" Rifle Queers Jim On-Guard

BY OUR OWN RING W. LARDNER

well a1 1 of ben In the middul of & buntch of
un?:iumt witch vary few peepu] has a chants
only wunce in & wilo to mixed into becans | goast
na Aggls ced thelr is allways sumthing doing wear-
aver you mre jim you know me al. of this ag-
‘gsltement has béa on a/c of my bean on gard duty
‘part of it Is due to Lthe rife ime lerning to handul so
that Germ man armie will be fewer & fathor betwean
when | get to frants, * ! -

they 15 & no. of things that can happin to you
myonmnrdﬂl!nntlummonhm
h.:lppin to me sents | of ben a soldger such as fall

eep.

this time | iwaa put onto duty as a gard their
was nothink you cood see by sutch as a moon or a
gtreat lite or nothing sutch as the copa have in the
eity witeh Is & job a good deyull like bean on gard
only & gard dont have no lam posts to lean agenst &
his revolver Is a rife & not no pistall.

well al this gard of mine was-on a rode wear
no 1 ayer travels on sa | thot went | took 1t to gard.
everythink wans fine their wns nothink to do but set
nod smoak & 1 nat g ready to get up & go
. back & tell the com! _offiser wot I8 the ust of
garding o rode like that nothing fa ever o | d wen | herd a masheen
coming. it was coming so faat § ced Lo mymelf wot Is the ost of monking
with s masheen golng that fast it wood only muss you up and ennyweighy
mabbes their mot frends but i 1 ced hink wen th b
eam up to wear | was setting only held my sigarett behin my back so they
coodent ses me. belsey me nl & gard cant talk no chants us. if these
EAFM mans ever catch a gard so y say their 18 no moar chants of hils
getting & welgh than thefr fs & chants of my getting a welgh o see Aggle
every nite in the weak witeh 1s sum chants bay al. '

well this masheen was drilling a long that rode llke 1 of thoss hear
brittish tanx witeh thelr is so mutch in the papers sbout & ! was glad that
1 had decide It npt to chalendge them but was sitting quitely a long the
rode with my sigareit behin my back 8o as to not attrack oo atlénshun.
you cud ses the ltes of the masheen grining at yon out of the nite like two
cats eyes snd she | mene the masheen al not the cat was snortink a welgh
and she wa spownding & maiking othér noyses witch a masheen tan malk.
beleoy me'{ was geting gladder & gladder { was ‘setting tite ns that thing
calm out of the dark and blackness, | lald back witH my gun laying their
beside me & If it hadent ben for that rifie all mite of ben well and 1 &
the moslieen wood of ben the best of freinds. but you cant never trust no
rifie al fo moar than theshear come ediens say you cant trust no woomen
nll tho wat they say Is bunk hay al after me noing Aggle.

o8 1 was laying their with that gunn besied me i was as inoRcent as
enuy babby ever was befoar It growed up into mannhood & yet sum-
thing happint al that shood never have happint. just as the masheen
got up to within & cuppel of ft. of wear | was laylng i shift it a round some
welgh or snother and their was a sound broke out on the nite helr witch
never shood of broke out It was the sound of a gunn xploading al & the
worse of it was that it wis my gunn, the vary rifle witch bad been laylng
thelr with me. wel al it Ia hard to tell wat happint folawing after the

riffia want off. - . "

the mashesn stopt going and the Iites ‘want out somewear & thelr was
gome langwitch | cant rite to you for fear sum 1 mite get this not-ust to
sutch talk. their was a lot of bollering & yelling & finely | dish coversd
they was hollering for me but wat had | done hay al. so | just lafd thelr
& after o wils | stretcht my arma & pretond it | had just wot up from
sleeping & ced well | guest its time for thal other goy to cum hear nnd
gard sort of as tho thelr was no 1 to here me but | wos talking to mysall.
{guest the stiffs in the masheen must of ben searit for they sed nothin for
a cuppel of nrinints & at last sum 1 cod who goes thelr & | replide back thats
not your line | say that who goes thelr yourself. then a fella caim up with
1 of these hand electrick litea & he had s unniform on witch 1 found out
wai an offisers unniform. wen he seen me he said are you the garde | ced
thats not for you to ask i demand to know who are you & do you know
the pastword. well he ced you have got » (deleted by consor) of & nurruy
talking to an offiser this way we was coming a long in the maslicen wen a
rifila goes off was it your | ced it was untill it made that bull and exploded
now | will have nothin moar to do with it | hdve thrown it down four
good. | was baving a fine time laylng their on the ground smoaking untill
that gunn goes off now my fan ia spollt and yra to as your masheen wood
of went buy without mo trubbel. now 1 guést it Is my duty to put you
under a rest you are my prisoner cum with me. | start it to grab him by
the overcoat tals but he ced by gordge this gink has got enough nurruv to
be a jenrill their will be no questchun but wat he will clean up the Germ
mans slright. so they goes off and leaves me al but this a. m. | was told
to cum up & sea the madger & |lme ritelng you befoar | go.

