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GoatShattersYaphankBenme sL.ove Dream

By FRAZIER HUNT,
Autbor of “Blown In by the Draft.”
SoMeEwuERE 1% Fravsg
Monday
REND BARXNEY: Well old pal we
got Old Dynamite back last night
and T must say that if the engineers dont
know any more sbout building trenshes
than they do about taking care of goat
maseots that us dowboys is up against a
pretty tongh game. Honest Barney you
wouldnt hardly know old Dynamite for
the shadow of his former self. Hes thin
sud looks kinda worn and sad like and I
gues probably they been feeding him on
tent pegs and engineering instruments and
a lot of stuff they didnt have any use for.
tiues you remember Barney whout me
writing you how I bought Dynamite with
my hard earnt dow and how laler he
rambled into the Majurs pet garden and
et ap all the fresh vegitibles and how the
Mujur ordered me to kill Dynamite and
insied of doing it how I took him over to
Steve Gardner, who is a private in B Com-
pauy of the Engineers, o take eare of un-
tal tmlloping Bill calmed down. Well late
resterday afternoon I went over and got
Old Dynamite and I gues it was jost as
weil I didnt wait no longer beeaus if I had
there wouldnt s been nothing left of him
but his borns. As it was he wasnt noth-
mg but bones and skin and a little baaa
but Barney the old boy is sure still full
of fight. Saw, he must of been some wild
moat in his day Barney becaus now after
being Starved and abused by the engineers
for three or four weeks he still had enough
pep to want to but the hand that fed him.

I brung him on back to our eompany
but T am keeping him kind of hid so thut
the Majur wont run into him to soon. We
got him tied out behind the bilet and I got
some fresh green stuff that I borrowed
Jate last night from some Froggies garden
and vou should ought to have seen Dyna-
mile go to it. I gues it was the first green
thing outside of Enginering Lulenants
that Dynamite has seen since he went over
there to live with them while he was in
disgrace. I got an idea that in three or
four days of good feeding that he will be
Lis old self again and then it will be wowe
to the man who fiirts with him. Anybody
that thinks he can make free with Old
Dynamite never seen him in.action that s
what I mean Barney.

I must say old pal that T am eertainly
getling a little discnsted with Gertie. I
gues she 18 so busy entertaning a lot of
leather Neeks and Blue jackits that she
has not got no lime to write any letters
to rolders who are offering themselves to
et hlladnyombeminl"r;use I
have not got any male from her for a
cople of weeks now and if she thinks that
she can pull that til stuff on me
she has got the wrong idea of what the
army i I would like to see the false
teeth of the dame who could get by with
that rufl stuff on & Us solder especialy
onc who has been in the serviee for almost
s ‘ear and komow more sbout fighting
Germins that all the Blue jackits who
ever wore there trousers upside down put
together,

Well eld pal, bone swor, as we say in

Freush. Bexwig.
A Bunch of Pangs for Gertie,

Franse

Tuesday

Grari: This is just {o tell you that I
snm going up to the trenshes soon and that
T gues I wont ever come back again so
thi- is good by, are revore.

1 certanly never have asked no girl
vel 1o write me a leiter if she didnt wanl
1 and T eertanly am not going to sturl
in now begging people to send me some
pitle so that T ean be a Lttle happy be

tore T get killed for my eountry and for
the people mail and femail who stay back
Lo and ware silk stockings and spend
there time entertaning Blue jackils and
people like that who put on 0 lot of gov.
seencry and trop around like they was
winning Lthe war when of corse it is only
the ohl Us solders who are deing that lit-
tle thing. I wouldnt even suzgest to no
giri in the whole world 1o write me if she
didut want lo, becans in {he first place
Franse has got more beautitul wimin than
a Belzun polise dog has flees.

