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It Didn’t
Work |

Ochlala, France &

Its Still Rniniﬂg."
IDEKICK STEVE: Well Steve, every
day when I get out of the hay, theys
a new rumpr saying that such and
such a outht is going home, and what
not - else but the
nearest I got to home ¥yet is reading about
the worlds serics, My girl writes me that
as 1 was coming home so quick that she
would stop writing me as I would no doubt
be gone before her letters got to me, and
aint that the limit Steve? [ tells her
Steve, that if she wrote me another let-
ter as fast as she did the last one, I would |
be in another war by tne time it reached
me, which same is just some of my kid-
ding chatter Steve, as theys no more cHance
of me being in another war than they is
of a safety razor compuny using the Statue
of Abe Lincoln to advertise their products.

But thats kinder off the subject ns the
warden' told the guy which asked to be
let out Steve, and what I started to tell |
you was that I come near being married to
one of these French blue Damselles, which
wasn't no fault of mine Steve. I was up
to Paris at the time President Wilson was
Steve, only they made a little more fuss
over him than they did me, 48 I was stand-
ing on the street so's President Wilson
would huve a chance of recognizing me
as the guy which earried Digtill County
for him once by.voting lwice, they was n
French girl yells, “Vivi L'Amorique” nt
me, which same is French for, "I hopo
Amerien don't go dry.,” So I says, “Comman |
telley garlic,” to hor Steve, which is the |
highbrow French way of asking how a guy
i and the like, and she wnys o string of
thom trick Froneh wovds Steve, which no
Yank over knows enough of oxeept to got
a drink on. She was 50 good looking Steve, |
that If she had walked up when Mark
Anthony was getting off his love ehutter
to Cleopatra in the desert, Mark would of
refused to let Cleo stir his Vin Rouge afier
seeing her,

I walks six or ten blocks with her Steve,
but for all I knowed ghe might of been talk-
ing about the gense of naming & baby until
they knowed whether it was going to he
idiotic or not, but I nggress with her no
matter what it wax Steve, Well we finally
comes to the second stery of a three story |
house, and s I wan standing in the parlor |
of the place, her old man comes in and Ii
says nothing in English, but makes a lot of |
motions likes he waa shell shoeked, or had
married a Hulu Hulu dancer, and 1 nods
my head like I adways does when the top
kick anks me if [ got in before taps, and the
old guy goes out of the room.

Steve, knowing me us you have for so
long, it won't surprise you what ‘happens
then. None els¢ but a preacher Buy comes
in the room, snd the Fronch blue Damsell
was dolled up like she was going to appear
in the Follies, while the old man was rub-
bing his hands and figgering how many
cigarcttes I would give him &fter the mar- |
riege, for that's what they figgered was |
going to come off Steve. Well Steve, my |
girl has fell for a slucker back home, and
the Tike, but when a girl marries me she's |
kot ‘to tell me about it first in United
States, 50 I gives the old man the address
of a 2nd Lieutenant that [ knowed was
wanting to get married, and beats it, but
outside of that everything 'w

dope on the subject,

) I s lovely.
President Wilson didn't recognize me |
Steve, and I guess it's 'cause T was in o uni- |

form dng Iolalud like the other Yanks, but
no doubt Ganera) Fershing will tell all
a?nul. me.

Yu_un 't Now York {s bone dry. ;

PETE.
—From The Right-About

[

Dawn on the Vene-

tian Alps

T{-IE petal's edge at sunrige
£ Of a rose not fully blown,
Whose palest flesh but hints
A glorious s0on to come,
Bo gleam Venetia's Alps,
As in ‘their veined bosom
Apollo's shafts are flung;
And draw from thence
Inlin's hoart of gold,
weAnon, Prov. Bee, A, from Ambu.
lanoe Norvice News, published in

| will be
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What
The Men
Will Wear

Spring Styles Suggested
for Swagger Soldiers

By HENRY

ITH the first suggestive chills of
winter in the air it scems a bit

daring, doesn’t it, to talk about
apring stylez? Bul already the
know-it-alls have begun to cluster around
the Sibley stove and whisper of what will

be worn in the A, E. F, by the trig aviators |

| and the trigger doughboys next season.