he will probly say you have got some nurruv & mebbe want to maik

:
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BY HOWARD KAHN
A ‘port in France (By Mall)

| Whan the transport sails
from this haFbor In s few days, It
will carry the happlest boy in the

world. That is the way he charac-
terizes himself. 1 would call him the
nerviest hoy o the world

His name is Aubrey McLeod, He
fs o farmer student at Purdue Unl-
vérsity, a resident of Hoston, und he
#served in an Indians battery on the
Mexican border last year.

All of which has nothing to do
with why he is the happlest and the
nerviest boy in the world.

‘When histories of the present war
ara writien, Aubrey Mcleod's name
will go down os the first American
casnalty, The air rald on Base Hos-
pital No.——, which resulted In the
death of Lieat. Fllzsimmons of the
modleal corps and three privates
early in July, Injured MeLaeod so sari-
opily that his two legs had to be am-
putated six Inches nbove the knees
This much has been briefiy mentlon-
ed in official newspaper dispatches.
Ttut nothing has been sald about Mec-
Leod himself or his hopes for the fu-
tore.

1 met a hospital sergeant on &

frain bound for this port the other
day. “We're taking Aubrey Mcleod
home,” he said, “Would you lika to
see him 1"
[ was not sura. T kad seen = lot
of Franch and German “mutilés’ dur-
ing four months at the French froot,
and the memory of some of them
was still with me, | did not know
whether 1 woanted to see a pale-faced.
drawn and sulfering American. 1 hed
known some of McLeod's friends on
the Mexican border lnst summer,
hawever, and | thought some news of
them might eheer him a ot

1 entered his compartment. Two
scldlers  wure there. Both were
hearty, red-cheeked. frech-looking

Amerlcans, neilher of whom appoaregd

to have known what a day's fllness

meant, “Where's MeLeod?" | asked.
Hin First Gllmpse of McLeod

.My name ls McLeod,' replied one
of them nmiling,

Then | noticed that the lower part
of hin body was covered with a rug.

1f the Amerlean wounded nnd the
American people accept their misfor-
tumes Hie Aubrey Mebood has ae-
eepted hin, the roceipt of the long
casaalty lists which are sure to come
will cause mo nlsrm a8 18 American
morale.

“Looklng for a slck man?" laughed
MecLeod, reading my  thoughts.
“There's nobody slck nround here. [
may get & little seaslck In 4 few days,
but thers won't be soything serious
about 0.

“Just"what happened?”

“A fiest of Roche planes.
dropped eix bomba.
me, Now I'm minug two legs"
MeLeod said all this with a smile
on his face.

1 had besn on guard. Somebody
relleved me, and 1 lay down lor some
aleep. 1 heard & commotion and
jumped 1o my feet. Two bowbs went
off and 1 knew It was an air rafd
Then a third explodad very near to
me. Another man In my unit bogan

Thoy
Dne of ‘em got

me 4 Corp! or sumthing.
your ‘freind PRIVATE JIM.

velling, *help me,' and 1 saw that he
Then I looked down
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and saw that my right leg wos ol-
most cot {n two. T didn’t fesl a
bit of pain, but I began yelling too
Just like the other fellow was dalng.
1 remember the colonel ran [n and
looked nt me and beld me up until
two men came with a atretcher.”

“Next thing I kmew was when [
woke up the following day. I ve-
membored about my right leg dong-
ling as It ready to drop off. I reached
down and found that It was gone
Then I reached for my left feg. It
wan gone loo.'

Pleass remember that McLeod was
not telling this with tragedy in his
volce, There were no sighs, no self-
pity. Thers was merely an air of sat-
fsfaction—satisfactlon at  haviog
done bis duty. He did not show the
least | that he d
that he had done more.