There 1= milluns of tham everywhere
aud vou can not even put ont your hand
over here in Franse without touching the
most beantiful femail that you ever saw.
And they have got dow to. There is
willuns of them that will pay for the
wlhole wedding seremony and thers old
munn will throw in the wedding hreekfasl
aud evervthing and a ygbinding young
.

dowboy like myself over liere ean gel mar-
rid and everything and it will nol cost
bhim a single Frensh Sue.

So I gues you ecan see bow much I
should worry sbout whetheg girls back
home want to write me letters or not. If
they want to have there heros die withont
sending them no word or a look or any-
thing like that then we will die ahead and
yéh will not never hear no more words of
complant eoming oul from our seled lips.
Only someday there will come a pang of
remoree to you femails back home and
then you will say Oh why did I trete him
thus, but it will be to late then and we
will be filling some heros grave over here
far away in far away Franse where the
daisies grow over our ggaves and there is
no one to drop a gentil tear over our
graves.

So good by, becaus T am going up to
the front nest week and never again will
you be bothered off me. Only just one
dying request and that is that someday
when you aint got no Blue jackits or
Lether mecks to entertain that you will
sigh a quiet sigh for me and think of me
only as filling some heros grave way over

bere. Farewell, Bes¥iE
Bsa! Baa! And a Beaut!
FrRANSE
Wednesday

Dear Barxey: Well old pal T got a
great sceme. I met a girl this morning
who has got a flock of sheep that she lets
eat ont here in the ecuntry and T must say
that she is certanly the moest beautiful
woman that I have ever saw in Franse,
and I gues that is saying some. And jus!
leve it to old Bennie to knock ber dead
and push her right offn the Cristmas tree.

Now my seeme is this old pal—1 am
going to take poor Old Dynamite out there
to the country where this Frensh kid is
and I am going to let them lambs and
goats Lie down together like the lamb and
the mouse in the Bible. And while I am
improving my Frensh along side this kit-
tle peach Dynamite will be grazing around
pelting aequeinted with her lambs and
gelting fat and living offn the best of the
land. I eertanly will be killing two sheep
wilh one stone, eh Darney.

Say I even know this beanlys name
Barncy, It is Marie and I must say that
is some wonderful name. It listens kind
of Spanish but I gues is pure Frensh and
it is awful musical when you pronounce
it in Frensh like I do when I talk to her.
And I gues maybe Gertie will wish that
she had not took mo chances with me and
fooled around with a lol of eamafloged
birds when she hears about this little dame
Marie. I eall her Bow Pept‘ afla:r ﬂwt old

kid story bul she dont make me very well,
but I and she certanly do understand e&eh
other even if we cant talk much together.
Oh you Marie, Barney. Oh you little
Frensh Bow Pepe. Bexyie,

Mama, Meet Mile. Marie.
Yucs nur, Franse
Woednesday

Drar Mauma: Well Mama I mel an

" awful nice Frensh girl over bere the other

day and I certanly wish that you eould
see her Mama, You wonld fall right in
love with her I tell you and I bet it would
not be more than three minutes before
both of you would be thinking the world
of each other.

Of eorse Mama there is nothing so very
awful serious between I and Marie vet
but she sure is just about the finest girl
that I bave ever saw yet. You would like
these natif Frensh girls Mama if yon only
knew them and you would say that Ameri-
can boys who did not trete them nice cer-
tanly had something wrong in there domes.
They have got the looks Mama and they
are awful kind and lots of them has got
dow to burn. Gee I wish that you eould
see Marie. }laybe)'onmllmdny
Mama.

Well T am awf al busy right now trying
fo improve my Frensh Mama and T gues
that in a eople of wecks more that I will
be able to parley this stuff just as good as
any natif around here. There is only one
way to lerne Frensh Mama, ha ha Mama.
By by Mama and lots of luve. Your sol-

der boy, Bessme
Bennie "“Sines Up" for a Date.
Fraxsx
Thursday

Fresp Barxev: In a eople of hours T
sm going to take Old Dynamite out to
gruze Barmey and while Le is grazing I
will be talking to about the most beautiful
picee of feminanity in all Franse. Boy
she is there like the American army.
Nothing ean stop that dame, at least while
she running on my private line.

