BY OUR OWN RING W. LARDNER

bear In militerry life orderly
soma 1 elis becaus thelr is so
officers and cant Tun so pryvats are called orderly
when they do this.
LalE shoes under the bed has nothink to do
with orderly hear it is un, well al 1 day | was laying on my cott not
doing mutch but laying their and thinking about Aggle wen my name was
hollered out and [ quit laying and jumpt up it was the-sarjint & he has ben
soar at ms ever sents | showed him up on the whistalling. ! lernd about this
orderly blsmts thro this same sariint ns the 1 1 lornd the whistalls meaning
from. he ced to me sfter | jumpt up from laying on my cott pryvat Jim you
-will plees be orderly. whats tha matter sarje | replide dont you think {me
orderly enugh ‘aliready come hear & take a slant at my cott and stuff. he

calld me & stif or sumthing al but i dident hawl off and drive him 1 as per- elty

haps 1 should of you know me al. but he Is a Barjint and hitting a sarjint in
exfar to do than to get & weigh with, the sarjint as ive menshunned befoar
has moar influents than & pryvats fat hes so § ced well what do you want then.

ho ced you are want it as an orderly. | ced an orderly what, ims allways
orderly sarjint and he annsered back quick and snappy you are want it as an
orderly for the curnel he has heard you no sumthing sbout hoarses [s that
true. weil al | of droppt & couple remarks about playing the ponis or sum-
thing but § of never ben on n hoarse or near 1 as a drivor, it was n grait

onor tho al the curnel was wanting to glv me so | dident want to dis appolot|

him be side their Isent nothing a bout u hoarss that cant be lernt by

any 1 with a littel brayuns in his dome.

{ told ‘the sarjint sure ime an old hand st this hoarse atuff sarje lve
ben as near as from me to you to a hosrse offén & a (riend of mine drives
o milk trok.  well cut that stuff and com slong he ced so | fell in behind the
sarjint and we marcht out of the bar ux up to wear the stabuls fa localt it 1
becing the orderly so tho sarjint told mo. well 21 they gave me tivo hoarses
over to the stabul 1 for me & 1 for the curnel. | notised mine lookt funny

- with long ears and & tuff-looking tayul & 1 ced hadent you better give ma
annother 1 this hoarse looks proity hard & tuff for traveling a round with
@ curnel on. they laffd & ced this is the hoarse every orderly rides on why
nntliou. 1 got on allright but my legs wers too long for the stear ups sa |
1let them hang lke youve scen in the movies al | ment of lookd like alkiili
nlbert allright with my legs ro around the honrses belly. the fellas hol-
lered you gnut what are you rideing off without the curnels hoarse for cum
back & get it but it wasent esy al. thls hoarse | had drawn for beelng an
orderly was set on going just 1 weigh It wodent turn around for nothing not
even kicks in the belly witch { guve it several of. instend of golng back to
get the curnels hoarse It took me rite thro camp | w}ndmd whit are those
stiffs IsMing at wen soldgers wood look at me and Iaff and holler.

finaly this hoarse startlt to run and all of & sudden it dident run no
‘moar but stoppd when some 1 hollered halt only the hoarse dident even do
one two 8o | could get ready for It halting. mDatcherly | couldent balt so
quick and went over the haorses head litelng on wy own witch 15 & hard 1
and dident be coms dented nor nothing, went | lookd up the honrse 1 had
ben on wea going down the road & | hollered hoe their hoarse whats the
matter & n booh standing by sed dont you no thais not a hosres but & mule
haw haw haw. !ced by your laff | shood think your related to him haw haw
yourself. you dont no ime the curnels orderly { eed & he shut up but { dident
Bee no moar of tha curnel that day. Your triend PRIVATE JIM.

.| four slices of bread and coffes.

TOnlirly fim-Cets The Hase Loingh AMERICANS A

T THE FRONT .

Red Triangle Man Who Accompanied Kbaki-Clad Fighters to the
Trenches Writes Intimately of What He Saw and Heard

Bomewhere In Franee,

‘When our American troops started
for the front, we fed them every four
‘hours for forty-elght hours. Ther
came In cold and tired and thirsty.
We bud six bundred loaves of bread
for them, twelve cases of jam with
twenty-four cans in & case, and three
hundred pounds of coffes. We had
tyo cheeses, wolghing one hundred
land elghty pounds each. We took a
location on the guay, set up gtoves, &
bofler and served real American cof-
fee, We gave the coffes away. For
eandwiches we charged twenty-five
contimes. They cost us thirty-five
centimes. [ went thirty-six hours on

Then 1 started off with the men—
artillery, they wege. We left at 8
p, m. on & Friday. Twenty-nioe of
us were in & box-car with a bale of
hay. When the wire came off the hay
we neaded u gas mask for the dust
that shook out. There wasn't room
for all to sleap. We were saddlers,
shoers, mechanics, the ninth section
of & battery.