I prediet many startling and radieal
changes, but the more conseryative members
of the A. E. ¥, those who expect to extend
their European visit, the type of men who
sleep on and not in their breeches, will
cling to the ‘old popular olive-drab, or mud-

Lrindle, for inspection and drills, varying

this with blues and browns cut in loose,
flowing lines, for fatiguc and lounging
Wear. |

1f the little bird, hopping about the
crderly room where the Wise Oues congre-
gnte, tells me truthfully, there will
one radical change in headgear,
hest cireles the tin hat, onee
umong the rollicking young bucks, has
been discarded, The less conseryvative ele-
ment will substitute the plain bluck derby
or crusgher in the States, The latter, how-
over, will not be worn lherp with
suceess,

he
In the
g0 popular

any

Another innovation will ba a @mall iron l
Lracelet worn just above the right ankle.

It will be seen on the younger set who have |
gpent the winter at the exelusive watering |

DAILY HINT FROM PARIS

Passes will be worh

plices or the larger eities which they have
visited informally and often incognito, At-
tached 1o the bracelet will be
chain and ball,

n short

More in evidence than ever will be the
little arrow-sghaped stripe worn on the left
gleeve,  This bit of brightness will he
chiefly seen among the older set, but will
doubtless be affected for a short time at
least by the very young., 1 predict that it
will not be popular long anywhere. Qu'est
ce que vous en pensez’?

The ruffled chemise will be scen among
the fliers as a tea gown or cranking negli-
gee, while in the best air eireles 1 think all
ef the garments will be worn longer, al

B NSRS

| least longer than they might have been if

the war had lasted.

Now that the rigors of life at the front
have subsided, field clerks will adopt lighter
und more graceful footwenr. The old field
shoe, despite its comfortable lines, will be
replaced by the russet pump.

As has been the custom in the past there
no change in shirts before late
summer, They wall still be worn hy all
branches, except perhaps the Medical Corps, |
both day and night.

An the gentler winds blow up from the
Mediterranean, I think we shall see the
#hort contf* the sweater and even the |
breeches growing less and less popular ne |
a part of the robe de nuit; in fact, it is
not beyond a possibility that large numbers
cf pajamas will bo worn especially among
top sergeants and up,

Dainty Dishes

From Army Housewlves

Miramen Metingue.—As I wan in un out-
At dotwiled to gunrd Q. M. stores, bul not
Lo uen them, sltunted wbout HeLy milen From
Ahe Ilaliun berder, 1 wan b first st 4 loss
how 1o provide wultable  snd  adequite
deguerts for my little foek, Al length,
howeviry | was able Lo deviss the folluwing,

“The Stars and Stripes” Offers:

i

Here is a dainty design for a gilet et calecon slightly varied Irom the
formalissue underwear, It will probably be worn by those olficers

and men who, apparently, cannot be
‘choosing what they laughingly

hampered by regulations ih
call their ‘'uniform.”

which hag met with howls every time it
hes graced our daintily rustic slab tables:

Threo parta south Gaul mud, two pnrts
native garlie, une-hall part. colonel's shuv-

g sonp beaten theroughly and used ns
frosting, one part biedseed sprinkled in

with shaving soiap Lo glve a feative offeel,
Thin tasty little Gile ean VYo gob to-

gether in o hurey at any timo when visl-
tors nre expectodl, the dngredionis lio
near b hund and only a little dextorous
filehing and mixing is needed, The steves
nt work on this project sny it is
wt ammense improvement on the choeolate
pudiding they wern fod back in the States,
Ioinftiel it on the officors’ leant
theee nlghts o week, 1, conk of
Compnny, Q. M, €,

Rolimpont Ragout. My noor, denr bhoya
boing ot such n loss for toothuomoe “Lidbits
I have, after much planning by day, con-
trived the following tasty dish, which ean
be' served morning, noon ‘und night, and
cun be putl up in barrels so as to Le rendy
for emergeney uge, Its ingredients are:

Two parts corned willy, two parls spuds
with jutkets on, four parts water.

IT un extra detefl blows in at mess time,
or one of those troublesome and fastidious
Signal  Corps  outlits happens  to  drop
around, all that 1 have to do is to add more
Murne water and serve.

