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mouth full of food. “Why, we won't - Parisians But Gaspard picked  his I just swbout one minute hig 2ood | through the French provinces, the in- |
even see he alboches, oW companions, sensible mind had adapted to war | hobitants of which =eemed to be celes |
Burette approved Bt Gusprard “The Rue d'la Galte comes thrst ! theory of peace, | brating some great national holiday.

thought this was woing a Lit too far.
“What reasons have you for sayving
that 7

The huteh r winked Lis eye

“Reagons? Do you know how to
read?"

“Blightly, my son "

"Well,  then  read,  father!  Hewld
what the papers =iy In 1terin they
are  alreads scared to death., In
Vienna the sani And as to Wilhelm,

be's chunged the twist of his mustache

alrendy.”

The butehier  swallowed o large
mouthtul of food ol continued

“And lwlieve me, 1I'll show them
some il myself”

He removed his cap. digplaying a
head so closely clippesd that the only
hatr  discernible was g smill curly
fock wihi itumped up and down as
sort of accompaniment to his speech

The effect was w0 amusing (HITH
pard burst ont laughing

“*This fellow's u waonder

that

1 say, pal”

“What ?"
“You're with ux. eh! Were il
friends here. Huretie, who = a Jour-

nalist, is one of the hest of fellows
“Can't be done,” replicd the butcher

gravely. “I'm with the meat.”
Craspard displayved real sorrow ot the
news, “No luck,” he satd, and  he

. never laughed again during the entire
" dinner.
. When they returned to the hurracks
and went to bed Gaspard was= n Yl
 humor and when o sergeant peame
aloag to take the names of the men's
.Ilml relatives in order to notify
them in case of death, he burst forth
in anger.
“What do you mean'
rotten, | say

‘.5

P'reqy

I'm wiliing to

get myself killed, but 1’ be hanged if |

+ 1 want any one to talk to me about |t

S Borry 1 told them the truth.”

Fortunately, hiowever,
“are ahort and however
‘may be before retiring, the blues are
F generally dissipated by the mornng
S aun, particularly i this part of France
where the brighi, laughing rays pene-
trate everyw throuzh windows,
' doors and every opening avallable. No
better awukeninz conld be found than

that brought siour 'w of the
bright beams of the beautiful sun
sunny Normandy

August nights
depressed one

. Halt organized, Ll equipped and |
also half aslecp, the regiment came out
at the call of the drum and quickiy res
covered in the Lrzht =unshine jts
good spirits of the day before, The
men grectod each other with loud exe-

clamations und provesded ar once to |
ook up their friends. The men of
Normundy and the Parisians formed
aeparate groups whila the sergeants

were carefully notineg names and other
means of identitic (tion,

Gaspard, whao lud resumed his work
of equippinz the men, called out to the
Sergeant

“T'm with Buretie. He's my pal.”

*You het, and we'll die together,
won't we?”" Burette relied

When the comjpanies had heen or-
sunized the men discussed freely the
non-commissioned otheers who  had
been assigned to 1them

““Who's the =cruvant we've got?'
sald one.

“Oh, he's ull nein

"You bet he I've knoawn him
for a long 1ime 1ty the men wha
are under that other  fellow  ovel
there.”

On the oilivr sl the same impres-
mfons  we o 0ol aedd el on the
whole o Wt st istied

LTI ning Captan thier Was
but ooe Aiew v ery cotnpany Was
cotivinesd that it had he hest of them
all, but accord ng e Claspard  the
Twenty-fourth hod tared better than

any other Wheyn | tored the name

! <houlders,

He suid it with pride, for as he men-
tinned the name he pictured in his
mind the district of which he was so
fond, his own Rue de la Gaite, back of

the Montparnasse BStation, with its
Lars, music halls and food shops, In
Cthat street the entire district gets

bath ite food and its fun, During the
laytime the fried potato sellers hold
sway there, ag well as in the Rue Mon-
torgueil, and the crowd = greater than
the Iue de Belleville. At night
the strects sparkle with thousands of

hahts and the screeching tunes of
gramophones are wafted out to the
Ie\t-mnu breeze from almost every
!hllll"".

