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COUNTY EXCEMPTION BOARD
RECEIVES LETTER

The Marathon county exemption
board has received a letter from ayoung man in the draft age, who is
not now located in this countj, and
who gives the following reasons for
not desiring to enter the service:
“Local Board for Division No. 1,

Marathon County,
Wausau, Wisconsin.

Dear Sirs, or to whoever this may con-
cern :

According to classification card 1
have just received, I notice that I have
been placed in Class 1, and I suppose
subject to war draft very soon. It
will be impossible for me to get there
or even write any further claim forexemption within the five days asstated on the card.

I feel much impressed and will write
a few lines, making it more plainlykno" n that I did not claim exemp-
tion because I thought by so doing,
I would get out of this world of
trouble, or because I am in favor ofany other country. I maintain the
highest regards for our flag, and I
do respect the laws and officials of
our country.

According to the Bible in Romans
13:1-7 and Peter 2:13-14, as far as it
does not violate my conscience. Forit is written, we ought to obey God
rather than man, Acts 5:29, and inthe laws of our country I believe it
is written. We have a right to wor-
ship God according to the dictates
of our own conscience. It’s my firm
conviction, supported by the word of
God, my conscience bearing me wit-ness, that it is not right for me to
take up arms against my fellow man.
However great or however just the
cause may seem, it’s the teaching of
the spirit and the gospel presented
by Christ in His sermon on the mount,
Matt. 5:39-46. It is written that what-
soever is committed unto the hands
of the Lord will in no way be cast
out. We know the Lord is abundantly
able to handle all things. If he could
flood the old world with water and
burn up the cities of Sodom and
Gomorrah with fire, is he not able
to protect our country if it is com-
mitted unto His hands? So I am
asking again for exemption that Imay not be found at fault in the sight
of the Lord. In Romans 14:5 it says,
let every man be fully persuaded in
his own mind. Have I still got thisright?

I humbly ask that if this letter does
not stop in the hands of proper au-
thority, will you please forward same
to them. I- thank you and may the
Lord bless you in so doing. With
respect to all, yours in the will of the
Lord.”

ENLISTED EDR SPECIAL WORK
On May 15 the government will have

in training nearly 9,000 selected men.
The men will go to various places
lor industrial training. Wisconsin is
to furnish 500 for this work. Volun-
teers have been asked for and the
following have asked to be enrolled
and are to go on the above date to
East Lansing, Mich., for instruction,
viz.:

Victor L. Stolze, Chauffeur, Wausau.
Kenneth Guenther, Electrician, “

Fred Rasmussen “ “

Win. Kulinert, Chauffeur, “

Ralph Lillie, Electrician “

H. Neumeister, Clerk, Cassleton, N.
D.

R. Gritzmacher, Clerk, Wausau.
O. Oldenberg, Auto Mechanic, “

Wm. Leffler, Stenographer, “

E. W. Christian, Carpenter, “

R. Ohm, Plumber, “

L. L. Hoffman, Metal Worker “

P. F. Peroke, Storekeeper, “

P. Albrecht, Clerk, “

O. P. Lenz, Forest Ranger, Mosinee.
F. Conrad, Mechanic, Wausau.
A. Hess, Crane, Mosinee.
U. I). Thomas, Mechanic, Abbotsford.
G. Trask, Mechanic, Wausau.
M. J. Wood, Mechanic, Wausau.
11. B. Fischer, Engineer, Marathon.
J. C. Knoedler, Harness Maker, Mos-

inee.
H. A. lOhlert, Clerk, Wausau.
Geo. Beine, locomotive Fireman,

Wausau.
W. F. Bernier, Foreman Const.,

Wausau.
Peter Zins, Mechanic, Mosinee.
W. H. Brechler, Clerk, Wausau.
J. B. Hauer, Painter, Wausau.
M. L. Weltz, Clerk, Tomahawk.
A. Hodes, Clerk, Wausau.
E. C. Kroening, Tel. Op. Checotoh,

Ok.
W. W. Graff, Storekeeper, Wausau.
C. J. Veil, Locomotive Fireman, “

H. Relitz,

WEATHER FOR APRIL
The weather bureau reports the

weather for the month of April as
follows: Mean, temperature 40, which
is about normal.

The precipitation for the month was
1.58; the greatest in 24 hours being
on the 28th, .66.

Prevailing wind was from the East.
Number of days clear. 20; partly

cloudy, 3. Days on which rain fell, 9.
There was sleet on the 20th.

NEWS FROM THE
WARRING DISTRICT

George J. Forster, who is second
lieutenant with the Headquarters
Company, 26th Inf., A. E. F., France,
writes interestingly of “over there.”