I just got done secing her early this
morning and I give Lier a bow like she was

some femail Prinse or something like that ”

and then I went up to bher and told her
in Frensh that I was coming out to see
her this afternoon and I made my date
and everything is all tixed up. Of eorse she
cant understand me very good yot but the
way we gel along with this sine stuff is
something wonderful Barney.

I and she is certanly gomg {o hit it off
like & couple of humming pigeons olg pal
and by the progress that we are making
we will be telling our real namés and ex-
changing nldms in about two days

French Marrlage Formalities
Most Discouraging to Yankees

RITING in La Baiommette, a Paria

humorous weekly, Maurice Deko-
bra makes some inleresling observalions
on the marriage difficnlties encountered by
American troops in France:

“Anglo-Baxons are no novelty in the
war zone,” he says, “but just now we are
making the acquaintance of a differcnt
braneh of the same race. I refer to the
Bammies, the brave Sammies who have
come all the way from their Far West to
take part in the splendid fight of the na-
tions allied for democracy.

“After all our Franeo-Anglo-Australo-
Canadian unions we are now going to have
someé Franco-American allinneces. The
lucky girls near the fighting line will have
any number to choose from, and Mr, Eres
is already sharpening his arrows behind
the folds of the flag that bears the stars
Yunkees from New England, Southeroers
from New Orleans, Californians Trom the
lund of the ornnge groves and giant
palms are going to initiate us into their
expedilions methods of hurrvup weddings.

“Said one Sammy to me the other mory
mes

“+1 want to ask vour adviee about some
'I!llﬂ" I m }__'Ulll,.: d“'l.} (o mOrrow morm-
ing on a four days leave, but I want to
get married to Madame X— before I
start ; she's my landiady, yon know. Whom
do I go ta to get the affair attended to
r._-_:ht off T I've no time to ]lN', you sen.”

“Unsuspecting Sammy! He bad no
idea of the ancient formalilics of our
Freneh marriage laws, which make this
business more comnlicated than the solv-
ing ol an cquation of (he fourth dimen-
sion !

“OMy dear Sammy,” caid 1, ‘in Frane
we are mot an the balut of gong about
this thing in a hurry. We rnegard mar-
riage as something o he meditatsd over
for severa! years. We weigh the pros und

eons, the notwithstandings and the sub-
sequentlys. We shift and hesitate, and
then when the hour for erossing the Rubi-
con comes the shepherd’s pipings have of-
ten lost a good part of their eharm.

“‘But when we have st last come to the
fatal decision we have to go to the Mayor,
to the notaries and to the solicitors to get
a bundle of indispensable documents. And
then, after all that, the bans are published
and the cervmony takes place! We are
married in conformity to the law. We
love each other and sre happy in con-
formity to the law. And then if every-
thing does not go a5 we imagined we can
only blane the law for frightening Cupid.’

**1 get vou,' sighed Sammy. Then he
protested more foreibly:

“‘Lovk here! Suppose T meet a lady
on the tram and T take a faney to her and
shie takes a faney to me. Do you mesn to
tell me that we could not hunt up the
nearest minister and ask him to marry us
on the spot ¥

**We don’t go about things in that way,
Sammy.’

“*Well, you do live in a queer country,
don't yout’

“I sympathized with hiz discomfiture
ard did my bist to explain the formalitics
wineh he would have to undergo in order
to be legally married to the young woman
who was lodging him. He thanked me,
but then spoke anxiounsly:

“*I"s all plain enough. Buat how
many days i3 s business going to lust ¥

“*A month, six weeks, perhaps longer.
Your swectheart is a widow, you know.'

“Sammy lifted his eyes to heaven,

“'m not going to marry her,’ he con
eluded desperately,

“‘Why not ¥

oWt sig weeks? Lie exelaimed. '“'lu_\'.
mn thal ime T may want {0 marry some-
body elie"”

more. Bul I was only kidding about that
old pal becans I been felling her all
about you and I bet that she wonld know
you if she just passed you on the street
any place and we aint got no seerets be-
tween us and I told her all about what I
was making in the army and everything
like that.