Gaspard. the sna.l dealer of the

Bue de ln Guaite, was unahle to cone
eedl higs emotion at the thought of bis
home and the street hie knew so well,

“Come on, men of my street!” he
proudly  called,

Moreau the machinist, was the first
to step out, with the air of a staff
officer standing heaide his chief

Burette stood out to the left (hias=
pard looked him over.

“Well, you don't belong to the

street, but you're a pal, so you're all
right And now, on to Rerlin, Give
the address to the Colonel!"

The men formed fours and the of-
ficers whistled & merry tune as the
regiment moyvsl on.

Two thousand men 0 this country
town, which only a few days guo had
o half asleep-—- two thousand men
Pad veen gathered suddenly and were
marcihing off, all with the same regi-
ment number on their coat collars and
(caps ull with the same rifles on their
the same question plainly
their faces:
"Well, we're on our way.
And behind
vonld be discovered the enthusiasm of

b

| written on
But where

{ =ome and the fears of the others,

ol

tne of the most striking things
CAbout & regiment on it first march is
the uniform. which naturally s the
first thing to be noticed But under
the same caps similar thoughts may
also he found, and it seems to each
man that destiny i« lewding the march
cimmiedintely after the first command
has been given,  Love, interests, fears,
| all disappear a< the mer march along.
Women and  ehildren  delight in

CWatehing the soldiers march by, but |
i their car the officers stood in the back-

the men are just as proud of doing

the marching Individuality disap-|
pears; the men no longer think of
“L” bur spealk only of “we. and |l
their conrage and determination  isg-
crease us they advance, Those who |
have not served with the colors, who
have not marched through some town
rifle in hand, have missed one of the
Breatest sensations  which ecome  to
mankind, although ecach man kuvows

these few words |

As they went through the gute of
the barracks to the vollimg of the
drums and the merry notes of the
bugle the crowd poured out into the
streets to see them go by,

It was a beautiful summer
noon and the sun's shining roays
brightened the hearts of every one
and dispelled the fears of the few.

Women came from all the shops,
distributing flowers to the soldiers,
| Gaspard recelved hiz share and ex-
| claimed to the fair ones:

“When we get back there'll be some
| Kissing!"'
A rumor was current

that 100,000

Germans had fallen before Liege—
100,000' It seemed there would be
none left,  The, men were marching
fuster, as though eager to catch up
with the enemy.

“Where's the train for Berlin?” and
a loud cry arose when the train was
found

The square in front of the railroad

station wax thronged. The inhabitants
had  hastened to see the soudiers
march by, and now they were pushing
weh other to bid the men farewell
I was Sunday and the women wore
izht shirtwaists and their best hats
and shoes, Among them could be seen
the wife of M. Fosse, Mlle. Romance,
Mme, Clopurte and the Colonel's wife.

“Too bad my own little woman Is
not there,” said Burette.

“Make up for it by looking at the

others,” Gaspard replied. And to give |

the good example he exchanged many
a wink and passing salute with all the
wongd looking women,

The Colonel, nervous and grave, was
walking up and down the plaiform as

march, and his wife, an imposing look:
g woman, was presenting a bouquet
‘of roses to n gallant captain at whom
she was gtaring through a lorgnette,

The men finally entrained. They had |

leen distributed in groups, and each
vue took a seat in the compartment
to which he had been assigned. Within
five minutes the entire regiment dis-
appeared in the little black and brown
Loxes which were to carry to the
frontier these 2,000 men. only the
headre could now be geen, and the doors
and windows were filled by the officers,
cager to be the last to ree and be seen,

Gaspard, Burette and Moreau, how-
‘ver, were all three In evidence, In

ground

At 3 o'clock sharp the train left the
statior.  Loud applause and exclama-
I tions were heard on all sides, both from
the soldlers off for the front and from
| those who had come to speed them on
their way.

“Hurrah! On to Berlin, downwith !«
haiser!” “Good-by, friends.” "Gool-
v M it ilond sweetheart!” ‘(i

frap
aiter: |

though he were eager to resume the|

Glaspard, Burette and Moreau soon
tealized that they had never had so
goud a time. In order to get a breath
of alr, to see everything along the road
and o jump out of the train at even
the shorteat atop they had taken pos-
se=aion of the door, the only exit from
their cattle car, and nothing or no one
could clear them out. 1If another sol-
dier attempted to pass Gaspard would
|ay.

