fr -nd wf Mil

f C'li-'i"., "Maaaaa, wa Bflkaaa
jour patriotism, but

place for womer." I wflB*kr wha
Uiinks now, when he Bflfl- thr- WflflBflfll'a
Army Auxiliary (orps prowmg a-id

lliiiin-hing Bflfflfffl bafl e.ir!/ Yu'orian

tyi
OB tha li'is of coniiiiuriication in

I'rance they nre b-eoming as thuk as

thfl prov-rbial Bflflfl. "Kruv. me G il-."
ilir- Britiah Teaaaay aaalla Iheaas. "Vellh

itrfllfliaflllfla BB khaki'" cxriairns

thfl Krcn'h poiiii. and his wife r*\
".f and how thii thfly an-'"

Ai.d, iu truth, ti.. , ;.n \ery rhic.
Wide-briafltaod, lowerowmd brown

it-, brown COat-frflcka rraching
midway betwei n knec Bad nnkle, with
l.-irco pockets and loosc bfllftfl, triffl but
itoflt brown shor-s and itochiflga and
cosey "Britiah warn

" iri wintl
"BrOWBifl Cir!*" i|es*-rv'- thrir Bfltflfl.
Ther" ia Bflt B girl BtBCng them who
hn- not left a gflfld Bflflttiofl at. h',me,
with usually better wflgea thaa

brOfld, 'ir' i "; i'i' v..,rk to the
t' h«r khility ir Prance. And

don't the Tonmiea what
they are doingl
"Carry On!" Barked
The Sergeant Major
Acconipanied by an old sergeant

major of the bulldog type, I \vont into
.i raaaa kitrhen. Thc camp accommo-

dated some thousands of BMrB, andgrad-
ually the ma!e cooks were being re

plaeed by wotneu. There were thirty
girla in this particular kitchen, eoflhiag
tr>r about i,.vmi aoldiere. ha we eatflrad
the door I heard a sound of singmp.
"Atten.*hun!" barked the sergcant

major.
"Don't stop them, please," I whis-

pered.
"Carry on!" barked the sergeant

major.
There were fiftecti girls sitting on

thc floor, peeling onions and singing
"Annic Laurie," a ballad which was

'eminently suitable for their tearful
U -

"Head cook!" commandad the ser-

g"ant major.
A rocy-ehflflkfld slip of a gir! came

from thc pantry and stood at attention.
"Are you really thc head cook?" I

asked. "How e!d arr> you'.'"
"Twenty-threc, ma'am; I like the

work. Yes; it's hard, of course, and
takes a bit of getting uscd to, but
we're doing better now."

"She's a good cook," interjectcd thc
sergeant major. "No more greasy
stews and boiled rags like tho men had
before. Threw everything into a pot
at once, the men cooks did, and left it
until they hajipened to remember. And
the way the soldiers complained was

something awful. Any complaints of
you, Head Cook?"
"Not yet," was the reply.
She 1 ifted the lid of an enormous pot

and a savory odor reached my nose.

"Dinner," said the sergeant major,
as though I didn't know it. "Now wo

must get on, ma'am."

Happy Even
Peeling Onions
We pais-d through tiie gieat meis-

looni where one or two more girls were

plaeing gflU*>0 cover: »V»r tiie
and sugar. Kach girl wore a drill
oveiall over her froik-coat ond a drill
mob cap on her head. All of them.
even those peeling onions.looked
happy.
From the camp, with its thousands

of living occupants I walked to the
camp of the dead. Wind-swept, sand-
swept, a Ievel spot between the dunes,
with narrow pathways between the
rows of graves, is one of the many
spots where the men of Britain rest.
Moving between the graves were three
or four girlish fonns in brown. Onc
IflBBfld on her rake and B8ailfld at me.

"No, I don't tind it sad," she .aid, in
a'.swer to my question. "I just love
it! We try to make thc flower s grow.
but it's a light Bfffliaat the sa.nd. llow-
ever, we are learning what will he-t

Bflrvive, and last month it was really
beautiful. I suppose one does favor
some gravea. This one," she touehed
affectionately n wooden criss, "was
only eighteen when he died. Just a

baby. Vm tryiag to get raaaaacaltift ta
grow o\er him. but it'. very ur.pro-
teeted in thi* eorner. Na, I i«ver did
anv real pardernng before; but I've pu>
Bay hi-nrt and my bflflk ifltfl thia."
At the l";ir end ol tlie eflfflfli "iv 1 *aw

grOBp of men, a part >f a I'riioii
iiid tha cliaplain.

"Another grave for you to tend?" I
Bflhad.
Tbflre are always nflW enes." she

*aid, soberly. "I hope their mothers
know we do our best to keep them as

they would be at home."
She picked up her rake and bepar

geatly to Ievel thc sandy soil which
covered the heart ot the boy of eigh
teen.