So you better not be surprised Barney
at anything you hear becaus all bets are
off now old pal and if any of these Frogies
pop up and try lo steel my little Marie
Bow Pepe from me there will be a battle
that will make the first battle of the Marne
fook like the charge up San Wan hill in
Cuba. I would just like to observe the
color of the birds uniform that eould take
that gal away from me. He wonld want
to be bigger than one of the Russian
grand dukes and have more nerve than the
Germin erown prinse.

Well old pal you know old Bennie and
if ils anything about womin T gues you
dont need to worry any about me. IE
there is anything about this sext that I
dont know they been kidding all of us
boobs from Adam down.

I must say, T kind of feel sorry for
Gertie though. Well so long old pal.

Buxxie.
Fraxsme
Friday

Bauxey: Well T dont eare whether the
people back home subserib for that six
billun of Liberty bonds or not—Im done
with this war business and all I want to
do is to gel a arm shot off or something
like that and get it over with and be sent
home. Im tired and sick of being made a
sucker of by these nutif people over here.

lell as I wrote you yesterday I mel a
little dame Lthat st nothing but a
sherpedis of some sheep and lambs and T
said to myself Well bere will be a good
changa to learn some Frensh, so 1 made n
date with ber to eome out where she had
ber gheep and to bring Ole Dynamite
along and 1 was going to lel Dynamite
eat some grass and get nice and ol while
1 talked Frensh to this natif girl.

Well along in (he afternoon I siarted
down the rode leading Dynamite and
preity soon 1 come aeross this dame
Marie, and there she was along side of
the rode with ber sheep and a lot of lambs
and she had 4 erooked stick over her arm
and then shie Ind one of these Belgum
police looking dogs that was runuing all
around dizzy as a new Secund Lutenant,

So I sat down and we started talking
and I said Bore jar Madamoisel and she
said Bon jor Mosure and then we pot
going pretty good and everything was ok
and just about this time this damn dog
of Lers eome up and bw'un teasing Dyna-
mite. Well for quite m\!ule Dynamite
went on about his business caling grass
and didn't pay no attentun to this dog
at all but after this animal had teased
him for aboul ten minutes Dynamile ruse
up and started head down for this dog.

Well I was kind of busy right at this

- time talking Frensh to this dame Murie

and when Dynamite run he pulled the rope
out of my hand and then hellsfire com-
meneed to pop. He run alter that dog
for awhile and then he got tired and I
aues he was seeing red he was so mad and
then be begun bumping into these sheep
of this dames and prejty soon there was
Some sheep and goat and dog battle
{here, I want to say right now. Well in
the mix up somwe of them new born lambs
gut killed I guess and Dynamite run that
dogz until his tonge was hanging out way
behind his hind legs.

Then Dynamite began running them
sheep and before the day was done he had
em chased all over that part of Franse,
and there was the dead and the dying
and the maned and the halted evers where
us far 68 the eves could reach.

Well you can talk about your dumes
being sore. Barney von should ought to
have saw tlas girl Marie. She didnt do
a thing but go right up to my Majur und
tell him that T had sieked Dynamite on
her sheep and that he had killed thres
lambs and they was worth 25 franks
apeace. Then the Majnr sent for me and
what he said must have give even him a
Leadiach. And when it was all over bhe
made me kick in 73 franks to fhst dame
for them dead lambs she clamed Dyna-
mite killed but T know just passed away
from beart fuilure and the heat. Think
of that Barney, 73 franks -prelty near
15 bueks in real money.

Talk about Liberiv Bonds to me. Tf I
had one T would sell it for two bucks Mex
aud buy some poison with the dow and
feed it to thyt sheep dog of this dames
Fine war, i= what T mean, T dont think.
Yours for piece at auy price, BENNIE