“Giet awny and don't bother ua'! 1If
yvou're not satisfled go to the Captain |
and complain of Gaspard. You'll see |
what will happen to you. Because
| Giaspard worked hard while you were |
watching  the clouds roll by, 8o!
belleve me | have the right to travel |
as | please. Gaspard and you are two |
different men, and don't you forget

“And how abou! the two athers?” the |
(complainant would say, !

“The o hers are my pals, ser' And
Nnow  get awal Some nerve, this
fellow ! He's  from Normandy -a

farmer, a peasant—and trying to take
the place of a jonrnalist and a ma-
chinist! Some nerve'"”

Bui llefen here,” said
| ight move for a fiw

“Yon're going to stay right where
you are” sald Gaspard, “or you're nn
lenger my pal” .

“Sure,” added Moreau,
pal”

Gaspard had secured a fine plave of
vantage, seated on the floor of the car
with his legs dangling outside, with
only a short slide to make to jump out
| whenever the train stopped. Severasl
of s comrades warned him.

Burette, “I

minutes.”

“a I=

pal a

“They haven't given the signal! The
Colonel will get you!"™
|  “Well. 1M1 have to get a drink in

| order to give a good account of my-
self.”

With his coat off and his shirt open
to leave hisx neck free he would run
across the tracks carrying a half dozen |
empty water bottles which he endeav- |

ored to A1l before the traln resumed it | ©f the keg was spilled on the floor, | rat!ie:
e would call at every house ' VErily, this was the life!

Their only source of worry was their
Where were they going? |
To the east or to the north?

course.
yor bhut along the track. but could!
hardly wait until the doors were apen, destination,
and most of his trips were fallures.
“1'!l go no further without water.,"
he would exclaim, but the train would
move on and Gaspard would jurnp  for the east

that it must be the
they changed their
T

aboard at the very lust minute, | Paris and through the suburbs of
| o
At every stop his comrades encoyr. | Champlgny ] )
Heavy set and  s<tout territorials

|aged him to renew the attempt, al-

though Burette was greatly worrled at Were guarding the brideges, and many |
were

| the thought that his pal might be left AMUSNE remarss
{behind. Tt each time Gaspard would  them from the train
reappear in the very last minute and
finally returned half drenched.

1o foand a fountain and stood right

e worry."”

|you " plies of =ardines,

When it came time to eat
under L and here's a drink for all of divided among themselves their sup-

hard CEKS, , us

The butcher was a remarkable type. His head was enormous auu of bestial

ca.led out

bolled

All agreed
north, but later «on
minds and decided

e train went around

the men

“Hello, Geuree! How goes it? on't | raubbits'"

-~ .
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appearance.

of his Captoon, I'achic he spoke with
a8 much respeect as= If L wers meine-
tloning the wane of the Almughty,

"The: best (v the workd  pal Andd
we'll see if we wet the best Lond of
Erub %Too Believe me, with him we'll
do some work

Most of the work, however, Was done
By Gaspard houself, He was Lept busy
giving out the various articles of the

soldier's  cqumpment, such  as  field
dressinzs, nockiws, shoulder straps
badges. =hoclaeos, neck  proiectors

feather ‘Lielts und many other articles,
In the centre of the vard he piled bags
of coffee. =uuur, Liscuits, cuns of meat
and medical supplies.  The men were
lined up to receive their share and
Gaspard had an umusing remark for
each one,

“Here you, hiold aut your hand, An-
other one who Jdoesn’t seem to know
that the erinans are on thei

“On their wauy to where?

“*On their way 1o voug
@ move on.”

Gaspard's popiiarity
every minute,

wile

Was L1ToWing
In twenty-four hours

way." !

F

he had become the counsellor and the |

‘confidant of un entire company,

for'

fn addition to his proctical usefulness

the moral effect of his presence was
‘ excellent. To those who were dissut-
 isfled he would =av:

“Come on, Kid
wyour hahy talk

don't hother us with
You're going with us

to the country and Gaspard will see
that you have a good time,
He had no use for the loud talker

and would promptly silence those who
pretended 1o know evervthing about

the war and just what was gomng to:

happen.