Lieut. Forster is a nephew of the
late Mrs. Valentine Ringle, who left
Wausau about fifteen years ago. Of
late he has been with the Kansas
City Athletic club, until the time he
went into training at Fort Sheridan.
He received his commission in that
training camp, and a month late r was
sent to France. He has now finished
three months’ training “over there,”
and is battling somewhere on the
Western front. His letter was dated
March 19th, and is as follows:

“My last note was from school.
Right now I am just a few paces
back of the front line. Only an hour
ago I was within two hundred yards
of old Fritz’s front line. He saw me
going back out of a communicating
trench and it wasn’t long before a
“whiz-bang” busted up the dirt with-
in forty yards of me.

I did not think I would get so
close to the fuss in such a short time.
We are doing a lot of funny things to
keep the morale high and every
moment occupied. While at school I
bought a half-dozen packages of
radish seed and tucked them in my
bedding roll when we started for the
front. Sunday last while we were
sitting in the tower of a shelled
church observing some racket that
the French were raising. Fritz sent
a “seventy-seven” just over iny billet
and into a garden spot in rear. I
went back to see where the baby hit
and the broken ground reminded me
of the radish seed. I took a spade,
leveled off the shell hole a bit and
put in 'the radish seed. My platoon
and I are to be here or in this sector
for about six weeks and unless the
boches drop another pill in that spot
we will have a treat before we leave.

Rained all day yesterday and I just
came up from my little garden. I
pushed back some of the earth and
found the seed still there. And then
I got a lot of cheer when I found
two little batches of the flowers, one
of each I am enclosing. When the
Germans occupied the place their big
feet must have missed them. The
very spot where I picked them was
not so long ago “No Man’s Land” and
the vicious boche wire is still stand-
ing at one end of the yard. I hap-
pen to be under the direct orders of
the colonel of our regiment. One of
our guns shot up a boche working
party yesterday. I observed the shot
myself and with my glasses could
see them carry a couple of them off.
I reported the incident to the mogul
without any excitement. The colonel
said, “Is that all you got—two?” We
caught a sniper in an observation post
in a tree several hundred meters off
the day before. The tree was rather
high and we knocked him out of there
like an apple. If you ever went
hunting you know what a satisfied
feeling you have when you get your
bird and watch him fall. I have
thirty-two men in my outfit, guns,
eleven mules, a saddle horse, a bicycle
and motor cycle. Everyone in my
outfit knows when I am mad except
the mules and the cycles. The regi-
ment is made up of a bunch of regu-
lars, so you can see how hard boiled
some of them are. There’s an Irish
sergeant who celebrated St. Patrick’s
Day by having a shamrock tatooed in-
to liis skull. Another has a habit of
cutting detonating fuses with his
teeth. The fuse burns 110 feet a
second, but he doesn’t seem to worry.
He would fight a buzz-saw. When we
go back from the lines I’m going to
take that saddle horse and reconnoiter
about some of these beautiful hills.

According to an order over here,
after an officer is here six months he
may, if chosen by his boss, go back
to the States for several months to
train the men there, and then come
back. Personally I don’t want to go
back unless I get a share of glory
out of some big drive and have a
couple of wound stripes on my arm.
I won’t feel as though I had done my
part unless I had a hand in a big
offensive. The chance may come
right here for all I know.

Found a Saturday Evening Post
dated December 15, 1917. Don’t have
a lot of time to read, but it’s a treat
when you do find something. The
Y. M. C. A. has huts even this close
to the front line. The Salvation Army
too, is competing with them. At the
Y. M. C. A., you’ll usually find an
American woman, and it’s a great
treat just to hear her voice. Where
the women are attached to a branch
they serve hot chocolate, and believe
me, it’s good. You can tell the world
that the Y is doing great work over
here. "By the time the Knights of
Columbus get going full strength we
will have a little heaven of comfort
over here. You ought to see how
the men flock to the huts. About
the only criticism I can make is about
some of the literature. Can you im-
agine any “hard egg” like an Amer-
ican soldier reading Needlecraft, the

' Ladies’ Home Journal or the Women’s
World? I can’t see why Uncle Sam’s
mail should be burdened with such
stuff, when I’m not getting any mail.”

LETTER FROM HERBERT C. SMITH

Fort Gibbon, Alaska,
March 21st, 1918.

Editor “Wausau Pilot,”
Wausau, Wis.