We woke to & foggy morning. The
men thought they were on thoe Way
to Parls. Dut we had come to the
of ——, In a corner of France.
We took the guns off the wagon, and

1 kil to th
town of ——. We slept that night
in the loft of 2 barn. Men beam
billeted there before us, and by morn-
tog 1 had & ring of white wells
around my ankle from vermin. We
lived thers for three days with thoee
visitors that didn’t appear on the roli-
eall, and for nine duys we never took
our clothes off.

Horses Eat Anything

The boys were advised to sllp off
tholr revolvers. We rented u kitchen
#8 & store-room for the guns. In
renting that %itchon, I wore ont my
twenty-words of French, but we got
the kitchen and we slept there In the
room with the guns. We stayed five
days {n the place with the main horse
ilne of the battery, The horses had

the rest ready. Ther had to let the
Boches know they had come. At 4
p. m. on October 24, they pent the
first shell fired by no American bat-
tery from an American-dug emplace-
ment. It was Battery of the
——— Field Artillery.

“Here's the first shot we're hand-
Ing to the Germans,” they safd, and
they all agreed It had to kill at least
thirty-aix men,

One man said our afm was bad_

“In about fifteen minutes," he
claimed, “you'll see a Cerman pop up
over the hill, ssking, "did we throw
them pomethlng?" =

We sent four shrapnel for range,
and took the distance at six thousind
yurds,

“Minus five to the loft, snme range,
sume elevation,” came back oo the
telephione, and then:

“Bhe’s on.her way."

They o me the case of the firat
shell. I carrled it on my belt, where
it kept rubbing the spine. The hoys
fired five ronnds before supper. They
used Frenth Beventy-fives.

“Mark =il your data and go home,"
was the order, and they chalked the
Eun sllald,

Uase Sent to President

Amnother battery fired sconer than
we did, but not from an American-
dug emplocement. They fired from
an orchard. The case of that shell
went to President Wilson.

The purpose of my Lrip waa obser-
vatlon and laying out an organlzation
for Hed Trinngle work. So | went
with n papoo®e contalning a toulh
brush, socks and underwear. But |
manzged to emuggle in writing paper
and games.

I came back by mule team, walked
to ——, flagged a Ford for the seven-
tegn kllometers to——, and so down
to Paris,

While we were at the front, the
aoldiers gpent their wpare time in get-
ting wp a good Ameriean meal In
thefr minds—beofstenk, pean and
crisp celery. Soma of the fellgws
slept In old d but most pre-

inrge appetites and ate up cal

and any amount of leather stull. Cne
man came in and reported with hisj
overcoat In rage. He sald he was
sorry, but his horse had got hungry
in the night,

I thought I would go further up,
so I got + horse. He was thin, I give
you that for background, so you will
be sympathetie to my next. The or-
dern were to ride bareback, and 1 had
to ride him bareback razorback. For
the next two days I' ate my meals
standing up.

Then [ wont to the hrisnde som-
mander and he let me go to tho front.
We came to the first village this sids
of the border, 1t was full up of men
billeted. T said I was tired enough

CARRY ON

It's easy to fight when rverything’s right,
And you're mad with the thrill and the
I¥'s easy to cheer when wiclory's near,
Ami'zu wallow in fields that are gory.
I¥s a different somg when emgﬂm'g's wrong,”
When yow're feelimg infernally mortol;
When it's tem aguins one, and hope there is none,
Buck wp, lttle soldier, and chortle:
Ci ont Corry om! There ind't much punch in your blow.
Yow're ploring and staring and hitling out blind;
You're muddy ond bloody, bul wever you mind,
Carry on! C’m.ml ou havew't the ghost of o show.
I¢'s looking like death, bul while youw've a breath,
Carry on, my ton! Carry onl

the battle of life
® Jou're wINNING
starve and be brave,

glory;

And 10 in the strife o
It's to
e :.-ju;"}i is b
n of suceess is beginmin,
But the man who con meet despair and If%fﬂ!l .
With a cheer, there's the maw of God's choosing;
The man who can fight to He s oum height
Is the mon who can fight when he's losing.