“We'll let vou tulk if you know how
after you've shown us what rou're
worth. We're not paving yvou a san

Before bragzing
We'll

per day for nothing,
go out and Kkill a few Prussians
pay one sou per hundred.”

When a man complained tha
eap wug too small Gaspard took him
at once to the harber,

his |

“By order of the Captain, this man |

fs to have his hair clipped until his
cap fits him."

When the time came to start and the
men were lined up before their
ficers the Majur's horse persisted in
standing on hiz hind
went up to the horse and spoie
car

“(‘ome on, Pegasus, Be qui-t
the horse immediately stood still

A youthful sub-lieutena wis
mpestling with the regimental Aoy
which he was unable to extricute from
the leather caver in which it

lage (tuanard

in s

And

Wiim -
elosed. Agaln Guaspurd came 1o his
assistance, and after o long offore sie-

geeded in disengaging the tri.
When the march wias staried every
man in the company wanld have hoeen
to wanlk bheside Guspard, in-

cluding even the Luds from Normandy,

whe were still keeping alouf from the
R

PR

-

8 g e

of-
|

{ of other factors,

s

well that he 1= anly o ved shnadl
wheel in the socild machine dequend-
g in every respect upon thousands

but it s u servitude
which fills 4 mun with pride, for he is
bound 1o realize that he has become o

nationu! HEETE A\n  armed  man
marching ulong realizes his strength
and hi mission: he has becoms i
symbol; he is wearing the colors of

his country and he knows well that a

regiment (m its way to the front is a
wonderful thing,
When the men of A started

out, a =oldier without belt or bayonet
went up to Burette and Gaspard:

Moo=y gentlemen-—and good
ek

It was M, Hommage, the real estate
apent. who was suffering from endo-
carditis, and who would ebtaln from

the sergeant permission to remain at
home.  Burette,  symputhetic, replied
to the man, but was unable to re-
frain froim saying to Gaspard:

Uhr nou remt g the lam
Iy serviee

war should

SO e

when you

davs of our milit
serted that of
the

i

declinred

Lavdlords could do
they lud therr money
bt that yvou, having
tend, would refuse to march?  Well,
Gospard! You're one to march
Just now, and this landlord is staving
home!

“Walt a ominute
MY oargument was all wreong, Have
e uothing, | bhave nothing to lose
no hesitation, and out 1 go Hut
Ll wfradd he might hisg  moniey,
s0 it's better (0 leave him here Lo pro-
tect it,"

coqne bt L
the
Lo

nothing to de-

fighting.

as

the

suld  Gluspard,

loge

As they went through the gate to the rolling of the drums and the merry notes of the bugle. """

Berlin! ‘Berlin' * “Gowl laek!'™
“Huck up!" “Kill a8 many as you can
amd come back quiek!"”

I'ie Colonel's  wife, still staring
ti her  lorgnette, threw  more
Howers toward the train and a lieu-

tenant cuught the last bouquet as he
wis Jumping into his compartment,
The locomotive whistle was heard
once again n a last and ardent fare
well to Normandy. The station master
stood on the plutform waving his fag
Suddenly & merry voice was heard,
singing loudly a well known tune,
the same song concerning the siation
master'’s wife at which an employee
1wn days ago had taken offence It

was Gaspard on hisa wav to the front, |

I

Before the war there was nothing

Lquite so dull and lugubrious us a long

land ownersy

protect,

string of cattle cars moving along a
rallway in France, st (ne war made
of thege ugly cars a =igit which filed
with enthusinsm every citizen of ti
republlie. Women  at level crossings
aaelnimed them, The jnscription, writ-
ten in chalk the ‘IExcur-
lon train for

b soldiers,

pone and the soldiers never Iuium'tl..ill

opportunity  to hail with a cheering
=alute the women of France who came
ta see them by, “Good morning,
Marie!" “"How zoes it, Margot?' the
soldivrs woulid cry, and in reply the
would wave frantically hand-
hirchiefs or scarfs and throw flowers
into the passing car. In this way the
regiments going to the frontier passed