18]

dores

mesn it

Wi Gy

Of course, 1 sup-

pose Lhat some captions souls will en-
deavor to point out that my own—>My
OWN!- ragout is nothing more ner less
than sluni; well, what iU it i8? That for
them!  Temperamental,

Potty @ la Infantry,
dish T prepare wornst gathored the
old-timers the outfit,  The Glling eon-
sluty of cordite extracted from ununed wm-
munibion in the mearby dump; it le tnuly
pellets of B shot bought from the natives
herenhont, who still hayve a
of shooting game; white
Teftovers of Mondoy morning's
mauh, T il Pheunleigned  aurprise
whieh thin afforing never fails to exeite ot
aur little fnmily table, L oinsert the shired-
dings of one woek, winter, roguluntion,
Lhirteenth patty The denr
boys nre w0 oecupied in guesking whe got
the soek that they omit to pass Judgment
on the character of the concoction per e,

o So0 might add that the invention of
this dish made me yery unpopular with the
Battnlion Dental OfMeer, who now has actu-
ally to do some work, But dental officers,
taken us a clams, never did understand the
wathetie temperament of a cook, whose soul
is alwiys searching after the original and
appropriate; not to say bizarre. Tony Tor-
toni, Cook of Machine Gun
Battalion.

Mur tivia deloctnhble
from
i

hahit
Lhi
carnmeunl

foalinh
Moe, il

mn

oV Y popryved,

- Ca.,

By Dr. C. C. Pill, M, C.
Y. b,

N Healt.h Hints
|

Ny
nrmy

It you wre unnble te find an
dentint with onough
dispose of your dental diMeultion, brush
your  Looth  violently with  dodine  every
marning for three days amd then hoave them
all pulled out,

eguipment Lo

[ P K AT ean hordly be elnimed that
your indigestion existed prior to enlist-
ment, even if the eggs vou ate did. Try
painting the cook with iodine,

R. T, O.—Unfortunately, the iteh cannot
| justify us in recommending an 8. C. D, ns
| we have to have somebody left in the army,
However, you will probably be demobilized
before you are cured, anyway, il that is
any eomfort te you. As for iodine—ay,
there's the rub.

5. T. B.—Paint it with iodine,

M. P.- Your description of the top ser-
geant supgests forcibly that he is suffering
from deluzsions —probably a case of munic

| depressive insanity, brought on by worry.
Most of them are, Try =pilling-iodine on
your service record.

r A AW, LB, 8 H. C.—8ce answer
to 8. T,..B.

Queries Answered

Droar Albza Althes

with W nlee yolng company ek for snme thoe, bt T
tear that I shiabl sever Leoable to undeestan] anil
D Iangunge after the war,  The otlier duy e o i his
feiter by saylig: Wolll T lowve: gol to wick all night on
the grayrol|; gess Do Bl wll pight, " Now, fan ool

tell mom Just what obhil le toean LAMLAL

Having to work in the vicinity of the
average first sergeant (or “top,” as he is

T have been enrrespoiding eegalarly |

fuentiously wnd affectionptely enllod in the
Ao B IO I enough to work hinvoe with
nny young man's voeabulary, even though
he be the nicest of company elerks. Awn
for the expression S, 0. L, £ menans
nothing more losy than "Sweet On
Lola, You should worry, Loln, dear! °

nor

Pear Miss Altleat 1 lave w wweethieart who used 1o
write e reglae eviry oweelo while be was b this army,
Tt tho Dkt Jotter 1 got from him, about two months ago,
sudid et e was golug (o the Lelg for oy, ndefinlte wiay
I stippean that wesns thsl e has been trausferced to the
nuvy, and L oam wordedlug 1f you ean tell me where to
mldriss s dotters I future. Bhould 1 adiress them
vare of Admlral Wilsin, Tirest, coposetid them to Secrstary
Pranfeds Nimeelf, murked ““Pleaso forwanl™t  And wly
den’t e write, éven If in the npave?

ANXIOUS ANARTASIA,

Men

in the

navy, dear Anastasia, are
sometimes just as busgy as men in the army,
although in the case of your sweetheart
it is by no means certain that he has
been transferred, much ag he would un-
doubtedly like it at this moment. You are
safe in assuming, however, that he has

materially altered his uniform, and if not
wearing navy blueis at least sporting blue
denim.

In the Realm Where Time Hangs Heavy L ¢®

Demr Miss Althea; T have an tntimate friend who wes |

in noooof e last units togo
Ty will bwe wmeng the Aral o come home, 1 am atxioug
to show hifm that §t doesn't make any difference 1o me
whether or not he sctualiy did gel bnts the Uirenches, '
amil that 1 think he 15 & “'hero’’ just the same.
sheuld T tel]l i when e comes back, so that Tie will
Kooy my love s not altared ¢ MARGUERITE.