C an! Carry on! Tihings never were looming ro black;
Bﬂ-ﬁw that you hoven’t o comardly sireak,
And though you're unlucky you never are weak,
G anf on/ Beﬂﬂ‘ up for another altack.
lmaﬂm like L:.r, but—you never can lell;

. Carry on, old man! Carry onl

s

1}
There are some who drift out in the deserts of doubt,
And zome who in brunshness wallow;
There are others 1 know, who in picly go,
Becanse of o Heaven to follow,
But fo labor with sest, end to giwe of your best,
For the sweetness and joy of the giving;
To belp folks along with o hand a song—
Why, there's the real sunshine of ling.

on! Fight the good fight and true.
iom, greet life with o cheer;

to give seven francs for a An
old woman gave me a room in & honse
with the end biown off. She wns
caretnker. The family had fled. She
peemed to feel this way about it—
‘I'm about at the end of the line
anyhow, and 1'll stay by the stufl.”
Twa colonels walked me up to the
dugouts, and that was where I parted

friendship with my long overcout. It
ulappod mud every mtep.

‘Thirty men were in the dugout in
fetid mir. Tho Germans were one
hundred yards away. In between
looked like a lot of country any-
whers. Bhelln wors coming In mas-
ually, landing In a feld about one
hundred yards away, When wa came
back along the communication trench
we found the ceiling of it shot
through with a shell,

All Retire Early

Then | went to find our battery.
Out slong an old Roman rosd we
came to & farmhouse located where
Lo wise farmer would place It The
bouse was in rojns.  All through thia

on men huad been burled where
they fell, batteries were dug in on the
hiliside, and soldidra were billoted In
the rufns of villages. The Helda
around the farmhouse wers shell-pit-
ted, The Germans threw in one mors
shell at the houss and killed two
cooks and an msslstant Bomewhere
along the rord a battery was dug In
on the roadside. We saw gun-plis
and then nine-foot dugouts and then
more gun-plts. There was chicken-
wire with grams tied in for eamon-
flage, & wooded hill and & maze of
barbed wire. I went Into the mesa
kitchen for Amarican soldlers, got the
loan of s mess-kit, and had prones,
potatoes, meat sud bread. I siept on
the mountain-slde in my half of & pup
tent, with my head cupped In =
trench shovel. We went to bad mt
§.15 p. m. Life is blank after the
active hours.

In the mornlng we dug emplace-
menta for the guns, We were sup-
posed to walt till the four guns werp

dug in. Put when the first gun was
ed, the boys couldn't wailt to get

ferred pup tents. They liked the ex
perience,

"'This |s Jaks,"” they sald.

For Red Triangle work with them
wa are oaing two Fords, a motor-
eyele and a truck. In the bass towns
we are putting s donble-walled tent
and a fire, so they will have n warm
place to sit end write. We shall sell
them socks, chocolate, maited milk
and coffee.  For oor men at the front
wa will carry stufl in o Ford as far a8
wa can get and then go the rost of
the wav to the smolesamant o b
Wo are starting work with five Hed
Trisngle men. We shall visit the out-
pont dressing stations snd bring them
magazines. Henry Crane, the nephew
of the Hev, Frunk Crune, the son of
Robert Speer, and Shaw, the ald
Columbly. center-rush, are three of
the men working at the front,

This eaperience in the trenches
bas meant @ lot to two armies, It
has choered up the French, and It has
solemuized our men.

' HAIG

E hear a lot of other jen
W whao've done artistic fightlng,

but Haig, who's won, agaln;
again, I8 unknown at this writing
He duossu't band oer Haigish news
to eager-oyed reporters, oor yet nub
mit to interviews which might b
called ripanorters. He doesn’t hunt
the “‘feature” gent, or leave hin post
forsaken, to face & kodak in & tent
and have hls pleture taken, | know
oot if he's short or tall, ['ve never
seen his photo; but whether he is
large or munll, he's getting Willlam s
goat, ch! Some colonsls vlew the
hall of fame and think it El Dorado
but he wha plays the mighty game
Is mlwayw in the shadow. [ know
not how he wears his beard, or whn
may be his tallor, bat more and more
hin strokes are feared, and Wilhelm's
growing paler. I've seen no pletures
of his wile, or of his sons and davgh-
ters, or of his anclent home fn Fife,
beslde some wtorfed waters.  The
grand stand Jooks for him In vain,
no gallery has known him, but when
the Prussians planl their slaln, they
cuss bim and bemoan him. With him
there's no such word as can't, no ob-
stacles affrighting; great man' like
our own silent Grunt, he fghts nnd
keeps on fighting.

—H it Muaon,
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THEY WANT TO KNOW
Every soldier reads Tremeh omnd
Camp to find out what's going on
what has gone on and what s going
to be going on In camp. The folks
at home want to keow, too. Send
this paper to them.