Wl n

Benin” amused every !
la word of apology to M. FFosse was In

bharetts

enjoved the refreshing  soosages and chocolate, after which
drnaght, Lat remarked all enjoved a short nap, resting 1
A glass of beer would taste better” oL o s} i They were #ile
‘Anything  else yvou'd like?" asked ypealy ing used to the hardships
Ciuspird of war and slept well despite the
Two minutes later the train pulled  epgeking of the wood and the clink-
inta large stution, and Gaspard, al- | ing of the wheels, which seemed ot
WHYS '1'" the T:""k”‘“- discoverad  a  oyvery turning to be about to drop off
smal! Keg of beer on the plutform .
Miraelos ':-“‘, this have ]“,:u .‘I‘“”\r” e After wenty=four hours of stewdy
happen Phare was nelther nama nop 1 .\|” the train pubivd into the stiation
addresg on the keg, so Gaspard ok it Rheims
tor granted that it hud no owner, alls ‘\f,'f“' they goili Lo take us out
ing Moreau to his assistance he plac-a S0" aueried Morean Phey're not
the ke In the car while no office: was BOIME to ask us to fleat nuw, are they
in sight We're of the reserves amd have fam-
M, IFosse, who Was a sergeant. pro- s What are  the  voung
tested ones dome M
“No, Guspard, don't do it This is “That,” replied Burette, “is a child-
robhery.’ ¥l argument.”
SRobbery ' sald Gaspard. *No wones UWihy o so?" sald Morean, shrugging
der vou're q sergeant!  omly o ow sers his shoulders
geant could talk sueh rot.” “Under what name do yvou write 1
With his bayonet he tried to pierce  the papers?”
the thick wood of the keg "1 sign my articles ‘Sactates
CHODDEFY D N R e ranuway | Wnat L, NOH BOerates W oell,
# the state?  Why, we are the state, | You'd do better in signing ‘Sanples
Therefore, travelling on our own rall= | ton.” When o man 8 a Joticiaiist he's
Wiy whatever 1 find belongs to us, ! supposed to Wreite comanon  sense, or

Come on, pals, bring over your cups”

pubil
“And

NnuErow

Burette passed hig over and so did |
the others, but the journalist thought therefore |

we will be at

urder

“War = war! It would probably be “I'his Socrates

repent

elge Lie's trying to make fools of the

that  to-

the frontier.”

They arrived there the same night
s bringing

us hard

lost anyway,' jluvﬂ," sidd Moreau,
“Oh, don't hother” said Gaspard,,  “Ah. come on'" replied Gaspard.
“Dicink and 01 up again, and don't in- | *"Who would ever helieve thut you

terfere,”

There were three drinks of beer for
every man in the car, but unfortu-
nately about one-third of the contents

%

your velna? . .
and we're on our way.