Not all the heroes, dear Marguerite, did
their trick in the, VOU SAY,
When he comes back just look him szquare
in the eye and =ay: “Well, now that vou

s

saved up all that bravery that you didn't | neously,

have to use, why don't you go in and ask
father like you've been planning to
the last three years you have been keep-
ing company with me?” He will be able
to guesz from that right away that you
still want him.

Hints for

By Dorothy Dobois

The key word for the soldier's Hittle nest
must he eeonomy with beauty and, when
posgible, sunitution,

Novor leave Bosp, cignrs, razors, pmoney
or oxbrn golloe indlgnia lying abhout on the
drevser,  They will aurely get into
comvade’s way and he will be forced to dis-
pose of them

Try to make things na cheerful aw you
| enn, v they

won't let vou send theough the malls just
L owvor gome ono elue's bunk,

HOme

Paste pleture  portenrds

I you boave stolen any gasolone ty clonn
your gun with, don't
pageie bhottle and
arderly coan fGnd i,
something elue,

put it inte woocham

i the toom
e amight think it wae'

hide where

Do not waste money an Leifles like under-
won, Hp
in nlways g0 willing {o give you just what
you want whenever you think you need it

Keop your shelves neat, A small shelf

| eover, neatly cul from a shelter half taken
from some ane in another company or pec-
tion, will make things more
until the owner {inds it,

Every Saturday, after inapection, take the
dirty socks out from under the clean ones

| and put them in the bottom of the barracka

Juat ask the supply sergeant,

homelike —

.

(A cineme vomaiwce nol now showing
at all A, K. F. amusenient huts.)

Penelope Prane, Win heautiful fitrme, romes {0 Francn
fomnke e world  antlsoptle  for democtioy, sml oo
Tecomes an lmportant personallty in tie WG Linse hesptral
1 Bttty Bl dn e tnost dashing fgare at fhe Sal-
wrday oottllons for the ofeors, nind lier spescl (e nlwiys
th eleveroit @t the weml-weekly dndignation meetings lielil
to protest against e crued disciplioe Inesnted by the
Do Chler Nurse. Whane Petielite 1a on day ity fin
wie et wholo. ACNIC can thdnk of 8o many ahtios g
Wikngs (o roport, sbdut the night foree, and when she |s
ol nheht oty sho Keers the night supervisor all wrolight
up by Lier ligendous clinrges agaliist thn stupld duy fures,

Poielope makes a great hib with sl the patlents, espe-
clally aftor her iketels |8 confacated by the Soelely for the
Teovention of Cronelty to Boldiers, (e day she 18 trans
Toreed 1o one of this oMeers” wards anel s aliowed to ik
the tempernturen of colonels oF better.  Thors slis omn
pilelety wina the Leart of handroms young PHst Listlenant
Hollyar, who bites the thormometar i two every ttie sl
bllps 1 betweer his 1ps,

Lieutenant Bolivar 18 wory, yery pear, hul lis TFOpOses Lo
Ponelope prery Ume slin tukea hils polse,  Her answers arn
alwuys clusive, sueh sd YO you go oon, Heutsnant,” o
Wiy, Captaln Bollvar, aln't you the eut-up!'' pmd e
Deging to sispect there I another,  Finally, the stotter
Al more eldoely umes hand Bim the low-down il
Pandlopn 18 settlug hee ororsens cun for Masior Tospitul
Bergoant  Jembks, an oold tmer who  hades patlenta
young doctors, but who! loves paper work and Potiologs,
ridl whio kieiwy more fliout Hick and Wounded  repairts
b wng Neing man,  Penclope 15 nid allowel 1 sl
b the ol tlmer,  becauks lin 19 ki silaied T, it
gomafn o the diet Witehen fina (L that she mests Lt
elupetestinely every morning Gebdod e plie of doeormset
tradisfon cards 100 the Jegistrar's Offies

ftin day Peticlope 1a takilng hor afternoon unp 10 the
mitdidio of tho road In front of the hospital when o huge
camlon thutiders aloug tn bier directlon,

CHAPTER XXVI

Lieutenant Bolivar, allowed out for his
firat aiving, ind got his shoes away from the
wardmaster al last and was sauntering
sumewhat shakily through the hospital gate,
when his beautiful brown eyes opened wide
with horeor, Thers wan o bruek hooming
nlang the highway, #nd ‘thers, slumbeting
intheantly in the rond, wis Panelope,

UMisn Prunie, Mins Brune" he oriad, und,
lunging forwatd, Ke'eaught her by (he

and !