Dear Mr. Thayer:
Sure j appreciate what is probably

your gift to the “boys,” that are serv-
ing Uncle Sam, namely the “Wausau
Pilot.” Nothing hits the spot better
than your weekly. Altho we only get
mail here about once every three
weeks, when I do receive the “Pilot,”
seems as though I was spending a
week end back in the old “hum town,”
while covering the lines, and believe
me “there be no” words left out by
this Wausauite from the time I start
in with the editor’s name on the first
page to the time I read the last add
in the southeast corner of the last
page. Personally, I for one, don’t
think you could be serving your coun-
try to any better advantage, than by
doing just what you are. If folks at
home half realize, what th'e receiving
of the “Wausau Pilot” meant to the
boys “over there,” “up here,” and in
fact “all over,” they would readily
agree with me on this point. But, oh,
for the day, this damnable war is
over, the day world democracy is es-
tablished once and for all. Wnat a
“grand and glorious feeling” ’twill be,
for the boys to be a-piling board trains
for their respective “hums,” the greet-
ings at the various kinds of stations,
some probably located in large cities,
some in the quiet country towns, such
as “Job’s Corners,” the different types
of people that will bedown to said
stations doing the greeting, perhaps a
few “Cone’s Bands.” Nevertheless,
what ever kind of greeting will be dis-
played, it will be one great big “Home-
Coming,” that will go down in the an-
nals of history. Far be old America
from being a warring nation. Up to
the time war was declared, we had
celebrated with much rejoicing, 100
years of peace with Great Britain, and
were looking forward to a time, when
quarrels of the world would be settled
by an international court—The Hague.
But how proud we can be of our
“democracy,” when you stop to consid-
er the achievements since last April.
Without distinction of age, sex, or
occupation, the spirit, with which each
and every able-bodied American ren-
dered themselves, their talents, and
their substance, for the best use the
country could make of them in this
emergency, is the dynamo, which is
giving great power to our men and to
all forces engaged in the war. Despite
our unpreparedness, a month had hard-
ly elapsed before laws had been passed
and preparations made for raising a
great army and providing for its train-
ing and maintenance; billions of dol-
lars raised to carry on the war; in-
dustries of the country adjusted; ships
built to transfer men and munitions
and food for them and the allies; and
last of all the enforcement of food
conservation, which at that time
seemed least thought of all. To more
than double the size of our regular
army; to open up training camps for
new officers, who were to take charge
of the drafted men; the building of
the sixteen large cantonments, each
capable of housing forty thousand men.
Certainly a stupendous task, and yet
how easily it has all come about. Can’t
say that Uncle Sam is so far behind,
when it conies to efficiency. My ex-
perience at Fort Sheridan, will always
remain foremost in my mind, because
it was there, that I as a full-blooded
American citizen, first realized the
value of the Stars and Stripes. Pre-
vious to this the National Anthem
never meant any more to me than the
Salvation Army song, “Throw Out the
Life Line,” did to a street bum. The
first night, I stood “retreat,” along
with thousands of other fellows, I be-
lieve I actually grew an inch, so proud
did I feel, standing there at a right
hand salute, while the band played,
and Old Glory was brought down from
on high. This national army backed
up by the national spirit of our liberty-
loving nation, will soon stand at the
pass, which separates civilization from
barbarism. If the Greeks won at
Marathon, and the Christians at
Tours, and the English at Waterloo,
surely the “Soldiers of Freedom” will
win, when the last charge is made on
the battlefield of Europe.

So much for the war—will try and
disclose something of Alaskan life at
Fort Gibbon, during the eleven months
winter and the one month, which is
generally and late in the fall. Asa
rule, the most interesting topic to write
on, are the “dog-gone dogs.” The
population here runs something like
this: 100 whites. 250 Siwash (Indi-
ans), and 14C5 Malamutes (dogs).
The harder the wind blows, the louder
the dogs howl. A Malamute exists for
the sole purpose of being as “ornery”
as he knows how. It takes him three
minutes to eat his daily ration of one
fish and he spends the rest of the
twenty-four hours yodeling for more.
If you build him a good comfortable
kennel and fill it with straw, he’ll eat
the straw and sleep on the roof with
his mouth open, singing like a Mis-
sissippi quartet. And when it comes
to being good house dogs, they’re
simply not there. They’re as playful
as a sick bull in a red bathing suit
and the expression on their faces is
about as intelligent as that on the face
of a steer the minute the back of the
ax hits him between the eyes. But
when you hitch ten or twelve of them
to a sled, they get their real opportuni-
ty to show their mean streaks. They
can tangle up the harness like a “Red
Cross sock” in a minute and a half,
they’ll bite the muscles off the back
of your neck when you aren’t looking,
and if they see a rusty nail, they step
on it so they don’t have to work. They
sure are nice doggies.