Tells of Loss of Both Logs

#1 called for my nuree,’” he con-
tinued, “and I remember that 1 had
s long argument with her befors I
sank off to sleep agaln. I told her
that she bad promised  they
wouldn't amputate my leg, and here
they had putstad both of them. |
told her that I thought it was not
fafr to ba lled to lke that. But there
was npo heart-breaking realization
that T wan & mi&ph for life. 1 was
too fall of morphine for that. And
by the time the morphine had worn
offt 1 supposs 1 had quit worrylng
about the futare.

“And now?"

“well, I'm going home, I want to

hear ‘em speak English like Ameri
1 want the kind of food my

LU T LOSS OF BOTH
" LEGS; STILL EAGER TO SERVE

mother knows how to cook. When
they got me pretty well patched up
I'm going to try to find something
elue | can do for the government, 1
don't know what it will be, but I'va
got two good wrms, and I know some-
thing will turn up, I'm far from be-
ing ready for the junk pile”

And Aubpey McLeod smiled again

a smile that brought confidence lo
tha other Americans who had crowd-
ed into his eompartment during hls
recital, For they regarded Mclawod
us & typieal American soldier, and If
a typical American soldier has this
philosophy of life, what is there to
fear?

McLeod will start for home amply
aupplied with everything to make
him comfortable for the loog teip.
The government 1s taking the besl of
care of him, and the Amerfeun Y. M.
€. A. has seen to It that he has books,
candy, and everything else n traveler
could want, The boy attributes his
happy state of mind to the fact that
Amerfeans, partleularly ¥, M. C. A.
pecrotaries, have watched out for him
o earefully.

“I'm mot nearly so unlucky os 1
would have besn had 1 been born &
Frenchman, an Englishman—or 8
German,” he concluded.

MAIL CENSORSHIP RULES
SHOULD BE PRESERVED
BY SOLDIERS IN CAMPS

It In suggested that overy resdoer
ot Trench and Camp who le lkely
to be a member of an expeditionary
fores save the following reprints of
officinl correspondence.  While hoth
letters ars dated from Hoboken, N.
., it s fair to assume that the reg-
ulntiony regarding mall und mail cen-
sorship kave been stundardized for
all mmburkation ports

Hqrs, Port of Embarkation,
Hoboken, N. 1.

Memorandum: Subject:  Instroce
tions reference mail.
Notlep to Men Salling: It In wug-

gosted that you writn postals to your
parants, stiting that you hnve arrived
wafely abroad. These postels you
must put in the mall bag on the ship
before sailing and they will be held
at these headquarters until your ship
has arrived safely abroad and then
malled,  Your osafa  arrival  will,
therefors, ho anpouneed to your reln-
tiven two weeks earller than you can

advige them by writing from the
other side.
By command of Major General
Shaunles:
D, A. WATT, Adjutant General,
Hgra, Port of Embarkation,
Hotinken, N. J.
Memorandum:  Subjoct ensor
vhip of Mail
Ta Troops Golng Abroard:
1. A mail bag Is placed st the
office of the guortermas
whern all mall must o 2
sealed mull will be held wntl your
urrlval abroad Al unsealod mall
will b vensored ot oneo, then sealed
and forwarded to destination
2. The uhject of the vensorship In
to prevent any information reaching
the encmy which would endanger
your Hves whilo en vouto, and thero:
fora nothlog Ehkould b ssbl ay to
where you are sailing from. or when,

ar where lo. Siy nothing as to 1he
boat you ara leaving on hethor
transport or commercial liner. nor
whethar boats, transports, ‘or war.

whips are leaving ot the same time
Hemember particularly that postal
cards pass through a  nuember
hands, and protect your own 1ifo &
bolng careful to give no news to (he

3. You can write your loved ones
as fully and freely on :] mie
terd a8 If your mill was
cansor has to reund e
letters o day. Ha paye no attention
to names or sddresses, but slnmpiy
rung through a letter to cut ont any
prohibited matter n=  menlloned
above. The lottar I then sealed at
onee by him and s ready for the post
office,

4, On the way over you will be
able to write and tell about your trip,
but remember aguin that your mall
must go througl, the romnor Gver
there, so again avold troubis by not
mentioning names of boats, organl-
zations, convoys, ete., and remeomber
all the time that the object of the
censorship I8 to protect your country,
your comrades and yourself,

By eammand of Brigadier General
Shanks:

T. EDWARD HAMBLETON,
Major, A.G., Asst. Adjutant.

THE QUESTION
Mizsionary—A little contribution
for the heathen, sir.
Gotrox—How aré you going to
get it into Germuny?