By SERGEANT BULL

The Penuriousness of Penelope

T PENELOPE /

=

5 eping: JoN

shoulders and dengesd her to anfoly just
ns the 11, W, I, lumbered prat,

Penelope gild she was much obliged and
stirtad Lo dldle awny, The lisutennnt ol
lowed, for hia heart told hine that |
hatd como to wponk,

“Ming Trane hooenld quietly and yot
with an uhderoureant of paasiot thut muida
hip Bwm Browhe belt eise aod £all liky &

hee Uime
'

 ship at sea, “Miss Prune—Penelape, I love
1
‘ you,

From the brave old IFrench cathedral in
| the nenrby village came the soft musiec of
the angelus. The bhrave French windmills
on the hill were turning drowsily in the
sunset glow. From the postoffice close at
hand eame the thump-thump-thump of the
chaplain censoring letters.

T love you,” Bolivay
mounting enthusinsm. “l have loved you
ever mlnee that litile hand wrote ‘acute
bronchitis, catarrhal, on my chart. [ know
I am penniless und haven't even any travel
vouchers to turn in, But when I get back
to Clacknmas I will work hard. T am not
A braggart and 1 do not claim to have won
the whole war mygelf, hut in the Argonne
[ did take several strong positions and
maybe when 1 get home I ecan get one,
Penelope, will yvou Mra.

any

Balivar?

went  on, with

be Lisutenant

Penelope swayed slightly as though she
were going to (mint, but changed her mind,
“Returned, dizapproved,” she whispered
sadly. i
| The music of the wind in the brave
| French trees resched their enrs, blending

curioualy with tha swish-swish-swish of the
enlisted personnel al mess,

“I am sorry, Seth” she esid, gently,
“but T am not herole enougl to Lo jroar,
L must hayve fine elothes, sutomobiles, opera
tickets, T eannot live without
chine. 1 must wes life, Jife, lifol?"
i MThen it ois true!' e eried in deapair.

She himg hee head,

"You nra @oing bo marey Uhat old Mastor
Hospitnl Seegeant for Vis matiey, You nre

golng to sell your soul for his rednliatment
pay" { ,

crepe  de

ANGL La bs nunl.hmd.a. :

the Home

big. Tt is well to keep an extra pair of
clenn soeks for each inspection,

Dan't money that might be in-
veated in indoor eporis on Brussels carpeta,

I must not omit w comment hers alout
personal appearance, Many dipvegard this,
and it {8, oh, wo Important if you are to
live hnppily!  Perhaps one of the most hoy-
rid things that come betwenn people ather
wise fond of ench other in superfiuous hair!
I gret w0 many, many inguiries about this,
chpecinlly from privotes, and MAany, muny
remedies have boen suggosted, but they are
often diungerous, nil only one ix really i-
fullible.  Tuke the wdviee one  who
Knows; if you nre troubled with fuperfivons
i on the fnee, for God's sulke, before next
mupeetion shave!

::||NII!

of

A now, dears, in cloging, remember one
thing above all, tuke eare of your hoealth!
Go to sick eall every morning, and perhaps
rome time you will be marked “Quarters.”
At night cover up your heads, for rat bites
are puisonous, and wash every single month

whethor your comrades think you need to
ar not,

J;)aif'y
eddede

-

Now, children, onee upon a time there
was a young American named Willy Jinks
who enlisted in the army.

told every one that he didn't want te go
to war at all, but that he knew what the
neighbors would say, and that, anyway, he
might as well enlist, as he was sure to be
drafted if he didn't. When he got to
Franee he never told of the enormous salary
he reeeived in ecivilian life and he said he
didn't suppose he'd muke as good a sep-
geant as some of the other men, but that
he  would enjoy wearing the chevrons
around. Ile never even laid awake nights
plunning what he would do if he

The poor Loob

ever

Sover there' so 1o oEupposse |

What |

trenches, |

for |

( of our Union. *Jack Tar" is the traditional

caught hiis commanding officer up an alley |

in civilifn clothes after the war, To his
great astonishment he was assigned to an
office: job in St. Nazaire and never left
it. Ha wrote his girl that he was nowhere
near the trenches and hoped he never would
be.  When the armistice was signed he
heaved a great sigh and wrote home he
was glad he had been spared all the dangers
and discomforts of life at the front. He

| denird with some hent that he had eover

turnéd down a commission. In fact, he
#nid that he had repeatedly applied for a
commission, but that nobods had seemed
to give him any encouragement. He passed
up mnoopportunity to buy a Boche officor's
helmet for 20 francs. Now, be gquietl, ehily
dren. Of course, there néver was sueh:
n person, Thig is a fairy story, remember.
Well, there ign't much more to tell, Private
Jenks never returned to Americs. The
other men of his outfit found him teo
annoying, and one meening jusl before meas
thiov cheked Nim to doenth.

ty?

| name for u sailor. Used between shipmates

—

What’s in
A Name?