As for a few town topics: Mike
Flaherty, the village police force, went
prospecting on Moran creek a few days
ago. Mike started out with three
mangy dogs and four slabs of bacon
to sink a hoi? on a creek that every
sourdough in .Alaska has taken a crack
st. His gojng prospecting leaves the
old town temporarily without protec-
tion but we’ll try to struggle along
until he gets back. Most of the detec-
tive work he ever did anyway was try-
ing to smuggle a joker from a cold
desk to fill a bob-tailed flush. In a
couple of months more, everybody will
be betting on the “break-up.” The
”freeze-up" and the “break-up” are the
two big events of the year here. Those
dates are the occasion of all night
dances and blow-outs and everybody
turns out to celebrate. When the ice
finally moves, it certainly gets a send-
off. Even in this little town, several
thousand dollars change hands as the
result of bets on the dates the river
freezes in the fall and the ice goes out
in the spring. Then will come the
long wait for the first boat to come
from Dawson, bringing th£ winter’s
accumulation of second class mail and
Pare:! Post. We sure are marking
tint" rutil the day comes.

Alaska has more interesting names
than any place I know of. Some of
them arc jaw-breaking Indian names
and others are names given by the
miners in honor of their wives and
“girls they used to know.” For ex-
ample: Fay, Florence, Nell, Joel, and

Emma creeks are all branches of the
Klondike river at Dawson, and Salmon,
Salmon Trout, Bluefish, Old Crow, and
Rat Creeks flow into the Porcupine
river. On the other hand, the Shis-
nona, Tonzona, Chedotlothna, Kalitna,
Shalatna, Noonzitak, Tusoluksok, Ha-
liknuk, and the Chagavenapuk rivers
are all branches of the Koskokwim
river. We have towns named “Old
Man” and “Old Woman,” a thousand
miles from “Baby creek,” and all of
them a thousand miles from the town
called “Our Home.” Quite a scattered
family.

Weather here has averaged between
30 and 35 degrees below since October
Ist. Some cold, I say. But weather
50 below hert, isn’t half as bad as 25
below back ia old Wisconse for the
reason that ve don’t have any winds
with it. Simply a dry cold. As for a
thorough description of interior Alas-
ka, I believe, Ella Higginson’s book
on Alaska, or Underwood’s “Alaska,”
covers same pretty well. This post is
a two company post, but at the pres-
ent time there is only the one company
here, namely Cos. B, 14th, which is the
second company of the first Battalion,
doing duty in Alaska. The other two
battalions are doing outpost duty in
the states —Oregon, Washington, Utah,
and Wyoming. We have 87 men in
the company all told, but due to labor
troubles at Nenana (the terminus of
the government R. R.), and the dif-
ferent men on detached service in
connection with the signal corps, there
remains here for drill and the usual
amount of post fatigue work, some 65
men. Captain Twaddle, post comman-
der, has been here four years, a fine
fellow, graduate of Syracuse Univer-
sity, and “newly married,” which
makes him still better. Funny thing,
the other “shavetail” here with me,
was my bunkie at Fort Sheridan. I
guess that’s what you call “hanging
tough.” Olson comes from “Ring
Lardner’s” state—Michigan. In all,
believe me, we have no reason to com-
plain, altho I must confess, an interior
post in Alaska is in a way, useless in
times such as we are undergoing now.
Of course in order to open up this
country there must be telephone lines,
telegraph stations, dog-teams, etc., for
the relief of lost prospectors, wood-
choppers, “Chechakos.” and tourists.
’Tis getting late, and seeing as how
we’ve got 17 stoves to stoker, will have
to hoist sail. Thanking you again for
the “Pilot,” and wishing you the best
of luck for the year 1918, I remain,

Yours truly,
HERBERT C. SMITH,

2nd Lieut.
P. S.—Keep the “Home-Fires Burn-

ing.”

RAY I*. WAGNER WRITES
HOME FROM FRANCE

Ray P. Wagner of the Ambulance
Headquarters Company, 107 Sanitary
Tr., A. E. F., France, writes an inter-
esting letter to his parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Math Wagner and brothers, at
Marathon, and in part is as follows:

“Somewhere in France,
March 31, 1918.

Dear Parents and Brothers:
Well, I am the as ever—well

and happy—and hope that all you folks
are the same.

It’s Easter Sunday evening and it’s
still raining, and has been all day.
I went to confession last night.

Was out with the car almost all
day, and my luck to have two blow
outs. I have a Ford now, and the
radiator leaks like a sieve. Got to
carry a pail of water right along with
me and fill up every half hour.

I haven’t received any mail from
you folks since I am here. Received
a letter from the Zehren family to-
day. I heard the other day that
Lemmer is not over here as yet, on
account of being ill at Camp Merritt.