I carried the 'nr-moiy of that ceme-

tery with BM through the long day.
Kven thc sight of "Waacs," aa they
call themselves, painting motor cai.*.

acting as "store keeper.*." iu ordnance
depots, or driving motor lorries, did
not dispel it. Consequently, when m>
"sheep dog," herself a "Waac," with
the rank of unit administrator, said,
"Will you come to a party the-
camp are giving to-night?" I enthusi-
astirally acceptcd.
All Girls Under
Adjutant General *

But befoie I BB) any more about the
party, I fflfll that I must explain a little
of the organization of the W. A. A. C.
as otherwi.se one might.be at liberty to

imagine that these girls in brown were

merely a *.et ot enterprising young
women withbut a head and with no

rules to guide them. As a matter of
fr.ct, they are al! under tbe adjntant
gtnetal aad have the following offi

¦'- tl
'" 'I'patt

ai.
-'ra

in it adroii.
Aiimr-n 0f ^^

I usiali*
. '. I m.eh ar

Iraflarn life iri ona ot tha eoloaice m
abroad. I found one ., \ -,d beea i

id lived for
\ ani 'her aa*

* ^«a.
-rn raneh, t ir>lor»*i

.re a-i-
mirabl) fitl
rlrnl and oio- problem wh eh tnmt
'.r.i|i up wl - omt

ditar-

Kor *a" hers. Tht-
' ~ar,

'. the*'
draw > ar»

I am i«.

live ic
i am; ttf tt.

"¦"'"'¦eaaei
irly known aa "an

.*i*-l«
fraa

4.T»r
ihe ¦-

rm tk*
- 'nt*
*a I

Cook Convrrts
Old-Order General

Before the 11 a on-
ncr. * I>|.

Red
Croil and \v«r.
the

«site«
on by girls in bn

41 old."
.ii d the

l by a W, \ \ >k wa*
1 from I»i

"I wi-h. tijjjg.
'"tin,*

"that I v.y«areooka, Mrs. X."
"So j ou are coi.\ 'ralT*

cried Mra. y. , arci er .*_.
doctor of science, with a twinkle ia
her dark I.
The general nodded !4iaa-

ly. "I have a ihort i

one of your girl- arl -letui
my oflieial day by ** Thert
never waa

'

OM
.hing."

"Didn't he li
whispered to my n< -'nin-;

"\\ ouldn't have '. m a* ai
retu: ned ln I "Said h«'_

.i r. on alone on-
woman ir. the office. Went about lik«
b bear with a re i *a»

they had to coirn Now
how hr- ra em. I have
lixtflea working for me. They hav*
very eonfidential work to
have diacflven d thal r dia*
euai their job even with each othfll
Have yea heard abuu'. the iluah
Igflflcs'.'''

"Hush Waacs" Do
Secret Service Work

"T'ue "'' I murmured
"That's iust it; the 'tttfl

that one jnal v. 'ilu They art

simply aplendid. The other night ther*
was an air r.iiH r.nd they were told ta
ge down to thi cellar. Tf we can have
a light ami a table,' said one, 'we ear.

_go on working down there.' And the*
did. Some plmckl"
Then the motor arrived snd my hoit

esses carried me off to the par
was taking nia<-.' iri a camp about thrta
miles from the t lfl>
tirely which look lik«
half-barre!* ,- ITerc
must have be n
and
fi rniihed V\ A. as »

recn haa .
recreat on room and couU
hear thia particular p aa w, drovi
ap ta th* cai entra , for thc party
had been in full swing itnce 7 and U
was now *).
"These girls are 'Signailer*,"* said

the area controller. "That ia, tele-
graphists and telephonists. They all
wear the blue and white badge nn ona
arrn which indicates a signailer. Thia
is their monthly party, to which thej
can irivite men of their owi grsd*.
subject to approv'-.)."

It was a ebeery sight wl sreeted
us.
About thirty gir!- in their bre-afl

uniforms w«re aValtzing w:th got*
Iflflkicg T-i-1 rgeaall
Other. wen ^ttiag
over platfla of fru.t IwichM

aad ara atr.ci. ky
b autiful ha.r mosl f the girla

had -1110 also by the fact t -1 cvr he-
cut it -li'>rt. They aii looki pbflfr
cally lit and most of them in ra-liaart
bcflfth.
Every Signailer a

Very Fine '*\V.ia<
"V.. ince t«

our wnik "aad
at »f

ot thflt
we ean .'
ilra-4 aboul ''¦ j u*

the 1 -' rfi*

for an rtali 'neat

. lt*
moi..- ,_L<"'

end itruea a»
"Old King Coli ' jr;« ".

of their aaa,
eompoiition. Here la a venc:

OM Kiri. Ceh «*-> » rn-rry old **ul *** *

nl \v.4 lie,
Ba takmi ' *-».*' tot*Z

bowl aad be ea >< *"»«.*
tlirn-

Now. ev-ry ..SiR-nall-r" wa- a >-rr lir.* """»

An.l .. . «fc-
. tj.ii* latep at all ii **

.

Siarnall-rs.mmmm^mw, .,

.Tv4r.nt4 - ***** om

M,M ** ..,4 flfl"Kire in Ilu- Kiti tv *tn

"11.- irhnlil."
CBOW

WaOOO »tiall 4- .- 11
*1m-V| BM*. »" '""***

With the W. A

lt wen* with v. ,,
thrust wa*

Iaughter. , i t_ a
..You da enjoy 1 ¦.' ;,,_,

plumn girl. wh. ' ' '.-
Indicated th.,t l"r'rt
or .' '

.. . _._iiai.
"We do, md-ed. ma'am. .*'«»1"*

-Evei ^-<''- v-' "._«.
..nl, two of ii* %WZ.

how. ''
. Jf

and ther. t tt*
pl. iMire in ki n" °]Jm*
Nme-thuf. '"'

tt
day. A .ir

,

"

-work agai.i. lo work with that Ifla-r

apirit that they are helping the W-*

to "carry on." Ths*. is what "*?".?";
the whole of the W. A. V C ». at^tj them a help and not a Urag efl *..

aheel. of wai.