come from the oo d'la Caite! i
What Kind of bleod have you got In

We're ROing
As for me, I'd

|

I
i
|
1
|
|

sew then ared 2ot through with | often compelled to dodge quickly aside “What Kind of sugar have rou <
| them.  Helieve first wlboche 1 to avold the hoofs of the horses, tur your coffee?” queried Burette
gec 1N get, and 1'm comg 1o ask | Moreau complained: “1 suppose my lord would like -
hitn if e nembe s of Parbament  “Thix (s worse than a nightmare, specla) brand!"
or it he's o v reforence! ' jose | dodging these fools on their horses” “And how about brandy ! Har o
i | frovn dne! Weary and tired, the men logt all zot any brandy in this one Lore
It wn Vil hese parbng words Cesive to exchange any impressions. Have you seen any of the natives
t & ' non the F After theree hours of quick marching,  “No, but I'm going to explore
[ang of Lorraine, through the darkness of the night As Gaspard was going ou* 13,
His words, however. failed 1o receive | [HOA® MEN guve no more 7_'1--\.lil“1 1o culled him back
the reward they dererved, The volce | Invisitie rlu-lni\, but oniy o thelr “Don't forget that if vou find & -a
of un oificer came ot of the shadow !'” .,.“-ll- !,h.'».l.:'n.lmll\.. R, .:.IA.‘ .RL”-“‘ f £
“Silence, damn yon! This (« no Lane " o i " il ' . L RS R R,
[for jokes! We'll zet shot down LKe| oregion hpf“:'.\" “r o 'mf'.""" tiaspard made his coffee.  Two
aragging his feet. ey must Have  paeer e made soup for the comp
e " . ! alrun awas. We'll beoin Berlin 10+ 400 later on he cooked the cve
I Faliii urmared Mo orrow morning.” |
reau, “well. wer readly dn for At wape vou tired?” asked Capt. Puche, | meal.  The next day he did the sam
theyre T re waiting for | “Me? Uh. no, 'm onot tired, [ The regiment wam encamped
11 Just sid that to =ay something.” meltem from the Meuse, in a poor
§ f i "
Bt at the break of dawn, when the :““‘P "{ Lorraine, “",h, flat top
veim finaily cume 1o a halt in a "'"f“""' the roofs of which seemed
smuil village and the men were sept DaVe been patched up with tiles
Coseep in haviolts, Guaspard threw | Many d_”‘ Fiptions Ly inexperier
himself down on the hay without lmrt-l hands. The houses along the r
ne with his pifle or any other part nf"'P"m"d to have been placed any «
i eguipment, and pavog no atten- | Wal. rexardless of  symmetry,
tion what=oever to the protests of the | belfry of the chureh seemed abou!
L others collapse, while the chiurch itself &,
| "There's no nude roon Take vour| prared to be the work of a child tey +.
leun out of the was!' Whae do voul its hand ut architecture. The w!
:!uulf of that? Well,  he ‘lnm-r- seemed lamentably deserte
.“l1|;‘llnl| \\nrr,\" ) There, he's already hes | desolate a?d the approaching m.sf
gUN to gnore ttunes recalled all that this country
Fven Burctte was furious hecause | suffered in days Bunc by, ’
| was unuh e o W ¢ Pt \ :
-.l;. 1 r‘ r '1‘! s RUGCR (CmEoTaln Forever war ravaged, this prov
st fo vitnserdf
“H ha ‘.,I 9 ) i has grown accustomed tao go o
¢ has tak I the 1
LR o e E T PR ) an o nvasion as another distric: e
t 1 1L m =g :
'm going to sliep 0 t on top of ences u storm, and forever ey
B . a "!.m enemy, the inliabitants shon
his didn: w Gusjn e was ! SUFPsEe when they find out
drestning of | o sy i “‘l“?.‘i‘.: 1. \ -.nrn-u The villuge laid
e la Gaite, w alehs m‘[._i sty rebullt as thougl i
intend Trespe ore 1 ar two | parcd to ;..‘n dOown again art .
words Tiotie The inhabltants are luird
otwe hars of pest the men @ resizned. And the seloeers
were ordered out v the Colone! |'- me from more fortunale
“1 should worry a e Colo ..‘1."|“‘”"'"'1 utderstand that if ¢
=aid Gaspmirid Ltants of these parts seem rude ™
The firs: one w wthers me s;fd | cause they have giuffered <o mn
Moreanu, "will be sarre for 'L fire | ready.
whole equipment eight squave in:  Gaspard, who had been z B
the centre of | W il-ln- door to another, calllng for '
| VIt baad o enotigh o as tois T sald ponions, potatoes amil other proy
Burette, “They  wou do better to] returned in rage,
EOPVe NE A cup of chocolate A tine lot of brates® It's 3
"Amd other up to date  improves | mean Jea!l to Dave to go o wnd tie
pments" added Guasy ard for that kind of idiote "
H e 1 IRTI 1 e
1 InT: I..-”; .“o I.n.- 1. full of ‘--\. -"':‘ But his remarks found oo Ll
| ,‘ asleep himselt, tried to quict thel for his comrades liad b en tale n
"-'“"‘. - e it to the banks of the river 'n
ame 0 WIVE, e regasonable, e %4
| We' have o make some  coffee tain, who was puiting them
Where -.l'mr\“lrg-.. i ; ‘1A morning driil Just as in time of jea e
H L . 0. _\ re " qd 1 Mos
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