I don’t know much to write about
tonight that would be of interest and
that I am allowed to write. The fel-
lows here got two eggs a piece for
dinner today.

Roads here are not so very muddy*
after a rain as it is mostly all clay. ;

Barbers do not charge as big a
price here as they do in the states. A
man can get a hair cut and shave,
all for twelve cents, and there are
also other things that can be gotten
cheaper here than at home.

Did the hoys ever get that smoke
house finished that they started to
build, when I was home last summer?
Suppose you are getting ready to
build the other part to the barn. Be
sure you have it all done by the time
that I get back.

We are a long ways from where
they are fighting.

In the church here they have the
statues decorated with the different
flags, and yesterday they had the U.
S. flags on the high altar. Our priest
was called away from here with his
company yesterday, so I don’t know
when we will get another English
speaking priest. Expect the only
thing for us to do is to learn French.

The government has a boat out now
that carries 11,000 soldiers on one trip
and makes the trip in seven days from
New York to here. Hope I get a
chance to go back on that boat.

Hope I will hear from you folks
very soon. Regards to all.”

LETTER FROM FARTER JOHNSON

Carter J. Johnson, son of Mrs. Ida
Johnson, 330 North Fourth avenue,
whose address is Quartermaster 2nd
Class, U. S. N., Aviation Force, France,
writes the following to his mother:

“France, April 3, 1918.
My dear Mother:

I know that you are very anxious
to hear from me. I have been very
negligent of late, and my reason or
excuse for this is that I am very
busy and it isn’t very convenient to
write here. Although I do not write
very often, I am thinking of you con-
stantly, yes. all the time, also of the
day when I will see you again.

I am still well as ever. Very busy
and cheerful. I don’t go out much
here. Once in a while I take a short
walk. The country is beautiful. The
climate is much like our western
climate, warm days and cool evenings.
Just at present we are having rain.

I have met some of the fellows I
got acquainted with at Pensacola,
Florida, here. I am seeing a whole
lot but am not allowed to write any
thing. They have many German pris-
oners here. They all look husky and
strong.

How are you all at home? I hope
well.

Say hello to all. My love to you.
Your loving son,

CARTER.”

MEN WANTED
“For work in Cedar and Dry lumber

Yard. Wages $3.25 per day; board add
lodging $6.50 per week.”

BROWN LAND & LUMBER CO.
It Rhinelander, Wis.

Miss Blanche Armstrong, Special
Magazine Representative. Subscrip-
tions taken for all magazines at low-
est clubbing rates, 516 McClellan St.
Phone 1671 n24tf

Tuesday, September 30, ISB4
The large granite blocks for the

Nicols and St. Austin block are on
the ground.

Coon Bernhard has laid anew side-
walk about his premises, on corner
of Fourth and Jackson streets.

A sample of wedding cake from Mr.
and Mrs. E. J. Slosson from Ogema,
Wis., conveys the news that “Eb” has
embarkeu on the matrimonial sea.

When a young man hears a delicate
knock at his office door, and think-
ing it is a boy after a job, yells like
a calliope: “Come in, you scoundrel!”
and the door is opened by a beautiful
lady, who asks, in a startled way, “do
1 intrude?” then it is that he plunges
his head into the wood-box and cries
aloud that he is an “ox and a half,”
and calls upon Rib Hill to fall upon
him!

Little Tommy Ryan is the “per-
vider of pervisions,” for his big dog.
The other day he came to his father
from the butcher’s shop and informed
him that he had been made the sub-
ject of a ridicule by the butcher; that
“he had asked the butcher for dog
nieat and they ail laughed at him.”
Mis father assured him that he had
been extremely fortunate in escap-
ing as he did; that he had, unwittingly,
touched upon a very tender subject
in his inquiries after “dog-meat”—a
matter involving the integrity of saus-
age and head-cheese; that, in short,
his request of the butcher had con-
tained an intimation that was a dead-
ly insult. Tommy’s dog has grown as
thin as a door-mat since then, and
Tommy himself shuns butchers as he
would a pestilence.

Gen. E. S. Bragg will address the
people in this city on Saturday next.
Let every one turn out and listen to
the learned gentleman.

A. Stewart’s elegant residence on
East hill begins to assume shape. It
is. situated so that a fine view may
be had of the city and surrounding
country.

Lawrence Donahue of the town of

WAUSAU MAN IN “Y” WAR WORK

Theopliil Grauer, son of Rev. and
Mrs. E. C. Grauer of this city, who is
stationed at Ellington Field (Aviation
Camp), Houston, Texas, in Y. M. C. A.
war work, writes interestingly of ac-
tivities afforded by the “Y” for the
soldiers in that camp. The following
article contains extracts taken from
several of his letters:
“I just came back from an hour’s

fight. My hands are rather cold, so
I can’t write very fast.