Feem Nawir Eife.
HE good old sobriquets of “Jack"
1ed to stick
“Sammy" and

sugary prod-
uets of the campaign of fominists

and “Yank"” seem dest

to ecur fighting men,

“Jackie" and other

v “fright-
fulness" against s=ailors and soldicrs are
doomed.

There must ba substanece evey jn a nigk-
name, We didn't
dig up nicknames for our schoolmates with

It can't be coined at will.
the aid of a dictionary. They came sponta-
“Yank" means much fo us Americans, It

typifies the best in our fighters
which made the “Yanks" of 'G

that spirit
I the saviors

it is a token of fellowship, friendship, Al
our sailors muy not be big, rawboned, bjufl
and

hearty as their warrior forebearss

neither are the sailors of to-day; but they

are "Yanks" and “Jacks" in spirit—the
spirit that wins, 4
Our entrance into the war was accoms

panied by a marked effort to co'n & nicke
name for our soldiers, Since, a8 many ape
to be a drawing
room affair, our soldiers und sailors should
have it the part—=
the  gorlish-complexs
loned, romantic ||m|nm1: ligures aon Inllgl]ﬂll
covers wWhich passed for wurriors.
Englund bad ity Tommies and France ite

parently thought, It wa

n name thot would

something to mateh

Poilus, Why not Amerien 114 “Sammies"!
Oy, you know, it wos such o deah, clovak
wlen! It genenlogy was porfect, foabure

writers wuid, who discoverod it wis an aged
appellution in the United States, And it was
g0 ostonsibly roluted to the “Sam” in Unele
Sum, periodicals, always
faddists, took it up ne quickly as any other
fud, especially so when our Eufjean eor-
vespondents cluimed it had official sanetdon,
The whole scheme of nicknaming the Ameri-
cun urmy was conducted with the sang-froid
of a newspaper Best-title-for-this-pietare
conteat, Poor army-—paor victim!

Equally industrious folk this side
founded the corruption “Juckic” ahout the
sume time, We don® know wire started B
A lot of suilors wouly ke to find out, At
any rate, “Jackie” enjoyed s wide circult=
tion among headline writers on newspapen,
just B8 “Sammies” died,

A few weeks ago Genera! March asked
newspaper men in Washington to refrain
from spplying “Sammy"” to Amoerican 8ol
dlers. He pointed out thut tie Fronch
themeselves disliked the word pad wanted
know where such an etffeminate counection
started. The French, he suud, call 'em
“Yanks"

This injunetion wisn't necessary
newspaper editors’ hekt tastes had slresdy
eliminated the word from current use. §

Thus “Sammy™ is a deader.

And “Jackie” i3 dying the same denl“f
Magazities and newspapers all over 1‘5’
country are bringing the public to rvlill'l
the word “Jackie” is an affront 1o manbe
ness. “Jack” —or even lowly “Gob'—is the
favorite. “The Great Lake Rulletin,” which
has been especially enterprising in diseo¥
ering a substitute for, “Jackic,” admits tht
good old “Jack" probably will survives

Which Major Salutes
First?

e 110 salutes’ firut, the enlisted mal

or the officor?’ is, of courst .

foolish question to be asked in army eir
everybody learned the 88

Newspapers anid

an

cles, because

swer long ago.

But “wha salutes first, a major or &
major?" is auvmething clge, and has 5:
the subject of heated debate in more
cors’ messes than one, says the “Stars 850
Stripes.” et

‘h'tlm cannot read in a man's fuee whethet
oF not his commirsion nantedates yours.
muy be a falr-hnired second l|r‘.|tt'ﬂ!l“|~”‘

niy oul rank yo#

Therefore, na fur us we cnn find :I:I‘ from
affeint nnd noncoMeinl  sources, the
rule to follow 1a (o sulute fiest, I“YW
to give the oMost of oxteneibly the :
rank as your own the henefit of the do
to err on the side of politéness=
Daske

A gray-trosaed one, hut he
all the same,



