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1 8 Bﬁtam’s School of Experience

_Téduy the homes of England are “military
" Babes are born and reared in battle lines. The Cypsy Hill Training col-
, in southeast London, met the problem of what to do with babies
I motheérs and fathers were engaged in
children learned to help themselves is s

These little fellows are dishing out the brenhfl#
to are so intent upon the task that the
have been a piece of the miniature furniture.
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stand on anything but his feet.

constructed low sink
enables this little curly-top 1o fill
his wash-basin without having to

rved by chin to s

objectives,” and British

long war effort. How
n in these pictures.
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And here is a litde laundress |

using her pint-size mangle to do s

job of pressing. Small as it is, it |

does the work efficiently.

The children look after themselves,
music of a little piano that plays
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1 Events in the Lives of Little Men

DO YOU remember how
fashioned ‘comforters used to
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be tufted? They were made

two layers of fabric with cotton
between and every four inches
or 80 in rows the three layers ol
material were caught together
with a stitch of wool yarn douhle
which was then lied twice ani
clipped to make a fluffy tuft, We

that is exactly the way many

today's smartest chair covers are
made. A cover of this sort re

THE PAPERS OF PRIVATE
PURKEY

Dear Ma:

Well, ma, 1.ngw feel so tired and
sore all aver that I gess I am in
the pink of condishun. All feeling is
gone from my feet and my legs are
numb from the knees down so the
drilling and marching don’t hurt me
no more witch shows how well
trained I am. But the officers keep
drilling me just the same and pay
no attention to me when I tell 'em
1 have had enuff. ’

We are sleeping five to a tent, but
1 am’ not getting any two much rest
-} on-aecount.of the old saying that two
is eompany and three moré is over- |
crowding. There is afways at least
two buddies who want to tell stories
or argue about ways and means to
get promoted to be a kernel or sum-
thing. And we have a radio fan-
natick in our tent who thinks the
best programs come after every-
body else is asleep. This guy is
such a nut that if he was out in No
Man's land he would carry a porta-
ble so he could hear a broadcast of
what he was d.mn.g -

dark green yarn and three inch
dark green fringe is used around
the bottom. A long zipper makes
a center back closing. Each sec-
tion of the cover was fitted on the
chair in the muslin lining .first
and these pieces were used as
patterns for cutting the chintz,
also tife cotton which was trimmed
to be %-inch smaller all around.
After the pieces were tufted, as
shown at the upper right,

Another fellow in my tent don't
gleep at all. He just sits on the edge
of the bed moaning. It seams he
was on a trip to see his best girl
who lives 50 miles from his home

town when he got & call to report
for draft induckshun at once and he
is still squawking. I also got a tent-
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mate who was a wnion man in Pitts- f“::',&n" B i
burgh before he was drafted and an::“m?mmmm
he keeps making speeches trying to | ers for chairs davenports. Book 3

convinse us that we shud picket the
general's tent and demand more
money and leaf d:illing.

We have movies every night in a

| big tent, but I do not like them
mutch as it makes me soar to see

. all those fellers

in citizen close

MRS, RUTH WYETH SPEARS
Bra
Bedlord Hills New York

ting in the moon-
light with beauti-
ful girls when
they should be in
some camp lern-

ing how to take a gun apart and
guard a latrine. But they do not
make me as soar as news pitchers
of congressmen when they was still

HOW I ENVY
'THA;" KID

chewing the fat over that lease-lend
bill. I don't even know yet weather
} am going to be lent to Europe or
just leased or what?
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It sure has been a cold winter to
be in a army, but the old sarge who
was in the last war says we shud
of been around then and we wud not
be kicking now. We have wood-burn-
ing stoves in tents here and he says
in the last war he never saw a stove
from the time he got his draft sum-
mons yntil he got home ‘three years
later. They also have boilers so

plensant way. Tire less quicily = foel, look,
work better all day long. M — 3¢ or
drugrrores. -’

NOT A RIFLE,IT IS

S50 A PERSON
CAnNT  THINK

ITs G ITTIN

AROUND HERE.!

whatever you found inside you had
to put on as a uniform, even if it
was just a slip cover off a piano. And
he says he spent 18 months in

“The fools are mot all dead.”
*That isn't the worst of it; they

“Would you marry a man with a
past?"

“I might—if he'd tell me all about
it, so I could throw it up to him
sometimes.”

Tough Luck
Waiter—There hasn't been much
stirring around the cafe.
Diner—Why not?
‘Waller—Somebody stole all ghe
npoons.
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