Yesterday one of the squadron’s
from here left for Garden City, New
York. From there they go direct to
France.

Another lot of new recruits just
came in. Most of these are aviation
men, but some are machine gunners.

Friday night the Texas “Y” quintet
was here. They are five ladies, who
put on the best and snappiest program
—all good singers and musicians. The
fellows here certainly enjoyed their
program.
. Today is Sunday again. Time cer-

tainly does fly. Yesterday was a real
disagreeable day, but today we are
having nice weather again.

I went to town with one of the gov-
ernment trucks yesterday to get anew
piano for the “Y.” When I got to the
freight depot, 1 found that the piano
had been left in the car and that the
switch men had made a mistake and
the piano in the car was on its way
to Chicago.

I’m here in the “Y” all alone to-
day. Mr. Dando is preaching at Hous-
ton, and Mr Beaston is somewhere
else. There is o”ly a little to do. It’s
too rainy for the fellows to ome over
and there are only a few of the boys
here now.

. Yesterday morning one of the fel-
lows and I oiled all the floors in the
“Y.” It certainly makes things look
fresh and nice.

I received a letter from Mr. Ogden
today. Suppose Mr. Starkey is in
France by now.

We’re having fine weather again.
Warm enough to run around in
your shirt sleeves, and cool enough so
that the heat is not uncomfortable.

Another train load of cars filled with
soldiers just came in. We are getting
more right along.

Tuesday we have a rare treat com-
ing to camp. Mr. VanHoon, a tenor,
who sang opposite Melba in 376 per-
formances of grand opera in England
and France, will be here to give us a
program.

Today another squadron is leaving
for France. Some of the fellows going
have been among my best friends
here. This surely is a funny world.
You meet a man one day and learn to
know him well and like him, and then
you part, most likely never to see
each other again.

Yesterday another “norther” started
here. That’s what they call a cold
spell down here. But this “norther”
is not half as bad as most of the
others we’ve had.

I just came back from dinner, and
we had a very good meal—roast pork,
oyster dressing, lettuce, bread, choco-
late pudding, etc. I don’t like oysters
iii dressing. I like them fried best.

Our movie operator has been sent to
France, so we will have to get some
one to take his place. This week we
have some good entertainments com-
ing. A Hebrew Minstrel and the
Shriner's band from Galveston and
three good movie shows are scheduled.

We’re having some awful weather
down here again now. Wet as it can
be—-mud a foot deep—and fog all day
and night.

Tonight we have the Green Door
Players here presenting Booth Tark-
ington’s play. “Seventeen.”

An interesting game of ball was
played between Camp Logan and El-
lington Field yesterday. Every man at
Ellington Field went to the ball game
excepting the sentries. We had three
national leaguers on our team, and
the rest were old Yale, Harvard *nd
West Point stars. There were at least
20,000 soldiers at the game, and about
half that number civilians. At the end
of the game the score stood 14 to 1
with Ellington Field on top.

Yesterday afternoon I was up in a
ship for nearly three hours. Went
out over the gulf about ten miles
and had a very fine trip.

Here it is Wednesday again. The
time surely does fly. It just seems
as though yesterday wa Sunday.

Well Sunday was a lovely day. In
the afternoon a great many cars came
out from town to see the flying. The
roads for miles around the camp were
crowded with cars, and the drive that

Easton lost his dwelling house and
inventory by fire last Saturday night.
The loss is estimated at $2000.00.

The “dismal eight,” and young gent-
lemen friends, were handsomely en-
tertained by Mr. G. D. Jones on Sat-
urday evening at the residence of
Alex. Craven. The party was given
for the benefit of Master Freddie Tib-
betts of Grand Rapids, who has been
visiting with Mr. Jones for several
days.

Thirty million feet of logs have
been driven into our booms this
month.

Augustus Andrews was interred
yesterday in the Wausau cemetery.
He was an honored member of the
Masonic fraternity and was preceded
to his last resting place by about
forty-five masons, and followed by a
large concourse of citizens in car-
riages.

About 12:15 today a black cloud of
smoke was seen rising in the neigh-
borhood of Schofield, which told plain-
ly that the fiery elements were at
work. The news came over the tele-
phone wires a few moments later that
the old planing mill of the Brooks
& Ross Lumber company was on fire.
The fire originated in a pile of shav-
ings at ten minutes past twelve o’-
clock and had, before it was discov-
ered, gained such headway that it
could not be stopped. Nothing was
saved but a few wagons which were
stored in the building.

Prof. Schubert has organized anew
band, which made its first appear-
ance in public at the commencement
of the county fair on Thursday. The
band is composed of the following
members: Prof. Schubert, leader;
Emil Kretlow, Wm. Bock, John Clarke,
John Bopf, F. Haertel and Frank
Friedrich, with Messrs. F. Dana and
Geo. Farnham as volunteers.

Rev. Win. E. Wrigh* and wife re-
turned home yesterday evening from
Waupun, where they have been visit-
ing old friends during the past ten
days.

leads to the camp, which is about
three-quarters of a mile long had 183
cars on it at one time. No one is al-
lowed into the camp unless they have
a pass signed by the Adjutant General,
Mr. Dando or myself, unless they have
a son or relative in the camp.

Last night we had another clever
moving picture show here, “Just Out
of College.”

Today is just a grand spring day.
Nice and cool and still warm enough
to run around without a coat on.
Last week it rained every day. They
call them spring showers here, but
I know better, they were rains.

This evening a big boxing contest
is scheduled to come off. There will
be about thirty participants. One of
the lieutenants here will do the ref-
ereeing.

The Galveston Commercial club
sent up an entertainment recently.
A Jewish club from Galveston put on
a minstrel show, and it surely was
good.

I understand that I’m to have a day
off tomorrow, but I still have my
doubts, because just before I get away
something will turn up to keep me
here.

We are having fine weather here
now. Just like July and August at
home, only that the salt breeze keeps
it nice and cool at night.

I went up in a ship Tuesday after-
noon. The first time in about two
weeks.

Last night we had a big Boxing
show. The building was packed and
everything went off just fine. We
didn’t have time to run off the whole
show, so we had to postpone the
finals until next Saturday night.

The weather here now is ideal. Just
like June at home. It’s warm but a
gentle sea breeze keeps it from get-
ting hot. The people down here say
that bathing will start about the mid-
dle of next month—then I’ll get my
first taste of surf bathing. There is
a fine out-door swimming school in
Galveston, where you can dive and
do other stunts.

This being Sunday, we had services
this morning and Bible class at ten
o’clock. We have our usual evening
service at 7:30 qfcclock tonight, at
which time Dr. Neible of Cincinnati
will speak and a Mrs. Plunkett from
Houston will sing.

We have anew “Battle Plane,” here
on the field. It’s used for bombing
and is over twice as large as the other
ships we have here. It carries five
passengers besides the pilot.

Went to Galveston yesterday on a
business and pleasure trip. Left here
in the morning at eight o’clock, taking
the interurban and got to Galveston
at 9:30 o’clock. Mr. Anderson went
with me. By noon we had our busi-
ness all transacted, so in the afternoon
went to the beach and caught a few
gulf cat-fish, which are about four
or five pounds a piece. Then we went
in bathing. That was my first salt
water bathing, also the first time I
ever went surf bathing. The water
was fine and the sun was shining,

so we had a very enjoyable time.
Later we had a fish supper. We caught
the eight o’clock car in the evening

back for camp. We enjoyed the day
immensely.

Today it is raining again, and when
it rains down here, it sure is dis-
agreeable.

Last night the Texas “Y” quintet
gave a grand concert out here. The
quintet includes five ladies from Texas
—all fine singers—and they surely
gave a fine concert. They go from army
camp to army camp and render ser-
vices to the “Y” for nothing.

Today I was to have a day off, but
Mr. Dando was called to town to sup-
ply the pulpit for one of the ministers,
which of course, now' means that I
stay right here and work. Just now
the “Shriner’s Band,” is having a con-
cert outside, and so I’m taking this
opportunity to write.

Last night we had another very
good concert out here. Two grand
opera stars appeared on the
evening’s program. Tonight we
have a picture show. The films
are in bad shape, too, right now,
and expect it will take me nearly all
afternoon to patch them up, so as to
do for tonight.

We have a fine “Y” force now. Mr.
Skeggs is with us. Mr. Shannon is
now our religious secretary. Mr. An-
derson, a former Wyoming ranch fore-
man. who broke wild horses in his
youth, and a fine fellow, is our busi-
ness secretary.

Last Tuesday evening we had the
Jewish Minstrels from Galveston up
here. There werp twenty-six in the

companyand they put on a good show.
The “Y” was over crowded and many
of the fellows had to be turned away.
All available standing space was also
taken. Never before did anything
draw a crowd like those Jewish
Minstrels.”

THE Y. M. C. A. ON
THE BATTLE FRONT

In their fight against the Kaiser,
American soldier hoys under shell fire
in France are being given all possible
comforts and assistance, according to
an announcement just received .here
from the National War Work Council
of the Y. M. C. A. At the present
time there are more than 250 Ameri-
can Y. M. C. A. secretaries under shell
fire. These men have been with
Pershing’s troops from the time they
landed on foreign soil.

A total of $5,000,000 is being ex-
pended monthly by the Army Y. M.
C. A. in its work for the American
troops at home and, abroad. There
are 2,500 Y. M. C. A. workers in
France and England and 3,000 in
American camps.

Because of the increasing need for
men in this service and the force
necessary to operate the entire canteen
system in France, efforts are being
made to enroll at least 1,000 more
business and professional men of
high standing who are willing to go
to France for every kind of Y. M. C. A.
service before July 1.

It is estimated that 8,000,000 feet of
film are being exhibited weekly to
the soldiers at home and abroad. A
recent shipment of athletic equipment
for the troops in France consisted of
79,680 base balls, 19,000 bats, 10,000
gloves and mitts, boxing gloves, vol-
ley balls, and various other kinds of
apparatus for promoting the play
spirit among the troops in their leisure
hours.

The Y. M. C. A. has established a
chain of huts and dugouts along the
front lines occup.ed by American
troops ot'er there” and is meeting
the needs of the Sammies as they
take their places alongside their Al-

lies. The Y. M. C. A. huts on the
Russian front have been demolished
by German guns and the 150 secretar-
ies there have retired before the ad-
vance of the Huns and are now es-
tablished in Siberia awaiting an op-
portunity to return to Russia.

FOOD DEMONSTRATIONS

Miss Mary Brady, who is the food
demonstration agent for Marathon
county, reports much success in this
war work. Interesting food demoiv-
strations are being conducted in the
homes of farmers throughout the
county, and the women are responding
in a very good way. Large attend-
ances are reported at many places
and much interest is shown. Miss
Brady gives demonstrations on various
war foods, and also speaks to her
audiences on the food situation and
the extreme necessity of conservation.
Of late she has laid special stress on
the saving of wheat, and the consump-
tion of more potatoes. Food demon-
strations have also been given in the
school buildings in our city and at
other places here, also in the vil-
lages and towns of Marathon county.
Miss Hanna Brunstad, instructor in
the Industrial school, is assisting Miss
Brady with a great deal of this work,
and previous to the field agent coming
here, gave a great deal of her time to
demonstrations and conservation of
foods.

W. F. NEULING AT UNITY

Ritzke Bros, closed out their mer-
cantile business in this village this
week to Wm. Neuling of Wausau. Ritz-
ke Bros., who succeeded L. H. Weyers,
have conducted a very successful busi-
ness during the past 18 months and
only the fact that both brothers are
registered men and one a Class 1
man has caused them to sell. We hopi
the boys will continue to make Unity
their home as they are very desirable
citizens. Mr. Neuling. who succeeds
them is an experienced man in this
line, having years of experience at
Wausau.—Unity Register.

Pumps and
Lace Oxfords

for the Summer Months
The Newest in

1 Low Shoes
An Original Pumps in black,

Selection brown and white with
Dressy New medium or heel.

Lasts for Young Lace Oxfords in
People, white, brown, grey and

Suitable for black. High or me-

r> . • dium heels.Graduation
Exercises k

Man/ Patterns to
choose from.

MAYER
THE SHOE MAN

• S

GRADUATION DAY
GRADUATION marks truly the commence-

ment. There are three phases in a man's
life that are of great importance—w 1 <sn he is
born, when he first enters business ana when he
is married.

With the first, clothts have little to do; but
in the second event Clothes Are an Important Fac-
tor, and if of the proper kind, contribute largely
towards his success. So there is sound advice in
urging the young man to be well dressed.

LEAK’S HAND-TAILORED CLOTHES embrace
style, comfort and satisfaction. And being cus-
tom-tailored to individual measure, they add to
the young mans appearance.

GOOD CLOTHES
ARE AN ASSET

LOUIS A. LEAK
THE TAILOR

TAILOR SHOP 308 WASHINGTON ST.

WAIJSAIJ, WIS., TIIESPAY, MAY 7, 1918.

OCCURRENCES OF LONG AGO.
ITEMS OF NEWS BOILED DOWN FROM THE
WAUSAU PILOT THIRTY-THREE YEARS AGO

No. 26—TERMS $1.50 Per Annum

HENRY B, HUNTINGTON
LAW AND REAL ESTATE

Scott St., Opp. Court House, Wausau, Wis.

Over 3300 Acres
of Fine Farming and Hardwood Lands for Sale in Marathon, Linco

and Taylor Counties, Wis.
Fine Residence Property, Business Property, Building Lots

and Acre Property for sale in the city.
MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE SECURITY.
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